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   Description

   

   In the realm of gaming, Shen Congfei, a popular content creator, found himself on the final day of a beta test for a new game, only to unexpectedly traverse into a world strikingly similar to the game's backdrop. 



     However, there was a puzzling discrepancy: Instead of the anticipated wasteland survival and scavenging, he found himself in an urban campus setting. Wait a moment, what's this? Is this just before the onset of doomsday? Does that mean the world hasn't undergone nuclear devastation yet? 



     He gazed up at the sky, only to behold... 



     ... 



     Several years later, clad in interstellar armor, Shen Congfei led a group of players, surrounded by various apocalyptic scenarios in the depths of the universe. Unable to suppress his rueful amusement, he sighed, "I merely wished to eke out a living through full-time gaming amidst the apocalypse, yet why do I find myself gradually becoming humanity's savior?" 



     （PS: This is a story about an ordinary player who, amidst the boundaries of the past and future, virtual and reality, ultimately chooses to save all humanity.)
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 Chapter 1: At the End, Initial Allocation....

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ah~ I'm finally about to die.

 Shen Congfei thought, lying lifelessly on the ground, a trail of blood flowing from his forehead.

 Around him were a bunch of students, amongst whom the more timid were covering their eyes and screaming out loud.

 "Blood!"

 "Quick, someone come!"

 "Call the ambulance."

 These voices gradually filled his ears and his consciousness began to blur.

 Why have things turned out like this?

 Shen Congfei lay motionless, watching the people around him panicking and began to question himself.

 The reason why he had such doubts was that he had encountered a classic problem:

 Being trapped in a game with no exit key, and his pain threshold was set to one hundred percent.

 What should he do?

 If this happened to the protagonist in a novel or a cartoon, they would probably be thrilled.

 Even if they followed the crowd and acted worried or afraid, they might be very happy deep down.

 Who wouldn't be happy about living in a game, experiencing a different life, and playing games for a lifetime?

 That's what Shen Congfei thought.

 But the key point to this problem is, which game did he get into?

 Starting with the end of the world, he was a nobody with nothing, so was it necessary to keep struggling?

 No.

 So, he might as well choose to die now.

 In that case, he might have a chance to risk it all and see if he could exit the game and return to reality.

 After all, in this world that could turn into the end of the world at any time,

 The unluckiest one without a doubt was him. He had become broke and was without cheat codes. He didn't even have the inherent advantages that players have. Currently, his status was that of a pure and ordinary background NPC.

 It would be better to die sooner and get it over with.

 Lying on the ground, Shen Congfei recollected his past like a slideshow in his mind...

 Being one of the top 100 primary contributors in the gaming sector, and a quite famous game tester,

 That was the best achievement that a 25-year-old like him, who had no team, could achieve by himself.

 Without relying on his parents, loan, or being a sugar baby... well, strike the last one.

 With the support from fans, occasional appeals of pity to them, and taking some advertisement fees from time to time, it shouldn't count as being a sugar baby, should it?

 That is love.

 Anyway, what distinguishes him from other primary contributors in the gaming sector was that he only uploaded beta test videos of the latest games.

 And coupled with unique rants for all the glitches in new games, he quickly carved a path for himself among the many competitors.

 This time should have been the same.

 He was invited to participate in the test of this game named "Code: Wasteland," the first-ever virtual reality helmet game.

 But he never expected that a month after the end of the beta test, this would turn into his worst nightmare.

 What? You ask me what kind of nightmare?

 Isn't it obvious?

 Trapped in the game, unable to get out, and furthermore, in a wasteland where an apocalypse war could break out at any time.

 Not to mention, his own status was just a cannon fodder passerby.

 No money.

 When he woke up earlier, he had examined all his pockets, which were emptier than his face.

 No power.

 What kind of power could a student have? Not even the power to be a class monitor.

 No ability.

 Well, unless you count playing a game in the apocalypse as an ability.

 Um… an apocalypse keyboard warrior?

 That sounds okay.

 Go to the battlefield with a keyboard in hand, and then get shot by someone...

 Bang?

 Mhmm, the image seems good, so as I said, it's better to die quicker.

 ...

 Ten seconds later.

 ...

 So now, I should, be about to die, right?

 ...

 Thirty seconds later.

 ...

 Ah, why am I not dying yet? It's so slow.

 As he closed his eyes, he made a wish:

 I hope when I open my eyes, I will be back in reality.

 5...

 4...

 3...

 2...

 1...

 As Shen Congfei opened his eyes, he saw a girl with long black hair wearing a school uniform skirt.

 Um, how should I describe her?

 After seeing her, I even thought out the names for our future children.

 Wait, is she... crying for me right now?

 It's even the advanced version of crying.

 Silent weeping.

 Could it be that there is some backstory to my character that I haven't dug into yet?

 Siblings?

 Brother and sister?

 Or lovers?

 Those suggesting a mother-son or father-daughter relationship, I would execute you a hundred times over.

 I'm genuinely curious, what exactly is our relationship?

 Maybe, I should postpone dying until I've figured out the situation?

 Yeah, for the sake of the girl.

 I will proceed with this plan.

 With this thought in mind, his narrowed eyes opened wide again.

 Shen Congfei tried to sit up.

 But the moment he moved, a tearing pain emerged from his forehead wound.

 "Ah!"

 He couldn't help crying out. Even lying down, it hadn't hurt as much.

 Being alive is indeed more torturous than death.

 Upon seeing Shen Congfei in pain, struggling to sit up while covering his head,

 The long-haired girl squatting beside him reached out to touch his head, tears in her eyes as she spoke:

 "Didn't you promise me that you wouldn't get hurt again?"

 "Huh?"

 Shen Congfei was taken aback, not knowing how to respond to this.

 Could someone unlock this memory for me?

 Seeing that he didn't respond, the long-haired girl bit her lip and changed the subject:

 "How are you feeling? How did you get hurt?"

 Shen Congfei looked at the girl and felt an odd blend of weakness and strength emanating from her, stirring a strange sense of heartache.

 "Well, it still hurts. I just tripped on the classroom doorway when I came in, hit the corner of a desk when I fell, and ended up like this."

 Upon hearing this, the girl looked worried. She reached out to brush his hair away from the wound on his forehead, seemingly unbothered by the blood on her sleeve.

 "Hiss."

 Even the slightest touch made Shen Congfei inhale sharply.

 "Does it hurt?"

 The girl asked, her hands halting mid-motion as though afraid to cause him any more pain.

 "It hurts, but there's another problem."

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's words, the long-haired girl tilted her head in confusion.

 Wow, isn't she crossing the line with her cuteness?

 "Who are you?"

 The girl's expression faltered before she gasped and covered her mouth, disbelief written all over her face.

 "Alright, alright, everyone stop crowding around."

 At that moment, a mature-looking man came into his view and started dispersing the onlooking students.

 He squatted down: "Did you hit your head? Do you remember who I am?"

 Shen Congfei was at a loss for words.

 He had only woken up from his desk less than ten minutes ago, and, in the duration of a bathroom break, had learned some things from the other students.

 For instance, he had just realized that this place was exactly like the setting described in the game "Codename: Wasteland," a world on the brink of an apocalypse.

 As for whether it was a spoof, he had already confirmed it was not through the mirror in the restroom.

 His handsome face hadn't changed, but his body had reverted to his 17-18 year old self.

 Especially the disappearance of his belly fat and lack of muscles, his body was as thin as a bamboo pole.

 What kind of prank could completely alter his body?

 As far as he knew, human technology was not capable of such a feat.

 More importantly, the virtual headset he had been wearing was now nowhere to be found.

 So he couldn't even use the drastic measures of unplugging the internet or shutting off the power source to quit the game.

 His only choice was to feign ignorance in front of these NPCs, whose names he didn't even know:

 "Who are you?"

 Hearing his response, the mature man stood up and sighed, presenting the correct answer:

 "He may have amnesia."

 Through this, Shen Congfei also learned this man's identity.

 "Teacher, could you send Cong Fei to the infirmary first to get his wound dressed? To prevent infection. The ambulance won't arrive for a while."

 The person speaking was the long-haired girl.

 While she seemed taken aback by the news of his memory loss at first, she quickly hid her disappointment and succinctly explained the situation to the male teacher.

 "Hmm, let's do as you suggest then. Xue Yangping, Tang Ke, you two come and help Shen Congfei."

 "Oh, on it."

 Two boys, one responding and the other silent, emerged from the crowd.

 Shen Congfei only understood why the teacher had asked for these two to help him once he saw them.

 When compared to the average height of the crowd, which was between 1.6 to 1.7 meters, these two students were absolute anomalies.

 Seeing the two of them, he instantly felt as though he had stepped into the animal kingdom.

 Not to mention their 1.9 meters height.

 In particular, the one on his left with a white buzz cut. Shen Congfei couldn't tell if his hair was dyed or naturally white, but he honestly looked like a "bald gorilla".

 As for the silent person on his right, his first impression was that of a "black chimpanzee" from a zoo.

 Compared to Shen Congfei's thin frame, the two boys were incredibly muscular, so much so that it was a bit over the top.

 Once they hoisted him up, he felt as if his feet were dangling in mid-air.

 Unexpectedly, another person also asked the teacher for leave and followed them.

 Noticing his gaze, the long-haired girl walking on the edge turned her head to look at him, her eyes gentle.

 This made Shen Congfei even more determined to find out exactly who this girl who had been staring at him non-stop was.

 Nevertheless, it seemed like she had no intentions of speaking.

 She didn't utter a single word during their descent or upon their arrival at the infirmary.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2: Bug Launch, Blame the Dog Factory is Right

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon entering the medical room, the four of them were immediately hit with the strong smell of rubbing alcohol.

 Noticing that no one was inside, the girl with long, black hair turned to the boys:

 "I'll go find the medic. Could you guys help Shen Cong Fei onto the bed while I'm gone?"

 "Sure thing."

 "Alright."

 As soon as she left the room, the remaining two helped Shen Cong Fei over to the bed without hesitation.

 The moment he was helped onto the bed, the two of them seemed like they were set free.

 "Flat-top" collapsed heavily onto the adjacent bed, making it creak under his weight. Resting his head on his hands, he kicked his legs up high.

 "Gorilla" seemed somewhat disturbed by the smell of alcohol. He fanned his face and promptly exited the medical room.

 Lying on the bed with nothing to do, Shen Cong Fei turned his attention to "Flat-top" on the couch.

 If he remembered correctly, his name was Xue Yangping.

 "Xue."

 "Hmm?"

 "Who was that girl earlier?"

 Xue Yangping shot him a glance:

 "You don't remember the girl who commutes to and from school with you every day?"

 "Looks like you really hit your head hard."

 After saying this, he seemed to grow more curious about what it feels like to have amnesia. He sat up and asked:

 "What do you remember then?"

 Shen Congfei shook his head: "I seem to have forgotten a lot, except for my name."

 He wasn't lying about this.

 Currently, this was indeed the case. He just played along with the amnesia act.

 "Ha, you're doomed then. Exams are coming soon."

 Xue Yangping seemed to revel in his misfortune.

 Shen Congfei merely laughed.

 What are exams when the world is about to end?

 "By the way, where are we? What country?"

 Xue Yangping sighed and turned to lie back down, facing away from Shen:

 "Neutral United Front, on the edge of the northern region. It's Heng Xin High School."

 "Wait, the Neutral United Front..."

 Shen Congfei repeated this name, it seemed familiar.

 He suddenly remembered.

 Neutral United Front. That was the name of the small countries that were sandwiched between the Empyreal Empire and the Free Alliance in the world before the apocalypse in the game "Code: Wasteland".

 Due to its strategic location at the border of the two major alliances, the Neutral United Front could only maintain a state of neutrality, which led to the Empire devising a military campaign known as "Daytime Raids during Endless Night".

 The plan was to conscript new soldiers under the guise of a rebellious army, swiftly deploying airborne troops to take control of the entire Neutral United Front.

 The intention was to enforce a quick power transfer under the excuse of a civil war, allowing them to confront the Alliance from the Neutral United Front territories.

 However, the Empire's move ignited fierce opposition from the citizens of Neutral United Front.

 The situation was further escalated when the Free Alliance intervened, leading to the employment of several superweapons.

 In other words, this place was the catalyst for the apocalypse.

 It all started here.

 This is bad!

 Being born here essentially meant a hopeless starting point!

 While he thought he might still have a chance, now it seemed completely pointless.

 Lying on the hospital bed, Shen Congfei looked utterly forlorn.

 Right then, the medical room door opened and a buxom woman in a white coat entered, followed by the long, black-haired girl.

 "Teacher, could you help with the bandages."

 "Hold on, let me see."

 The female teacher came over to the side of the bed, took out a small flashlight, and shone it into Shen Congfei's pupils while saying:

 "You said he has amnesia, didn't you? Then why does he look like he's given up on life?"

 Then, she pushed back his bangs to check the size of the wound on his forehead, and after that, she turned around to get the first-aid kit.

 ...

 Not long after, Shen Congfei, laying in his hospital bed, now sported a bandage wrapped around his head.

 "All done."

 "Now, it's your turn to talk. Why do you look like that?"

 After putting away the first-aid kit, the school doctor stood beside his bed, crossing her arms under a notable bust, which attracted "Flat-Top"'s looks.

 "Because I'm going to die."

 "My apologies, but according to my medical knowledge, the less than two-centimeter surface wound on your forehead is not life-threatening."

 "I mean, we're all going to die."

 No sooner had he said this than a violent explosion sounded from outside the window, it seemed pretty close.

 Everyone except Shen Congfei hurried over to the window to see what was happening outside.

 "See, they're here."

 Shen Congfei sighed, climbed out of the bed, and walked over to the window to look outside.

 In the clear blue sky, there was a large group of aircraft.

 From the looks of it, most of them were transport planes.

 At the tail end of these transport planes, clusters of parachutes were descending from the sky.

 There seemed to be some resistance. Occasionally, a missile from a distance would roar towards the fleet of planes. Sometimes, a plane would be blasted out of the sky causing it to explode into a dazzling ball of fire as it plummeted toward the ground.

 He could see from the window that the wreckage of a plane was burning on the school sports ground and more paratroopers were landing.

 "What on earth is happening?"

 "It's an invasion by the Empire."

 On hearing 'invasion', several people turned their heads to look at the speaker, Shen Congfei.

 The teacher in the medical room frowned and objected.

 "The Empire? How is that possible?"

 "With that many planes, they should not have been able to bypass all of our defended borders."

 Shen Congfei recalled a clue he had gotten during the internal beta test of the game about what happened before the apocalypse:

 "What if it was premeditated? Is the communication network still operational?"

 Upon hearing that, the "bald-headed guy" grimaced and quickly shook his head.

 "I don't know about anything else, but my phone hasn't had signal since this morning."

 By the window, Shen Congfei heard a slight noise. He turned his head, saw something, and stiffened, raising both hands, warning the others:

 "Everyone, I think we're in trouble."

 The three people next to the window saw his motion and turned their bodies as well.

 What they saw was at the entrance of the medical room: the tall, sturdy student with slightly dark skin, who Shen Congfei thought of as a "gorilla" - that was Tang Ke.

 He was holding his hands in the air, entering the room looking very uneasy.

 What they noticed next was that there was a soldier behind Tang Ke, holding a gun to his head. The soldier was wearing a black military uniform, a steel helmet, and mumbling something in a language that others couldn't understand.

 "Cong Fei, don't move. He'll shoot,"

 Shen Congfei turned to the long-haired girl whispering in his ear. He saw that she had no signs of panic.

 The girl didn't notice the attention from those beside her as she continued to observe the soldier who had taken "the Gorilla" captive.

 After she finished observing, the long-haired girl turned to Shen Congfei and asked.

 "Cong Fei, is what you said all true? And how do you know about it?"

 "Uh... would you believe me if I said that I forgot?"

 "Yes."

 Seeing her confident expression that trusts his words without hesitation, Shen Congfei felt a bit unbelievable.

 There was, indeed, a person in the world who trusted him unconditionally.

 Immediately, he gave a bitter smile:

 "Maybe we're about to die. Could I know your name before that happens?"

 "Xia Wei."

 "I won't let you die."

 After introducing herself, Xia Wei spoke hurriedly: "I will distract the soldier in a moment. You all should escape before they entirely surround the school. Run as far as you can."

 "Hey! Wait, do you have a death wish?"

 Contrasting with his words, a sweet smile blossomed on her delicate face.

 The soldier noticed them, raised his gun and shouted at them.

 Out of the corner of his eye, Shen Congfei noticed that her gaze didn't waver at all.

 As the soldier approached them with his gun, Xia Wei started speaking his language.

 "She can speak the Empire's language?" The teacher in the medical room was somewhat surprised.

 They didn't know what the two of them had been talking about, but the soldier seemed to relax his vigilance a bit and slowly lowered his gun.

 Suddenly, without any warning, Xia Wei turned around and kicked the gun out of the soldier's hand.

 "Run!" she shouted.

 But nobody ran. Instead, Xue Yangping and Tang Ke rushed forward to help.

 Seeing the furious expression on the Imperial soldier's face as he tried to retrieve his weapon,

 The two boys, lacking any fighting skills, could only tackle the soldier head-on, while Xia Wei fought him from the front.

 The medical room teacher seemed at a loss. She saw the gun slide to her feet and the soldier's furious face approaching, so she kicked it away with her high heels and hid.

 In an instant, the hostage situation had turned into a physical struggle.

 Having lost his rifle and feeling outnumbered, the airborne Imperial soldier managed to free his hand and pull out a handgun from his belt, shouting in the Empire language.

 The two boys, terrified by the gun, retreated with their hands in the air and they were forced to keep their distance.

 "Bang!"

 A gunshot echoed. The soldier looked down in surprise to see his chest stained red.

 He "thumped" down onto his knees, his face full of resentment as he glared at the shooter.

 Shen Congfei held the gun, looking stunned.

 He had not expected himself to actually fire that shot.

 Picking up the gun was entirely out of instinct, following the procedures like in the game.

 Did he actually kill a person?

 "Beep! Detected system abnormality and skipped newbie guide."

 "Accurately killed an airborne Imperial soldier, gained 100 world prestige."

 "Current world prestige level has risen to level one, event trigger probability has slightly increased."

 "Achievement unlocked, First Blood."

 "Received 1 career planning point."

 "Uh...."

 Upon hearing this flood of notifications, Shen Congfei was stunned.

 Turns out, he does have a golden finger.

 It was a system bug.

 Those damn developers, even after the beta test, they'd not fixed the bug!

 He couldn't resist the urge to curse anymore, sending mental complaints toward the entire family of developers behind "Code name: Wasteland."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3: This Grudge, I Remember It

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the infirmary, everyone looked in shock at Shen Congfei who was holding a gun and had just shot one of the Imperial soldiers.

 No one expected that he would actually shoot.

 Xia Wei was the first to react: "Damn."

 The others turned to look at her.

 Shen Congfei also realized the problem: "Quick, let's escape. The sound of gunfire will attract the other Imperial soldiers."

 Upon hearing this, panic ensued amongst the rest.

 "Where can we run? Imperial soldiers are everywhere."

 "That's right."

 Xia Wei turned her head towards the window; beyond the playground were continuous mountains.

 She said: "We need to head for the mountains."

 The nurse who was armed with her high heels seemed to remember something: "Follow me. The back door might not be safe, but I know a small path that leads to the mountains behind the school."

 "What about the others?"

 "Forget about the others. We just killed someone here. Are you sure the Imperial soldiers won't kill us off once they find out?"

 Shen Congfei retorted, gripping the gun tightly. Now that the system was online, he didn't intend to approach this with his previous negative attitude.

 He needs to survive and find a way out.

 Upon hearing this, everyone else also decided to escape.

 Without further hesitation, the group of five quickly left the infirmary.

 Before they left, the two other boys each grabbed some weapons for self-defense.

 These were from the deceased Imperial soldier.

 "Skinhead" Xue Yangping, seemed excited. Not only did he take the gun from the dead body, but also extracted a sharp combat knife and three or four magazines from the pool of blood.

 He was clearly an experienced FPS player.

 "Gorilla" Tang Ke, seeing this, could only suppress his discomfort; he took the black helmet and grabbed the backpack.

 If they weren't short on time, Shen Congfei wondered if Tang Ke would even strip the soldier's uniform off him.

 The infirmary teacher was also busy. She exchanged her high heels for flat shoes, packed up a first aid kit, hastily collected some other items, and rushed out of the infirmary to lead the way.

 Xia Wei, who had already run out of the infirmary early, was leaning against the hallway wall and carefully observing their surroundings without showing too much urgency.

 Upon seeing the others come out, she said to Shen Congfei:

 "Let's go."

 The group of five people headed through the corridor towards the garden on the left side of the school.

 During this time, they could hear noise and comforting voices from upstairs.

 The gunshot made everyone aware of the dire situation.

 However, facing the unknown armed forces, the teachers and students had no solutions.

 Not resisting was their perceived best choice.

 Running away might get them instantly killed.

 However, Shen Congfei and the rest had no choice. After killing an Imperial soldier, it is clear they wouldn't be easily forgiven.

 Moreover, this was an invasion war.

 As they had anticipated, not long after they left, Imperial soldiers followed the sound of the gunshot and found their comrade lying dead in a pool of blood in the infirmary.

 At this time, one of Imperial officers also came into the infirmary escorted by the guards.

 Upon seeing the corpse, a hint of gloom flashed across his face.

 "What happened, who killed him?"

 Upon hearing their superior's question, the responsible squad leader stepped forward.

 "Reporting to the colonel, the suspected murderers have possibly escaped. Private Yosef was shot in the heart, dying instantly."

 "We suspect that there were professionals present at the time as his weapon and backpack were also taken."

 Upon hearing this report, the Imperial officer, referred to as the colonel, stared at the corpse on the floor, his eyes icy cold:

 "Bring me the principal of the school, take a headcount, I want to see who is missing."

 After hesitating a little, he added: "Gather all the teachers and students on the playground, they couldn't have run far."

 "Yes, Colonel."

 ...

 An hour later, halfway up the mountain behind the school.

 The gasping group of five stopped here. As they hadn't noticed any Imperial soldiers pursuing them, they decided to rest here for a while.

 "Huff... huff... where do you think our country's army has gone?"

 The one who inquired was "Skinhead" Xue Yangping. He spoke while catching his breath, knife in one hand, gun in the other.

 However, no one responded because everyone else was too exhausted to speak.

 Xue Yangping, who didn't get a response, pouted. He scratched his shaved head with the hand holding the gun while scanning the surroundings.

 Tang Ke began examining the Imperial soldier's backpack. He found a bunch of dried food, a water flask, binoculars, and some ammunition.

 The only adult in the group, the Infirmary teacher, stayed calm.

 She turned to the students in the group: "Don't rush. Let me think about what we should do next."

 Xia Wei nodded in agreement and turned to the others: "Let's all try to think. Our plan for what comes next is crucial."

 The remaining member, Shen Congfei, stared distractedly at the gun in his hand.

 While others might think he was experiencing post-shooting trauma, he was actually inspecting his cheat system that had just come online due to a bug.

 It was a common player template, as expected.

 However, compared to what he had experienced during the previous beta testing.

 This player template was extremely simplistic.

 It basically only included character status, occupation, abilities and achievements.

 But it was still better than nothing. Who would expect a tragedy to occur just before the world's end?

 According to the timing, the server shouldn't even be up for beta testing yet, right?

 Did he come back when the game was just beginning to be developed by programmers?

 Is that why everything is so simple?

 Shen Congfei could not figure it out, but he decided to choose a profession first so as to utilize the profession planning point he had obtained from the First Blood achievement.

 The biggest appeal of the game was, after all, here.

 Unlike other games where all professions level up by killing monsters based on a single template.

 In "Codename: Wasteland", almost every profession had completely different gaming methods and made their unique contributions.

 He had anticipated that this game would become wildly popular once it went public after he participated in the beta test.

 But he never expected that an accident would occur when it was his turn.

 "Sigh."

 Shen Congfei shook his head, deciding not to think about it. As he was about to allocate a point to his profession, a voice interrupted him:

 "Quickly look. What's happening on the field?"

 Turning his head, he saw Tang Ke, the "gorilla", holding binoculars and looking downwards.

 Seeing this, the other four of them also walked towards the edge of the slope, looking down.

 It was indeed the school's backfield.

 But besides the smoky wreckage of an airplane, there were people everywhere.

 This made Shen Congfei and the others feel uneasy.

 At this time, the Empire's paratroopers were on the outskirts of the field, guns pointed at the thousands of teachers and students inside.

 At the front of the audience seats, several people had been "escorted" onto the stage by the imperial soldiers.

 "Isn't that the principal?"

 "And our class teacher."

 Among the trees halfway up the hill, excluding Shen Congfei, the other four recognized the people who got on stage.

 Of course, he also perceived the male teacher he had met once before through the zoom lens of the automatic rifle.

 It was evident that he was forced on stage.

 On the field, the principal held up the microphone, his loud voice emitting from the broadcasting station:

 "Students, don't worry. The reason these officials are acting like this is simply to find a soldier's killer."

 "Does anyone know where Teacher Chen Yuanjia from the infirmary and the four students on leave from the High Three One class went?"

 Hearing this, teachers and students on the field whispered to each other, but no one knew where the five people had gone.

 Seeing this, the principal asked several times, but to no avail. Helplessly, he turned to look at the Imperial officer beside him.

 "Hmph."

 This imperial officer, the colonel from earlier, snorted and walked beside the principal, instructing him to precisely repeat his words:

 "I know you haven't gone far. Come back now, and I might spare you once."

 "Otherwise, the people below..."

 Before he could finish speaking, the surrounding imperial soldiers cocked their guns and aimed them at the teachers and students in the circle.

 In an instant, people's cries, curses, and pleas for help erupted.

 Halfway up the hill, the five of them felt cold and numb in their hands and feet at this situation.

 "They're not really going to shoot, are they?"

 "That's over two thousand people!"

 "Given the Empire soldiers' temperament, they're absolutely capable of doing it."

 Xia Wei sighed deeply, indirectly answering the others' comments.

 "Shouldn't we... shouldn't we go back?"

 Infirmary teacher Chen Yuanjia knew she shouldn't be saying such a thing at this time, but she also couldn't just watch and let over two thousand teachers and students be killed.

 On the stage in the field, the male teacher suddenly broke free from the soldiers and rushed over.

 "What are you doing? They are all innocent students. Have you lost all humanity by doing this!"

 The colonel watched the man charging at him with a cold gaze and nodded.

 "You're right."

 "Since it's the students' fault, let the teacher bear it."

 Having said that, he took out his pistol and aimed it at the teacher's forehead.

 "Bang!"

 A gun sounded, a figure fell.

 "Teacher Xu!"

 At the halfway point of the hill, the other four were filled with rage.

 Shen Congfei, who had just transmigrated, although not as emotional as the other four, was nonetheless distressed. After all, the person he had just met was killed.

 This made him realize that the world he was now in was just like a game where life was insignificant, easily taken away at any moment.

 Who knows if there's a revival mechanism.

 Shen Congfei held his gun tightly. Now, he didn't want to die.

 On the backfield of the school, the colonel holstered his pistol and continued to have the principal relay his message:

 "Whether or not you've seen this scene, I hope you will obediently come out, or else everyone else in the school will face the same fate as your teacher!"

 Upon hearing this, the other people on the hillside were about to move when,

 "Wait, if you trust me, we should be able to solve this problem."

 The four people looked at Shen Congfei who was speaking. They saw him aiming his gun at the field, loading his gun.

 "Cong Fei, what are you planning to do?" Xia Wei was the first one to ask him.

 "Let them chase us, so the people at the bottom can temporarily hold onto their lives. You guys won't object, right?"

 Having said that, without waiting for the others to respond, Shen Congfei pulled the trigger.

 "Bang!"

 The gunshot echoed in the mountains, making both the teachers, students, and imperial soldiers at the bottom of the field, flinch in fright.

 Following the gunshot, the colonel squinted and looked towards the hill.

 Since the other party had voluntarily exposed themselves, his objective had been achieved. He waved his hand and signaled to the other soldiers in the field to temporarily discontinue the firing mode.

 If there were large scale killings now, the repercussions could affect the Empire's upcoming plans. This was not something he wanted to see.

 "First squadron, go up the mountain and capture them!"

 "Yes."

 Immediately, a small team of around ten soldiers left the group surrounding them.

 Halfway up the hill, once they saw the situation below clearly, the four breathed a sigh of relief.

 Shen Congfei put down his gun, feeling a little regretful. The effective range of the automatic rifle was only four hundred meters; he was still too far away.

 If he'd had a sniper rifle, he might've been able to take down the imperial officer.

 Thinking about the male teacher who died, partly because of him.

 He made a resolution:

 I'll remember this vendetta.

 ...

 Knowing that someone was coming to chase them, the five of them mustered their spirits, prepared to evacuate deeper into the mountains.

 The reason they were confident of escaping was because Shen Congfei knew from the internal testing that the invaders occupying the civilian area were not elites.

 The Empire's elites were likely busy rounding up the veterans on the frontline.

 This was the best opportunity for them to escape.
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 Chapter 4: Professional Advantages, Hunter's Cabin

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the school's back mountain, to evade the imperial soldiers, Shen Congfei and his four companions were leaving traces as they ventured further into the wilderness.

 "Hey, where the hell are we heading to? You seem to be leading us blindly. Are you even sure of the path?"

 The skeptical voice unsurprisingly came from Xue Yangping. His straightforward demeanor was just like his animal codename, "Flathead," straight and stubborn.

 Shen Congfei didn't even glance at him, his eyes were fixed on the primitive route map that only he could see.

 At the end of the route, there was a symbol of a concealed house labeled with the words "Hunter's Hut."

 This was a professional advantage he had acquired after choosing to be a Hunter.

 The Hunter profession allowed him to constantly get the location of the Hunter's Hut, a resource refresh point in the forest and wilderness.

 He did not choose the Ranger profession, which directly illuminate the entire wilderness map.

 Because in their current situation, they were more in need of various resources rather than visibility.

 Whether it was firearms, bullets, food, water, or clothing.

 All could be randomly supplied by the Hunter's Hut.

 However, if given the opportunity, the Ranger profession was the next career to consider.

 After all, this profession not only provides visibility of the entire wilderness map, it also allows us to monitor the entire outdoor environment by lighting the watchtower.

 With this professional advantage, they would be more advantaged when fighting with the imperial soldiers who were chasing them down.

 However, the rest of the group walking with him did not know about the golden finger operated by Shen Congfei.

 Seeing the way he was leading them, they had some doubts.

 Among them, only Xia Wei firmly followed him from behind.

 The others had no choice but to follow.

 Finally, before it got dark, they arrived at their destination.

 A very simple hut with doors and windows.

 Judging by the size of the house, it should barely be able to accommodate five of them.

 This made the other three completely dispel their doubts and breathe a sigh of relief, ready to go inside.

 However, Xia Wei was a bit puzzled. She didn't understand how the man she spent her days with knew there was a hut here.

 "Let's rest here for tonight and we will see what to do tomorrow," said Shen Congfei as he pulled the door of the Hunter's Hut.

 Unsurprisingly, the wooden door wasn't locked and opened with a slight pull.

 As one looked inside, apart from the earthen stove, the most eye-catching thing was the hunting rifle hanging on the wooden wall.

 The other four followed him into the room, looking at the hanging rifle, they hesitated. The medical teacher, Chen Yuanjia, asked directly:

 "Shen, does anyone live here?"

 "Oh, no one."

 Guessing the concerns of the others, he shook his head.

 After traveling for most of the day, they finally had a place to stay. The other four could finally sit down on the floor and rest.

 But Shen Congfei was not in the mood to rest. He had chosen his profession and allocated his skill points on this basic player template, but something felt off. It was as if he had unwittingly ignored something.

 To avoid appearing odd to the others who couldn't see the player template, he suggested:

 "How about this, let's take turns to stand guard tonight. If anything seems off, alert everyone immediately."

 After hearing his suggestion, the other four people understood the importance and then nodded in agreement.

 Shen Congfei took advantage of his turn to stand guard, stepped outside the hut, and activated the player template.

 "Ah."

 Every time he saw this rudimentary interface, he would question whether he had traversed into a third-rate online game world.

 Shen Congfei's attention turned to his character status:

 ...

 ID: ???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 18

 Original Nationality: Morimia (nation destroyed)

 Current Nationality: Neutral United Front (under full blockade)

 World Prestige Level: Lv1 (0/200)

 Profession: Student (novice)/Hunter(novice)

 Professional Advantage: Learning skill (Through studying, the proficiency obtained in skill improvement process will increase by an additional 20%. The effect of the learning skill will gradually decrease over time and will reset the next day)

 Hunting skills (when traveling in the wilderness, movement speed is increased by 10%, stamina limit is increased by 10%, stamina consumption is reduced by 10%, steps are light, not easily alarming nearby enemies and animals)

 Hunter's hut (Hunters set up supply points in the wilderness, where you can get random supplies periodically, the hut is refreshed every 7 days)

 ...

 Seeing this content, he couldn't help but stroked his chin.

 Indeed, today while walking in the mountains, with his small stature, he could actually exceed the speed of those two human-like beasts and always stayed in front to lead the way.

 Also, during this period he didn't feel tired at all.

 It seems this was the advantage of his Hunter profession.

 Wait... Student?

 What's going on!

 How did he get dual professions?

 Shen Congfei was surprised.

 While participating in the beta testing of "Codename: Wasteland" game, he had never heard of dual professions, almost all participating beta testers were single-profession players.

 In the beginning of the game, players can choose one profession by using initial Career Planning Points that are awarded for accomplishing certain achievements.

 If they are not satisfied with their initial career choice and want to change to another career, they must first earn a corresponding career certificate within the game, then pass the professional assessment before they can switch careers.

 But remember, this game is set in a post-apocalyptic wasteland. The institutions issuing the corresponding occupation qualifications, are very few that survived intact after the apocalypse.

 So, you can imagine how rare this career certificate really is.

 But what about him?

 He was so focused on advancing in his Hunter profession that he didn't notice his character's status already had a Student profession.

 Now, he has wound up with dual professions.

 No need for a career switch?

 Then he thought of a possibility.

 Could it be... due to some system bug?

 Shen Congfei started recalling the prompt sound he got when he killed imperial soldiers earlier.

 He was a little nervous.

 If it really is a bug, then the programmers of "Codename: Wasteland" would be his natural nemesis.

 If they discover a bug in his NPC coding, god knows what they'll end up fixing it into.

 The premise of all this is, if this world is truly just a game.

 But according to the current situation, it's probably not as simple as just a game.

 The sensations felt real, no virtual devices were worn on the head, the surrounding environment was almost like Earth, even the NPCs looked no different from real people.

 It's difficult to believe that this is just a virtual game.

 Or to say, at the current level of human game development, we simply can't achieve something like this.

 Shen Congfei preferred to believe that he'd been transported to a world very similar to the game background.

 But the emergence of the system made him unable to determine the truth of this world.

 Seemingly, the only method is to keep low-key for now.

 No matter who brought him to this world, or possibly an existing programmer.

 He shouldn't let them notice any anomalies, it is better to cooperate with the game progression, hoping one day he can return to reality.

 "What are you thinking about?"

 "Huh, you scared me."

 Suddenly being tapped on the shoulder, Shen Congfei slightly shuddered, turned his head to see it was the girl with long black hair.

 Xia Wei wore a coat made from the fur of some unknown animal.

 She looked at the boy in front of her who had been startled and said with a slight smile.

 "You're still easily frightened, you haven't lost that memory."

 "I... am afraid?"

 Hearing her words, he pointed at himself, full of doubt.

 He may have had the possibility of turning into a hungry wolf right now if the timing wasn't so inappropriate.

 Of course, as a mature LSP, having such thoughts in his mind isn't strange, since he won't act on them in reality.

 "Hmm, Cong Fei, are you okay with having a chat with me?"

 Seeing her asking him with her hands behind her back, Shen Congfei nodded.

 Underneath the moonlight, in the woods, two people were walking shoulder to shoulder, with the Hunter's hut in the center.
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 Chapter 5: The Past of the Exiles

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The conversation outside the hunter's cabin between Shen Congfei and another ended.

 Feeling that enough time had passed, Xia Wei pushed him to return to the cabin first to sleep and replenish his energy. She would take over the next shift of guard duty.

 Unable to resist Xia Wei, Shen Congfei reluctantly went back into the cabin.

 As soon as he entered, he saw the other three people lying on the floor, but they were not asleep, their eyes still open.

 Shen Congfei thought for a moment, then asked them, "Don't you all feel cold like this?"

 "Of course it's cold."

 "Yeah, cold."

 The two boys replied in unison. The hunter's cabin was bearable, but honestly, it was quite drafty.

 The only warm fur coat in the cabin and a blanket had been politely given to the two women in the group.

 Perhaps they had not expected the night in the deep mountains and old forests to be so cold.

 Hearing the conversation, the nurse Chen Yuanjia picked up the blanket she was wearing.

 "Here, this is for you."

 "No need, we were just joking. Chen, you keep it."

 "Brother Flat Head" Xue Yangping quickly shook his head with a shy smile, while Tang Ke, who looked like a "gorilla," just shook his head in silence.

 Seeing the two men's obsequious expresssion, Shen Congfei shook his head.

 "Then let's start a fire in the stove."

 "What do you know? We are afraid to attract the imperial soldiers."

 Xue Yangping shot him a look of ignorance.

 Shen Congfei retored, "In the middle of the night, don't those imperial soldiers rest? There's hardly any light, it wouldn't be easy to see the smoke."

 "However, if you said this to me in the daytime, I would have to praise you for being smart."

 "..."

 "Brother Flat Head" was left speechless. He felt that the skinny guy in front of him spoke up with a little more firmness.

 But Xue Yangping, who would know that this was the confidence brought by the golden finger?

 Now, none of the four slept first. Instead, they ran outside to find some flammable things and managed to ignite the stove.

 With some heat, the hunter's cabin wasn't as cold as it was earlier.

 Only then did they lie back down on the floor.

 Shen Congfei sat against the cabin wall, watching the automatic rifle in his hand. His mind was full of the conversation he had with Xia Wei outside earlier.

 As for what they talked about, it was nothing more than the memories he had "lost".

 Through Xia Wei's recounting, he finally understood his relationship with her.

 Both were orphans of war.

 They came from the nation shown on the profile panel, a nation that has now been destroyed.

 Morimia.

 A small country, with a population and territory size that was perhaps only a fifth of the Neutral United Front.

 Destroyed due to the turbulent world situation at the time, its land was occupied by the Empire after its defeat.

 Consequently, countless Morimian people were expelled from their homeland and became displaced.

 Two young children, who had lost their homes due to the war, then lost their parents one after another during their exile, and could only rely on each other for survival.

 Fortunately, they met their current family and were both adopted.

 From then on, they lived in the Neutral United Front, gaining a new nationality.

 Xia Wei's skills and knowledge of the imperial language were shaped by her hatred towards the Empire over the years.

 She always thought about avenging her parents, every moment of every day.

 However, knowing that her power was still weak, she continued to accumulate strength, waiting for the day to come.

 Shen Congfei finally understood why he had such contradictory impressions of Xia Wei.

 She was soft because she was always so in front of him, whom she pitied for having the same afflictions as she did.

 She was strong because she was burdened with the deep hatred of her country and parents' violent deaths.

 However, the sudden invasion by the Empire disrupted all her plans.

 "Sigh."

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but sigh. Given his original personality, he wasn't the sort who sighed often.

 But thinking about Xia Wei's life history, he couldn't help but feel a pang of compassion for her.

 As a mature LSP, how could he ignore such a pitiful girl?

 Just when Shen Congfei had resolved to help her, another voice came from the cabin:

 "Sigh, I don't know how my mom and dad are doing. Do you think we have a chance of going home?"

 Such a talkative person could only be "Brother Flat Head" Xue Yangping.

 But no one in the house could answer his question. Whether it was the nurse Chen Yuanjia or the "gorilla" Tang Ke, both of them remained silent.

 Looking at their expressions, it was clear they were also thinking about their homes.

 Under these circumstances, Shen Congfei had no choice but to speak up:

 "What's there to be afraid of? As long as we're not caught yet, and still have guns in our hands, there is still hope. Why would you follow me to escape if not for it?"

 Hearing this, Xue Yangping seemed to snap back into reality:

 "Right, the Imperial soldier was killed by you, why do we have to run?"

 Seeing his straightforward and ultradirect demeanor, Shen Congfei truly felt it would be no exaggeration to call him "big brother".

 At this moment, Tang Ke, who generally didn't talk much, interrupted:

 "If we didn't leave then, would we have ended up like Mr. Xu..."

 This one sentence from the "gorilla" immediately plunged the cabin back into silence.

 Truly a conversation killer.

 He looked at Tang Ke, his heart full of doubts: would these few people he brought with him really survive till the end?

 Lost in thought, Shen Congfei could feel eyelids getting heavier and heavier...

 There was no conversation throughout the night.

 When he woke up at dawn, he saw that Xia Wei was leaning against him, the fur coat she was wearing was partially draped over him.

 Shen Congfei sat up, planning to get up quietly on his own, but he didn't expect this slight movement to wake up the person beside him. Her eyes snapped open:

 "You're awake?"

 "Uh, yeah, did I wake you up?"

 "No."

 While they were talking, the other two people in the room began to wake up as well.

 Outside the hut, the person standing the last watch was their medical teacher, Chen Yuanjia.

 The five people gathered outside the house, considering what to do next.

 "First, we only have three guns, and not enough bullets, which means that we lack necessary weapons now."

 Shen Congfei pointed this concern out and immediately expressed his thoughts:

 "But it's not a big issue, we have readily available options."

 In the midst of the two boys' confused faces, the two girls in the group were the first ones to figure it out:

 " Congfei, are you talking about those Imperial soldiers who went into the mountains?"

 Just as Xia Wei articulated her thoughts, the medical teacher immediately rejected his plan:

 "No, it's too dangerous."

 Shen Congfei looked at her: "Don't worry, only I am going, you guys stay here."

 Chen Yuanjia looked at the young boy in front of her who still seemed a bit immature, and shook her head:

 "That's even more dangerous. As a teacher, I just can't watch you put yourself in danger."

 Shen Congfei knew she meant well, but it was clear that she didn't know about the system panel he had been demonstrating.

 His gaze seemed to be fixated on the people opposite him, yet what he was actually staring at was a floating skill panel.

 ...

 Professional Skills:

 Basic Proficiency (Proficiency Level 0/100): I can do anything because I have a bit of knowledge about everything. Don't give me anything too difficult, I'm just a student.

 Hunting (Proficiency Level 0/100): A hunter remains silent when making an attack, accuracy increases by 20%.

 Trap (Proficiency Level 0/100): Set hidden traps in the wilderness, which can capture/kill some enemies or wild beasts. This is ineffective against large wild beasts and high-intelligence creatures, and the trap may be destroyed or removed. The higher the proficiency level of this skill, the more concealed the trap setup, the trap setup quantity doubles. The initial number of traps that can be set is: 3/3.

 Hunter (Primary Proficiency Level 0/100): Within a certain range in the wilderness, you can search and track the real-time status of enemies, their size, and the distance of their trace.

 ....

 The reason Shen Congfei had confidence to go to snatch the guns all by himself was precisely due to the "Hunter" skill that he had just activated.

 After using this skill, the world in front of his eyes lost its colour.

 Only the outlines of objects in black and white remained, as well as glowing silhouettes in front of him.

 Not far away, there was a wild rabbit, almost 100 meters away, which was close to the search limit of the "Hunter" skill.

 After coming to this conclusion, Shen Congfei looked at the four people in front of him, his smile widening as if he was making a bet:

 "How about this, Teacher Chen, if I can demonstrate my abilities, would you trust me to go alone?"

 Chen Yuanjia was very conflicted at this time. As a rational adult, she knew the plan proposed by her student was the only possible way out of their predicament.

 In their current situation, owning a gun represented a chance of survival.

 But as teachers, protecting their students was their responsibility. How could they support such a dangerous plan?

 "How do you want to prove yourself?"

 "Well, if I can hunt something and bring it back, let me try it, self-protection won't be a problem. And everyone's both tired and hungry."

 Seeing the hesitant expression on the medical teacher's face, Xia Wei pulled her aside:

 " Teacher Chen, why don't you agree? I believe Congfei has his own plan. If it doesn't work out, we'll think of something else."

 After some persuasion, Chen Yuanjia was reluctantly convinced:

 "Alright, you have ten minutes."

 As he walked towards the forest, everyone watched the back of Shen Congfei, their expressions complicated.
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 Chapter 6: Capturing Guns at the Spot

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It took less than ten minutes for Shen Congfei to emerge from the woods near the hunter's cabin with a rabbit in his hand.

 The consequence of demonstrating his ability was already set in stone.

 "That should do it."

 Holding onto its long ears, he handed the dead rabbit over to the stupefied group of four.

 "Perhaps you can start thinking about how to prepare this so we can have some meat for dinner."

 When the other three seemed somewhat reluctant towards the rabbit carcass, it was Xia Wei who took the initiative to take the rabbit and said to him:

 "Be careful out there."

 Shen Congfei nodded in response.

 After last night's conversation, they finally accepted the magical transformation caused by his "amnesia".

 After this was done, he picked up a bloodied field knife and waved it at Xue Yangping:

 "I'll need to borrow your knife again."

 Unbelievably, this "Flathead Bro" was still gazing at the knife with a reluctant look.

 "You better return it."

 Shen Congfei remained quiet, technically the knife was part of his spoils of war.

 "Don't worry, I definitely will."

 With his gun slung over his shoulder and knife in hand, he retraced his steps along the path they had originally come from, beginning to search.

 Along the way, he occasionally activated his Hunter Search.

 Although he didn't find any Imperial Soldiers, he did encounter quite a few wild animals like boars and foxes.

 Shen Congfei thought to himself, looking at it this way, they didn't seem to be lacking in food.

 Just as he was thinking this, an anomaly occurred within the monochrome field of view of the Hunter Search.

 Something was glowing on the ground. As he walked over, he was surprised to find a series of footprints, all uniformly shaped, clearly indicating regulation footwear.

 Many footprints from regulation footwear appeared in the mountain, without a doubt it could only mean that Imperial soldiers had found this place.

 Shen Congfei looked up at the surrounding environment; he was still quite a distance away from the Hunter's cabin.

 If he hadn't found that place using a map, it would have been a difficult location to find due to the rugged terrain.

 However, since the imperial soldiers have already searched this far, they mustn't be far off.

 Shen Congfei unslung his automatic rifle from his back. He had five spare magazines on him, totaling 150 bullets, most of which were given to him by "Gorilla" Tang Ke from the backpack.

 After checking his equipment, he took a deep breath.

 Regardless, this was his first battle.

 He had to adjust his mentality, the mindset of gaming wouldn't work.

 After all, dying in a game countless times had no consequence, unlike real life.

 Gripping onto his gun, Shen Congfei activated his Hunter skill, and while observing the glowing footprints on the ground, he moved in a particular direction.

 ...

 At the end of the series of footprints was a temporarily set up camp.

 A dozen or so sleeping bags were arranged around a central fire that had already been extinguished.

 Fearing for an attack, everyone's guns were set aside nearby.

 The guard on duty was still awake, pacing back and forth with his gun in his hand.

 Time passed slowly, and the Imperial soldiers awoke one after another from their sleeping bags.

 "Assemble!"

 The squad leader shouted, waking all the soldiers from their sleeping bags.

 Without having time to clean up their camping gear, a dozen or so men lined up single-file.

 "Before this afternoon, you guys have to find those escapees for me, dead or alive."

 "Understood, Captain!"

 The squad leader nodded his head and dismissed the single-file line with a wave of his hand, each member went to clean up their sleeping bags.

 Just then, an Imperial soldier felt a sudden urge and quickly tapped his comrade next to him to help him clean up his stuff.

 The soldier barely finished talking when he could no longer hold back, picking up his gun he darted into the woods.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei, who was hiding nearby, moved.

 Relying on his Hunter profession, he had been watching the camp at close range without being detected.

 Now the opportunity had come, the place where the soldier went to relieve himself happened to be in the blind spot of the entire camp.

 He slung his gun on his back again, pulled out the field knife, and slowly closed the distance.

 The more tense the moment, the quieter the surrounding environment became.

 Shen Congfei held his breath, even vaguely hearing his own heartbeat.

 Thump, thump... thump, thump... thump, thump...

 The sounds also became clearer and clearer, and the Imperial soldier who was hunched over in relief, had his gun slung behind him and was leisurely humming to himself.

 The moment he stopped and was set to pull up his pants, an object suddenly pierced his neck.

 The Imperial soldier's eyes widened in surprise, trying to alert the others to an enemy attack.

 Unfortunately, his mouth was covered and he could only make "hmm, hmm, hmm" noises.

 He tried to struggle and get rid of the attacker behind him, but due to immense blood loss, his struggle gradually faded.

 "Beep, perfect assassination of the Imperial Paratrooper, gained 100 prestige."

 Hearing the prompt in his ear, Shen Congfei slowly lowered the body to the ground and looked up towards the camp.

 Nobody noticed.

 Only then did he look down at the proned body with eyes wide open in fear. After closing its eyes, he began to search the body for spoils.

 Automatic rifle, handgun, field knife, but unfortunately, no field bag.

 Without any hesitation, taking the captured weapons and helmet, Shen Congfei retreated silently, again disappearing into the woods.

 At the campsite, all of the Imperial soldiers finished packing and picked up their guns, moving back into formation.

 As the squad leader inspected his troops, he noticed a soldier carrying two bags, he frowned:

 "What's going on!"

 "Report, Private Hans is still in the toilet and hasn't come back."

 "Did he drown in his own pee? Hurry up and call him back for me."

 Hearing the squad leader's words, some soldiers couldn't help but laugh.

 "Yes, sir."

 The soldier carrying two packs sneered as he left the formation to look for his teammate who had gone to use the toilet.

 But when he found him, his eyes widened and he shouted:

 "Captain, there's an enemy attack!"

 Hearing the commotion, all the Imperial soldiers raised their guns.

 "What's going on."

 The squad leader's face changed, and he went over with his men.

 They arrived at the back of the tree and found the body lying on the ground.

 "Spread out and search! In groups of three, he can't have gotten far, don't bother keeping him alive."

 "Understood, Captain."

 The death of their comrade enraged these Imperial soldiers, they immediately dispersed into the forest to search.

 Only they didn't know, Shen Congfei had already activated his Hunter skill.

 In the black-and-white world, glowing humanoid silhouettes were exceptionally vivid.

 Noticing the change in their formation, the groupings of three left Shen Congfei in a predicament.

 If he fired his gun, nevermind whether or not he could kill all three.

 Just the others being attracted by the sound of gunfire itself could potentially have him surrounded.

 In that case, let alone confiscating guns, he might lose his life.

 He hesitated for a moment and picked up a rock from the ground, tossing it in his hand.

 A daring idea came to mind.

 Shen Congfei hid behind a bush, he threw the rock in his hand towards the closest Imperial soldier, and then turned and ran.

 "There's someone there!"

 Hearing this, the Imperial soldier was the first to react, raising his gun subconsciously, but the figure had already run away.

 Due to the multitude of trees in the forest that obstructed his aim, he could only chase after the vanishing figure.

 The other two soldiers followed suit.
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 Chapter 7: Danger Everywhere

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Three Empire soldiers pursued for a while, before decisively losing track.

 The one who got hit by the stone earlier was fairly disgruntled.

 In his view, the enemy who had killed his comrade was clearly provoking him.

 Didn't this make him seem like a pushover?

 So, when the other two suggested to go back and inform the others to conduct a comprehensive sweep of the area, this Empire soldier, filled with rage, raised his objection:

 "No way. If we retreat now, that guy might have run off somewhere else by the time we return."

 "While this guy might still be around, we should get going, split up, and search. If we get him, that'll be a significant accomplishment."

 The other two Empire soldiers, upon hearing this, were indeed somewhat swayed.

 Not just because the reasoning was sound.

 As newly recruited soldiers of the Empire, which one of them didn't dream of making a significant contribution to their nation and returning home with high honors?

 In the end, they decided to split up and search, adopting a triangular formation.

 What they didn't know was that within the forest, a figure, upon witnessing this scene, let out a sigh of relief.

 Shen Congfei lured the three of them over here, firstly, to put distance between himself and the enemy's main forces, and secondly, to defeat them separately.

 If the three of them didn't choose to split up, he might have had to worry a bit.

 Consider taking one or two down first with a gunshot.

 However, without any hunting skills at present, Shen Congfei was somewhat worried about his marksmanship.

 Now things are looking up; these three fools are coming up one by one.

 When the time comes, if it's like playing "gourd baby saves his grandpa", they can't blame him for being ruthless.

 Thinking of this, he slowly lowered his head, looking at an Empire soldier who had arrived under the tree.

 Shen Congfei hid behind the tree leaves about two or three meters off the ground, his hunting knife gleaming in his hand, before taking a deep breath and jumping down.

 The Empire soldier, hearing the sound from above, only managed to turn his head and look up when a figure dropped down, and he was immediately knocked to the ground.

 He only felt something heavy pressing on him, and by the time he opened his eyes again, a chill ran towards him.

 However, to Shen Congfei's surprise, this Empire soldier threw his gun away and grabbed Shen's knife-wielding hand with one hand, while using the other to block Shen's arm and prevent Shen from putting more force into it.

 Even though the situation had turned into this, Shen Congfei was not willing to give up.

 Continuing to push the knife downwards with his right hand, and slapping the end of the knife handle with his left, he used both hands to force the tip of the knife ever closer to the other's eyes.

 The Empire soldier, pinned to the ground and watching the tip of the knife inching closer and closer to his eye, gritted his teeth, resisting with all his might, then opened his mouth and yelled:

 "Come quick, he's here!"

 Upon hearing the yell, Shen Congfei's heart skipped a beat, and the Empire soldier seized this opportunity, putting force to the side.

 With this added leverage, the hunting knife deviated from its trajectory, leaving only a gash on his face.

 The Empire soldier cried out in pain and, raising his hand, landed a punch on Shen Congfei.

 Although Shen Congfei had gained the Hunter Profession, his physique was still that of a twig, and the punch knocked him flat on his back.

 The Empire soldier, seeing the enemy who'd pinned him down now lying flat, wasted no time in reaching for his automatic rifle lying beside him. He was about to aim and fire when a sickening grinning...moments before, was suddenly frozen on his face.

 "Bang!"

 Shen Congfei, lying on the ground, was holding up a pistol, its faint, invisible smoke slowly dissipating.

 He sat up, wagging his tongue.

 Fortunately, before nearly blacking out with the Empire soldier's punch earlier, he bit his tongue hard to forcefully wake himself up.

 As for the pistol, it was pretty much always ready to fire without the safety on, in fear of such emergencies and a lack of time to react.

 It seemed he did have some self-awareness after all.

 Shen Congfei got up from the ground, nursing his face, that punch landed with quite a bit of strength.

 Just when he was about to walk away, his feet were still a bit sore; it seemed jumping down from such a high tree did take a toll on his body after all.

 Sigh, his physique really lacked training.

 Next time, better choose a Profession related to strength.

 Limping away, Shen Congfei approached the body of the Empire soldier.

 The bullet hole in his forehead was clear as daylight.

 "Beep, precisely killed an Empire paratrooper, earned 100 reputation."

 "Current World Reputation Level upgraded to Level 2, the probability of triggering events has slightly increased."

 Upon hearing the system prompt, before he had a chance to celebrate a bit and was about to loot the spoils of war, the sound of a gunshot rang out.

 "Bang!"

 Shen Congfei, startled, quickly ducked his head and squatted down, looking at the bullet mark scraped off from the side of a tree, his heart pounding with fear.

 That was close.

 But while he was feeling relieved, the Empire soldier who had fired the shot from the other side was cursing in the dark.

 If it wasn't in the forest, how could the shot have gone astray?

 After all, he was a new recruit named Wayne who was rushed through a thousand-hour crash training camp by the Empire.

 His mind filled with pride for the Empire, this soldier lifted his gun and rushed over.

 However, when he arrived on the scene, there was only a comrade's corpse on the ground. The enemy had disappeared.

 "Damn it!"

 The Empire soldier cursed, squatting down to check his comrade's body.

 At that moment, he heard a sound.

 It sounded like...the clicking of a trigger.

 Just as the idea popped into his head, a gunshot spot appeared on the Empire soldier's chest.

 Shen Congfei walked out from behind the tree, he hadn't left earlier, but hidden behind the tree. He was ready to activate his ability before coming out to fire.

 "Hmm, is this the effect of hunting? A 20% bonus to accuracy."

 Murmuring to himself, he squatted down to look at the two fallen bodies.

 However, just at that moment, Shen Congfei quickly lay flat on the ground, his Hunter skill catching the presence of the third man.

 In his black-and-white vision, a luminescent human shape was holding a gun, taking cover behind a tree, the muzzle aimed directly at him.

 "Bang!"

 A spray of blood spattered from the body in front of him.

 Shen Congfei lied behind the bodies, not daring to move.

 This guy was rather clever, knowing to hide behind the tree and attempt a sneak attack.

 He started thinking about his next move. Undoubtedly, he couldn't delay any longer.

 The sound of the initial gunfire must have attracted the enemy's main forces in this direction by now.

 He must figure out a way to escape, but first, he had to take care of that guy. If this guy is allowed to keep on tailing him, his hideout might be exposed.

 With that in mind, Shen Congfei didn't hesitate to prop up his automatic rifle while lying behind the bodies.

 Under the Hunter vision, he sought out the enemy's weak spots.

 Found it.

 "Bang!"

 "Ahh!"

 The Empire soldier fell from behind the tree, his foot had just been shot through.

 "Bang!"

 Then another gunshot followed, the Empire soldier whined on the ground.

 Shen Congfei quickly ran over and saw that the enemy wasn't dead yet, he was struggling on the ground.

 The bullet had penetrated his lung, which was why he was incessantly coughing up blood.

 "Cough… No, no, don't kill me."

 Upon hearing his words, Shen Congfei shook his head:

 "Sorry, I don't understand the Empire's language."

 "Bang!"

 ...

 After cleaning up the battlefield, Shen Congfei's Hunter skill sensed several targets approaching, and he quickly left the scene.

 Not much later, he heard the roar of the Empire echo through the forest behind him.
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 Chapter 8: Teammate Development Plan

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Just as the imperial soldiers tasked with the pursuit were consumed with rage, wishing nothing more than to locate and crush them into dust.

 At the hunter's lodge on the other side, the remaining four were pacing agitatedly back and forth.

 It had been almost half a day since Shen Congfei left.

 But he still hadn't returned.

 This led those who were already doubtful about the plan to begin imagining all sorts of scenarios.

 The prevailing theory was he had either been discovered and killed by the imperial soldiers or had chosen to surrender and betray them.

 Although they had spent quite some time together, it was often said that you could know a person's face, but not their heart.

 Who was to say what they would do when faced with a life or death situation.

 Of the four, only Xia Wei was staring blankly at a dead rabbit in front of her.

 In her view, the timid boy who used to hide behind her had changed dramatically after an accident induced "amnesia".

 Xia Wei had to admit, the contrast was stark.

 If it weren't for the pressing situation at hand, she would have pinned him down and interrogated him thoroughly.

 However, Xia Wei was not upset about the changes in him.

 Especially the way he stepped forward today, it gave her an unusual sense of relief.

 Thinking about this, a soft smile surfaced on her delicate face.

 "Xia Wei, aren't you... worried about him at all?"

 To the bewilderment of their medical instructor, Chen Yuanjia, who initially thought she was the most worried about Shen Congfei.

 Yet now, she sees the one who should be most concerned about him, actually smiling.

 That left Chen Yuanjia wondering.

 Had the kid done something inappropriate to her last night?

 On hearing this, Xia Wei shook her head, "Teacher Chen, I trust Cong Fei. Since he insisted on doing that, he must have his reasons. We should have faith in him too."

 Chen Yuanjia sighed and shook her head helplessly.

 It seemed she had misunderstood.

 She didn't know what charm this boy had that could mesmerize such a pretty young girl to this extent.

 As they were talking, another voice joined the conversation:

 "You guys think, he's still not back yet, could it be..."

 Before Xia Wei and Chen Yuanjia could respond, a figure emerged from the nearby forest:

 "Hey, lend me a hand."

 "Hahaha, I knew you'd be okay."

 At their side, the man who had been skeptical and worried just now ran towards Shen Congfei. Watching how fast his expression changed, Xia Wei and Chen Yuanjia could only sigh.

 Suddenly, a boy with a shaved head and an uncanny resemblance to "Flat-head Guy" ran up to them. As he was about to speak, he noticed this fellow checking him out while muttering:

 "Where's the knife, where's the knife..."

 Shen Congfei, who was carrying several guns on his back, was at a loss for words.

 What he needed right now were greetings from a girl, not the attention of a grown man.

 "Here, your knife. I don't know which one it is, take your pick."

 Saying so, he pulled a bundle of field knives wrapped in cloth from behind him reluctantly.

 Upon seeing this, "Flat-head Guy," Xue Yangping, was stunned.

 He had initially feared that his weapon would be taken by Shen Congfei, but instead, he casually pulled out a bunch of knives.

 Wait, does this mean…

 Xue Yangping realized something and turned to look at the extra guns Shen Congfei was carrying. With a gasp, he exclaimed:

 "You, you succeeded?"

 At this moment, the other three people at the hunter's lodge also came over. They too were disbelief when they saw the extra guns on Shen Congfei.

 Compared to the different degrees of shock displayed by the four, Shen Congfei calmly nodded. He took off the few assault rifles he had grabbed, along with the pistols, and laid them on the ground.

 Feeling light as a feather, he heaved a sigh of relief.

 Catching his breath, Shen Congfei looked at the four people in front of him:

 "There are also three rucksacks left, too heavy for me, so I buried them first, we can dig them up later."

 Chen Yuanjia, who was initially the most opposed, wore a look of astonishment. But seeing Shen Congfei safely returned, she felt something akin to relief, and smiled, saying:

 "You didn't just sneak into their camp and rob them while they were sleeping, did you?"

 He laughed at her words, "If only it were that easy."

 As they were talking, suddenly a voice rang out:

 "Why is there blood on my knife?"

 Seeing "Flat-head Guy" waving a blood-stained combat knife and shouting, Shen Congfei replied, exasperated:

 "I killed an enemy, how could there not be blood?"

 "And thanks to your knife, otherwise I wouldn't have gotten back that easy."

 Then he explained to the four of them:

 "Back then, I was hovering around their temporary camp, planning to silently attack one of the imperial soldiers. But I was quickly discovered."

 "If I hadn't thought of taking further advantage this time, I probably wouldn't have had another chance."

 "After all, the enemy is no fool. If they chose to fight together, there was no way I would have succeeded on my own."

 Everything he said was the truth.

 Grabbing a few more guns was for the purpose of arming the four people in front of him to assist himself.

 Thinking back on the scene where he almost got chased down by three imperial soldiers, he reckoned it was only by luck that he made it back.

 His thoughts completed, Shen Congfei looked at the four people who were squatting on the ground and discussing the guns, wondering how best to boost their combat ability on short notice.

 Sigh! It would be nice if there were extra professional development points.

 He could add points to a Teacher profession, then use the advantages of that profession to multiply their training proficiency and swiftly increase the team's combat power.

 As a beta tester for "Code: Wasteland," Shen Congfei knew exactly what his current advantages were — understanding of various jobs and skills, and memory of some pre-apocalyptic classified information.

 These were the things that guaranteed he could lead others to survive until the end of the world.

 Snap back to the present, he saw the four had chosen their weapon configuration, and he said:

 "Now that we have enough weapons, and we also have backpacks containing ammunition and food, we shouldn't have to worry for now. So why don't we move on to the next phase."

 "What phase?"

 Noticing their confusion, Shen Congfei waved his hand:

 "Various trainings."

 After saying this, as if he remembered something, he looked at one of them:

 "Oh right, Xia Wei, could you teach us some basic combat training?"

 ...

 And so, in the following days, the five who escaped from school into the mountains began various types of training.

 Shooting, hiding, firearms assembly, and combat training.

 What reassured Shen Congfei was that no one in the team was squeamish, everyone was making rapid progress, the kind you could see with the naked eye.

 But in combat training, he chose to give up.

 Because...
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 Chapter 9: Training, Combat and Farewell Gifts

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Thud!" 

 "Cough, cough, cough…."

 "Again."

 "Thud!"

 "Again!"

 "..."

 "Phew, I'm done playing."

 Shen Congfei lay spread-eagled on the ground, gasping heavily.

 Just now, he had ended up on the ground after the medic, who was usually the worst fighter, successfully took him down with a shoulder throw during combat training.

 From now on, Shen Congfei was officially the worst fighter in combat training.

 That was a hard pill for him to swallow, so he gave up on training.

 After all, even the medic, who looked like the weakest fighter in the team, could knock him down with a shoulder throw.

 It was clear to him how weak his body was now.

 Shen Congfei found it strange. He wasn't this weak during his school days, was he?

 However, during his school days, he never fought with anyone and just played on the computer all the time.

 On second thought, it made sense why his physique was so weak.

 He sighed, sat up from the ground and put up his hands over his head:

 "I surrender. I am not training anymore."

 Hearing this, the medic withheld his hand: "With your poor physique, how did you manage to kill those imperial soldiers?"

 "Well, perhaps I'm better suited for real combat."

 Shen Congfei recalled his fights, which mostly involved sneak attacks, and he had almost lost a few times.

 When he gets the chance, he is definitely going to accomplish more achievements, accumulate some career planning points, and add a profession that excels in close combat.

 That way, he can make up for his poor constitution.

 The reason he thought like this was because of a novel setting in the game "CodeName: Wasteland".

 After a player enters the game, all their attributes are hidden. They can only gain some attribute bonuses after adding different professions.

 For example, athletes add to constitution, fighters increase strength, and engineers boost intelligence.

 As for the exact amplification effects of these attributes, only the system knows, and will only give the final damage ruling after the battle.

 In this way, players will have a stronger sense of immersion in the game, as if they are in real life-or-death battles.

 Therefore, strictly speaking, it is a weak-PvP open-world game where any profession can win under any circumstances.

 Just like the profession of Hunter, there doesn't seem to be any change.

 But it allowed him, a skinny high school student, to kill four Imperial soldiers in the forest and successfully escape in the end, which was absolutely incredible.

 "Real combat? Should we consider that now?"

 The three people who had been watching Shen Congfei's defeat laughed and immediately focused on his statement.

 After being pulled up by the medic, Shen Congfei looked at them and nodded:

 "Yes, regardless of the training, anything can happen in real combat, so it is necessary."

 "Flat-top Bro" Xue Yangping folded his arms and asked:

 "Who are we going to fight against in real combat? Those Imperial soldiers?"

 Shen Congfei thought for a moment: "We can train against each other for normal combat. As for targets for shooting training, aren't there plenty in this forest?"

 "Do you mean hunting?"

 Seeing them catching on, Shen Congfei grinned. This was his strong suit.

 He could surely have some fun bullying these rookies here.

 ...

 The next day, it was dawn.

 A group of five people carrying their military backpacks left the hunter's cabin.

 During the past few days of training, Shen Congfei had been observing the Imperial soldiers entering the mountain.

 Unfortunately, it seemed that the soldiers also knew how formidable his side was, they didn't retreat even after four of their team died. The remaining team of less than ten soldiers banded together for search.

 By now, the search range of the soldiers had become dangerously close to their hunter's cabin.

 So, a change of location was necessary, especially since new resources in the hunter's cabin would respawn soon.

 They were quietly practicing their shooting and hunting while moving towards the new destination.

 No one questioned Shen Congfei's judgment. Since he brought back those guns and supplies alone, no one doubted his abilities anymore.

 Shen Congfei's judgment was indeed correct. Just one day after they left the cabin, the Imperial soldiers found the place.

 "Captain, we found a wooden cabin ahead. There are recent signs of activity."

 The captain nodded and turned to the soldiers behind him:

 "Everyone, stay hidden."

 After saying that, he sent two people to scout.

 Two Imperial soldiers carefully approached the hunter's cabin with their guns.

 They first peeked inside through the window with their guns, but didn't see anyone inside.

 "Captain, there's no one inside."

 One soldier spoke while another pushed the door.

 The captain watched this scene, frowning, feeling something was off.

 He reacted suddenly, didn't care about staying hidden anymore, stood up and shouted:

 "Don't open the door!"

 But it was too late. The Imperial soldier had already opened the door, and the tripwire set up behind it was triggered.

 The pin of the hand grenade placed nearby was instantly removed.

 "Boom!"

 There was an explosion inside the cabin. Flames shot out of the window and the door, mercilessly swallowing up two soldiers.

 The captain, not far away, watched this scene in a daze. His eyes were red, and he gritted his teeth:

 "Damn bastard! I'll kill you!"

 ...

 "Ah… Ahchoo!"

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei felt an itch in his nose and sneezed.

 "Are you catching a cold?"

 Xia Wei, who was beside him, looked at him with concern. He shook his head:

 "No, I think someone is speaking ill of me."

 After saying that, Shen Congfei seemed to remember something. He lifted his hand and opened the skill panel.

 He smiled.

 No wonder.

 In Shen Congfei's eyes, due to his recent frequent hunting, the small amounts of world reputation he gained from the prey had accumulated to level three. The trap skill that had been activated on his skill panel below.

 The number that was originally 0/3 had now changed to 1/3.

 This meant that a trap had been triggered.

 He wondered who the unlucky one was. Hehheh.

 "Congfei, what...what's up with you?"

 Seeing him smile foolishly while looking at the ground, Xia Wei couldn't help but ask.

 This jolted Shen Congfei back into the moment, he quickly changed the topic trying to cover it up:

 "Nothing, I was just thinking of something funny… Oh, and, we'll be there soon."

 However, this time his diversion failed. Xia Wei stopped and expressed her doubts:

 "Congfei, can you tell me how you know about these cabins? You've never been in the mountains."

 "Um…"

 Shen Congfei hadn't expected her to ambush him with such a question.

 In desperation, he remembered something she had mentioned earlier.

 "I can't remember everything clearly, but I think I found it in a study."

 "What!"

 Little did he expect, Xia Wei's complexion changed drastically when she heard about the study no one was allowed to enter.

 Shen Congfei had not expected such a strong reaction from her when she found out about the forbidden study.

 But now, all he could do was continue with the lie.

 "Yes, it must be that…"

 Xia Wei sighed helplessly: "There's a reason why our foster father forbade us from entering his study. Actually, he was a…"
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 Chapter 10: Am I actually a Special 2nd Generation?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Actually, he's a special agent."

 "Huh?"

 Seeing Shen Congfei in a daze, Xia Wei was left somewhat helpless.

 "I happened to stumble upon it, that's how I found out he was gathering intelligence for the Neutral United Front."

 "That study room is their spot for exchanging information."

 Having said this, she had a pretty good guess as to how the person next to her knew about the cabins in the mountains.

 These cabins were probably safe houses set up by the intelligence bureau in the wilderness, right?

 It just happened to be spotted by Cong Fei.

 Seeing Xia Wei deep in thought, Shen Congfei, who did not know what she had extrapolated, had just snapped out of his shock.

 What the heck.

 Turns out he's a second-generation special agent?

 Having learned this, he was even more curious about his foster parents' family structure.

 He wanted to ask Xia Wei again, but was interrupted.

 "Look, we're here!"

 The only one who would yell excitedly like this was Xue Yangping, known as "Brother Flathead".

 The rest of the group looked over to see a hunter's cabin by a lakeside.

 There were deer drinking water nearby, who lifted their heads to look upon their arrival before quickly bounding off into the woods.

 The five of them moved toward the new Hunter's cabin, which differed from the previous ones.

 Apart from having a chimney, there were two floors.

 The most excited, "Brother Flathead" Xue Yangping, went right up and tried to open the door with no delay.

 However, the door remained unmoved, and only then did he react.

 "Is it locked? Is someone living here?"

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei walked up and rolled his eyes at him:

 "Who told you someone lives here? See, it's open."

 Saying this, he pushed the door. It gently swung open as if it hadn't been locked at all.

 Xue Yangping was stunned. He clearly remembered that the door wouldn't budge despite his efforts earlier on.

 But now, with just a light touch, it swung open. This was utterly unbelievable.

 After the other four had entered the cabin, "Brother Flathead" still exhibited a childlike curiosity, staring at the door and trying to figure out why this happened.

 Shen Congfei and others paid no notice to this overly curious fellow. They threw their backpacks they had carried for almost a day onto the floor, sat down to catch their breath and rest.

 This cabin was infinitely better compared to the previous one.

 The room was fully furnished, there was even a fireplace in the living room.

 The first floor had a kitchen and a bathroom, the second floor was the bedroom.

 This matched Xia Wei's conception that the Hunter's cabins were safe houses set up by the Intelligence Bureau. Otherwise, how could such a luxurious cabin, deserted in the deep woods, exist?

 Shen Congfei was clueless that because of her intuitions, he had been saved from many explanations.

 Seeing the other four had settled down, he glanced at his skill panel and said, "I'm going out for a bit to check the surroundings."

 After saying this, Shen Congfei took his gun and walked out of the Hunter's cabin towards the woods.

 The reason for his tension was that the count on his trap-setting skills had been restored to full.

 This was not a good sign.

 Those traps had all been laid out on the way.

 The fact that they were now triggered meant either they got an accidental animal catch, or they had inflicted damage to the pursuing Imperial Soldiers, or the traps were dismantled.

 But with all this, excluding the first point, the other two meant an enemy was close.

 Shen Congfei had to go and see for himself what the situation was.

 As soon as he entered the woods, he activated the Hunter's skill. His world turned to a black and white outline with glowing animal silhouettes appearing now and then.

 He began to retrace their steps and explore the path they had taken.

 But soon, Shen Congfei stopped and hid behind a tree.

 Several human-shaped outlines appeared in his black and white vision, the guns in their hands and the helmets on their heads revealing their identities.

 Imperial Soldiers.

 Unexpectedly, they had caught up.

 He couldn't understand how these guys who were not dogs found them so quickly.

 Although it was still a fair distance from the new Hunter's cabin, it was still too close for comfort.

 Soon, Shen Congfei, hiding behind the tree, found the answer.

 The Imperial Soldiers were standing around an exposed pit trap, which answered his question.

 Even though he could use the traps to his advantage, these guys could also predict their general movement direction through the position of these traps.

 It seemed that among these Imperial Soldiers, there were some clever ones too.

 Surprisingly, he had made the correct judgment through reverse thinking.

 Having thought about this, he didn't linger much longer. After carefully scanning the number of opponents, he decisively and quietly withdrew.

 As soon as Shen Congfei returned to the hunter's cabin, he immediately gathered everyone to discuss strategies.

 "The Empire soldiers are getting closer and closer to us. I think we can no longer hide. What are your opinions?"

 The other four exchanged glances and nodded unanimously.

 The doctor looked at him: "What's your plan?"

 "Well, firstly, in terms of numbers, they have the same number of people as us, five."

 "This is our opportunity."

 After talking about the advantages, naturally, the disadvantages couldn't be ignored.

 "But, it seems that they have a veteran with abundant combat experience commanding them, and their marksmanship is generally better than ours."

 Shen Congfei didn't think they had mastered shooting just by practicing with guns for a few days.

 Compared to fixed targets, moving ones were the real test.

 Close range could guarantee the hit rate, but it was hard to say with long-range.

 But the problem was that if you approached the enemy, you would also expose yourself to their close range.

 So, something had to be done to bridge this gap.

 "So, we may not be able to compete head-on, let's try circumventing instead."

 ...

 Once the strategy was laid out, they began to act separately.

 In the forest and with only five men left, the team of Imperial soldiers cautiously advanced.

 Along the way, their fallen comrades and the unpredictable traps had dispelled any thoughts of an easy journey.

 At present, it seemed that there was only one enemy, but they were rather tricky.

 However, as long as they stuck to their formation, even if the enemy dared to appear, they would lose one at most, while the enemy would fall under a hail of bullets.

 "Bang!"

 A gunshot, coming very unexpectedly.

 At the leader's shout, all five of them dropped to the ground.

 Then the leader looked at the tree trunk that was hit by a bullet next to him. He made a slight judgment about the direction and realized that the shot was intended for him.

 Luckily, because of the terrain, the enemy's shooting accuracy fell a little short, otherwise, he'd be dead already.

 With a judgement of the enemy's position, although they didn't see anyone, the five empire soldiers changed to a half squat or lay on the ground raising their rifles to fire.

 However, at this point, there was another round of gunfire from behind them.

 The imperial soldiers were stunned.

 What the hell? How did the enemy suddenly get behind them?

 As a more experienced veteran who was also their leader:

 "There's more than one enemy... be careful..."

 Before he could finish, gunfire echoed from both left and right.

 "Captain, we're surrounded!"

 These newly recruited Imperial soldiers suddenly panicked.

 "Don't panic."

 Their leader, listening carefully.

 Although the gunfire came from different directions, unfortunately, it was isolated each time.

 That meant, there weren't many enemies, at most one person in each direction.

 With this judgement, he regained his confidence.

 "Don't be afraid, they are about the same number as us."

 "I remember us chasing a regular teacher and a few students. Are you guys going to tell me, you're not as good as those teachers and students?"

 "No!"

 The four Imperial soldiers, both being motivated by the captain, simultaneously denied in bloodlust.

 "Alright, the gunfire is getting less and less, which suggests they can't keep up with ammo consumption. Each of you will take one side, and I'll take the other."

 The veteran team leader looked in the direction of the first shot. He would handle this himself.

 Because he was certain, that shot had been aimed at his forehead, but had fortunately missed.

 Without a doubt, the one who had such marksmanship was a professional who had previously ambushed his soldiers one after another.

 As for those in the surrounding, they just knew how to shoot, their accuracy was extremely poor, undoubtedly they were ordinary people with guns.

 His subordinates were, at the very least, soldiers who had completed a regular military training camp, which was stronger than a trained civilian.

 With this thought, the leader crawled on the ground, moving towards the direction of the professional.
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 Chapter 11: The Ongoing Annihilation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The other four Imperial soldiers lying on the ground, seeing their own squad leader starting to take action, each chose a direction, advancing with their guns at the ready.

 The gunfire hidden in the woods on the other side stopped one after another, seeming to perceive that the enemy did not counterattack, and they also stopped shooting.

 For a moment, the entire forest fell into silence.

 "Run!"

 Suddenly, a voice broke the silence.

 The Imperial soldiers didn't understand what it meant, because it was the common language of the Neutral United Front, but they understood that their plan to approach the enemy secretly had been exposed.

 In an instant, they got up and saw a figure running rapidly towards the forest from each direction.

 "Chase separately."

 The remaining four Imperial soldiers each chose a direction and chased after those figures.

 However.

 As they chased down.

 They noticed something was wrong.

 Not only did they lose their targets, but they also regrouped with the other three comrades.

 It seemed as if the other party had deliberately done this... and then they were all caught in one fell swoop!

 The four Imperial soldiers on the scene instantly got smart, they backed up against each other, with guns pointed all around.

 At the slightest movement in the grass, they planned to shoot.

 Unfortunately, the anticipated attack never came after waiting for a long time.

 A breeze stirred, rustling the tree shadows.

 The cool breeze added a bit of coolness to the anxious faces of the four Imperial soldiers, also cooling their heated minds.

 At this time, one of the soldiers seemed to be somewhat itchy due to the sweat beads trickling down his forehead. Holding the gun with one hand, he secretly wiped the sweat with the other hand.

 Accidentally, he raised his head up, and his eyes widened:

 "There's an enemy..."

 Before he could finish shouting, a burst of bullets flew and turned him into a sieve.

 The other three Imperial soldiers nearby reacted and looked up, only to find that the enemy was all in the treetops.

 They were about to lift their guns and shoot.

 However, the people in the tree had already aimed at them.

 Although the accuracy of the shooting was poor, the continuous firing speed of the automatic rifle still sent them to their graves.

 Seeing the four corpses on the ground, the people in the tree finally stopped shooting.

 "Ugh..."

 A dry heaving sound came, followed by a laugh.

 ...

 Meanwhile, far away, the squad leader of the first squad, hearing the faint sound of gunfire which quickly disappeared, paused briefly, then continued to advance.

 Although he didn't know what the situation was, he felt that with the level of raw recruits he was leading, it was expected to lose one or two people in order to annihilate the entire enemy.

 This was also inevitable, as the Empire's preparation for the "Endless Daytime Raid" operation plan required a large number of additional troops, just recruiting a large number of new recruits.

 This operation also had the intention to train the soldiers within it.

 He didn't know how many could survive in the end in the battle against the Free Alliance.

 Thinking of this, the squad leader crawling on the ground couldn't help but shake his head and smile bitterly. In an instant, he put away his smile and, with a serious expression, searched towards where the other party had just opened fire, meanwhile drawing out his combat knife from his waist.

 When he arrived here, he spotted at a glance the footprints on the ground, along with the bullet shells dropped nearby, all indicating that someone had fired a gun.

 It's just that the person who fired the gun was not here now.

 The commander of the Empire's first squad realized that the opponent was a master and had guessed that he had sneaked in.

 He held up his rifle, crouched in the grass, and observed his surroundings.

 Suddenly his eyes lit up and he took careful aim and fired.

 "Bang!"

 The bullet flew out from the muzzle and hit a tree.

 This also caused the barely hidden muzzle behind the tree to retreat slightly.

 The corner of the first squad leader's mouth raised slightly, he maintained his shooting posture, and shouted in the Imperial language:

 "You don't have to hide, I've already seen you, why don't you come out, I might spare your life."

 However, to his surprise, a feminine voice replied from behind the tree, also in the Imperial language:

 "Don't get your hopes up. I would never surrender to the Empire."

 The squad leader of the first squad was somewhat surprised. He was not expecting that his imaginary enemy was a woman. Furthermore, judging by her voice, she was young and held a grudge against the Empire.

 Hmph!

 If she is disrespectful to my Empire, she can't blame me for being ruthless.

 His eyes focused, and the corner of his mouth lifted again due to the upcoming killing.

 However, before he could fire, something quietly touched the back of the squad leader's head.

 "Hey, drop your gun."

 Although he did not understand what the other party was saying, he could probably guess the meaning.

 As the squad leader of the first squad, he bit his teeth in humiliation and refused to drop his weapon.

 The person behind him watched this, and prodded the back of the opposite party's head again with the muzzle of the automatic rifle:

 "Hey, don't you understand? Oh right, you really don't understand, wouldn't it be better to just shoot you dead?"

 Another poke with the muzzle, the veteran Imperial soldier felt even more aggrieved, but finally yielded to the sound of the bullet loading and reluctantly put down his gun.

 The person behind swiftly moved to the side and kicked away the automatic rifle.

 The squad leader of the Empire's first squad also got a clear look at the face of the assailant behind him.

 It turned out to be a slender, just adult student, which made him feel even more uncomfortable.

 A veteran soldier with countless battle experiences was actually subdued by a rookie.

 Honestly, he knew that the result would be like this from the start, he would rather die than yield, and would not drop the weapon and be shot to death instead.

 At this time, the person behind the tree who knew the Empire's language also came out.

 As expected, it was also a female student in a school uniform.

 The veteran Imperial soldier couldn't help but laugh bitterly. He was indeed something, as he was actually caught by a pair of rookies.

 It's a classic bait tactic that was so easily employed to trap him.

 But at this moment, he had to admit his underestimation of the opponent.

 The other two people on the scene didn't know that this veteran Imperial soldier, who was on the brink of death, would still be so active in his heart.

 "Cong Fei, let me do it."

 Hearing the words of the person next to him, Shen Congfei, who was pointing the gun at the enemy, nodded, stepped back, but the muzzle of the gun never left the Imperial soldier.

 Xia Wei stepped forward, pointing the gun at the other party, and asked in the Empire's language:

 "What exactly is your plan?"

 As soon as the Imperial soldier heard that it was an interrogation, he looked up and laughed:

 "Little sister, if you think you can get any information from me, then you're sorely mistaken."

 "Really? I didn't intend to ask anything anyway."

 After Xia Wei finished speaking, she directly pulled the trigger.

 "Bang!"

 A gunshot ended the life of this veteran Imperial soldier.

 Before his death, there was still some amazement on his face, as if he didn't understand how such a pretty female student could be so decisive in her actions.

 After firing the gun, Xia Wei took a few deep breaths, put down the gun, and lowered her head. Her shoulders shivered slightly as if she were sobbing.

 Shen Congfei knew why she was reacting like this.

 It wasn't easy for her deep-seated hatred to finally release all at once.

 He shouldered his gun, walked over, and hugged her, lightly patting her back. He looked at the corpse of the Imperial soldier on the ground and sighed slightly.

 It's just a bit of a pity. After all, it was a hundred world reputation points.
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 Chapter 12: Code Names and Precautions

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the depths of the forest behind the school, Shen Congfei and his team buried the dead soldiers and, laden with the spoils of war, regrouped at the lakeside hunter's cabin.

 This battle brought about a significant change in them.

 ...

 By the time they returned, it was already dark.

 In the living room of the hunter's cabin, the fireplace was ablaze, filling the room with warmth and everyone huddled around it.

 "Flathead, I heard you threw up?" Shen Congfei teased Xue Yangping.

 "Who's Flathead? I didn't throw up, stop accusing me, I was just... just a little queasy, like I was going to retch."

 At his defensive response, the school nurse Chen Yuanjia and 'Black Gorilla' Tang Ke, who were both present at the time, could barely hold back their laughter.

 It was they who had 'accidentally' let slip that Xue Yangping had thrown up on a tree.

 "You don't know who Flathead is?"

 Realizing it wasn't exactly polite to continually tease someone, Shen Congfei decided to shift subjects.

 Xue Yangping gave a perplexed shake of his head, indicating that he truly had no idea.

 Giving the perplexed look on his face, Shen Congfei could only explain:

 "Flathead is a formidable animal who lives in the grasslands and tropical rainforests. Despite its small size, it's badass and fears neither lions nor tigers."

 Xue Yangping's eyes lit up at this, "There's such an animal? It's not afraid of lions and tigers? Wait, so why do you call me Flathead? Do you think... do you think I resemble it?"

 Shen Congfei could barely suppress his laughter, barely managing to pull a straight face, he nodded solemnly:

 "Yep, you really do resemble it, but this is just one aspect. I hope we can all refer to each other by code names."

 Listening to their conversation, the other three couldn't help but ponder, while Xue Yangping pointed to himself and laughed:

 "So, Flathead is my code name from now on? It's really that tough, able to fight against lions and tigers?"

 "Pfft... Yep!"

 Shen Congfei almost burst out laughing, his face twitching; a modern man who consumes information daily, he was well aware of Flathead's true combat power.

 Unaware of the suppressed laughter around him, Xue Yangping happily accepted the nickname, blissfully unaware that it was bestowed upon him due to the buzz cut he sported.

 At this point, the other people began to voice out, with the school nurse enquiring of Shen Congfei:

 "What do you think would make for good code names for us?"

 Instantly, Shen Congfei responded: "Doctor?"

 Chen Yuanjia, the school nurse, nodded in satisfaction upon hearing this nickname.

 Next was Tang Ke, who sat by the side. Despite not speaking out, there was a hint of anticipation on his dark face.

 "Um, for Tang Ke, how about Gorilla?" Before Shen Congfei could finish, Xue Yangping - feeling rather pleased with himself - chimed in recklessly.

 "Haha, Black Gorilla, that's an apt nickname."

 He pointed at Tang Ke and cut in, completing the name Shen Congfei hadn't finished.

 Tang Ke didn't mind, "Black Gorilla, huh? That's not bad. It's certainly better than a certain honey badger."

 Arrested by Tang Ke's utterance, Shen Congfei couldn't help but marvel at his audacity in times of peril.

 Against all odds, it appeared someone else had come to the same conclusion he had.

 "What? Honey badger? What's that?"

 Xia Wei, who was sitting nearby, couldn't help but explain while laughing:

 "A honey badger is an animal, our local zoo has one. Now that he has mentioned it, it does seem to resemble you."

 Though she didn't understand the joke behind Flathead, she quickly grasped the meaning of 'honey badger' after a little thought.

 "The zoo? I think I'll go see what this honey badger looks like when I have the time."

 As Xue Yangping conversated with himself, the others held back their laughter, excitedly anticipating his reaction when he finally sees a honey badger.

 In an unexpected turn of events, Tang Ke even found himself inviting Xue Yangping:

 "I'd be happy to take you to see it, my family owns the zoo in the eastern part of the city."

 The others were surprised, they hadn't expected Tang Ke to have such a background.

 As the others discussed the zoo in whispers, Xia Wei turned her attention to the person sitting next to her and quietly asked:

 "What will my code name be?"

 'My wife' Shen Congfei thought to himself, but said aloud after pretending to ponder: "Uh...Valkyrie?"

 "Valkyrie?"

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei was pleased, although she didn't show it, she simply accepted the code name calmly.

 ...

 As the night deepened and silence enveloped the room, the crackling of burning logs in the fireplace was the only sound to be heard.

 Xia Wei and the school nurse retired to their rooms upstairs to rest.

 Due to the lack of bedrooms, the three boys surrendered the upper floor and settled down to sleep on the couches in the living room.

 Seeing the other two begin snoring, with drool streaming down the corners of their mouth, Shen Congfei shook his head, turned his gaze away, and began prodding the burning wood in the fireplace with the poker, pondering his next move.

 The small squad of imperial soldiers in pursuit of them has been annihilated, and the enemy's main forces were not yet aware of this.

 However, as time passed they would undoubtedly start having suspicions.

 It was only a matter of time before they would dispatch more troops to conduct a massive search in the mountain area.

 At that point, even if all five of them were armed, they probably wouldn't survive such a large-scale sweep.

 After all, the gap in military strength between the two sides was too great, it was no longer something that could be compensated by having the advantage of terrain.

 So, what's the next move?

 As Shen Congfei mused, he noticed that the flames in the fireplace were starting to die down, so he quickly tossed in another log.

 Watching as the flames engulfed the log, he seemed to have an idea, setting down the poker and started to stroke his chin in thought.

 "If defending passively won't work, then we'll have to take the initiative."

 "We must divert their attention by stirring trouble in the city and do our best to prevent them from sweeping the mountains."

 "Looks like we will have to pay another visit to the city."

 As the log burnt to ashes, Shen Congfei made up his mind.

 The next day, when the others woke up, Shen Congfei was already dressed in a casual outfit found in the wardrobe of the cabin.

 "Are you going out?"

 Seeing the others asking, Shen Congfei took the opportunity to explain his plan.

 The others had varied reactions upon hearing this.

 However, it seemed like they all wanted to accompany him on this trip.

 Shen Congfei felt helpless and dissuaded them, "I'm just going to survey on the outskirts of the city. If too many people go, there's a high risk of being exposed, putting everyone in danger."

 Hearing this, the others somewhat reluctantly gave up on the idea.

 Despite this, one person went upstairs, changed into casual clothes and came back saying:

 "I'll go with you."

 When Shen Congfei saw it was Xia Wei, he was about to refuse when she interrupted:

 "You've lost your memories, right? I'm much more familiar with the layout of the city than you."

 Helpless, Shen Congfei had no choice but to comply and bring her along.
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 Chapter 13: Situation in the City

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Since they were only going out for reconnaissance, both Shen Congfei were in their light armour.

 They only brought a day's worth of food, as well as a handgun, binoculars, and pen and paper.

 After leaving the Hunter's cabin, they followed the hidden markers they had left on the trees along the path from their previous journey, returning the same way they had come.

 This made Shen Congfei miss the convenience of having a map.

 If they had a map, things would be much easier.

 He glanced at the rows of professions listed on his profession panel.

 He wished he could upgrade all of them.

 Plus, with his current bug, he could have multiple professions without switching jobs.

 However, profession upgrade points were extremely rare, and players had to explore and achieve milestones in the game to earn them.

 Moreover, it was said that some hidden achievements were unique.

 In other words, once one person achieves them, others cannot.

 For gamers, this was a huge incentive.

 Who wouldn't want to be unique? In the late testing phase, people practically went mad trying to figure out thousands of ways to achieve hidden achievements.

 Unfortunately, the methods that would only work in the apocalyptic wasteland were useless in the pre-apocalyptic environment he was currently in.

 Thinking about this, he couldn't help but sigh.

 "What's wrong, why are you sighing?"

 Xia Wei looked at him with concern.

 "Oh, I was just thinking about our family. The Imperial soldiers are everywhere right now, and I wonder how they're doing."

 "Don't worry, our foster father and brother can take care of themselves."

 "Brother? We have a brother? Why haven't you mentioned him before?"

 After Shen Congfei finished speaking, he activated his Hunter Ability, closely monitoring the changes in their surroundings.

 "Mm, I didn't mention it before because he's serving on the border of the Neutral United Front."

 "A front-line soldier?"

 "Yes, he is our foster parents' biological child, but he's always been good to the two of us. He's a very responsible elder brother."

 Seeing the longing look on her face, Shen Congfei couldn't help but feel a little jealous.

 "So... do you like him?"

 Hearing the abnormality in his tone, Xia Wei teased, "You used to like him more than I did."

 "I don't like him anymore."

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but roll his eyes, unsure what sort of personality his predecessor had.

 Timid, liking men, was he gay?

 Phew, he was lucky to have transmigrated in time, keeping this man with the same name and surname from crossing that final line.

 After a few seconds of panicked rumination, he returned to his usual self.

 "You haven't answered me, do you like him?"

 Just as Shen Congfei finished speaking, he felt his hand inexplicably getting warmer.

 Lowering his head, he found his hand being held by someone else's.

 Looking up, both their eyes met, both hastily looked away.

 The handholding became a casual interlocking of fingers.

 Despite Shen Congfei's confident façade, he was actually new to this world of romance.

 He preferred to spend his time in the game than waste it on trivial affairs of the heart.

 Luckily, the awkward moment didn't last long.

 The school appeared before them again.

 Just like when they had left, Imperial soldiers were patrolling the field and the school buildings.

 But there were some changes. The field was dotted with numerous tents.

 At first, Shen Congfei thought it was a military camp, but soon realized that wasn't the case.

 The people emerging from the tents were all unfamiliar adults.

 They were all wearing distinct blue uniforms.

 "Do you recognize them?"

 Seeing the surprise on Xia Wei's face, he asked.

 "Yes, they're people from the police station, fire station and city hall."

 "What? Why would the Imperial soldiers capture them? Are they trying gain some sort of information?"

 "That's what it seems like."

 Exchanging a glance, both of them realized that the situation in the city had changed drastically.

 They bypassed the school, following the tree-line along the road towards the city.

 Because there were sentries along the highway, to avoid being exposed, they had to travel with utmost stealth.

 With the Hunter's Ability, their silent infiltration went unnoticed.

 Along the way, they even discovered numerous hidden sentries in the woods.

 Before long, they reached the top of a hill.

 From here, they could see the entire city below.

 As the northernmost border city of the Neutral United Front,

 The city was not only adjacent to both the Empire and the Alliance but was also situated near the sea and surrounded by mountains.

 It was a strategic chokepoint.

 Thus, the Neutral United Front stationed their fleet here, as the country's only naval base was located here.

 However, it was surprising that the Empire had managed to quietly take over the city.

 Shen Congfei could not help but feel the magnitude of the situation he was facing.

 If a militarised city like this, with a naval base, could fall to the Empire, what chance did they stand?

 Sigh! But they had no choice; all they could do was to find ways to survive.

 Gritting his teeth, he looked down at the city below, trying think of the best point to start their operation.

 As time passed, they discreetly observed the city below with their binoculars and jotted down important points.

 The red sun disappeared below the sea, and darkness gradually fell.

 The previously brightly lit city was suddenly filled with the piercing sound of an alarm.

 The noise startled the two on the hill.

 After some time, they heard voices in the distance speaking in the universal language.

 This wasn't surprising. After all, the imperial forces would use a translated language to ensure that the locals could understand them.

 "What are they saying?"

 "It sounds like they're announcing a curfew during the military control period."

 Shen Congfei felt that his hearing had improved remarkably, possibly due to being a Hunter.

 When Xia Wei heard this, she wrote it down on the piece of paper.

 As night fell, in a city that used to be a bustling coastal city,

 Aside from the still-lit streetlights, the only things left on the road were the armored vehicles and patrolling soldiers of the Black Iron Empire.

 Moreover, many places now displayed the Black Iron Empire's flag.

 The flag had a black background, a red thin sword and rifle crossed in the middle, and a dark golden crown at the top.

 This represented the three pillars of the Black Iron Empire: the aristocratic monarchy, their strong military power, and their church's faith.

 Shen Congfei knew all this because, after the apocalypse, during his exploration of the wasteland, he had managed to gather some information about the pre-apocalyptic world.

 That's why, when he first transmigrated here, he was quite depressed.

 Because in this game, if one didn't cheat or have some kind of protagonist's charm, surviving past the apocalypse was impossible.

 The horror of the apocalypse was far beyond anyone's imagination.

 Although it was already dark, they had to stay on the hill overnight to observe the situation in the city the next morning.

 Fearing that lighting a fire would draw the attention of the empire's hidden sentries, they didn't light one. Instead, they relied on each other for warmth, leaning against a tree.

 It wasn't until the next day, after observing the morning patrols of the imperial soldiers in the city, that they decided to leave.

 However, Shen Congfei had not slept all night and couldn't help but yawn during the journey.

 The Hunter's skill had been activated all night, but no signs of Imperial soldiers approaching were detected.

 When they returned to the Hunter's cabin, while Xia Wei was explaining the situation to others, Shen Congfei rushed upstairs to get some sleep in his bedroom.

 After waking up, he was greeted with a large windfall.
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 Chapter 14 Call me Starlight

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 He had no idea how long he'd slept when Shen Congfei groggily opened his eyes.

 Yet, he spotted what seemed like a silhouette in front of the nearby wardrobe.

 He merely assumed he was in the middle of a colorful dream at the sight.

 Without thinking, the corner of his mouth curled upward into a smile that only an LSP would comprehend.

 For, the silhouette was nothing but a bare, elegant back, devoid of any covering fabric.

 The sight of the long, sleek, black hair cascading down, the subtly pointed shoulder blades, and the curve of the slim waist following the line of her spine, all stirred an instinctive desire to embrace her.

 How could such an implausible sight manifest in reality?

 That was what Shen Congfei considered.

 As everyone knows, an LSP's conduct remains reserved to dreams and the mind, which prompted him to reach out with one errant hand.

 "Ah!"

 Jolted awake by the shrill scream, Shen Congfei turned to see Xia Wei—who had her back turned towards him—looking at him with an expression of embarrassment mixed with a bit of anger.

 Only then did he realize that he was not dreaming.

 "You're still looking!"

 "All right, all right, I'm not looking, not looking. I'm turning away now, you go ahead and change," he quickly turned away to lie on his bed, no longer facing her.

 He could hear the rustling sound which he knew was the sound of clothes rubbing against her skin.

 "Alright, you can turn back now."

 Hearing her voice, Shen Congfei turned back awkwardly.

 Xia Wei stood loftily with her arms wrapped around her chest, her face was eerily calm:

 "So when did you start watching?"

 "Ah… just now...not too long ago actually. It was an accident, I thought I was dreaming."

 "So in your dreams, anything goes?"

 Faced with her questioning, Shen Congfei's first instinct was to say yes.

 But he thought better of it and obediently replied "no."

 However, Xia Wei's facial expression remained the same, she just asked:

 "Cong Fei, do you like me?"

 "Yes."

 Without any hesitation, Shen Congfei responded, led by his heart and survival instincts.

 Hearing this, Xia Wei's hardened features softened, she sat beside him on the bed and said:

 "I know."

 "But…not now."

 Before Shen Cong Fei could ask why, Xia Wei beat him to it with her own explanation:

 "I hope when everything is over, we can consider these matters."

 With saying that, she turned herself away to look at the wardrobe, a nostalgic expression inadvertently appearing on her face:

 "You should know, my real name isn't Xia Wei..."

 She was interrupted halfway through her sentence by the realization of Sean's "amnesia," turned her head back towards him and smiled:

 "Xia and Wei were my parents' names."

 Looking at her smile, Shen Congfei could feel a mix of complex emotions underneath it.

 This gave him a heartache, so he nodded his head and reached out his hand to her.

 "Then, let me help you."

 Looking at his sincere expression, Xia Wei placed her hand in his.

 Without any spoken words, a sense of mutual understanding passed between them, and neither of them spoke.

 After a while, the two of them descended down the stairs hand in hand.

 There were three different expressions from the people in the living room, and two guys looked like they were up to no good.

 The granny teacher, however, looked helpless: "I don't mind you young people dating, but there is a limit."

 Xia Wei blushed, "Miss Chen, what are you saying? I just went upstairs to change my clothes."

 Chen Yuanjia didn't listen to her explanation, she just looked at the two holding hands and sighed.

 Upon noticing, Xia Wei hastily let go of Shen Congfei's hand.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei quickly clarified for her, "Don't think too much, we really just went to change clothes."

 Regardless, "baldy" Xue Yangping managed to pick up on the key point:

 "Ah, so you two just went to change clothes? Did you two change together?"

 Realizing that no amount of explanation would help, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei wisely decided to remain silent.

 Indeed, after a few laughs and jeers, no one brought up the matter again.

 The five of them huddled around the table in Hunter's cabin and discussed how to infiltrate the city.

 Given that the main aim of infiltrating the city was to cause destruction and divert the attention of the enemy, they needed to find reliable people within the city to act as informants and provide information and leads.

 "Among our classmates, there must be some reliable people, right?"

 "Uh-huh, most of the people on our basketball team are trustworthy, and we can also recruit some people if necessary. I think they would be more than happy to join us in the fight," suggested Xue Yangping, a key player on the basketball team.

 The school's medical teacher, Chen Yuanjia, also made a promise: "Then at that time, I will also contact the other teachers to see the situation."

 Tang Ke, who was usually quiet, surprisingly said: "I think…my parents might be able to help us."

 "Moreover, if we want to sneak into the city, I have a suggestion."

 ...

 The eastern city.

 The five of them managed to bypass the imperial patrol troops and arrived here from the mountains.

 Looking at the checkpoint on the highway, Shen Congfei turned to Tang Ke,

 "Are you sure there really is a way in here?"

 "The Gorilla" nodded his head, gestured for the rest to follow him with a hand, and took the lead.

 Along the way, Xue Yangping, the chatterbox, once again started a conversation:

 "Speaking of which, my code name is 'baldy', Miss Chen's is 'doctor', his is 'the gorilla'…"

 "Call me Black Kong."

 Tang Ke, unemotionally corrected him. 'Black Kong' was a name he adapted from the title of a movie.

 "Alright, alright, Black Kong it is, Black Kong. I just hope you can live up to this mighty name."

 Having said that, Xue Yangping immediately turned to Shen Congfei and Xia Wei:

 "What about the two of you? What are your code names?"

 Knowing that their codenames were the real purpose of starting the conversation, Shen Congfei pointed at Xia Wei:

 "She's Valkyrie."

 And then pointed at himself: "As for me...um."

 He thought for a while, but couldn't come up with anything suitable.

 But just then, Shen Congfei suddenly remembered the day when he had decided to counterattack. The scene of the fire slowly consuming the wood in the fireplace came to his mind.

 He had his answer.

 "Spark, you guys can call me Spark."

 After everyone had decided on their codenames, they finally arrived at the purported secret entrance. It turned out to be a wall.

 They watched as Tang Ke pulled out a rope, made a knot that he threw over a point on the wall. He gave the rope a tug and it seemed secure.

 "Once we get in through here, we'll be at my house."

 Having said that, Tang Ke was the first one to climb the wall using the rope.

 After reaching the top, he first made a quick survey of the place on the other side of the wall, then turned to signal the others with his hand.

 "Come on up."

 Once everyone had climbed the wall, they were surprised to find that they were in a zoo.

 No wonder he said it was his house, Shen Congfei muttered to himself.

 At that moment, however, a voice echoed through the zoo:

 "Who's there!"
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 Chapter 15: Anger

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Hearing the shouts, the group on the wall became somewhat flustered.

 But as soon as they heard Tang Ke beside them shout out, they were put at ease.

 "Dad, it's us."

 The people below narrowed their eyes, their faces changed dramatically when they recognized the people on the wall:

 "Son? What are you doing back here!"

 When Shen Congfei and the others heard this, they wondered whether father and son had a bad relationship, or if they were afraid of being implicated and so were not welcoming.

 But after they climbed down the wall and into the zoo, and heard Tang Ke's father explain the real reason, they realized they had completely misunderstood.

 As it turned out, after the five of them had fled from school, the empire's soldiers, according to the home addresses recorded by the school, had gone from door to door, conducting searches, and took them to the school for questioning.

 Luckily, they hadn't been able to find out anything.

 In the end, if it hadn't been for Tang Ke's father reaching some sort of trade agreement with the empire's people, their family might still be detained in the concentration camp temporarily set up at the school.

 "Dad, what did you trade with them?"

 Tang Ke couldn't help but ask.

 And Tang Ke's father, a robust middle-aged man who looked just like a larger version of a "gorilla", shook his head with a bitter smile:

 "If you look at what's missing from the zoo, you'll know what I traded."

 Hearing this, the rest of them looked around and realized that some of the cages in the zoo were empty.

 "Dad! How could you do this!"

 At that moment, Tang Ke, like an enraged "King Kong", let out a roar.

 After he finished yelling, he immediately turned around and ran towards some place, with no one knowing what he would do.

 Shen Congfei asked Tang Ke's father: "Uncle Tang…"

 Tang Ke's father shook his head, his tone full of resignation:

 "It's okay, I know he doesn't like to make friends when he was a child, but he always loved the animals in the zoo."

 "That's also why we decided to run this zoo."

 "But in that situation, I had no choice. If I hadn't done it, possibly his mother and I..."

 As he spoke, a look of deep fatigue flashed across the middle-aged man's face.

 Curious Xue Yangping asked: "But why would those empire soldiers need animals? It's not like they're going to eat them, right?"

 As soon as these words were uttered, everyone turned their gaze on him.

 He was so scared his hair stood on end: "What's with the stares? I was just saying, saying that's all."

 Only then did everyone withdraw their gaze, Tang Ke's father's brows furrowed:

 "No matter what they want these animals for, we don't have much control now. Oh, by the way, I should thank you guys for helping the kid to escape, otherwise…"

 Shen Congfei felt like there was a hidden meaning in his words, so he asked:

 "Otherwise what?"

 "Ah,"

 His father let out a sigh: "The students at the school, part of the girls were sent home, and the other boys were all taken away to do forced labor, to do God knows what."

 "I see."

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei looked at each other. No wonder they hadn't found a single student in the school when they were on the mountain that day.

 "Forget about that for now, you guys must be starving. I'll go tell his mom to make you guys something to eat."

 "No need, Uncle, we just came to…"

 "Ah! Don't be polite, we haven't eaten dinner yet anyway."

 After speaking, Tang Ke's father led the remaining four people to walk forward.

 Along the way, they passed through the zoo's enclosures. Many of the cages were now completely empty, giving off a desolate impression.

 "Hey, what kind of animal is this? It's interesting, the fur on its head and back is all white."

 "Oh, this is a honey badger, which lives in the open grasslands and tropical rainforests."

 Upon hearing the answer, Xue Yangping's eyes lit up: "Oh, so this is a honey badger, it's quite formidable."

 As he said this, he started towards the cage, but Tang Ke's father swiftly warned:

 "Hey! Young man, don't go near."

 "This creature is quite aggressive, always seeking trouble. Last time we had to change its cage temporarily, and it nearly got bitten to death by a lion next door and didn't even know to retreat."

 "Ah? It couldn't beat a lion?"

 Xue Yangping, known as "Flathead," was stunned.

 "Of course, this little thing is just impulsive and bold. It rushes to fight without distinguishing the strength of its enemies."

 Hearing Mr. Tang's explanation, everyone else was trying hard not to laugh.

 Only a certain individual with the nickname "Flathead" was feeling stifled.

 When they reached the staff centre, Mr. Tang went inside to ask his wife to prepare some food while the others stayed in the dining hall.

 "I don't want to be called Flathead anymore. I want a new codename."

 At this moment, Shen Congfei didn't hesitate: "Hey! I think it's quite good. Not to mention the character, even its form looks like you, which is rare."

 "Pah, I am brave, not a silly honey badger. Plus, my hair is natural. Do you think I want it to be white?"

 Now, Xue Yangping deeply felt he had been tricked. Regretting it, he started to grumble:

 "No, I want a new codename."

 Unfortunately, the other three ignored him and looked around at the layout of the dining hall.

 After a while, Mr. Tang came out with another middle-aged woman.

 "Students, thank you for helping our son."

 In front of the dining table, Mrs. Tang put down the food she was holding and expressed her gratitude with a thankful face.

 Shen Congfei and others could only reply with polite remarks.

 At this time, Tang Ke didn't say a word as he walked in. Though his face showed unhappiness and sulking, he obediently sat down on the chair.

 ...

 During the meal, Shen Congfei and others occasionally asked the two about things happening in the city.

 Whereas Xue Yangping, while eating, couldn't help but think of his parents, so he changed the topic:

 "By the way, uncle and aunt, did you see my parents when you were captured?"

 This question made everyone present pause.

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei didn't have much reaction, as the families of their adoptive parents were unusual and knew how to deal in such situations, not needing to worry about their safety.

 However, the old medical teacher, Chen Yuanjia, slightly wrinkled her eyebrows, obviously thinking of her own family.

 She was from another city, and her elderly parents were not present here, so she didn't need to worry about involving them. She was only slightly worried.

 Mr. and Mrs. Tang didn't notice others' reactions, only asking:

 "Your parents are?"

 "Oh, my dad is a policeman, my mom..."

 Mr. Tang, looking surprised, called out his name directly:

 "Wait, is your name Xue Yangping?"

 "Uncle, you know me?"

 Xue Yangping looked surprised, he didn't remember having any connection with Tang Ke's family, either himself or his parents.

 "Hmm..."

 Mr. Tang nodded, looked at Mrs. Tang, and after their eyes met, their expressions became complex and they hesitated to speak.

 Everyone, including the oblivious Xue Yangping, can tell by their obvious expressions.

 "Uncle, aunt, can you tell me what happened to them?"

 His voice was trembling a little.

 Mr. Tang seemed to have made up his mind, his expression sorrowful:

 "Your parents, I don't know how to tell you, child."

 "But I witnessed them...are no longer with us."

 "Plop!"

 Xue Yangping's chopsticks and bowl fell to the ground. With his mouth still full of food, his eyes were blank.

 The food in his mouth, he didn't know whether to swallow or spit out, was stuck there, tears filling his eyes.

 "Bang!"

 He stood up, slammed his fists heavily on the dining table, shaking off others' bowls.

 But nobody said anything at this moment, not knowing what to say.

 Xue Yangping suddenly raised his head, his bloodshot eyes stared, and with food spewing out of his mouth, he blurted out:

 "I will kill them all!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 16: Bar Brawl

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 What happened next goes without saying. The "Crewcut Brother" shook his head and was about to rush out with his gun, but the rest of the group quickly held him back.

 Shen Congfei grabbed his shoulder: "Have you forgotten why we are here?"

 "I won't stand in your way for revenge, but if your impulsivity gets us all killed in the city, then who will avenge your parents? Who will avenge us?"

 Hearing this, Xue Yangping finally cooled down slightly.

 He clenched his teeth, turned his head to look at Tang Ke's parents and asked, "Can you tell me, how did my parents…."

 Father Tang nodded: "Your father was a good cop."

 "Before the Imperial Army took us for interrogation, we tried to find you."

 "The situation in the city was very chaotic at the time, police forces were scattered around to maintain public order, we bumped into your parents and some others, all of them were looking for their children at school."

 "But unexpectedly, we encountered airborne soldiers at the school gate and a firefight ensued..."

 Father Tang didn't continue, because the outcome was not very good.

 "Afterwards, I and some other people, seeing the situation, decided to leave in our car. Your parents were in our car at the time, but unfortunately, their gunshot wounds were so severe, they passed away before we reached the hospital..."

 "Before your father passed away, he mentioned your name and asked me to take care of you if I got a chance."

 Saying this, the middle-aged man full of sorrow took out a picture from his pocket and handed it over.

 Xue Yangping grabbed the photo and looked at the smiling family of three in it, as well as the bloody fingerprints smeared along the corner.

 He sat down on the ground with his gun on his back, looking at the photo and burst into uncontrollable sobs.

 Among the people around, others who had similar experiences included Xia Wei. So she was moved by his sorrow.

 On the surface, Shen Congfei, who has had a similar experience, but now he is a "forgetful" character.

 Honestly, it was difficult to empathize because he hadn't had the direct experience.

 So, Shen Congfei just felt some sympathy for this guy.

 He looked at Father and Mother Tang: "Uncle, Auntie, did you notice any characteristics on the soldiers who fired at you? For example, a uniform number?"

 Hearing this, even Xue Yangping, who was crying, lifted his head to listen.

 "Uniform number?"

 Father Tang, muttered, and then shook his head: "I don't remember that."

 Just when they started to feel disappointed, the next sentence from Father Tang lifted their spirits again.

 "However, I remember the soldier who shot your parents, he had a scar across his nose. Because of this feature, I remembered him at the time."

 Upon hearing this, everyone knew who they were to look for next.

 And Xue Yangping, crouching on the ground, clenched the photo in his hand.

 From this moment on, anyone with a scar on their nose was added to his kill list.

 "By the way, if you're looking for this person, you might want to check Imperial Bar in the city."

 Father Tang explained: "This place was initially an investment property of Imperial traders, and often you could see Imperial soldiers hanging out there."

 "I see. Uncle Tang, thank you for providing the lead. This is very important to us."

 Shen Congfei immediately thanked the couple. Now they had a target and a location. All that was needed was action.

 Father Tang looked at the guns they were carrying, and his face turned worried:

 "I understand you want revenge, but this is too dangerous. One little mistake…"

 Shen Congfei understood his concern and glanced at the silent Tang Ke. He then turned back to explain the current situation to the couple.

 After listening, Father Tang sighed reluctantly.

 "If that's the case and you guys have a plan, I can't stop you. Let me go with you."

 "No, no, no, Uncle Tang, if you go as well and your identity is exposed, you will no longer be able to provide us with further information. That would be the most dangerous thing for us."

 Father Tang figured out the situation: "You want us to be your informants."

 "Um, we don't have many people we can trust now."

 Shen Congfei bluntly described their situation. They dared to ask because Tang Ke was part of their team.

 "Alright, I agree, but you must be careful."

 Even though he was speaking to all of them, Father Tang's eyes fell on his own son off to the side.

 ...

 After determining their target and location, before leaving the zoo, Shen Congfei and his group changed into the temporary clothes prepared by Tang Ke's parents.

 Their clothes had become quite worn during their time in the wilderness, and they would have attracted unwanted attention if they walked out in them.

 After changing into new clothes and hiding their guns, they slowly walked towards the Imperial Bar.

 On the way, armored vehicles and Imperial soldiers on patrol came and went without noticing them.

 After all, this is a seaside city at the border with a population of nearly 100,000.

 Even if Imperial soldiers were formidable, it was impossible for them to investigate every single person.

 And this factor would become Shen Congfei and his group's advantage.

 Shen Congfei withdrew his gaze, not wanting to watch the Imperial soldiers.

 When they arrived at the Imperial Bar, they didn't rush in immediately but surveyed the surroundings to prepare an escape route.

 When it was about to get dark, groups of soldiers who had completed their duties started to arrive at the Imperial Bar.

 Before them, there were already some other patrons drinking there.

 Seeing the soldiers arrive, the patrons made way quickly, afraid of provoking the soldiers.

 This behavior made a group of Imperial soldiers quite smug, and they took over the bar counter.

 At that moment, three figures entered from the bar's entrance.

 The bored Imperial soldiers were watching around as they drank.

 "Hey, you three brats, get lost. You don't even have a decent mustache yet you want to drink."

 One of the Imperial soldiers caught sight of the three men and immediately shouted in Imperial language. His comrades around him laughed carelessly.

 The ones who walked in were Shen Congfei and his group. Although they didn't understand the Imperial language, they could tell it wasn't anything nice.

 However, remembering the purpose of their visit, they didn't care and just scanned through the Imperial soldiers first.

 To their disappointment, they didn't find the supposed man with a scar on his nose.

 Even though they were disappointed, Shen Congfei didn't forget their more important task.

 So, he signaled the other two.

 Having received the hint, "Silverback" and "Crewcut Brother" quickly pulled out their guns hidden under their loose clothes at their waists.

 In rapid-fire mode, the bullets sprayed over the Imperial soldiers whose expressions changed drastically.

 Some were trying to grab their guns, but unfortunately, they were killed in the spray of gunfire first.

 Whilst panicking, some patrons felt relieved.

 Had they not given their places to those Imperial soldiers, they might have gotten caught in the line of fire.

 After the gunfire stopped and seeing that the Imperial soldiers at the bar counter were either dead or injured, Shen Congfei instructed the other two to finish them off.

 Meanwhile, he himself shouted at the other people in the bar:

 "What are you waiting for? You better leave, unless you want to stay and watch."

 Hearing this, the patrons scattered in all directions, rushing out of the Imperial bar.

 A few even took a few bottles of booze with them on their way out.

 Of course, none of them paid for it.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 17: The First Night, Chaos

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the patrons left the bar, Shen Cong Fei turned towards the two people who were scavenging for spoils by the counter.

 "Are we done?"

 "We are, all the guns and bullets were collected."

 The one who replied was Xue Yangping. Unlike his usual carefree banter, he was glaring at the corpses on the floor.

 Even though they didn't find the person they loathed, he had an expression that wished for these dead imperial soldiers on the floor to be reduced to dust.

 "Alright, you guys exit through the back door first."

 After saying that, Shen Cong Fei went to the bar entrance and took out some grenades from his pocket.

 There were also some tripwires left from the last trap they set, these too could be considered resources in a hunter's cabin.

 After he finished setting up the trap at the entrance, he heard the sound of brakes outside and immediately ran towards the back door of the bar...

 ...

 Under the dim street lights of the night.

 A black imperial truck stopped on the road in front of the bar entrance.

 An imperial patrol unit jumped off the back of the truck and got into formation.

 Next, a man dressed as an officer came out from the passenger seat of the truck.

 With a wave of his hand, the imperial patrol soldiers rushed into the bar.

 Seeing this, the officer leisurely took out a packet of cigarettes and held one between his fingers.

 In terms of assaults on imperial soldiers, the ruckus created today was the biggest yet.

 However, in his opinion, these armed civilians were no match for the mighty Imperial Army.

 "Clack!"

 The lighter was flipped open and at the moment he lit his cigarette.

 "Boom!"

 A loud explosion came from within the bar, followed by flames, and even a body being blasted out.

 The cigarette fell from the Imperial officer's hand, he was dumbfounded.

 He thought this would be an easy task, however, it now seemed that the situation had escalated.

 As the man in charge of this city's security, he just stood by and watched a whole troop of imperial soldiers get blown up, whilst he himself remained unharmed.

 According to the imperial military protocol, there had to be a scapegoat for what would follow.

 And without a doubt, he was the most suitable candidate.

 The flustered imperial officer thought of his noble background and doubted that leveraging it would reduce his guilt.

 With that thought, he ran to the driver's seat in the truck and yelled:

 "Go, drive the car!"

 Unexpectedly, the driver put his hands up and looked towards the open door beside him.

 Following his gaze, the imperial officer noticed a young man with white hair pointing a gun towards the truck.

 Only then did he realise that the driver had been held hostage for a while.

 Just as the imperial officer reached for his own gun, the door on his side was also opened, and an automatic rifle was aimed at his head.

 "Don't move, throw out your gun."

 Xia Wei, the only one who understood the imperial language, said with his gun raised, the imperial officer had no choice but to surrender his weapon.

 At this time, two more people ran down from the back carriage of the truck.

 It was Shen Cong Fei and Tang Ke.

 The original driver was kicked out of the truck by Xue Yangping and they replaced him with their medic, Chen Yuanjia.

 Because among the five of them, currently only she had a driving license.

 The reason they were able to seize the truck was that the surrounding area of the imperial officer had no other imperial soldiers when they were preparing to exit through the back door of the bar. Therefore, they got the idea to steal the truck.

 As it turns out, this serious action that was only taken on a whim was much simpler than they could've ever imagined.

 They directly captured their target and even seized an imperial officer in excess.

 After the driver was kicked out, he was immediately forced to take off his military uniform by Xue Yangping at gunpoint, and switched it with someone else.

 They planned to leave the city by driving the truck, and changing into the military uniforms was to avoid exposure.

 The driver and the imperial officer, who were stripped down to their white shirts, were gagged, bound, and thrown into the truck to be watched over by the three males, Shen Cong Fei and the others.

 Chen Yuanjia, who could drive, and Xia Wei, who understood the imperial language, each got in the front seats wearing the military uniform and drove away.

 Soon they passed another checkpoint.

 Unexpectedly there was no inspection, they just lifted the barrier and let the truck through because it was an imperial military transport.

 In this way, they drove all the way to the final city checkpoint.

 The soldiers at this checkpoint stopped the vehicle.

 An imperial soldier asked some questions with a rifle on his back.

 This was the standard protocol for those leaving the city, to stop anyone exploiting the situation.

 Because it was dark, the imperial soldier only saw a driver in the car and a figure in the military uniform.

 'Good day, officer. This is routine. I will have them open the gate right away. '

 "Bang!"

 However, at that moment, there was a noise from the truck.

 The checkpoint soldier frowned and glanced at the back of the truck.

 "Officer, is there someone else in the truck?"

 "Officer?"

 Seeing the people inside the truck weren't responding, the checkpoint soldier reached for the gun he had hung behind him.

 "*Cough* *cough*, isn't it clear if someone is inside or not if you go and check yourself."

 Upon hearing this hoarse imperial language, the checkpoint soldier reluctantly dropped his guard and walked towards the back of the truck.

 After a while, the other soldiers at the checkpoint became suspicious as the soldier who went for the inspection hadn't returned yet. The machine gun on the side of the road was prepared for a possible firefight.

 Just then, the checkpoint soldier jumped off the back of the truck and waved his hand indicating no issues, and then he walked over.

 The other checkpoint soldiers relaxed seeing that, but as they were about to greet their colleague who just returned from inspection, to their surprise, halfway there, he suddenly raised his gun.

 The machine gunner by the road had his head blown off first.

 The soldier who opened fire raised his head, revealing a face under the helmet.

 It was Shen Cong Fei codenamed "Spark".

 The other checkpoint soldiers wanted to fire back at him, but their gunfire was suppressed by the four guns from the truck so they could not even lift their heads from behind the barricade.

 At this time, Shen Cong Fei rushed to the machine gun, mounted it and aimed it at the imperial soldiers hiding behind the barricade.

 Taking advantage of the other four changing their clip, the machine gun roared the moment the enemies peeked out.

 "Da da da da…"

 A series of bullet shells flew out, turning the enemies and the barricade into a mess.

 After the machine gun went silent, the entire city outpost was wiped out.

 And the five of them once again yielded a bunch of weapons and ammunition, but more importantly, their firepower was heightened, and they gained a machine gun.

 After they emptied everything that was useful, "Medic" drove straight through the checkpoint and disappeared into the vast road.

 The following day, in this city at the northernmost border of the Neutral United Front,

 There were rumours of rebels brazenly killing imperial soldiers, kidnapping an officer, and attacking a city checkpoint.

 The more critical news that none of the rebels were harmed or captured travelled far and wide.

 Some lauded, while others worried.

 However, a couple who ran a zoo in the eastern part of the city heaved a sigh of relief.

 They were determined to help these kids more, providing information of noteworthy significance.

 Similarly, outside the city, imperial soldiers who followed the tyre tracks found the abandoned truck, as well as a corpse stripped down to white shirts.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 18: The Imperial Plan

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Well, credit to the driver for having some courage. If he hadn't stirred things up, we might've left without grabbing this opportunity."

 Upon hearing the words, the hooded and tied-up Imperial Officer trembled.

 That situation had given him a good scare, and he cursed the driver internally.

 He was afraid the three lunatics in the car would be provoked, yet his useless partner, even when captured, attempted to signal the checkpoint.

 Luckily, the guy had already sealed his fate by abandoning the vehicle.

 "Lieutenant, how do you think we should deal with you next?"

 The voice sounded female. The Imperial Officer with the rank of Lieutenant instantly realized what he should do:

 "Don't kill me. I will confess everything. I can also be your hostage. I am from a noble family, you could demand a ransom. If I die, it means a complete fallout with the Empire which won't benefit you at all."

 Upon hearing this, the five people in the Hunter's cabin were taken aback.

 After what happened with the driver, they thought all Imperials were tough.

 Unexpectedly, this Imperial Lieutenant turned out to be all talk and no action.

 Just a slight threat and he immediately confessed.

 However, when Shen Congfei heard the guy was from a noble family, he wasn't surprised.

 After all, he was Empire's kneelers, who were neither short of status nor money. Joining the military was just for the sake of honors. It would be the most regrettable if he died in battle.

 Thinking of this, he gestured to Xia Wei to help translate:

 "Hello, my name is Starfire, and I'm the leader of this team."

 Upon hearing this, the Imperial Lieutenant sighed with relief.

 If the head is willing to negotiate, it indicates a good trend.

 The worst is when communication is impossible, and they just go ahead and kill you.

 However, Starfire?

 Is this some kind of peculiar codename?

 "Um, hello, Mr. Starfire, I am willing to cooperate. But could you untie me first?"

 "No."

 "Okay."

 Seeing the instant submission of the lieutenant, Shen Congfei couldn't help but want to laugh.

 But he still controlled his laughter and continued the interrogation:

 "Now, I will ask and you will answer."

 "What is your mission in this city?"

 The lieutenant did not hesitate: "I've come to take over the city's security and implement military control."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei was a bit disappointed. The man had a cushy job, which meant they wouldn't get any important intelligence from him.

 "Lieutenant, it seems your position doesn't involve significant secrets, does it?"

 "Yes, it doesn't."

 Upon hearing this, the lieutenant promptly agreed. Even though he was a prisoner now, he didn't want to reveal Empire's secrets if he didn't have to. This would save him from being investigated in the future by the Empire's intelligence agency.

 "Alright, Lieutenant, it seems you're of no use to us."

 Upon hearing the translation, the Lieutenant panicked.

 "Wait, wait, I know a secret! Please don't hurt me!"

 The five people, just about to move the hostage to the basement of the cabin, immediately halted when they heard this. Xia Wei quickly pressed:

 "Then speak, we're listening."

 The Lieutenant sighed with relief: "Don't you want to know the purpose of the Empire occupying the Neutral United Front?"

 Shen Congfei curled his lips.

 He really didn't want to know. As someone who had experienced wasteland testing, he already knew the plan.

 However, the others didn't know. Upon hearing this, they were immediately excited, and Xia Wei quickly asked:

 "What? You know why?"

 "Of course, I am an Imperial nobleman, unlike those soldiers. I am the only one privy to this information."

 "Stop talking nonsense and get to the point." After hearing Xia Wei's translation, Xue Yangping impatiently kicked the guy.

 Although he didn't understand the language, the Lieutenant got the gist of it. While cursing at them internally and planning revenge, he quickly backed off and returned to the main topic:

 "The Empire's purpose in occupying the Neutral United Front is to secure an advantageous position in the potential war against the Free Alliance."

 "Once we secure the territory of the Neutral United Front, it will serve as a buffer zone in the future war. The Free Alliance can only consume its resources at the border and will be gradually devoured."

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei's eyebrows furrowed, and he asked in the Empire's language:

 "Aren't you afraid that this will give the Free Alliance an excuse to invade first?"

 The Lieutenant seemed unsurprised by the question and replied with a smug tone:

 "That's why we, the Empire, can't give them any excuse to invade."

 "The information control and blockade of the entire Neutral United Front is to disguise this occupation as a civil war. As long as we find a puppet to prop up in the interim and complete the power transition, our goal is achieved."

 "If the Free Alliance dares to intervene in the civil war of the Neutral United Front, we will have an excuse to go to war."

 "Moreover, it's not us, the Empire, who fear war, but the Alliance."

 Hearing this shocking plan of the Empire, aside from Shen Congfei, the faces of the other four changed drastically.

 Although they were just ordinary teachers and high school students, they still had some judgment about the situation.

 The secret the Imperial Lieutenant revealed was evidently achievable.

 Especially in the current situation.

 The Empire has already completed the plan; now all that is left is to find a puppet.

 Therefore, in the future, the Neutral United Front would without a doubt become the Empire's pawn.

 This revelation shook them to the core.

 They felt directionless about their future goals.

 They couldn't see any hope at all.

 "Alright, Lieutenant, if you have no other information to provide, it seems we'll have to…"

 Seeing that the atmosphere was off, Shen Congfei gestured for Xia Wei to continue translating.

 "Wait, you promised, and I did provide secret information! You can't go back on your word! I'm an Imperial Noble!"

 "Oh, so you don't have any more information? Then you'll have to go... What's wrong?"

 Just as Shen Congfei was about to lock the Lieutenant in the basement after hearing the translation, a hand stopped him.

 Turning his head, he saw that it was Xue Yangping.

 "I have one more question for him."

 Shen Congfei quickly made way for him.

 Xue Yangping crouched down and looked at the person in the hood:

 "Do you recognize an imperial soldier with a scar on his nose bridge?"

 Xia Wei, seeing the situation, voluntarily translated for him.

 "A scar on the nose bridge?"

 The Imperial Lieutenant quickly racked his brain, as his life was hanging by this thread of hope of providing intelligence.

 "Oh, I remember. One of my squad leaders matches your description. I'm not sure if it's the same person you're referring to though. Please don't kill me. I can help lure him out for you…"

 "Good."

 Upon hearing this, Xue Yangping's eyes lit up. He stood up and kicked the hooded Imperial Lieutenant down and closed the wooden door of the basement.

 The world quietened a fair bit. The five people looked at each other and smiled.
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 Chapter 19 The Siege in Progress

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 However, despite the laughter, the current situation is indeed grim.

 The smiles on the faces of the people in the hunter's cabin gradually faded.

 Once calm, the lurking worry was evident.

 "Alright, I know what you're all worried about, but there's really no need to fret."

 Hearing Shen Congfei's words, the other four turned to look at him.

 "Do you guys know why my codename is 'Spark'?"

 No sooner had he finished speaking than he answered his question.

 "Though I've lost my memory, there's one phrase that's etched clear in my mind."

 Seeing that he had attracted everyone's attention, Shen Congfei finally voiced that phrase.

 "A single spark can start a prairie fire."

 "And right now, we are that little spark."

 "I believe there are many like us in this country, who want to resist as we do."

 "They're just waiting for a chance."

 "All that we're doing, is awakening the patriotic spirit in these people."

 "To make them realize that our enemy is not invincible."

 "As long as we can spread this fire across the nation, one day we'll reclaim our homeland and drive away the enemy."

 Shen Congfei's passionate speech was resolute and poised.

 Besides shaking the other four to their core, they also saw the determination in his eyes.

 This made them realize,

 Those words weren't just casual remarks.

 What they were doing now was indeed the great fight to protect their homeland and awaken the consciousness of the citizens.

 Apart from the two young men, whose eyes were ablaze with enthusiasm after the motivating speech, and who were itching to go to fight,

 As the only elder among the five, "Doctor" Chen Yuanjia couldn't believe that this student standing in front of her could give such an inspiring speech.

 At this moment, even she was feeling an upsurge of passion.

 And Xia Wei, watching this familiar person in front of her,

 Felt even more estranged at this moment.

 But those words genuinely touched her heart.

 If before, Xia Wei merely liked this boy she grew up with,

 Then now, her feelings had already surpassed that level.

 Her face unconsciously revealed an admiring expression.

 However, being the person involved, the impassioned Shen Congfei, seeing the reactions of the four, let out a sigh of relief.

 He originally thought their morale was too low for action, but it seemed that the boost had an unexpectedly strong effect.

 Seems like his stint as a military otaku didn't go to waste.

 He chuckled.

 ...

 Meanwhile, just as the morale-boosting speech was ongoing in the hunter's cabin, a black imperial Humvee, fitted with a machine gun, pulled up at the site where they had left their truck.

 A man who could be considered Shen Congfei and the others' old acquaintance, stepped off the truck in his military boots.

 "Colonel, you're here."

 An officer responsible for sealing off the scene hurried over, saluting his superior.

 "Hmm, what's the situation here?"

 The Colonel's tone was cold, his gaze fixed on the abandoned troop carrier and a corpse covered in a white cloth on the ground.

 This familiar scene only evoked more fury in his heart.

 "Sir, we've been tracking them to this point. We only found the abandoned truck and this dead body."

 "All the checkpoints on the way out of the city have been wiped out."

 "We suspect that the enemies who captured the Lieutenant have retreated into the mountains."

 "Please allow us to comb through the mountain, rescue the Lieutenant, and annihilate the enemy."

 Faced with the request of this officer, who was visibly distraught,

 The Colonel turned to his guard: "Have there been any updates from the first squad I dispatched?"

 Seeing the guard shake his head, he fixed his gaze on the officer in front of him bursting with combat readiness.

 "Alright, I agree. Take your men and ferret them out, dead or alive."

 "Yes, sir!"

 Hearing his request approved, the Imperial Officer was thrilled, feeling a great battle achievement was within reach. After watching the Colonel drive off, he contacted his adjutant without hesitation, ordering him to summon troops from the city for a sweep mission in the mountains.

 Getting such orders, troop carriers began to zip down the city streets.

 Citizens who saw this could only worry in private about another impending war.

 And among the crowd, one person who witnessed this scene turned pale and promptly left.

 He ran, and ran, and sprinted until he reached the zoo.

 This was none other than the father of 'King Kong' Tang Ke.

 In the staff centre of the zoo, Mrs. Tang offered her breathless husband a towel to wipe off his sweat, asking him,

 "What happened to get you so worked up?"

 "Phew … all those … military trucks, they've started to leave the city in flocks. I suspect they might be after our son."

 Hearing this, Mrs. Tang was taken aback. Dropping the towel, she exclaimed,

 "What! We must alert them immediately."

 "I know but where are they?"

 Mr. Tang exhaled in despair, anxiety written all over his face.

 "Hold on, don't panic."

 It was then that an idea occurred to Mrs. Tang, and she hurried upstairs.

 In a little while, she descended holding a birdcage.

 Mr. Tang was speechless. "What are you doing with a birdcage at such a moment?"

 "Don't you remember? This is the homer dove you got for our son. It never left his side since we brought it home."

 "Remember the day you fed it, it accidentally flew off, but it still managed to find its way to the school to our son."

 "We ran around the city worried sick finding the bird, but our son took it home as soon as his school ended."

 "You were even jealous, saying even a dove is closer to him than us, his own parents."

 "Oh, yeah, you're right, there was such an incident … wait, are you suggesting …?"

 Mr. Tang paused halfway, his face tensing up suddenly,

 He guessed what his wife intended to explain.

 But the idea was mind-boggling,

 It was entirely a matter of luck.

 Looking at the dove cooing in its cage, Mrs. Tang sighed.

 "This is the only thing we can try now, we can only trust this dove."

 "But what if it gets shot down by the Imperial soldiers in the sky?"

 Mr. Tang's comment earned him an eyeroll from Mrs. Tang.

 "Quit speaking ill. Our son is going to live a long life. Let's get started, it'd be too late if we delay any longer."

 "Okay, okay."

 Then, the two started to work.

 First they found paper, a pen, a string, and some bird feed.

 After writing their message and wrapping it around a leg of the dove, they tied it securely with the string.

 In no time, the two were standing in the zoo, releasing the dove.

 The dove flew around in the sky, confused, but soon like it had found its target, it flew off in one direction.

 Mr. and Mrs. Tang looked up at the scene, and pressed their palms together to pray, hoping that the dove could safely deliver the message.
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 Chapter 20 Counteraction

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Inside the hunter's cabin near the lakeside, after Shen Cong Fei finished his speech, the morale-boosted team began inventorying the loot from their last expedition.

 Apart from the standardized pistols and rifles, and assorted types of bullets.

 The most notable item was the machine gun they had acquired during the perilous breakthrough at the city checkpoint.

 Gazing at the machine gun, Shen Cong Fei was both envious and helpless.

 He knew that he, in his diminutive state, would not be able to lug around such a heavy piece of weaponry.

 The two women in the group would also be unable to handle its weight.

 So, the decision on who would wield the machine gun fell to the remaining two men.

 Seeing the pair deciding ownership over a game of Rock Paper Scissors, Shen Cong Fei turned away, choosing to ignore their antics and quietly examined another aspect of his spoils.

 …

 ID: ???

 Name: Shen Cong Fei

 Age: 18

 Original Nationality: Morimia (Exterminated)

 Current Nationality: Neutral United Front (Under total lockdown)

 World Prestige Level: Lv3 (300/400)

 Job: Student (Novice) / Hunter (Novice)

 Job Benefits: Learning Skills (30% extra proficiency gained in the learning process that gradually decreases over time and resets the following day)

 Hunting Skills (Outdoor movement speed increased by 10%, maximum stamina increased by 10%, stamina consumption reduced by 10%, steps are light, less likely to alert nearby enemies and beasts)

 Hunter's Lodge (Hunters establish supply stations in the wilderness, allowing random supplies to be obtained periodically, refresh period of the hunter's cabin: 6/7 Days)

 …

 Shen Cong Fei pondered for a moment.

 His world prestige level had already reached level three, but he was still unsure of what events this could trigger.

 In the beta test of the game he had experienced, "Code: Wasteland", higher world prestige meant higher popularity and favorability amongst NPCs, leading to easier event task activation and access to exclusive items in special stores.

 But at present, given the rudimentary nature of his own avatar template and the reality he faced, progress would understandably be slow if based solely on combat.

 Ah well! He would have to make do, what else could he do now, on the brink of an apocalypse still in its beta testing phase?

 As his thoughts wandered around, Shen Cong Fei suddenly noticed movement outside the window – a small creature was pecking at the glass.

 He rose and strolled towards the window, opening it.

 The small creature didn't flee but hopped inside.

 "Coo-Coo."

 Hearing the noise, the others also noticed the commotion.

 Tang Ke, who had just joyously won the ownership of the machine gun, was delighted:

 "Little White, how did you get here?"

 "Coo-Coo."

 The pigeon flew towards the group, landing on Tang's shoulder.

 Looking at the contrasting pair of the hunk and the dainty white pigeon, Shen Cong Fei felt an odd sense of harmony. However his attention quickly shifted.

 "Wait, is there something tied to its foot?"

 Upon hearing this, Tang Ke put down the machine gun, picked up the pigeon from his shoulder and untied a scroll that was attached to its leg.

 As Tang unrolled the scroll, his face turned pale. He passed the parchment to the others.

 "What? The Imperial Army has started sweeping the hills."

 The faces of the group went stiff. They all knew what this meant.

 "Alas!"

 "Don't panic."

 However, there was no surprise on Shen Cong Fei's face.

 "You should all be aware that the primary objective of our last operation was to keep the enemy's main force pinned down in the city, making it impossible for them to carry out a sweep. Isn't that right?"

 "So, do all of you think our last operation was a failure now that a part of the enemy's main force is heading out of the city towards us?"

 Saying this, he rose from his seat: "No, the situation always changes, and this is when we need to adapt.".

 …

 To be prepared for any eventuality, the five of them packed up all their belongings, burying whatever could not be brought along, so as to prevent it from being discovered and taken away by the Imperial soldiers.

 It was providential that a new Hunter's Lodge was due to refresh in a day, allowing them to set up a new base.

 However, it was regretful to leave such a picturesque and well-equipped Hunter's Lodge.

 With all their preparations complete, the five of them, unburdened of any worry, used the advantage of the lengthy depth of the mountain, along with the Hunter's skill activated by Shen, to bypass the specifically designed range of the Imperial sweep and move east towards the city.

 This was the real action Shen had been referring to.

 Now, with so many soldiers out searching in the mountain, the city's internal defense must have weakened, creating an opportunity for them.

 While advancing, Shen noticed that 'Brother Ping' Xue Yangping, who had been unusually quiet, had a look of deep resentment, as if he wanted to shred someone into pieces.

 Shen shook his head.

 Since finding out that his parents had been killed, Xue had become rather quiet.

 Shen sighed, thinking that there really was no better solution for such a problem than letting the aggrieved person go kill the enemy to vent his anger.

 "By the way, Tang, how did your parents come up with the idea of using a pigeon... uh, I mean Little White, to deliver messages for us?"

 Upon hearing the question, the "Black Diamond" who was petting the pigeon, immediately started narrating his past.

 While the others were engaged in the story, Shen was thinking about something else.

 In the "Code: Wasteland" settings, some NPCs could be recruited or hired once the player's world prestige reached a certain level.

 And although these NPCs lacked the cheat-like avatar template that players had, some of them did have unique talent settings.

 For example, the burly man in front of him, Tang, seemed to possess the talent of Beast Tamer. How else could such a small pigeon find its way over these vast distances, directly to the target?

 Filled with curiosity, Shen wondered about the potential talents of the other members of his team?

 While contemplating this, the group finally reached the eastern part of the city.

 The wall of the city zoo stretched out in front of them. They used ropes to climb over it.

 Just as they reached the top of the wall, they heard voices from below. It was Tang's anxious parents.

 Upon seeing their son among the group above, safe and sound, they heaved a sigh of relief.

 Once they climbed into the zoo, Shen queried Tang's parents about the city's defenses - those areas that had become weak due to the reallocation of troops within the city.

 Having learned the specifics, they bid farewell to Tang's parents and began their counter-sweep operation.
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 Chapter 21, 2nd night, Burn

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After confirming the information, Shen Congfei and the others immediately left the zoo and headed for the areas with weaker defense in the city.

 Walking along, it was clear that the frequency of patrol squads appearing on the street was not as high as before.

 Moreover, they passed by the destroyed Imperial Bar.

 It was now completely sealed off, leaving only a ruined and battered façade guarded by two soldiers from the Imperial Army, as if to preserve a final shred of dignity.

 Shen Congfei merely glanced at it before shifting his gaze elsewhere. Despite the weak defenses, this wasn't their primary target.

 The real target was a few blocks behind the Imperial Bar.

 The business street.

 It used to be the largest commercial center in the entire edge city, according to the information previously gathered by Uncle Tang.

 After being occupied by the Imperial Army, the logistics of the entire city became difficult. Purchasing goods required strict inspections, and many items became restricted commodities.

 Accordingly, this place became the real target for Shen Congfei and his group.

 They initially posed as regular pedestrians, making it seem as though they were inadvertently heading towards the business street.

 The soldiers at the checkpoint, noticing this, started shouting in the language of the Empire.

 After Xia Wei quietly translated, they found out that it meant "subject to inspection".

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei signaled to the others.

 Upon receiving their understanding nods, he immediately put on a panicked expression, stepped back, and quickly sprinted into a nearby alley.

 The checkpoint soldiers, who had been intending to come over for inspection, were alarmed by this scene. They started making a fuss in the Empire's language and chased after Shen Congfei with their guns raised.

 The four remaining on the spot raised their hands, adopting the guise of "innocent civilians".

 The checkpoint soldiers were naturally diverted by Shen Congfei's sudden running, not paying attention to the others.

 However, the real hunters always appear in the form of prey.

 As soon as the chasing soldiers got to the entrance of the alley and were about to enter, they were brought down by a spray of bullets.

 "We are under attack, they have a gun!"

 Seeing their comrades fall, the soldiers who hadn't entered the alley immediately hid on both sides, holding their guns and occasionally shooting into the alley for suppression fire.

 In such a situation, Shen Congfei was naturally not foolhardy enough to charge forth. He hid behind a car parked in the alley, using his automatic rifle to suppress the soldiers in the alley.

 However, soon after, intense gunfire was heard from outside the alley.

 "Spark, it's done."

 Hearing the voice, Shen Congfei carefully peeked out to discover "Xue Yangping" coming at them with a gun – the checkpoint soldiers that had been engaged just moments ago now lying on the ground near the entrance of the alley.

 After he stepped out of the alley, the checkpoint soldiers remaining at the entrance to the business street were also wiped out by Xia Wei and the others' sudden onslaught.

 On the streets, the pedestrians who had been frightened by the firefight cautiously peered out from their cover.

 "Excuse me, are you with the Resistance?"

 Hearing someone raise this question softly, Shen Congfei nods in affirmation:

 "Yes, we're from the Resistance. Everyone, there's no need to worry."

 "If you want to join us, don't hesitate. Pick up the guns on the ground."

 After saying this, almost no one picked up the guns lying next to the fallen bodies.

 Shen Congfei felt a bit disappointed.

 But as he turned to lead the others further into the commercial street, two voices sounded from behind:

 "I'll join!"

 "And... and me too."

 Upon turning around, he sees two men in their twenties – one fat, one thin.

 "Good, what are your names?"

 "I'm Tom."

 "I'm Jerry."

 Great, Tom and Jerry.

 Shen Congfei's mouth twitched, and he almost laughed out loud.

 "Ahem, alright then, since you're willing to join us, just follow along. Oh, do you know how to shoot?"

 "Yes, both of us were members of a shooting club before."

 As the thinner Tom finished speaking, the chubby Jerry nodded in agreement.

 From their posture holding the gun, it was evident that they had some experience.

 And so, their group of five quickly grew to seven.

 Shen Congfei carefully led the way up front.

 He felt helpless that his Hunter skills only worked in the wilderness.

 However, the trap skill, which was also described as applicable only in the wilderness, was different.

 In the city, some simple damage traps could still be set up.

 This discovery caused Shen Congfei to notice something peculiar.

 The overpowered Hunter ability was clearly limited for the purpose of game balance.

 However, the trapping skill, which directly injects relevant knowledge into one's brain, doesn't suffer such a considerable constraint.

 So, his current state seems to be somewhere between an NPC and a player.

 While he still seems an NPC, he is somewhat restricted by the limitations for players.

 Whether this state is good or bad, he isn't sure.

 But for now, in order to survive the coming apocalypse.

 The only option was to rely on this crummy player template.

 With this in mind, Shen Congfei grasped his gun, aiming at a checkpoint he had discovered ahead, and fired.

 The firefight between them lasted for several minutes until finally ending.

 Most of it was done by Shen Congfei.

 His hunting skill wasn't restricted in the city, and although it only improved his accuracy by twenty percent.

 This perk was still far superior to what the others had.

 Proceeding in such a manner, they managed to sweep through an entire street.

 Only at the end did they uncover the truth.

 After the Imperial Army gained complete control of the commercial street, they moved the majority of supplies away.

 The remaining supplies were scarce and would not last long with the consumption of the entire city's population.

 Yet, the Imperial Army still put up a facade of controlling the supplies.

 In reality, they wished for the city's population to starve to death.

 From this, Shen Congfei could see the problem with the Imperial Army.

 The supplies they brought with them during the airborne insertion simply weren't sufficient for their consumption.

 This was why they moved the city's supplies in advance for military use.

 Thinking about this, he quickly summons the two new recruits, notifying the townspeople at the entrance to come in.

 As a large number of local residents flooded into the commercial street and saw the desolate streets and the few supplies left in the commercial center, they were all in disbelief.

 After most of the evidence was presented, Shen Congfei and the others took some of the supplies and gave the rest to the crowds present.

 In the end, he lit a torch, standing before a pile of miscellaneous objects set up for burning.

 Shen Congfei raised the torch high, making the faces of the bystanders visible in the firelight.

 "Ladies and Gentlemen, you've all seen the situation here. The true intentions of the Imperial Army are now clear."

 "They never intended for us to survive."

 "So, think carefully about what we should do next. I don't need to remind you."

 After finishing his speech, he tossed the torch onto the pile of miscellaneous objects behind him.

 "Whoosh!"

 The flammable items in the pile were immediately set ablaze.

 Fierce flames rose high into the sky.

 The next day, the entire deserted street was burnt to a crisp.

 The fire burned all day, turning the sky a shade of red.

 At the same time, a rumor about the Imperial Army planning to starve the city's population started circulating rapidly.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei and the others hid in the zoo on the eastern side of the city, checking the loot from the day before.
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 Chapter 22 The Great Harvest

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the zoo, Shen Congfei and his group began to check the resources they had brought back from the shopping street.

 Besides food and some essential items, all the rest were weapons and ammunition seized from the card soldiers.

 They were standard automatic rifles, pistols, and magazines.

 Only this time, they additionally found three submachine guns.

 This was an improvement for the five of them, lacking in close-combat firepower.

 Shen Cong Fei reserved one for himself and gave the other two respectively to the newly joined Tom and Jerry, to compensate for their lack of shooting accuracy with the rifle.

 Although both claimed to be members of the shooting club, their current accuracy was even lower than the other four teammates.

 Both of them also had their code names as of yesterday.

 Skinny Cat and Fat Rat.

 Shen Congfei felt a bit regretful that no one picked up on his pun.

 Fortunately, the two of them were good-natured and accepted these not too flattering but very descriptive code names.

 Tom and Jerry, Skinny Cat and Fat Rat, were overjoyed upon receiving the submachine guns.

 Shen Congfei smiled at their excitement, and his eyes darted to a long black box near their feet. He hurriedly inquired, "What's this?"

 They looked down at the box and started to explain its history:

 "This? Boss Starfire, we found this strange box in one of the Imperial jeeps when we were scavenging for supplies. Unfortunately, we couldn't open it."

 "We thought there might be some good stuff inside, so we brought it back with us."

 Before they finished speaking, Shen Cong Fei had already squatted down to inspect the box closely.

 If he wasn't mistaken, the box looked like a special weapon box that occasionally drops in the game "Code: Wasteland" when players fight against different enemy factions.

 With this thought, Shen Congfei tried to pry the box open.

 As expected, it didn't open, but he noticed a keyhole on the side.

 However, they certainly didn't have the key, so Shen Congfei had to forcibly open it using a crowbar.

 Upon opening the black box, his face changed, bursting with joy.

 Two weapons that looked like metal cylinders lay inside the black box.

 He recognized them.

 They were rocket launchers, disposable ones.

 With these two powerful weapons, they could easily initiate a large-scale assault.

 When Shen Congfei took out the weapons from the box, the atmosphere on site became even more tense.

 This operation was an absolute windfall.

 Apart from swaying public opinion in the city toward their side,

 they also gained two more fighters and now two high-damage weapons.

 This meant a significant enhancement for their team.

 In their excitement and celebration, they realized they had forgotten something.

 If it weren't for Xue Yangping's reminder, Shen Congfei would've forgotten about the aristocratic Imperial Lieutenant still locked in the basement of the Hunter's cabin.

 "Oh, I knew we were forgetting something."

 "But with things as they currently stand, we can only let fate decide. If the Imperial Army does rescue him, we'll just have to take another opportunity to catch him again and get that guy to lead us to your enemy."

 Upon hearing this, "Big Brother Ping" Xue Yangping nodded his head, a flash of murderous intent appearing in his eyes.

 However, what happened next was surprisingly simple.

 Before dark, Shen Congfei learned from Mr. and Mrs. Tang.

 That the convoy that was dispatched for a sweeping operation outside the city had all returned, stationed at the shopping street.

 Upon receiving this information, they promptly scaled the zoo wall and rushed back to their original Hunter's cabin, to check if their old base had been exposed.

 ...

 Meanwhile, in front of the charred and ruined shopping street.

 "Well, this is some great 'lure the tiger out of the mountain' strategy."

 The colonel, who was currently the highest military official in this city representing the Imperial Army, was seething with rage, laughing angrily.

 "Colonel, it's my fault. If it were not for my request..."

 The Imperial officer who had initially been eager to fight was now terrified.

 Even so, he chose to kneel and voluntarily take the punishment.

 The colonel didn't even glance at him, just stared at the ruined shopping street:

 "This too was my decision error, I will not deny my mistakes and cast the blame onto my subordinates. Get up."

 "Yes."

 The kneeling Imperial officer, upon hearing this, felt an instant surge of loyalty.

 Like a new recruit, he sprung up immediately:

 "Yes, sir! I would go through fire and water for you, Colonel!"

 The colonel put his hands behind his back and started walking with serious footsteps.

 "Tell me, how did these people achieve all this?"

 "They played the 'lure the tiger out of the mountain' strategy when we left the city."

 "By the time we left, they must have already left, too. Tell me, how did they manage to do it?"

 Faced with these questions, the Imperial officer who had just led the way calmly started thinking.

 He came to a conclusion.

 "Colonel, this could very possibly mean that there are people in the city passing them information."

 The colonel nodded in response to this claim.

 "But presently, all communication networks are under our control."

 "Key passage points have also been blocked by various checkpoints. How on earth are they quickly transmitting messages?"

 "This..."

 The Imperial officer momentarily ran out of ideas.

 The colonel didn't blame him and paced back and forth in front of the ruined shopping street.

 Just then, he turned to look at the spherical device on the lamppost.

 Surveillance footage.

 "Check that out. I want to see the bugs that have crawled out of whichever hole."

 "Yes, Colonel."

 The Imperial officer saw the colonel resolve the problem so simply and he admired the capabilities of the colonel.

 "Follow me. Let's head to the surveillance center."

 ...

 On the other side, Shen Congfei and his group returned to the forest at the lakeside with the weapons and ammunition.

 They didn't rush back to the Hunter's cabin.

 After all, they didn't know if this place was compromised yet or if the Imperial Army had set an ambush.

 Better to be safe than sorry.

 However, compared to the concerns of others,

 Shen Congfei was more direct. He merely clicked open the player template and examined the skills panel inside.

 The trap skill, with its 0/3 uses, indicated that the traps set in the vicinity of the Hunter's cabin weren't triggered.

 This meant the enemy's sweep didn't reach here.

 After all, considering its conspicuous location beside the lake,

 the surroundings would definitely have been checked and the traps definitely would have been triggered.

 As it hadn't been tripped yet, indicated that they were safe.

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's explanation, everyone else was in awe.

 They had always thought traps were used just to catch enemies.

 They never considered that traps could have this alternate use as well.
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 Chapter 23 Exposure

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The first thing Shen Congfei did upon returning to the hunter's cabin was to open the wooden door to the basement and shout inside:

 "Hey, are you dead or alive?"

 After a while, a feeble voice speaking in Imperial came from inside.

 After Xia Wei translated, they found out that the person was asking for water.

 At this, Xue Yangping took a jug and a glass and went into the basement, not to show compassion by giving him water.

 Instead, he was there to discuss how to find the Imperial soldier with the scar on his nose to avenge his parents.

 Xia Wei also went down to help translate the conversation.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei showed the newly joined Tom and Jerry around the hideout.

 He also told them not to wander around because of the traps scattered around the area.

 At the same time, he took the opportunity to inquire about their backgrounds as the situation in the Neutral United Front differed greatly from that of the Empire.

 The flag of the Neutral United Front had a design of a blooming flower with thirty-five differently colored petals.

 Each petal represented a lost nation or tribe.

 This system of survivors from various nations formed the unique state known as the Neutral United Front.

 This was also the only place in the world that accommodated refugees.

 Tom and Jerry were descendants of one of the thirty-five lost nations, but they were better off than their ancestors because they were born on this land.

 Thus, the education and languages they received were based on the Neutral United Front's basic knowledge and common language.

 After Shen Congfei finished inquiring, Xia Wei came out of the basement.

 Looking at Xue Yangping's impatient expression, it was clear that they had reached an agreement and were just waiting to take action.

 However, since they had just been in the limelight yesterday, if they returned now, they might run into the Imperial Army.

 So, Shen Congfei decided to convince them to wait before taking any hasty actions.

 Fortunately, the man known as "Flathead Brother" has calmed down considerably and, in the end, agreed to his proposal.

 After finishing this, Shen Congfei looked at the five people who were resting in the room and decided to go out for a bit. He beckoned to Xia Wei to follow him outside.

 Immediately, a round of laughter erupted from the group behind him, their faces full of playful smiles.

 "Where exactly are we going?"

 Xia Wei was also a bit embarrassed by their laughter. She thought the man beside her was unable to restrain himself and wanted to do something.

 Quickly, Shen Congfei explained, "Don't overthink it. I just remembered the location of another cabin and thought you might come along."

 Upon hearing his explanation, Xia Wei heaved a sigh of relief, but somewhere in her heart was a hint of disappointment:

 "Why should I come along? You could just go alone or call everyone to come along."

 Shen Congfei looked at her, "Well, to be honest, I feel like going out alone with you."

 That was his sincere thought. After such a long battle.

 Finally having the chance to rest, how could he not take the time to properly appreciate his future wife's pretty face?

 If life was only about wars, it would be too monotonous.

 A balance between guns and roses, that's the best way.

 Xia Wei had no idea about these thoughts of his, but she did feel his fingers faintly hooking onto her hand.

 Initially, they walked shoulder to shoulder through the forest. By the time they had reached the new hunter's cabin, they were naturally, hand in hand.

 It must be said that the conditions of this hunter's cabin were far worse than the previous one.

 Just like the one they encountered on the run into the mountains, only managing to provide slight protection from wind and weather.

 They searched through it to find a crossbow, some arrows, a quiver, and a piece of preserved rabbit meat.

 Even though they only found these items, Shen Congfei was satisfied.

 Now with guns and cannons, they were certainly not lacking weapons.

 The hunter's profession was indeed a great early game career.

 In the initial stages, hunters could hoard a large amount of resources from these cabins.

 Moreover, with skills like trapping and hunting in the wilderness, their combat power was not to be underestimated.

 However, no matter how powerful, it had its limitations.

 With this in perspective, it was about time to start looking for other achievements to complete, in order to gain professional planning points and unlock other professions.

 Given his basic player template, it was especially useful.

 He wouldn't need to look for professional certifications to change to other professions; how convenient it was.

 As long as he had enough achievements and professional planning points, he could light up all other professions in the game "Codename: Wasteland."

 By then, he would become a real 'All-Profession Skill Master'.

 At that point, not even merely surviving the apocalypse, but even taking down the Empire should be no issue, right?

 Heh-heh...

 "Cong Fei, what are you laughing at?"

 "Eh, was I laughing?"

 Snapping back to reality, Shen Congfei instinctively wiped the corner of his mouth to find that he wasn't drooling.

 "Well, since we've searched this place thoroughly, let's just remember this place for future use. Let's go."

 He quickly changed the subject and took her hand, leading her back along the path they had come from.

 When the two of them returned to the hunter's cabin by the lake, they were met with the teasing gaze of the group.

 Having finished their walk and relaxed, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei didn't refuse their jokes.

 In the face of this war, everyone must have been under enormous mental pressure. A little laughter, acting as a form of relaxation, was more than welcomed.

 Before long, the sky began to darken.

 While the others prepared to rest, Shen Congfei told them that he was planning to go to the city to get updated on the current situation.

 Picking up the crossbow and quiver they found earlier in the hunter's cabin, he thought about hunting on the way back.

 After equipping himself and bidding goodbye, he activated his hunting skill.

 With this cheat-like night vision at his disposal and the professional advantage of hunters' tracks being hard to trace,

 Shen Congfei easily avoided the patrol teams around the city, various guards and arrived smoothly at the outer wall of the zoo on the eastern side of the city.

 By then, the night had fallen.

 Luckily, his hunter skill still had some effect in the zoo.

 Under his black and white vision, the night seemed no different from the day.

 He mimicked Tang Ke, tying the rope into a circle and threw it onto the wall.

 After he climbed the wall and entered the zoo, he called out in a whisper.

 "Uncle Tang."

 However, there was no response.

 Taking a couple of steps towards the staff center, Shen Congfei suddenly stopped.

 Perhaps due to his occupation as a hunter, his hearing was much better than before.

 And that's why he heard a faint noise in the zoo.

 It was the sound of a gun being cocked, and it didn't seem too far away.

 With this judgment, Shen Congfei immediately jumped into the bushes at the side of the road, hiding inside with his hunter skill activated, scanning the surroundings.

 Sure enough, several figures glowing red were hidden in different locations.

 He realized that the location of the zoo had been compromised.

 The situation of Tang Ke's parents was now in danger.

 At that thought, Shen Congfei gritted his teeth, his eyes hardened. He loaded his crossbow, pulling out his survival knife.
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 Chapter 24 - Deadlock

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The night in the zoo was over.

 Before the dawn, Shen Congfei used his hunter's skills, stealthily dealt with the imperial soldiers ambushed in the zoo, and on his way, completed the task of looking for the whereabouts of Tang Ke's parents.

 Fortunately, he did not find the bodies of the couple in the zoo.

 Which indicated that they might still be alive.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei dragged away the bodies of the imperial soldiers, hid their weapons and ammunition in a specific place.

 By the time he was done with this, it was dawn.

 While pondering the whereabouts of Tang Ke's parents, he heard a broadcast from outside.

 It was a message broadcasted in the Neutral United Front's common language.

 The general idea was that the imperial army had an announcement relating to the urban rebels and it urged the city's residents to gather in front of the city hall to listen.

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei immediately thought of Tang Ke's parents.

 So, after hiding his weapons and pulling his hood over his head to prevent being recognized and caused unnecessary trouble, he quietly left the zoo and merged with the crowd.

 He made his way to the city hall which was located in the city center.

 At that time, the entire white city hall building was decorated with an empire flag on each side.

 On the square in front of the city hall, a red stage had been set up, surrounded by armed imperial soldiers.

 On the stage was a wooden lectern for the speaker, with large speakers placed on both sides.

 After a while, a few people stepped onto the red stage.

 Upon seeing one of the individuals, Shen Congfei instinctively pulled his hat down.

 The old acquaintance was the very imperial officer who had shot a male teacher at school.

 Now he knew the officer's identity.

 He was a colonel in the empire.

 And he was also the highest-ranking commander of the imperial army in this region.

 Unfortunately, earlier, in order to probe into the whereabouts of Tang Ke's parents, Shen Congfei had discarded all his weapons before being searched by the soldiers.

 If he had known that there was such a big fish, he would have somehow managed to carry a gun.

 But then again, breaking the siege would have been a major issue.

 Shen Congfei sighed regretfully under his hood.

 Looking up slightly, he looked towards the stage through the brim of his hood.

 At this moment, a middle-aged man dressed in a suit and tie walked in front of the lectern, next to the colonel, picked up the microphone, and prepared to speak.

 Shen Congfei learned from the conversation of other listeners around him that this middle-aged man was the mayor of this city.

 "Fellow citizens, we are holding this lecture today for the purpose of announcing one thing."

 "About the rebels who destroyed the business street, the colonel has uncovered who has been secretly supplying intel to them."

 "So, in order to maintain peace in our city and to firmly crack down on the rebels, the colonel has decided to execute two accomplices who have passed on the messages to the rebels tomorrow at noon."

 "We wish everyone to take this as a warning and have no dealings with the rebels…"

 In the crowd, Shen Congfei clenched his fists upon hearing this.

 This move was indeed ruthless.

 Kill one to warn a hundred.

 Moreover, they chose to announce this by broadcasting it and even specified the time and place.

 Clearly broadcasting an invitation for rescuers to attempt a breakout.

 This is definitely a trap.

 If he and his group were to show up tomorrow at the execution site, they would likely be met with a barrage of fire leading to their deaths.

 Rather, if they chose not to save them.

 In the future, no one in this city would dare to assist them.

 It's a blatant conspiracy.

 Shen Congfei, hidden in the crowd, understood the situation immediately.

 This is checkmate.

 No matter what they do, they are faced with undesirable choices.

 The rescuers will die.

 If they don't rescue, is it possible?

 That was their teammate's parents, and without a rescue, the team would likely dissolve too.

 …

 After the speech ended in front of the city hall, there was heated discussion among the people walking on the road.

 By this time, Shen Congfei had already returned to the zoo, climbing over the wall and leaving with his crossbow and rope.

 When he returned to the cabin by the lakeside, the others were still training, especially the new cat and mouse duo.

 Xue Yangping and Tang Ke were giving them combat training.

 Meanwhile, Xia Wei was chatting with the medical teacher Chen Yuanjia by the lakeside.

 Seeing Shen Congfei return, everyone got up to walk over, wanting to hear about the situation in the city.

 However, seeing the expression on his face was not very good, they also realized that something must have happened.

 "Tang Ke, after hearing what I have to say, don't get agitated first."

 Shen Congfei looked at the "black diamond," speaking frankly.

 He told the six people present about what he saw and includes his judgment and analysis based on it.

 Having gone through so much, the others held quite a bit of trust in Shen Congfei's judgment.

 Notably Tang Ke's mood was a bit unstable, the news of his parents being executed was hitting him hard.

 "So in this case, what should we do?"

 "No offense, but in this situation, if we went to save them, I'm afraid…"

 The cat and mouse duo, thin cat Tom and fat mouse Jerry, were a bit awkward.

 They joined the resistance, not just to go to their deaths pointlessly.

 "So what do you suggest we do? Don't rescue them? What if it was your parents?"

 At this time, "bald-headed brother" Xue Yangping stepped forward to speak without hesitation.

 Shen Congfei knew that Xue was empathizing with his own parents' misfortunes, so he nodded in agreement:

 "Alright, let's not fight amongst ourselves first."

 "We definitely have to save them, but the problem is we need to figure out how to save them."

 "If we die, who will save them?"

 At that, Shen Congfei looked up at the sky:

 "There is some time before tomorrow, before then, we must come up with a reasonable plan."

 Everyone then quieted down, all thinking hard about what should be done.

 After the group returned to the cabin, Xia Wei took out the map that was used to survey the defensive situation of the border city.

 Shen Congfei circled the city hall on the map.

 "This is the location of the city hall and the location of the execution tomorrow."

 "Tomorrow, it is estimated that a large part of the city's forces will gather here."

 "It will be a den of tigers and dragons."

 Saying this, he withdrew his hand and paused:

 "On the way back, I also thought of a rough plan, but everyone needs to cooperate in order to make it work."

 "But even so, the operation is very dangerous, if anyone wishes to quit, please say so now to avoid regrets later."

 Following these words, Shen Congfei's gaze swept over the crowd.

 His eyes focused on the two new members in the group.

 As for the other team members, he was certain without a doubt that they would participate.

 However, the result was unexpectedly favorable, not a single person chose to quit, including the cat and mouse duo who had previously expressed doubts about the rescue.

 This pleased Shen Congfei, and he nodded his head before continuing with his suggestions.
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 Chapter 25: Rescue Begins

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Alright, here's the plan." 

 In the living room of the Hunter's cabin, Shen Congfei was gesturing back and forth over a map spread out on the table:

 "Come tomorrow, the city center will surely be a focal point for the Imperial Army."

 "We must figure out a way to distract and contain their forces first."

 "My idea is that we each send someone to cause havoc in the east and the west portions of the city. The bigger the commotion, the better. As long as it's noticeable enough to attract a portion of their forces."

 With that, he raised his head to look at the faces around him: "This task is dangerous. Those who go will be virtually left on their own."

 After a moment of silence, a hand was raised.

 "I'll go."

 Shen Congfei turned and spotted "Brother Flat Head," Xue Yangping:

 "Are you sure about this?"

 The man nodded: "I still have some scores to settle, it's perfect."

 After Xue Yangping finished speaking, he stomped on the floor, and everyone suddenly understood.

 Knowing that Xue Yangping's mind was made up, Shen Congfei sighed and pointed at the eastern side of the map:

 "The lieutenant said his camp was around here, right? So, we'll leave the east to you."

 The other man nodded, and for the first time in a while, he broke into a grin, his eyes filled with the thrill of impending revenge.

 Then another voice chimed in:

 "Well, I will take the right side."

 Everyone turned to see the usually reticent "Black Diamond" Tang Ke.

 "Don't look at me like that. I know it's risky, but we're rescuing my parents, isn't a bit of danger worth it?"

 "What if your parents ask about your situation?" the medical teacher, Chen Yuanjia, asked with a furrowed brow.

 "If I die, ask them to take revenge if they can. If the war ends, then ask them to keep running the zoo."

 Shen Congfei was taken aback by his words.

 Goodness, he's already saying his last words.

 As the other people listened to the big man's remarks, a feeling of admiration welled up in their hearts, as though this was true manhood.

 "Good brother, let's tread this muddy water together."

 Like a man who knew his death was imminent, Xue Yangping reverted to his old cheerful ways, laughing while he pulled his comrade-in-danger into a brotherly hug.

 Tang Ke didn't respond. He looked calm, his big hand petting a small cooing dove.

 "Alright then, now that we've settled who's going where, we just have to arrange the central rescue."

 Shen Congfei said, feeling as if this was going to be a major bone of contention.

 Even after diverting some of the forces, the remaining Imperial Army was still stronger than their remaining group.

 "Wait a minute, about the city hall?"

 The skinny Tom from the Cat-and-Mouse duo suddenly started to speak, then hesitated again.

 Shen Congfei turned to him: "What is it? Did you think of something?"

 "Perhaps I have a plan..."

 ...

 As the discussion in the Hunter's cabin carried on, the sky outside gradually darkened.

 Night fell, insects started chirping.

 In preparation for tomorrow's battle, everyone began to mobilize, moving weapons and ammunition towards the city.

 The preparations carried on quietly throughout the night.

 The next morning.

 The people of the border city slowly walked out of their homes, their minds heavy with complex emotions as they went to witness the execution in front of City Hall.

 In front of the city hall was the same red stage as before, and this time, more seats had been placed on the stage, suggesting the presence of some high-ranking spectactors.

 Shen Congfei, who was in a five-storey building near the city hall and had already started observing, set up his rifle at the window and watched the scene through its scope.

 The rest of them were also lurking nearby.

 The stage was set, waiting for the actors to step on it.

 Soon, a number of Imperial Officers, including a Colonel, made their appearance.

 The Mayor from yesterday was also there.

 Moreover, there were a few solemn-faced men in black suits, their identities unknown.

 The group took their seats on the stage.

 Over the loudspeaker, the grandiose music characteristic of the Empire was slowly played.

 As expected, Tang's parents were brought onto the stage at gunpoint by two Imperial soldiers.

 There was a stir among the crowd gathered under the stage as people recognized the couple who ran the zoo.

 Then a clergy-like figure made his way onto the stage with a book in hand and started reading something to the couple about to be executed.

 Shen Congfei's heart grew tense. He sighed silently, why hadn't the other two taken action when they were already in position?

 ...

 In the eastern part of the city, a former police station has been revamped into a temporary camp by the Imperial Army, responsible for maintaining the city's order.

 A man in an Imperial Officer's uniform, followed closely by a soldier in Imperial Army attire, briskly approaches the camp.

 "Lieutenant? You, you're back?"

 The soldier guarding the door, surprised by the sight of his somewhat disheveled superior.

 "Yes, right. Go call someone for me, the guy with the scar on his face."

 Upon hearing this, the soldier responds: "Are you asking for the leader of the fifth team?"

 "Oh, yes, that's him. Bring him to me at once!"

 The Lieutenant shouts impatiently.

 The soldiers find this behavior usual, knowing that he's a nobleman and a soldier—a temper like his is not surprising at all.

 "Yes, Lieutenant."

 The Imperial soldier turns around and runs into the camp to fetch the person.

 The Lieutenant turns his head and forces a smile: "You see, I've helped you, as promised. It's time to let me go, right?"

 The Imperial soldier next to him raises his head, revealing his face under the steel helmet.

 It's Xue Yangping.

 He slightly raises his hand, gesturing to the gun at the back of the Lieutenant's waist, hidden in his sleeve.

 "Well, don't rush it, the guy is not out yet."

 Soon, the door-keeping soldier brings out an Imperial soldier wearing nothing but his uniform, not even a helmet.

 "Lieutenant, how did you come back?"

 The team leader, with a scar across his nose, walks out, a puzzled expression on his face.

 This disgrace of a superior had been captured by the rebels before. How did he manage to escape?

 As he asks this question in his mind, the team leader notices the soldier standing next to the Lieutenant and frowns.

 "Raise your head. Whose squad are you in? Dare stand so close to the Lieutenant."

 As he says this, the scarred man feels something amiss and reaches to his waist, preparing to draw his gun.

 However, the next second, the soldier standing beside the Lieutenant reaches out first, revealing his gun.

 "Bang!"

 Followed by a few more gunshots.

 The leader of the fifth team collapses, trying to stop the blood gushing from under his clothes. Unfortunately, the wounds are too many. His blood soon stains the ground.

 Looking up at the clear blue sky, the Imperial soldier, aware of his imminent death, seems to be reminiscing something.

 The leader of the fifth team shakily caresses his chest, pulling out a photo from the shirt pocket. The unhappiness on his face is indescribable.

 Xue Yangping sees he is not dead yet and considers shooting him a few more times.

 But he doesn't, instead, he takes the photo from his enemy's hand.

 Upon looking at it, he finds out it's a family picture of three: a young man without a scar on his nose, a beautiful wife, and a little girl.

 The corner of the picture is stained with bloody fingerprints.

 Seeing the picture, Xue Yangping is taken aback. He suddenly remembers the picture of his own family, feeling a sense of mixed emotions.

 At this moment, the soldiers standing guard at the gate and the soldiers passing by finally react and raise their guns towards the shooter.

 It scares a certain nobleman, who quickly puts up his hands.

 "Wait, don't shoot, don't shoot."

 The Lieutenant's cooperative manner allows Xue Yangping, who is just regaining his senses, to swiftly point his gun at his forehead.

 "Nobody move. Come any closer, and I will shoot."

 Taking a hostage and hiding behind him while making threats.

 It's a standard tactic for a kidnapper.

 The surrounding soldiers can't understand the language, but they can feel the threat, and they hesitated.

 Just as Xue Yangping is planning to take the Lieutenant and flee, a voice dissolved the soldiers' doubts.

 "No one put down your gun."

 From inside the camp, an Imperial Officer, who appears to be a Lieutenant judging from his uniform and insignia, approaches.

 The man speaks in the language of the Empire. Xue Yangping can't understand, but he feels a clear shift in the hostage's emotional state.

 He guesses that the hostage in his grip might soon be rendered useless.

 Instantly, he yanks open his Imperial uniform.

 "All back off!"

 The newly arrived Lieutenant and the soldiers surrounding are startled.

 This madman is strapped with explosives.

 Suddenly, the hostage is scared out of his wits, and the crowd instinctively retreats.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 26 The Amorousness of That Shot

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Watching the retreating enemy, Xue Yangping chuckled, his heart filled with gratitude for the explosives delivered by the Skinny Cat and Fat Rat this morning.

 Despite the fact that they were once unemployed drifters before the Imperial invasion, they had been miners before.

 Although they no longer worked in the mines, their friendship with their mine worker peers was still intact.

 The explosives had come from the duo sneaking into the city in the early hours of the day, soliciting some from a former mining engineer.

 After expressing his gratitude to the Cat-Rat duo, Xue Yangping, holding a lieutenant hostage, began to retreat step by step towards the nearby parking lot.

 The surrounding Imperial soldiers, while alarmed by the potential of the explosives, cautiously approached with their guns up, under the command of another lieutenant.

 Upon feeling the gate of a vehicle against his back, Xue Yangping held the hostage with one hand while nimbly pulling the pin on a grenade with the other.

 One.

 Two.

 Three.

 The three grenades were precisely tossed, arching over the heads of different Imperial soldiers.

 "Grenades!"

 This action attracted the attention of the Imperial soldiers present, all of whom scrambled to evade the explosives.

 Meanwhile, Xue Yangping, the instigator, forced his hostage lieutenant to start the vehicle. As the passenger, he didn't bother to watch the chaos unfold out the window.

 Being a former star basketball player, he was quite confident in his ball-throwing skills.

 "Bang! Bang! Bang!"

 The three explosive sounds echoed as the military jeep carrying the captives and threat sped away.

 As rest were thinking of giving chase in their vehicles, they noticed one more item on the ground of the parking lot.

 "Explosives! Evade!"

 "Boom!"

 The dozen or so cars in the parking lot exploded in a post-impact chain reaction due to the purposeful tampering with the fuel tanks sending a black cloud of smoke shooting into the sky.

 The Imperial soldiers in the camp, not having time to pursue, hurriedly searched for fire extinguishers or started forming bucket brigade for water.

 They had no choice, as the city's original firefighters had all been confined to the temporary concentration camp set up in a school.

 The blasting noises, as planned, reverberated ominously through the city, jolting half its residents.

 ...

 Within the city hall, on the red dais, the clergy who were delivering sermons were startled to a halt by the commotion.

 From the back row of seats, someone stood up and appeared to signal something to his subordinates.

 Shen Congfei noticed this and aimed his gun at the familiar face who had just stood up.

 Colonel.

 In the end, however, he decided against shooting.

 After all, the rescue operation was still in progress, and shooting now would only trigger their alarms, risking the safety of Tang Ke's parents.

 Feeling that he had missed a golden opportunity, Shen Congfei sighed, deciding to patiently wait a little longer.

 The troops at the scene had already been partially scattered; the situation at the western part of the city would be determined next.

 With this thought, he turned his gaze towards that direction.

 ...

 Meanwhile, in the west of the city, Tang Ke, also dressed in the Imperial Army uniform, had slipped into an area with only a handful of soldiers.

 Noticing the disturbance at the east side of the city, he knew it was his turn to act.

 Tang Ke glanced at the row of military vehicles in front of him, not knowing what they were carrying.

 But since they were here, it meant they were important to the Imperial Army.

 This city was located to the west of the empire's territory, laying on its border.

 Therefore, these loaded vehicles were undoubtedly transporting important goods back to their homeland.

 Understanding this, Tang Ke took out some explosives, preparing to attach more to these vehicles.

 The logistical support from the Cat-Rat duo had also been sent to his location.

 However, just as he finished attaching the explosives to one of the trucks, he paused, before leaning his ear against the truck cabin.

 The expression on Tang Ke's face changed gradually.

 He quickly raised his gun, shot open the vehicle's lock, and swung open the door to take a look.

 The vehicle was filled with animals.

 "How did you end up here?" Tang Ke was taken aback.

 He recognized the animals. It was the ones that went missing from the zoo.

 Unbelievably, they were here.

 That would mean that the items the empire intended to transport back to their country were these animals.

 "Roar!"

 A beast roared loudly from within one of the cages.

 This cry snapped Tang Ke out of his thoughts. Thinking of the explosives on the truck, he quickly opened the cage:

 "Don't be scared, I'm here to rescue you."

 The moment he unlocked the cage, a huge figure leapt out, throwing Tang Ke back in the truck cabin."

 In the darkness, two glowing eyes appeared.

 The creature opened its wide mouth, revealing sharp teeth and drooling saliva that dripped onto Tang Ke's face.

 "Okay, stop prancing around; let me get up."

 Tang Ke laughed, reaching out to pat the large head near his face."

 "Swish!"

 Suddenly, a big red tongue licked his face and the giant body jumped down from the truck."

 Tang Ke saw this, got up and turned around."

 He saw a magnificent tiger pacing back and forth outside the truck."

 "Let's go, big guy, let's rescue the others."

 "Roar."

 Man and tiger began playing a game with the truck blind box; each time they opened a truck unit, they had to guess what animal was inside.

 But soon, people were drawn to the noise here.

 "What... What are you doing? It's... It's a tiger!"

 "Roar!"

 An Imperial soldier responsible for transporting the animals barely had time to raise his gun before he was preyed upon by the tiger.

 The commotion quickly drew more soldiers from nearby.

 However, these animals, who were once obedient and kept in cages, displayed an unimaginable level of combat power.

 Even the herbivores were bold enough to charge, using their horns and hooves to injure people.

 After quickly releasing all the transported animals, Tang Ke immediately gestured for them to leave.

 In a moment, the trucks in the area exploded, along with multiple secondary explosions caused by overheated oil tanks.

 Suddenly, to the east and west, two plumes of black smoke symmetrically rose into the sky.

 ...

 In front of City Hall, the clergyman on the red podium was interrupted again. Seeing the thick smoke rising on both sides, he glanced at the colonel who had called for reinforcements and hastened to recite the church classics.

 Five minutes later, the clergyman closed his book and two soldiers stepped forward with raised guns.

 They pointed their guns at the couple kneeling on the red podium.

 Tang's father and mother couldn't help but close their eyes when they heard the weapons cocking.

 "Bang!"

 "Bang!"

 At the sound of the gunshots, they furrowed their brows, but when they felt no pain and reopened their eyes, they found that the two Imperial soldiers were lying next to them.

 The colonel who was sitting in the back row raised his head to look at the target that had killed his two soldiers.

 On a five-story building not far away, Shen Congfei was aiming his gun at him.

 However, at that moment, two smoke grenades were suddenly thrown onto the red podium on both sides.

 A thick white smoke covered the entire podium in an instant.

 "Ah!"

 Screams filled the air as the sudden attack plunged the scene into chaos.

 The colonel's face paled, and he quickly drew his gun and fired, trying to kill the couple himself.

 However, the answering gunfire made it clear to him.

 He had missed.

 The colonel quickly jumped off the podium. Seeing a corner of the stage lifted, he hurried in under it.

 Seeing the manhole cover under the stage being lifted, he clenched his gun, his eyes cold, and stepped out from underneath the stage.

 Inspecting the chaotic scene, he fired three shots into the air.

 At that moment, two armored jeeps that were waiting on the road outside the City Hall quickly drove into the scene to suppress the chaos.

 "Whoosh!"

 "Whoosh!"

 But just then, two cannonballs followed by trails of white smoke flew down from a nearby building.

 The Jeeps driving in were blown up instantly, turned into wreckage and scattered on the ground, further exacerbating the chaos.

 Upstairs were Xia Wei, codenamed "Valkyrie," and Chen Yuanjia, the "Doctor."

 After using up the rocket launchers, they immediately prepared to evacuate as there were already people coming up from below.

 Meanwhile, on another building, Shen Congfei, having rescued the people, had his gun aimed at the colonel.

 There were no more concerns now.

 Come and get me.

 Just as he was about to shoot, he heard a gunshot.

 However, it was Shen Congfei who fell first.

 "Ah..."

 Covering his bleeding arm, he gritted his teeth in pain.

 A sniper!

 Shen Congfei quickly rolled on the ground to hide by the wall. Just as he tried to reach for his gun, a bullet flew in through the window, scaring him into withdrawing his hand.

 He realized he was completely trapped here.

 The enemy sniper was close and clearly had no intention of letting him leave.

 Shen Congfei held his wounded hand and pondered for a solution.

 However, he could already hear multiple sets of footsteps from the stairs.

 All he could do was bite the bullet, draw his pistol, and aim at the entrance.

 He felt a sense of helplessness.

 This darned game, demanding they play until death.

 Just as he was thinking, the tip of a military boot appeared in his line of sight on the stairs.

 "Bang!"

 As the first Imperial soldier stepped into the entrance of the stairs, his head exploded with one shot.

 The other Imperial soldiers in the stairwell were so shocked by the sight that they dared not show themselves.

 But Shen Congfei was stunned.

 He didn't fire that shot.

 Realizing the possibility, he gritted his teeth against the pain and looked out the window.

 He saw the upper body of an Imperial soldier hanging halfway out of a window across the way. Clearly, the soldier was dead.

 Next to the body was a shadow, its foot on the window ledge, knee supporting a gun.

 This position would perfectly stabilize a sniper rifle.

 When the figure noticed Shen Congfei's surprised expression, a bright smile appeared next to the sniper scope and black hair fluttered in the wind.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 27, The 3rd Night, Break

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Let's rewind to five minutes ago.

 After completing their rocket launcher mission, Xia Wei and Chen Yuanjia had no choice but to retreat down the external fire escape on the other side of the building, as someone was coming up the staircase.

 However, as they descended the fire escape, they saw Shen Congfei on the other side of their field of vision, knocked to the ground.

 "Cong Fei!"

 Immediately panicked, Xia Wei didn't continue descending. Instead, she shot open a door by the stair platform and entered the fifth floor.

 Because she concluded that the sniper was on this floor of the building.

 Chen Yuanjia had no choice but to follow.

 The two evaded Imperial soldiers in the corridor on their way to the rooftop, quickly locating the room where the sniper was.

 Without a word, the two women drew their pistols. One broke the lock and the other aimed and fired into the room.

 The Imperial sniper inside was just about to retaliate when he heard the movement, yet Xia Wei blew his head off with one shot.

 Seeing the sniper dealt with, Chen Yuanjia held up her pistol next to the door and said to her:

 "Go help him, I'll keep guard here."

 Xia Wei nodded and quickly approached the window.

 Looking at the body hanging by its upper half outside the window, she hurriedly picked up the sniper rifle that had fallen to the ground, using the scope to look over.

 However, because the hand holding the sniper rifle was shaking, Xia Wei had to raise one foot to rest on the window sill, using the elbow of her other hand as a brace on her knee, just barely stopping the shaking and steadying the gun.

 After looking through the scope for a while and seeing no one, nor any bodies, she let out a sigh of relief.

 Because Xia Wei knew this meant the opponent was still alive, just hiding in a position where the sniper rifle couldn't find him.

 But he didn't know that the sniper rifle had changed hands.

 While she was thinking, a figure of an Imperial soldier in a black uniform appeared at the stairwell in the scope.

 Xia Wei pulled the trigger unconsciously.

 "Bang!"

 With the sound of the gun, a crimson smear burst onto the stairwell wall in the reticle.

 After a while, she saw him at the window, revealing half of his face.

 Seeing the surprised look on Shen Congfei's face, she smirked too.

 A slight breeze blew past the window, ruffling a strand of her hair. Xia Wei lifted a hand to brush it back, then turned to look through the scope again, seeing him motioning something.

 In the window across, Shen Congfei was signaling with one hand that he was going to evacuate through the ventilation duct they had previously located, asking her to cover him and follow after completing their cover.

 Seeing Xia Wei nod from the window, he rushed into the already dismantled ventilation duct entrance before the other Imperial soldiers could rush in.

 This location was also an escape route that Shen Congfei had discussed beforehand with the others.

 He crawled into the vent, familiar with his route, came to the end, kicked open the vent railing.

 When he landed, he was right in the back alley of this building.

 At this time, there was luckily no one here, Shen Congfei, clutching his wound, took his pistol and walked towards the outside of the alley.

 After a few steps, he heard some noises, hurriedly raised his gun towards the sound, then put it down again.

 The people coming were the two fleeing from the other side, rushing over to regroup.

 But now, Xia Wei was holding a sniper rifle with one hand, giving off a Valkyrie-like aura.

 "You're hurt?"

 "It's nothing, not serious."

 "How can you say it's not serious when you've lost so much blood?"

 Seeing how these two lovebirds shamelessly displayed their affection in the middle of a battlefield, Chen Yuanjia couldn't help but sigh:

 "I should do it. After all, I'm the doctor here."

 Only then did Xia Wei react. Like a startled rabbit, she immediately stepped back to make room for her.

 "Okay, good thing it's just a graze, but the wound is a bit deep. We need to stop the bleeding first."

 As soon as Chen Yuanjia said that, Xia Wei had already torn a strip of cloth from her clean white undergarment and handed it over, indicating that it could be used to stop the bleeding.

 As they just finished their treatments and were preparing to leave the alley-

 A torrent of bullets rained down on them. They could only quickly retreat to cover behind a pile of clutter in the alley, returning fire while trying to get out via the other end of the alley.

 But Xia Wei, who had just got in position with the sniper rifle, indicated that they couldn't get out the other way either.

 Because they had been surrounded in this dead-end alley.

 Risking being cornered yet again, all three of them felt a sense of unwillingness.

 At this moment, a sound of braking came from the outside of the alley, accompanied by several gunshots.

 The suppressing fire at the entrance of the alley ceased abruptly. The three individuals peered out, only to realize that the Cat Mouse duo had arrived with a troop carrier for reinforcement, with even Tang Ke's parents holding up guns.

 Therefore, a group's firepower was unleashed towards the other end of the alleyway, covering their retreat.

 When everyone climbed onto the vehicle, the fat mouse from the Cat-Mouse team had turned the steering wheel and drove off.

 However, the imperial forces in the town started to gather, blocking their way and attempting to stop them on the streets.

 Under constant fire, the troop carrier eventually had its tires burst, making it impossible to proceed.

 Begrudgingly, the group could only switch to moving stealthily on foot within the city, ducking and hiding from Imperial soldiers who were searching for them house by house.

 As time passed, the search operation did not end.

 The sky was gradually darkening.

 Soldiers filled the areas both inside and outside the zoo.

 Shen Congfei knew that retreat from this point was impossible.

 But they couldn't keep hiding either; otherwise, they would be found sooner or later.

 The Cat-Mouse team expressed that even the sewers were being searched by Imperial soldiers. They too were forced out, and stole a troop carrier to attempt a retreat, only to stumble into other trouble.

 But now, even the troop carrier had been damaged. Escaping from the city would be even more challenging.

 "Our only option now is to break through directly, taking advantage of the fact that their forces are still scattered throughout the city. This is our chance."

 Hidden in a shop, Shen Congfei finished observing the road conditions from the window and began discussing with the others.

 "But our firepower is insufficient, and we're running out of bullets. Moreover, there's machine gun fire coming from the sentry post."

 The skinny mouse, Tom, from the Cat-Mouse team, pointed out the problem.

 "Moreover..."

 "Moreover, I've been injured," Shen Congfei continued, adding a touch of mockery to his voice.

 Until now, their operations had gone smoothly.

 Only after a real confrontation did they understand the gap between their capabilities and that of the Imperial Army.

 Whether it was manpower or firepower, they were severely lacking. Usually, they could manage guerrilla warfare in the mountains, or create minor chaos within the city.

 But for direct confrontations, as they were experiencing now, they could only be reduced to fleeing pitifully.

 He sighed, gritting his teeth and enduring the pain from his wounded arm.

 "Please, where is our little Ke? Isn't he with you all?"

 At this moment, Tang Ke's mother abruptly asked about her son, plunging the room into silence.

 When the couple looked at each other, their hearts sank, and tears started flooding their faces as overwhelming grief was gradually taking over.

 "Come on, if you dare, come over here!"

 Just at that moment, a voice flew from the street. Shen Congfei and the others peeped out, only to find a white-haired individual standing on top of a military jeep, hurling hand grenades around with an insane look on his face.

 At the back of the jeep, a dark-skinned muscleman was handling a machine gun with firepower, shooting at the pursuers behind him.

 Seeing this, everyone breathed a sigh of relief - they were safe.

 However, an even more bizarre scene unfolded immediately after.

 Suddenly, many animals appeared in the street, launching attacks on the surrounding Imperial soldiers.

 Whether they were carnivorous or herbivorous, they were dashing about everywhere as if injected with chicken blood.

 What's more, a tiger leaped and sprinted around, biting and killing several soldiers within seconds.

 Everyone inside the building was taken aback, while Tang Ke's parents began to cry tears of joy.

 Seeing the turn of events, Shen Congfei hastily picked up his gun, intending to move out, but was pulled back by Xia Wei, who insisted that he follow her.

 Left with no choice, he had to dutifully follow behind her.

 However, Shen Congfei soon discovered that Xia Wei, wielding a sniper rifle, had an uncanny accuracy. Even without using the scope, her hit rate was incredibly high.

 He couldn't help but suspect that the girl before him might have a special talent for sniping, like Tang Ke.

 At least he didn't need to worry too much about her safety.

 With such excellent sniper skills, she would have no problem protecting herself; she might even be able to bail him out in times of crisis.

 Even amidst the dangerous battlefield, he couldn't help but gloat inside:

 Well, worth-being my wife.

 …

 After their groups merged, they began to attack the enemy's front lines with full force.

 As night fell and the full moon appeared, the group was about to escape from this dangerous city.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 28: Escape

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Thanks to the cover of darkness and countless animals, Shen Cong Fei and the others managed to break through the defenses on their military jeep equipped with a machine gun.

 While many Imperial soldiers were still scattered around the city searching, before they were gathered, the group had already made it to the last defensive line leaving the city.

 However, after experiencing the last outpost massacre, it seemed Imperial Army had strengthened the defenses here.

 Both firepower and troop strength had been increased by over threefold.

 The presence of two troop transport trucks parked near the outpost said it all.

 What's more important was that two large searchlights had been installed at the outpost, casting nowhere to hide under their light.

 All these had been noticed by Shen Cong Fei, who was hiding around the corner and observing the situation closely before relaying the information to everyone.

 "We have to get rid of the searchlights first."

 This was the unanimous opinion.

 The current darkness was their greatest advantage.

 "I'll do it."

 Xia Wei, armed with the sniper rifle, stepped forward.

 Since they had seized this weapon, she felt more and more comfortable using it.

 Leaning against the corner wall, Xia Wei squatted down, aimed the sniper rifle at the searchlights.

 "Pop."

 The left searchlight was shattered by a shot, sparking wildly.

 Just as the outpost's soldiers reacted, the right searchlight was also gone.

 The whole outpost was shrouded in darkness apart from a faint light left from the sentry box.

 "Vroom!"

 The roar of an engine echoed in the street, an Imperial Army jeep merged indistinguishably into the night, heading straight for the outpost.

 The machine-gunner was preparing to fire but had his head blown off in an instant.

 This was Xia Wei's covering fire.

 Then came more suppressing fire from the corner, some animals took advantage of the darkness to scatter in all directions.

 However, as the hostage Lieutenant, Xue Yangping, and Tang Ke driving the military jeep were about to break through the outpost defenses, a sedan suddenly crashed out from a side alley.

 The jeep was pushed onto a sidewalk, breaking their breakthrough plan abruptly.

 "Son!"

 Tang's parents paled with shock at the sight. They raised their guns, ready to save their son, but thankfully they were held back by the cat-mouse team.

 They could be hit by invisible bullets if they rushed out now.

 After seeing this, Shen Cong Fei with his uninjured hand picked up a gun, had Xia Wei covering him, then quietly checked the situation by using the cover of nearby buildings.

 When he got there, he realized that this accident was actually intentional.

 The person who drove away their vehicle was the unknown men in black suits who sat alongside the Imperial Army command at the previous red podium in the city hall.

 However, these men were now unconscious in their car.

 Without time to deal with these men, Shen Cong Fei first went to check on those in the jeep, relieved to find no casualties and it seemed like they had only passed out.

 He hastily tried to wake Xue Yangping and Tang Ke up by slapping and yelling at them.

 "Uh, what happened?"

 "..."

 The two were stunned by the sudden accident. When they awoke, they were still in a daze.

 "Still dreaming? You've had an accident, get up."

 Upon hearing this, the two slowly recalled the memory and looked at the sedan that had appeared out of nowhere earlier.

 The front of the sedan was already crumpled, and the airbag had been deployed on the driver's seat.

 Seeing the perpetrators get their just deserts, the two were helped out of the jeep by Shen Cong Fei, limping and hobbling.

 The accident had left them slightly injured.

 "Right, let's take this one with us."

 When they got out of the car, Xue Yangping turned to look at the Imperial lieutenant who had the bad luck of being their driver.

 The lieutenant held his shaven head, bared his teeth and spoke his mind:

 "At crucial moments, it's nice to have an extra human shield."

 Hearing this, Shen Cong Fei could only admire reluctantly.

 Nevertheless, the three together dragged the hostage out of the nearly wrecked jeep.

 "Cough, cough, cough..."

 The Imperial lieutenant who had been dragged out was also coming around.

 Looking around at his surroundings, his eyes bulged, especially when he saw the sedan that had crashed into them, his face turned pale and he started to mumble and cry out.

 Unfortunately, the three of them didn't understand the lieutenant's language, so they simply ignored him and began to discuss what to do next.

 "It's simple, just blow them up directly with grenades, we're not that far away anyway."

 Unfazed, Xue Yangping pulled out several grenades from his body.

 Hearing this, Shen Cong Fei thought it was indeed a good idea.

 They weren't too far from the outpost in the first place.

 Just now, if they hadn't encountered an accident mid-way, the jeep could have rushed directly in. In the cover of darkness, a round of machine gun fire would probably have left no survivors.

 Having made up their minds, the three began to move under the cover of the night, so did the hostage lieutenant with a pitiful expression under the gunpoint.

 Unexpectedly, one of the people in the sedan that caused the accident also woke up.

 As soon as he woke up, he crawled out of the car and rushed toward the hostage lieutenant.

 The two soon ended up in a scuffle.

 Fearing that any gunfire would alert the outpost and jeopardize their initial plan, the three decided not to shoot. Instead, they used their rifle butts to knock out the man in the black suit.

 At this moment, all the attention of the outpost was attracted by the gunfire in the corner and they didn't notice the imminent danger nearby.

 At this time, a few spherical objects were thrown from in front of the barricade and sandbags.

 "Grenades!"

 An outpost soldier saw the objects on the ground and yelled out loud.

 "Bang, bang, bang…"

 A series of explosions and smoke made the entire outpost thoroughly chaotic.

 Just then, a troop transport truck parked near the outpost started up and reversed full speed toward the outpost.

 "Watch out!"

 This move crushed all the barricades set up at the outpost.

 The transport truck reversed all the way and only stopped when it got to the corner of the street.

 "Get in the truck, quickly."

 Shen Cong Fei appeared from the truck, and everyone at the corner brightened up and quickly got in.

 In the passenger seat of the transport truck, Xue Yangping pointed a pistol at the driver next to him.

 "Go."

 As a hostage, the lieutenant seemed to get used to obeying orders.

 Since he was caught, it seemed like the muzzle had never left his body.

 With bitter resentment and suppressed rage in his heart, he vented his frustration on the only thing he could control, the vehicle.

 He stepped on the accelerator and drove straight at the outpost.

 Surrounding soldiers tried to fight back but failed to stop the transport truck from getting away.

 Meanwhile, at the site of the previous accident on the other side of the outpost.

 The man in the black suit who had been knocked out by the rifle butt was just getting up from the ground, his head hurting. He saw the lieutenant he had knocked over driving the troop transport truck straight out of the outpost.

 The man in the black suit didn't follow the other outpost soldiers and chase after the truck. Instead, he silently turned around and left.
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 Chapter 29: Official Declaration of War, Enemy of the Empire

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the dead of night, the stars twinkled.

 Shen Congfei and his group engaged in fierce gunfire with the Imperial soldiers behind them on the road out of the city, in the troop transport truck they had hijacked. They were finally able to shake off the relentless pursuers.

 Having just narrowly escaped death, they looked at each other and burst into laughter.

 They then followed the road and drove deep into the mountains.

 The animals that had escaped from the city also ran into the mountains surrounding the city.

 At this moment, they, too, had gained their freedom.

 However, a few animals chose to give up their freedom and... coexist peacefully with humans?

 Looking at the tiger that was lying in the truck's carriage, Shen Congfei was left with a giant question mark in his mind.

 Seeming to notice his gaze, this ferocious carnivore turned its large head towards him, its tail wagging, and let out a low "hrrmm" sound.

 "What's wrong with it? Is it planning to attack me?"

 Shen Congfei was frightened and he stepped back.

 The Tang family laughed when they saw this, and Tang Ke explained to him.

 "Don't worry, this is its way of indicating friendly intentions."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei relaxed, but he still didn't dare to return to his former position.

 "By the way, what put it into your mind to bring the tiger along, too? Wouldn't it be better to just release it in the forest and give it its freedom?"

 However, Tang Ke said, "The main problem is the sweeps by the Imperial Army...We don't know yet if they have stopped..."

 Only then did Shen Congfei understood the worry in the other's minds, no longer said anything, and changed the topic instead.

 "Right, Xia Wei, ask the guy who's driving, does he know who those men in black suits are?"

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei put down her sniper rifle and turned to ask the man driving.

 The hostage lieutenant who was currently driving the troop truck heard the question and glanced at the barrel of the gun that was always pointed towards him.

 He yielded.

 The first words out of his mouth were in the language of the Empire.

 The translation of his words by Xia Wei made the faces of everyone in the carriage turn pale.

 "He said that those men in black suits are agents of the Imperial Intelligence Bureau. They are directly subordinate to the royal family, are skilled in many techniques, and there's no information they don't have access to."

 "He once personally saw a noble who had been interrogated by the Intelligence Bureau. Not long after, he chose to commit suicide. He was later implicated in a large number of opposition forces, all of whom were subsequently purged."

 Upon hearing this news, the hearts of the people present tightened.

 They all realized that these so-called Imperial agents would likely be coming for them soon.

 Xue Yangping, who was in the co-pilot's seat, noticed that the atmosphere in the carriage had become somewhat dismal. He immediately wanted to lighten up the mood.

 "Hey, you're underestimating us, aren't you?"

 Big Brother Ping picked up his gun and lightly jabbed the hostage who was driving.

 The hostage lieutenant was startled by this move, but he didn't dare to show any anger or say anything. He could only bear the indignation in his heart.

 Since he did not want to die and he, as a noble of the Empire, had a bright future ahead, why should he fight against these enemies to the death?

 As long as he had the opportunity later, and when he successfully returned...

 He would certainly seek revenge against the enemy who had dared to hold him captive for so many days.

 After reaching such a conclusion, the hostage lieutenant successfully brainwashed himself and decided to just drive peacefully.

 Of course, Xue Yangping sitting in the co-pilot's seat had no idea what the other party was thinking. He turned his head to look at the people in the truck:

 "What's there to be afraid of? We managed to complete such a difficult mission and with no casualties."

 "This mission, I bet even the Imperial soldiers would probably not be able to pull it off."

 Inside the truck, Shen Congfei knew what he was playing at as soon as he heard this.

 He smiled and went along with what the other was saying:

 "That's right, even though it wasn't easy,"

 "We did manage to successfully complete this seemingly impossible mission."

 The spirits of everyone started to warm up with these encouraging words.

 An the target who had been rescued this time, Mr. and Mrs. Tang.

 Looking at the smiles on the faces of these young people, they had an indescribable feeling in their hearts, as if they were seeing the hope of the country's future.

 After exchanging a glance, Mr. Tang took the initiative to express thanks:

 "Thank you all for risking so much to rescue us."

 "Yes, I'm also grateful to you all."

 The usually taciturn Tang Ke also expressed his gratitude to everyone while stroking the tiger's back.

 "Why the thanks? We're comrades, isn't it natural to save each other?"

 Shen Congfei finished speaking, but then felt like it wasn't enough, so he added:

 "Besides, not abandoning or giving up on anyone is the core philosophy of our team."

 "Not abandon? Not give up?"

 Upon hearing this, everyone in the troop truck was stunned for a moment.

 Because they had never heard of this philosophy before.

 It could be said that when these words first appeared in their minds, they felt a sense of pride that could not be described.

 Not to abandon a single person. Not to give up on a single person.

 Even if we had to face the risks and go against a thousand troops to save one person, we would.

 What kind of heroic sentiment is this?

 Everyone in the truck was moved. They turned to look at the person who had spoken those words.

 No one expected that such profound thoughts could have come from this skinny high school student, who still had a bit of youthful naivety on his face.

 From Xia Wei's perspective, the image of Shen Congfei seemed to be growing larger.

 She could feel that the person she knew,

 despite losing part of his memory, growing more impressive through their interactions throughout this time.

 The more time she spent with him,

 Perhaps in the past, she didn't really understand this boy who loved to hide behind her.

 Maybe this is what they call the transformation of growing up.

 She sighed to herself, her gaze towards him growing ever softer, feeling he was dependable.

 But the person sitting at the end of the compartment, facing the wind, had no idea that a casual sentence he had heard somewhere had just woken everyone up.

 Just as everyone was immersed in the meaning of the phrase "never abandon, never give up".

 The vehicle suddenly stopped.

 Everyone instinctively reached for their guns, thinking they were in trouble, ready for battle.

 However, a voice from the front passenger seat said, "We're here," relieving everyone and causing them to lower their guard.

 After they got off, they saw an abandoned troop transport truck on the side.

 The hostage lieutenant had mixed feelings, as this was the vehicle he had been captured in, the start of his nightmare.

 The group abandoned the vehicle again and walked into the forest.

 Shen Congfei walked at the end, clearing all the footprints left by the others.

 This could effectively prevent them from being tracked by the Imperial Army.

 They walked until they reached a lake side.

 "You've been living in such a place all this time?"

 "We were worried about you guys, but this place is really nice."

 Seeing the lakeside cottage bathed in moonlight, Tang's parents could not help but compliment it.

 The rest of the group chuckled.

 Seeing that the others were having a good conversation, the cat and mouse duo volunteered to escort the lieutenant to the hunter's cabin.

 The others stayed by the lake, chatting about their lives over the past period of time and their future.

 However, their pleasant time did not last long.

 Just as everyone was heading for the lakeside cabin, Shen Congfei stopped suddenly, as if he heard something, and looked up at the sky.

 However, the sky was pitch black, and nothing could be seen, except for a scream that passed overhead.

 "Boom!"

 In an instant, the hunter's cabin that was not far from the group was engulfed in flames.

 Everyone was stunned by the sudden explosion.

 But Shen Congfei wasn't, he yelled:

 "Quick, jump into the lake."

 As soon as he finished speaking, a scream came from overhead again.

 "Boom boom boom..."

 A series of explosions swept the entire lakeside and the surrounding forest.

 Looking around, it was as if they were in hell, surrounded by a sea of fire.

 Shen Congfei had already pulled Xia Wei into the lake, and the rest of the people didn't know what was going on.

 Underwater, watching the flames roaring across the sky and the stars, all the survivors couldn't articulate their feelings.

 After holding their breaths to the limit underwater, they emerged.

 Immediately, they felt a surge of heat, and all they could hear were the "crackling" sounds of trees burning and the wind carrying the flames.

 ...

 A night passed, and the area around the lake had turned into a mess.

 Burnt tree branches, ashy land, and people staring blankly at it all.

 Shen Congfei stood by a huge crater, he was sure of one thing.

 Last night, it was a bombing raid.

 As for whether it was one bomber or two.

 That was not important anymore.

 What was important was that people had died, and those who were left had to survive.

 Moreover, how did the Imperial Army find out about this place, they had never discovered it in previous sweeps.

 He looked up at the hunter's cabin that had been bombed first.

 There was only a black ruin left there.

 Wait a moment.

 Shen Congfei clenched his fist involuntarily.

 He thought of a possibility.

 The black-suited agent.

 When they were passing through the checkpoint before, he had fallen onto the hostage.

 He must have done something then, perhaps installed a tracker or something.

 Damn it, why didn't he think of that at the time!

 He blamed himself.

 Thinking of his fallen comrades.

 He had simply wanted to help more people survive the apocalypse.

 But the result...

 The Empire.

 The chief culprit, the root of all evil.

 Looking at the others, who were in low spirits, he said: "I officially declare war on the Empire, starting now."

 No sooner had his words fallen, than an alert sounded in Shen Congfei's ear:

 "The player has officially declared war on the Empire, unlocking the phase achievement 'Enemy of the Empire'".

 "Current progress: 'Enemy of the Empire' (0/1000)"
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 Chapter 30: Mine

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The lakeside scenery that was once lined with lush green trees had now become a charred and barren sight.

 This stark contrast was unbearable for anyone who had once lived there.

 Shen Congfei stood before the ruins of the Hunter's cabin, which had been severely burned, with not even a corpse to be found.

 A stone was erected here, with the inscription, 'Tom and Jerry of the Cat and Mouse team'.

 This stone was dug out of a bomb pit after the bombing.

 There was no suitable tombstone for the two comrades, so this had to suffice for now.

 "Cong Fei."

 Gazing at the stone gravemarker on the ground, Xia Wei walked up to him with a worried expression.

 Although the unfortunate fate of their teammates was regrettable.

 It had made her realize that she was even more afraid of losing someone.

 Shen Congfei withdrew his gaze from the stone gravemarker and looked at her, attempting to reassure her with a smile.

 However, such a simple action felt incredibly difficult.

 His mouth felt glued shut, no matter how hard he tried to smile.

 Luckily, Xia Wei noticed his struggle and extended her hand.

 Feeling the warmth of her palm, Shen Congfei managed to muster a forced smile.

 He took Xia Wei's hand and they both turned to face the remaining people who were still staring at the stone gravemarker.

 "Everyone, I know we all want to pay our respects to Tom and Jerry, but the situation is, we don't know if a coordinated infantry sweep will follow the bombing."

 "So it's not safe here anymore, we need to move to the next outpost as quickly as possible. Everyone, gather what you can carry and prepare to depart."

 Seeing the others nod their heads and start to pack, Shen Congfei added:

 "Also, I wasn't just talking out of anger when I said I want to declare war on the Empire."

 "If anyone thinks this is crazy, feels like it threatens their life and wants to drop out, now would be the best time. I won't hold it against you."

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei quickly tugged at his hand.

 Since when does one encourage their comrades to quit.

 They were already lacking in numbers, wouldn't losing more people only make their situation even more difficult?

 Shen Congfei noticed her action and simply scratched the inside of her hand, indicating that he was confident.

 However, the reality was, upon hearing his words, no one reacted. Each person continued to pack their things and prepare to leave.

 When it came to packing, all they really had were the clothes they had dried after jumping into the lake the night before, and their remaining weapons.

 Even the old tiger had already shaken off the dampness from his fur, and was now napping on the ground, its front paws lazily draped over one another.

 The group left the scorched earth behind them, making their way into the depths of the forest.

 The hunter cottage they were heading to had been scavenged once before, where they had discovered a crossbow.

 Although the place was small, in the current situation, any place to call home was appreciated.

 The aftermath of the bombing also made people fear to start a fire outside during the cold nights as it would give the enemy an opportunity to bomb them again.

 Of course, Shen Congfei also told them the reason why they were bombed before.

 The remaining people, only then did they recall the matter with the black-suited special agents, growing even more resentful towards the Empire.

 On the contrary, they also looked forward to what would happen next in the war against the Empire.

 After a few days of rest, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei once again temporarily parted from the others, heading towards a certain location in the mountains.

 The new hunter's cabin resource point had refreshed again.

 The two of them followed the map lines, making their way through.

 However, the location of the refreshed hunter's cabin was not ordinary at all.

 Not far from where this hunter's cabin was located, there was an actual sealed mining tunnel. It was surrounded by overgrown weeds, and unless you looked closely, you might not even notice it.

 This reminded them of Tom and Jerry, who perished in the bombing.

 Not for any other reason, but because the two of them once mentioned why they didn't do mining work.

 Part of it was due to a problem with a certain mine.

 The mining spot was sealed off as a result, and the majority of the miners were forced into unemployment.

 As for where exactly the sealed mine was, the duo from the Cat and Mouse team never mentioned.

 And they never asked at the time.

 However, it seemed now that the sealed mine.

 Could very well be the one in front of them.

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei looked at each other and decided to explore the situation inside first.

 This was also because they had conveniently found a flashlight in the new hunter's cabin.

 Shen Congfei, with the help of the flashlight, shot open the iron door that sealed the mine tunnel with a single round, and they both entered the mine.

 The ground was even lined with wooden railway sleepers and tracks.

 As they walked further in, they even found an abandoned minecart, discarded mining tools, and suspended mining lights on the cave walls, albeit none were operational.

 They continued to venture deeper, only to stop.

 Several branching paths had appeared in the mine.

 This made them realize that this mine tunnel might have been dug quite extensively. If they went down one of these paths, they might get lost and not know where they'd end up.

 Having considered this, they didn't explore further and turned to leave.

 But just before they left, a thought occurred to Shen Congfei:

 "What do you think about using this place as our new stronghold?"

 "Here?"

 After hearing his words, Xia Wei glanced at the branching paths deep within the mine and said:

 "If it has an exit that's fine, but if not and the entrance gets blocked, wouldn't we all be trapped?"

 There was merit to her viewpoint, Shen Congfei nodded in agreement:

 "Then when we get back, we should try and explore it together."

 "If we can find another exit, then this mine tunnel would be perfect for us to take shelter in."

 Xia Wei didn't object when she heard this.

 After the two of them left the mine tunnel, they returned the way they came.

 When they returned to the hunter's cabin, after hearing that they had found a mine tunnel, everyone seemed interested.

 Especially Mr. and Mrs. Tang, they stated that they seemed to have heard of it before.

 It was rumored that the mining tunnel had been overmined and had dug through a fair amount of land.

 After being reported by people, the city hall ordered the cessation of further mining and that's when it was sealed off.

 Upon hearing this, everyone else was thrilled.

 If it was indeed dug through, it meant they got a steal.

 A place like this could serve as a stronghold with escape routes.

 Plus, it wasn't easily visible from the air.

 No doubt, the memory of the bombing the night before had left a profound impact on them.

 Thus now, every other conversation seemed to revolve around it.

 With a goal in sight, the group happily set off for the mine tunnel.

 They split into several teams, each taking a different fork in the mine tunnel to explore.

 After exploring for roughly half a day, and collating the data each team had gathered.

 They discovered that the mine tunnel had multiple directions, and one of the branching paths could see the edge of the city from its exit.

 Moreover, one the branching paths even led to an underground cave, with ample groundwater flowing within.

 With that, it had effortlessly solved their water consumption issue as well.
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 Chapter 31: Hunting in the Forest

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After securing the new base, the group selected a slightly more spacious section near the entrance of the mine as their primary activity area.

 As Shen Congfei gazed upon this "new home" that they had unexpectedly acquired, another thought suddenly popped into his mind.

 It related to a profession closely associated with the mine.

 Miner.

 Of course, when referring to a miner, he was referring to an occupation listed on the system panel.

 Even though the game "Code: Wasteland" does not have a clear division of occupations, during the beta testing, most players had roughly grasped the unique features of the occupational system in this game.

 The occupations are essentially divided into lifestyle, support, and combat.

 Also, this is a system that introduces real-life occupations.

 The so-called occupational advantage is actually a passive skill.

 And occupational skill is an active skill.

 These two factors constitute a complete occupation.

 The true essence of this game lies exactly in the occupation settings.

 Shen Congfei and other beta testers unanimously agreed that these features are what would make the game popular.

 Not only because of the debut of the world's first virtual reality headset technology.

 More importantly, this game opened an exchange channel between in-game currency and real-world currency.

 That is to say, it is a game that can genuinely make money.

 How to make money?

 Simply, lifestyle occupations can earn money from in-game activities such as farming.

 Support and combat occupations are responsible for consuming resources and pioneering new areas.

 In the game, most resources produced by NPCs are extremely limited and non-tradeable.

 However, players are different. The items they produce could be directly priced against real currency and traded on the official platform.

 Therefore, it's destined that those who choose combat occupations in "Code: Wasteland" are either rich tycoons or dreadful players.

 Those who choose support occupations are usually casual players who wish to experience combat gameplay.

 While lifestyle professions are the initial choice for most typical players, since they can switch occupations freely when they accumulate enough in the late game.

 Through this understanding, considering his current situation, Shen Congfei thought to himself:

 What if the post-apocalyptic period actually is the public testing period for "Code: Wasteland"?

 Should I prepare in advance, stockpile a large amount of resources, and take advantage of the situation?

 He was confident enough to think this way because he had previously declared war on the Empire, triggering a hidden stage achievement called the Enemy of the Empire.

 During beta testing, no one had ever triggered such a lofty stage achievement.

 Such an achievement, to him, is like a golden-egg-laying chicken... no, it's a sustainable mechanism that constantly produces career planning points.

 Every progression in the stage achievement represents a career planning point.

 A total of one thousand progressions.

 One could illuminate a thousand careers.

 That would be a true occupational master.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but feel stirred.

 However, when he realized that this opportunity was paid for with the lives of Tom and Jerry from the Cat and Mouse duo, his emotional waves gradually calmed, and he felt a tinge of aftershock.

 Even though he now holds the player's system, its essence still resembles an NPC template.

 That means he might not be able to revive infinitely like other players.

 This is a game where you only have one life.

 If the bombing happened yesterday and he was a bit closer to the house and his luck was slightly worse, perhaps he would be gone too.

 Forget about returning to reality, he wouldn't even exist within this world. Who knows if he could even return to reality.

 He didn't dare to gamble. It's better to survive until the end.

 To see whether or not the post-apocalyptic world matches the time of the game's public testing; to see the state of his physical body in reality; or rather, to investigate if he's the only one stuck in the game in such a circumstance.

 The questions that popped into his mind made Shen Congfei even more determined to set a goal.

 Grab with both hands.

 Survive first, until after the apocalypse.

 Meanwhile, stockpile various resources before doomsday just in case. If there's actually a way back to reality after the apocalypse, wouldn't he make a killing?

 Of course, thinking so much now is simply due to anxiety. The main focus should still be on survival.

 In his mind, Shen Congfei let his imagination run wild, building his blueprint of the future.

 ...

 Meanwhile, far away in the mountains, in a dense forest, one could hear the Imperial Language:

 "Don't run, stop!"

 "Quick, they're up ahead."

 Shortly after, several people clad in orange-yellow armor emerged from the forest.

 If there were any locals here, they would undoubtedly identify their clothes as prison uniforms.

 However, the faces of the convicts were slightly young, looking very exhausted, as if they had been running for a long time.

 Due to the noise of the pursuers from behind, their expressions became increasingly panicked, and some even showed signs of despair and surrender.

 They were talking in the universal language of the Neutral United Front:

 "Huff huff huff, we...can't run away anymore."

 "We have to run even if we can't, or do you want to go back and continue being a slave?"

 "Yeah, let's get out of here quickly."

 Just as this group of prisoners was gearing up to continue running:

 "Bang!"

 A gunshot sounded. One convict's thin orange vest was pierced through, blood splattering.

 "Ah!"

 Startlingly, a faint-hearted prisoner shrieked directly.

 It was this scream that fully woke up the other convicts, stunned by what they had just witnessed.

 They had assumed that the pursuers would not shoot, but they hadn't expected that one of them was already dead.

 However, this was just the beginning.

 "Bang!"

 "Bang!"

 "Bang!"

 "..."

 Continuous gunshots from behind drove the prisoners to run desperately.

 With gunshots resounding non-stop, only three prisoners left alive.

 Watching their companions fall one after another, they felt desperate and wanted to cry, but they had to keep running.

 However, after they crossed the woods, the remaining convicts saw a clearing before their eyes.

 There was a cave here.

 Rather than arguing with death chasing them from behind, the prisoners dashed headlong into the cave without a second thought.

 "Bang!"

 Shen Congfei, who was resting with his eyes closed at the new outpost, suddenly sat up and asked:

 "Did you all hear anything?"

 "What sound?"

 Everyone stared at him blankly, but they quietened down at the same time.

 "Bang!"

 A faint sound echoed from deep within the mine.

 "Not good, prepare for battle!"

 Shen Congfei was the first to pick up the gun beside him. The others also swiftly picked up their weapons from the side, seeking cover and aiming their guns.

 Gradually, they all heard the noise coming from inside the mine.

 A few footsteps were getting closer, seemingly in a hurry.

 Shen Congfei and his mates loaded their guns, their fingers ready to pull the triggers at any time.

 Amidst the darkness, a smear of orange emerged before their eyes.

 "Don't move!"

 Realizing that they weren't enemy soldiers, Shen Congfei frowned and yelled.

 The orange figures paused.

 As the lights in the mine hadn't been organised yet and everything was dim, it was difficult to see who these people in the orange vests were. He continued to shout:

 "Drop your weapons and raise your hands!"

 A reply was quickly returned from the other side: "We don't have any weapons."

 "Huh?"

 Upon hearing the voice, Xue Yangping paused and took the initiative to call out:

 "Are you Liu Chen?"

 In response to the question, a conversation broke out from the other end:

 "Ah… Is that...Brother Xue's voice?"

 "Which one?"

 "Xue Yangping, the one with white hair. He's a key player in our basketball team."

 Hearing this conversation, Shen Congfei and the others were taken aback as well, surprised to run into acquaintances here.
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 Chapter 32 Border Prison

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Within the mine, the tense atmosphere suddenly turned into a familiarity meeting.

 However, Shen Congfei didn't recognize any of these newcomers. Looking at their clothes, he asked in curiosity:

 "Why does your outfit look like a prisoner's uniform?"

 "Because it is a prisoner's uniform."

 The teenage male who was talking to Xue Yangping explained the reason for wearing the prison uniforms:

 "We were taken from our school by the soldiers and directly transported to a prison near the edge city."

 "At first, we were told it was just for manual labor and that we would be allowed to go home once the work was completed."

 "Thus, we began to dig trenches and such near the border prison of the Alliance."

 "But soon after, those soldiers released the prisoners and put them in charge of overseeing our labor."

 Saying this, a boy named Liu Chen could not help but start crying.

 "They reduced our food, physically abused us, and even killed several people who tried to escape."

 "These clothes were those they forcibly made us change into a few days ago. If we didn't change, we'd be beaten."

 "We couldn't stand it any longer, so we thought of escaping."

 "We took advantage of the moments when the guard numbers dwindled to run away."

 "And now, only we..."

 As they spoke, the expressions on the dirty faces of the three individuals grew increasingly sad.

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei and others exchanged glances.

 They could probably guess that the change in the soldiers' attitudes was caused by their rebellion.

 However, since it had already happened, it was pointless to say anything more.

 Still, if they had known earlier, they could have launched a rescue earlier and prevented many deaths.

 Whilst lost in thought, Liu Chen suddenly remembered something and exclaimed excitedly:

 "That's right, we... we are being pursued, and they have guns."

 As he said this, a series of footsteps could be heard from within the mine.

 The three survivors changed color:

 "Run, run quickly."

 However, to their surprise, no one moved.

 It was then that they noticed that everyone in front of them, people they once knew, slowly lifted their guns and loaded them skillfully.

 "You guys, go hide to the side." Shen Congfei glanced at the three still standing dumbfounded on the spot, then raised his gun toward the depth of the cave.

 It was thanks to them arriving earlier and confirming that there were no flammable gases in the mine, that they dared to pull their guns out now.

 Soon, figures began to emerge from the depth of the tunnel.

 At the sight of the familiar black uniforms of the Imperial Army, no one hesitated.

 The sound of gunfire echoed through the entire mine.

 The three people hid to the side, closed their eyes, covered their ears, and trembled.

 Once the gunshots ceased, they opened their eyes and saw Shen Congfei and others putting down their guns. Some were reloading their ammunition, while others casually sat on the ground, chatting and laughing as they rested.

 Some even ran to the other end, exploring something on the downed bodies, and occasionally showed smiles on their faces.

 The scene before their eyes thoroughly shook the survivors' worldview.

 All this time, they had thought of themselves as "weak" in front of those invaders.

 But now, those they saw as the same "weak" people managed to easily take down the pursuing "strong".

 In the midst of their surprise, Shen Congfei came over and asked:

 "Lead us there, will you?"

 "Where?", the other party seemed to have not yet recovered.

 "Where else? The place where you were held."

 …

 Even though the three of them were not keen on going back, after what had just happened, they eventually chose to lead the way.

 On their way, Shen Congfei went ahead and activated his Hunter ability, removing some hidden sentries in the forest.

 The closer they got to the place mentioned by the three survivors, the more sentries there were.

 However, with his Hunter ability, those Imperial guards didn't even have the chance to fire a warning shot before they were taken down one by one.

 Even though Shen Congfei was injured in his left hand, there was no hesitation in his movement. His attacks were swift, aiming at vital points.

 This made the other people who came along, unable to help but exclaim in astonishment.

 They were originally worried about his injuries affecting his strength and posing a risk to his life.

 But seeing this scene now, they finally understood.

 His strength had been drastically underestimated.

 Amongst them, the most worried was Xia Wei.

 In her heart, even the family that saved her life, she only regarded with deep gratitude.

 But when it came to Shen Congfei, things were different.

 More than a lover, more like a family.

 Perhaps this phrase best encapsulates their relationship.

 Seeing the bodies on the ground, Xia Wei felt somewhat relieved, and she held her sniper rifle tighter.

 The desire to become stronger swelled within her.

 She couldn't just let him always risk his life protecting her and the others.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei, who was calculating how many more heads were needed to raise his world reputation level again,

 had no idea that he had unknowingly given great encouragement to someone.

 As he walked through the forest, he suddenly stopped.

 The path through the trees ended, and an open area was before them.

 The so-called border prison mentioned by the three survivors was right in front of them.

 The watchtowers with searchlight lamps on both sides connected to a wall that was over ten meters high. The barbed wire at the top hinted at how difficult it would be to cross the wall.

 At a glance, the place was closed and secure, an easy to defend yet hard to attack kind of place.

 Unfortunately, those prison guards were facing enemy soldiers that were parachuted down from the sky.

 It was no surprise that they were taken down.

 He glanced at the surrounding of the prison, his eyes falling on some trenches and fortifications in the distance. He could still see people laboring there.

 Having seen this, Shen Congfei abruptly turned around with his bright knife still in hand.

 "It's us."

 "Why didn't you make a noise?"

 "Weren't we trying not to disturb you?"

 "Your silent approach is actually more disturbing."

 Saying this, he put away his knife and didn't pay any more attention to Xue Yangping behind him, and continued to assess the situation outside the forest.

 "How is it going?"

 Just then, a voice came from beside him. Shen Congfei looked over and saw Xia Wei, causing him to smile:

 "How else could it be?"

 "I meant your injury."

 "Oh, it's fine, it doesn't hurt much."

 Seeing the couple ignoring others' feelings and displaying their affection,

 The just rebuked Xue Yangping couldn't help but mutter "prioritizing love over friendship", as he reached up to scratch his white hair.

 Tang Ke glanced at them but didn't say anything. He turned his head and when he spotted a chameleon lying on a tree, his eyes lit up with interest.

 The three adults, including Medical Teacher Chen Yuanjia and Tang Ke's parents, couldn't help but feel absurd while looking at them.

 In their eyes, the four individuals who were once like warriors, seemed to have transformed back into students of a young age.

 The duality made the three adults recall that these individuals were just students at one point.

 How long did it take for them to mature from being students to becoming someone comparable to a regular soldier?

 They were literally forced to mature by the war.

 The three adults couldn't help but sigh.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 33 Chaos Begins, Invasion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The day gradually turned into a dark and windy night, and the students and teachers working on the construction were herded back into the prison cells at gunpoint.

 Former prisoners had now become new guards.

 Under the partial control of the Imperial Army, these prisoners were living a fairly comfortable life.

 But all of this was achieved through further exploitation of the daily rations of students and teachers.

 Otherwise, they wouldn't be able to enjoy such luxuries.

 As far as the Imperial soldiers were concerned, they turned a blind eye to it.

 As long as no trouble was caused and the defensive works were built, no one interfered in their secretive theft of the daily rations.

 Moreover, what was more important, they were given new quarters.

 The prisoners now lived in various barracks outside the border prison, relying on bonfires for warmth, so they no longer had to return every night to their cold cells as before.

 Now, it was time for the nation's future to experience the feeling of imprisonment.

 Just as the inmates, who felt that they were living happiest days of their lives, were still intoxicated by their future prospects.

 A gun or a knife would appear out of nowhere in the depths of the quiet night, ending the lives of many of them.

 This was the signal for Shen Congfei and others to start taking action.

 However, the people that they needed to rescue had been observed to have been transferred into the border prison.

 Capturing such a fortified place was impossible to do by force.

 So, in order to change the situation, they chose a different approach.

 "Boom!"

 The tent in front of them burst into flames in an instant.

 The raging fire in the black night engulfed the entire tent along with the bodies inside, reducing everything to ashes.

 However, this was just the beginning. Shen Congfei and others picked up torches from the bonfires in the camp and threw them towards the eerily silent tents around them.

 The tents were immediately engulfed in a sea of flames.

 Imperial soldiers on duty in the lookout tower of the border prison were terrified by the sight, and they quickly moved the spotlight towards the tents.

 But all they saw was an endless ocean of fire.

 The soldiers on the tower sounded the alarm.

 Everyone inside the border prison was rapidly awakened from their dreams, whether they were the imprisoned students and teachers, or the leisurely patrolling Imperial soldiers.

 Each person was handed a bucket or some other firefighting tool and instructed to rush to the outskirts to put out the fire.

 However, as everyone rushed to extinguish the fire, a few sneaky figures were slowly approaching the open "turtle shell."

 "Remember, our mission is to quickly take the prison. If you can't beat them, call for help," Shen Congfei reminded his team before they entered the prison.

 Seeing them nod in comprehension, he then began to move.

 Despite having an injured arm, he still followed closely behind someone.

 Xia Wei, volunteered to pair up with him since she was handling a sniper rifle.

 All the way through, she didn't even need to aim through her scope.

 Anyone targeted by her gun was dead on the spot.

 Shen Congfei also held a pistol, checking on the situation behind them.

 Just like this, they went through the prison square straight ahead, clearing their way to the interior corridors of the prison.

 Along the way, they not only eliminated a large number of patrolling Imperial soldiers but also managed to free the imprisoned students and teachers.

 Maybe it was because they had been imprisoned for too long, but when they saw the door of their cells being opened, they all responded in an indifferent or even scared manner.

 Until Shen Congfei spoke.

 "Come out, you're free now."

 Hearing the universal language unique to the Neutral United Front, an incredulous look filled the eyes of the people in the cells.

 In their minds, ever since large numbers of enemies descended from the sky and there was no appearance of their soldiers to defend their country,

 They understood one thing.

 This city, or rather, this country was beyond saving.

 Otherwise, it wouldn't have been so long without any rescue attempts.

 But now, a miracle had occurred, and someone had actually come to rescue them.

 This news brought immense joy and tears to the faces of these hopeless people, much like finding an oasis in a desert.

 Seeing their excitement, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei exchanged a glance.

 Upon seeing the pitiful state of the prisoners, they didn't have the heart to dampen their spirits by telling them the actual grim situation.

 Just like that, what started as a two-person team turned into a small group.

 Some in the group even picked up the fallen guns of the soldiers, asked for basic instructions on how to use them, and anxiously fiddled with their newfound weapon.

 Of course, Shen Congfei didn't expect to quickly transform them into effective combatants who could take down an enemy with a single shot.

 He just wanted them to remember not to aim at their own people.

 They continued to move deeper into the prison to the place where serious criminals used to be kept.

 To Shen Congfei's delight, the people imprisoned there were the remaining prison guards.

 Seeing the various injuries on their bodies, they seemed to have been tortured.

 The rescued prison guards, upon seeing that their saviors were just a group of young people, couldn't help but ask why there were no regular soldiers present.

 After some thought, Shen Congfei decided to inform them of the current state of affairs.

 Upon hearing that the whole country had been locked down by the Imperial Army, the guards were stunned.

 In their minds, the students, teachers, and prison guards had originally thought it was just a border city under attack.

 However, they hadn't expected the harsh reality.

 With the entire nation under lockdown,

 The local military resources were surely stretched too thin.

 So there wouldn't be any efforts to rescue other cities that had fallen.

 Fr a moment, the morale of the individuals who had just been rescued fell significantly.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei took the initiative to say, "Given the current situation, we can no longer rely on anyone else. You have to rely on yourselves."

 "If you want to give up, you can go back to waiting obediently in your cells."

 "I am not sure if anyone will come to rescue you the next time."

 He did not choose to sugarcoat his words, considering the urgency of the situation and the need for personnel who can directly contribute to their fighting strength.

 As for those who don't want to fight, it's better to be rid of them.

 Upon hearing this, the prison guards were the first to react.

 After having survived such torture, their mentality was mature enough to understand the consequences of not fighting back.

 "We will join," they affirmed.

 Amongst the remaining students and teachers, the majority remained silent, while those who had armed themselves finally found their courage and declared their decision to join.

 Shen Congfei did not reject any of them. Both the fearful and the courageous had their own paths to tread, and perhaps after this day, their paths would diverge.

 He nodded and turned to speak.

 "Then I would appreciate it if you could lead the way."

 Shen Congfei let the prison guards guide them to the most important part of the prison.

 The control centre.

 Once they had taken control of that facility, they would have visual control of the entire border prison through the cameras installed all over it.

 Securing the final victory was just a matter of time.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 34 Progress 1/1000

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Inside the border prison, the surveillance center.

 Due to the detection of a divided enemy invasion through surveillance, the stationed Imperial Officers had no choice but to command their subordinates to act separately.

 Suddenly, the whole surveillance center became hectic.

 Suddenly, a soldier yelled out in the Imperial language:

 "Not good, Lieutenant, there's a group coming at us!"

 The Imperial Officer holding the rank of Lieutenant's face changed drastically upon hearing this, "What! Where are they?"

 "Already outside the door!"

 "Bang!"

 As soon as the voice fell, there was a gunshot from outside the door. The lock of the main door of the surveillance center was blown apart first, and a group of weapon-wielding people kicked open the door and rushed in quickly.

 The Imperial Lieutenant and a few subordinate soldiers, upon seeing the situation, were about to draw their guns to shoot.

 However, the people outside the door did not hesitate, firing their weapons as soon as they entered.

 Bullets crisscrossed the medium-sized surveillance center.

 Eventually, six Imperial soldiers, including the lieutenant, were shot down.

 On the other side, because of seizing the initiative, only a few people were shot, mostly grazed by stray bullets.

 After the gunfire stopped, Shen Congfei put down his gun, glanced at Xia Wei, and upon seeing that she was fine, reminded the others:

 "Check if there's anyone alive, whether to kill or keep, you decide. After taking over the prison, we'll have to leave."

 At this last sentence, most of the sensitive students and teachers, due to the gunfight, couldn't help but wonder:

 "Leave? To where?"

 "We're going back to fight the Imperial Army," Shen Congfei looked at them and said, "As for you, you can stay here or go elsewhere, just don't return to the city for the time being. It's still under Imperial Army's lock."

 "No, can't you stay here and protect us first?"

 Among the rescued people, someone immediately asked a question.

 Shen Congfei looked at the questioner, a teacher, and replied:

 "If we protect you and we die, who will continue to protect you? Who do we entrust your protection to?"

 "This is no longer the age of peace, it's wartime, everyone can only rely on themself to survive."

 Having said that, he ignored the complex expression of the group of teachers and students, and turned to look inside the surveillance center.

 The people checking inside, after exchanging glances, nodded.

 There were no survivors among those lying on the floor.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei, supporting his wounded left arm and holding a gun in his right hand, walked in and said:

 "Help me check our people. Apart from us two, others have also come to help."

 Hearing him say this, one of the prison guards immediately started working on the equipment in the surveillance center.

 Luckily during the gunfire, the operating console was not destroyed.

 In a little while, the surveillance feed was switched to different corners of the border prison.

 Shen Congfei and the others also found other people who were involved in the firefight.

 Upon discovering other people who were about to be split and surrounded by the Imperial soldiers, he swiftly took control of the troops through the broadcasting system in the surveillance center.

 Most of the Imperial soldiers, hearing the incomprehensible universal language through the broadcasting system, quickly realized they had lost command, and the idea of retreating arose.

 On the other hand, Xue Yangping, Tang Ke, and the others were relieved and, following Shen Congfei's guidance, they began to act in different directions to avoid the incoming enemies and started to ambush from behind.

 The remaining prison guards also rushed to save the imprisoned people.

 In the meantime, the prison's armory was opened, and some riot gear was distributed to the unarmed guards.

 Although these couldn't withstand firearms, the advantage was the narrow terrain in some areas of the prison, coupled with the global vision of the surveillance center and audio assistance.

 Those armed prison guards aside, the rest who switched up their equipment were all well aware of the advantages of their anti-riot gear – the riot shields, bulletproof vests, truncheons, and spear guns.

 Under the effect of this combination, a few scattered Imperial soldiers often couldn't stand against the prison guards.

 With this, the situation inside the prison immediately turned around.

 Originally, there were nearly a hundred Imperial soldiers stationed here.

 In a flash, more than half were lost.

 Without a commander in control of the situation, the experienced soldiers saw the unfavorable situation and led the new soldiers to start retreating from the prison.

 The Imperial soldiers ran to the open ground, seeing that no one pursued from within, they lined up, planning to rush back into the prison under the guidance of the veteran soldiers.

 But on the observation towers on either side of the prison, Xia Wei and a few other armed prison guards were already present.

 "Bang!"

 A gunshot shattered the soldiers' desperate hopes.

 A sergeant who had been trying to take command, standing on the edge of the formation, was shot in the head, and his body hit the ground.

 "Sniper!"

 Witnessing this brutal scene and filled with terror, the Imperial soldiers who had just formed a line scattered like frightened birds.

 Some ran towards the prison gate, while others rushed towards vehicles parked on the nearby empty ground, driving towards the gate to avoid the sniper's kill shot.

 Of course, seeing the enemies fleeing, Xia Wei put down her gun and left the tower.

 She did not have a lot of sniper bullets and needed to save them for critical moments.

 Meanwhile, the prison guards on the surveillance towers recalled their humiliation within the prison, they started firing arbitrarily, forcing the group of Imperial soldiers to escape from their shooting range.

 In the surveillance center, Shen Congfei, watching this scene through the camera feed, heaved a sigh of relief.

 "Ding, Achievement Unlocked: Thermas Destruction of the Imperial Northern Bridgehead Plan."

 "Current achievement progress, Enemy of the Empire (1/1000)"

 "Career planning point +1."

 Hearing the familiar system prompt, his face instantly changed.

 Who would have thought, the achievement he had been thinking about completing, was so unexpectedly met?

 The surprise was so abrupt, that Shen Congfei felt a little unable to digest it all.

 It wasn't until he opened the career panel and saw the career planning point number changed from zero to one.

 He laughed.

 "Haha…"

 The prison guards beside him looked at the young man who was suddenly smiling like a fool.

 Why did the reliable, capable young man they saw just now start laughing eerily for no reason?

 Did they... misjudge him?

 Just as the guard at the control desk was doubting his eyes,

 A voice broke someone's grin.

 "What are you laughing at? Did something happy happen?"

 Shen Congfei wiped his nonexistent drool, turned around to face the speaker, and resumed his usual serious attitude:

 "Isn't repelling the enemy something to be happy about?"

 Xue Yangping, who was used to his retorts, chimed in: "But you laughed too much, it was a bit lewd."

 "I'm lewd? Haha."

 I walk straight and upright, act properly, where's the lewdness in that?

 It's all slander.

 Jealous of my brilliant military prowess and dashing looks.

 I don't care.

 Shen Congfei sneered dismissively, turned and walked towards Xia Wei, who had just come in with her sniper rifle.

 "Are you hurt?"

 "Hmm, what were you guys talking about?"

 "Oh, nothing, just some jealous chatter."

 "You!"

 Xue Yangping's eyes widened at the two men.

 Is this supposed to be the rumored super narcissistic personality?

 The others didn't know whether to laugh or cry.

 To be honest, after spending some time together, they had long acknowledged Shen Congfei's formidable abilities.

 But his personality now and then, could be a little... quirky.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 35 Let Them Experience the Might of the Ranger

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside the border prison, a fortuitously surviving military transport truck began to rally the fleeing soldiers.

 On the other side, the Imperial soldiers who had previously rushed out to help extinguish the fire at the prisoner camp, froze at this sight.

 What just happened?

 A soldier who was helping to extinguish the fire noticed the fleeing soldiers, instantly stepped forward and grabbed the collar of one of them asking:

 "What happened?"

 "The... the prison has been taken over by the enemy, the lieutenant and a sergeant are dead."

 The surrounding firefighters were suddenly stunned upon hearing this.

 What kind of nonsense is this?

 They had just run out to put out a fire, and their own headquarters were seized by someone else in the meantime? Even the commanding officer in charge was defeated?

 What a joke!

 With this in mind, among those soldiers who had rushed out to fight the fire, a veteran soldier with the sergeant's rank, unwilling to believe the absurd words, stood out.

 He led the subordinates who had come with him to put out the fire, sheltered under the cover of night, and tentatively approached the direction of the prison.

 Without surprises, as soon as they got within shooting range, the searchlight from the prison guard tower pointed at them, and then there was a burst of gunfire.

 At this point, the veteran sergeant had no choice but to believe those absurd words.

 And looking at this border prison protected by high walls, as hard as a golden soup, the old sergeant was somewhat troubled.

 It was different from the initial airborne occupation. At that time, they occupied time and a geographical advantage, coupled with a complete command system, and caught the prison off guard.

 Therefore, they were able to occupy the entire border prison for the first time.

 But now, they are outside the high wall.

 To launch a combat operation to break back in, they would need more firepower.

 In the current situation, the twenty or thirty people around them are simply not enough to fight.

 Not to mention, the enemy who managed to sneak in could only have come from the forest.

 And that place is full of sentries.

 Despite such a situation, these sentries didn't give any warning.

 This could only mean that they had been silently wiped out.

 As you can imagine, the qualities of these invaders are definitely those special forces operating within the Neutral United Front.

 The old sergeant thought about all of this, looked back at his new soldiers with a sigh.

 He accepted reality, returned to the military truck, and joined the fleeing soldiers.

 Next, without any hesitation, the truck started up, and drove directly onto the highway, embarked on the road back to the edge of the city, to request support.

 As for why they didn't use electronic communication devices to ask for support.

 A recruit in the truck raised this question, and the sergeant sitting next to the driver's seat turned his head and gave the recruit a blank look.

 Are you stupid?

 Do you really think I don't want to stay?

 Humph! I don't want to stay with you a bunch of fresh soldier eggs. If I stayed, we wouldn't be able to survive until daybreak, we'd be wiped out by ambush in the evening.

 Although he was thinking this way in his heart, the old sergeant patted the electronic communication device hard, and said this:

 "Why? Because who knows when this thing broke."

 Saying that, he sighed and threw the electronic communication device out of the window.

 A sound of impact and crushing came from outside.

 The old soldier heard this movement, his face was calm, and he casually hummed a song.

 After the Imperial soldiers retreated, half of the fire in the prisoner camp was still not extinguished.

 The prisoners were dumbfounded.

 This is a joke, the fires hadn't been completely extinguished, and the ones who let them out ran first.

 This wasn't a large-scale forest fire, was it necessary?

 However, just as many prisoners were stunned, thinking about how to continue extinguishing the fire.

 A prisoner who was well-informed revealed the news he heard from the fleeing soldiers.

 Oh, it turned out that the enemy broke into the prison and they couldn't beat them, so they ran away.

 Upon hearing this news, the prisoners were terrified.

 Before they were released, they certainly didn't take it easy on those prison guards.

 Now, those guys were probably really mad when they came out.

 They, a group of people, at most had some brute force.

 To deal with prison guards with real guns and ammunition, they could probably only surrender.

 Thinking about these, the prisoners didn't want to put out the fire anymore, so they ran towards the highway.

 Hoping that those military trucks could take them away.

 The surviving prisoners were not stupid, seeing someone doing this, they all followed suit and ran after the truck.

 Looking around.

 Behind the vehicle convoy on the highway, a large group of people were waving their arms and shouting.

 If you didn't know, you might think this was a scene of zombies chasing a car being filmed.

 Meanwhile, the prison guards on the prison tower, through the searchlight, also discovered this situation.

 Immediately, someone went down and informed others of this situation.

 "The Imperial Army has retreated!"

 "The prisoners have run away."

 Shen Congfei looked at this prison guard who was panting:

 "Oh, is there anything else?"

 The guard who came to report the news, seeing that the other party didn't understand, said anxiously:

 "No, they might be asking for support now, what should we do?"

 "Oh, just let them come."

 After Shen Congfei finished speaking, he muttered: "It's also time to let them taste the power of a ranger."

 The prison guard listened to these words, perplexed.

 He saw this young man in the rescue team who seemed to be in charge again lowered his head and began to fiddle with something in the air.

 No matter who was watching him, Shen Congfei began to operate the rough system panel in front of him, and after completing the new professional upgrades, two panels appeared before him one after another.

 ...

 ID: ???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 18

 Original Nationality: Morimia (Country has been destroyed)

 Current Nationality: Neutral United Front (Full blockade)

 World Reputation Level: Lv6 (500/700)

 Profession: Student (beginning level) / Hunter (beginning level) / Ranger (beginning level)

 Professional Advantage: Learning Skills (through learning, will get an additional 20% proficiency during the process of enhancing skill proficiency, the continued effect of learning skills will decrease over time and will recover the next day)

 Hunting Skills (moving speed increases by 10% when traveling in the wilderness, physical strength limit increases by 10%, physical strength consumption decreases by 10%, light footsteps, not easy to disturb the surrounding enemies and beasts)

 Hunter's Cabin (hunters will establish supply points in the wilderness and you can obtain random supplies from there periodically, the refresh time of the Hunter's Cabin is 0/7 days)

 Lookout Tower (Rangers have full access to the lookout towers in the entire protected area, through the lookout tower, real-time system monitoring of the entire protected area can also be obtained, random supplies and special supplies: tranquilizer gun, tranquilizer darts +10 can be obtained in each lookout tower)

 Fire Alarm (Rangers monitor fire points through real-time system monitoring in the lookout tower and can get the exact location of the fire in the protected area within 24 hours)

 ...

 New Profession Skills:

 Tree Planting (proficiency: 0/100): Complete the planting or upkeep of a tree in the protected area every day, can get a temporary bonus to a random attribute, this bonus is 10% on top of the current attribute and lasts for a day, the effect will reset the next day, the higher the skill level proficiency, the more stacking times will increase, current stacking times are 1/1.

 Anti-Poacher (proficiency 0/100): When the ranger discovers that there are illegal armed people entering the protected area, shooting accuracy increases by 20%.

 Prohibit Deforestation (proficiency 0/100): When illegal loggers enter the protected area and attack the rangers with any close-range equipment including logging knives, axes, chainsaws, etc., there is a 50% chance that the illegal loggers will be subdued, and a 10% chance that they will be disarmed unarmed.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 36 The Army Pressures the Border

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the border prison, Shen Cong Fei completed his self-assessment before turning his attention to the rest of the people:

 "Alright, everyone, it's time for us to leave."

 "At this moment, we can start preparations before the enemy arrives."

 After saying this, the prison guards hesitated slightly, yet finally picked up their weapons and followed.

 They were well aware that their previous actions had put them in direct opposition to the Imperial Army soldiers.

 Even if surrender was an option, there was unlikely to be a positive outcome.

 Rather than wait passively, they could join the fight against the enemy right away.

 Who knows, they might even witness a miracle.

 The guards' thoughts didn't matter to many people.

 Under the leadership of Shen Cong Fei, they steadily moved into the forest…

 ...

 Meanwhile, in the border town on the other side.

 The sky over the city was just beginning to brighten.

 The misty weather made the soldiers manning the city entrance checkpoint increasingly lax, yawning, rubbing their hands together, and sighing.

 "Buzz, buzz, buzz..."

 But soon, they heard sounds.

 This immediately put the Imperial Army soldiers at the checkpoint on high alert. They withdrew their guns from their backs, aiming at the distant road shrouded in fog.

 Since the checkpoint had been attacked multiple times, the position had rapidly escalated to high-risk status.

 The silver lining was an increase in manpower and at least two machine guns now stationed there.

 Just as the checkpoint soldiers were about to sigh with relief with their increased numbers, the noise broke through the fog.

 It was a fleet of pure, black Imperial vehicles.

 However, it was unclear if their own people were in these vehicles.

 The checkpoint soldier took a deep breath, hoisted his gun, and approached the roadblock.

 "Stop, we need to inspect."

 Having shouted his request in Imperial language, the convoy came to a stop.

 Upon seeing this, the soldier tightened his grip on his gun and advanced.

 Seeing a person in an Imperial Army uniform inside the cab, he sighed in relief and saluted the older soldier with the rank of sergeant.

 "Sorry, sir, this is a routine inspection. Please state your unit number and purpose. We also need to inspect your vehicles."

 Sitting in the passenger seat of the troop carrier truck, the sergeant frowned. He didn't expect entering the city to be this much trouble when they used to just let them pass after seeing a military vehicle.

 "Third Infantry Division, come on, speed it up, we're in a hurry."

 "Yes, sir."

 The checkpoint soldier didn't dare argue, he immediately relayed the unit number to the checkpoint, and then, with his gun, went behind the truck for inspection.

 Upon reaching the back of the troop carrier truck, he took a quick look.

 The checkpoint soldier, with the tensed grip on his gun, sighed in relief and signaled to the checkpoint that there was no problem, the roadblock could be removed.

 This convoy drove into the city under the watchful eyes of the checkpoint soldier.

 Returning to the checkpoint, the inspecting soldier heard from his colleagues that the Third Infantry Division was supposed to be stationed in the border prison.

 Moreover, their highest-ranking officer was a lieutenant.

 Upon hearing this, the inspecting soldier was baffled: "No, I only saw a sergeant?"

 The soldiers at the checkpoint exchanged puzzled glances.

 While the soldiers at the checkpoint remained confused,

 Not much later, besides the previously entered Third Infantry Division, many more troop trucks and armored jeeps also moved towards the city outskirts.

 Seeing these forces coming out of the city, the checkpoint soldier was flabbergasted.

 Nearly fifty percent of the city's entire forces had been ordered out, amounting to over a thousand men.

 Meanwhile, at the city centre, in the City Hall tower,

 The highest-ranking commander of the city, a colonel, watched as the troop transports continuously drove out of the city. His expression stern, he suddenly turned around to the man in the black suit:

 "You, from the Intelligence Agency, should be cooperating with our Military Department. Why isn't there an unmanned bomber this time?"

 In response to the questioning, the suited Imperial Agent calmly replied:

 "Colonel, the unmanned bombers have been temporarily deployed to other regions with more critical situations."

 "Hmph! Other regions, their battles are critical, but my battles are not that intense, right!"

 The colonel's tone was unkind, yet the facial expression of the black-suited agent remained unchanged, he didn't even blink.

 "Colonel, forgive my boldness, if it wasn't for your failure to suppress the civilian uprising promptly, causing scattered soldiers from other regions hearing about it and starting to imitate, initiating their guerilla warfare,"

 "Then, the situation would not have become what it is today."

 Upon hearing these words from the Imperial agent, the Colonel drew out his pistol immediately, pointing it at the agent's forehead, his eyes radiating undisguised killing intent:

 "So I'm saying, why didn't you guys prioritize deploying the unmanned bombers to me first."

 "Wait until I exterminate these insects here, how long can the others hold out?"

 Faced with the muzzle pointing at his forehead, the expression of the Imperial agent showed a slight change.

 "Colonel, allow me to explain once again, our Intelligence Agency supports the military operations but does not directly accept your orders."

 "Even if I wanted to cooperate with you, I have to follow the commands from my superiors at the Intelligence Agency."

 Hearing this, the colonel shook his gun, pressing the muzzle even further against the agent's forehead: "Oh, and what if the Intelligence Agency orders you to kill me?"

 Even with a gun to his head, the expression on the black-suited agent's face was unchanged:

 "If that is the case, I will execute the order without hesitation and lament the loss of a true military leader for the Empire."

 "Huh, you folks from the Intelligence Agency, when did you learn to kiss up."

 "No, Colonel, these are my true thoughts."

 Listening to these words, the colonel put his gun away:

 "I must admit, even if you're just flattering me, I'm not disgusted by it."

 "Should your career in the intelligence agency end, come work with me."

 Having said this, the highest-ranking commander of the city turned around and left the City Hall tower.

 Leaving behind the black-suited agent, gazing at the last troop transport being deployed into the city, disappearing into the distance. He turned around and left only after the vehicle was out of sight.

 Meanwhile, at the frontline of the troop transport convoy, having already travelled far from the city, they arrived in the mountains.

 Closer to the border prison, three people emerged from the vehicle.

 Alongside the only surviving sergeant from the Third Infantry Division were two officers with the rank of major, they were the commanders overseeing this sweeping campaign.

 The two majors organized personnel to search for the border prison as well as its neighboring forest.

 The troop trucks parked on the road began unloading large quantities of Imperial soldiers who then flooded into the roadside forest to carry out their search.

 But what they didn't know was,

 The moment they set foot into the forest, from a lookout tower somewhere in the mountains,

 Shen Cong Fei had a clear view of their every move.

 "Heh, quite a lot of people have shown up."

 Having completed his sentence, Shen Cong Fei's face did not betray fear. He simply picked up his gun and walked out.

 Outside the lookout tower was a fully-armed group of people.

 "Listen everyone, we are up against a large number of enemies this time."

 "But as long as you strictly follow my commands, I can assure your survival and ultimately, our victory."

 "For those who don't believe in me or don't want to follow my command, please leave right now, don't keep the rest of us down."

 Upon hearing these words, not a single person from those outside the lookout tower chose to leave.

 Seeing this, Shen Cong Fei nodded with satisfaction:

 "In that case, everyone, let's start hunting these enemies."

 People responded immediately, raising their weapons high, sending up a chorus of cheers.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 37: Forest Protection Tactics

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Inside the watchtower, no one was left behind except Shen Congfei.

 This wasn't because of anything else, but because he didn't want to be outnumbered if he were surrounded, he could make an escape and slip away by himself.

 If another person were to stay, he would have to divide his attention to care for them.

 What could be called a burden if not that?

 The others, having seen Shen Congfei's abilities, understood this point, so they didn't insist on leaving anyone behind.

 Only Xia Wei, as he was leaving, reminded him to be careful.

 Watching the others leave, Shen Congfei sat inside the watchtower, switched on the real-time surveillance system.

 In an instant, a myriad of images from the jungle were transmitted to the split-screen in front of him.

 Although each watchtower could only monitor one area.

 But in this one area alone, there were hundreds of cameras.

 Observing the surveillance images, Shen Congfei quickly found his own people and their enemies in the vicinity.

 He picked up one of the three walkie-talkies he had found on the table—the result of his search in several nearby watchtowers.

 "Number two, copy, copy."

 "Crackle crackle... Number two copy, awaiting instructions from number one."

 After a burst of noise, he received a response from the other end, and Shen Congfei was relieved.

 "Number two, be aware, the enemy is at your six o'clock, approximately five hundred meters away."

 "Number two copy."

 After ending the call, Shen Congfei returned his gaze to the surveillance footage.

 The first gunshot broke the silence, followed by a brief exchange of fire which alarmed the Imperial soldiers in the forest.

 However, by the time they arrived, they only found stripped corpses.

 Soon, the same thing happened elsewhere.

 Word of this quickly reached the Imperial Army's temporary headquarters.

 They had already lost a small portion of their troops before locating the enemy. It was a somewhat unfavorable start.

 Pondering over the situation, the two Majors quickly realized that the stripped corpses were the key, and promptly communicated to their subordinates tasked with mopping up operations.

 The enemy had switched into their uniforms, blending in.

 "From now on, in order to distinguish between friend and foe, we will establish a temporary password."

 The higher-ups' orders were quickly disseminated to all units of the Imperial Army.

 However, the situation remained unchanged in what happened next.

 Some teams went missing one after another.

 Faced with these developments, the two Majors in the command quickly realized their significant mistake.

 If the enemy were able to seize the uniforms of their soldiers, then the communication devices would also be among the spoils of war.

 Wouldn't it be disastrous if these enemies were fluent in the Imperial language?

 Wouldn't their passwords essentially be read out directly to the enemy?

 Realizing their mistake, the two Majors immediately informed the entire army.

 The password to follow would be the famous verses from the Imperial Church classics.

 If you say the first line, expect the second line in response. Anyone who can't respond is an enemy and you're permitted to open fire.

 This strategy quickly exposed the enemies within the ranks.

 Even though Number Two reported over the radio to Shen Congfei, saying that they had managed to survive and eliminate that Imperial team.

 But there were casualties on their own side too.

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei pondered for a moment before asking them:

 "Number Two, Number Two, copy, did you hear their first line of the password? What did they say? Can you repeat that?"

 After a brief hesitation, Number Two radioed back.

 Shen Congfei listened, he couldn't understand, but he knew that this was the so-called new Imperial password.

 He repeated it once, switched to the channel of the third radio.

 Because Xia Wei was on that channel, and she was the one who had helped solve the password issue before.

 However, this time, when Xia Wei heard the password through the third radio, she told him she was unable to help.

 Because this password obviously had other meanings and couldn't be answered easily.

 "I'm sorry, Cong Fei."

 Xia Wei's voice, seemingly disappointed for being unable to help.

 "It's okay, don't blame yourself. I've got an idea."

 After ending the call with the third radio, Shen Congfei in the watchtower, switched the radio frequency back to number two:

 "Number two, number two, copy?"

 "Crackle crackle… Number two copy, what is the password?"

 "There is no password, Number two. The content is too complicated to translate."

 There was a lengthy silence from the other end of the second radio frequency, clearly feeling a bit disappointed.

 Shen Congfei looked at the surveillance footage, laughed and said, "Let me finish. You guys don't need to respond with the password, you just need to say the password first, so that the other person can respond, and that's all."

 Hearing this solution, the voice on the other end of the second radio couldn't help but curse:

 "Bloody hell! You're a genius."

 Shen Congfei knew they would say that—it had to be that guy.

 "Alright, get moving, Brother Flathead."

 A disgruntled voice came from the second radio: "I told you, I don't go by that codename, communication terminated."

 Having said that, the other side hung up first.

 Shen Congfei didn't mind and just laughed, continuing to watch the surveillance footage.

 During the ensuing combat, the password was changed multiple times.

 According to the reports from the second radio, their position was exposed several times.

 However, they always fired first, annihilating the enemy, with only minor casualties on their side.

 In the meantime, reports of such incidents reached the temporary headquarters of the Imperial Army.

 Facing the unending reports of teams lost contact, the two Majors' brows creased into "井" characters.

 "Something's not right."

 "Yes, those people are like slippery eels, blending into our ranks."

 "And, every time a password change was made, they managed to avoid our reinforcements, they never bumped into them."

 "They seem to see our every move."

 Upon hearing his colleague's idle talk, one of the Majors, propped his chin, his eyes lit up:

 "I see."

 "It's like this."

 "This area used to be a protected zone of the Neutral United Front, typical protected zones would have hidden surveillance cameras."

 Upon hearing this, the other Major had a moment of realization:

 "I see, so we need to find those hidden cameras."

 Nevertheless, the proposal was shook off by the other Major:

 "That's too troublesome and time-consuming."

 "What we need to do is find their informant who gives them away, and then deal with him."

 "How do we go about it?"

 "Uh...Radio signal tracking. Let's have our men stay quiet on the radio and trace their location through radio signal."

 The two Majors looked at each other, smiling reassuringly.

 They could finally resolve this pesky problem.

 Soon, the technicians at the Imperial temporary headquarters reported that they had traced two locations.

 One was moving and the other was stationary.

 Looking at the locations locked by the technicians through the map coordinates.

 The two majors each commanded a team and quietly began to surround these two coordinates.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 38: Everyone is Responsible for Protecting Forests

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the watchtower, Shen Congfei looked at his injured left arm, which still hurt a bit.

 Nevertheless, he didn't regret taking the risk to rescue those in the city at that time.

 Luckily, he managed to save some people then.

 It was pity potential; he couldn't take down that Imperial colonel.

 Otherwise, the dynamic duo of Tom and Jerry wouldn't have ended up being bombed by the enemy airplane.

 Shen Congfei knew very well that generally ordinary soldiers wouldn't have the authority to command a bombing run.

 It could only have been that colonel.

 Just as he was about to refocus on the monitor, an unexpected voice sounded on the radio,

 "Number One, Number One, something has happened."

 Hearing the faint sound of gunfire through the Number Two radio, Shen Congfei turned pale, and hastily asked what was happening.

 "We've been discovered. Somehow, these bastards knew our position and we were ambushed on the way."

 What? How did they get exposed?

 He quickly stared at the monitor in front of him, rapidly trying to locate their position.

 Just a glance, he saw both sides were engaged in a firefight, with obvious casualties.

 "Number Two, break out at all costs. Go straight in the direction of eight o'clock, that's the only gap in the encirclement."

 "Got it, Number One... you better get out of there too. I heard the guards say something about a radio tracking technology, so we'll have to maintain radio silence for a while."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei immediately began to check the surveillance cameras around the watchtower.

 As expected, he saw signs of the enemy.

 His face turned pale as he picked up his gun and started to climb down the vertical ladder of the tower.

 Just as he was descending, with just one-fifth of the ladder left, a metallic "clang" echoed as sparks flew on one side.

 Shen Congfei was so frightened by the stray bullet that he almost fell off the ladder.

 What's worse, he was only holding onto the ladder with one hand and could not find footing on the ladder with his feet.

 He hung there like a rag fluttering in the wind, swaying back and forth.

 "Boom!"

 Soon, another gunshot sounded from afar.

 Luckily, this shot missed as well.

 However, Shen Congfei had no time to be grateful.

 Because that bullet had also whizzed past him very close.

 He could somewhat hear the sound of the bullet cutting through the air.

 Looking down at the spot beneath his feet, he saw that he was just over a meter away from the ground and large patches of grass were around.

 Knowing that the next shot may be the one deciding his fate, he had no choice but to take a risk.

 The thought had barely formed in his mind when he started to sway, trying to jump towards the grass.

 As he let go of his grip,

 "Boom!"

 The Imperial soldier, who had been shooting from a distance, saw the figure on the ladder fall, which instantly boosted his morale.

 With his unit, he dashed towards the watchtower.

 However, when they reached their destination, they were hugely disappointed.

 The grass was flattened, but there was no trace of a person.

 "What's this?"

 Just then, an Imperial soldier seemed to have found something in the grass, squatted down to touch it, and sniffed.

 "It's blood, he's wounded."

 "Go after him! Follow the blood."

 This small squad of soldiers instantly got excited. Thinking about how they could make a big achievement before the other units arrived, they did not wait and followed the trail of blood hastily.

 "Look, tracks."

 "Sure enough, he's around here. Hurry and catch him, he can't escape."

 Seeing footprints under the trees, the Imperial soldiers became even more excited, like hunters about to catch their prey.

 The group followed the tracks.

 However, the leading Imperial soldier felt something was off as they were passing between two trees.

 Looking down, he found a thin wire attached to his foot.

 "No good!"

 "Boom!"

 The sound of the explosion drowned out his voice and engulfed the soldiers around him.

 Flames, thick smoke, wails.

 These narrate the price they paid for underestimating a hunter.

 But this is not the end, it's just the beginning.

 In the thick smoke, a limping figure approaches.

 "Bang!"

 "Bang!"

 "..."

 The continuous gunfire, bullets fired from a handgun, harvested the dizzy imperial soldiers who were left stunned by the explosion.

 Finally, the cries stopped, leaving only the crackling noise of burning trees.

 The limping figure, shaking the hand that held the gun.

 A face appeared from the smoke generated by the explosion.

 It was Shen Congfei.

 "Cough cough cough."

 The smoke was somewhat choking, and there was a faint nauseating smell of cooked flesh.

 He quickly picked up the weapons on the ground, hurriedly took two, grabbed a water bottle on the way, and used the water inside to extinguish the fire on the trees:

 "Everyone is responsible for the protection of the forest."

 After saying this to the scattered bodies lying around, Shen Congfei quickly turned around and left.

 In his Hunter's field of view, he could already see the figures of the enemy.

 Next, Shen Congfei broke through all the way.

 With his Hunter skills, this was not a difficult task for him at all.

 However, the wound on his left arm re-opened when he made that jump.

 His foot was also a bit painful.

 After a while, Shen Congfei suddenly stopped.

 From the bushes in front of him, he heard movement, a group of people quickly emerged. Seeing a man suddenly standing, they nervously raised their guns:

 "Who is it!"

 "Hey hey hey, it's me, lower your guns."

 "Oh, it's One, you also managed to break through?"

 The group of people opposite him were actually the people from the group Two who were notified to make an abrupt breakout.

 Surprisingly, the two made such an encounter during the breakout.

 The group Two included Xue Yangping, Tang Ke's family, and some prison guards.

 The rest were with group Three.

 Unfortunately, the only doctor was also with group Three.

 "What should we do next? Your wounds need to be dealt with."

 Xue Yangping lifted his gun, supporting him with his other arm.

 Shen Congfei steadied himself with Xue's help and gave it some thought:

 "We should head back to the cave first."

 "Okay, let's go."

 The group continued their retreat towards the cave, which was their new foothold, without stopping.

 But before they had gone far, Shen Congfei received a radio call.

 "One, how are you doing?"

 The familiar voice from the other end of the line brought him some relief but also surprise.

 Because logically, their current position was already beyond the radio communication range of group Three.

 "One, I'm coming over to look for you."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei instantly understood how she had contacted him.

 Feeling touched, he suddenly remembered another thing and his voice became urgent:

 "Three, quickly turn off the radio and go back, the enemy has some kind of radio positioning system."

 "Buzzzz..."

 His words had just landed when the radio cut out.

 Shen Congfei let out a sigh of relief, he knew that at this point, the folk on the other end must know what to do.

 "Let's go."

 "Oh, you lovebirds done chatting?"

 He shot a glance at this talkative fellow beside him, thinking to himself:

 I'll spare you the roasting today since you've been taking care of me.

 However, unaware of the thoughts of the person next to him, "Buzz Cut" wore a self-congratulatory smirk on his face.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 39 Night Raid Fire Prevention

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After returning to the new base at the mine, Shen Congfei and the others set about regrouping and recuperating, as darkness gradually descended outside.

 The morale inside the mine was somewhat low.

 Even though initially, they had managed to deal quick, surgical strikes on the battlefield, using their limited forces in full view of the watchtower.

 Eventually, the Imperial Army overcame their tactics, thanks to their massive numbers and superior technology.

 This resulted in significant casualties throughout the resistance force.

 The loss of individual team members was particularly damaging to their small group.

 "What about team three? What the hell are they doing?"

 When someone brought up the other team, Shen Congfei did not hide anything:

 "They are executing another crucial mission. If they succeed, the impact on the enemy will be much bigger than ours."

 At this, those who had wanted to complain about the work of the third team swallowed their grievances.

 Seeing their depressed state, Shen Congfei knew that talking wouldn't be much help, and that he needed to find a way to lift their spirits.

 At this, he noticed that a fire had been ignited inside the mine due to the darkness outside.

 This sparked an idea in Shen Congfei's mind. The flicker of the fire was like a map gradually unfolding in his head.

 By contrast, those staring into the fire didn't exercise his level of restraint.

 "What are we gonna do now?"

 "Gosh! There are still way too many enemies."

 "Maybe we shouldn't have started this in the first place."

 "..."

 The direction of the conversation was pushing morale further down into a pit so deep, even thoughts of abandoning the battlefield emerged.

 At this point, Shen Congfei stood up: "I know, you may think that if we lost the battle today, we won't get a second chance."

 "But now, the opportunity has arrived."

 ...

 With nightfall, the Imperial soldiers who were still searching for them in small groups reported back to their headquarters and then chose suitable locations to camp.

 After lighting their fires and finishing their rations, the Imperial soldiers selected their night guards before crawling into their sleeping bags on the ground.

 As time wore on, the Imperial soldiers fell asleep.

 The patrolling night guards outside the camp, upon hearing snores from all directions, couldn't help but yawn. He looked down to check his watch.

 However, this simple action sealed his fate.

 The sharp, icy blade sliced through his vulnerable throat.

 The eyes of the night guard bulged out. Knowing his end was near, he desperately tried to alert his comrades.

 But the hand that was covering his mouth silenced any potential warning.

 As time passed, the guard's body gradually cooled and was laid on the ground.

 A group of figures appeared, illuminated by the campfire.

 And so began the massacre.

 As opposed to the fortunate guard who died instantly, most of the rest perished in their sleep without a chance to fight back.

 Among them were Shen Congfei and his group.

 The reason they were able to locate the camp was due to the ranger's occupational advantage.

 The Fire Alarm System (a ranger's lookout tower can monitor fire points in real-time, providing details about where a fire started within 24 hours).

 At present, Shen Congfei's map was dotted with numerous fiery red points.

 This discovery was made when he recognized the first red point on the map as the fire they had lit in their camp.

 And thus, he realized what these burning points were.

 And considering the time, apart from their own campfire, would the Imperial soldiers light fires in the field to rest?

 His guess was confirmed.

 Which lead to the scenes unfolding currently.

 "We're done searching, where's the next location?"

 After listening, Shen Congfei led the others, each carrying an average of three rifles, towards the next campsite.

 The night deepened.

 The remaining provisions and ammunition in several encampments had been scavenged, with not a living soul left.

 Thus, on the first night, the Imperial Army's temporary command post by the highway received reports of several teams, with dozens of personnel, losing contact.

 The two Majors knew that those missing would never return.

 The enemy had launched a surprise attack at night.

 This news circulated throughout the command post, creating a general sense of unease among the Imperial soldiers who had slept soundly the previous night.

 Well, it turned out that they were sleeping at the risk of their lives last night.

 No wonder they had slept so soundly.

 They say that paradise is the tomb of heroes.

 Thus, Paradise can be a tomb for heroes too.

 The Imperial soldiers, still on edge from the night raid, continued to remain on alert.

 However, despite this, they did not escape their fate during the day.

 Some soldiers fell into traps, and it was a triple threat.

 Spiked pit trap, net trap, foot snare trap.

 Once they triggered the traps, Shen Congfei and the others who had been lying in ambush stepped in to deliver the killing blow.

 The daytime operation proved to be just as effective as the night.

 Several smaller clean-up squads were destroyed again.

 Time passed in this constant to and fro until nightfall came again.

 This time, Shen Congfei and his team implemented the same old tricks.

 Even the vigilante Imperial guards couldn't keep their eyes open all night.

 The night guards were quietly taken out, without any alert warning, the rest of the men faced the same number of intruders, practically all of them were dealt with singlehandedly.

 One after the other.

 Time turned, and morning came again.

 Shen Congfei's new traps had been arranged the previous night.

 They were waiting to lure the clean-up squads into sending their troops in one after the other.

 And so it went, day and night.

 The clearance force of over a thousand men was reduced to half their initial number within a few days of constant attacks and ambushes.

 The two Majors in the Imperial Army's temporary command post could no longer risk scattering their soldiers. Instead, they ordered them to form a large group.

 While this reduced the scale and range of their search, it simultaneously minimized the casualties.

 Indeed, this strategic move hindered the effectiveness of Shen Congfei's night raids.

 Instead, the firearms and ammunition they had stocked up before came into play.

 With the help of the Hunter's skills, the group easily disposed of the Imperial Army's stealth guards hidden around the camp. They quietly approached the camp, unleashed a barrage of gunfire, only withdrawing when they had exhausted their ammunition.

 This tactic severely agitated the Imperial Army, forcing them to allocate even more stealth guards.

 However, the issue wasn't the density of the stealth guards. The camps that were meant to be attacked would still be attacked.

 The enemy was like a mole, occasionally emerging from the ground and then disappearing quietly without a trace.

 Considering this, the Imperial Army's temporary command post, whose losses were mounting, decided to retreat temporarily.

 A large number of Imperial soldiers, who had narrowly escaped death, fled from the forest, retreating back onto the highway.

 However, the two Majors of the Imperial elite were not about to retreat so easily. In the end, they devised an even viler plan.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 40: Setting Fire to the Mountain, Bursting Through at the Head

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the morning, within the forest, Shen Congfei and his party were still searching for traces of their enemies.

 "Spark, where do you think those people have gone? Haven't encountered anyone in half a day," someone asked.

 Xue Yangping held his gun, with a root of grass clenched in his mouth, looking aloof and carefree. It was unclear if he had temporarily overcome the impact of his parents' death as he claimed.

 Shen Congfei shook his head, "I don't know, I haven't seen anything either."

 He was telling the truth. Now that it was daytime, there was no immediate need for the fire warning system.

 Should they find a lookout tower first and assess the situation?

 Moreover, they had been walking for so long without encountering a single enemy.

 Something seemed off to Shen Congfei.

 Upon realizing this, he decided to lead the group to the nearest lookout tower, but suddenly, he stopped in his tracks, halting the others as well.

 Shen Congfei furrowed his brows, staring at the fire warning map that only he could see.

 However, something strange was happening, the fire spots on the map were displayed differently – for a moment, he thought there was a bug in the system.

 The previous map had spots of light that looked like freckles.

 But today, a large section of the map was blaring red.

 Moreover, this red blot was gradually expanding towards them.

 Wait, could it be...

 Shen Congfei suddenly looked up towards the direction of the spreading red area.

 Billowing smoke was rising high into the sky.

 Without him having to point it out, the others also saw the alarming scene.

 "Run, run!" someone shouted.

 Without a moment's hesitation, everyone turned and ran frantically.

 They all knew what was happening.

 A forest fire.

 Especially under such dry conditions, the hot air rises up the slopes.

 The wind fuels the fire and the fire intensifies the wind.

 The rate of spread will surpass anyone's expectations.

 As they were running away, Shen Congfei turned around to look back. The sight would be forever etched in his memory.

 Initially, the thick smoke was far away. The nearby woods were green, and the sky was still blue.

 But now, the speed of the spreading smoke had masked everything.

 The sky above them turned grey, in the woods behind them, amidst the smoke, sparks could be faintly seen flying in the grass.

 Soon, these sparks developed into roaring flames, casting a strong fiery light on the woods behind them.

 Before long, the lush green trees had turned into "trees of fire" amidst the smoke.

 The crackling of the fire was incessant.

 But this sight didn't evoke a sense of beauty, instead, it caused chills down their spine.

 Because they were right in the middle of this firestorm, and the dense smoke and heat were closing in on them.

 Their vision was obstructed by the dense smoke, while the heat wave left them soaked with sweat.

 If they don't find a way out soon, they will end up like those "trees of fire".

 After the fire is extinguished, on the smoky scorched earth, a charred body might be left, barely recognizable.

 Or perhaps no body would remain, only a handful of ash.

 With that thought in mind, Shen Congfei managed to shout at the others, "Wait, don't run forward anymore."

 Everyone stopped. Looking back, they saw the fire was alarmingly close.

 "We're running downwind, and the wildfire is spreading in the same direction. If we keep running this way, we're sure to be overtaken."

 Hearing this, everyone halted their steps, sensing the subtle wind direction amidst the heatwaves.

 They were indeed downwind.

 "So what should we do?"

 Among the group, no one had experience dealing with wildfire. Facing such a crisis, they were all at a loss.

 Shen Congfei was the same. He too, lacked such survival experience.

 But at this moment, Shen Congfei saw a glimmer of hope.

 "Quick, to the lookout tower. Let's go up the lookout tower."

 His pointing direction led everyone's gaze to a nearby all-metal lookout tower, instantly drawing everyone's attention.

 They swiftly moved towards the lookout tower.

 "Wait!"

 Just as someone was about to climb the tower, Shen Congfei hurriedly stopped them.

 "While the fire hasn't spread here yet, let's pull out the grass around the tower and dig a pit to prevent the fire from reaching us."

 Upon hearing this, without thinking twice, everyone started to dig around the tower using their gun butts.

 Luckily, the soil here wasn't hard but slightly moist.

 Soon, a ring of trenches was formed around the tower.

 Some choked from inhaling smoke, coughing incessantly, their eyes red and tearing up.

 "The pit is dug, hurry up there."

 Seeing that the blaze has already spread to their sides, they no longer had any time to widen their one-foot-wide earthen tunnel.

 Everyone climbed up the lookout tower via the vertical ladder.

 "The door won't open."

 "I'll handle it."

 Seeing that the others couldn't open the door, Shen Congfei climbed up the lookout tower and yanked the door open.

 Seeing this, the others didn't hesitate and quickly squeezed into the room.

 The last person in locked the door tightly behind them.

 Everyone breathed a sigh of relief, squeezing into the narrow space, and watched as smoke and flames filled the sky through the glass windows, they couldn't help but wipe their sweat.

 But not long after, thick smoke began to seep into the room through the cracks in the windows and door.

 "Damn it!"

 Seeing this, many hearts sank.

 Although they hadn't experienced wildfires before, they knew about fires.

 In such a situation, apart from the spread of the flames, carbon monoxide and other toxic gases were the greatest threats to humans.

 The solution was...

 "Quick, wet a cloth with water from the water machine and cover your mouth and nose."

 Hearing Shen Congfei's words, the others went into action.

 Those that didn't find cloth tore a piece directly off their bodies.

 "Right, the air vents."

 After Shen Congfei covered his mouth and nose with a damp cloth, he went to the room's air vent and started another procedure, getting the tiny fan in the vent to spin and push out the smoke. But because the vent was so small, it could only exhaust the smoke slowly.

 The others, to avoid inhaling too much smoke, sat or lay on the ground.

 Shen Congfei, who had operated the air vent, also threw himself onto the floor, panting through the damp cloth.

 ...

 As they were fighting against the wildfire, struggling to survive.

 On the other side was the temporary command post of the Empire by the highway.

 The fire started here.

 Many Empire flamethrower soldiers with gas masks on, unleashed lines of fire into the grass and woods.

 The flames, following the hot air currents, continued to spread uphill.

 In the camp of the Empire's temporary command, two Majors bore satisfied expressions.

 After approximately figuring out the location of the resistance, they began to initiate a fire attack towards the upwind position of the resistance.

 "Do you think they'll die this time?"

 "Considering the speed of the wildfire spread, those folks should certainly die, but I don't know if they'll be burned to death or suffocated."

 "Yeah, that's true, hahaha."

 The two of them chatted and burst out laughing.

 One of the Majors had a subordinate bring a bottle of wine and two goblets.

 "Come, come, this is the victory wine I prepared a long time ago, I was planning to open it once we had completely captured the city, who would've thought it would be delayed until now."

 "Ah, the timing isn't bad now."

 The other Major spoke and took over the poured red wine in the goblet, lowered his head to sniff:

 "Hmm, this must be a century old, cheers."

 "Hold on."

 "This fine wine is best appreciated with a beautiful view."

 "What do you mean?"

 The Major holding the wine bottle turned his head to look outside the camp:

 "Although there's not much to admire here, the fire - look how spectacular it is."

 "Oh, that's true."

 "Come, let's go have a look."

 With that, the Major who proposed the idea led the way out of the camp.

 The other Major followed closely behind.

 However, he froze mid-stride the next second.

 He witnessed his comrade, who was carrying the wine, having his head split open like a watermelon.

 It was as if time had slowed down.

 The corpse fell to the ground, the goblet shattered.

 In the spilled red wine, there were unclear fragments splayed.

 The surviving Major, still holding his goblet, remained motionless for a second, and then crouched down.

 "Blech."

 He vomited.

 Outside the camp, the surrounding soldiers panicked: "It's an attack!"

 "There's a sniper!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 41: In a Dilemma

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 By the highway, beside the temporary command post of the Empire, near an inconspicuous cluster of tall grasses, a group of figures lurked.

 "What do you think, are they sending out fire soldiers for?"

 Upon hearing the question, Xia Wei furrowed her brows, feeling somewhat unsettled.

 Her unease quickly manifested into reality.

 A thick grayish-black smoke rose from the forest, finally making them realize what the enemy was up to.

 Setting fire, burning the mountain.

 They thought of the previous situation where the enemy had withdrawn a large number of soldiers.

 Without a doubt, it was a deadly trap devised against those hiding in the forest.

 Xia Wei picked up her sniper rifle, preparing to stand up.

 Seeing this, the "doctor" Chen Yuanjia beside her, held her back.

 "Don't be impulsive, you must trust Starspark and the others."

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei managed to calm down a bit, her hand tightly gripping the rifle.

 After contemplating for a moment, she crawled into the grass, propped up her sniper rifle, and said:

 "You guys go prepare. It's time we left."

 At her words, the others quickly picked up their weapons and silently approached a troop truck parked by the road that they had their eyes on.

 Only Xia Wei was left behind.

 Through the scope of her sniper rifle, she pointed the gun muzzle at the command post tent.

 Despite her worries, Xia Wei understood that if this mission was not completed, all their previous efforts could come to naught.

 She didn't want her emotions to break the promise she had made to them.

 A moment of drifting thoughts was interrupted when a figure holding a wine glass suddenly appeared in the sight of her sniper rifle.

 Without any hesitation, Xia Wei pulled the trigger.

 From the muzzle of the sniper rifle, a bullet spun out with a spark, tracing its path.

 "Bang!"

 This gunshot was unlike the usual ones.

 It sounded like an explosion.

 "Enemy attack!"

 "There's a sniper!"

 The sentries around the camp were instantly alerted.

 They managed to roughly pinpoint the sniper's position and began firing towards the tall grass.

 At that moment, a troop truck on the highway suddenly broke away from the stopped line and took off in a cloud of dust.

 "Someone stole our truck, chase them!"

 Caught between a sniper upfront and a car thief behind.

 The temporary command post of the Empire was in complete chaos.

 The sentry soldiers looking at the lifeless body of the Commander felt a chill in their heart.

 Protecting the Commander was their duty—if necessary, even using their own bodies to block bullets for him.

 Now that their charge was dead and they were still alive, they could imagine the punishment that awaited them.

 "Ugh..."

 In the midst of the chilling hearts of the sentries, a sound from the tent attracted their attention.

 Seeing another Major, they breathed a sigh of relief, hastily formed a human wall to closely guard him, and asked:

 "Major, are you alright?"

 "Huff... huff..."

 The Major, who felt like his stomach was being emptied, gasped heavily, the sour stench of vomit lingering in his nose.

 This was his first time witnessing such a brutal scene first-hand.

 Words couldn't describe the horror of what just transpired.

 "I... I'm fine."

 Hiding within the human wall, the Major didn't feel completely secure. He turned and entered the tent, the group of sentries followed him in, keeping a strict watch to prevent another lapse.

 "What's the situation outside?"

 Despite feeling uncomfortable, the Major displayed the attitude of an elite, asking about the situation outside.

 "Major, a group of people just stole one of our trucks and left."

 "What! Why didn't you chase them?"

 The Major immediately thought of the sniper who murdered his comrade, suspecting that the opponent left in the stolen truck.

 "Why didn't you chase them?"

 The sentry who answered him lowered his head and looked outside the tent.

 The surviving Major fell silent.

 He understood.

 The majority of them were new soldiers, used to following orders. They had no experience dealing with the death of a commanding officer.

 Luckily, the operation was spearheaded by the two of them.

 As the only highest-ranking officer on the scene, the Major issued a new order: "Everyone get on a truck, chase them!"

 Batches of Imperial soldiers quickly climbed into trucks parked by the road, starting their engines.

 "Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!"

 Just then, a series of loud noises came from outside the tent, continuing for quite a while before stopping.

 "What happened?" The Major in the tent was shocked, he had to lean on the edge of the table to keep from falling over.

 One of the sentries left the tent only to run back in hurriedly.

 "Not good, Major, our vehicles have been blown up."

 "What!"

 On hearing this, the Major could no longer hold back and walked outside the tent, his sentry guards closely followed him for protection.

 Stepping out of the tent, he looked at the mess on the highway.

 The vehicles were overturned and set ablaze, injured soldiers around were wailing, and a "burning man" was screaming and running around in chaos.

 Many more soldiers were trying their best to put out the fire.

 But it didn't matter anymore.

 The current situation indicated that not only did they have tricks up their sleeves, but the enemy did as well.

 All their vehicles were destroyed.

 They were stranded on the highway.

 Now, they had only two options: to move forward or retreat.

 What he couldn't understand was where the enemy got so much explosives from.

 "Damn it, where did they get so much explosives from?"

 One of the sentries standing next to him seemed to remember something on hearing him:

 "Major, I'm afraid those explosives are ours."

 "What?"

 "Before the start of the cleanup operation, a batch of our remote-controlled explosives was stolen."

 "The logistics team came to ask us whether the explosives were authorized for use by the Major. When they heard from us that we didn't use them, they changed their statement saying they might've forgotten them during the outing and didn't report about it."

 The Major clenched his teeth in anger, he understood what happened.

 Those logistical idiots, out of fear of getting reprimanded, didn't report the situation.

 Which led to the series of events happening now.

 Of course, he didn't forget the real culprit behind all this.

 ...

 At this moment, the major of the fallen empire, and their eagerly-awaited target, had already gone out of sight of the temporary command post.

 Xia Wei, who had successfully detonated the bombs in the tall grass before, took advantage of the chaos and left. She managed to catch a ride halfway and sat in the passenger seat.

 "Let's go, to find them."

 Listening to Xia Wei's words, the "doctor" Chen Yuanjia, who was driving the car, wore a bitter smile:

 "Look at the situation, how can we find him now?"

 Hearing this, she looked out the window only to realize that the wildfire had swept across the entire mountain following the direction of the wind, with an incessant trend of spreading.

 Xia Wei was stunned for a while, her face seemingly unsure of what expression to display.

 Even Chen Yuanjia noticed her expression, he couldn't help but feel sorry for the girl.

 But what else could he do?

 This was war, people were dying every minute.

 No one knew who would be the next.

 The "doctor" sighed, about to comfort the person beside him, but saw her gaze had already left the burning mountain. She was looking down at her rifle.

 "You're right, I should trust him."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 42: Advancing, Waiting, Escaping

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The fire ravaged the mountain, and it was only after three days and two nights of relentless flame that things finally began to turn a corner.

 On the side of the highway, inside the main commander's tent of the Imperial army's temporary headquarters.

 The sight of the high-end bottle of liquor on the table before him stirred complex feelings within the Major.

 If it hadn't been for this bottle of liquor, he might have been the first to step out of the tent, facing the peril that awaited.

 This meant his survival was likely at the expense of his comrade.

 Reaching out, he grasped the bottle of liquor before him. Just as he was contemplating his next move, his thoughts were interrupted by a voice from behind:

 "Major."

 "What is it now?"

 The sight of the incoming soldier made him knit his brows.

 "Major, it has started to rain."

 "Oh, it's raining, is it?"

 Upon hearing this, the Major rose to his feet, taking the bottle of liquor with him as he strode out of the tent.

 Under the pouring rain, he looked towards the horizon where the flames were being extinguished.

 It seemed only nature itself possessed the power to quell its own force, didn't it?

 This disastrous mess of the Empire still fell on us to clean up.

 With a resigned sigh, the Major lifted the bottle to pour the liquor down his throat, garnering sideways glances from the surrounding guards.

 "Glug, glug..."

 "Crash!"

 A few seconds of heavy drinking later, he smashed the bottle, wiped the liquor from his mouth, and looked towards the charred remains of the mountain.

 "Safe journey. I'll avenge your grudge."

 "All units, prepare to move into the mountains! We recover everyone, dead or alive!

 "Yes, Sir!"

 The surrounding Imperial soldiers seemed to be infected by the Major's heroic spirit, and they responded in a resonating voice.

 Just as the morale-raising Imperial army began to march into the charred earth, elsewhere in a newly established hideout inside a mine shaft.

 This week, as the wildfire had been continuously growing, Xia Wei and her companions had been unable to find a way in and had to wait here.

 As "Doctor" Chen Yuanjia had said, if anyone were to get out, they would definitely head here first, and it was more likely to miss them if they went searching.

 But as time passed, many were beginning to lose hope of anyone surviving.

 Only one person, armed with a sniper rifle, was still waiting alone at the entrance to the mine.

 Having not closed her eyes for three days, Xia Wei was tired, and at some point, accidentally dozed off.

 After an unknown amount of time, she slowly opened her eyes at the sound of droplets of water near her ear.

 "Drip, drip..."

 Seeing the change in the atmosphere outside the mine, Xia Wei's already bright eyes lit up with a different kind of light.

 It was raining.

 Rain. It was raining.

 Full of hope, she eagerly looked towards the sky.

 However, her anxiety soon overpowered her reason, and she prepared to charge into the rain with her rifle.

 But at that moment, a hand reached out and stopped Xia Wei.

 She turned her head to find that it was the "Doctor".

 Chen Yuanjia looked at the girl in front of her: "Do you remember what I said?"

 "Now that it's raining, if they come out, they will definitely come here."

 "If you charge out recklessly now, you might not only miss them, but you may also put yourself in danger."

 "Then what will you do? Or are you willing to let him share your current feelings?"

 Calm down under an adult's scolding, Xia Wei's beating heart gradually slowed down.

 Both of them stayed at the entrance of the mine, watching the endless rain...

 ...

 Meanwhile, somewhere in the middle of the mountain, in a lookout tower.

 The small pit surrounding the base of the tower had already filled with water.

 Despite the wind and rain outside, the interior was quiet, save for the small fan at the ventilation port humming as it continued to operate.

 All of a sudden, a weak voice rang out.

 "Hey."

 "Shut your mouth, Flathead."

 "No... I think I... hear rain. Is it raining?"

 "Illusion. It's just your illusion. There's fire all around us. There's no way it could be raining."

 With that, the voice quieted down.

 However, a hand reached up and clung to the smoke-stained window.

 Shen Congfei, half-sitting on the ground, lifted his eyelids to see Xue Yangping struggling to stand.

 They hadn't eaten in days, and their clothes clung to their bodies, stained with sweat. All they could do was curl up in this cramped space.

 Fortunately, the toxic gases produced by the wildfire had been slowly swept out by the exhaust fan in the ventilation port.

 Otherwise, they would have suffocated to death long ago.

 But as things stand, it seems death is just a matter of time.

 If the fire doesn't stop, all they can do is wait.

 But the food crisis is looming, and their water supply is running low.

 To conserve energy, they could only curl up within their cramped boundary.

 "Hey, save your strength,"

 Shen Congfei licked his chapped lips, directing his words to the struggling Xue Yangping.

 However, the other person ignored him entirely, simply wiping the window with his hand, his face pressed against the dark glass.

 "Rain, rain, it really is rain!"

 Xue Yangping's face gradually moved away from the glass, revealing an incredulous expression, then he began to run and shout towards the door.

 Shen Congfei still thought that he was hallucinating from hunger and thirst.

 Just as the other person was about to open the door, he tried to stand up to stop him.

 "No, don't."

 The door opened, and the imagined flames and toxic smoke were gone.

 The sky outside was covered with dark clouds, and dim raindrops fell from them.

 Everyone in the room was drawn to this scene.

 "See, I said it was raining."

 Xue Yangping spoke smugly, then quickly crawled down to the base of the watchtower.

 The others helped each other up and descended from the tower one by one.

 However, their progress was seriously slowed down by their exhaustion from hunger.

 By the time Shen Congfei came down from the watchtower, four figures were still climbing down.

 Everyone was drenched in the rain, thoroughly soaked.

 Genuine smiles appeared on their faces, until a gunshot rang out.

 They quickly reacted, raising their guns and aiming at the enemy.

 The familiar Imperial Army uniform appeared in their sight.

 Numerous enemies were left, on the charred land where only scorched tree trunks remained, they could easily see the opposing side.

 Shen Congfei's heart tightened.

 Without the cover of the woods, it was impossible for them to retreat as they had before.

 "Bang!"

 "Bang!"

 "Clang!"

 "Ah!"

 A series of sounds drew his attention; those four who had been late coming down from the watchtower had been shot down.

 One of them had fallen and was motionless.

 The other three were either shot or had their legs broken in the fall, screaming in pain.

 The remaining people picked up their guns, using the foot of the watchtower as a shield to fight back.

 But no one was smiling anymore.

 Because they all knew that they were doomed.

 While others provided covering fire, Shen Congfei hurriedly helped to drag the wounded to the base of the watchtower.

 "Ah."

 At this moment, a hand gripped his shoulder tightly, the owner leaning against the watchtower base, his face showing a pained expression.

 Shen Congfei tried to stem the man's bleeding, but the man stopped him with his hand.

 "No."

 "But if you don't stop bleeding …"

 The man shook his head. Shen Congfei didn't know this man's name, but remembered that he was one of the prison guards.

 With a bloodstained hand resting on Shen Congfei's shoulder, he said:

 "You... should get going."

 "What?"

 The guard gave a bitter smile, "The heavens don't want us to survive."

 "But you guys... are different."

 "You still have a chance to live!"

 With that, he picked up a rifle and began firing at the Imperial Army opposite.

 "Go!"

 "Xinghuo, let's go."

 Xue Yangping rushed over to pull him away. The other people seemed to accept the guard's final act of kindness and began to retreat.

 Shen Congfei didn't know what kind of feeling he experienced at that moment.

 But the feeling of someone dying for him made him speechless.

 This is the real world.

 Shen Congfei fully realized this, but Xue Yangping next to him quickly snapped him out of his stupor:

 "Let's go, don't waste the opportunity they're fighting for."

 Shen Congfei climbed up quickly, turned his head to look at the unnamed man leaning against the lookout tower base. The man suddenly stopped them:

 "Hey, wait a moment."

 The two stopped, listening to the man's last words:

 "Leave us a grenade, I don't want to be captured by them."

 Upon hearing this, Xue Yangping quickly pulled out a grenade from his body and threw it to the man.

 "Heh, thanks."

 Having said that, the prison guard continued to shoot at the Imperial Army not far away.

 "Let's go, quickly."

 Urged Xue Yangping, while dragging Shen Congfei, the two turned and ran.

 The ones who had retreated first were providing covering fire while retreating.

 Because they lost the cover of the dense woods, now they could only rely on the scorched tree trunks for cover.

 "Boom!"

 Until an explosion sounded from behind, signifying the start of this life-or-death escape.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 43 Ending and Beginning

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the mountains, the forest has been turned into ashen wasteland.

 "Bang!"

 Hearing the gunshot behind him, Shen Congfei also turns around from time to time to return fire with the only pistol he has left.

 After firing a few rounds, he continues to retreat with the rest of the group.

 However, due to the lack of dense forest cover they'd once had, the imperial soldiers remain hot on their heels, unable to shake them off.

 The only survivors of the enemy's hail of bullets are Shen Congfei, Xue Yangping, and Tang Ke with his parents.

 In this situation, there is only one place they are desperately trying to reach.

 "Hurry, we're almost at the mine."

 Upon hearing this, everyone's spirit is lifted, they look up and see a patch of green appearing before their eyes.

 Living trees.

 In other words, a small group of trees that has survived and been saved by the heavy rain.

 However, at this moment, one of them gradually stops:

 "Sorry, you... you all should run."

 Father Tang's face is as white as a ghost, his lips are turning blue, and his breath is getting weaker by the second.

 His hand, previously clutching his waist, now reveals a spreading stain of blood.

 Mother Tang, her face full of panic, wants to go over and help him stop the bleeding: "When were you shot? Why didn't you say anything!"

 Father Tang gives them a miserable smile: "That's why, you all should go quickly. Don't let me hold you back."

 But the always silent Tang Ke walks over and forcefully puts the man who's begging for death on his back.

 "That's enough, put me down."

 "..."

 Tang Ke doesn't say anything, he just grits his teeth and keeps moving forward.

 Mother Tang is beside him, with tears, or maybe rain on her face.

 Seeing this scene, Shen Congfei glances at Xue Yangping, who just happens to look back at him.

 "Don't tell me you're thinking the same thing as me right now, you narcissist?"

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei smiles: "It's a rare occasion for us to have the same idea, Flathead."

 "Don't call me that codename." Xue Yangping looks unhappy, turns his head to borrow weapons from the family of three, then tosses an automatic rifle and magazine to him.

 As Shen Congfei reaches out to catch them, because of his injury, he misses and the gun and ammunition fall on the grass.

 "I told you, don't you know I'm injured? Couldn't you just hand the gun over to me?"

 Xue Yangping shrugs his shoulders and pulls a "how was I supposed to know" face.

 Shen Congfei picks up the gun helplessly, bends down and goes behind a tree.

 Looking at the retreating figures of Tang Ke's family, from now on, they will try to delay as long as they can, within this small piece of remaining forest.

 Taking a deep breath, time seems to stand still for a moment.

 The tranquility is gradually broken by the pitter-patter of rain, the sound of the wind, and... the sound of footstep

 With a "click", his weapon is chambered.

 From behind the tree, he takes aim with his muzzle. The enemy is only about a hundred meters away.

 "Bang!"

 A bullet strikes down a leading imperial soldier.

 "Enemy attack."

 Hearing the warning in their own language, the remaining imperial soldiers quickly drop to the ground to shoot back.

 The green color before their eyes becomes their last enemy.

 From an overhead view, it's as though the last patch of green on earth is waging a struggle against the black burnt soil.

 Soon, the two men, Shen Congfei and Xue Yangping, are pinned down by the enemy's firepower and unable to raise their guns.

 They can only shoot and hit one or two enemies when they're crawling forward.

 "It's about time, isn't it?"

 "Yeah, it's about time, I think..."

 Before Xue Yangping could finish his sentence, he's suddenly tackled to the ground by a figure.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei tries to help but he's also tackled to the ground by another figure.

 The attackers are imperial soldiers who are all covered in black, which is why they weren't noticed crawling forward on the charred soil.

 However, it's clear that the two imperial infiltrators seem intent on capturing them alive.

 Shen Congfei pulls out the knife on his hip with his only uninjured hand and tries to stab the attacker.

 Unfortunately, one hand simply can't compete with two.

 The man quickly gets the upper hand and, in anger, snatches away the knife and stabs at Shen Congfei's face.

 "Bang!"

 In the next moment, the black attacker's head exploded, and the incomplete body collapsed to the ground.

 The black attacker next to him, who had been pinning down Xue Yangping, tried to dodge but met the same fate.

 Rising up and looking behind their hiding spot, they saw a stunning silhouette wielding a sniper rifle at the edge of the small woods.

 Shen Congfei let out a sigh of relief. He tried to muster up the strength to stand, but his injured left arm flared up, making him groan in pain.

 Suddenly, a helping hand was extended from the side, and Xue Yangping supported half his body.

 In the meantime, Xia Wei came over, looked at him, and softly murmured:

 "Let's get moving."

 "Be careful."

 With that, Shen Congfei was helped forward, beside him, Xia Wei firing and falling back in sync.

 The scene echoed a sense of déjà vu, almost taking him back to the day he traveled through time.

 Except one person was missing.

 Who could imagine that strangers who once fled together, unknowingly, had become comrades-in-arms through life and death.

 While one side was deeply moved, the other was seething with anger.

 "There's a sniper!"

 Hearing this shouted by a front-line soldier, the Major in command couldn't keep still and ordered the entire army to quicken their march.

 He was somewhat impatient in anticipation of seeing the sniper die under his gun; the scene of vengeance played out.

 Finally, the empire's troops occupied the small grove. Following the enemy's retreat path, they discovered the mouth of a mine.

 "Major, they might have gone into the mine." The guard soldier reported at his side.

 "Hmpf, we'll go in, too. I want to see how long they plan to keep resisting until the bitter end."

 A small batch of imperial soldiers tentatively crept into the tunnel, but they were swiftly repelled.

 The Major, furious at the sight, pulled out his pistol and executed one of the fleeing soldiers.

 "Kill all deserters on-site."

 Having spoken, he ignored the restraining efforts of the guard soldiers and decided to lead from the front, thus setting an example.

 Thus, no fleeing soldiers dared to attempt running away, they obediently reentered the mine.

 It wasn't until they entered that the Major understood why the previous party was repelled.

 The inside of the mine was complex, with several branching paths from a single entrance, an easy target for ambush.

 "Major, shouldn't we get out?"

 The Major furrowed his brows, cognizant that retreating now would lead to demolition of morale, making it susceptible to mutiny if ordered to advance again.

 "Sniper spotted here!"

 Upon hearing this, the Major, as if possessed, scampered toward the source of the voice, with several guard soldiers having no choice but to follow.

 As they were running, they realized that there was a bright light at the end; it was another exit.

 At that exit, however, there was a stunning silhouette half-squatting and aiming a sniper rifle.

 This scene left the Major thoroughly astounded.

 He never expected that his worst nightmare would be a woman.

 And such a young and beautiful one at that.

 She was almost like a...Valkyrie from the legends.

 Under the influences of his perverse mindset, the Major suddenly had a desire.

 To possess her!

 Just then, the expression of the guard soldiers changed as if they noticed something.

 Frantic, they wanted to evacuate the Major, but he was entranced, they couldn't budge him, and they had to yell into his ear:

 "Major! Major!"

 Finally, the guards' screaming woke the Major from his nightmare.

 "Huh? What is it?"

 "Major, look there! It's going to explode!"

 "Explode?"

 Gazing in the direction pointed out by his subordinates, he noticed a blinking red dot in the corner of the mine wall.

 The very same stolen remote-controlled bombs.

 The Major let out a bitter smile and gave one last look at the figure at the tunnel exit.

 "Could it be that the Valkyrie has come to get us?"

 Just as the words left his mouth, a loud "boom" was heard, and the mine exploded. Countless rocks fell, and the tunnel collapsed.

 The surviving soldiers who escaped from the mine hearing the last commander had died, scattered in all directions like birds.

 At one of the exits of the mine, Xia Wei put away her sniper rifle after seeing the mine completely collapsed, and she turned to run towards Shen Congfei, who were waiting not far away.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 44: The Outburst before the Hidden Undercurrent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After leaving the mine, Shen Congfei's party managed to regroup.

 After reluctantly destroying their new base, they had no choice but to find a new temporary stop.

 Considering there had been Imperial Army stationed at the border prison, this group of wounded soldiers needed to find a new place.

 Appropriately, Shen Congfei remembered that, by now, the resources at the hunter's cabin should have been replenished.

 With that in mind, the group had a new destination.

 This time, the hunter's cabin was satisfactory in many aspects.

 Firstly, it was located by the sea, on top of a hill, and even at a distance from the military port on the edge of the city.

 Secondly, it was hidden in the forest, providing good concealment.

 Moreover, the cabin was larger than the ones they had used before.

 Although it wasn't a luxurious two-story residence by a lake, it was enough to accommodate their group.

 Not to mention, they found the supplies they desperately needed inside.

 Antibiotics.

 They now had medicine, next they needed a doctor.

 Thus, "Doctor" Chen Yuanjia was called upon.

 However, the idea of removing bullets made her quite nervous.

 Even though her codename was "Doctor", Chen Yuanjia was very clear that her medical skills were not yet up to professional standards.

 But there was no other option, they couldn't afford to wait to find a full-time doctor.

 They had to make do and see what could be done.

 The others helped out, boiling water and sterilizing equipment.

 A table in the cabin was cleaned off to serve as a makeshift operating table.

 As everyone was busy, Chen Yuanjia found a quiet corner, took deep breaths, and tried to recall her medical knowledge.

 After a while, when everything was prepared, Chen Yuanjia began the tense process of removing the bullet.

 Aside from the assistants, everyone else was sent outside.

 Tang Ke and his mother watched nervously, while everyone else had no choice but to hope for the best.

 Luckily, the outcome was promising. The surgery went smoothly without any complications. The bullet was not lodged too deep, so it was successfully removed, bleeding was stemmed, and then antibiotics were administered.

 The patient was still unconscious due to the general anesthesia, but his breathing was normal.

 Upon hearing this, Tang Ke and his parents were relieved.

 Shen Congfei, witnessing this, also breathed a sigh of relief.

 His previous stalling had not been in vain, he had saved a life.

 As he thought this, he couldn't help but laugh. Yet, the laughter somehow aggravated a nerve, leading to a tearing pain from his old wound on his left arm. His original smile twisted into a grimace of agony.

 "What's wrong...Doctor!"

 Xia Wei, who was nearby, noticed the change in his expression and hurriedly called the doctor over.

 Upon seeing this, Chen Yuanjia unwrapped the old bandages, checked the injury, then touched his forehead and sighed lightly.

 "Your wound is infected."

 "Is it serious?"

 Shen Congfei's expression remained unchanged, but Xia Wei's worry was apparent on her face.

 Chen Yuanjia noticed the anxiety of the young girl at her side and reassured her, "Don't worry, I know how to treat this."

 Though Shen Congfei was touched by her worry, he still thought she was overreacting. So he tried to help "Doctor" alleviate her concerns,

 "Don't worry, I have a tough constitution."

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei still looked worried. "Don't underestimate an infection. If left untreated...uh."

 Her eyes widened as she looked at the face that was covering her mouth, only a short distance away.

 Her heart jumped while her face became flushed like boiling water.

 After they parted, Xia Wei stood up in a panic, flustered.

 "I...I'll clean the guns."

 She hurriedly left after leaving that remark.

 Watching this, Chen Yuanjia teased the boy in front of her,

 "Hey, aren't you ignoring me, the teacher?"

 "I couldn't help myself, hehe...ow, ow, ow, be gentle, be gentle, I was wrong."

 After Shen Congfei admitted his error, the "Doctor" in front of him naturally lessened the strength of her hands.

 Though he knew she was doing it on purpose, he didn't dare to say anything but silently complained in his heart,

 I should be careful when choosing a girlfriend in the future.

 Lucky that my girlfriend only plays sniping...

 Hmm, why do I feel that's even more dangerous?

 ...

 After administering the antibiotics and rebandaging the wound on his left arm, Shen Congfei gathered the others to discuss their next steps.

 This mission, though it had ended, had profound consequences on the current situation.

 He hadn't expected the plan to be this successful.

 Originally, he had just planned on dragging half the Imperial forces into this mess, then wage a war of attrition to further weaken their forces.

 Now, though it cost a forest in the hills, the enemy suffered heavy losses in the end and failed to reach their objective.

 This implied that the Imperial forces in the city would have difficult days ahead.

 "It's time to counterattack and drive the invaders out of this city once and for all," Shen Congfei said.

 The others listening to Shen Congfei's grand statement wondered if he had lost his mind due to his fever.

 But deep down, they were hoping that he would present some kind of assurance that they could drive off the enemies.

 ...

 Time gradually passed.

 From day to night.

 This seemingly ordinary day was, unbeknownst to them, the calm before the storm of the upcoming battle.

 "Bang!"

 The former city hall, which had been appropriated as the Imperial command base.

 Inside the hall, the colonel, in uncontrollable anger, slammed the table and glared at the defeated soldiers in front of him,

 "What did you say?"

 "The commander is dead, and you have the audacity to still be alive!"

 The defeated soldiers kneeling on the floor trembled in fear.

 Suppressing his urge to draw his gun and execute the defeated soldiers, the colonel waved them off.

 Relieved, the defeated soldiers left the hall and report to their original camps.

 "Colonel, should we request support from the Imperial authorities given the unexpected turn of events?" the cool-faced special agent in a black suit suggested, his manner more like a secretary, which displeased the actual subordinate officers sitting nearby.

 "No."

 "Not for now."

 The colonel rubbed his temples, still unable to fathom.

 Even including the people from the prison, he never would have thought that his force, cut by half, would lose.

 Furthermore, according to the defeated soldiers, they had taken advantage of the terrain and weather, going so far as to set a forest on fire visible from most parts of the city.

 Yet, they still failed to annihilate the enemy and instead suffered great losses in both manpower and resources.

 Even a pig commanding the force wouldn't have produced such a result.

 Not to mention, his appointed major subordinates were competent specialists with real combat experience.

 To think they would fall in such an inconspicuous operation.

 If that's the case...

 Did I underestimate our enemy?

 Remembering this, the colonel stood up and looked at the city streets outside the hall,

 "Notify the entire city; there will be an important announcement in the square tomorrow."

 "We must first stabilize the public sentiment before we consider dealing with those rebels."

 Upon hearing this, subordinate officers saluted and left to convey these orders and initiate the plans.
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 Chapter 45: Long Live Starfire!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The next day, in the square in front of the city hall.

 Many civilians gathered here, surrounded by soldiers on alert every few steps.

 Even the roofs and floors of many nearby buildings were manned by soldiers holding guns.

 Armored vehicles and armed jeeps on the outskirts were on standby.

 If anything similar to the previous attack happened, they wouldn't let anyone escape this time.

 The red platform where the Tang couple was once to be executed was set up again.

 However, the manhole cover under the platform was thoroughly sealed.

 This time, fewer Imperial officers came onto the stage.

 The mayor started with his usual remarks, saying a few formal phrases as always.

 The crowd below was very quiet, as though they were submissively listening.

 Seeing this, the colonel nodded in satisfaction before he got up and walked to the front of the lectern, having the mayor, who spoke the Imperial language, help him with the translation.

 However, just as he was about to speak, a challenge was heard from the crowd below.

 "Where are our children!"

 The colonel was slightly dissatisfied in his heart, but he didn't show it on his face. The mayor translated his words:

 "Everyone, I understand that you are worried about your children, but I can assure you."

 "Your children are safe. They are helping us in a grand undertaking."

 "Hehe, a grand undertaking? Is making the children dig trenches and build forts at the border really a grand undertaking!"

 Hearing this, the crowd below burst into an uproar.

 The expression of the colonel changed as he searched the crowd.

 Only those resisters would know about this.

 Unexpectedly, the other party has also infiltrated here today.

 Seeing the colonel's expression, the mayor sensed something bad. He immediately took a stand: "The citizen who just spoke, please do not spread rumors. If you are speaking the truth, please provide the evidence."

 "I am the best evidence!"

 The crowd below dispersed, revealing a young, boyish face in the center.

 "Isn't he Liu Chen? The child from the neighboring house."

 "Yeah, he is also one of the students who were taken away."

 People around recognized the identity of the young man in the middle, and the discussion intensified.

 Liu Chen looked at the Imperial Army on the platform, his teeth gritted and his hands clenched.

 Since being rescued by Shen Congfei and his team from the mine, he had been staying with these people.

 Previously, he survived by following Xia Wei's third squad in their operations.

 Having witnessed life and death many times, Liu Chen had become somewhat indifferent to his own survival.

 Of course, he didn't come here alone today.

 In order to drive away the invaders, Liu Chen hadn't rested these days as he ran around to the students' homes to deliver some things.

 Mementos.

 "Give me back my son!"

 An angry father, holding a shattered wristwatch, threw it towards the platform.

 This seemed to trigger a chain reaction.

 The number of family members throwing things at the platform increased to two, then three.

 Finally, it became a crowd.

 The soldiers around were seeing the unrest and raised their guns in response.

 At this moment, a man dressed in work clothes shouted: "They killed our children and now they want to kill us. Charge!"

 The soldiers around the city hall square were immediately ambushed by a group of workers dressed in overalls.

 Wrenches, small hammers, small spades, chisels, and other tools were used.

 These items could be easily carried without being discovered and confiscated by the soldiers.

 Now, they all became lethal weapons against the soldiers.

 Seeing their comrades injured, the Imperial soldiers tried to fire, but they were held back firmly by the multiple workers, and their guns were nearly taken away.

 In the crowd, a middle-aged man with glasses turned to the young man and woman beside him:

 "Go, children."

 The young man and woman in front of him pulled down their hood, revealing the faces of Shen Congfei and Xia Wei.

 "Thank you for your help, Engineer."

 The man referred to as the engineer sighed:

 "Ah, no need. Consider it the last time I help them."

 Shen Congfei knew he was referring to Tom and Jerry from the duo combination in the game of cat and mouse.

 And the man in front of them was the mining engineer who had lent the pair explosives.

 Tom and Jerry's house was unknown to them.

 So Shen Congfei brought the tragic news to the engineer, trying to share it with the families through him.

 On hearing the news of Tom and Jerry's death, the engineer was filled with grief.

 Only then did they realize that he was the biological father of the duo.

 Ever since the sons quit their jobs in the mines and were idle in society, the engineer had found their lack of discipline vexing.

 Not only did they not find work, they still found time to visit shooting clubs to play with guns, which was utterly irresponsible.

 Of course, the engineer also harbored hopes that the two would turn around, which was why he had risked his life and lent them the explosives when they said they wanted to save people.

 After seeing the rescue and escape of the couple from the zoo, the engineer was very proud and boasted about them at every opportunity.

 But he had never expected to be greeted with the news of the deaths of his sons, without even a memento.

 What happened next was beyond the expectations of Shen Congfei and others.

 This engineer was not only a mining expert, but also the honorary chairman of the entire City of Edge Workers' Association.

 All the workers present, willing to lend a hand, were members of the association.

 The news of the killing of the students, the deaths of Tom and Jerry, and the resistance putting up a fight against a forest fire and killing hundreds of Imperial soldiers,

 had all lifted the spirits of the oppressed families and workers, which led to the current situation.

 "Alright, children, you go ahead. We'll handle this place."

 After the engineer finished speaking, he rolled up his sleeves and joined the resistance group of workers.

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei saw the situation and moved closer to the stage.

 On the stage, the black-suited agent sensed danger and stepped forward:

 "Colonel, something's wrong. We should retreat first. The enemy may have snipers."

 The colonel initially wanted to refuse, but when he heard about the sniper, he nodded and left with the black-suited agent.

 The remaining imperial officer took over the command.

 Thus, the troops pre-set in the city hall began to mobilise.

 As the surrounding buildings and exterior armored vehicles and armed jeeps were about to move, a group of people carrying police weapons appeared from nowhere and attacked them.

 Xue Yangping and Tang Ke shared a smile.

 These people were the "prisoners" they had rescued from the school camp.

 A mixed team of police officers, firefighters, and former city hall security personnel launched a counterattack against the imperial forces.

 At the outer perimeter of the city hall, imperial infantry and vehicles were suddenly attacked by homemade Molotov cocktails, forcing them to halt.

 At the moment when the imperial soldiers in the surrounding buildings received orders to sweep the square, figures hidden behind them also began to act, ensuring that the people in the square wouldn't be slaughtered.

 At the entrance of the city hall, two imperial soldiers on guard saluted the colonel.

 At that moment, the two soldiers fell to the ground.

 The black-suited agent quickly drew his gun, protected his companion, and fired back.

 Meanwhile, the already infuriated colonel also drew his gun and fired at the attackers.

 In the process, he got a good look at his attackers.

 They were a young man and woman.

 The man looked familiar. He seemed to have seen him somewhere.

 The colonel glared.

 He remembered.

 The man was the one who had been shooting at him from the rooftop when he was executing the couple at the zoo.

 Upon realizing this, the colonel's dislike for that man grew even stronger.

 Shen Congfei felt the same way, holding the stolen submachine gun in one hand, he shot all of the bullets in the gun, replaced the cartridge, and fired again.

 With the assistance of the sniper within close range, the two opponents couldn't hold up for long.

 The black-suited agent shouted in Imperial language, "Colonel, let's retreat first, the helicopter on the roof is ready."

 Hearing this, Xia Wei, holding the sniper rifle, leaned close to Shen Congfei and informed him about it.

 Without any exchange of words, the two continued to push into the city hall with firepower.

 Seeing the two leaving by elevator, Shen Congfei quickly dashed up the safety passage.

 To lighten his load, he discarded all the extra weapons and only carried a pistol.

 Just as the rooftop entrance appeared before him, he stopped in his tracks and raised his gun.

 "Bang!"

 "Bang!"

 The two gunshots overlapped.

 The black-suited agent who just jumped out from the roof entrance fell.

 But Shen Congfei, who had fallen in the corridor, took a while to get up, his first reaction was to touch his chest and lift his clothes.

 A bullet was embedded in his black body armor.

 "Phew!"

 Shen Congfei gritted his teeth, "Thank goodness I asked the police for a bullet-proof vest."

 Ignoring the pain in his chest, he got up and crawled up to the rooftop.

 As he passed the rooftop entrance, he glanced at the corpse with a gunshot wound to the forehead lying on the ground.

 "You're such an unlucky guy, getting hit with a 20% chance of success."

 When Shen Congfei got to the rooftop, all he saw was the departing helicopter.

 With a sense of resignation, he stood at the edge of the city hall rooftop, fired a few shots, and brought down the imperial flags hanging on both sides of the city hall.

 "Look, the Imperial flag..."

 "The Imperials fled by helicopter!"

 "Who is that on the rooftop?"

 Those who knew Shen Congfei shouted out his code name.

 "That's Spark."

 Among the crowd, Xue Yangping, Tang Ke and others weren't fazed by the commotion - they shouted out:

 "Spark, he's the one who led us in liberating this city."

 Hearing this, someone realized what was going on and couldn't help but shout:

 "Long live Spark!"

 Those who didn't know him were also influenced and began shouting excitedly, even if they didn't know what they were shouting for:

 "Spark! Spark! Spark!"

 The shouts converged into a resounding slogan.

 In the helicopter high above, the colonel heard the shouts, squinted at the faint figure on the roof of the city hall, and gritted his teeth:

 "Spark!"

 Meanwhile, on the rooftop, Shen Congfei was taken aback.

 "What are these people doing?"

 As he was puzzled, a voice suddenly sounded in his ear:

 "Beep, achievement unlocked: sabotage the imperial's northern occupation plan."

 "Current achievement progress, Enemy of the Empire (2/1000)"

 "Gain a career planning point: +1."

 "Beep...",

 "Current...",

 "Gain...",

 Hearing the series of messages in his ear, he was even more dumbfounded.

 What the hell is all this?

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 46 - Declaring to the World, We Are Free

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Day of the Flag Seizing.

 This is how the border town's residents refer to yesterday's chaos.

 But mention it, and excitement scorches every face.

 Because they are victors.

 The Imperial soldiers in the City Hall, most of them were caught right on the spot while a handful managed to escape into the wilderness.

 They are now being hunted down by the law enforcement of the border town.

 The most unlucky are perhaps the criminals of the border prison.

 Since their release by the Imperial soldiers and the resulting atrocities they committed, the border town court has extended their sentences to ten years or life.

 The more serious offenders, along with some accused Imperial soldiers, were summarily executed on the spot.

 The border prison, which had just been recaptured, immediately welcomed new inmates.

 Meanwhile, the teachers and students who had been left in the prison were returned to their families, offering some comfort.

 The mayor of the border town, who was initially affiliated with the Imperial Army, was also replaced and ended up in prison.

 The deputy mayor who had been previously imprisoned in the school's concentration camp took over as the new mayor.

 The first announcement of the new mayor after taking office was the Day of Mourning.

 Today, a citywide mourning ceremony was held in commemoration of those who lost their lives during the Imperial invasion.

 As for the heroes who were part of the resistance—Shen Congfei and others—they were elsewhere.

 First, they visited the wilderness where they once hid.

 The destroyed lakeside hut.

 The engineer, standing before the ruins and the stones carrying the names of his sons, couldn't hold back his tears.

 He laid down the items his children used to love, watched the ruins, and then, uncaring about dirt, sat down on the ground and began to recall past memories, loudly weeping.

 The others behind him witnessed his pain, and they, too, started sobbing.

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei glanced at each other, then laid the white mourning flowers next to the stones.

 Some workers also brought white flowers to mourn the martyrdom of the brothers.

 Xue Yangping stepped forward, and lastly, the Tang couple, especially Tang's father, who, despite his injuries, insisted on attending the mourning ceremony.

 They held Tang Ke's arm, thanked the engineer, and with tearful eyes expressed their grief.

 Then, as the engineer insisted on staying to reminisce about his sons and the other labor union members ensured they'd keep an eye on him, Shen Congfei and his crew moved on to the scorched earth overridden by forest fires.

 Witnessing the burnt wilderness in front intensified the border town civilians' abhorrence toward the Empire.

 The group then came to the watchtower where they had narrowly escaped.

 Bloodstains were still faintly visible here, and pieces of either enemy forces or their own were buried on the spot.

 The families of the prison guards who learned that this was where the guards had chosen to perish with enemy forces couldn't help but break down in tears.

 White flowers filled a ring around the base of the watchtower, neatly covering the pits they'd dug to prevent the forest fire from spreading.

 The procession moved on, leaving behind the families of the prison guards.

 Other families were also left behind along the way, and Shen Congfei realized; this was the path of their daring escape.

 Apart from those who survived, all the rest were sacrificed on the road.

 In other words, if not for the sacrifices of these people, buying them time, they wouldn't have made it till now.

 Hence, the white flowers followed the black scorched earth, reaching the small green forest in front of the mine.

 Tang's father felt overwhelmed on seeing this. If it weren't for the help of his son and others, he would have ended up lying here himself.

 Shen Congfei also contemplated, starting from the watchtower.

 Despite the world's realism, primarily because of his implicit cognition, he had always regarded this world as a game.

 Still, this perception was shattered for the first time on the edge of the watchtower by one of the martyred prison guards.

 From then on, Shen Congfei wondered.

 Is this really a game?

 Or is this another real world?

 And what's going on with the game system?

 Is it the "gold finger" present in web novels?

 And why wasn't he digitized?

 Even the gun wound on his left arm feels extraordinarily real.

 All of this would be unscientific if it were in a game.

 But if it's another world, then where does the system come from?

 ...

 "Cong Fei? Cong Fei?"

 Shen Congfei was roused out of his thoughts. Turning, he saw Xia Wei, now wearing a black mourning dress.

 "Cong Fei, what's wrong?"

 "Oh, I was just thinking about something. Should we move on to the next place?"

 He hastily deflected.

 Xia Wei wanted to say something, but wasn't sure what.

 She had noticed his recent and frequent moments of distraction.

 The group continued onward, arriving at the border prison—a camp that had once been engulfed in a major fire.

 Though the prison was later occupied by convicts, it was initially inhabited by incarcerated teachers and students.

 Due to various reasons, some of these students and teachers met their end here.

 Not far from it were the trenches and fortresses that they had been forced to construct.

 Many of their relatives, overwhelmed with grief, wanted to demolish these structures.

 But such actions would be in vain.

 Moreover, these are the only remnants of their loved ones' existence.

 As for the dealing with the trenches and fortresses, it was ignored.

 After the mourning, everybody gradually returned to the city.

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei were no exceptions.

 They finally returned home, strictly speaking they returned the day before, otherwise they couldn't have changed their clothes.

 Looking around this unfamiliar room, Shen Congfei entered the study that Xia Wei had mentioned.

 Unfortunately, everything in the study had been set afire and destroyed.

 Clearly, their foster father had noticed something was amiss and immediately destroyed the study, which was used to pass intel, to prevent the enemy from obtaining any useful information.

 Other places in the house were a total mess, clearly someone had ransacked it.

 Neighbors confirmed that the Imperial Army had indeed searched the premises.

 This proved the foresight of their foster parents.

 Afterwards, Xia Wei found a note hidden within the house.

 It was a secret between her and her foster parents.

 On the note was a message left by their foster parents.

 Its main content was expressing their regret for leaving them behind.

 Due to their unique circumstances, they could not fall into the enemy's hands.

 So they had to flee with their foster mother first, as there would also be a risk of being tracked by the Imperial secret agency if they were to follow.

 The rest were sentimental words. Xia Wei was moved after reading it while Shen Congfei just responded with an "oh".

 Honestly, he felt a little let down.

 He had been expecting to find some top-notched spy gear or something.

 Seems like he had thought too much.

 After returning and settling down in their former "home", Shen Congfei and the others visited the city hall in the afternoon.

 It was an award ceremony, declaring the liberation of the Neutral United Front's border city with the help of the resistors.

 The award ceremony ironically utilised remnants of the Imperial Army's setups, with their red podium serving as the place where the rebels were granted awards and honors.

 In the end, Shen Congfei, Xia Wei, Xue Yangping, Tang Ke's family, the engineer, as well as representatives of the prison guard families, were all called onstage.

 A host of people were awarded the Courageous Patriot Medal and given the title of Resistance Squad by the new mayor.

 At this point, Shen Congfei on the stage caught sight of a journalist below. As the mayor was presenting the award, he suddenly asked:

 "Are we being broadcasted nationwide?"

 The new mayor glanced at him and reluctantly informed him:

 "We've only just restored the city's communication system."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei disagreed:

 "This is not right, we should announce this news to the world."

 He knew that even though this marginal city in the north had been liberated, it didn't bring much change to the overall situation.

 The only possible outcome was that more Imperial Army forces would be attracted to attack this city.

 When that happens, they would truly be helpless and isolated.

 Even his plan of aiding a portion of the populace to survive till the end might be disrupted.

 So, the only solution at this stage was to involve another entity.

 The Freedom Alliance.

 If the Imperial Army sought to complete the "Long Night Raid" to support a puppet regime, taking control of the entire Neutral United Front.

 Then they should incite rebellion in other cities and draw the attention of the Freedom Alliance to turn this country into a front-line fortress against the Alliance.

 And create further chaos, it's their only chance for the border city to survive.

 Although the new mayor wasn't aware of his plans, he still agreed with Shen Congfei's assertion to announce the liberation of the border city worldwide.

 Unfortunately…

 "But technically speaking, the Empire has completely seized our country's communication channels. It's difficult…"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei instantly activated his system panel.

 He pulled up the job panel.

 Choosing a new profession.

 Hacker, allocate skill points.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 47: Hacker

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the award ceremony, Shen Congfei, and the others, made their way directly to the city hall's server room.

 The mayor was somewhat puzzled, "What are you intending to do?"

 Upon hearing this, everyone turned their gaze to the one who had made this request.

 However, Shen Congfei, under everyone's scrutiny, said nothing, only turning to ask a member of the server room for a laptop and a data cable.

 Once he had received them, Shen Congfei held the items in one hand and stood in front of a server, connecting the data cable to the laptop.

 Just as people were wondering what he was up to,

 Shen Congfei abruptly, and with a grunt, dropped to sit on the floor.

 The crowd: ....

 He looked at the laptop on his lap and began typing on the built-in keyboard with his only functioning right hand.

 Shen Congfei was left speechless, probably considering himself to be the flashiest newcomer in the hacker world.

 A one-armed hacker.

 ...

 ID: ???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 18

 Former Nationality: Morimia (Already Wiped Out)

 Current Nationality: Neutral United Front (Entire Territory Under Lockdown)

 World Prestige Level: Lv8 (100/900)

 Profession: Student (Junior Level)...Hacker (Junior Level)

 Professional Advantages:

 Learning Skills...

 Basic Computer Knowledge (The hacker possesses basic computer knowledge, and gets an extra 10% proficiency bonus when operating computers)

 Electronic Warfare (The hacker has an edge when facing or initiating electronic warfare, and has a higher chance of discovering the enemy's weaknesses, success rates depend on the highest professional level)

 ...

 Professional Skills:

 Hacker Tools (Proficiency Level 0/100): Using hacker tools to remotely breach the firewall of electronic devices and control them, the higher the proficiency level the higher the success rate, initial success rates: basic firewalls 55%, advanced firewalls 25%, top-level firewalls 10%, super firewalls 1%

 Hide Oneself (Proficiency Level 0/100): A hacker will hide their own IP address to avoid being traced when infiltrating other people's electronic devices, the higher the proficiency level the stronger the hiding effect, initial hiding probability: 50%

 Super Virus (Proficiency Level 0/100): The hacker can create a super virus to paralyze electronic devices in a short amount of time, the higher the proficiency level the stronger the super virus, initial duration: 60S; Initial uses: 3/3, resets daily.

 ...

 Shen Congfei's objective was simple, take advantage of his hacking profession to infiltrate the empire's network control and broadcast a global message.

 But at present, he was only a novice hacker, both in terms of professional level and skill level proficiency, he was rather low.

 Therefore, whether he could succeed was still an unknown.

 Nonetheless, he had to at least try.

 He began typing with one hand, perhaps due to his recent advancement into the hacker profession, his single-handed typing speed gradually increased.

 Under the stunned gazes of everyone around, that single hand seemed to transform into a fluttering butterfly.

 The rhythmic echo of the keys being struck resonated beside him.

 Shen Congfei stared at the computer screen before him, a stream of data visually manifesting itself. This sort of thing would have been absolutely baffling to him in the past.

 But now, after advancing into the hacker profession, just like when he added points to the Hunter profession, his mind was filled with knowledge about the hacker profession.

 He followed this knowledge, step by step, infiltrating the network space controlled by the Empire.

 At the same time, he activated two skills, "Hacker Tools" and "Hide Oneself".

 Meanwhile, at the Empire's Internet Communication and Strategic Security headquarters,

 A technician was sitting in front of a computer, sipping coffee.

 "Hmm? Got a sneaky one here?"

 Noticing the anomalies displayed on the computer, he sneered with disdain.

 Judging from the intruder's tactics, it was clear that he was a newbie.

 He wasn't in a hurry, leisurely sipping his coffee before finally joining in.

 In a far-off foreign land, Shen Congfei immediately sensed his attack had been thwarted and that the enemy was attempting to trace his IP address.

 Fortunately, the "Hide Oneself" skill had taken effect.

 This fact accurately implied that the enemy was not some kind of Internet guru.

 Given that this was the case,

 A smirk appeared at the corner of Shen Congfei's mouth as he employed his third hacker skill.

 Super Virus.

 In the world of the internet, a black electronic torrent flowed downstream, infiltrating the Imperial Network Communication and Strategic Security Headquarters.

 "Beep! Beep! Beep!"

 Alarms blared throughout the headquarters. Everyone looked up at the flashing red alarms, indicating they were under attack.

 A technician who was drinking coffee and casually dealing with web novices spit out his coffee with a "puh"!

 On the screen in front of him, a black and red smiling face appeared.

 His computer had been hacked!

 The technician was stunned.

 The web novice sitting opposite him had just unleashed a tremendously powerful virus. Such a thing seemed beyond the capabilities of a novice.

 Could it be?

 This empire technician thought of one possibility.

 Was this a master pretending to be a novice, trying to mock him?

 Thinking this way, he became incensed.

 These masseurs were acting too high and mighty!

 Pretending, using fake identities, even using secondary accounts to mock him?

 He was angry, yet did not alert other senior technicians at the headquarters.

 A common saying goes "there's no first place in literature, but second is unacceptable in martial arts".

 Those who master technology, if they don't have an overwhelming advantage, cannot command respect.

 So, the technician grit his teeth and began his work - he was going to crack this virus.

 Meanwhile, taking advantage of the virus' spread within the enemy ranks, Shen Congfei also began his work.

 Although the time bought was only a short 60 seconds, it was enough to get some things done.

 "Quick, get ready."

 "Ready for what?"

 "Get ready for an interview! We're going to announce the independence of this city to the world."

 ...

 "Hello, everyone, I am Spark."

 "I am here to inform the world that the empire has launched an invasion against the entire Neutral United Front."

 "The northern border city of our country has now broken free from the empire's grim grasp and officially declared liberation."

 "I hope other cities, don't give up resistance, look towards liberation soon."

 "Long live the Neutral United Front!"

 A masked figure, standing in the border-city office, this video was pushed to major websites, and rapidly spread through the Internet.

 Although the video was quickly taken down, it had influenced a large number of viewers. By the time it was removed, the global online view count had already reached over a billion.

 Spark also became the biggest global internet sensation overnight.

 Many viewed him as a hero.

 Because of this video, the internet was a hotbed of countless speculations and debates.

 Many netizens from other countries were discussing what exactly was going on as the news about Neutral United Front's sudden nationwide lockdown and sealing off had already been broadcasted worldwide.

 At this time, various so-called experts started fact-checking and debunking, producing a series of alleged evidences.

 The empire's online trolls also started to make their moves, claiming that there was a political rebellion inside the Neutral United Front and the target figure in the video, Spark, was actually a rebellious element trying to subvert the power.

 This news was immediately hailed by internet users as confirmed truth.

 The name "Spark" suddenly fell into the gutter.

 Many people who were initially supporting him turned against him, calling Spark the jester who creates sensation.

 Just when this was happening, the nations led by the Freedom Alliance issued foreign policy statements.

 Firstly, they expressed their doubts about the rebellion within the Neutral United Front, secondly, they officially acknowledged Spark's actions.

 Lastly, they declared that they would actively aid the Neutral United Front in overcoming the invading forces, in the name of maintaining justice and quelling destabilizing elements threatening world peace.

 With the release of this news, many of the internet users who believed the rumors felt slapped across the face.

 The truth was confused, and internet users were divided into two camps.

 Those supporting the rebellion and those supporting liberation.

 However, all of this news did not disturb the tranquility of the faraway blocked-off border city of the northern region.

 Particularly Shen Congfei, the original disseminator of the liberation video, who was contemplating, what would be good for breakfast today.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 48: Preparations Before Doomsday

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Several days after the liberation video was released, in a white house located at the edge of the global center of public opinion, Border City.

 Shen Congfei was unwillingly explaining to someone, "I'm really okay."

 In front of him, Xia Wei, wearing an apron and holding a spatula, transformed into a housewife.

 "No way, do you still want your left hand or not?"

 "Didn't you hear what the doctor said before? Your wound could still potentially get infected again, you need to stay home and recuperate."

 Seeing her acting like a housewife, Shen Congfei was speechless.

 But in order to go out, he could only argue, "I'm just going out for a walk, the doctor also said, occasional exposure to the sun can help with the recovery."

 As he said this, he was about to take the opportunity to leave with his immobilized left arm raised.

 However, a pan was placed in front of him.

 "You're not going, I know you, you want to sneak out to the construction site?"

 "Do you know that the environment there could potentially worsen the infection of your wound?"

 Shen Congfei sighed.

 Since he couldn't win the argument with Xia Wei, he could only obediently let her shoo him back into the house.

 Sitting at the dining table, waiting for her to finish making breakfast.

 To be honest, he was very uncomfortable with this.

 For 25 years, as a bachelor, Shen Congfei mainly lived a life of ordering delivery in the morning and drinking Happy Water at night.

 Now, all of a sudden a pretty girl appears, dragging you out of bed early in the morning, asking you what you want for breakfast.

 This is just torture!

 "Cong Fei, what do you want to eat? Oh, I almost forgot you lost your memory, so how about vegetable porridge and a fried egg? Or milk oatmeal porridge with bread?"

 "Um, vegetable porridge and a fried egg?"

 Shen Congfei looked powerless, after hesitating for a moment, his mouth quickly replied.

 In the quiet kitchen, the sounds of pots and pans could be heard immediately.

 His predecessor was really a lucky guy, always having a girl making breakfast for him.

 My god, I'm lucky I was reborn here.

 Otherwise, it would really be a waste of a girl.

 But, I wonder how good her cooking is?

 Wait, it couldn't be the legendary inedible cuisine, could it?

 If it truly is, then what should I do?

 Hehe, it shouldn't be, after all, my wife is so pretty...

 But, you never know.

 After all, there's always the opposite extreme.

 Just like they say, when God opens a window for you, he surely closes a door for you.

 Think about it, when we were outside, it was always Chen Yuanjia who cooked, Xia Wei just helped with the food preparation, she never actually cooked.

 With that thought, his uneasiness heightened.

 Err... If it's really that inedible, I'll just force a few bites, then pretend to be uncomfortable and quickly escape.

 "Okay, come and eat."

 Shen Congfei's unease was interrupted, he looked up and the girl had already brought the breakfast to the table.

 Hmm, at first glance, it looks rather appetizing.

 But the taste though...

 "Give it a try."

 Facing Xia Wei's expectant eyes, he could only grit his teeth, pick up the spoon, his hand trembling, and shove a small amount of vegetable porridge into his mouth.

 Goodbye, world.

 Sorry, my tongue.

 After the spoon entered his mouth, Shen Congfei closed his eyes.

 But a few seconds later, his eyes popped wide open.

 Holy x, it's delicious!

 The smell and taste law starts.

 This bowl of fragrant porridge, just the right amount of saltiness, was hungrily gulped down, leaving a hint of vegetable freshness in the mouth.

 The golden fried egg, with a slight burnt aroma, upon entering the mouth, the crisp "crunch" sound was clearly audible, going down smoothly.

 After sweeping through the meal, he couldn't resist wanting to wipe his mouth with his hand.

 But Xia Wei stopped him and wiped his mouth with a napkin.

 "Is it good?"

 "Mmhmm..." Shen Congfei eagerly nodded.

 She smiled, "Then if you want to go out, I won't stop you, but I have to go with you and watch over."

 He was stunned, "You aren't...Don't want to let me go?"

 Xia Wei listened and said annoyed, "Isn't it because you're rushing to the construction site every day without even having breakfast, that's why I had to stop you."

 Shen Congfei scratched his face with his right hand that he could move:

 "I'm just thinking about preparing a place for us to live in the future, we can't take this lightly."

 "Besides, the city hall is leading the way, we don't have to spend a penny, we should supervise it well."

 Hearing this, she became curious, "What exactly is it?"

 Shen Congfei, however, chuckled evilly and acted mysteriously:

 "I'll tell you when we get there."

 ...

 After breakfast, the two left the house and went to the previously discussed construction site.

 This construction site was situated underground, on the left side of Border City.

 It used to be a small air-raid shelter.

 This place, for the former small coastal town of Border Town, was indeed enough.

 But now, after the small town had steadily developed for so many years, it had advanced into a coastal city.

 In addition, it was the only naval headquarters in the country with abundant maritime air defense facilities.

 So, the small air-raid shelter no longer had plans for expansion.

 Until the current event happened.

 After Shen Congfei released the liberation video of Border City, he immediately proposed to the new mayor that a new air-raid shelter needed to be built.

 In case the Imperial Army launches an air raid and causes major damage to the city's residents.

 Upon hearing this, the new mayor indeed agreed.

 As a result, the expansion plan for the shelter was born.

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's explanation, Xia Wei beside him finally understood.

 Indeed, the previous bombing at the lakeside cabin was beyond forgettable.

 If there was such a shelter to hide from the bombing, it would be a safety guarantee for everyone else.

 However, she didn't know that what Shen Congfei was building was not just a simple air-raid shelter.

 What he was building was a shelter to prepare for the arrival of the apocalypse.

 So for this, Shen Congfei went out of his way to implore the engineer who was the honorary president of the Workers Association to involve him in this project.

 And secretly, without the knowledge of the city hall, asked the engineer to help switch the original blueprint for the expansion of the air-raid shelter to the design blueprint of the shelter for the apocalypse.

 Of course, this blueprint for the shelter was also designed by someone he asked the engineer for help.

 As for the method, although Shen Congfei felt a bit shameful, but in order to increase the chances of survival, he had to bear with it and proceed.

 So, before he officially started the expansion of the air-raid shelter at the city hall, he had secretly contacted the engineer.

 Hoping that he could intervene in this matter.

 After hearing that his two sons were killed by the Imperial bombers.

 The grieving father was moved by Shen Congfei's appeal to emotions and sound reasoning.

 Eventually, as the honorary president of the Workers Association, he convinced the association and numerous construction contractors to jointly expand this air-raid shelter.

 The blueprint for the shelter for the apocalypse, however, was designed by an engineer who had heard from someone that the Empire had some kind of burrowing bomb.

 Shen Congfei didn't know whether the Empire had a burrowing bomb or not, but in order for the shelter to be successfully built, he had to make something out of nothing.

 Now, everything is going according to his plan.

 By the time the apocalypse arrives, the shelter should be nearly complete.

 Shen Congfei often comes here for inspection because he doesn't want any corner cutting to occur during the construction of the shelter.

 To ensure that in the end, it doesn't become their tomb.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 49: Insane Leveling Up

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After lingering at the construction site for a while, Shen Congfei was brought back home.

 It was said that this was done to prevent his wounds from getting infected.

 With no other options, he could only commence his homebody life.

 Of course, the wound on his left arm, it would probably take about ten days or so for it to fully heal.

 "Alright, let's begin with the upgrade."

 Shen Congfei sat at his bedroom desk, turned on his computer, and prepared to dive into his work.

 A one-armed hacker, online and ready for action.

 His right hand struck the keyboard, and the screen displayed the data stream interface that the average person would find difficult to understand.

 "Commencing infiltration."

 He muttered softly, using his "hacker tool" skill to invade the network and arrive at the Empire's Network Communications and Strategic Security Headquarters, which he had attacked a few days ago.

 After the last video leak incident, the previous technician had been dealt with. The new technician commences countermeasures and attempts to trace the enemy's IP address as soon as the intrusion was detected.

 Shen Congfei, though far away in his home on the outskirts of the city, felt the strong resistance, but he wasn't flustered.

 The successful act of intrusion last time had given him quite a boost in confidence.

 Reasonably, Shen Congfei had returned.

 His purpose was simple; to use these guys to help improve his own skills.

 With the advantage of being a hacker by profession and having an extra bonus in "basic computer skills", not to mention having a readily available target for a network attack, wasn't this the best time for him to level up his skills?

 With that in mind, Shen Congfei decisively decided to replay the trick from last time, under the effect of his 'hide oneself' skill.

 A super-virus.

 In an instant, the alarm once again went off at the Empire's Network Communications and Strategic Security Headquarters.

 The current technician, clearly aware of his predecessor's fate, wisely sought help from the standby expert.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei had taken advantage of the 60-second window to browse through the Empire's database.

 Unfortunately, there didn't seem to be any crucial information inside.

 He wasn't surprised; he was, after all, a beginner-level hacker.

 What he infiltrated was naturally not a top-secret database.

 If it wasn't for the presence of the super-virus, a god-tier hacking tool.

 He probably would've been shut down long ago.

 As such, just before the time limit of the super-virus expires, Shen Congfei made his retreat.

 What he didn't know was that just then, a god-tier individual had signed on at the Empire's Network Communications and Strategic Security Headquarters.

 A misalignment of time caused them to just miss each other, which left the god-tier individual irritated and forced to return without accomplishing anything.

 Shen Congfei, on the other hand, was at home, savoring the spoils of his victory and first checked his professional skills panel.

 The proficiency of his hacking skills had increased considerably. If he managed to infiltrate a few more times, he should be able to max out his level.

 After that, he shifted his attention to the data that he had just backed up from some database in the Empire.

 Although it seemed that there was nothing important in these documents.

 But just to be on the safe side?

 So, Shen Congfei sat at the table and slowly began to skim through them.

 In the meantime, Xia Wei once again came to call him for dinner. When she saw the data on his computer, she shot a curious glance at it.

 This glance changed everything.

 Xia Wei was shocked to find that these documents were actually a list of informants among merchants of the Neutral United Front who had provided a large volume of secret information to the Empire's Trading Assembly.

 And among the cities receiving tips was the Edge City.

 Upon seeing this, they glanced at each other.

 Now they finally understood why even a city like Edge City, with a fleet stationed by the navy headquarters, had fallen into a completely defensive position and was getting battered.

 It turns out that there were traitors within, and not just one or two but a large group of them.

 Given this, it made sense that Edge City's communications were cut off and that the whole city, or even the entire country was invaded.

 ...

 Shen Congfei and his associates immediately handed over the list of Empire informants in Edge City to the new mayor.

 As soon as the incident was exposed, some people tried to run away.

 Unfortunately, the city's defense team, reorganized by the city hall, showed up right away and arrested everyone without any exceptions.

 When the citizens found out about the traitors, there was massive public outrage.

 They demanded that they be executed on the spot.

 Frightened by this, those posing as merchants, who were in fact Empire informants, began to offer up all they had in an attempt to save themselves, actively cooperating with the investigation.

 In the end, most of them were jailed.

 A few of the most egregious ones became the subjects of public execution.

 The execution was met with the cheers of onlookers, which helped to relieve their tension and anxiety since the city's liberation.

 As the one who exposed the traitors, all Shen Congfei asked of the new mayor was a single request.

 A better-quality computer.

 The new mayor was overjoyed upon hearing this request.

 He knew that Shen Congfei was a highly intelligent talent equipped with both military and strategic skills, capable of even hacking into the Empire's network. Naturally, he wanted to keep such a person close.

 Therefore, considering it was just a request for a computer, it wasn't an excessive demand at all.

 The new mayor had his secretary get a high-end computer for him right away.

 Shen Congfei, carrying his new computer back home, gleefully began a new round of skill training.

 However, this time, less than half a minute into the invasion, his face turned pale, and he abruptly stood up.

 Bent over to shut off the computer, pulled out the network cable.

 He physically disconnected the computer from the network.

 This time, just at the beginning of the invasion, Shen Congfei felt an intense backlash, which nearly rendered his 'hide identity' skill useless.

 Luckily, he managed to delay it just enough with 'Super-virus', narrowly avoiding getting his home address traced.

 He stood in the middle of his room, swallowing hard, terrified, with a hint of cold sweat on his forehead.

 Damn it.

 Is this the level of a god-tier hacker?

 It took Shen Congfei a while to recover and readjust his mentality. He got back in front of the computer and turned it on. He promptly checked through his hacking tools whether anyone had tampered with his computer.

 Luckily, the results showed no anomalies.

 He let out a sigh of relief.

 But he was also a little disappointed.

 He couldn't venture into the Empire's network anymore, at least not until he had levelled up.

 But then, where could he go to level up?

 Shen Congfei was left with a headache. Yet at that moment, he noticed the network news on his computer.

 The top news was the Free Alliance backing Spark, agreeing to the liberation of Edge City.

 Yes, that's it.

 If he can't go to the Empire, the Alliance is an option.

 With that thought, Shen Congfei broke into a radiant smile.

 Suddenly, there was a huge uproar on the Free Alliance's network.

 Unlike the centralized control of the Empire's network.

 The Free Alliance's network was built up by various major operating companies and internet companies.

 It seemed to be a sprawling and bustling configuration, in reality, however, it was just every man for himself.

 Major companies could naturally afford to hire internet experts for security protection.

 Smaller companies could only manage to maintain operations with difficulty. Sometimes, they had to comply with hacker blackmail and pay up "protection fees".

 Of course, don't expect the Free Alliance's network department to intervene; that's a paid service, and it isn't cheap.

 Big companies could afford it, but small companies were better off paying the "protection fees" obediently.

 This was an unwritten rule among most industries in the Free Alliance.

 This kind of environment was an ideal training ground for a beginner hacker like Shen Congfei.

 As time went by, the proficiency level of each of his hacking skills was gradually nearing their peak at this stage…
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 Chapter 50: Professional Breakthrough

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Beep, detected advanced proficiency in professional skills[Hacker Tools],[Obscure Self],[Super Virus] increase to maximum level. Conditions for hacking professional promotion task met."

 "Do you accept the promotion breakthrough task?"

 "Promotion breakthrough task accepted."

 "Task starts, current difficulty: Novice—Advanced."

 "Task description: Break into the private computer of the Free Alliance's Kait City council member, Rosso, back up the illicit money-laundering accounts contained within, and receive 1,000,000 alliance coins."

 "Task duration one hour, current goal amount: 0 alliance coins."

 "Upon task completion, the gained amount is yours to do with as you please."

 Seeing this sudden promotion task, Shen Congfei was at a loss for words.

 I thought there were no task panels in this system, so I was hoping to save some energy by skipping the progress stages directly.

 It's clear now, this lousy system just doesn't want me to be lazy.

 Forget it; let's do it.

 Kait City, I'll check it out.

 Hm, it's a small city inland of the Alliance border, Council Member Rosso...

 Shen Congfei quickly found and hacked into the target's computer with one hand operation.

 He found the accounts for money laundering, glanced over them, corners of his mouth curving up.

 Ha, another fat cat. Asking for a million from you isn't too outrageous.

 ...

 Free Alliance, Kait city.

 This small inland city was filled with steel buildings.

 A roar resounded from within a council member's office.

 "What's going on!"

 Being one of Kait City's council members, Rosso was infuriated at the sudden blackout of his personal computer.

 On the black screen, a human-shaped shadow appeared along with a dialogue box.

 An alliance language message appeared:

 Hello, Councilman Rosso.

 Seeing the scene before him, Councilman Rosso had a bad feeling and typed his question into the computer:

 Who are you?

 The reply came from the other side: Who I am is not important, what's important is, you have to pay me one million.

 "Ha, one million? You're dreaming! Get off my computer now!"

 Upon hearing the amount, Council Member Rosso's chubby face turned red. He furiously demanded in alliance language for the intruder to leave or else he would call someone to arrest him.

 The reply that appeared in the dialogue box made him realize the other party was not afraid of his threats:

 Very well, it seems that you, Councilman, don't care much about the accounts on your computer, I guess I'll just expose them all.

 "Wait, don't!"

 In front of the computer, the councilman's chubby face instantly paled, urgently typing out his pleas.

 He realized what the intruder was referring to by "accounts".

 He had heard rumors about hackers blackmailing large companies.

 But never did Councilman Rosso expect it to happen to him this time.

 He quickly typed into the dialogue box:

 What do you want?

 I've already said, I only want a million. This shouldn't be much for you.

 Also, don't tell anyone else, or you'll face the consequences.

 Looking at the reply, Councilman Rosso's face was full of pain.

 A million huh? That's about one-thirtieth of my entire fortune.

 This is the payoff that I worked so hard to fish for in a month.

 At this moment, another message appeared in the dialogue box, leaving him no time for further agony:

 You actually need this long to consider?

 Seems like these account books don't matter much to you. I might just expose them now.

 "You damned bastard!"

 While cursing, he had no choice but to show his lowliness:

 Stop! I will pay! Give me a bank account for the transfer!

 After typing his message, something came to his mind. He calmed down and reached for the phone:

 "Find me a reliable network expert, I've been hacked."

 Having said that, the pot-bellied Councilman Rosso hung up the phone, staring at the computer with a cruel smile on his face:

 "So you're a hacker, eh? Let's see how hot your hands get holding my money!"

 On his computer, a message came through in a dialog box urging him to hurry up and complete the transaction.

 Councillor Russo started the transfer nonchalantly. At the same time, he dialed a number, passing the account information to an internet expert he'd obtained through his connections.

 Under the constant threats and urging from the hacker, he completed the transfer.

 The computer returned to normal almost instantly. He hurriedly began perusing through the accounts on his computer and deleted what he could.

 A short while later, the phone rang and Councillor Russo answered.

 After listening, he flew into a rage.

 The one million had been anonymously donated to a foundation called the 'Spark Support'.

 He was very familiar with this foundation.

 After all, the previous video of the liberation of the Edge City had gone viral worldwide.

 But he didn't make the connection between the two things.

 In Councillor Russo's view, this was out-and-out provocation from the hacker.

 Just when he was thinking about how to retrieve the money, his computer screen blacked out again. The same shadowy figure and among appeared:

 Though you've kept your promise, I did say don't tell anyone.

 So good luck, councillor.

 The dialog box vanished, and documents began to appear on the computer screen.

 Councillor Russo grabbed his computer and screamed in horror, "No, no!"

 At the same time, the same thing was happening all over Kite City.

 Local councillor's illegal money laundering accounts exposed!

 Seeing the information, the residents of Kite City were all visualizing the headlines of tomorrow's local news.

 For Shen Congfei, however, it was all just a mission.

 As for the one million league coins, they would be used to buy emergency supplies for the apocalypse from abroad.

 If these supplies were to be transported to the Edge City, it would probably take a while.

 Thinking about it, his attention went back to his career progression.

 "Task of career breakthrough completed."

 "Conditions for hacker career progression fulfilled."

 "Opt to consume one career planning point and upgrade the class Hacker (initial)?"

 Hearing the system notice ringing in his ear, Shen Congfei checked his career panel.

 Seeing the remaining two career planning points, he sighed.

 "Yes, upgrade hacker career."

 As soon as the words fell, the career planning point in his eyes dropped to one.

 "Successful career progression, now a Hacker (Advanced)."

 After hearing this system prompt, he was considering:

 This progression system hasn't changed much since the internal test.

 In "Code: Wasteland", there are usually only four stages in the career progression system:

 Initial, Advanced, Honourable, and Supreme.

 At the moment, he had only the hacker class progressed to advanced.

 Moreover, the number of career planning points required for each progression in the later stages is quite high, and players need to strive hard for achievements.

 If not for triggering the "Enemy of the Empire" achievement he'd never heard of before,

 He'd probably need to calculate each career planning point as carefully as the other players did.

 After his recap, Shen Congfei lifted his right hand to open the character panel.

 Well, not much has changed.

 Then he opened the skill panel.

 Hacker Tools (Proficiency 0/1000): Use hacking tools to hack electronic devices remotely and control them. The higher the skill level's proficiency, the higher the success rate. Initial success rate of firewall cracking: Junior firewall 75%, Advanced firewall 45%, Top-grade firewall 25%, Super firewall 10%

 Mask Identity (Proficiency 0/1000): Mask IP address to avoid being tracked when hacking electronic devices. The higher the skill level's proficiency, the stronger the masking effect. Initial masking probability: 65%

 Super Virus (Proficiency 0/1000): Create super viruses that can paralyze electronic devices in a short period. The virus can be cracked by higher-level hackers or security experts. The stronger the super virus is at higher proficiency levels, and the less likely it is to be cleared quickly. Initial duration: 120S; Initial uses: 5/5, recoverable the next day.

 Looking carefully, there's quite a bit of change in the skills.

 The increase in skill effects comes with a several fold increase in proficiency.

 "Hmm…"

 Just as Shen Congfei was nodding in satisfaction, a voice sounded next to him:

 "Cong Fei, what are you doing?"
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 Chapter 51: The Operation of Muddling Through Confusion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Huh?" 

 Shen Congfei was startled by the sound next to him. He turned to look at Xia Wei's puzzled face, hesitatingly stammered:

 "Oh, nothing, just looking at the computer."

 "I'm not talking about that."

 The person opposite pointed to the keyboard's position, then pointed to his floating right hand.

 "Cong Fei, I've been wanting to ask for a while, what is this...?"

 Shen Congfei lowered his head to look at the system panel in front of him.

 He knew that only he could see this.

 So, it was challenging to explain.

 "Ah, I, I am...practicing the piano. Yes, practicing the piano."

 Finding an excuse with some difficulty, Shen Congfei breathed a sigh of relief.

 Later, he could use some surplus professional planning points to add an artist profession to cover up the lie.

 Xia Wei tilted her head, looking puzzled, "Practicing the piano? Since when?"

 "I've never seen you touch a piano before?"

 To cover up a lie, people often need to tell countless other lies.

 With no way to sidestep the issue, Shen Congfei had to think on his feet:

 "Well, it was due to a chance encounter with a piano.

 "Since then, I've loved it, and I like to emulate playing it in the air to maintain the feel."

 Xia Wei listened to his explanation. She thought it might just pass but with some difficulty, just like before when he suddenly revealed his hacking skills.

 Although it was very suspicious, she instinctively didn't want to doubt.

 And so, she didn't ask further.

 Seeing that she let it pass, Shen Congfei approved of his quick thinking, and then quickly changed the subject:

 "By the way, why did you come to me at this time? Do you need something?"

 "You, always forgetting about time completely? You need to eat something. Anyway, what are you looking at now?"

 Xia Wei's gaze was drawn to the content on his computer screen.

 Ever since the names of the imperial spies were exposed, she subconsciously wanted to glance at the computer, not wanting to miss anything.

 "Nothing much, just found a money-laundering account of a fat guy."

 As soon as Shen Congfei finished speaking, Xia Wei seemed to think of something, and a different kind of sparkle suddenly bloomed in her eyes:

 "Then... Cong Fei, can you help me find out who initiated the process of dispersing the refugees in the empire?"

 He caught on.

 She was referring to Morimia, a country that declared its demise and had its territory forcefully occupied by the empire, and then launched a plan to speed up the dispersion of local refugees.

 And this plan was the cause of their parents' deaths.

 Shen Congfei had heard about these incidents from her before, and now that she mentioned it, he remembered.

 "Can I think about it first?"

 "Sure, I will go and dish out the food, come down later to eat."

 Xia Wei did not ask why.

 She knew, if he didn't agree directly, there must be some other reasons involved with this matter.

 In fact, Xia Wei's guess was not wrong.

 Shen Congfei was somewhat wary of the empire's network communications and strategic security headquarters.

 He knew a so-called "God" was waiting there to catch him off guard.

 If he acted now, the chances of being caught would be high.

 What the consequences would be by then, no one could say for sure.

 At this time, a notification suddenly appeared on the computer screen in front of him.

 Shen Congfei clicked on it to find that it was a hacker forum that he had unintentionally followed when he caused a stir in the Freedom Alliance.

 Because he also needed information provided by other hackers to figure out which targets were easy to attack and which weren't.

 The forum administrator replied to all members via email.

 He opened the email to find it somewhat amusing.

 The email talked about the incident of exposing the accounts of Councilor Rosso from Keate City.

 It said that they wanted to discuss this matter.

 Shen Congfei, disguised as a no-name user, squeezed among the beginner hackers and watched the top-tier hackers from the Freedom Alliance discuss it.

 The initiator of the incident was a well-reputed network expert, who had helped Councilor Rosso track Shen Congfei.

 Because Councilor Rosso's accounts were exposed and he was arrested, the promised reward was washed away.

 This expert was very annoyed and wanted to find the hacker who didn't play by the rules.

 Shen Congfei understood the meaning of this discussion, so he lost interest.

 At this time, a group of people in the forum stood up and denied that they were responsible for exposing the account.

 Seeing no one confessing and each could provide evidence, these top-tier hackers began to focus on the unknowns.

 Observing that the questions were heading his way, Shen Congfei hesitated for a moment before casually throwing around a statement:

 Could it be possible that a hacker from the empire did it?

 As this statement came out, the forum suddenly fell silent, and then an intense discussion ensued.

 Some supported that it could be the empire's hackers, thinking it was similar to their usual mocking methods.

 Others said that it could be someone from the Neutral United Front. The reason was simple--because the transferred account was the Spark Support Fund.

 Shen Congfei saw this, held his breath for a moment, then released it.

 Because this reason clearly couldn't hold water.

 Right now, the entire Neutral United Front faced the threat of the empire, and all targets that needed attention were controlled.

 That, of course, included the unique group of hackers.

 The top-tier hackers of the Freedom Alliance had their channels to get the truth about this incident.

 So, the answer suspecting the hacking methods of the Neutral United Front was automatically filtered out.

 This also made Shen Congfei breathe a sigh of relief.

 At this point in the hacker forum, it didn't really matter who the unscrupulous hacker was, who could be within the Freedom Alliance.

 Now, everyone's target had turned into a common one--the empire.

 Since the Alliance and the empire already fought each other, a cyberwar between them wouldn't be surprising.

 And so, a war of the Alliance's hackers invading the empire's network came into being.

 "Wow!"

 Shen Congfei got excited; he had been saying that he didn't have the chance to help Xia Wei.

 Hasn't the opportunity arrived now?

 While the other hackers from the Freedom Alliance attacked the empire's network,

 This is the perfect time for him to fish in troubled waters!

 "What happened?"

 Hearing his cheers, Xia Wei hurriedly brought a plate of food in.

 In his excitement, Shen Congfei told her the good news.

 "Really, can you do it?"

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei had some doubts in her heart, but also some joy.

 "Of course."

 Having said that, Shen Congfei reached out his right hand. While she was not paying attention, he picked up a piece of food from the plate and put it into his mouth.

 "Hmm, delicious!"

 "Go wash your hands."

 "All right."

 He obediently went to wash his hands as commanded by the 'head housekeeper' Xia Wei.

 Xia Wei looked at the computer with an expectant look on her face.

 Her adoptive father, who was a spy, had always refused to tell her who had carried out the process of dispersing the refugees.

 He claimed the time was not right.

 Xia Wei heard this and kept it in her mind.

 Now, the empire was attacking again.

 She could no longer hold back the throbbing heart of revenge.

 "I'm done washing, you better come out quickly."

 "Ok."

 Xia Wei came back to her senses, a soft smile spread on her face, and she carried the plate of food out.

 ...

 After the two had finished eating, they came to the bedroom together.

 Because the Alliance's major hack against the empire was about to start.

 Shen Congfei didn't mind having someone watch this grand occasion.

 After all, what man could resist showing off in front of the woman he likes?
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 Chapter 52: Caught A Big Fish

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the bedroom, a man and woman alone, the surrounding silence allowed them to hear each other's breathing, the atmosphere gradually heating up.

 "Are you ready?"

 "Wait a moment, I'm still peeling the skin."

 "This one, it seems like you can eat it whole without peeling, right?"

 "But the taste will be very astringent that way, fine, fine, I'll feed you..."

 "Let me try it, ah… wow, this is sour and refreshing!"

 Shen Congfei, sitting in the chair, closed his eyes tightly, gritted his teeth, clenched his fists, and straightened his legs.

 His entire face was wrinkled together, as if he was enduring something.

 After a long while, he sprawled out on the chair, finally opening his eyes and panting from his wide-open mouth:

 "Huff...huff... My God, all my teeth are sour, but, I want another one."

 Xia Wei raised her head by his side, seeing his attitude of not being able to bear it but wanting to continue eating, couldn't help but shake her head:

 "I told you, this kind of grape will taste very sour if you eat it without peeling."

 "But when you eat the whole thing, there seems to be a hint of sweetness, sour and sweet."

 Shen Congfei's gaze shifted to the plate of grapes in her hand.

 Each grape was big and plump, crystal clear, full-rounded and glossy, dyed in deep purple and blood red.

 Sweet with a hint of sourness, and astringency in the sourness.

 The strange thing is, it made you want to eat another one.

 Even to the point of making you doubt reality again.

 If this is truly a game world, how could there be such a realistic taste?

 But if it's not a game, the system aside, the current history moving towards the apocalypse, what on earth is going on?

 Can I return to reality?

 These vexing thoughts were broken by a sentence:

 "Here, have another one."

 Shen Congfei obediently opened his mouth, letting Xia Wei put a purple grape into his mouth.

 Because his left hand was inconvenient, and he still needed to use his right hand to operate the computer.

 The other party naturally began to feed him while holding a plate of grapes in her hand.

 Focusing entirely on the screen in front of him, Shen Congfei operated the keyboard with his right hand, tilting his mouth to the side, waiting for the grape to enter.

 This harmonious feeding scene was strikingly similar to the scene in ancient times when some kings did not want to attend court.

 "Oh, here it comes."

 Until Shen Congfei broke the scene with his words, he focused on the main screen, and his right hand quickly started to operate the keyboard.

 The person by his side did not continue feeding him, so as not to disturb him.

 Xia Wei also felt a little nervous about this.

 Just now, Shen Congfei has explained to her the ins and outs of the whole thing, and she understands the risk of invading the Imperial network.

 If it weren't for the hackers of the alliance who organized this cyber warfare, they might not have this opportunity.

 "Cong Fei, if it's difficult..."

 "Hey, don't worry, I'll take the right opportunity to fish in troubled waters, and will not let the other party catch us."

 On Shen Congfei's face, a confident smile appeared.

 Ever since his career as a hacker was promoted, his understanding of the entire industry had also advanced to another level.

 With his current level, he can be considered one of the top in the second and third tier of hackers.

 The last time he encountered that hiding person in the Empire, he thought he was a big shot.

 But now, at most, he's at the first-tier level.

 He wonders if a real big shot would take action in this cyber warfare.

 If there really is such a big shot, then he can fish in troubled waters with more confidence.

 After all, in a battle of gods, who would notice an ant sneaking in to steal something?

 Thinking this way, Shen Congfei didn't slow his hands.

 Because the war, has already begun.

 ...

 Imperial Army, Network Communication and Strategic Security Headquarters.

 "Beep..."

 The sharp alarm sounded, so all the technicians on duty returned to their seats.

 They initially thought that this invasion was another solitary hacker act, like before.

 However, they quickly felt the pressure.

 One firewall after another was broken, and website servers fell one after another.

 In reality, the netizens of the Empire quickly discovered that their electronic devices were experiencing network crashes, displaying random codes, or worse, their data was being stolen.

 With no other choice, the technicians at the Network Communication and Strategy Security headquarters had to use their secret weapon.

 Adding more people.

 More Imperial technicians had no time to rush over and had to quickly log in from home.

 The addition of these people temporarily curbed the invasion trend.

 As old opponents, they quickly recognized that the offensive methods were from the hackers of the Free Alliance.

 With the experience of fighting against old enemies over a long period of time, the technicians of the Empire quickly launched a counterattack, gradually reclaiming the lost ground.

 And the hackers of the Alliance were naturally not willing to be driven away.

 And so, a tug-of-war on the internet began.

 But at this moment, in the vast data ocean of the internet, no one noticed that a thin data stream had quietly infiltrated the Empire's database.

 Shen Congfei found that the database level he had invaded this time was significantly stronger than the one he had previously invaded.

 After searching with keywords, he had indeed found the information from when the empire forcibly pushed the Morimia Migrants during the fall of the Morimia Kingdom.

 When Xia Wei heard that he had found those files, her eyes were fixed on the screen:

 ...

 After Morimia declared its destruction as a nation, the Empire, as the victorious nation, declared full possession of its territory.

 The Free Alliance and the Neutral United Front issued diplomatic protests.

 However, in response to this act, the Gold Nobility of the Empire, one of the five noble families, Duke Coke, announced that he had obtained territorial sovereignty and would not retreat.

 Furthermore, starting from the upcoming day, the process of expelling the Morimia Migrants would be launched and a large number of imperial citizens would be relocated.

 Former Imperial Star, Major General Ridiss, would carry out the expulsion process.

 ...

 Seeing this, Xia Wei's hand holding the plate trembled, and she couldn't help but utter two names:

 "Coke! Ridiss!"

 After all these years, she finally knew who the target of her deep-seated hatred was.

 Noticing her expression, Shen Congfei gave a soft sigh.

 He didn't try to comfort her.

 At this point, letting people vent their emotions is good for both body and mind.

 Shen Congfei's gaze returned to the screen in front of him, and he continued to search for related data.

 The first was the Empire's five major noble families.

 Apart from the royal family, the military, and the church, three main power structures.

 The five noble families are essentially the second in command of the Empire.

 The layer just below the tip of the pyramid.

 You could say they are right below three people, and above ten thousand people.

 The Gold Nobility mentioned in the content is a newly appointed Duke in recent years.

 Even though he has the title, unfortunately, the Empire no longer has enough territory to distribute.

 This led to the war against Morimia, a neighbor of the Empire.

 Having understood this, Shen Congfei already knew the reason.

 Next, he looked up the former Imperial Star.

 This title is a special honor the Empire's military gives to outstanding warlords.

 The reason it's former is because he is the previous recipient, and a new person had received the Imperial Star this term.

 "Huh?"

 Reading it halfway, Shen Congfei paused.

 Hearing his movement, Xia Wei came back to her senses and asked what happened.

 Shen Congfei did not answer, he simply pointed at the computer screen.

 Upon seeing it, she was startled to find the name of one of her enemies.

 A former Imperial Star, Major General Ridiss, was dispatched to carry out Special Combat Missions for the Neutral United Front.

 The date of the news record was clearly after the announcement of the liberation of Edge City.

 Which means, this enemy is heading towards them.

 The two looked at each other.

 They both realized that they had caught a big fish this time.
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 Chapter 53 Naval Base

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Bang!" 

 "Bang!"

 "Bang!"

 Three shots rang out in quick succession, and frisbees flying in different directions in the mid-air were blasted one after another.

 "Good."

 Shen Congfei clapped, looking at the heroic figure.

 The other party heard the praise and cracked a smile, setting down the sniper rifle in their hands.

 This gun was not the one they had seized from the Imperial Army sniper before.

 Because the technical specifications were different, after the bullets in that sniper rifle were used up and no suitable ammunition could be found, it had to be discarded.

 Therefore, the sniper rifle that Xia Wei is now using was obtained from the police station using the title of the new mayor.

 Originally, the people from the old police station had quite a few complaints about this.

 But after witnessing the sniping abilities of the new user, no one made a peep.

 Back to the main topic.

 Ever since Shen Congfei and Xia Wei learned that their enemy was bringing a special forces unit, they have not wasted any time.

 While his injury wasn't fully healed yet, he was helping Xia Wei practice quick sniping.

 From hitting just one frisbee at the beginning to now where hitting three frisbees achieves a hundred percent success rate, several days had passed.

 The bandages on Shen Congfei's hand had been removed. Conveniently, he took over the job of throwing the frisbees, using it as rehabilitation for his left hand.

 It had mostly healed up now.

 But facing the unknown strength of the special forces unit, both of them were still a bit uneasy.

 Who among those selected for special forces was a pushover?

 To put it bluntly, they were all elite soldiers meticulously chosen.

 This was very different from the green recruits of the Imperial Army that they had blown up before.

 In this period of time, through interrogation by the police, Shen Cong Fei and his companions became aware that the troops being sent were all new soldiers who had just completed a month of training.

 Frankly speaking, they weren't much different from Shen Cong Fei and his friends at that time.

 They were just slightly better at shooting than ordinary people and were far from being as fearless as battle-hardened veteran soldiers.

 "Cong Fei, is your hand okay now?"

 Seeing Xia Wei with the sniper rifle in her arms, he nodded his head and started to flex his left hand:

 "Look, it's fine now."

 Seeing her smile, Shen Cong Fei relaxed a bit and started to discuss another matter with her:

 "I've been thinking, we should inform others about the special forces as much as possible, whether or not their ultimate target is our border city, we must warn them first."

 Upon hearing his words, Xia Wei gently nodded, agreeing with his statement.

 After reaching an agreement, they did not stay at home for long and headed towards the city hall.

 But on their way, they ran into a familiar face who was standing in a daze with a gun.

 "Brother Ping, long time no see!"

 Shen Cong Fei went up and slapped him on the shoulder, naturally glancing at the two photographs in his hand.

 "Whose picture is this?"

 Xue Yangping took the one he asked about: "My enemy's."

 Shen Cong Fei thought for a moment: "Don't tell me, the man in this family of three has a scar on his nose?"

 "Yes."

 Hearing this unexpected answer, he didn't know what to say.

 After all, that's the nature of war. The enemy you seek revenge on and kill is also someone else's parent or child.

 Shen Cong Fei sighed: "Alright, don't think too much about it."

 "At that time, it was a battlefield. There was no right or wrong, black or white. Everyone was just fighting for their own side. You can't blame anyone if they die."

 Upon hearing this, Xue Yangping put down the picture, took a deep breath, and his expression relaxed a little, not as bitter and resentful as before:

 "By the way, where are you two going? Is it a date?"

 Seeing the sleazy expression on his face, Shen Cong Fei quickly explained:

 "Don't overthink it. We're going to the city hall. There's an important matter to discuss."

 "What's the important matter?"

 He thought for a moment, and then told Xue Yangping about the special forces.

 "What! Special forces?"

 The "Brother Ping" in front of him laughed, patting the gun on his back:

 "Pssht, what's there to be afraid of? I'll take them down one by one, just like always."

 Seeing his overly confident demeanor, Shen Cong Fei and Xia Wei both shook their heads.

 This guy in front of them had only recently joined the city defense team. After often chasing and attacking the defeated soldiers, his mentality had obviously changed.

 He was a classic case of overconfidence.

 He thought that everyone on the Imperial Army side was a pushover.

 "By the way, since you two are also going to the city hall, let's go together. The new mayor has called me as well, and Black Gorilla will be there too."

 Upon hearing his words, Shen Cong Fei and Xia Wei were a little surprised, but they went along.

 When they arrived, they found that the entire squad had gathered.

 Not only did "Black Kong" Tang Ke come, but "Doctor" Chen Yuanjia was also present.

 After the five of them met and exchanged greetings, they looked at the person who had called them.

 It was the new mayor.

 Seeing the five of them, the mayor greeted them with a warm smile on his face:

 "I apologize for calling you all here at this time. It's really a bit inconsiderate."

 "If it wasn't for the shortage of manpower in the city..."

 As he spoke, the new mayor's face displayed a look of guilt.

 "No problem, Mayor, just tell us what the matter is."

 Xue Yangping didn't pay attention to the mayor's exchange of pleasantries and got straight to the point.

 The new mayor didn't seem bothered at all. Smiling, he said, "Alright then. Since that's the case, I'll get straight to the point."

 After saying this, he looked at one person among the five:

 "Shen, no, I suppose I should call you Spark."

 "Spark, do you remember the helicopter we pursued that day?"

 Shen Congfei nodded.

 "We found that helicopter."

 "At the naval base."

 The mayor's words jolted all five of them.

 They all knew that the person who had flown away in that helicopter was the Imperial Army commander who had invaded their border city.

 A colonel.

 It was because of this guy that their peaceful lives were changed forever, and he was also responsible for killing Tom and Jerry.

 "But what about the people at the naval base? Why didn't the army take action?"

 Shen Congfei asked his most burning question.

 The new mayor sighed, "Do you remember the list of Imperial informants?"

 "One of them was responsible for liaising with the naval base's logistics division. He spied on the fleet's sailing and exercise times, and this intelligence was key in prompting the Empire to deploy troops."

 "As for the naval base, after the fleet had sailed off, only a portion of the soldiers and a large number of logistics personnel were left behind, they..."

 The new mayor hesitated, it was obvious that the fate of those left at the naval base was not good.

 "Afterwards, the supply ships of the fleet returned first. The Empire used the coastal defence cannons of the naval base to sink the supply ship."

 "The entire fleet is currently incommunicado with us."

 "However, at the naval base, one surviving logistics soldier made it out and informed us that a small contingent of Imperial soldiers has occupied the place."

 "As far as I know, they should have a different mission this time. I hope you can help investigate, and if necessary, do your best to kill them."

 The new mayor said and handed out five files.

 "What's written here, I suspect, is their real target."

 To these words, Shen Congfei and his companions opened the files amidst confusion.

 But upon seeing the contents of the files, the look on their faces clearly betrayed their shock.

 "Is this... real?"
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 Chapter 54: Preparation, Farewell, and Departure

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The new mayor, seeing the expressions on their faces, straightforwardly explained the situation:

 "As described in the document you are currently viewing, that place will be completely sealed off if it is invaded."

 "Just in case, I suppose, Spark, since you possess such powerful network technology, should it be occupied, could you also try to hack the blockade and devise a way to wipe out the empire's occupying soldiers in one fell swoop?"

 "Otherwise, if they remain there, they will always pose a threat to our city."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei finally understood that they were interested in his technological skills.

 "Of course, because the city's defense team has been constantly hunting down the imperial soldiers on the run."

 "So, when the time comes, we might not be able to provide much support."

 Upon hearing this, the five of them exchanged glances.

 After Shen Congfei gathered their opinions, he nodded in agreement to take on the task, then delivered another piece of intelligence:

 "Oh yes, one more thing."

 He revealed that the Empire had already dispatched a special forces team to their location.

 Upon hearing this, the new mayor furrowed his brows; it was evident that this information was giving him a headache:

 "Confirmed? Special forces? This could be a bit tricky."

 "Well, I'll send some people to investigate where those special forces are likely to be. Thanks for the valuable intel, Spark."

 "Hehe, it's just a small thing." Shen Congfei smiled as he replied, then suddenly remembered something, "Oh right, since manpower support can't be provided to us for now, what about fire support?"

 The new mayor expressed his confusion: "What do you mean?"

 A grin gradually spread on Shen Congfei's face...

 ...

 After the five of them left City Hall, they headed straight to the former police station, now the headquarters of the city's defense team.

 After a while, the defense team's personnel, cursing and swearing, chased out the five fully armed men.

 They made no complaints, and drove off again in the imperial armored car that was parked in the parking lot, causing heartache for the defense team workers.

 Because as it happens, the keys to this armored vehicle were also obtained from the defense team.

 But they had no choice, given that they had the new mayor's orders, and they were embarking on a dangerous mission.

 The loaning of these gears was wholly justified.

 The defense team watched the black armored vehicle drive away, sighing, their hearts wishing good luck for the five on their mission despite the complaints still lingering on their lips.

 Meanwhile, inside the armored car, the five members of Team Spark were organizing the weapons and ammunition they had received.

 Given that their squad was led by Spark, they named themselves Team Spark.

 "Hey, I must say, I didn't expect that our country was secretly developing weapons too."

 Naturally, the one who brought it up first was none other than Xue Yangping.

 The others didn't find it surprising at all.

 However, this topic clearly aroused their interest.

 "I just wonder what exactly they're developing."

 As the senior member of the team, as well as the only medical personnel and driver, Chen Yuanjia seemed to be somewhat interested in these so-called "secret weapons". She spoke while driving.

 Tang Ke held his opinion and continued to play with a dog he had found somewhere

 The tiger that had followed them before had been returned to the zoo for care.

 Xia Wei also said nothing. She was pondering how to deal with the special forces.

 Surprisingly, Shen Congfei started to speak, much to the other four's astonishment:

 "It's a set of individual weapons that can greatly enhance a soldier's individual combat capability."

 "How do you know that?" Xue Yangping was puzzled and asked. He couldn't figure it out.

 It was clear from the document that the five of them had seen previously that it did not explicitly state what kind of weapon was being developed in the laboratory beneath the naval base.

 But now, someone claimed to have the knowledge?

 Shen Congfei just chuckled, "Have you forgotten my network technology?"

 But he knew deep down that this was all nonsense.

 Such information could not be found online at all. All the relevant data was stored in the military's local network, not linked to the internet.

 Highly confidential files are typically physically stored to prevent anyone from exploiting loopholes on the internet.

 Theoretically, these secret weapons should be known to no one.

 However, Shen Congfei, being a player who had been included in the internal testing from the post-doomsday period, had a vague idea of what exactly was being developed in the laboratory beneath the naval base.

 "Cong Fei, do you know what it is specifically?"

 Upon hearing that he knew something, Xia Wei also asked out of curiosity.

 Shen Congfei did not answer her question, but smiled mysteriously and evaded:

 "You'll know when you see it."

 "You'll be amazed."

 "Tch."

 Xue Yangping was dissatisfied.

 Chen Yuanjia and Xia Wei just gave a resigned smile. They knew that the guy in front of them sometimes liked to play this game.

 Tang Ke continued to play with the dog, but suddenly looked up and spoke:

 "Dr. Chen, I'd like to first say goodbye to my family."

 Hearing this, Xue Yangping's expression became somber.

 Listening to this, the person driving in the front laughed and urged him to use another name:

 "Hmm, but you don't need to call me Dr. Chen from now on, just call me the doctor."

 "The school there... well, has suspended operations. After a while, they should hold the graduation ceremony in advance."

 "It just benefits you, at that time you won't have to take any exams to get your diploma."

 Speaking of which, a hint of bitterness added to Chen Yuanjia's smile.

 The four of them within the car fell into silence.

 Before long, the armored car arrived at the city's eastern zoo.

 Tang Ke was the first to get off, inviting the others to finish their meal at his house before they left.

 The rest didn't reject the offer and went in together.

 Once they got into the employee center of the zoo, they realized that there were familiar faces there.

 Besides the parents of Tang Ke.

 Tom and Jerry's father, the engineer, was also there.

 Looking at the table filled with good dishes, it seemed that the couple was hosting a feast for the benefactors.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei took the initiative to greet the engineer.

 The other party also warmly said:

 "Hello."

 "But, what's with your outfits?"

 Seeing the engineer ask, Tang Ke took the opportunity to tell his parents that they were going on a mission.

 Upon hearing this, Mother Tang immediately held him back.

 Father Tang, on the other hand, had a complex look on his face.

 Seeing the family discussing quietly, the engineer showed tact, inviting the other four to sit at the table.

 After all, it was a long table with enough seats for everyone.

 After they sat down, the engineer started chatting with Shen Congfei and the others.

 Meanwhile, the family of three returned to the dining table after a long discussion. The faces of Father and Mother Tang were different, but they had both agreed for Tang Ke to leave.

 This was the result of "Black Diamond" fighting for his own decisions.

 At the dining table, people ate and drank well. The initial gratitude feast turned into a farewell feast, but the engineer didn't mind. On the contrary, he mentioned that he prefers eating when there are more people.

 After they ate and drank to their hearts' content, the five got up and prepared to leave.

 Father and Mother Tang clung to their son, asking this and that.

 Shen Congfei repeatedly entrust the engineer to pay attention to the progress of the construction before leaving.

 With this, they temporarily parted from this city on the edge of the North and drove towards the Naval Base.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The navy base was approximately 40 kilometers away from the border city.

 Given their current speed in the armor vehicle, they would be able to get there in about an hour, depending on the traffic.

 Therefore, they had to endure a stretch of boring time.

 "Lucky you, having a computer to play with."

 Xue Yangping looked across, full of envy.

 This laptop was something Shen Congfei remembered to pick up from home half way through the journey.

 Seeing that others assumed he was just killing time, he clarified,

 "I'm not playing."

 He then turned the laptop screen towards the others, showing them what was on it.

 "What is this?"

 "It's an aerial view of the navy base."

 Shen Congfei said as he gradually zoomed in on the image displayed on the screen.

 The vertically extending military harbor and numerous constructions situated beside it.

 "So, this is the navy base." The others exclaimed in awe.

 But Xue Yangping questioned him, "How did you manage to do this?"

 "Satellites in space."

 Shen Congfei pointed to the sky: "There's one floating above us right now."

 "Wait, doesn't that mean we're exposed!"

 Ignoring the shock of the others, he casually said,

 "Don't worry, this one belongs to the Alliance's commercial satellites."

 "I checked its orbit in advance. I took advantage of the moment when it hovered overhead to photograph the navy base."

 The other four relaxed upon hearing this, and began to study the layout of the base.

 Time passed in their mutual deliberation.

 By sunset, they had arrived at the outskirts of the navy base.

 They had to stop when they detected a sentry post on the main route leading to the base.

 "What should we do, just charge in?"

 After this tactical suggestion laced with personal flair was put forth, it was immediately shot down by the rest.

 "Baldy" retreated, grumbling to himself with a gun in his grasp.

 "Let's not get hasty."

 "Let me scout ahead, so we don't get caught on camera and reveal our presence."

 "We should wait for nightfall."

 Shen Congfei's suggestion was accepted. As he was leaving, Xia Wei reminded him to be careful.

 Upon exiting the armored vehicle, Shen Congfei slowly drew nearer to the naval base fence.

 The top of the wall was laced with electric wires; climbing over was out of the question.

 It would be a challenge for anyone else to overcome this obstacle.

 But for him, it only required three steps.

 Take out the laptop.

 Start the process of infiltrating the navy base's local network.

 Lastly, gain access to the security camera feed within the base.

 All was proceeding quietly, not alerting anyone.

 Just like that, Shen Congfei found a loophole.

 On the side of the navy base, there was a small path. Even though there were concealed cameras, no one was guarding it.

 Surely, as the new mayor had predicted...

 The number of imperial soldiers occupying the navy base was limited, thus they could not afford full defense.

 All they had to do now was to turn these surveillance cameras off.

 Then transmit the scenes they preferred the surveillance center inside the base to see.

 By the time Shen Congfei had completed the plan, it was already getting dark.

 Under the cover of darkness, the five of them - driving an imperial-made black armored vehicle - silently entered the navy base in view of the hidden cameras.

 With this disguise, the small patrol of imperial soldiers inside the naval base were not surprised by their presence, and even saluted them.

 They evidently mistook those in the armored vehicle for someone else.

 This gave Shen Congfei and the rest considerable relief.

 Once inside the naval base, they wandered around, controlling all the surveillance cameras they passed, and finally parked in a car park.

 Here, another armored vehicle of the same model was parked.

 The group guessed that they were mistaken for the people who drove the other armored vehicle.

 "What's next?"

 Xue Yangping, who was notoriously impatient, asked.

 Shen Congfei glanced at him: "You stay put. Protect the doctor. We'll need your support in the armored vehicle at a critical moment."

 Xue Yangping was initially peeved at being told to stay put but after hearing the importance of their task, he didn't kick up a fuss.

 "Black Kong, I need you to cause havoc at the other end when required, to draw attention away from us. Start when I give the signal."

 Tang Ke nodded his agreement.

 Lastly, Shen Congfei turned to Xia Wei: "Valkyrie, I need you to find a vantage point and provide sniper support. Don't forget the silencer."

 Once the tasks were assigned, Shen Congfei started to inspect his bulletproof vest.

 It had saved his life during previous chase against the colonel.

 Just as long as he wasn't unlucky enough to get a headshot.

 For more details, refer to a certain black-suited secret agent.

 After checking his personal firearms and ammunition, the trio left the armored car and proceeded to their designated locations.

 Shen Congfei headed straight for the central building of the naval base.

 After infiltrating the local network and reviewing the building plans, he found that there was an additional construction beneath this building.

 Undoubtedly...

 The laboratory.

 Taking advantage of the darkness, Shen Congfei jogged towards it.

 Since the Hunter's skills couldn't be used in cities and buildings, he had to rely on his police night vision goggles.

 Once he found the backdoor to the building, he drew his police hand-gun - which had a silencer attached - shot the lock, and quickly opened the door.

 Fortunately, no enemies were detected in the dark hallway.

 Shen Congfei advanced, brushing aside the lighting issue.

 Current night-vision technology had long since resolved the issue of being "blinded" by intense light.

 The gadgets shown on TV, on the other hand, were rather misleading.

 Upon entering the building, he found the route leading to the lower levels without a hitch.

 However, a heavily-fortified electronic door blocked his path.

 Shen Congfei attempted to hack it.

 After failing the first time, he gave up.

 The door allowed three attempts to open it; after three failures, it would lock and trigger an alarm.

 He sighed, gritted his teeth and decided to try again.

 After all, there was no harm in trying.

 Streams of data surged from Shen Congfei's laptop, and infiltrated the heavy electronic door's program.

 Before long, his facial expression changed.

 The door... actually opened.

 But the problem was...

 He hadn't managed to crack it.

 A man wearing a white lab coat came out and saw Shen Congfei sitting behind the door.

 Both of them were dumbfounded.

 "Freeze!"

 "Please, don't kill me!"

 One habitually raised his gun, while the other similarly raised his hands in surrender.

 The situation turned increasingly awkward.

 Shen Congfei pointed his gun, moved closer, and pressed the gun barrel to the man's head:

 "Who are you?"

 "I...I'm a researcher from this alloy laboratory...wait, you're not from the Empire?"

 The researcher became excited upon hearing Shen Congfei speak in a familiar language.

 "Wait, you're here to rescue us, aren't you?"

 Seeing the man's sudden excitement, Shen Congfei frowned, unsure whether this person was lying.

 "Wait, show me your work badge."

 Upon receiving the man's work badge, he crouched down with his gun and began to search the registration information on his computer.

 After a moment, he sighed with relief.

 "Here you go, Researcher Li."
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 Chapter 56 Exposure, Old and New Grudges

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The researcher in front of him, wearing a white lab coat, carefully reached out to catch the flying work badge and hung it back around his neck.

 "So, you're here to rescue us? Just you?"

 Seeing the other party persist in asking questions, Shen Congfei shook his head:

 "Sorry, we didn't expect to find any survivors here."

 Hearing this, the researcher looked dejected.

 "However, if you could provide us with information about this place, we might be able to rescue you too."

 "Alright, alright, I'll tell you everything," the researcher beamed, "Our alloy lab is located underneath the Naval base..."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei was exasperated and interrupted him, "Please, get to the point, like how many enemies are in the lab."

 "Oh, okay."

 The other party nodded in agreement and began to narrate the situation of the lab.

 "So you're saying there's just one small team of Imperial Army soldiers in the lab."

 "Yes, oh, and also, an Imperial Officer came by a few days ago."

 "The officer looked really angry."

 "He was rushing us to finish the last experiment as soon as he arrived."

 Shen Congfei frowned, "The last experiment? What last experiment?"

 Surprisingly, the researcher shook his head at this, "Sorry, this is a classified project. We can't reveal anything."

 He retorted, "Then why did you let the Imperial Army know?"

 The researcher finally realized his mistake and appeared somewhat embarrassed.

 "Sorry, it's just habit."

 "Our alloy laboratory secret project involves the development and improvement of single-soldier armor."

 "This armor can effectively protect against most light weapons and shrapnel from explosions."

 "It also can augment a soldier's strength and agility."

 "Therefore, this equipment has already been developed, and our alloy lab is trying its best to undertake the final validation tests, so that we can mass-produce it."

 Shen Congfei nodded nonchalantly.

 "So, have you solved the energy problem?"

 The researcher gave a bitter smile, "As for the energy, the battery capacity of the core armor can only sustain the armor's operation for less than an hour."

 "That won't do."

 "Huh?"

 "Oh, nothing, I was just thinking about something else."

 Shen Congfei casually dismissed his comment.

 It's worth mentioning that in the background of "Code: Wasteland", this type of armor technology is essentially common.

 Even energy technology, under the harsh conditions of the wasteland, is developing towards black tech.

 So, armored suits in the wasteland can last for 24 hours without problems.

 "So what's next? Is it just you?"

 When Shen Congfei remained silent for a while, the researcher queried, pulling him back from his trance:

 "Yes, it's just me."

 "As for what happens next, let's go in and have a look first. You don't mind if I walk behind you, right?"

 As he spoke, he stood behind the researcher, motioning for him to move forward, while switching his weapon to a silenced pistol.

 On the way down to the lab, they marched in single file.

 As they neared the corner of the hallway, the researcher unexpectedly halted to warn:

 "There are guards over there, what do you plan to do?"

 "Fight our way in."

 Shen Congfei replied without any hesitation.

 Because if the enemy gets their hands on the prototype armor and production technology, it would mean the complete failure of their mission.

 Moreover, they are infiltrating, and nobody knows they are here, being cautious should prevent startling the enemy, right?

 Thinking this, they arrived at the turn of the corridor and he immediately commanded:

 "Hit the deck!"

 The researcher, understanding the command, squatted down with his hands over his head, revealing Shen Congfei who had already lifted his gun.

 The two soldiers at the corner of the corridor, seeing this, hurriedly tried to raise their guns, only to be shot down by two bullets from Shen Congfei.

 He walked over to inspect the two men.

 First, he collected the firearms from the ground, then checked to see if they were dead, and if not, he would finish them off with an additional bullet to ensure a fatal wound.

 Avoiding any TV miracle, like they could come back to life, betray or cause any further damage after they leave.

 Typically, Shen Congfei finished this task and dragged one of the bodies into a nearby room.

 Seeing that the researcher was still in shock, he promptly yelled at him to help, only then did the researcher shakily stand up and help him move the bodies into the room.

 "Do you want a gun?"

 Looking at the weapons dropped on the ground, Shen Congfei felt it's somewhat wasteful and asked him.

 The researcher took one look at the rifle Shen Congfei held and quickly shook his head.

 "How about this one?"

 He swapped it for a pistol, after a brief hesitation, the researcher accepted it and hid it under his lab coat.

 The two closed the room's door and proceeded on.

 On the subsequent path, the patrolling Imperial Army duo which they ran into were successively eliminated by Shen Congfei and the researcher in the same manner.

 After clearing the way, they finally arrived at the core technical area of the alloy lab.

 Shen Congfei didn't hide behind the technician anymore. According to their information, the number of Imperial soldiers in the lab and the number of enemies he had killed just added up.

 Which means that within the lab now, only the last enemy remained.

 This debt of blood, old and new, needs to be settled now.

 The researcher stepped forward to unlock the door.

 Shen Congfei hoisted his gun, aiming at the slowly opening gap in the doorway.

 However, once the door opened, to their astonishment, the inside of the room was a horrifying sight.

 The core area inside was a slaughterhouse filled with death.

 Bodies in bloody lab coats were seen everywhere; either on the floor or slumped over lab tables.

 The surrounding equipment was smashed, wires were pulled out, occasionally sparking electricity, and the lights on the ceiling were flickering.

 It looked as if it had been attacked by something.

 "You are finally here."

 A voice spoke in the Imperial language, Shen Congfei didn't understand, but the researcher did, he retorted angrily in the Imperial language:

 "You, why did you kill them!"

 A figure from the core area slowly appeared, startling the both of them at the door.

 "The colonel!"

 Shen Congfei recognized this foe.

 More importantly, the figure was wearing the prototype suit of armor they had discussed earlier.

 The colonel tightened the armor on his arm, as if testing its feel:

 "Why did I kill them? It's simple, do you think that if you killed all of my guards outside, I wouldn't find out?"

 "Sadly, that's unrealistic. I maintain contact with them every fifteen minutes."

 "From the moment I couldn't contact any of them, I knew you had arrived."

 Shen Congfei grinded his teeth, they hadn't anticipated this. He was vigilant to such an extent.

 The researcher looked at the bodies strewn across the floor and fell to his knees, muttering:

 "It was I who led you to this."

 "Right, it was you who led them to this."

 Suddenly, a universal language was heard from the colonel's direction, not clearly from him, but from some other device, and it was still speaking:

 "Since I have obtained what I wanted."

 "There's no need for them to survive, they should be sacrificed with my subordinates!"

 Shen Congfei realized that the exoskeleton was equipped with a language module for real-time translation.

 "And you, Spark, why don't you try to guess whether the squad outside is alive or not?"

 Upon hearing the enemy's words, his eyes widened.

 "What did you say!"
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 Just hearing the other side speak wasn't enough for Shen Congfei to believe. He switched on his police radio and a cacophony of noises immediately filled his earpiece, followed by...

 "Boom!"

 The sound of gunfire made him tense up:

 "What's going on up there!"

 "Spark, get up here quickly, we've been exposed."

 "Boom!"

 "The enemy is forming a perimeter, get out of there quickly."

 "Bang!"

 The sounds of gunfire, explosions, mixed with a few voices.

 But Shen Congfei breathed a sigh of relief, for it was clear that his five-man squad had not suffered any casualties. Although, the situation did not look promising.

 He took off his earpiece and reattached the night-vision goggles he had removed earlier.

 They were necessary to navigate the ever-changing lighting conditions in the lab.

 If he were to retreat, he'd first have to deal with the present trouble...

 Shen Congfei turned to the kneeling researcher beside him. "Get up, the dead cannot be revived."

 "Planning to run?"

 Before the researcher could respond, a colonel wearing body armor, standing nearly two meters tall, grinned:

 "Do you think that I will let you escape?"

 "Heh, let's see about that," Shen Congfei reconnected to his police radio, issuing his orders, "Black King Kong, move out."

 "Understood."

 Hearing the acknowledgement, he switched off the radio to avoid any distractions and stared intently at the lab.

 The next second, Shen Congfei removed his rifle from his back, putting it into rapid fire mode, and pulled the trigger.

 "Ting, ting, ting..."

 In the lab, the figure in the metallic body armor...

 Sparks scattered across his silver armor, leaving no trace.

 The Colonel didn't even stagger once.

 Noting the armors resistance to bullets, the towering figure sped towards him.

 Shen Congfei didn't stop firing, but had to step back under the onslaught pressure.

 "Clack!"

 It wasn't until the gunfire ceased that he realized he was out of bullets.

 As he tried to change the magazine, a giant metal-coated hand seized his neck suddenly.

 "Gah!"

 Shen Congfei grabbed onto the metallic arms, gritting his teeth as he tried to break free.

 The Colonel looked at the despicable enemy in front of him through his helmet; without saying a word, he threw him aside.

 "Thud!"

 The figure clad in a police bulletproof vest was tossed straight from the armor-clad hands, heavily slamming into the lab wall. All that force came from just one hand.

 Shen Congfei, who had been slammed into the wall, felt intense pain all over his body, his head spinning.

 Despite the added assistance of professional attributes these past few weeks...

 Facing a foe equipped in armor was still too much for him with his current physique.

 "Thud! Thud! Thud..."

 The Colonel turned around and slowly strode towards his target struggling to get up.

 "Spark, from the day you decided to resist, you should have anticipated today's fate."

 "Next, I will slowly demolish everything you've fought for."

 "Your teammates, I'll hang their heads close to your grave."

 "That city will become a pile of ruins, only appearing in historical records."

 "The glory of the Empire, does not tolerate violation."

 "The Eternal Night Assault Operation, cannot tolerate failure."

 "So, Spark, go to hell."

 The thunderous steps echoed in Shen Congfei's heart as they got closer and closer.

 In his mind, he desperately shouted:

 Stand up!

 Yet his body was too weak to get up from the ground.

 Pain!

 Deep in his bones.

 Shen Congfei could clearly feel the stinging pain in his chest.

 Going by the sensation, most likely he had a broken rib.

 He grit his teeth and stared at the figure clad in armor, lifting his foot.

 Move!

 Just move!

 "Thud!"

 A heavy foot stomped down.

 "Hmm?"

 The Colonel looked surprised, for he hadn't felt the squishy sensation of stepping on flesh beneath his boot.

 He twisted his head, and spotted the figure on the other side.

 Shen Congfei leaned against the wall, hand clutching his chest, as he struggled to stand. Sweat was dripping profusely from his forehead.

 Beads of sweat rolled down his cheeks, and he gritted his teeth, pondering over a solution.

 "Your struggle is even more pathetic than that of an ant."

 "When my soldiers were being killed by you, did they look like this?"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but smirk in disdain.

 "Sorry, it seems I can't recall. But it didn't seem like your version of the story where they were eager to surrender. You probably didn't see that part, did you?"

 The Colonel's face darkened as his eyes shone with a clear intent to kill.

 Just as he was about to move, a gunshot sounded from behind.

 "Die! Die! Die for me!"

 Both men turned to look. The angry scientist, brandishing a pistol, was firing at them.

 But even rifle bullets can't penetrate the alloy armor, let alone pistol bullets.

 Nevertheless, this gesture, as ineffectual as a scratching ant, temporarily drew the Colonel's attention.

 The Imperial Officer had a rather simple thought process.

 In his eyes, the battered Shen Congfei was already as good as dead.

 And the scientist on the other side wasn't going anywhere either.

 After all, this was his real mission.

 As a true soldier of the Empire, he must ensure that the secrets of this armor technology would not fall into the hands of other nations or factions.

 Otherwise, it would pose a substantial threat to Imperial world domination and unification.

 Thus, between personal vendetta and mission obligation, the Colonel calmly chose to fulfill the mission first.

 At this moment, Shen Congfei also noticed the officer's intention and figured out his plan.

 "Run!"

 "Run!"

 With all his effort, he yelled, snapping the scientist back to reality.

 The bullets inside his handgun were all used up after the outburst.

 Seeing the closing Colonel, the scientist turned pale, muttering no words, he turned to run.

 But the laboratory wasn't big, escaping through the main entrance was an impossibility.

 As one of the developers of this exterior armor, he knew very well that he couldn't outpace the Colonel in his armor suit.

 So, the scientist made a quick decision and ran towards a place with many obstacles.

 He attempted to make use of the lab tables and equipment around him to create distance, hoping to buy some time.

 However, for the Colonel, who was cladded in armor, these obstacles were a mere child's play.

 As his armor was not currently equipped with any weapons system, he used brute force to overturn tables and smash equipment.

 Just when the scientist hid behind one of the machines with a horrified look on his face,

 A voice suddenly disrupted the imminent slaughter.

 "Hey, do you think it's fair for a soldier like you to bully a scientist?"

 Both the scientist sheltered behind the machine and the Colonel poised for attack turned to look at the source of the voice.

 It was the man who had been beaten to the ground and could hardly stand.

 What's strange was, that man was standing there as if nothing happened.

 "I almost forgot, I have a gift for you."

 He hoisted up his rifle, and attached to the barrel was an additional device.

 A grenade launcher.

 "Boom!"

 A grenade launched and directly hit the target.

 Despite being in the armor suit, the Colonel was flung against the wall by the explosive force of the grenade.

 The scientist, who was hiding behind machine, had narrowly escaped.

 "Get out of there now."

 Hearing Shen Congfei's shout, the scientist quickly came back to his senses, dashed out from behind the device and dashed behind Shen Congfei.

 Shen Congfei didn't mind.

 He focused on the figure rammed against the wall, dropped his weapon to the bewilderment of the scientist.

 Due to the load issues, there was only a disposable grenade in the launcher.

 The rifle's ammunition has also been exhausted.

 Now, he just had to rely on himself.

 Shen Congfei looked at his professional panel in front of him, barely managing to refresh himself.

 The last remaining professional planning point was used up.

 As the saying goes,

 When in doubt, spend a point on your profession.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 58: The Collision of Machinery and Martial Arts

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Time reversed to a moment ago.

 In a corner of the laboratory, Shen Congfei leaned against the wall, gasping for breath.

 Seeing the researcher on the brink of death, he knew he could not just stand by and watch.

 But what could he do given his current condition?

 To put it bluntly, he was struggling to save his own life.

 So, Shen Congfei turned his gaze towards the last ray of hope.

 He gritted his teeth and lifted his shaking arm to access the system and bring up the profession panel.

 To choose...

 At this point, he really wasn't sure which profession to pick.

 First off, he needed to exclude all professions that didn't enhance his physical attributes.

 Moreover, further exclusions had to be made.

 Soldier, crossed out.

 Athlete, crossed out.

 ...

 After swiftly crossing out several professions, Shen Congfei narrowed down to two temporary selections, chosen to deal with the current situation.

 Street fighter.

 Martial artist.

 Both professions were typical best shots to deal with the present situation.

 Firstly, the advantages of the street fighter profession, such as resilience and high resistance towards damage, could effectively deal with close combat blows from external armor.

 He could also master various fighting techniques, which could provide some resistance in return.

 However, this was contingent upon maxing out the potential of the street fighting profession.

 If he relied on the physical attributes of a lower-level street fighter to win, he would have to constantly defend and withstand the damage.

 Eventually, the energy core of the armor would be exhausted, rendering it a hunk of metal.

 However, Shen Congfei just thought about these possibilities for a while.

 If they waited until that point, he reckoned he would be almost done for.

 Although a man is iron and food is steel, having a meal does not necessarily mean you can withstand steel.

 So, Shen Congfei decided to make his final choice.

 Martial artist.

 Upon seeing the professional advantage description and professional skill sets, without any hesitation, he chose to assign points to it.

 Having just acquired the profession, Shen Congfei without any ado, found a point on his body and struck it twice.

 The strangest thing happened.

 He felt no pain.

 This was one of the martial artist's skills: acupuncture.

 Once the pain eased, Shen Congfei straightened up. He didn't need to lean against the wall anymore.

 Barely having time to experience the changes in his body, Shen Congfei noticed that the situation was critical for the researcher. He intervened promptly.

 The researcher had helped him buy some time, almost several dozen seconds. Otherwise, he wouldn't have even had time to assign the points.

 With that thought in mind, he called out:

 "Hey, I mean, isn't it shameful for a military man to bully a research scientist?"

 Seeing that his comment had drawn the attention of both parties, Shen Congfei made no fuss.

 "Almost forgot, got a big gift for you."

 As soon as his words fell, he retrieved a disposable grenade launcher from his back, mounted it under the rifle barrel, and pulled the trigger.

 A grenade blasted the armor-clad colonel onto the wall.

 Shen Congfei thought to himself that this could be taken as retribution for being thrown around by him earlier.

 However, the acupuncture was really effective. In spite of the physical exertion, he no longer felt any pain.

 After a brief moment of distraction, he recalled his mission and shouted at the figure hiding behind the equipment:

 "Come out."

 The person hesitated before scurrying out.

 Seeing the timid fellow seeking refuge behind him, Shen Congfei was somewhat speechless, but he turned his attention to the blasted enemy.

 He knew that the armor wouldn't be compromised so easily.

 As expected, the figure embedded in the laboratory wall began to move again.

 On seeing this, Shen Congfei let out a sigh, dropped his weapon.

 He opened the skill panel and glanced over.

 With these three skills at hand, there might be a chance for him.

 With that thought, disregarding the astonished look in the other person's eyes, he moved to the middle of the room.

 The researcher hesitated for a second, picked up the rifle lying on the ground, and scampered towards the door for observation, ready to make a run for it if needed.

 His courage had almost run out when he exhausted all his bullets.

 After the colonel extracted himself from the wall with his external armor, he looked at the figure standing unaffected before him, feeling rather bewildered:

 "Huh, how did you manage it?"

 He was certain that he had seriously injured the man in front of him with the external armor.

 But the image before him was far from normal.

 Shen Congfei did not waste words, he raised his hand and made a beckoning gesture:

 "Want to know? Then come here!"

 The colonel tilted his head and flexed his hand, organizing his body that had been slightly disoriented due to the explosion.

 Hearing Shen Congfei's challenge, he stepped forward with the protection of the external armor, assuming the posture of a full-blown sprint.

 The distance between them was less than ten meters.

 It happened in less than a second.

 The colonel appeared before him.

 But facing such a terrifying burst of power, Shen Congfei remained unflustered.

 He lithely sidestepped the flying fist.

 But that was not all, Shen Congfei grabbed onto the arms encased in the alloy armor.

 In the blink of an eye, the colonel overshot and crashed into the wall.

 "Boom!"

 The researcher at the door was dumbstruck at the scene:

 "How, how is this possible?"

 As a developer, he had a crystal-clear understanding of the power enhancement provided by the armor.

 But now, a wounded man?

 This man was able to cunningly manipulate an Imperial Officer in his armor... and toy with him?

 Yes, it seemed like he was toying with him.

 "This is called using four ounces to move a thousand pounds."

 Shen Congfei looked at the shadow of the armor, and said satisfied.

 It appeared that he had chosen the right profession.

 After utilizing two skill combinations, even the armored suit was overcome.

 Although neither of these two skills was called "using four ounces to move a thousand pounds".

 But the effects of using them indeed carried such an undertone.

 Hearing the noise behind him, the colonel again pulled himself out of the wall.

 This time, without wasting words, he pushed the mobility of his armor to its limit and exploded forth with incredible power.

 But the results were no different from before.

 The punch was avoided, and the armored body, as if out of control, crashed into another wall.

 The colonel was struggling to accept this reality.

 Again and again, three times...

 He hit the wall, hit the wall, hit the wall, and after an unknown number of times, he finally controlled his armor to reduce force mid-way to avoid colliding with the wall.

 But even so, he was still not able to attack his opponent.

 The colonel felt spooked, this time he did not recklessly charge forward, instead, he turned around, picked up a metal briefcase on the ground and dashed towards the door.

 "Get down!"

 Just as the researcher at the door was panicking, a voice came from behind the armor and he instinctively squatted down.

 The colonel, who was preparing to rush through the door, also heard the noise behind him. As he was about to turn his head, he was astonished to find an additional figure beside him.

 How is this possible?!

 Just as he was reeling from shock, he saw the person beside him rushing over and pushing him at the waist of the armor.

 The colonel only felt a gust of force erupting from his waist.

 The force wasn't substantial.

 The armor could easily bear it.

 But when he came back to his senses and looked forward, he found that he had diverted from the direction of the door and was heading towards the wall again.

 The colonel realized that he was intentionally pushed here.

 But how is this possible?

 How could human strength do this?

 Before he could figure it out, he and his armor were hurled into the wall.

 This time he was hit really hard and felt dizzy.

 It took the colonel quite some time to regain his senses. Just as he tried to get up, he found himself unable to move. Turning his head, he suddenly saw a pair of black leather boots.

 Shen Congfei squatted down and, through the face shield of the armor, showed him a mechanical gadget in his hand.

 "Did you lose something?"

 The armor core!

 The colonel's face turned ashen.

 Shen Congfei stood up, in his hand was the armor core he had dismantled within the few seconds the colonel was knocked out.

 Do not ask him how he knew the location of the armor core.

 This object was not uncommon during the game's beta testing.

 Unless it was a privately modified version, it was generally located at the neck and cervical spine.

 Shen Congfei had dismantled dozens, if not hundreds, and was quite experienced.

 After completely subduing the colonel, he remembered that his team members were still battling upstairs.

 He quickly turned on the radio.

 Immediately, a chaotic noise came from the radio.

 "Hey, are you guys okay!"

 As soon as Shen Congfei finished speaking, he regretted it as tirades came through the radio.

 Even Xia Wei sounded displeased, urging him to come out quickly.

 It was evident that the situation upstairs was not good.

 On hearing it, Shen Congfei scratched his face: "Why haven't you guys pulled out?"

 Female Valkyrie: "Leave no one behind, never surrender, weren't these your words?"

 Short-Haired Dude: "No more nonsense, we can't hold them off any longer!"

 Black Diamond: "You're our leader."

 The Doctor: "..."

 He was slightly touched that the others hadn't abandoned him.

 Those words were meant to be casual, yet these people took them seriously.

 Given this, he couldn't just leave like that, could he?

 Shen Congfei's gaze shifted to the colonel lying in the armor and a "benevolent" smile slowly spread across his face...

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 59: Show of Armored Might

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Above the laboratory, within the naval base.

 It was night time, and hence the gunfire and explosions were particularly conspicuous.

 The entire base, occupied by the Imperial Army, was in utter chaos.

 Despite prior warnings from a colonel, and the imperial soldiers had located the position of their enemy, a sudden explosion in a warehouse forced them to divert some of their men.

 As a result, the three members of the Spark Squad were barely managing to withstand the onslaught temporarily.

 "Why hasn't he come out yet!"

 Inside the armoured vehicle, Xue Yangping fired outside through the shooting hole in the vehicle.

 As for the machine gun on the roof, the bullets had all been used up.

 Thanks to the machine gun, they had bought enough time to persevere till now.

 "Just wait a little longer."

 Chen Yuanjia looked at the precarious bulletproof glass on the armoured vehicle, and had no choice but to begin manoeuvring the vehicle around the entire naval base with speed.

 This was to prevent the enemy from concentrating their firepower and blasting the vehicle's protection.

 However, the imperial soldiers weren't idiots either, and chased after them in their armed Jeeps.

 A small number of soldiers spread out.

 They were searching for the sniper whose location was unknown.

 Xia Wei, at this moment, was hiding atop a 50-meter tall lighthouse near the military harbour.

 Given the view from here, she could spot most of the enemies through the scope of the sniper rifle.

 Just then, Xia Wei noticed how, not too far away on a building, two searchlights suddenly blasted onto the ground.

 The spot under the light was an armoured vehicle, followed closely by several armed Jeeps with their machine guns blazing.

 Noticing this, Xia Wei swiftly swung her gun towards the top of the building.

 Firstly, she pulled the trigger twice, taking down the imperial soldier operating the searchlights.

 Then, with two more shots, the searchlights were taken out as well.

 "Thanks, Valkyrie."

 Inside the armoured vehicle, noticing that the searchlight revealing their position was turned off, Chen Yuanjia was much relieved. Making a swift turn and speeding up into a narrow alley formed by multiple warehouses, she aimed to shake off the following armed Jeeps.

 However, just at that moment, at the end of the warehouse alley.

 An army vehicle drove out, blocking their exit.

 Just as Chen Yuanjia was about to reverse the vehicle, several lights shone from behind.

 It was the armed Jeeps.

 Despair seeped into their hearts. They were clearly trapped in the warehouse alley.

 "Let's fight them!"

 Xue Yangping raised his gun, extending it outside the window to shoot at the armed Jeeps behind.

 Driven by his determination, Chen Yuanjia clenched her teeth, raised her gun, leaned it outside the window, and started shooting at the troop vehicle in front.

 The crossfire from the front and back forced the enemies into a temporary retreat, reciprocating with a counterattack.

 Both sides were now in a stalemate in the alley between the warehouses.

 But inside the armoured vehicle, they both knew that they would be finished once they ran out of bullets.

 Xia Wei and Tang Ke, listening to the communication over the radio, couldn't help them either.

 "Hey, hey, Baldy Bro, Doc, report your positions."

 Unexpectedly, a voice came through the radio.

 The two in the vehicle could only smile wryly: "Spark, don't come here. Just take the others and retreat. We are surrounded and can't escape."

 "Hurry up, no nonsense, trust me."

 "We're by the warehouses. In front of us is a troop vehicle, and behind are several armed Jeeps."

 "Good, I'm on my way."

 On the lighthouse, after hearing this, Xia Wei worried: "Spark, calm down first."

 "I'm coming out."

 She then moved her sniper scope towards the building where they previously infiltrated.

 The sight through the scope left Xia Wei stunned.

 It was a human figure in silver metallic armour, running furiously.

 The pace was beyond normal human capabilities.

 "Spark, is that the armoured figure?"

 "Yes, it's me."

 Inside the prototype external armour, Shen Congfei replied while running towards the direction of the warehouses.

 Soon, he found the troop vehicle parked next to one of the warehouses, with people shooting from both sides.

 At this sight, Shen Congfei sprinted straight towards the imperial soldiers.

 The heavy footsteps drew the soldiers' attention.

 Under the vehicle's lights, the sight of the silvery figure caused them to scream in the Empire's language:

 "Enemy attack! Enemy attack! Enem..." The voice abruptly ended.

 The Imperial soldiers by the troop vehicle fell to the ground, with different degrees of fractures on their bodies.

 This was all due to a figure rushing past them at high speed, making them feel like they were struck by a heavy-duty truck.

 After doing this, Shen Congfei climbed onto the roof of the troop vehicle.

 "What's that?"

 Inside the armoured vehicle, Chen Yuanjia saw this figure and was unsure whether or not to open fire for a moment.

 As for Xue Yangping, his thoughts were straightforward - without any hesitation, he was ready to spray bullets.

 However, Chen Yuanjia next to him squinted her eyes, her face complexion changed drastically and she stopped him:

 "Wait, don't shoot, that's Spark!"

 "What?"

 Baldy Bro also squinted his eyes, looking towards the top of the troop vehicle, his facial expression changing instantly.

 They all recognized the familiar face behind the silver figure's mask.

 "Sparkle, what... what's going on?"

 "We'll talk later."

 Without answering their questions, Shen Congfei assumed a sprinting posture.

 With a powerful stomp, two dents were left on the metallic roof of the combat vehicle.

 Under the astonished gaze of the two inside the vehicle, the silver figure seemed to fly into the sky.

 The distance his jump covered was astonishingly longer than the distance between them.

 "Thud!"

 Chen Yuanjia and Xue Yangping looked up, they only felt a vibration on the roof of the car, clearly the silver figure had landed there.

 They both turned their heads to look out the rear windshield. The silver figure sped towards the armed jeep.

 "Bang!"

 "Ah!"

 "Don't come over here!"

 "Bang!"

 "Help!"

 "…"

 During their shocked faces, the unintelligible imperial language and the gunfire from the armed jeep ended.

 Shen Congfei looked at the imperial soldiers twitching on the ground and nodded in satisfaction.

 He had just tried to use the skills of a martial artist with the armor.

 The result was remarkable.

 After completing the experiment, Shen Congfei activated the walkie-talkie in his armor.

 "Are you all okay? Black Diamond, how about you?"

 "I'm fine, it's just that there are too many enemies. I'm currently hiding and they can't see me."

 "…"

 Thinking of Tang Ke's skin color, he couldn't help but twitch the corner of his mouth.

 Is he truly a man favored by the Goddess of the Night?

 "Alright, I'm coming over to your place."

 With that, Shen Congfei used his armor's climbing ability to climb to the top of the warehouse and began running.

 "Valkyrie, at your end…"

 Before he could finish his sentence, he suddenly changed direction and sprinted toward the lighthouse at the military harbor.

 Due to the triggering of the heavy weapons scan function in his armor, with the help of the intelligent reminder, Shen Congfei discovered that a shell was heading in that direction.

 And at the same time, a message came through his earpiece:

 "I'm at the lighthouse."

 Without time to think, he landed on the warehouse roof with such force that he made huge holes in the concrete floor.

 "Jump!"

 Hearing the voice in his earpiece, without being prompted by Shen Congfei, Xia Wei also noticed from her binoculars that a trail of fire was heading straight for them from the roof that had been destroyed earlier.

 The distance of six hundred meters would be covered in just a few seconds.

 Trust me and jump!

 Shen Congfei ran frantically towards the lighthouse, but at that moment he felt a faint pain in his chest.

 He knew that the time for the acupuncture technique was almost up.

 Come on!

 I'm almost there.

 Jump, Xia Wei!

 "Boom!"

 The rocket shell hit the lighthouse directly, but Shen Congfei didn't stop running.

 Through the auxiliary sighting system on his armor visor, he spotted a figure falling.

 But he was still several meters away from the lighthouse.

 This was all calculated earlier with the help of the artificial intelligence in his armor.

 It would take the shell 5.5 seconds to reach the lighthouse.

 A sixty-kilogram woman falling from a fifty-meter high lighthouse would take approximately 3.2 seconds.

 That added up to a total of 8.7 seconds.

 However, the real time might be even less.

 At that time, his distance from the lighthouse was over one hundred meters.

 So the AI in his armor concluded that Shen Congfei wouldn't be able to save her.

 However, the AI did not know that the current wearer of the suit was a martial artist who had mastered Qinggong.

 After using the Qinggong technique, Shen Congfei felt lighter and quicker both in action and in stride.

 Before the 8.7 seconds countdown displayed on his armor visor ran out,

 Shen Congfei reached the bottom of the lighthouse and outstretched his hands.

 He immediately used his second martial arts technique, Combining Softness and Rigidity.

 As the falling figure was about to hit his arms, the tremendous impact was transformed into a gentle force by his unique hand movements, successfully catching her.

 Xia Wei closed her eyes tightly, and only when she didn't feel the pain she expected, she opened her eyes.

 Seeing the familiar face under the visor, she couldn't help but want to cry.

 When she had jumped from the lighthouse, she had to muster so much courage, even ready to say her last goodbyes inwardly.

 But now, seeing him in person…

 "Erm, could you get off first? I really can't... hold on anymore."

 Before Shen Congfei could finish his sentence, his vision went black, a sharp pain shot through his chest, and he fell backward.

 "Cong Fei! Cong Fei!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 60: The Benefits of a Martial Artist

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Uh, where am I?" 

 When Shen Congfei opened his eyes again, he found himself lying in a strange room.

 The ceiling and light above his head were glaringly white, and the air was permeated with a smell of disinfectant.

 "Oh, you're awake?"

 "Hmm…"

 Seeing the "doctor" appear by his side, he breathed a sigh of relief. As he was about to move, a wave of pain from his chest forced him to continue lying down.

 "Luckily your injuries aren't serious. You've just had your rib reattached, so don't move around. Rest for a while."

 After Chen Yuanjia finished speaking, she looked at the person lying on the bed, her face filled with curiosity:

 "According to the researcher, you were already injured before you put on the armor. How did you still manage to move so effectively?"

 Shen Congfei forced a smile: "Maybe it was because of the suit of armor."

 Unfortunately, it was clear his words hadn't fooled the other party.

 Chen Yuanjia stood up from the bedside, "If you don't want to talk about it, that's fine, but don't try to fool me."

 "I'm not your obedient little girlfriend who you can dismiss with a few words."

 "Heh, heh."

 Seeing Shen Congfei's expression, she shook her head, no longer pursuing the matter:

 "Alright, since you're awake, just stay here and recuperate. I have things to do."

 After saying this, Chen Yuanjia suddenly remembered she forgot to mention where they were and hastily added:

 "Oh, this is the medical room of the underground research institute."

 Reaching the door, she couldn't help but add one more thing:

 "Also, when Xia Wei saw you collapse, he panicked and kept calling us on the radio for help. It was the researcher who saw what happened through the monitor and brought us here."

 After closing the door, a voice came from outside the medical room:

 "So, be content, don't go getting hurt again."

 Watching the figure leave through the glass door, Shen Congfei continued to lie on the hospital bed.

 Thinking back to the conversation, he couldn't help but smile.

 As time passed, Shen Congfei began to feel bored, especially since he didn't have any electronic device with him.

 Having nothing else to do, he lazily opened the system interface.

 ...

 ID:???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 18

 Former nationality: Morimia (Nation extinct)

 Current nationality: Neutral United Front (Complete lockdown, border city liberated)

 World prestige level: Lv9 (700/1000)

 Occupation: Student (Junior)...Hacker (Senior), Martial Artist (Junior)

 Occupation Benefits:

 Skills Acquired...

 Internal Cultivation Methods (In practicing martial arts, remember the pathways of the body and practice breathing techniques. It allows martial artist to adjust their body, increase healing rate by an additional 30% for minor injuries, 20% for light injuries, 10% for heavy injuries, decrease the chances of fatal injuries by 1%, and the chances of irregular mental states by 20%）

 Longevity (Through daily cultivation of Internal Cultivation Methods, martial artists can strengthen their physical constitution, leading to a long life. It increases physical stamina limit by an additional 10%, and life limit by an additional 10%）

 ...

 "Ah, these occupational advantages look pretty good."

 Shen Congfei sighed.

 The reason he didn't choose fighter and chose martial artist instead was because he considered these factors and immediately made his decision.

 Of course, most importantly, it was also because of the skill set this occupation came with.

 Think about it, if it weren't for these skills, it wouldn't have been possible for him to take down the Colonel and catch Xia Wei in that situation.

 Thinking of this, he waved his hand and switched the interface to the skill tab.

 ...

 Occupational Skills:

 Acupressure Techniques (Proficiency 5/100): Martial artists understand the full range of the human body's meridians and acupressure points. By striking them with specific techniques and a certain amount of force, the martial artist or the target can attain different effects: hemostasis (temporarily overlaying bleeding state), analgesic (temporarily overlaying abnormal mental states), paralysis (granting/removing rigid state), blindness (granting/removing blindness state), crippling (granting/removing inability to act state), death point (10% chance of instant kill), the duration of skill effect varies with individuals (based on the target's overall attributes and resistance), the higher the proficiency level of this skill, the longer the duration.

 Combination of Softness and Firmness (Proficiency 10/100): Martial artists, through training, can control their body to switch freely between firmness and softness. In close quarter combat, they get skill perks of additional +30% borrowing force/ -30% force unloading.

 Qinggong (Proficiency 12/100): After martial artists harness their inner energy, their running, jumping, and dodging abilities may significantly improve, with a 20% increase in movement speed and 20% enhancement in body agility. The duration is determined by the physical stamina limit.

 ...

 Just from the occupational differences alone, martial artists typically cultivate internal energy, while fighters lean more toward external force cultivation.

 What a pity, such strong close-combat professionals can't withstand the changes of time.

 Shen Congfei sighed, staring at the empty points bar above the professional column.

 Huh, wait a minute?

 Three extra professional planning points popped up. How did that happen?

 He was taken aback. He had thought that he had no professional planning points left after using the last one.

 But now, on the panel before his eyes, the number was marked clearly behind professional planning points.

 Three points?

 Where did they come from?

 Shen Congfei then opened the achievement panel.

 Apart from some completed achievements, and the striking "Enemy of the Empire" achievement, two new ones had randomly appeared.

 Black Tech Collector: Collect all black technologies in the world both before and after the Wasteland Era, current possession: External Armor (1/50)

 Extreme Rescue: Complete a rescue mission under extreme conditions (1/10)

 The other point was provided by the strongest achievement awarding system.

 Enemy of the Empire: Thwart the Empire's attempts to acquire the technology secrets of the Neutral United Front, obstructing the rise of the Empire (3/1000)

 The original progress was two, but it has now become three.

 According to the detailed description, it seemed that he had inadvertently thwarted the rise of the Empire again.

 I'm really sorry about that, I'll continue doing it next time.

 Well! If I want the wool, I just have to keep attacking the Empire to the end.

 Shen Congfei thought with no sense of guilt, holding back his urge to laugh.

 But wait.

 If he really carried on like this, would the apocalypse still come in the end?

 With this critical issue in mind, suddenly he couldn't laugh anymore.

 If the apocalypse doesn't come, then can he...return?

 What will he become in the future?

 Shen Congfei started to panic.

 But if he didn't do anything...

 How many of these people could survive in the end?

 Could he really stand idly by?

 "Ah! My head hurts."

 Just then, a figure walked into the room.

 Upon hearing him say this, Xia Wei could not help but worry:

 "Cong Fei, are you feeling a headache? Do you need me to call Dr. Chen?"

 "Uh, no, it's not necessary."

 Shen Congfei looked at her coming to his bedside, and quickly shook his head.

 After hesitating for a moment, he told her his troubles:

 "What do you think if you can choose not to do something, but a lot of people will die?"

 "But if you do it, there will be serious consequences in the end, what should you do?"

 Seeing her furrowed brows, Xia Wei reached out her hand, took his, and gently said:

 "Cong Fei, I don't know what kind of dilemma you're facing."

 "But, ask your heart and see what it feels."

 "That way, even if you don't know whether your selection is right or wrong, you won't regret it."

 Hearing such profound words, Shen Congfei looked at her with astonishment.

 But deep down, he agreed with her.

 He began to laugh: "Haha, you're right."

 Now that things have developed in this way.

 I'll just go with the flow!

 The main goal is to survive this hypothetical apocalypse.

 As for the rest, take one step at a time, we'll see.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei turned his head, only to find that his reflection was shining in her bright, black eyes.

 He instinctively said: "Your eyes are really beautiful."

 Xia Wei's face turned red, she stood up and left hurriedly: "Since you're not feeling bad, I'll leave first, get some rest."

 "Hey! Don't rush to leave, my computer..."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 61: Healing, Level 10, Graduation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The research institute beneath the naval base, inside the medical room.

 Shen Congfei sits propped up on a hospital bed, a laptop laid out on his blanket, his hands typing rapidly on it.

 This was the scene Xue Yangping and Tang Ke witnessed when they arrived in the medical room on the third day.

 There was a hint of admiration on their faces.

 "Impressive, he's actively gathering intel despite his injuries."

 "Mmm."

 "He types so fast, is this what hackers do?"

 "Mmm."

 "Judging by his strained expression, he must be dealing with a tough problem." Xue Yangping declared with conviction.

 Tang Ke standing beside him nodded, echoing back, "Mmm" to express his agreement.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei on the hospital bed raised an eyebrow, focusing solely on the computer screen, his fingers tapping away furiously, mumbling to himself:

 "Hurry up and surrender, damn noobs."

 Standing at the door, the two men: "???"

 They hurried over to see, and on screen was the current most popular online multiplayer game of the Free Alliance.

 "..."

 Xue Yangping and Tang Ke exchanged glances, speechless.

 Shen Congfei, looking at the in-game chat on his screen, clenched his fists in indignation:

 "These noobs have been slaughtered single-handedly by me so many times, yet they dare to accuse me of cheating?"

 "A bunch of noob teammates, even after so many deaths they dare to flame me?"

 "Wait and see, don't think you're safe hiding behind the screen, I'll show you what a real hacker is!"

 Not long after, the game screen showed that the other nine players had disconnected.

 Shen Congfei smirked triumphantly: "Ha, time to report each one of you."

 Xue Yangping: "..."

 Tang Ke: "..."

 The two didn't say a word, but in that moment they made up their minds to never play games with him again.

 It was as if Shen Congfei only noticed them then:

 "Oh, you two are here."

 "Mmm."

 "Uh."

 "What's the matter? Why are you speechless?"

 Having asked this, Shen Congfei quickly changed subjects: "So, how do you feel wearing that suit of external armour?"

 Hearing this, both men came back to their senses and started to discuss their experience with the armour:

 "Once you put that thing on, you become an unstoppable force. The Imperial soldiers at the naval base were routed."

 "Yes, and it's not heavy either. It actually boosts the wearer's strength and speed."

 After listening, Shen Congfei nodded: "See, I told you. I kept it a surprise because I knew it'd be a hit."

 "But, there's only one suit." Xue Yangping really liked the armour, but he also understood that he might never get a chance to use it, which made him a bit gloomy.

 "Don't worry, we have the blueprints, right? Once we have the resources, we'll try to start mass production."

 Shen Congfei remembered the briefcase they had taken from the colonel.

 Although the technical research team for the armour was almost annihilated, with only one remaining,

 The complete blueprints in the briefcase would ensure the future mass production of the armour suit.

 Speaking of which, he suddenly remembered something:

 "What about that colonel? You haven't dealt with him yet, have you?"

 Hearing this question, both Xue Yangping and Tang Ke shook their heads.

 Shen Congfei nodded, then prepared to get out of bed.

 "Hey! You're still injured!"

 Seeing their worried expressions, he laughed:

 "Don't worry, it's already the third day. While I can't do anything strenuous, the doctor says I'm okay to get out of bed now."

 Saying this, Shen Congfei got up and stood. There was still some discomfort where his rib cage was broken, but it wasn't unbearable.

 Seeing him like this, the other two could only take his word for it and accompanied him out of the medical room.

 In the research institute's underground hallway, they ran into Xia Wei and a researcher.

 When they heard about dealing with the colonel, they decided to join as well.

 As for Chen Yuanjia, she was discussing medical techniques with another female physician in the institute.

 It's worth mentioning.

 Although the researchers at the base suffered heavy casualties, a few members of the original naval base's logistics team were lucky enough to survive.

 The Imperial Army also needed some people to serve them, to clean and such.

 The one who performed the rib connection surgery on Shen Congfei was a licensed physician who had previously served at the naval base.

 Their own team's "doctor" had once removed bullets from people, but at that time, they had been forced by circumstances.

 The skill level of the teacher in the medical room, to be honest, was still in need of improvement.

 So on this journey, when Shen Congfei and his four comrades encountered her, they didn't dismiss her.

 On the contrary, she stayed there, fully focused on discussing medical knowledge with the female doctor.

 In the end, he and his four comrades had no choice but to visit the place where the prisoners were being kept.

 It was originally an observation room for experiments.

 Now, a glorious imperial colonel had become the subject of observation.

 Seeing the five men outside the door come in, he looked at them fiercely.

 "Kill me, but don't expect to get any information from my mouth."

 After Xia Wei translated the colonel's Imperial language, Shen Congfei showed no surprise:

 "I see, if he wants to die, then let's fulfil his wish. Which one of you will do it?"

 In the end, each one of them looked at each other.

 Unexpectedly, they all unanimously turned their gaze toward him.

 With no choice, Shen Congfei raised his pistol, pointed it at the colonel's forehead, and sighed:

 "Maybe other people would feel guilty about killing you, but I won't."

 "I've mentioned before, I hold grudges!"

 "Bang!"

 Without any hesitation, the moment he finished speaking, the bullet pierced through the colonel's forehead, the last glint of life disappearing from his eyes.

 However, Shen Congfei's face turned a little strange at that moment.

 A system prompt rang in his ear:

 "Accurately assassinate the actual leader of the Northern Border City Occupation Plan of the Empire, Colonel Kendes, and gain 500 World Prestige."

 "Currently World Prestige has reached level 10, please choose a corresponding faction, which will be converted into the corresponding faction's prestige."

 "Note, the faction selection is closely related to many things. If you choose a faction that is hostile to the place of birth, it is likely to be exposed and killed during the delay period, and you may also receive rare faction tasks, please make your choice carefully."

 "Note, prestige can be converted into prestige currency, which can be used to buy positions/ranks/identities/custom titles in the corresponding faction. Wearing these can give you corresponding boosts and functions."

 "Note, after World Prestige reaches level 10, it will fluctuate according to the player's movements, so please choose the faction as soon as possible to gain an early advantage and protection."

 ...

 After reading these, Shen Congfei only glanced at the faction options and chose the Neutral United Front faction.

 In addition, there were the Imperial faction, the Alliance faction, and some other factions, such as the Third Continent faction, the Pirate League faction, the Global Anti-war Alliance faction, etc.

 Of course, none of these factions was as big as the Empire or the Alliance.

 The Neutral United Front could barely be considered as the third most powerful, but its starting position was too poor. It was stuck between two giants and didn't develop well.

 So, very few people chose this faction during the initial testing stage.

 He just thought of trying something different from others during the initial testing stage.

 Who would have thought that he would actually end up here.

 Shen Congfei sighed.

 The others took a look and thought it was because he had some burden and quickly changed the topic:

 "Ahem, since the problem here has been resolved, should we consider going back?"

 "Yes, I heard that the graduation ceremony at the school is also nearing."

 Speaking of this, the group remembered the matter of the graduation ceremony.

 The surviving researcher with the surname Li was completely dumbfounded: "Graduation ceremony? You guys... are still students?"

 "Yes, who told you we were soldiers."

 As they exited the observation room one by one, the researcher was left standing there, dumbfounded.

 Unbelievable.

 In the end, his courage was not even as great as that of the four students.

 He dared not even take revenge and could only rely on others.

 Thinking of the other dead researchers, his mentality completely collapsed.

 "I failed you!"

 "I can't even take revenge!"

 "Ah..."

 Hearing the sobbing and howling in the observation room behind him, Shen Congfei looked at the others:

 "Let him vent."

 After saying that, he turned and left with the other three.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 62: Important Person and Graduation Ceremony

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Due to his injuries, Shen Congfei can now walk, but it would still require about three to four weeks of recuperation.

 The original plan was such, but with the professional advantage of being a martial artist, he recovered from his injuries in only two weeks.

 During this time, the rest of the Sparkler Squad had each experienced the power of the exo-suits, they even managed to eliminate the remaining Imperial forces at the naval base.

 The Imperial soldiers, without heavy weapons, were helpless against the exo-suits.

 Even if once in a while there were soldiers with rocket launchers or machine guns.

 Under the intelligent scan of the exo-suit, nowhere was hidden, as it could be calculated in advance to evade attacks.

 About ten days later, the five members of the Sparkler Squad left the base.

 The survivors of the research institute did not leave, they chose to stay there, and continue to hold on.

 After discussing with the researchers, Shen Congfei promised to report the situation here to the Edge City, in order to obtain essential supplies.

 As for the blueprints of the exo-suits, after witnessing the power of the squad, the researchers allowed them to take the original, leaving a copy of the missing spare parts for them to continue their research.

 This was also to prevent in case, if the research institute was invaded again.

 Next time, the enemy would not be able to get the most complete blueprint.

 Because the missing part was all memorized by the researchers.

 In case of being captured for interrogation, they would choose to kill themselves.

 Of course, Shen Congfei wanted to tell him, there was really no need for that.

 If the end of the world were coming, exo-suits would be common in the later stage.

 Not to mention that everyone will have it.

 But it's definitely standard for first, and even second or third-rate players.

 ...

 After driving the armored car back to the city, the Sparkler Squad headed straight to the City Hall to inform the new mayor about the research institute.

 "So, the Imperial soldiers at the naval base have been wiped out?"

 "There are still survivors in the underground research institute?"

 "I never thought that the Empire would actually know about this secret research."

 The other party shook his head, "Alas! It's no surprise that things have come to this point, the Empire has penetrated our territory too deeply. It makes you wonder what the intelligence department is up to."

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei exchanged looks, as they thought the same.

 Indeed, theoretically speaking.

 The Empire infiltrated the Neutral United Front so deeply, did the intelligence department not notice?

 Or is there a deeper secret within?

 Of course, Shen Congfei only briefly considered this and didn't bother to dig deeper.

 No matter what the secret was, it would all come to light one day.

 Before the secrets were revealed, they need to take care of the current affairs first.

 He asked the new mayor about the movements of the special forces deployed by the Empire.

 "About this issue... hmm."

 The new mayor, however, frowned, a change from his usual demeanor.

 "What's wrong? Is there any anomaly here?" Shen Congfei asked further.

 "No, it's not that. According to the people I sent, they did not find any special forces entering the Edge City's territory."

 "Rest assured, I confirmed it with them personally. The people I sent were in constant contact and even sent them supplies regularly. There were no issues."

 The new mayor's answer made him feel a bit strange.

 By rights, the more than ten days he had spent recuperating should have been more than enough for a special forces team to reach Edge City.

 But why didn't they arrive?

 Could it be that he had guessed wrong?

 Was their target not Edge City?

 A question emerged in his mind, Shen Congfei was puzzled.

 Just at this moment, the new mayor abruptly shifted the topic:

 "But, during this period, I heard another piece of news."

 "A big shot is about to come to our city."

 "Big shot? What big shot?" Xue Yangping could not help but ask, the others also looked curious.

 The new mayor shook his head: "I'm not entirely sure."

 "The person who told me this news was heavily injured when he broke out and came here, he died before he could finish his words."

 "I only know that a very powerful person is on his way to our city, and the decision to come here was made after hearing our global liberation announcement."

 Shen Congfei carefully observed the man behind the desk. The expression on his face made him suddenly realize and he exclaimed:

 "Wait, you mean the special forces team is actually targeting this big shot?"

 The new mayor nodded: "I think that's possible."

 "However, I'm still trying to get more information. I should soon be able to get in touch with this big shot. When that time comes, I'll need your help."

 "Huh?"

 Shen Congfei was stunned: "Help with what?"

 The new mayor chuckled: "Now that I know about your squad's combat abilities at the naval base,"

 "I think I should assign you to more important posts."

 "Thank you for the contributions you have made for this city and this country."

 With that, he even got up and saluted them.

 The five were a step late in responding, hastily standing up to return the salute.

 But with things having been said to this extent, they couldn't refuse this task.

 Shen Congfei knew he didn't plan to give them a chance to refuse at all.

 He wanted to make the most of them.

 It's like he's an NPC issuing tasks in a game.

 Wait, this is actually a game, isn't it?

 He was speechless, let go of his salute.

 Seeing this, the new mayor smiled satisfactorily:

 "All right, better get going, go back to the school first. I heard that the graduation ceremony is about to begin."

 As soon as the five heard this, they hurriedly turned around and ran out of the office.

 "Ah, youth is wonderful."

 The new mayor sighed, returned to his desk, and resumed his work.

 ...

 In the armored vehicle, the five of them didn't change their clothes, driving directly to school.

 Upon arriving at the school, the two security guards at the gates, seeing the imposing black armored vehicle made by the Imperial Army, were scared into raising their hands in surrender.

 It was not until Chen Yuanjia rolled down the car window, and one of the old security guards recognized that the tension eased, and he patted his chest:

 "Oh, it's you, Teacher Chen! This vehicle of yours nearly scared the life out of me."

 "I'm really sorry. Could you kindly open the gate for us? I'm bringing a few students back for their graduation ceremony."

 The old security guard opened the gate while muttering, "Sure, today is my last day on duty too."

 "After this, no one will open the gate for you."

 Upon hearing this, all the occupants of the armored vehicle fell silent, except for Shen Congfei.

 After the school gate was opened, the vehicle sped through the campus.

 They drove straight past the floral path, entered the square in front of the teaching building, took a circular route around the grove-lined road, and arrived at the back playground.

 They arrived just in time.

 The principal's speech on the playground's podium was over.

 "Students, I will now call out a name, and whoever it is can come up to receive it."

 The principal was later confirmed by an investigation at the city hall to have acted under duress from the Imperial Army and was subsequently released without charges.

 His expression was now filled with melancholy.

 Originally having several thousand teachers and students, now only less than half could attend.

 "Bu Zhidao."

 The principal called out this name, and instinctively wanted to tell the students not to laugh.

 But before he could finish his sentence, he sighed first.

 No one was laughing.

 Also... no one came up to receive the diploma.

 Seeing that no one came up for a long time, the principal, holding the diploma in both hands, placed it on the side of the stage and continued to call out the next name.

 As time went on, the number of students taking their diplomas increased, but the pile of diplomas on the neighboring table also grew larger, almost threatening to engulf him.

 The entire playground was silent, with everyone immersed in a somber mood.

 Even Shen Congfei, standing beside the armored car, couldn't help but be affected by this emotion - his eyes growing hot and moist.

 When the distribution of graduation certificates ended, the principal had four diplomas in his hand.

 He raised the diplomas up:

 "These four students."

 "Everyone knows that they started resisting as soon as the Imperial Army invaded."

 "It was them who finally liberated our city."

 "They are the ones who have freed everyone here from the grip of the Empire and reclaimed our freedom."

 "Their names are."

 "Shen Congfei."

 "Xia Wei."

 "Xue Yangping."

 "Tang Ke."

 Their names were cheered on both the stage and among the crowd.

 The atmosphere subtly shifted as the students' eyes filled with admiration and fervor.

 The four people near the armored vehicle were still a bit stunned.

 Chen Yuanjia, sitting in the driver's seat, couldn't help but tease them:

 "Wow, I didn't expect you guys to become big heroes."

 "This makes me a little envious."

 She said, without anticipating the blow of being proven wrong soon after.

 "And we have one more teacher."

 "Chen Yuanjia."

 Chen Yuanjia: "…"

 When she heard her name being called out from both the stage and the crowd, she felt shy and wanted to cover her face with her hands.

 Shen Congfei also felt the same.

 Is this some sort of public execution?

 Among the others, Xia Wei and Tang Ke maintained their composure, but their eyes revealed their excitement.

 Xue Yangping, however, made no attempt to hide the joy on his face.

 "Unfortunately, they couldn't make it here today…"

 "Beep!"

 Before the sentence could be finished, a loud car horn echoed across the playground.

 All eyes turned toward the armored vehicle at the rear of the playground.

 "Go ahead, quickly."

 To cover her embarrassment, Chen Yuanjia decided to sell them out with no hesitation.

 Having no choice, the four of them, still in their police-issued bulletproof vests, headed for the podium.

 The students on the playground stepped aside, making way for a path directly leading to the podium.

 All along the way, Shen Congfei felt an eerie sensation.

 Even though he was an internet star with millions of fans behind a screen, this was only his second time being in the spotlight in front of so many people in real life.

 These people who were looking at him with star-struck eyes lined both sides of the pathway, their eyes shining brightly.

 He was convinced that if he fell into the crowd, he would never get out.

 Finally, the pathway of heroes ended with fear and trepidation, and the diplomas were handed out on the podium.

 This signified one reality.

 They have graduated.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 63: Being a Hamster Once

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the school, students of all levels who have received their graduation certificates are gradually leaving the campus.

 In the back playground, Shen Congfei and others stayed behind due to the principal's special thanks.

 "To be honest, having students like you is truly an honor for our school."

 Seeing the sincere expression on his face, the five of them couldn't help but feel humble.

 "You're overstating it, we just did what we were supposed to do."

 "Exactly."

 "Hmm."

 Hearing this, the principal also waved his hand and said with a smile: "Even if it is what you are supposed to do, it is not something that average people can accomplish."

 "Since you've done it, it only shows how extraordinary you are. There's no need to be so modest. Receiving praise from others is the kind of treatment you deserve."

 Hearing these words, they all subtly felt that they indeed deserved the praises.

 Just then, their conversation was interrupted by someone else.

 A man in a printed factory uniform came up from the truck.

 "Principal Mo, what do we do with those graduation certificates and admission notices for new students?"

 "Oh, I nearly forgot about it."

 Hearing the words of the factory worker, the principal seemed to remember something with a helpless look on his face.

 Shen Congfei, standing nearby, had a sparkle in his eyes after hearing their conversation:

 "Principal, are you troubled about where to put these things?"

 Seeing him ask this question, the principal was a little surprised, but he still explained:

 "Yes, these graduation certificates and admission notices for new students were prepared for the next batch of students and teachers. The deposit has already been paid, and now I really don't know what to do."

 Shen Congfei had an even broader smile on his face: "Principal, how about this? You give me all these certificates and admission notices, and I'll deal with them."

 "But... Shen, what use have you got for them?"

 "Rest assured, Principal, they'll not be used for bad things."

 Hearing him say this, the principal felt like he had become the bad guy, and quickly shook his head to explain:

 "Shen, don't think too much about it. If you want them, you can have them. After all, we don't need them anymore."

 He then sighed and said:

 "If this were the past, I wouldn't dare to give these things to you."

 "After all, they are stamped with official seals, and if they fall into the hands of people with ill intentions, who knows what kind of trouble would come."

 "But, I trust Shen's character, so I can leave it to you to handle."

 The principal thought about it and didn't feel any regret.

 After all, compared to the honor of having educated heroes, what does a heap of waste paper amount to?

 If the school has an opportunity to reopen in the future, they can attract more students with this reputation.

 But considering the current situation.

 Sigh! It's hard.

 The principal sighed, watching the backs of Shen Congfei and others leaving, and ordered the printing factory worker to move the stuff from the truck with them.

 ...

 The armored car stopped at Shen Congfei and Xia Wei's home, and the following printing factory worker also stopped the truck, asking if they should put the stuff into the house.

 Seeing them agree, the printing factory worker opened the truck and started moving stuff.

 Bundles of certificates and notices still carrying the scent of ink were stuffed into the house.

 After completing the work, the printing factory workers left, even asking Shen Congfei and the others for autographs before leaving.

 They recognized the five as the celebrities who had liberated the city.

 In their admiration for heroes, they asked for autographs, hoping to brag about them one day.

 After signing their names and watching the printing factory truck leave, the other four looked at Shen Congfei, looking puzzled.

 "What do you need these for?" Xue Yangping was the first to ask.

 Chen Yuanjia thought of a possibility: "Could it be that you are planning to open your own school?"

 Tang Ke didn't say anything, just watching the neighbor's dog.

 Xia Wei didn't speak either, but her gaze was clearly puzzled.

 As usual, Shen Congfei did not explain, just showing a mysterious smile:

 "You guys don't have to worry about that, these will definitely come in handy in the future."

 With that, he turned to look at the pile of certificates and notices in the house, nodding with satisfaction.

 Others may not know what use this waste paper has, but Shen Congfei was very clear.

 If the end of the world truly comes, then the players might also arrive as scheduled.

 When that day comes, these pieces of waste paper would became precious.

 Job change certificates.

 Scarcity makes things precious.

 These things would mostly be out of production after the apocalypse.

 Players can only get them from corresponding professional NPCs by completing tasks to increase their favorability, or they have a chance to drop them by defeating bosses, or they can search for them in the ruins after the apocalypse.

 As you can see, these certificates are precious.

 Even though the ones in front of him are only for student professions, there would definitely be people eager to get them.

 If there's more wolves than meat.

 By that time, they should definitely take advantage of these items and fleece the players, otherwise it wouldn't be worth it.

 Even if no players turn up, there's still no loss, they could be used as kindle in the winter.

 Wait a second, would it be too few if they only have student occupation certificates right now?

 Upon thinking of this, Shen Congfei unintentionally thought of an old friend.

 Instantly, he couldn't wait and asked Chen Yuanjia to drive him to a certain place.

 The others had nothing to do, so they simply accompanied him on this aimless wander.

 But they didn't expect Shen Congfei to suddenly seek out an old acquaintance once more.

 Engineer.

 When these young people suddenly showed up, he was also curious but still welcomed them warmly.

 Despite the fact that the engineer is not short on money, or even reputation, he still chooses to live in this old house.

 In the not-so-large living room, pictures of Tom and Jerry with smiles on their faces and a lovely woman were placed on the fireplace mantel.

 In front of each framed picture, a bunch of white flowers were neatly arranged.

 Noticing that the others had spotted this, the engineer explained that he refused to leave the place filled with memories of his children and wife.

 Hearing these words, Shen Congfei didn't feel like taking advantage of such a sorrowful person.

 The other four also had feelings of sadness on their faces.

 The tall, black man, Tang Ke, felt the most guilty.

 Fortunately, the engineer quickly noticed this and explained to them:

 "Alright, children, you don't need to feel guilty. I told you these things, not to blame you."

 "Joining this battle was their own choice, and although they sacrificed themselves out there, I know they wouldn't hold it against you."

 "In fact, didn't you help them get their revenge by fighting this war?"

 The engineer reassured the five with a smile. Even though he himself had not yet come out of his grief, time had made him gradually more accepting.

 Moreover, the couple from the zoo often came to visit, which made the engineer feel that his two sons had indeed saved the right people.

 All kind souls.

 "Alright then, children, you must have come to me for some important matter, just speak up."

 He looked at them and smiled. Truth be told, he had come to see the five like his own children.

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei had no choice but to toughen up and request him.

 The reaction of the engineer after hearing this was exactly the same as the one of the principal before.

 ...

 The next day, Shen Congfei saw a room full of all kinds of certificates and licenses, even the attic was filled. He couldn't help but laugh.

 He dived into the pile of papers that others would see as waste, feeling extremely satisfied.

 No wonder there were so many hoarding players in real life.

 The feeling of stockpiling resources in advance was indeed exciting.

 But before Shen Congfei could even enjoy himself further, Xia Wei pulled him out with a helpless look:

 "Let's go, we've got news from the big shots."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 64: Look With New Respect

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the highway outside the edge city, a black armored vehicle is racing. The Spark team of five is onboard.

 After receiving the location of the elite from the new mayor, they began to take action.

 Of course, after restocking their ammunition and weapons, they also carried the outer armor as a major weapon.

 They also went to the institute to take away a few more spare armored cores.

 After all preparations were completed, the five set off and discussed tactics on the way.

 Although they hadn't received formal military training, they had seen enough to have an idea.

 They learned by watching others, letting Shen Congfei, who had served a few years in the military, direct them.

 "The location we are heading to is the border line of the neighboring city, which is this position."

 Shen Congfei turned his laptop towards the others, pointing at the screen and speaking.

 "The mission is simple."

 "Firstly, do you see this map? This is us here, neighbor city here, and the connecting highway here."

 "According to the message revealed by the mayor, during my healing period, the big shot has secretly escaped from the central city, successfully arrived at our neighboring city, and is currently hiding there."

 "It's currently unclear if the Imperial side also knows about this and sent a special forces team nearby."

 "So, our hypothetical enemy this time is this Imperial special forces team."

 "Our mission objective is to ensure the safety of the elite so that he can safely reach our territory."

 The rest of them nodded, indicating they understood.

 "But how can we know where they are?"

 Xue Yangping directly asked the key question.

 Xia Wei spoke first, answering this question: "Didn't the mayor say before that he has sent people to make contact with the big shot?"

 "If I'm not guessing wrong, when we're nearing the border of the neighbouring city, there should be someone to meet us."

 "Oh, seems like that's the case." Upon hearing this, the other party immediately reacted.

 Shen Congfei nodded his head, agreeing with her view.

 "However, we didn't ask the mayor... how do we know who will meet us?"

 Shen Congfei: "..."

 Xia Wei: "..."

 The people in the car glanced at each other, their expressions a bit awkward.

 Indeed, the usually straight-forward "Brother-in-arms" discovered a blind spot this time.

 Because the new mayor said the mission was urgent, they immediately prepared for battle after inquiring about the location, and then directly set off.

 This made them forget to ask, who exactly is the liaison?

 How to identify them?

 Chen Yuanjia, who was driving, also felt a bit embarrassed.

 It was a group of children who incidentally overlooked this point, it was alright.

 How could she—who was an adult—forget to ask about this?

 Upon thinking about this, she tried to propose a solution:

 "Why don't we call the other side?"

 Shen Congfei shook his head: "Not now, while Edge City's communications are temporarily restored, they are still under surveillance by the Imperial Network Security Department."

 "If we make a call to inquire now, it's very likely we'll be eavesdropped."

 At this point, he sighed.

 It's a pity that he is just a high-ranking hacker now. If the hacker profession rank could be improved, maybe he could try and see if it is possible to retrieve his country's communication rights from the Empire.

 But then the number of profession planning points in the current stage would not be enough.

 There are four stages in a profession.

 Initial, advanced, honored, and god-like.

 It only takes one additional professional planning point to upgrade from initial to advanced.

 However, to upgrade from advanced to honored, it takes five professional planning points.

 And to elevate from honored to god-like, it requires fifteen professional planning points.

 Achievements that are done daily, for most single-profession players, are indeed enough.

 But he was different, able to illuminate all professions without pressure.

 The professional planning points required, would not be met through just one or two achievements.

 Fortunately, there is now an achievement-farming whale, "Enemy of the Empire," otherwise he wouldn't be confident in distributing points to all professions, thinking about achieving such a crazy thing.

 However, these issues are far away now.

 The proficiency of the high-ranking hacker profession had been filled during the healing period.

 The problem is, there are currently only three professional planning points and it's not possible to advance the hacker profession again.

 So, reluctantly, Shen Congfei rejected the proposal of the "Doctor" who was currently driving.

 Xue Yangping also came up with a plan: "Why don't we go back now?"

 Xia Wei looked at him: "We may not have enough time if we do that."

 "Coo coo."

 "What's that sound?"

 "It seems like..."

 The gaze of several people was drawn to the source of the sound, only to see a big black figure hiding in a corner of the armored car, gently stroking a pigeon.

 "Gorilla, why did you bring the pigeon too? We are going to war!"

 "Call me King Kong, and it's not me who brought it, it's my parents who wanted me to keep in touch with them using Little White."

 "Great, let's get in touch now."

 Tang Ke: "?"

 ...

 After a while, the machine gun position on top of the armored car opened, and a white bird was released into the sky.

 Little White, the pigeon, flew around the armored car a few rounds in the air, then turned its head and flew towards the edge city.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei asks the people next to him, "Are you sure it can find us when it comes back?"

 The adjacent Tang Ke nodded honestly, recalling old times, "Once, when we were on a family trip, a storm accidentally broke the cage, when the sky cleared, Little White left on its own and found us in the scenic area."

 "So incredible? Really or not."

 The one questioning like this could only be "Brother-in-arms" Xue Yangping.

 If it were normal people hearing this, they might not bother to converse with him.

 But the animal lover "King Kong" was different.

 Tang Ke explained earnestly, "Of course it's true. To my knowledge, pigeons identify targets and locations by relying on various magnetic fields."

 "And there are magnetic fields in people's bodies. Pigeons use these different magnetic fields to identify people and places."

 "Incredible."

 Xue Yangping and the others all had expressions of disbelief.

 Although they didn't know much about animals,

 That didn't stop them from having a newfound respect for their usually unnoticeable teammate.

 Shen Congfei was even more convinced of his speculation that the other party possessed a talent like a Beast Tamer or an Animal Expert.

 Such settings in the game are also to enhance the interaction between the players and NPCs.

 With a good talent, any NPC could become the object of players' scramble.

 This can be a big boost in the later stages.

 The only difference is that the NPC characters in "Code Name: Wasteland" that he experienced during the internal testing were nowhere near as vivid and alive as the present ones.

 So all along, Shen Congfei has been trying to determine this world.

 Is it just a game or a real alternate world?

 This is very important to him.

 It is crucial to whether he can return to reality or not.

 Thus, with Shen Congfei's thoughts along the way, the armored car got closer to the border of the neighbor city.

 They stopped the car, hid it in the woods, and waited for the pigeon to return.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 65: Thrilling Test

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 By the time the pigeons flew back to Tang Ke, the time was nearing dusk.

 Shen Congfei and the others examined the received message, and the neat handwriting was clearly not by Tang's parents.

 The pigeon's leg was tied with a slip of paper, on which only one line was written.

 Yilou Hotel 8044.

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei reading these words, Chen Yuanjia, who was driving in front, suddenly spoke:

 "I know Yilou Hotel. I stayed there once while sightseeing in the neighboring city during a holiday."

 "But the room numbers there are at most three digits long. Did this 8044 have an extra digit written or does it mean something else?"

 Xia Wei also spotted a problem and raised it: "And they didn't tell us who the contact person would be."

 "What does the mayor mean by this?" Xue Yangping immediately complained.

 Among the five people, only two remained silent.

 Tang Ke was taking care of the pigeons.

 Shen Congfei was propping his chin on his hand, staring at the paper slip, pondering:

 "Hmm, I think this might mean that we are supposed to go to Yilou Hotel first."

 "And as for this 8044, we might only understand it once we reach there."

 Hearing his opinion, the other four did not object.

 "So, I will go ahead and explore the situation at night. You guys..."

 "I'm coming too."

 Before Shen Congfei could finish speaking, Xia Wei also picked up her sniper rifle.

 He shook his head, but denied his partner's proposal this time.

 "No, it's safer if only I go," he insisted.

 "You have to realize, if the enemy truly has special forces, you all could be in danger."

 "That's exactly why I need to go. I can help you," Xia Wei picked up her sniper rifle again.

 Shen Congfei sighed helplessly: "OK, OK, I get it. You can come."

 "For…"

 "Alright, you two go ahead. The two here will protect me and the car."

 Chen Yuanjia interrupted someone's dissatisfaction. She saw this scene in the rearview mirror and timely stopped Xue Yangping from speaking.

 After Shen Congfei and Xia Wei left the armored vehicle, the complaining started in the vehicle:

 "Dr. Chen, why did you cut me off?"

 "You fool, don't you get it?" Chen Yuanjia immediately turned her head and scolded this "Blockhead."

 "Xia Wei is going because she's a sniper. She can provide sniping support from a high place, observe the overall situation, and notify Shen to retreat in case of danger."

 "You, what use are you if you go? Be a bullet shield?"

 "I..."

 Xue Yangping could not respond to the mockery. He picked up his gun, retreated into a corner of the armored vehicle, and brooded.

 The two who had already left, with the help of Shen Congfei's Hunter skills, quietly bypassed several check posts and infiltrated into the neighbouring city.

 After entering the city, they headed directly for Yilou Hotel.

 When they arrived and walked into the hotel, they picked up a hotel introduction guide from the newspaper rack. After reading it, they understood why it was called Yilou.

 Just as the name suggests.

 The hotel, from its appearance, looked like it was leaning against the building behind it.

 But in reality, both the hotel and the building belonged to a business.

 The building was a shopping center.

 The hotel was connected to the shopping center at the back. But because it was an extension, and was shorter, it was called Yilou Hotel.

 It's said that when the hotel was completed, the owner of the hotel and the building stood at a distance and thought that the two buildings looked like they were leaning on each other, so they decided on the name "Yilou."

 Soon after this story spread, Yilou Hotel and the shopping center became a famous landmark in the neighboring city.

 After he finished reading the hotel guide, Shen Congfei looked ahead and turned to talk to her.

 "Xia Wei, I will go ahead, you look for a suitable observation spot nearby."

 After hearing him finish, Xia Wei nodded, picked up her briefcase, and pointed to her ear.

 "Okay, stay in touch."

 Shen Congfei knew that she was referring to the police walkie-talkie earpiece.

 Watching her leaving silhouette, he walked towards the receptionist.

 "Hello."

 "Hello Sir, how may I assist you?"

 "Um, can you tell me where 8044 is?"

 The receptionist paused for a moment upon hearing this, then responded:

 "8044? I'm sorry sir, our hotel does not have a room 8044."

 "Ah, there really isn't one?"

 The response left Shen Congfei somewhat disappointed. Scratching the corner of his mouth, he turned to leave.

 Just after Shen Congfei had taken a few steps, the receptionist looked at his retreating figure. It seemed she suddenly remembered something and hurriedly grabbed the landline to make a phone call.

 Unaware of the plot twist behind him, Shen Congfei arrived at the hotel's doorstep, a sudden voice came through his ear :

 "What's wrong?"

 Overhearing Xia Wei's question from the earpiece, Shen Congfei shook his head.

 "So, no Room 8044?"

 "Mm, not....."

 "Sir?"

 Before Shen Congfei managed to finish, a voice suddenly emerged from behind.

 He turned around and saw the receptionist from earlier, he pointed to himself:

 "Are you referring to me?"

 The woman gave him an apologetic smile: "Yes, sir."

 "Sorry, I'd made a mistake earlier. We do have a Room 8044, please follow me, I'll guide you there."

 With that said, the receptionist went ahead to lead the way.

 Shen Congfei kept quiet, knowing that Xia Wei heard everything through the earpiece, he gently shook his head twice to signal that their operation had begun.

 Once he'd reentered the hotel, he followed the receptionist onto the elevator.

 When the elevator ascended to the top floor, the eighth floor, they arrived at Room 8044.

 The receptionist took the initiative to knock on the door: "Sir."

 The instant words left her mouth, Shen Congfei could sense a feeling of being watched.

 It was a foreboding intuition, a trait acquired after his rise in the martial artist profession.

 This inherent intuition enabled him to sniff out potential threats.

 Shen Congfei now understood the implication of a 1% reduction in lethal damage as expressed in his profession's Internal Cultivation Methods.

 At that moment, he could confirm that the gaze originated from behind Room 8044's door, through the peephole.

 The sense of surveillance soon dissolved

 The door opened.

 A man in a black suit appeared, startling Shen Congfei.

 Because the man's demeanor highly resembled that of the imperial secret agent he'd unintentionally killed at the municipal hall a few days ago.

 He grew vigilant.

 The man in the suit glances at Shen Congfei.

 "Hmm, come in."

 "Sir, then I won't disturb you two any further. I hope you two... "

 "Bang!"

 Having entered the room, the door shut abruptly, leaving the receptionist, mid-sentence, in mild shock.

 Immediately, she visualized both men, staying together in a couple's suite. Blushing, she left hastily.

 Just as the receptionist had imagined, the moment Shen Congfei stepped foot into the room, several men in black suits rushed him, violently pinning him against the wall.

 Of course, he was fully capable of retaliating, opting not to, simply to see what these men really wanted.

 Moreover, he was positive Xia Wei, poised outside the building, had just witnessed this scene, his sniper rifle aimed right in their direction.

 "Hey, hey, what are you guys doing?"

 The men in black suits didn't respond, they held him pressed against the wall, confiscating his handgun and combat knife.

 Then, they moved their hands over him from top to bottom, even scanning him with a metal detector.

 Only after the men were convinced he was unarmed did they release Shen Congfei.

 Turning around, he glared at them resentfully:

 "Alright, gentlemen, you've taken all my weapons away. It's time you explain what is going on."

 However, the reply came via several pulled up guns aimed at him.

 Shen Congfei's facial expression turned sour. He evaluated how many bullets his bulletproof vest could endure before he could retaliate.

 With Qinggong (lightness skill) at hand and considering their close proximity and the firearm being a pistol, there was a chance he could overturn them successfully.

 Just then, the room's door was opened.

 Another man, surrounded by several others in black suits, walked in.

 "Enough, lower your guns."

 All the men in suits inside the room put down their guns.

 Shen Congfei eyed the approaching figure.

 If his guess was correct, this man should be the so-called VIP they mentioned.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 66: Like Father, Like Son, Big Shot Appears

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the top floor of the Yilou Hotel, room 804, the honeymoon suite.

 Shen Congfei was closely watching this burly man, surrounded by men in black suits, who was walking in from the door.

 The man had an aura of authority.

 Clearly, he must be someone important.

 However, the next second, this authoritative image collapsed instantly.

 The burly man burst into laughter, looked kindly at him, and even extended both his arms:

 "Hahaha, I never expected that the ones sent from the edge city would be our little Congfei, I knew you guys would be okay."

 "Come here, give me a hug."

 Just like that, Shen Congfei was embraced in a bear hug, he was a bit dumbfounded at this point.

 What just happened?

 Who are you?

 Then, a voice suddenly spoke into his earpiece: "Cong Fei, wait, the person over there... give him your earpiece."

 Xia Wei seemed to have remembered something, and her tone changed.

 Shen Congfei could only remove his earpiece and hand it to the burly man in front of him who had let go of the bear hug.

 The man was a bit surprised at his actions but still took the earpiece.

 One of the men in black suits nearby approached, wanting to check the earpiece.

 But this man shook his head, signaling that it was unnecessary and then put it in his ear.

 "Hello?"

 Shen Congfei did not know what Xia Wei had said to the man, he just watched as the burly man's expression alternated between joy and worry, before finally looking at him with a complicated expression.

 The man removed the earpiece and handed it back to him. Shen CongFei quickly took it and put it on. Just as he was about to ask a question, Xia Wei spoke into the earpiece:

 "Cong Fei, you might not remember due to your amnesia, but the man in front of you is our foster father and the head of the Neutral United Front's national intelligence agency office in Edge City, Spy Luo Jin."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei stared at the burly man in front of him, or rather, Spy Foster Father Luo Jin, with widened eyes.

 Foster father?

 This burly man? A spy? Isn't he more likely to be a soldier who's chosen the wrong profession?

 The appearance of this man had completely shattered his imagined image of the foster father he had never met.

 When Shen Congfei had returned home before, he had asked Xia Wei why there were no pictures of their family at home.

 She had responded that their foster father disliked having his photograph taken.

 At the time, this statement had spurred many wild ideas in Shen Congfei's mind.

 An undercover agent who despised photography because he had made powerful enemies over the years and didn't want any photo evidence to implicate his family and so on—the imagined scenarios appeared in Shen Congfei's mind.

 Obviously, not liking to take photos added some legendary color to the story.

 It had a touch of the God of Gamblers aura to it.

 But now, the man standing before him, with his face twisted in confusion and complexity, had little to do with legends.

 Instead, he was more like a penny-pinching neighbor who had borrowed money and was now trying to come up with an excuse to delay repayment.

 "Well, Cong Fei, we owe you an apology... we never thought that you would run into such a situation."

 Seeing the regret and guilt on the other man's face, Shen Congfei felt somewhat uncomfortable. He scratched his face and responded:

 "Oh, it's fine, anyway, I don't clearly remember it."

 Upon hearing this, Luo Jin was about to ask if there was anything wrong with his foster son, but one of the men in black suits pulled him back:

 "Minister."

 The burly man's expression returned to its stern state.

 The man in the black suit had a respectful yet firm expression.

 A brief exchange of glances between the two conveyed their mutual understanding.

 In the end, Luo Jin sighed, swallowed the question he wanted to ask, switched from his affectionate father persona and began to discuss official matters:

 "Cong Fei, I heard they were sending the Spark squad to liberate Edge City this time?"

 "What happened, why are you and Xia Wei here? Where are the others?"

 "Oh, Spark? That's me."

 Shen Congfei pointed at himself.

 "Ha, it's only been a few days but our little Congfei has learned to joke. Haha, alright, quickly tell us where Spark is."

 Luo Jin laughed heartily then turned to stare at him.

 Shen Congfei looked somewhat helpless: "I'm not joking with you."

 "I am who I say I am, Spark, that's me."

 Upon hearing this, Luo Jin and the man in the black suit exchanged glances, looking at each other in bewilderment.

 "Little Congfei, is everything you said true?"

 Seeing that his foster father and the group of people were still skeptical, Shen Cong Fei rolled up his sleeves, adopted a martial arts stance and announced:

 "Then let's test it out. After the test, you should be able to confirm."

 A group of men in black around them exchanged glances, one of them put away his gun and stepped forward in a combat stance.

 The two approached each other and moved to strike.

 "Slap!"

 One second later, down.

 "Anyone else?"

 Watching Shen Congfei beckoning with his hand, the men in black around him were startled, but also enraged.

 As the elite special agent team of the intelligence bureau, they had never been looked down upon like this before.

 Immediately, two more men in black suits came forward.

 Two against one.

 "Smack! Smack!"

 Two seconds, they were down.

 The man in a black suit beside Luo Jin, who seemed to be the team leader of the special agents, gave a command.

 "Attack together."

 In the room, more than a dozen men in black suit surround Shen Congfei against the wall, by the time Luo Jin realizes what's going on, it was too late to stop it.

 Both sides started to engage.

 Then, he was soon dumbfounded.

 These elite agents, nurtured by the intelligence bureau for years, even over a decade,

 were being taken down one by one by his own adopted son, and it was in a one versus many situation.

 Standing by the wall, Shen Congfei dropped his hand and rubbed it.

 Despite having taken them all down, he could feel that these agents were not simple and it had taken some effort on his part.

 Pity, he was merely a novice martial artist now.

 If he were to advance to a higher rank, or even achieve supreme godliness, maybe he could incapacitate people even faster?

 Those who were lying on the ground had no idea what Shen Congfei was thinking at this moment.

 Otherwise, someone would draw a gun and shoot him, put an end to this daydream.

 Having taken down a whole group of people and he was still not satisfied. He wanted to abuse people even faster, this was like wishing for the moon!

 "Little Cong Fei, how...did you manage that?"

 Luo Jin couldn't help but ask. He knew that his adopted son used to be a skinny weakling, malnourished even into his teens, he looked pitiful.

 So, the most cherished person in their house, was this adopted son.

 Now, he had surpassed Luo Jin's ability.

 This made Luo Jin couldn't help his curiosity.

 Knowing that he couldn't explain clearly, Shen Congfei said,

 "Hmm, if I were to explain, it would have to go way back. Shall we discuss the main issue instead?"

 "For instance, the target of our mission this time, is...Uncle you?"

 When Luo Jin heard the "main issue", his curiosity was immediately replaced with a shake of his head,

 "Not me."

 "When I left you guys, I could only take your adoptive mother with me to the central city. It was also to ensure her safety first."

 "During this time, we've been running from the enemy. Only after hearing about the liberation of the border city, did she make up her mind to go there."

 Shen Congfei nodded, "So, where is she right now?"

 Luo Jin turned towards the men in black suits who were getting up from the floor.

 "The rest of you, stand by."

 "Yes."

 A section of the people left room 804.

 Upon reaching the end of the corridor, Luo Jin began fiddling around with a picture frame hanging on the wall.

 With a "clack", the picture frame and vase moved aside.

 An elevator had been revealed.

 Luo Jin chuckled with pride at Shen Congfei, "Welcome to the Intelligence Bureau's safe house."

 In the meantime, Xia Wei's voice came through on the communicator,

 "Cong Fei where are you? I can't see you anymore."

 "Don't worry, we'll be back soon."

 Upon finishing, he entered the elevator along with his adoptive father and others.

 Upon closer inspection, this elevator only had three buttons.

 Basement one, two and three.

 So that means the safe house is underground?

 With this thought, the elevator quickly reached the first basement.

 "Ding."

 The elevator door slowly open and there came a voice from outside, "Like father like son indeed."

 Luo Jin walked out first with a chuckle, Shen Congfei quickly followed, with the rest of the men in suits exiting last.

 "Come, Little Cong Fei, let me introduce. This is the target of your mission.."

 A middle-aged man with a benign expression interrupted Luo Jin's introduction.

 "Ah, no need for introductions, I've already seen him on the monitor just now."

 He then turned toward Shen Cong Fei, stretched out his hand,

 "Hello, Star Spark. I'm Zheng Youguo."

 Shen Congfei reached out instinctively and shook his hand.

 It was only after the hand shake that he snapped to his senses, meeting eyes with him,

 "You, you're...Zheng Youguo? The Zheng Youguo!"

 At this moment, Shen Congfei finally understood why an elite force was dispatched by the empire.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 67: Front Lines, Alliances, Empire

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Seeing the surprised expression on Shen Congfei's face, everyone else in the safe house laughed.

 They had seen such a look countless times before.

 In fact, most people had the same reaction upon meeting this individual for the first time.

 Once Shen Congfei recovered from his surprise, he naturally recognized who the man in front of him was.

 A core member of the Neutral United Front, the Front's leader.

 A magnate who once obtained an 85% approval rating in national polls.

 Zheng Youguo.

 This man had once rallied thirty-five tribes of survivors, halted their migration, actively resisted oppression, and together they carved out a new homeland.

 Neutrality was their stance.

 Unity was their form.

 The Front was their characteristic.

 It was this course of action that allowed the small nation of the Neutral United Front to extricate itself from the chaos of the continent and seek its development.

 Initially, the country had an excellent geographical location; it had mountains but was mostly flat, with well-connected roads in every direction.

 This was conducive to trade with other countries and served as a significant economic hub.

 Just from these aspects alone, the Neutral United Front could gain substantial benefits each year from tariffs alone.

 This allowed the once poor and backward small country to develop into an economy that was second only to the Empire and the Alliance in just a few decades.

 However, the problem also lay here.

 The Alliance was adept at invading through economic and cultural strategies to make other nations join their ranks, but at the cost of losing their national essence and the original political regime becoming a mere name with actual power. They effectively became economic trade zones controlled by the Alliance.

 The Empire, on the other hand, had a formidable military and was more adept at launching wars, swallowing weaker countries' territories, expelling the original inhabitants, and relocating its citizens to fully own land resources.

 Morimia, which fell to oblivion, served as the last barrier between the Neutral United Front and the Empire.

 Only then did the Neutral United Front realize the impending danger.

 However, the peace had been shattered.

 To avoid both physical and spiritual annihilation, this country decided to engage in double-sided diplomacy.

 While being friendly to both the Alliance and the Empire, they also conveyed that they might defect to the other side at any moment.

 This bold strategy was akin to dancing on the edge of a knife.

 But the brilliant diplomats of the Neutral United Front managed to achieve it and secure peace.

 However, they overlooked one important point.

 Weak countries have no diplomacy.

 Underneath prosperity lies unknown darkness.

 The Empire had not relinquished its ambitions.

 Penetration into the Neutral United Front started under the guise of trade.

 Economic development also laid the groundwork for this invasion.

 The reason was simple; the Empire didn't want to start a war with the Alliance at present.

 The Alliance's economy and level of technological development were very high.

 At present, the Alliance was also the first nation in the world to possess super weapons.

 In reality, the Empire also feared the Alliance's super weapon, as their super weapon had not yet been successfully developed.

 That's why they have been a little restrained and haven't launched a direct war against the Neutral United Front.

 But once the Empire's super weapon is successfully developed, a war is inevitable.

 These scenes emerging in Shen Congfei's mind were clues he had found in the game "Code: Wasteland," detailing events before the apocalypse.

 "Starfire?"

 Seeing that Zheng Youguo was still looking at his hand which he hadn't let go of, he came to his senses and hurriedly released it.

 "Oh, sorry."

 "It's alright."

 The other party didn't mind and maintained the same kind expression from the beginning.

 "I didn't expect that the famous Starfire is the son of our Minister Luo."

 "Indeed, like father, like son."

 Upon hearing these compliments, spy foster father Luo Jin couldn't help but laugh.

 The reaction from Shen Congfei was somewhat subdued in comparison.

 Perhaps to the others present, they revered or admired this founding leader.

 But he was different, as a former player who had witnessed the rise and fall of everything, he naturally understood that the destruction of the world might also have something to do with the man in front of him.

 Seeing Shen Congfei's off-putting attitude, Luo Jin quickly stepped forward:

 "Chief Zheng, please don't mind him, he has lost his memory due to an incident."

 Zheng Youguo looked surprised upon hearing this: "Lost his memory? How did that happen?"

 "That's a long story."

 Luo Jin looked a bit uneasy; he had heard about his foster son's amnesia from his foster daughter but didn't know the details.

 Zheng Youguo recognized his discomfort and didn't delve any further. He only nodded, his face becoming serious:

 "So, Starfire, what are your plans going forward?"

 Shen Congfei followed Luo Jin's form of addressing: "Well, Chief Zheng, I'll get straight to the point."

 "According to reliable information we have received, the Empire has dispatched a special forces unit. They are currently advancing towards the outskirts of the city."

 "We have reason to suspect that their target might be you."

 Upon hearing this, the expressions of Zheng Youguo and those around him slightly changed.

 "What? Special forces!"

 Luo Jin's face turned pale: "Little... ahem, Starfire, are you sure about the source of this information?"

 "Yes, very sure. Also, the commander of the special forces dispatched by the Empire is the former Star of the Empire, Major General Ridiss."

 "Ridiss! I did not expect the Empire to send him."

 The faces of everyone in the safe house turned grave.

 At first, they didn't fully believe the news.

 But now that they heard a high-ranking official like the previous Star General of the Empire was involved, they knew the Empire was determined to succeed in this operation.

 For these secret agents, the situation was incredibly unfavorable.

 "So, where are they now, do you know?" asked Zheng Youguo.

 Shen Congfei shook his head first, then said, "Not exactly. But according to the timeline of when we received the news, they had already set out more than ten days ago."

 "That special forces unit may have already entered the city."

 Upon hearing this, everyone else in the room was stunned.

 Over ten days? They might have not only infiltrated the city but perhaps even discovered their location.

 As head of the intelligence agency, Luo Jin naturally also thought about this, and his expression grew more grave. "Damn."

 He heaved a sigh: "In this case, when we proceed to the Edge City, we are very likely to be ambushed."

 Seeing the atmosphere becoming somber, Zheng Youguo, the one in question, didn't show much change in his expression. He opened his mouth to speak:

 "Everyone, I know the way forward will be fraught with difficulties."

 Inside the safe house of the Intelligence Bureau.

 At this moment, all eyes were on the chief of the Front.

 Shen Congfei was no exception, he watched this scene unfold.

 "But as the Chief of the Front, I hope that even if it were with my sacrifice to deliver my body to Edge City, and awaken the fighting spirit of the nation, I would do it."

 "That would be the last thing I would do for the nation before I die."

 "Even so, I will not shrink back due to the challenges of this journey."

 "Everyone, do you understand what I mean?"

 After he finished speaking, everyone looked invigorated.

 Even Shen Congfei felt an inspiring sense of loyalty to a cause.

 This made him suspect that the chief of the Front in front of him must possess some talent, like a commander or orator, to be able to stir up such motivation.

 Thinking this, Shen Congfei stood up: "Chief Zheng, I have an idea..."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 68: Shen Congfei's Plan

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before the Empire's curfew was enforced, Shen Congfei had successfully met with the mission target.

 Outside the dusky Yilou Hotel, in a small building not far away.

 Members of the Empire's Special Forces, dressed in black camouflage, with their guns, were lying in ambush here.

 Standing in front of them was a square-faced man.

 His expression was serious, and his words were concise and direct:

 "The target of this operation is to capture alive Zheng Youguo, the Chief of the Neutral United Front."

 "Remember, if necessary, leave the target's body behind."

 "Understood!"

 The Special Forces soldiers responded unanimously, their tones almost identical.

 At this moment, a technical soldier controlling an electronic device on the side called out:

 "Report, General Ridiss, a suspicious vehicle carrying the target has left the hotel."

 The square-faced man turned to check the surveillance footage displayed on the computer screen.

 A black sedan had driven out of the underground parking lot of the Yilou Hotel.

 Upon seeing this, Ridiss stroked his square chin and asked:

 "Only one car has come out?"

 "Yes, General, only one car has come out so far."

 "First and Second, follow this car. After confirming the target, do not initiate any action. Report to me immediately."

 "Yes!"

 Two Special Forces soldiers immediately ran down the building.

 Just after Ridiss had issued his instructions, the technical soldier suddenly shouted again:

 "Report, General, another car has emerged, moving in the opposite direction."

 "Hmm?"

 Ridiss furrowed his brows, then relaxed them:

 "Ah, have they noticed? The intelligence elites of the Front are indeed worthy of their reputation."

 "But, their ruse of splitting their forces into three paths is rather lacklustre."

 "Third and Fourth, this one is yours."

 "Yes."

 "General, another car has come out."

 "..."

 Less than half an hour later, Ridiss observed the now deserted gathering place.

 Earlier, in order to track the dispersed vehicles, all his men had been deployed, leaving only the technical soldier here.

 "Report, General, First and Second have sent a message. Only the driver was in the first car."

 "Report, General, Third and Fourth have also sent a message..."

 Hearing the reports, none of which had identified the target, Ridiss's expression remained unchanged:

 "Initiate action, neutralize the targets in the cars, check the backseat, the bottom seat, and the trunk."

 "Yes, initiating action, neutralizing targets in the cars, and inspecting the entire vehicle."

 Upon the order relayed through the technical soldier, the Special Forces soldiers who had been tracking the dispersed vehicles immediately began their operation.

 From the screen of the electronic device in front of the technical soldier, Ridiss could see the actions of each member.

 His subordinates immediately fired two shots, puncturing the tires on one side of the car.

 The car was forced to stop on the road.

 "Bang, bang!"

 Gunshots rang out from the vehicle, shattering the car window from the inside out.

 It was clear that the driver in the car had begun to retaliate.

 Two Special Forces soldiers, driving a confiscated vehicle, charged ahead.

 One drove, the other shot.

 The driver in the car was shot dead.

 Through the screen, Ridiss confirmed his assumptions.

 The man killed in the car was an agent of the Front, dressed in a black suit.

 The bystanders on the road were terrified by the sudden gunfire and shouted while seeking cover.

 The two Imperial Special Forces soldiers were undisturbed, stopping their vehicle to inspect the target car, before reporting:

 "Report, no target discovered."

 At this point, the other Special Forces soldiers had also completed their operations.

 The reported results were the same.

 Ridiss once again stroked his square chin, pondering over the intentions of the enemy.

 "Report, three bulletproof cars have driven out of the hotel."

 "Heh, do they really think they can use this method to distract and break through?"

 "Notify everyone, the targets have changed to these three vehicles."

 "Yes."

 The technical soldier replied, immediately making contact with the members of the Special Forces to provide the locations of the three target vehicles.

 On the screen, the Special Forces soldiers promptly returned to their vehicles and drove off in the direction of the target vehicles.

 Ridiss watched this scene with an instinctive sense that something was amiss, but he couldn't put a finger on it.

 Did the people at the Neutral United Front's intelligence bureau really think they could escape using this method?

 No, something was definitely wrong.

 But soon, a single sentence interrupted his rumination.

 "Report, General, the target has been cornered in a residential street. There's a gunfight in progress."

 Ridiss put his thoughts aside, crossed his arms, and watched the images on the screen.

 His men drove the vehicles to block both ends of the road. This caused some civilians in the road to abandon their vehicles and flee.

 Three black armored vehicles were also trapped in the middle.

 Due to the armored vehicle windows being opaque, only the black-suited agents in the driver's seat and passenger's seat got out of the vehicle, leaned against it, and returned fire.

 But it was clear to anyone watching that this struggle was futile.

 When their ammunition runs out, there can only be one outcome.

 Death.

 But perhaps they wouldn't have to wait for the ammunition to run out. On another screen, a sniper from the Imperial Special Forces had already positioned himself near the blocked road.

 The muzzle of his sniper rifle was pointed at the people resisting by the vehicles.

 "Bang!"

 "Bang!"

 Two people fell instantly.

 "Sniper!"

 The Front's agents on-site immediately sensed danger and dove into the vehicle.

 This created an opportunity for the other special forces on the scene.

 Some of the Imperial Special Forces charged forward to the armored vehicle, raised their submachine guns, and fired at close range.

 Even bulletproof glass couldn't withstand such rapid-fire bullets.

 "Ah!"

 As the bulletproof glass shattered, the agents of the Front in the drivers and passengers' seats were quickly killed.

 The Imperial Special Forces quickly entered the vehicle.

 But there was still no one in the three armored vehicles other than the Front's agents.

 Ridiss got this news, furrowing his brows tightly.

 The opposition had no reason to aggressively send people on a suicide mission like this.

 What exactly was going on?

 What had been overlooked?

 Suddenly remembering something, he ordered the technical soldiers:

 "Pull up all the surveillance videos around the hotel before the first vehicle rushed out."

 "Understood."

 The screen now displayed surveillance footage from directly opposite the hotel's main entrance, the commercial center, and even the alley next to the building.

 Now, Ridiss took his time in reviewing the surveillance footage.

 A barely noticeable smile played at the corner of his mouth.

 Hmm, Zheng Youguo, if it's what I think, then things are about to get interesting.

 …

 In the meantime, on a road leading out of the suburb, within the depths of the dark forest.

 Unless looked at closely, it was hard to spot an armored vehicle blending seamlessly with the night parked here.

 Inside were the remaining three members of the Spark Squad, Chen Yuanjia, Xue Yangping, and Tang Ke.

 They were idly waiting, the police radio silent, with no voices from the other two.

 "Should I...go and have a look?"

 "No."

 Chen Yuanjia dismissed the idea just as the window of the armored vehicle was abruptly tapped.

 The trio inside immediately went on alert, chambering their weapons.

 "Hey, open up, it's us."

 Fortunately, the voice from the radio dispelled their unease.

 As the back door opened, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei appeared outside, accompanied by several other figures.

 Thankfully, the armored vehicle they were driving was spacious enough to accommodate so many people.

 However, once everyone was in the vehicle, it was only then, under the light inside the vehicle, that the three who stayed in the car saw the face of one of the individuals.

 "Zheng...Zheng Youguo!"

 "Oh my God, am I dreaming?"

 "Our mission target is actually you?"

 Faced with another predictable surprise, Shen Congfei couldn't help but grumble internally.

 Zheng Youguo responded to their greetings, an expression of exhaustion on his face:

 "Hello."

 "If there are no problems, we should leave this place quickly."

 With Zheng's remark, the three were reminded of the importance of the mission, promptly starting the armored vehicle to leave the woods and head towards the border town.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 69: Special Pursuit

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Underneath the dark night, an armored vehicle was traveling on the road.

 In addition to the three members of the Starfire squad left in the car, the rest of the people seemed a bit downcast.

 Especially Luo Jin, who was like a foster father, had a complex expression as he looked at his foster son on the opposite seat.

 Since hearing from his foster daughter about his son's amnesia, Luo Jin had felt as if his foster son in front of him had become a different person. He didn't know what the young man had been through that had brought about such a significant change in his personality.

 The son had even concocted a plan to make other agents intentionally expose themselves in order to attract the attention of the special forces, while they quietly slipped out of the city, a cunning plan indeed.

 Although Luo Jin understood that under those circumstances, this plan was the safest bet.

 However, as a price, the agents who drove out had unsurprisingly become disposable pawns.

 If he claimed that he didn't feel heartbroken about it, it would unquestionably be a lie.

 Fortunately, the loyalty of the agents was beyond question, and they were willing to become disposable pawns.

 This had become the small comfort in Luo Jin's heart.

 His look at Shen Congfei naturally became more complex.

 The same was true for Zheng Youguo, who was sitting beside Luo Jin.

 From the beginning, he did not agree with the idea of the young man sitting across him.

 Although he had estimated the success rate of the plan, the chance of escaping was indeed very high.

 But the cost was also huge, which required sacrificing everyone present.

 And this was what Zheng Youguo couldn't accept in the least.

 So, he refused it.

 However, the agents agreed, even threatening to die, forcing him, the chief of the line, to cooperate in the withdrawal.

 At that moment, he could only be silent.

 Even Zheng Youguo, the chief of the line, understood that these people were willing to die for him.

 So, he did the last thing he should do, a promise.

 Satisfying their last wishes.

 The hope of most agents was to take care of their families well.

 Also, a few bachelors were joking that they hoped to find a girlfriend.

 The final wish was for him to remember their names.

 With the exception of the second wish, which was a bit too much for Luo Jin, the chief of the division, to fulfill, he was forced to part with one of his treasured copies of a beach beauty photo album, and let those single-dog agents choose freely.

 As for the remaining first and last wishes, Zheng Youguo agreed.

 He took out a list from his pocket, and each person's name was followed by their family information and address.

 Seeing the movement of the person next to him, Luo Jin couldn't help but sigh:

 "Area Chief Zheng."

 "I understand."

 But Zheng Youguo interrupted him and put the paper back into his pocket.

 "I won't forget their deaths. The empire will pay for this, and their plan will certainly not succeed."

 The man's eyes grew sharp once again.

 He looked at the young man across from him: "Starfire, and I also need to thank you, otherwise, we might not have been able to escape so smoothly this time."

 Upon hearing these words, Shen Congfei immediately became restless.

 Safe place hadn't been reached yet, don't jinx it!

 Just as he thought of this, he heard a rumbling noise from underneath the car, and next, the entire armored car had overturned and slid a distance on the highway.

 ...

 A few seconds later, due to his martial arts profession, Shen Congfei was the first to regain consciousness.

 "Is everyone alright?"

 Seeing that the others still looked dazed, he could only activate his Hunter skills to observe the surroundings.

 Instantly, his vision turned black and white, starting to penetrate through everything, and his companions around him turned into glowing human forms.

 Outside the armored car, there were more than twenty human forms in the nearby forest holding guns, and they were closing in step by step.

 Those were members of the Empire's special forces.

 After seeing the explosion of the car, their squad leader removed his night vision goggles and contacted the command center through his communicative device.

 Commander Ridiss's voice issued from the military radio:

 "What's the situation?"

 "Report, General. As per your instructions yesterday, we were stationed in ambush along the necessary route to the border city."

 "We found an armored car on the way that was suspected to be an extraction target."

 "We have successfully intercepted it. Now the team is surrounding the target."

 "Ok, good job. Go and see if our network chief is inside it."

 "Understood."

 The special forces soldier also held up his gun and moved towards the armored car.

 But at this moment, there was a sudden change.

 The rear door of the armored car was abruptly flung open, and a silver figure emerged from inside.

 The Empire's special forces onsite immediately opened fire on the target.

 However, a series of bullets struck the figure, merely causing sparks.

 In response to their attack, the silver figure, like a provoked beast, charged towards the special forces who were closing on the overturned vehicle.

 In no time, several Imperial special forces were thrown away.

 "Damn it, what the hell is this thing?"

 The squad leader of the special forces realized that conventional firearms couldn't handle this thing and immediately called up those with heavy weapons.

 A special forces soldier with a rocket launcher quickly loaded a rocket and shouldered it.

 "Whoosh!"

 A streak of flame lit up the dark night.

 The rocket was instantly launched towards the silver figure.

 The figure, as if sensing something, turned and ran without looking back.

 Seizing this opportunity, several armed jeeps armed with machine guns arrived.

 The silver figure managed to detonate the rocket by using the forest trees as cover, but couldn't make it back to the armored car.

 The machine guns on the jeeps started firing as soon as he attempted to approach.

 Even with his armored suit, he couldn't get closer against the onslaught of the machine guns.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei and others crawled out from the overturned armored car and took cover at its underside, exchanging fire with their opponents.

 Stalemate ensued.

 The squad leader of the Empire's special forces knew things were not favorable and contacted the command center:

 "Report, General, we have encountered unknown support, request for drone fire support."

 A few minutes into the firefight, several armed drones arrived at the scene.

 Hearing the humming sound from above, Shen Congfei sensed danger.

 He quickly opened his notebook, "Hacker Tool" activated...

 On the other side, several armed drones arrived and were now under enemy control, capturing the silver image with infrared.

 Miniature missiles were launched from their chassis, aimed and shot.

 The person in the armored suit turned and ran, trying to use the same trick that worked with the rocket.

 However, these miniature missiles seemed to have eyes on them, following closely, giving him no chance to shake them off.

 Seeing the biggest threat driven away from the battlefield, the Empire's special forces had a morale boost and continued advancing towards the overturned vehicle.

 "I am out of bullets."

 "Me too."

 Behind the overturned armored car, a sense of desperation was etched on their faces.

 "Got it."

 However, at this moment, Shen Congfei laughed.

 "What are you laughing about at a time like this?"

 Seeing that the others didn't share his sentiments, his laugh grew even louder:

 "Don't worry, let me show you a trick."

 Shen Congfei gave a tap on his laptop.

 After a while, there was an explosion in the forest.

 The special forces laughed, although they didn't know what the silver figure was, it stood no chance against all those miniature missiles.

 Soon, there was another humming noise in the sky. They were about to wave their hands when they looked up.

 But saw more than a dozen streaks of flame coming straight down from the sky.

 The target was, of course, the jeeps armed with machine guns.

 "No!"

 "Boom!"
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 Chapter 70: Better Late Than Never

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Starfire Squad and the mission target were both hiding behind the overturned armored vehicle.

 "What's going on?"

 "Why's the Imperial Army's drone attacking its own peope?"

 Luo Jin and Zheng Youguo were flabbergasted, unable to comprehend the situation before their eyes.

 It wasn't until they saw the laptop in Shen Congfei's hand that they vaguely guessed a possibility.

 "You're also versed in computer technology?"

 He nodded in acknowledgment when they asked.

 At this point, heavy footsteps were approaching.

 The individual donning the exterior armor had now returned, unveiling a familiar face and a head of white hair from beneath the face shield.

 "Brother Flathead" Xue Yangping.

 Shen Congfei, the first to wake up when the armored car overturned, hurriedly woke up the others and briefed them on the situation outside the car.

 Initially, they intended to burst through the back door of the armored vehicle, but found that there was a problem with the door—it wouldn't open.

 It was at that moment, a voice declaring, "Let me do it," drew the attention of everyone.

 Xue Yangping, he had stealthily donned the exterior armor.

 In front of everyone, he channeled all his strength into his leg and booted the back door of the armored car open, sending it flying more than a meter away.

 The drama that ensued was less than glamorous, him taking on a series of machine gun fires, followed by being chased around by missiles.

 But now, at least, he could show his face again.

 "What's going on, why did those missiles explode on their own?"

 Everyone chuckled at his remark.

 Shen Congfei knew the battle was over.

 They had a Hunter on their side, along with exterior armor, and hijacked drones.

 The remaining Imperial special forces stood little chance of resisting.

 But, they still had to destroy those drones.

 That was a difficult decision to make.

 It was saddening to destroy his hard-earned toys before he even had a chance to play with them too many times.

 But, there wasn't much choice.

 As a high-level hacker, managing to hack into the Imperial Army's network system was nothing short of a miracle.

 He initially only intended to give it a try, but then, he found a firewall vulnerability in the drone network, and was able to hack into it right away.

 But their computer capabilities were roughly on par. The other party was continuously attempting to kick him out, Shen Congfei had to save time. He decided to paralyze the other party's system first with a super virus, then temporarily take control of several drones.

 After staging a civil war within the Empire, now was time for him to start destroying the "evidence" to prevent the enemy from regaining control of the drones.

 "Boom! Boom! Boom!"

 The drones plummeted to the ground, bringing a touch of warmth to the chilly night by the road nearby.

 After putting away his laptop, Shen Congfei and the others began salvaging any easily-portable items from the overturned armored vehicle.

 From here on, they could only journey back on foot.

 To avoid further ambushes ahead, they had to turn back and enter the forest.

 This was Shen Congfei's paradise, being a hunter and a ranger. His advantages were undoubtable.

 And conveniently, there was a refreshed hunter's cabin nearby where they could rest their feet.

 With that thought, he led the group towards the nearby hunter's cabin.

 This cabin was quite common, a bit too small to accommodate them all comfortably.

 So Luo Jin volunteered, coming up with an excuse to take the first shift on watch, and also brought along Shen Congfei and Xia Wei.

 The "family of three" stood outside the cabin, embarking on a conversation.

 Seeing that the two men in front of her didn't know what to say first, Xia Wei took the initiative: "Uncle, why didn't aunt come along?"

 "Oh, your aunt, I was worried it would be dangerous for her to come with us, so I left her at the hotel."

 After Luo Jin spoke, he understood what his foster daughter was thinking and quickly changed the topic: "Uh, cough, you guys really picked a good place."

 However, Xia Wei was stunned: "Isn't this the safe house of the intelligence agency?"

 At these words, Luo Jin was even more puzzled.

 Among the three, Shen Congfei also panicked.

 He tried to concoct a new excuse.

 Fortunately, his foster father noticed his anomalous expressions and decided to cover for him after a moment of hesitation: "Er, oh, the safe house, it's been so long since we came here, I almost forgot it."

 Xia Wei nodded, not dwelling on it.

 Luo Jin, who managed to distract his foster daughter, glanced at his relieved foster son and hinted at him with facial expressions, conveying a vivid "you owe me one" message.

 Shen Congfei had no choice but to acknowledge it.

 After all, it might indeed be difficult for him to explain this.

 Owing this nominal foster father a favor wasn't a big deal.

 With that thought, he found it awkward to keep mum.

 Thinking hard, he recalled some of the conversations he had had with Xia Wei.

 "Um, about, my, brother... how is he?"

 Frankly speaking, to call someone whom he had never met his brother was somewhat hard for him to spit out.

 "Oh, seems like little Congfei, even with amnesia, you still like him a whole lot. If that kid knew, he'd be overjoyed."

 Talking about his own son, Luo Jin became much more casual, even referring to Shen Congfei simply as before.

 No!

 This is a complete misunderstanding!

 I was just trying to bring up a topic.

 He was rather helpless.

 He definitely didn't want to be connected to his dark past.

 Speaking, Luo Jin sighed and his expression sobered up: "Your brother, he's now withdrawn from the frontline and should join us again soon."

 "I sent him with a few new agents to complete a vital mission, a mission that I can only trust him to carry out."

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei were both puzzled: "What mission?"

 "The mission is a long story. Usually, I wouldn't disclose it to anyone, but since it's you two, it should be fine."

 Luo Jin looked up at the night sky, his expression somewhat melancholic: "I know, faced with the current situation, you must be wondering why the intelligence agency has yet to act."

 "However, the truth is, the intelligence agency had already received the news long before."

 "But they couldn't act."

 Luo Jin frowned, "Because standing behind these people are not only the Imperial Merchant Association, they were also controlling nearly forty percent of the nation's economic lifeline."

 "Acting against them would lead to the collapse of the domestic economy."

 "So, the Director-General of the Intelligence Agency at that time didn't dare to act."

 "But we weren't idle either. We had received top secret intelligence – the Empire was researching a superweapon."

 "Once their research is completed, our undercover agents will bring back the superweapon at all costs."

 "By then, we'd also have the credentials to negotiate with the Empire."

 When Luo Jin spoke, he seemed very confident.

 Linking up Luo Jin's words, Xia Wei suddenly understood something and cried out in surprise: "Uncle, did you also send my brother Luo over there?"

 "Your brother is in charge. Being from a border special forces unit, he should be more than capable of handling this task."

 While sending his own son to handle the dangerous mission, Luo Jin appeared nonchalant. Yet, a hint of worry could still be discerned in his eyes.

 Shen Congfei finally understood — it turned out that the intelligence agency still had a card up its sleeve.

 The move by the intelligence agency was indeed a case of making up for past negligence.

 In the end, it was no wonder why the apocalypse happened.

 At a time when everyone possessed superweapons yet couldn't reach an agreement, war was bound to break out.

 It seems like the apocalypse was following a preset path.

 And the day was drawing near.
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 Chapter 71: The Central City's Directly Subordinate Special Guard Team

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "In the woods, inside the Hunter's cabin.

 Shen Congfei and his group, who had been trekking through the night until dawn, planned to stay here until daylight before returning to the edge city.

 Those who had been worn out from the journey in the afternoon now had time to get some temporary rest.

 Outside the cabin, Luo Jin said the guard shift change was due. He returned to the cabin with his adoptive children.

 Chen Yuanjia, who knew better, also led the two remaining people outside to stand the last guard shift.

 Despite a certain man with a flat head's reluctance to leave, wanting to chat more with the big shots of the country, he was still pulled out.

 Only the big shot and three other people were left in the cabin.

 Zheng Youguo looked at the figures re-entering the cabin, patting the silver exoskeleton armour placed beside him.

 "Starfire, I heard that this suit of exoskeleton armour was also something you guys desperately fought for?"

 "Yeah."

 Shen Congfei nodded and Luo Jin helplessly covered his face.

 At this point, he missed his timid and modest adopted son before the memory loss.

 "Well done."

 However, Zheng Youguo praised them with a smiling face.

 "When I was in the central city, I had heard that even the naval base of the edge city had been occupied. I thought this achievement, which gathered our country's top technologies, would be hard to keep, but it turned out that you all contributed so significantly."

 "I must apologize to you."

 This leader of the Front said, then stood up, fixating his eyes on the three of them.

 "To be honest, the first time I saw you two, despite acknowledging your contribution, I belittled you because of your age."

 "Even afterwards, when I realised the immaturity of the entire Starfire team, I didn't change my opinion."

 "But now, this suit of armor, and the acquisition of the naval base."

 "I must admit, you have made a significant contribution to this nation."

 "Therefore, I have decided to appoint the Starfire team as the Central City's Special Guard. When you are on missions anywhere in the country, you will have a certain autonomy to make your own decisions."

 Upon hearing these words, both Shen Congfei and Xia Wei looked somewhat surprised, but they didn't know what the title really meant.

 Luo Jin, who knew the full picture, however, had already changed his complexion:

 "Chief, this is also…"

 Zheng Youguo raised his hand to stop Luo Jin from speaking, traced the bullet marks on the exoskeleton armour, then looked at the three people in the cabin:

 "I know the implication of this order, but they deserve it."

 Finishing his speech, the leader of the Front gave a bitter smile:

 "People like me can only give you a nominal title. It's hard to do anything substantial."

 Luo Jin understood what the other party meant by this.

 Seeing the confused expressions of his adoptive children, he hurriedly started to explain to them in a low voice:

 "Once you've established the Central City's Special Guard, it means that you have the right to act on your own accord anywhere in the country. No one can command you, they can only request assistance, and you can choose to accept or refuse."

 "Moreover, this title allows you to receive firepower support all over the country."

 "Even the agents from the intelligence agency, unless in special situations, will unconditionally support you first."

 Upon hearing this, the two youngsters were shocked.

 "This, Chief Zheng…"

 Seeing their expressions, Zheng Youguo finally felt a bit relieved:

 "If you're satisfied, that's good. Even though it's only a title, I can assure you, tomorrow, oh no, within today, it will become a reality."

 "But before that, Starfire, you need to do me a small favour."

 Seeing Zheng Youguo's expression, Shen Congfei had the feeling of being tricked.

 But… he really couldn't refuse!

 Because it was too awesome.

 Because when the other party declared the Starfire team as the Central City's Special Guard, an announcement from the system sounded in his ears:

 *Beep*, achievement unlocked: National Team."

 Received Professional Planning Point +1."

 Detected player has obtained team title, able to establish the Central City's Special Guard, current max capacity: 5/5, expanding team's max capacity will consume the reputation value of the Neutral United Front, each 10,000 reputation value will increase the max capacity by +1."

 All members of the Central City's Special Guard can receive full access authority within the Neutral United Front and autonomy."

 All members of the Central City's Special Guard can receive unconditional support from their own faction's Army/Air Force/Navy/Special Agency, 0/1 times per day."

 The Central City's Special Guard can receive investigation power, to interrogate and arrest suspects within their own faction."

 All members of the Central City's Special Guard, the team's title will be permanently bound to their faction."

 Please note, if the team's overall faction reputation value is too low, the team's title could be dissolved."

 Upon hearing the news, Shen Congfei was shocked.

 This so-called faction's team title is undoubtedly premier.

 And the conditions are extremely stringent, almost impossible to reach.

 In the closed beta of "Code: Wasteland" before, he had only heard other closed beta players mention it with envy and jealousy, but no one had ever actually seen it.

 Now he has seen it.

 It's simply like a free lunch!

 A luxurious one with exquisite mountain and seafood dishes.

 So, how could he refuse?

 He nodded without hesitation, "Chief Zheng, please tell me, as long as it doesn't kill me, I will definitely be able to do it."

 Seeing Shen Congfei suddenly become enthusiastic, Zheng Youguo felt somewhat relieved.

 At least they didn't treat him as an inferior phoenix that has lost its feathers.

 "It's simple, after arriving at the edge city, I hope you can help me hold a speech."

 "It only needs to be on a national level."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei hesitated.

 He knew that with his current level of hacker skills, if he wanted to forcibly break through the internet protection technology of the Empire, there would be some difficulty.

 And once his IP address is traced, it would be hard to guarantee that the Empire wouldn't send drones to bomb his location in a fit of anger.

 "Can I think about it first, Chief Zheng?"

 "Sure."

 Zheng Youguo saw his difficulty and did not continue to press the matter, instead he turned his hopeful gaze to Luo Jin.

 The adoptive father understood what was expected of him and glanced maliciously at his adopted son.

 Shen Congfei did not know that someone had already set sights set on him.

 The reason he didn't reject them straight away was because he wanted to wait.

 According to the rules of achievements, players have a chance to accomplish them when they receive certain special items or complete certain special events.

 What Shen Congfei was gambling on was whether an achievement would appear after he delivered Zheng Youguo, this Front Chief, to the edge city.

 If it does, then he would have five professional planning points.

 Which would be enough for another level up in the hacker profession.

 A hacker of honour level has an internet technology level that has more or less reached the top tier of all countries.

 At that time, let alone hosting a live broadcast session.

 Even if he wanted to regain control of the entire communication network of the Neutral United Front, it's possible.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei refocused his gaze on Zheng Youguo, the Front Chief.

 Xia Wei, who was beside him, was somewhat speechless. She watched the three men in front of her observing each other and felt it was a bit awkward.
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 Chapter 72: Fame

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The night passed, and dawn was breaking.

 Outside the hunter's cabin, everyone packed up and left the place.

 The mist in the forest was still thick in the early morning, so Shen Congfei took the lead as the Hunter.

 Under the black-and-white vision, all creatures had nowhere to hide.

 Not long after, he suddenly stopped and signaled for the others to halt.

 Seeing Shen Congfei raise his gun, the others tensely aimed their guns forward.

 Soon, a few blurry figures emerged from the fog.

 Because they were near the boundary of the edge city, to avoid injuring friendly forces, nobody opened fire.

 As they heard the sound of shoes breaking twigs, the figures in the fog became clearer and moved closer...

 "Don't move!"

 "Don't move!"

 Both sides had their guns raised and shouted when they saw each other.

 Upon hearing the common language used by the Alliance, they hesitated. As soon as they recognized each other, they lowered their guns.

 "Xia Yangping, what are you guys doing here?"

 Recognizing the familiar faces, Xue Yangping introduced them to the others.

 It turned out that these three men were once his father's colleagues and also police officers.

 They, too, had been imprisoned in the temporary concentration camp established in the school.

 But they were released when the police station was disbanded and joined the City Defense League.

 After Xue Yangping had finished his introduction, and the three men recognized the Starfire Squad members, they smilingly introduced themselves. They were performing patrol duties in the area.

 "Well, Xia Yangping, wasn't your team supposed to be on a special mission? You took one of the armoured cars that were seized. Where's the car?"

 "Don't tell us you lost it or damaged it. The logistics guy has been bragging about that car in front of us, and he is really fond of it..."

 As the former officer rambled on to Xue Yangping, his two other colleagues, appearing ghost-faced, opened their mouths wide and pointed at someone, stuttering:

 "Zheng... Zheng..."

 The former officer cut off, glanced dissatisfiedly at his colleague:

 "Speak clearly, why are you stammering?"

 He looked in the direction where his colleague was pointing and saw a figure from the other side:

 "Zheng... Zheng Youguo!!!"

 Zheng Youguo greeted the three men with his usual kind smile.

 Seeing the situation, Luo Jin stepped out in time: "Gentlemen, chief Zheng has traveled all day. If you don't mind, please continue your duty. We will take leave first."

 "Sure, sure."

 The three men stared at Zheng Youguo, swiftly came to their senses, nodded, and watched as the group looked away.

 It wasn't until those figures completely disappeared into the fog that they came back to their senses.

 "Did we just see Zheng Youguo, Chief Zheng?"

 The other two nodded blankly in response.

 Immediately, all three men were visibly excited.

 ...

 Having bypassed the three patrolling Defence League members, Shen Congfei kept an eye on Zheng Youguo, his expression odd.

 He initially thought, only the impatient like Xue Yangping would revere such a prominent figure.

 But it seemed like that wasn't the case.

 Maybe this was the halo of fame that big figures possessed.

 With that thought in mind, Shen Congfei withdrew his gaze and continued to lead the way.

 On the way, they bumped into a few more patrol teams.

 Without exception, all reacted the same as the first patrol team they met.

 Despite the ongoing mission, their emotional state was progressively enthusiastic. Even a man over fifty asked for an autograph.

 This was something Shen Congfei was unable to understand.

 Could it be that in history as depicted in "Code Name: Wasteland," Zahng Youguo's fame was so high?

 He had always assumed that the plot architect of the game had intentionally beautified this figure.

 With those doubts, Shen Congfei pressed on. They finally reached the outskirts of the edge city in sight of the highway.

 However, it seemed like news had already leaked out here.

 In the city, on the streets.

 People were gathereing here.

 A part of the City Defense team was also present to maintain order.

 All eyes were focused on them, approaching the edge city.

 Facing the gaze of so many people, although it was his third time.

 The first time was when he was ranked one of the top 100 hosts on the website and attended the award ceremony.

 The second time was in the school here, when he was publicly executed and earned the title of "hero".

 The third time was now.

 Even though he was just a backdrop, the scale of this was far greater than the first and second times combined.

 And all of this was because of this man.

 Shen Congfei looked at Zheng Youguo standing beside him.

 The other party was waving and greeting the citizens along the way, as well as the City Defense members who were maintaining order, with a smile.

 Soon, a limousine owned by the city hall emerged before them.

 The new mayor, visibly thrilled, personally got out of the car to welcome them.

 "Chief Zheng, I never expected that you would be the one our Spark team is escorting," he said.

 "Please get in quick, with so many people here, it's hard to maintain order."

 The group curiously climbed into the limousine, their eyes filled with fascination.

 As the limousine moved, only Zheng Youguo, Luo Jin, and the new mayor were in a deep conversation.

 The rest shifted their gaze, with few scanning the crowd through the window, and most observing the interior of the car.

 This includes Shen Congfei.

 The people on both sides of the streets were visibly excited, looking fervently at the speeding limo.

 Yet, soon after, he started to feel anxious.

 Theoretically, they had already delivered the person to the city.

 And what a grand display they had made of it.

 Yet, there were no system prompts.

 This meant he undoubtedly missed his final opportunity to level up to a professional hacker of honour.

 Just then, the trio's conversation in the car circled back to him.

 "Don't worry Chief Zheng, with Spark's skills, he certainly can deliver a nationwide speech."

 The new mayor unabashedly flaunted Spark's prowess.

 Backstab +1

 This comment caused Shen Congfei to turn around, displaying a hint of awkwardness.

 "Um…"

 "Indeed, Chief Zheng, I know Spark… Ahem, he will definitely assist in finishing the speech."

 Backstab +2

 Shen Congfei's mouth twitched in discomfort.

 Now, the other members of the Spark team chimed in.

 "Chief Zheng…"

 Backstab +3

 "Exactly, Chief Zheng…"

 Backstab +…

 Seeing everyone praise him, and acting so confidently about his skills.

 Shen Congfei felt incredibly pressured.

 Finally, even the usually quiet Tang Ke gave his opinion.

 "Yes, I believe."

 Backstab +10086

 Shen Congfei felt as though he was going to faint, did they have nothing better to do?

 Did they really not understand cyber security?

 If hacking was so simple, even a dog could bring down an empire's network in minutes.

 What comforted Shen Congfei slightly was that there was one person yet to… speak?

 He watched as Xia Wei opened her mouth, making his expression rigid.

 "Chief Zheng, please let Spark decide for himself."

 He sighed in relief.

 Shen Congfei was so moved he could have cried.

 My wife is the best!

 In response to his reaction, Zheng Youguo realised the pressure they exerted on him was excessive, and nodded in agreement with Xia Wei's argument.

 "Alright Spark, you think it over."

 "This speech is extremely important, otherwise I wouldn't have risked my life to travel all the way to this border city."

 "You could say that coming here was largely dependent on you."

 Seeing how serious the big man in front of him was, Shen Congfei realised he couldn't turn him down without serious disrespect.

 So he spoke directly: "Chief Zheng, it's not that I don't want to help you, it's that with my current level of technology, it's not possible to break through the empire's network defense for a long time, and if we do, we risk exposing our IP address and being attacked."

 Zheng Youguo smiled at his words: "I understand, but the speech has to take place, even if we risk being exposed, even getting attacked."

 Shen Congfei was dumbfounded.

 How important could one speech be?

 But seeing the determination on his face, he sighed, "I understand. I will assist you with the national speech. But we'll have to play it by ear."

 "Good, after all, you are now part of the special guard directly under the central city. You have the right to make decisions. I trust you."

 ...

 Next, the limo smoothly drove to the City Hall, and they all headed straight for the server room.

 With everyone watching, Shen Congfei connected his computer to the server, flexed his fingers, and took a deep breath.

 Woosh!

 He was ready.

 The invasion began.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The capital city of the Empire, the headquarters for network communications and strategic security.

 "Beep!"

 A grim alarm tore through the entire department.

 "Damn it, not again!"

 The technician on duty couldn't help but curse under his breath.

 They knew that this was the guy who took advantage of the last battle with the alliance's hackers to steal the Empire's secrets.

 After a total department summary.

 Though this hacker's abilities weren't strong, their methods were cunning, and they were adept at hiding their location.

 More importantly, they had a particularly infuriating virus.

 What was strange was,

 Even the department's top-level security experts couldn't break this virus.

 At first, it only lasted 60 seconds, and then it disappeared on its own.

 As if it had never appeared.

 Later, even more outrageous, the lasting time of this virus was doubled, actually extended to 120 seconds.

 In the department, they referred to this virus as "Spirit Fade."

 And this time's intrusion method was clearly the same as the hacker who controlled the "Spirit Fade" virus.

 In front of the department's director's office, a balding middle-aged man opened the door to see all the technicians infuriated.

 "At all costs, we must locate this hacker."

 The Minister of Network Communications and Strategic Security, his face increasingly gloomy.

 Because secret information was stolen, the military was extremely dissatisfied with him.

 If not for his departments being directly under the control of the royal and noble lines, he perhaps wouldn't possess his minister position securely.

 Even so, he was warned by his superior.

 If a similar situation occurred next time, the consequences...

 Thinking about it, the minister couldn't help but shiver.

 "What are you all waiting for, forget everything else, just find that guy's location!"

 "Yes, Minister."

 A group of technicians quickly returned to their computers, focusing completely on searching for the target IP address.

 Seeing all this, the vented minister of network security heaved a sigh of relief, murmuring quietly.

 "Once we find the hacker's IP address, I'll notify the military to handle it."

 "By then, these troubles will have been solved, and it would be as if the wrongs and the rights had balanced each other out."

 Just as he was muttering, a technician shouted excitedly.

 "Minister, I've got him!"

 Interrupted from his thoughts, the minister was not only not annoyed but was genuinely happy, rushing over.

 "What? You got him?"

 The technician did not look at the minister but was staring excitedly at the screen.

 "Yes, I've got him by the tail. I've noticed what he's doing and I should be able to lock onto his IP address soon!"

 "Well done."

 The minister broke into a smile upon hearing this.

 "Fantastic, if we catch this Spirit Fade hacker this time, you'll be a hero."

 "Thank you, Minister!"

 The technician seemed invigorated, his fingers tapping away on the keyboard with lightning speed.

 The surrounding technicians looked at this soon-to-be-hero with envy.

 "Alright, catch...."

 Just as the ecstatic technician was about to announce the result, the computer screen suddenly went black.

 Then, like a chain reaction, all the other computers in the department went black one after another.

 Only the dazzling overhead lights remained, making the room as bright as ever.

 The technician's mouth fell open unceremoniously, and the minister's smiles froze solid on his face.

 The stunned colleagues couldn't help but find the whole scene a bit theatrical.

 "Pfff!"

 Someone couldn't help but laugh. Even though only two bursts of laughter broke the silence, it did break it entirely.

 The technician who was just a moment from victory didn't dare to turn around.

 The minister's expression behind him changed from joy to rage, his face turning red.

 "..."

 The heavy breathing gave the technician bouts of despair, but he prepared to give it one last attempt.

 "Minister, even though the hacker has used the Spirit Fade virus again, we already know what he's trying to do, there's still a chance."

 "Oh?"

 This time, only one word came from behind him, but it was enough to make the imperial technician breathe a sigh of relief.

 He hurriedly pulled out his personal electronic device, connected it to the network, and showed the minister the result of his IP address investigation.

 What was revealed was a video.

 "What, what is this!"

 But the face that appeared in the video made the expressions of the technician and the minister of network security changed.

 Zheng Youguo!

 The person appearing on the video is surprisingly the chief of the Neutral United Front.

 The situation in the video looks like he is giving a speech to someone.

 The reality is just as they both suspected.

 This speech video was arranged by Shen Congfei.

 He also knew the duration of the virus.

 Therefore, after reminding the other party that he only has one hundred and twenty seconds.

 The speech officially began.

 Behind Zheng Youguo, is the national flag of the Neutral United Front.

 Using a flag called Asymmetrical Flower, comprised of thirty-five petals of different colors and patterns, as a backdrop.

 He spoke to the camera, the urgency made him speak a little fast:

 "Nationals, I am Zheng Youguo."

 "Just as you've experienced firsthand, our country has been invaded by the enemy."

 "At such a time, I have to admit that part of this is due to the wrong decisions I made."

 "I won't deny this mistake, so I have to apologize to everyone first."

 "To make up for the loss, I am willing to make any sacrifice, even if it means death!"

 The chief of the Front displayed a solemn expression, spoke quickly, yet pronounced clearly, spoke softly, and gradually lowered his head:

 "But now, even my sacrifice cannot reverse anything."

 The next second, Zheng Youguo suddenly lifted his head, looked at the camera, as if staring at everyone in front of the camera:

 "But, it's not over, because the most important blood, marrow, lifeline...are you."

 ...

 Meanwhile, all over the Neutral United Front.

 The news of the Front's chief's speech spread rapidly in this territory currently under occupation.

 All the people of the Front take out their electronic devices and quietly watch.

 ...

 "Nationals, we have lost too much for the establishment of this country."

 ...

 People who heard this could not help but clench their fists from that moment on.

 ...

 "Witnessed too many times, the destruction of the country and the tribe."

 "Repeated exile, repeated reconstruction of the homeland."

 "Until it was lost again, and rebuilt again."

 ...

 Hearing the speech, the older generation who had experienced hardships were deeply distressed.

 ...

 "Finally, retreated to a point of no return, and came here."

 "We established the Neutral United Front, this last home."

 "From now on, on this continent, we will have nowhere to retreat, because this will be our last home."

 Speaking to this point, Zheng Youguo took a breath and his expression gradually firmed up:

 "Nationals, please look outside your window now."

 ...

 The people across the Neutral United Front turned their heads to look out the window.

 As a result, they saw vehicles flying the flag of the Neutral United Front stopping on the road one by one.

 On the truck, people swiftly unloaded ammunition and shouted:

 "Come out quickly, it's time to get your weapon."

 Seeing this, these people also listened to the speech as they walked out of the house.

 ...

 "Nationals, I will now give you the legitimate opportunity to take up arms and resist."

 "Shoot at those who dare to occupy our home and drive them out of our homeland!"

 ...

 At the same time, gunshots rang out across the Neutral United Front, with plumes of smoke everywhere.

 The sudden outbreak of war broke the calm and burned the Empire soldiers executing the "Day Attack in a long Night" plan into a fleeing mess.

 Shen Congfei, who was far from the border town, was completely stunned when he heard the live speech.

 He didn't expect it.

 This speech was actually such an important signal.

 But where did those so-called weapons come from?

 Before Shen Congfei could figure out this question, a sudden voice in his ear:

 "Beep, achievement unlocked, Witness of History."

 "Get Occupation Planning Point+1."

 Overjoyed, he raised his hand to add a point.
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 Chapter 74 Defending the Speech (First update, asking for first subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Inside the server room of the City Hall, a group of people are watching a speech.

 "Is it strange? Actually, it's not."

 Noticing the confusion on his adopted son's face, Luo Jin looked proud:

 "During the time when the empire began to act, our intelligence department and the remaining citizens of this country were not idle."

 "Even though the attack was sudden, and the communication network was hindered, most of our people were detained, but the ones who escaped managed to join us in time, and together we launched an emergency plan."

 Shen Congfei responded: "Is this the operation? But where did all these weapons come from?"

 "Of course, they are from the secret armories that were initially built everywhere."

 Luo Jin looked thoughtful and began to describe the origin of the weapons:

 "When the frontline was first established, the citizens were still in a state of unrest and dared not trust that peace had truly arrived."

 "The decision-making body, led by Chief Zheng, also didn't dare to let their guard down."

 "Just in case, they spent a large fortune building secret armories all over the country and kept everything securely sealed in them. The facilities were equipped with everything, and there were even dedicated personnel for closed maintenance - no sunlight was ever allowed in."

 While speaking, this undercover father couldn't help but feel sentimental:

 "Those people are heroes, voluntarily staying behind in the armories and growing old."

 "And the reason for doing so was to prevent any day when the frontline gets invaded, and the citizens needed a stable source of weaponry to fight back."

 "Therefore, very few people knew about this. Even the people who were invited to help build the armories did not know what they were building. On the outside, they only claimed it was an air-raid shelter."

 "Naturally, the people of the Empire couldn't dig up any news."

 Hearing all of this, Shen Congfei finally understood.

 It also further clarified why a big shot like Zheng Youguo would risk his life by coming to the border city.

 As it turned out, all of this was because he was intrigued by his global video technology that announced the liberation of the border city.

 If it weren't for him, this operation might have turned into a pre-arranged action on a specific day by people from all over the place.

 However, if that were the case, the appeal to the public would definitely not be as effective as Chief Zheng Youguo of the Frontline personally taking to the stage with his full reputation and prestige.

 With this thought, Shen Congfei turned his attention back to the important task that his foster father had interrupted just then.

 Thinking about the five professional planning points he was about to give up, he still felt some pain.

 But soon, Shen Congfei's focus shifted to the new advanced breakthrough task.

 ...

 "Beep, detected that the skill proficiency of [Hacker Tool], [Hide Self], and [Super Virus] of the same profession have all been leveled up to full value, meeting the conditions for the Hackers profession to upgrade."

 "Yes/No to accept the advanced breakthrough task."

 "The advanced breakthrough task has been accepted."

 "Task begins, current difficulty: High Grade - Honor."

 "Task content: Complete an electronic warfare with the Hacker profession, restore the autonomy of the communication network within the Frontline, and ensure the continuation of the speech."

 "Time limit for the task: one hour, current target achievement: 59:33/60:00."

 "Upon task completion, the Special Guard team membership directly under the Central City will be fully activated. Currently, it's in trial status and is limited to the border city."

 "If the task is failed and the target person dies, the team's title will also become entirely null and void."

 ...

 At this point, Shen Congfei couldn't help but curse under his breath.

 Goodness gracious.

 This task even includes the consequences of a failed mission.

 Just as he was rendered speechless, the mayor's secretary suddenly rushed in from outside the door and noticing the crowd, moved closer to whisper:

 "Mayor, we have a problem!"

 The new mayor frowned as he looked at his secretary:

 "What's the matter?"

 "We have received messages from the guards in the main street. A truck laden with high explosives is rushing towards the City Hall."

 "What? What about the security forces! Why didn't they stop it!"

 "Mayor, the security force along the way mentioned that they received an order to retreat to avoid an explosion on the street that could harm the bystanders. By the time they realized the truck was headed toward the City Hall, it was too late to stop them."

 Upon hearing this, the new mayor instantly panicked, looking at the people watching the speech as well as the few close to him.

 Luo Jin, as the head of an Intelligence Agency branch, was experienced with such events and calmly said:

 "The first thing we need to do now is evacuate everyone else from the City Hall."

 Upon hearing this, the mayor, as if finding a lifeline, immediately gave orders:

 "Go, inform everyone in the City Hall first and evacuate immediately."

 The mayor's secretary quickly nodded, exited the room to convey the message.

 "So, what should we do?" Looking at the retreating figure of the secretary, the new mayor turned to the people at his side.

 Shen Congfei didn't hesitate: "We need to evade the bomb, and the speech cannot be interrupted."

 Luo Jin on the side nodded: "However, I always feel there's something fishy about this."

 While talking, he picked up a headset to inform Zheng Youguo, who was giving the speech.

 The man in the midst of his speech hesitated momentarily, pausing his talk once he heard Luo Jin.

 After a moment of hesitation, he continued with his speech.

 But Shen Congfei already understood from the look in the man's eyes that he was fully aware of the situation here.

 The implication of him continuing his speech was clear.

 He was leaving everything to them.

 Shen Congfei nodded to the man who was still speaking and then picked up the computer, requesting the new mayor for the authorization to access the city's surveillance network.

 Soon, images from city surveillance cameras appeared on the laptop screen.

 The first thing he checked were the surveillance footages around the checkpoints.

 As expected, the cameras over there were blown up.

 Shen Congfei assembled the surveillance videos along the way and finally located the truck on a main road leading to the City Hall on one of the footages.

 There was still some distance before the truck would reach its destination, giving them enough time to evacuate to the air-raid shelter under the City Hall.

 The image on the surveillance camera got clearer as he zoomed in with the mouse.

 Eventually, they got a clear image of what was on the truck.

 There were no bombs, just a bunch of fully-armed men.

 And based on their gear, they were the imperial special forces that had ambushed them earlier.

 "What, what's going on? Weren't there supposed to be bombs?" The new mayor looked visibly confused.

 But Shen Congfei and Luo Jin and the others understood.

 This was obviously an infiltration of the city's defense forces' communication system by the enemy and issuing false orders.

 This trick allowed them to reach the City Hall unhindered.

 Information warfare is also one of the tactics of special forces.

 Given the current situation, all it took was to take advantage of the enemy's communication facilities to find someone who speaks the universal language of the Frontline and issue orders.

 The group of people was played around with.

 However, from the secretary's account, it seemed like there were some clever people in the city's defense force, but by the time they reacted, it was already too late.

 With this thought, Shen Congfei switched the surveillance footage to the front of the City Hall.

 By this time, the City Hall staff that were evacuated had already gone far away.

 The truck stopped in front of the City Hall, and one by one, imperial special forces soldiers climbed down from the cargo compartment.

 Among the crowd was a prominent officer.

 Upon seeing this man, Xia Wei immediately rushed to the screen with clenched fists.

 She recognized this man.

 The former star of the Empire, Brigadier General Ridiss, who was also the commander of this hostile special forces unit.

 Similarly, Xia Wei and he were, in name, fiercely antagonistic enemies.

 Shen Congfei knew this, so he held her hand to stop her from acting impulsively.

 Xia Wei understood his gesture and gritted her teeth.

 In the end, she shook her head signifying that she wouldn't act rashly for now.
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 Chapter 75: Intense Battle, Master (2nd update, asking for first subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Just as the two were sharing a look, a voice came from behind them.

 "Hey hey, look, isn't this guy staring at us?"

 Xue Yangping suddenly pointed at the computer screen, shouting excitedly.

 Everyone looked over and saw the officer on the screen lifting his head, squinting at the roadside surveillance camera as if he had discovered something.

 Then he raised his hand and fired a shot.

 "Bang!"

 The surveillance footage outside the city hall on the screen instantly faded to black.

 The brutality of this act made everyone present feel a chill in their hearts.

 "Alright, the enemy is here. We need to hold the city hall until the chief finishes his speech, before reinforcements arrive."

 Even in these circumstances, Shen Congfei was still thinking of his assigned hacker tasks and the reward of a squad leader title, naturally unwilling to let the Imperial special forces mess things up.

 Meanwhile, Ridiss, an imperial major general, thought the same thing outside the city hall by his truck.

 After receiving a call from the Empire Cyber Security Department and watching the video, he understood he could no longer let Zheng Youguo continue his speech.

 Therefore, Ridiss risked leading the team into the border city.

 Taking down a security checkpoint first, and then targeting the linear checkpoints in a cyber war, was his plan.

 The video's IP address was locked by the technicians, revealing the location - the city hall of the border city right before their eyes.

 It was here that the Imperial Army conducted their most daring "Daylight Raid" operations, where major leaks occurred.

 The colonel in charge of controlling the border city went missing, and responsibility couldn't be traced, leaving the military department to take the blame.

 The Empire now faces its most serious diplomatic crisis.

 The Free Alliance.

 If not for the deterrent of the opponent's superweapon in space, they wouldn't be afraid of the opponent at all.

 Thinking of this, Ridiss withdrew his thoughts and looked at the surveillance footage that had been shot down.

 He was certain that the others had noticed his arrival and called for backup.

 In this case, they had to fight swiftly.

 Watching his special forces enter the city hall one by one, Ridiss ordered some special forces armed with heavy weapons to guard the entrance to delay any incoming enemy reinforcements.

 After making these arrangements, he and two special forces officers tasked with executive protection entered the building.

 Due to the prior evacuation, the city hall was eerily quiet, with even the slightest footsteps easily noticed.

 "Bang!"

 "Thud thud thud..."

 Sudden gunfire rang out from the building above, ending quickly.

 Ridiss reached for his radio earpiece:

 "First squad."

 "Received."

 "Second squad."

 "Received."

 "Third squad."

 "Received."

 "Fourth squad."

 "..."

 "Fifth squad."

 "Received."

 Realizing that there was no response from the fourth squad, Ridiss looked up, his gaze seemingly piercing through the ceiling.

 Before coming to the city hall, he had gathered information on the building structure.

 Each squad's operation was arranged accordingly.

 The missing fourth squad had entered via the main elevator. If they had been lost contact with there, it meant there must be an ambush near the elevator.

 He just wasn't sure which floor the ambush was on.

 The city hall building had five floors in total, and the possible locations of the main targets were in the press conference hall and the machine room.

 These two sites were on the third and fourth floor, respectively, both near the elevator.

 But now the elevator was stopped on the fourth floor...

 "Attention, third squad proceed upstairs to the fourth floor, use the safety stairs."

 "Understood."

 "First squad, go downstairs to surround the fourth floor, use the safety stairs."

 "Understood… Damn it, we've been ambushed! The enemy's on the fifth floor!"

 Before the words fell, the sound of gunfire burst through the radio earpiece.

 Ridiss furrowed his brow; if the enemy was on the fifth floor...

 The first squad went up to the fifth-floor hallway to search first and didn't encounter any enemies.

 Could it be, that the enemy had retreated to the upper floors through the elevator?

 He walked up to the elevator portal and checked the indicator above, which showed it was still on the fourth floor.

 Ridiss reached out to press the elevator button, and the elevator quickly arrived on the first floor.

 "Ding."

 The elevator doors opened.

 The first thing he saw was a filled elevator full of bullet holes and a floor flooded with bodies.

 Seeing this heart-wrenching sight, Ridiss, as the commander of this special force, couldn't restrain his hand from tightening.

 Compared to the heavily technologized combat units of the Alliance, the soldiers of their Imperial Army demonstrated more valour, and possessed strong individual abilities from the beginning.

 Let's put it this way.

 In comparison to equipment, the Imperial Army emphasized more on individual combat ability, typical of a military force that valued martial power above all else.

 However, times are changing.

 With weapons becoming increasingly advanced, these soldiers who had once staked territories by pure bravery are becoming a rarity.

 The special force in front of him was one among such units that underwent long-term exercise.

 Who could have expected, that they would end up like this?

 Seeing such sacrifice was unbearable for Ridiss, a decorated officer who strictly adhered to the traditions of the Imperial Army.

 "Get their bodies out of here, I am going to bring them back."

 "Yes."

 Seeing so many bodies of their comrades, the two special forces soldiers assigned for security duty couldn't help but feel sadness and anger.

 They walked into the elevator, and start lifting the bodies.

 However, at that moment, an unexpected event occurred.

 As the two of them just moved a body, they saw a man underneath. Noticing that the person was not dressed in their uniform, they were about to fire their guns.

 The man lying on the floor opened his eyes and swiftly fired two shots.

 "Bang! Bang!"

 At such a close distance, the bullets naturally hit the face.

 A shot resulting in instant death.

 At that moment, gunshots could be heard from outside the elevator. It was Ridiss.

 Seeing the situation was not good, he fired a few shots and then hid next to the elevator, holding the elevator door to prevent it from closing.

 The person inside the elevator was also anxious, but dared not move.

 He was afraid that his movements might alert the enemy who could jump out and fire into the elevator, and if that happened he would be doomed.

 Hence, Shen Congfei could only continue to take cover behind the pile of bodies.

 Speaking of which, he was feeling very depressed right now, finding himself extremely unlucky.

 Earlier at the machine room door, when he saw the elevator come up, he and several others sensed danger, and they immediately ambushed this little unit with their guns and smoke grenades.

 Since the ammunition they brought this time was limited, Shen Congfei thought about going into the elevator to pick up the weapons.

 Who would have thought, just when he was kneeling down to pick up the guns and search the bodies, this damn elevator would automatically close its door and descend.

 As a result, he was now stuck here, unable to go up or down.

 "Fifth Squad, come and support."

 Just then, there came a burst of Imperial language from outside the door.

 Although he couldn't understand what was being said, Shen Congfei recognized danger.

 In his haste, he grabbed a body and threw it out.

 "Bang!"

 The enemy fired a shot immediately.

 He threw out a second body.

 "Bang!"

 The enemy fired yet another shot.

 Shen Congfei took a deep breath.

 He was gambling, betting on whether the enemy would fall for his ruse this time.

 With this in mind, Shen Congfei held a body and slid out from behind it out of the elevator.

 "Bang!"

 Unexpectedly, the enemy still shot immediately.

 Moreover, they purposely slowed down their shot, aiming before firing.

 Even so, they still didn't hit any vital part, only grazed his left hand.

 Shen Congfei endured the pain, took the opportunity to extend his right hand from behind the body and fired at the enemy.

 "Bang! Bang! Bang!"

 Under the threat of bullets, Ridiss momentarily hid inside the indentation of the neighboring stone sculpted elevator door.

 This long rectangular recess perfectly shielded him, keeping him out of his opponent's line of fire.

 But Shen Congfei's goal wasn't to hit the enemy either.

 He gritted his teeth and stood up, firing his handgun towards the neighboring elevator while retreating into an elevator that was about to automatically close its doors.

 But before he could breathe a sigh of relief, he saw a black military boot lodged in the crevice of the closing elevator door.

 With the elevator door opening, Ridiss too stepped in.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Shen Congfei was in the elevator when he saw the opponent stepping in, gun raised.

 As a martial artist, every advantage of his Internal Cultivation Methods came into play here.

 The sense of danger in his body reached its climax.

 At this moment, all his potential exploded.

 Just as the opponent was about to fire, his finger slowly pulling the trigger, Shen Congfei subconsciously performed Qinggong, moving swiftly towards the opponent and knocking his gun barrel aside.

 "Bang!"

 Ridiss was in shock, watching the man before him deftly knock his gun barrel off target at such a close distance.

 A second?

 Or two seconds?

 The adversary before him was no simple foe.

 He quickly deduced Shen Congfei's prowess, but fear did not strike his heart, only the will to fight aroused within.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei's attack was not over yet.

 Following the deflecting of the opponent's gun barrel with the help of his gun-holding right hand, he struck the opponent's gun forcefully once more.

 This strike caused Ridiss, a former star of the empire, to howl in pain as his gun slipped from his grasp and fell to the ground.

 Before he could pick it up,

 As if planned, Shen Congfei forcefully kicked the gun out of the elevator.

 Turning defense to offense, Shen Congfei aimed the muzzle at the opponent.

 But Ridiss was no pushover. He mimicked Shen Congfei's earlier move, clutching his right hand so tightly that Shen Congfei could not even fire his weapon.

 The entire sequence had taken no more than five seconds.

 Thereafter, the two began grappling at the elevator entrance.

 Because it sensed the presence of people, the elevator door remained open.

 Soon, a rustle of footsteps resounded outside hallway leading to the elevator.

 Shen Congfei felt his heart shudder in alarm.

 He knew it.

 The appearance of so many footsteps outside, especially at the first floor, could not possibly be there to assist him.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei's gaze swiftly landed on the row of elevator buttons.

 Without even turning his head, Ridiss knew what Shen Congfei was looking at.

 He too heard the footsteps and understood that the 5th Special Squad who he had called for backup were swiftly approaching.

 But, Ridiss did not let himself be distracted, instead seized this opportunity to grab Shen Congfei's gun-holding right hand and slam it against the elevator door frame.

 "Bang, bang!"

 Shen Congfei felt a wave of pain surge through his right hand and could see that his handgun would soon be wrestled away.

 Refusing to surrender, Shen Congfei let go of his gun, allowing it to fall to the ground before he kicked it out.

 The gun skidded across the ground.

 By now, both their weapons were outside of the elevator.

 Ridiss peered at the adversary before him.

 Shen Congfei too stared back at his enemy.

 After a brief mutual stare down, both individuals prepared to make their next move as the footsteps outside the elevator grew louder.

 Their goal had shifted - to either drag the opponent out of the elevator or pull him in.

 Ridiss aimed for Shen Congfei's injured left arm and plunged forward.

 Whereas, Shen Congfei saw his chance and quickly formed a special hand formation with his right hand, slamming it towards Ridiss.

 "Ugh!"

 Inevitably, Shen Congfei couldn't help but yelp in pain as Ridiss clamped onto his injured left arm.

 While Ridiss only felt a slight numbness in his body, before he was dragged into the elevator.

 The elevator doors, unrestrained now, closed automatically in just three seconds.

 However, both knew that this was just the beginning.

 Following this, the focus would shift to the elevator buttons.

 Unexpectedly, the elevator did not require a key to be pushed as both had anticipated.

 As the doors shut, they felt the elevator rumble into motion, ascending upwards.

 The sight of the two then turned to the elevator buttons.

 The light for the fourth floor lit up.

 Shen Congfei, covered in sweat, broke out into a laugh.

 Ridiss' expression sank.

 Because the button for this floor was certainly not pressed by his men.

 There was only one answer.

 They were now heading towards the enemy's base.

 As a former star of the empire, the Major reacted quickly to the situation at hand.

 Grabbing at the elevator button.

 They had just reached the second floor, with a one-second window to reach the third floor.

 Provided Ridiss managed to press the button before, the elevator would halt and open its doors.

 The moment the thought crossed his mind, Ridiss put it into action. This was his style.

 Due to the positioning within the tight space, he could touch the button just by turning around.

 But would the opponent let him do so?

 The answer was.

 Of course not.

 In the cramped space, Shen Congfei deciphered the intent hidden behind his enemy's minute facial expressions and gaze movements.

 Intended to halt the elevator on the third floor?

 Would he allow it?

 And so, he made his move.

 At the same time, Ridiss turned around too.

 But this time, Shen Congfei messed up.

 Ridiss abandoned his plan to press the elevator button for the third floor, instead turning around and kicking a big spin.

 In an instant, Shen Congfei thought of Xia Wei and the kick she had thrown while they were together in adversity.

 His mind was in a daze, but his hands weren't idle, they raised in defence.

 Ridiss didn't seem surprised at all, despite the fact that his body was about to fall, he kicked again, targeting his opponent's abdomen.

 Shen Congfei retreated into the elevator hall, slamming hard against the interior panel behind him.

 "Ding."

 This sound suddenly made him understand his opponent's intentions.

 "Don't let him get away!"

 However, Shen Congfei was a beat too slow.

 Just as Ridiss reverse kicked twice, his body leaned towards the side of he elevator door.

 The elevator had arrived and the doors had opened, half of his body hanging outside of the elevator.

 Hearing the opponent shouting, Ridiss immediately scurried away without a word.

 He ran with purpose and direction.

 Because he clearly remembered that the room on the fourth floor was just around the corner.

 Just then, Shen Congfei rushed out of the elevator just in time to see Xue Yangping holding a rifle and shooting at Ridiss.

 "Bang!"

 The shot hit him.

 Yet, this former star of the Empire just staggered for a moment before quickly steadying and continuing to run. He reached the corner and disappeared from sight.

 Xue Yangping was totally stunned by this.

 "A bullet doesn't even kill him?"

 "Bulletproof vest."

 Shen Congfei said resignedly. From the feel of their recent clash, he already knew that the opponent had a bulletproof vest.

 "Oh, I see."

 Xue Yangping scratched his head, then continued to hold his rifle, preventing the arrival of special forces from the third and fifth floors with Luo Jin and others in the safety passage.

 When the injured Shen Congfei arrived at the room, all he saw was Ridiss held at gunpoint, looking somewhat surprised.

 He understood what the other party was surprised about.

 Ridiss couldn't believe that the Zheng Youguo, the Chief of the line, wasn't there.

 It was clear that Ridiss had planned to single-handedly infiltrate the auditorium, take hostages or die trying.

 Yet, what he didn't expect to find besides a computer playing live footage of the auditorium was a gunman.

 Xia Wei held her gun to her enemy's head. Rarely was her hand shaking so ferociously.

 Her face was as cold as ice, but her eyes were filled with rage.

 Shen Congfei walked over and steadied the hand she held the gun with.

 Xia Wei breathed a huge sigh of relief, as though she was beginning to calm down.

 The sniper rifle was now steady.

 At this moment, Ridiss turned around to look at them, his face calm:

 "So, this was just a decoy? Zheng Youguo isn't here."

 "That's right, Chief Zheng isn't here. Or more accurately, he was never here in the first place."

 With his injured left hand, Shen Congfei slowly sat down at Xia Wei's feet, staring at the Imperial Major General before him who had become a stranger.

 Actually, from the start of the speech, they had considered the possibility of the venue being bombed.

 So Chief Zheng Youguo had already been transferred to the air raid shelter in the city hall to give his speech.

 Shen Congfei and his team stayed behind to maintain the video broadcast.

 Even if in the end, a drone or bomber were to appear, the city had already been retaken and the air raid alarm restored.

 Thus, they could detect it in advance and evacuate underground in time.

 However, interrupting the broadcast and causing the speech to be halted

 For Shen Congfei, it would be a significant loss.

 But what they didn't predict was that the Empire didn't send any drones or bombers.

 Instead, they had a nearby special forces unit take over.

 And so the situation had evolved into what it was now.

 "I see."

 Ridiss seemed to have understood and turned his head towards Xia Wei:

 "I can tell you have a question."

 "Yes, I do."

 She didn't deny it.

 "Tell me, why did you take on the task to drive out the Morimia Migrants back then?"

 Hearing this, Ridiss's expression changed slightly, as if he felt some guilt.

 "Is that so? It seems you were part of the Morimia Migrants. That was over a decade ago, you must have been just a few years old then."

 "Shut up!"

 "If it wasn't for you, our parents wouldn't have..."

 At the sound of Xia Wei's hysterical roar, Ridiss shook his head:

 "If it's because of that incident your parents died, then I'm sorry."

 "But if you're asking me why, then my answer is."

 "There is no why."

 Ridiss returned to his initial state of composure.

 "A soldier, by definition, follows orders."

 "Even if it means doing something I am reluctant to do, I will still do it."

 "Because that's the country I was raised in."

 "Everything I've done is to make that country better, stronger."

 "Nothing else is important."
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 Chapter 77: The Curtain Falls, Then Heal the Wounds?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ridiss's words completely infuriated Xia Wei.

 However, at that moment, she saw through the gap between a few servers and out the window of the server room.

 A few ropes dropped down, followed by some round things rolling towards the window.

 With a "pop", the window shattered, and the black cylindrical object from the broken window rolled onto the floor.

 The moment Xia Wei saw this, her eyes bulged out.

 After quickly weighing the pros and cons, she decided against firing her gun and squatted down to protect the person at her feet.

 "Boom!"

 A loud noise erupted from the fallen object, followed by a blinding bright light.

 By some twist of fate, Xia Wei turned her back against the light and hugged Shen Congfei, shielding them both from the strong light.

 However, they realized what the object was.

 Flash grenade.

 Despite the bright light not affecting the two, the tinnitus caused by the explosion was inevitable.

 Shen Congfei, relying on his martial artist's profession, always kept his eyes shut, held her hand, and reached out his other hand to feel for the wall.

 The two quickly found the exit of the server room and hid themselves.

 Meanwhile, inside the server room.

 Ridiss stood still, closing his eyes.

 The radio earpiece he wore had already reported this process to him.

 Before Ridiss stormed into the server room, the first squad on the fifth floor, unable to break through the fourth floor's security corridor, had thought of this method.

 Rapid descent from the rooftop and breaking the window to complete the mission.

 "Major General."

 Members of the special first squad came one after another to the commander who had his eyes closed.

 Ridiss looked at his subordinates who were on guard with their guns at the entrance, and turned to look at the front, which was now empty.

 He squatted down and looked at the video content on the laptop.

 The image of Zheng Youguo, the chief of the front, just announcing the end of his speech, made Ridiss realize that he had lost completely.

 Defeated by the sins of his past.

 But, as Ridiss himself said, he had no regrets.

 "Major General."

 "I understand, the mission failed. Provide cover for the full withdrawal."

 "Understood."

 In the earpiece, members of the special forces slowly retreated towards the window.

 Xia Wei, understanding the Imperial language spoken in the server room, was about to peek out when a series of bullets whizzed towards the entrance.

 She leaned back against the wall and sighed.

 She knew she could not kill her sworn enemy this time.

 Shen Cong Fei, seeing Xia Wei's disappointment, also knew it was because of him that she missed her opportunity for revenge.

 But honestly, the shock was even greater for him.

 Before he knew it was a flash grenade, the first reaction in his mind when he saw something similar to a grenade smashing through the windows was to run.

 Unexpectedly, Xia Wei made that decision not even sure if it was a grenade or not.

 This gave Shen Congfei an indescribable feeling.

 In reality, he should have been saved by her more than once or twice.

 In his eyes, even though he was still calling her the wife, his view and feelings towards her were still stuck, like a paper wife in reality, or the characters in a game.

 However, now those thoughts are erased completely from Shen Congfei's mind.

 This is a real, living person.

 This is also a very real world.

 His perception of this world has completely changed.

 Suddenly, a thought emerged in his mind, "if I can't go back, I'll stay here."

 This time, Shen Congfei did not resist the thought in his mind and desperately try to go back.

 Instead, he chose acceptance.

 From this moment, he felt he truly belonged to this world.

 The breath, the touch, the sound, his beautiful cheek next to him.

 "Actually, I don't blame you."

 Xia Wei looked at the stunned expression on the man's face next to her, thinking he was still blaming himself for what happened just now.

 Upon hearing these words, Shen Congfei looked at his hands and said with a smile:

 "I don't know how to describe it, but I feel... as if I have come back to life?"

 Hearing this, they noticed that the firepower from the nearby engine room was gradually diminishing.

 Xia Wei also ultimately gave up on shooting into the room again, instead reaching out to touch the man beside her who was grinning foolishly:

 "Are you injured somewhere?"

 After checking him over, she only found a bloodstain on the sleeve of his left hand, and yet he was just sitting there, smiling foolishly.

 As if a dying person was hallucinating.

 At this thought, she became a bit anxious, trying to bandage his wound while vigorously shaking him to prevent him from slipping into eternal slumber.

 "Cong Fei, Cong Fei, don't scare me."

 "Ah, ah! Ah?"

 Shen Congfei was finally awakened by the shaking and immediately hugged her:

 "Stop shaking. Even if I'm fine, I'll be dizzy to death."

 Xia Wei's heartbeat quickened after being suddenly hugged, and she hastily pulled away.

 "Okay, okay, get up quickly."

 The two of them stood up in the corridor outside the engine room. Xia Wei took out a small mirror she carried with her and adjusted the angle to look inside the room.

 It was empty.

 They rushed into the engine room, only to see a truck driving away in the distance.

 The city's defence forces that had rushed over were shooting at them along the way.

 This was completely different from their previous arrogant entry into the city under the false threat of a "bomb".

 Now they had become hated rats, with everyone joining in to attack them.

 Xia Wei stood by the window, holding up her sniper rifle, but ultimately put it down.

 The truck had quickly moved out of her sniping range, disappearing among the city buildings.

 Both of them looked at each other, feeling helpless.

 Because they didn't know when they would have another chance for revenge.

 "You two, are you alright?"

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei turned their heads upon hearing the voice, and to their surprise, saw the other members of the Spark Squad, along with Luo Jin, the new mayor, and others.

 "Oh, we're fine."

 After everyone regrouped, they specifically went to the underground bunker of the city hall.

 This place was an air raid shelter that would only be used in emergency situations.

 They walked in to see Zheng Youguo sitting behind a temporarily placed speech table.

 Behind him was a flag of the Zheng Youguo Nation, as big as a blackboard.

 "I knew you guys would be fine," he said, looking at them with a smile.

 ...

 After this attack on the speech was over, a large number of residents from the border city gathered in front of the city hall.

 They had just learned the truth, that Zheng Youguo, the leader of the front line, had come to the border city for this grand speech and was attacked.

 This made the citizens of the border city feel somewhat ashamed.

 They were the hosts but had let their guest be attacked, which was simply unacceptable.

 Therefore, the city defence forces were reluctantly blamed.

 And the reputation of the Spark Squad, due to their desperate protection efforts, had risen a notch in this city.

 As Shen Congfei watched Zheng Youguo giving a speech in front of the city hall, he finally heard a series of system notifications:

 "The breakthrough task has been completed."

 "The conditions for job advancement of the hacker profession have been met."

 "Do you wish to spend 5 professional planning points to upgrade the hacker profession?"

 "Job promotion success, current profession is 'Honor Hacker'."

 "Successfully obtained the title of a special guard directly under the control of the Central City, now activated."

 He couldn't help but laugh, but the next second, he couldn't.

 Because the wound on his left hand, which was unknowingly touched, was a little painful.

 Feeling the pain, Shen Congfei was a bit helpless.

 How soon had he recovered from the last injury?

 It seemed like he would have to rest and heal again.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 78 Excessive Enthusiasm (5th update, asking for first subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Afterwards, the speech published by the line's chief, Zheng Youguo, which was deemed the "greatest speech in history", quickly circulated on the internet, reaching all parts of the world.

 Truth always emerges, and the empire's scheme was completely foiled.

 On the alliance side, they were first pressing the moral high ground, advocating for the line to vent its grievance, and calling for resolute military assistance.

 Earlier, the public outcry over the liberation of the fringe cities by the star fire eventually resulted in action.

 Still, those who see through it all know that this is just another monster eyeing the same piece of fat.

 In the border town, Zheng Youguo promptly issued a diplomatic statement.

 We accept your good intentions, but we reject the military assistance.

 Because this is the Neutral United Front's own business.

 In doing so, it indirectly acknowledges the Empire's explanation that it was an internal rebellion of the front, not its own invasion.

 But it's not over yet.

 The next day, the front once again issued a diplomatic statement.

 We hope that the empire will end the weapons support it provides to the "rebels" within our territory.

 Once this word got out, it immediately caused a great uproar.

 Public opinion began to gradually shift towards the front.

 Meanwhile, throughout the Neutral United Front territory.

 Because they were overwhelmed by a large number of armed civilians, the imperial soldiers who fled from various cities, or the "rebels", became loose ends due to the complete failure of the "long night raid" plan.

 As a result, the "rebel" headquarters could only round up all the fleeing soldiers.

 They are gathered in the capital city of the Neutral United Front, the Central City.

 And around this once capital city, countless armed civilians are eager to conquer it.

 Basically, it was probing every three days and fully besieging the city every half a month.

 As a result, the "rebels" within the Central City are in disarray and have requested support from the empire again and again.

 However, the empire at this time was already unable to care for them.

 Because recently, the alliance announced that it would make technical adjustments to the superweapon "Gods series".

 They call it an adjustment.

 But any country with a little bit of space observation technology can discover that the space-based kinetic weapon from the alliance.

 Is already aimed at the imperial capital and other major cities.

 Under such circumstances, it is natural that the empire cannot send troops to aid the "rebels" who are still trapped in Central City.

 But the domestic public opinion is further pressuring them to send reinforcements.

 Most of these "rebels" come from the families of the empire's citizens.

 These people, of course, are not satisfied with the empire's indifference.

 Seeing that the Black Iron Empire has given in, the Free Alliance became even more proud.

 The alliance takes a step back and sends a statement to the front that it will provide "special weapons" assistance.

 Zheng Youguo naturally understands that this time it is not easy to refuse.

 If he refuses, the thing above the empire's head might split a small part and move to the front.

 Therefore, he reluctantly accepted this batch of "special weapons" assistance.

 Of course, also accompanying this were the alliance's "weapons maintenance" squads.

 Shen Congfei sighed at Zheng Youguo's decision as the chief of the line.

 He knew that the other party made this decision only because they had no choice.

 Shen Congfei is very clear about what kind of thing this batch of "special weapons" is.

 The appearance of this "special weapon" means that the countdown to doomsday is getting closer and closer.

 It made him unable to help but visit the shelter facility that was under construction.

 Just as he ran into the engineer, he kindly explained the defense level of the shelter to him.

 Things like how many people it could accommodate, how it's more than a hundred meters underground, how the walls have a thickness of several tens of centimeters of lead plates, and an additional few meters thick of reinforced concrete layer.

 Even if Shen Congfei didn't quite understand, he could somewhat confirm.

 This is the shelter he wants.

 Additionally, the most important life-protection device and various resource circulation devices have also been ordered.

 The engineer also told him the good news.

 Upon hearing about this shelter, Zheng Youguo has specially contacted the domestic science research institute and ordered a batch of hibernation chambers to be sent over.

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei was overjoyed.

 However, just as he was about to continue being happy, a beautiful silhouette personally came to the construction site and dragged him into the house.

 "Why are you here again? Didn't I tell you to be careful of infection?"

 Looking at the graceful figure in front of him, Shen Congfei smiled:

 "Hey, don't worry, I'm all healed."

 He rolled up his sleeves, Xia Wei looked closely, indeed there were no injuries.

 "Didn't the doctor say it'll take some time to heal?"

 "It just means I recover quickly."

 Shen Congfei was quite proud.

 With the professional advantage of being a martial artist, the lighter his injuries, the faster the recovery.

 The place where Ridiss hit him was at most skinned.

 Naturally, the recovery was faster.

 Shen Congfei took her by the hand and stopped: "What's the rush?"

 Xia Wei tells him the reason:

 "Auntie is back, she's been asking to see you."

 "Auntie? Foster mother?"

 "Yes, let's hurry back and not keep her waiting."

 As they spoke, she began running again, pulling him along.

 This time Shen Congfei didn't refuse, having experienced his special agent foster father's unique pet mode.

 To be honest, he was quite curious about what kind of situation this foster mother was in.

 ...

 The two were running home together, and the people they met on the way who recognized them greeted them and smiled knowingly.

 Shen Congfei was used to it, but his younger sister was after all a girl, so she embarrassedly let go of his hand halfway and ran home by herself.

 Before long, Shen Congfei returned to his home in this world.

 Just as he opened the door and made a little noise, he heard from inside the house:

 "Is our little Fei back?"

 Good guy, Cong Fei, little Cong Fei, now they've unlocked one more, little Fei.

 But, it's better than the second one.

 "Ah...."

 He just opened the door intending to call her aunt, when he was met with another bear hug.

 Good guy.

 This couldn't possibly be a family tradition.

 It's simply too savage.

 The big hug, which nearly made him unable to breathe, was suffocating.

 By the time the hug was over, Shen Congfei's face was red from oppression.

 Xia Wei watched with envy.

 "Oh, our Weiwei, it's been a long time since I've hugged you."

 This "sturdy demon king" aunt turned her head and went over to her refusing adopted daughter for another attack.

 "Oh, wife, you're back."

 "Ah, husband!"

 The other party let go of the person in her hug and ran towards Luo Jin.

 After Shen Congfei steadied the slightly oxygen-deprived, dizzy Xia Wei and looked back at the two, he understood.

 It really is a tradition.

 Indeed, such a tradition can only be mastered by those of the same physique.

 The passionate foster mother gave Shen Congfei a lesson on her first day back.

 However, aside from that.

 During the family dinner, he had to admit.

 This meal.

 Hmm, it was delicious.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 79: What is Honor (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Because of the turn of events, the situation within the Neutral United Front gradually became stable.

 The surrounding border lines were voluntarily established by the nearby cities.

 In this resistance campaign, there still remained a small number of frontline soldiers.

 They were all soldiers who had survived the initial surprise attack.

 After receiving the news of the gradual liberation of various regions, these people emerged from the forests.

 Alongside these front-line soldiers were some dissenters who were unwilling to be ruled by the Empire, they were once civilians too.

 When they saw that all the major cities had removed the Empire's black iron flag and re-hung the other colored flag of the frontline, they couldn't help but tear up.

 However, after hearing a series of diplomatic statements from Zheng Youguo, some radical people in the frontlines didn't understand.

 Their chief strategist, why would he admit that this was a civil war, when the imperial banners have clearly been erected all over the city?

 These radicals have also voiced their opinions, insisting that the frontline should declare war on the empire.

 However, all of this information was collected from the frontline network by Shen Congfei.

 As the speech continued, he had already managed to regain control of the Frontline communication network.

 The method was simple.

 By revealing his own IP address at the cost, he counter-infiltrated the enemy's firewall, and finally released the "super virus", spreading it across the Empire's civilian network.

 As a result, the Empire's entire domestic network was completely paralyzed, causing chaos everywhere and the phones of the cyber security department were bombarded, forcing a large number of technicians to be diverted and inevitably their control over the frontline communication network would decline.

 Although it was only for a brief hundred and twenty seconds, it made the Empire lose its advantage.

 Furthermore, due to the armed resistance of the frontline citizens, many important individuals were also released.

 These included several network security experts and hackers.

 These people returning to work, took over the task of "super virus" again, and launched an online offensive and defensive war against the newly restored network of the Empire.

 As one would expect, the frontlines regained control of their network media discourse.

 Shen Congfei's mission was also fully completed before the end of the speech.

 Looking at his professional panel, he saw the title of "Honoured" hacker, and he couldn't help but smile.

 What does a hacker of this level mean?

 At home, oh no, it should be taken a step further.

 He is among the top hackers in the world!

 This is the pinnacle of life for every profession.

 As for the god-like profession, that's too far off and can be left unconsidered for now.

 As he was thinking about this, Shen Congfei suddenly saw an email coming into his computer.

 The content of the email was simple, inviting "God Phantom" to attend a domestic hacker forum.

 This made Shen Congfei somewhat surprised. How did those frontline hackers know that he is "God Phantom"? And how did they know his email address?

 Speaking of the title "God Phantom", he didn't come up with it himself.

 It was the network warrant issued by the Empire's cyber security department.

 A public bounty of one hundred million Imperial coins; a reward for the developer of the "God Phantom Virus".

 Initially, Shen Congfei was curious and then saw the content of the network warrant.

 What a surprise! The charges were for breaking into the Empire's military institutions, stealing secret documents, and paralyzing general network facilities.

 Isn't that precisely referring to himself?

 Afterwards, he realized that he, or rather, this "God Phantom" hacker, had become notorious.

 The fact that the Empire's network could only issue a warrant, and not arrest directly, speaks to its power.

 This network warrant instantly made all the hackers in the world see a new frontier.

 All hackers take pride in being wanted by a foreign network.

 But the prerequisite is, they absolutely must not be caught.

 Otherwise, it's not glory but humiliation.

 Of course, this was also something Shen Congfei hadn't expected.

 Getting back to the main point.

 After he received the email, he thought about it and decided to go to the forum and have a look as they invited him.

 As it turned out,

 As soon as he entered, Shen Congfei realized that all the members inside were frontline hackers.

 He asked and found out that they had guessed that Starfire was "God Phantom".

 As for how they got the news, it's because some bragger was boasting on the net and ended up being inadvertently exposed online by someone.

 One wouldn't know unless exposed and it was a shocker when discovered.

 They discovered that the guy boasting online under the ID "God Brother" was actually a member of Starfire Squad from the famous Edge City.

 As a result, frontline hackers started discussing in secret and referring back to all sorts of things that happened meanwhile.

 They guessed a possibility.

 Starfire, is "God Phantom".

 Because if Starfire could bypass the Empire's network blockade on his own, using technology, and release the video of Edge City's liberation,

 Then undoubtedly, using the so-called "God Phantom" virus was the most reasonable.

 Afterwards, they verified through various methods.

 It was then that they gradually confirmed that Starfire was the "God Phantom" hacker.

 To get the email address, it was even simpler.

 Thanks to "God Brother"'s email, they found the associated email of Starfire instantly.

 After listening to their explanation, Shen Congfei was at a loss for words.

 It seems that no matter how strong you are, you can't withstand a pig-like partner.

 He shook his head in a sigh, but didn't mean to blame "God Brother". After all, he wasn't from this field.

 With some professions, you really have to learn the rules after getting into it.

 Otherwise, if you rush into it, you'll be sold and still help others count money, and think it's fine.

 What's more severe, you might even end up stripped of everything.

 Shen Congfei stared at the chat interface on the forum, opened the dialogue box and typed:

 Well, next, what do you plan to do?

 Soon, someone told him the reason for creating this forum.

 It turned out that after experiencing interrogation and imprisonment by the Imperial soldiers, these hackers decided that their usual tricks on the net were too childish.

 So, they decided to form a frontline civilian hacking group.

 The goal would be to independently launch large-scale network attacks against enemy countries during a national crisis.

 Though there is also an official cybersecurity organization in the country, this incident, to a certain extent, shows that there is always a 'just in case'.

 These once unbridled hackers have also realized what a stable country implies to them.

 Therefore, after this incident, their patriotism was fully awakened.

 Forming a hacker attack group was a token of their determination.

 And after joining the Hacker attack group, they are not allowed to cause mischief at home.

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei thought about it and replied to them with his attitude:

 Alright then, I'm in. But who is in charge of this hacker attack group?

 To his surprise, the attitude of the others was unanimous:

 You lead us, Mr. God Phantom.

 +1

 +2

 ...

 +10086

 Well, this is something.

 Shen Congfei was a bit shocked.

 Now, he finally realized the power of 'Honoured' hacker.

 So, he accepted and raised the first warrior battle of the hacker attack group:

 So, where is our first battle?

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 80: Special Weapons, The Alliance's Sin (2nd update, requesting subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After deliberation, the members of the frontline hacker attack group set their sights on the Alliance.

 This had something to do with Shen Congfei's proposal.

 Because at the beginning of the discussion, the majority of individuals had the Empire, with which they had just quarreled, in their sights.

 But he suddenly thought of something else – the "special weapons" provided by the Alliance.

 So, Shen Congfei suggested going to the Alliance to investigate the origins of these "special weapons" and whether they would be harmful to his own country.

 When his proposal came out, it made the members of the hacker attack group change their minds.

 Indeed, although the Alliance has always emphasized that this batch is named "Special Weapons".

 But they never revealed a formal name, which was very suspicious.

 After being drawn in by Shen Congfei's proposal, the members of the hacker attack group discussed it again and decided to follow his plan and focus on the Alliance.

 Upon seeing this result, Shen Congfei laughed; his goal had been achieved.

 The sins of the Alliance will soon be exposed to the world.

 As a former player of "Code: Wasteland".

 He was actually somewhat interested in some of the origins of how the Earth had developed into its pre-apocalyptic state.

 However, due to the devastation brought by the apocalypse, much of the evidence was buried.

 The truth disappeared into the long river of history.

 Many so-called "truths" were merely conjectures made by apocalypse survivors.

 But now, he had a direct opportunity to verify this.

 This was indeed a great opportunity for new achievements.

 It would be a pity if he didn't seize it.

 Shen Congfei gathered his thoughts and led a group of hacker attack group members into the Alliance network.

 The target was clear: one of the three major financial groups in the Free Alliance.

 The Kholgus Group.

 A super financial group controlling the Alliance's manufacturing industry and high-tech industrial R&D.

 Among them, weapons R&D and production were also one of the group's profit-making projects.

 At this level of target, Shen Congfei can now invade too.

 But there was no need to startle the snake in the grass.

 Their target was just a subsidiary of this financial group.

 Green Life.

 This company, on the surface, was just a normal bio-pharmaceutical R&D enterprise.

 But if you dig deeper, you would find that most of the projects they were researching were not at all curative drugs.

 Because what they were researching here were appalling biological weapons.

 It was precisely because the projects were so against humanity, and out of fear of resistance, they had to disguise themselves as a biopharmaceutical company, thereby secretly carrying out research and production in the dark.

 And according to some clues Shen Congfei obtained during the beta test.

 This batch of "special weapons" to aid the Frontline, was likely a trial product developed by "Green Life".

 "Beep beep beep!"

 Just as Shen Congfei was lost in thought, a sound came from his laptop.

 He refocused, looked at the content on the screen, and saw that the members of the hacker attack group were saying that they had breached the firewall of the "Green Life" company website.

 Shen Congfei immediately opened the "hacker tool", followed the vine to find the melon, and groped towards the database of the "Green Life" bio-pharmaceutical research and development company.

 Just then, an alert came through on the computer.

 They had been exposed.

 The members of the hacker attack group were taken aback; when they initially breached the company's website firewall, it had been quite simple. They had originally thought that the team leader had been fooled by fake information.

 It turns out, they were right.

 This bio-pharmaceutical company was not simple at all.

 They had arranged such strong network protection behind the scenes.

 Obviously, it implied that there was something fishy in this company.

 The members of the hacker attack group instantly got competitive.

 While blocking the enemy's network strength for protection, they urged their team leader to act swiftly to prevent any data transfer.

 Shen Congfei knew this too and hurriedly backed up the information in the database.

 As a result, before he could back up much, the database was empty.

 He couldn't help but click his tongue, silently admiring the person who managed the database; they had deleted all the data in one swoop, leaving no evidence behind.

 However, it was also possible that they had backup and wouldn't mind even if it was all deleted.

 Shen Congfei didn't think twice, he gathered his men and they retreated.

 Not long ago, he had been causing chaos around the Alliance.

 Eventually, he was exposed.

 Even his pseudonyms on hacker forums were uncovered.

 If it hadn't been for the physical disconnection from the internet at that time, his IP address might have been revealed too.

 If they had stayed, they might have ended up targeted by a swarm of Alliance hackers.

 Although Shen Congfei wasn't afraid of being attacked, he didn't have the moral high ground.

 No matter how you looked at it, the things he'd done in the past were indeed somewhat dubious.

 He admitted it, so he scurried off.

 As the members of the hacker attack group returned to their respective national networks, they immediately asked him if he had found anything useful.

 Only then did Shen Congfei leisurely start browsing the "Green Life" data he had hurriedly backed up.

 The information he saw was experimental reports and various data written in the Alliance's common language.

 Because the Alliance's common language and the Frontline's common language only differed slightly in grammar, the overall situation was the same.

 So, Shen Congfei, who only knew the Frontline's common language, was basically able to understand this information, using a translator for words he didn't recognize.

 Upon review, Shen Congfei felt a chill down his spine.

 The meaning of it all…

 They were conducting hybrid experiments with human genes and animal insect genes.

 Moreover, they already had a finished product.

 Dragging his mouse down, an image quickly appeared.

 However, just the image alone sent shivers down Shen Congfei's spine.

 How to describe it...

 A creature with a scythe-like feet and arms.

 Firstly, the head.

 No hair.

 The face wasn't a normal human face, but one with angular protrusions, more akin to a cone-shaped face.

 The cone-shaped face here wasn't human, but rather similar to a mantis's triangular face.

 The two eyes were human, but bulged out significantly.

 Where eyebrows should have been, there were two antenna-like tendrils.

 Next were the bladed arms and legs.

 The experimental report stated that this creature could shred ordinary metal.

 They had first tested it on a regular vehicle.

 The vehicle couldn't withstand the penetration from the bladed limbs.

 Latter experiments included armored vehicles, external tank armor and alloy steel plates.

 Although it couldn't cut through metal like butter.

 But this form of life, combined from human and mantis genes, was able to puncture and cut through most metals while remaining active.

 And to ensure that these biological weapons didn't go out of control while still making good sales.

 The researchers specifically developed a special type of fungi to implant into the biological weapons.

 Although this would shorten the lifespan of these biological weapons...

 Should the special weapons pose a risk of spinning out of control, these fungi would act as a last resort to destroy the biological weapons...

 ...

 This information was only one of many that Shen Congfei had backed up from the "Green Life" database.

 After a brief scan of the rest, he stopped.

 This kind of freak show was indeed unsettling if viewed too much.

 After the apocalypse, these biological weapons seemed to have also been affected and underwent various mutations.

 Although he had fought these monsters during the game beta test, none were as grotesque as the one he was seeing now.

 On their end, the other members of the hacker attack group were still asking him what exactly it was.

 Shen Congfei didn't hide anything, and copied the data and uploaded it, asking them not to leak it.

 As expected, no sooner, invective rose in waves on the Frontline's hacker forum.

 All aimed at the Alliance, the Korgs Corporation, and the "Green Life" company.

 While everyone else was cursing, Shen Congfei wasn't idle.

 He took the data and prepared to head to the city hall to see what Zheng Youguo, the Frontline's chief, planned to do.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 81: Confidential Task (First Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As Shen Congfei descended the stairs, he found that both Mr. and Mrs. Luo Jin were not at home. Thus, he decided to go to the city hall alone.

 As soon as he opened the door, the dazzling white light outside made Shen Congfei, who had been hunched in the house all day, squint his eyes.

 Once he had slightly adjusted, he finally opened his eyes wide.

 The weather was clear, the sun was bright, it was noontime, the temperature was comfortable, the trees were green, and the chirping of cicadas was incessant.

 It was undoubtedly a midsummer scene.

 A satisfied expression appeared on Shen Congfei's face. His gaze gradually shifted to the side yard's flower bed, where a slender figure was crouching, watering the flowers.

 He quietly walked over and placed his hand on her shoulder.

 The sound of watering abruptly ceased, and the watering can dropped to the ground.

 Shen Congfei instantly felt his hand being grabbed, and the figure in front of him quickly stood up, pulling him forward with considerable force.

 An over the shoulder throw!

 He instantly recognized what move she was attempting, but his hand remained as steady as a martial artist executing the skill referred to as "Equilibrium of Hardness and Softness."

 In an instant, the movement of the figure in front of him ceased.

 She could only feel that the hand she was pulling felt like a wave for a moment, before it heavily landed on her shoulder, heavy as a rock.

 Only when she turned around did she finally realize who it was...

 "Cong Fei! I'm sorry, I thought you were an enemy just now..."

 As she spoke, Xia Wei felt a bit embarrassed about her instinctual reaction.

 "Well, what were you thinking about? You've almost drowned these flowers."

 "Ah?"

 Hearing his words, she snapped back to reality and looked down at the flower bed.

 Seeing the almost flooded flower pot, Xia Wei gave a startled shriek.

 "Oh."

 "It's all right." Shen Congfei stretched out his hand and held hers, "As long as you don't water it again, it'll be fine."

 The girl, who was rushing to correct her mistake but fumbling around, finally calmed down.

 Seeing Xia Wei relax back to normal, he couldn't help but smile.

 For the first time seeing her dazedly crouching there, Shen Congfei thought she looked rather cute like this.

 "So, what were you thinking about earlier?"

 Xia Wei wore a deep blue camisole short skirt with a white shoulder wrap.

 With the outfit change, she seemed to be a completely different person than she was on the battlefield.

 But she was equally eye-catching nonetheless.

 Especially the fair, well-proportioned legs sticking out from under her skirt.

 The displayed calf muscles were plump and strong, neither coarse nor frail looking.

 Her bare feet, nestled in white canvas shoes of about size 36, looked delicate.

 "What's the matter?"

 Seeing him staring at her foot, Xia Wei thought she might have something stuck to it, and she also bent down to check.

 "Ahem, nothing, you look... very nice today."

 At his words, she didn't raise her head, merely hummed an acknowledgment as softly as a mosquito.

 Shen Congfei abruptly felt uneasy in the sudden atmosphere.

 However, having been single for a while, he still finds solace in some affectionate moments.

 Compared to some of the love scenes he had seen in movies or animations, he certainly understood the current situation is recognized as... maidenly shyness.

 At this moment, the most suitable thing to do was to adequately broke the awkward silence.

 "You, would you like... to take a walk?"

 "Where to?"

 "Ah, I was going to... the city hall."

 "What for?"

 Shen Congfei passed the file in his hand to Xia Wei. The look on her face changed as she read it.

 She furrowed her brow, "What is this?"

 "I'm afraid these are the special weapons that the alliance has sent us."

 Shen Congfei replied, though he knew he had spoiled the good atmosphere just now.

 "Special weapons."

 Xia Wei too recalled her father, Luo Jin, mentioning this news at home.

 But she never expected that those weapons were in fact biological weapons against humanity.

 After both perused the contents of the documents, they walked towards city hall together.

 On the way, Xia Wei, who couldn't contain her doubts, kept glancing at the printed document in his hand.

 "But why would the alliance send these things to the front line?"

 "I suspect they might want to collect more real combat data."

 Shen Congfei expressed his guess, or rather, the truth.

 After all, according to the data displayed on the experimental record, the test that "Green Life" could perform, had been basically completed.

 The only thing left, was that the actual combat data hadn't been collected yet.

 It just so happened that at this time, a neighboring country was caught in a tumultuous war, and the target might be the imperial people acting as hypothetical enemies.

 For their biological weapon laboratory, naturally, this provided a perfect chance for actual combat testing.

 The two of them walked, passing several streets, observing their surroundings.

 The whole city was gradually recovering its usual vitality.

 However, because traces of the city's battles still remained, many places needed cleaning and rebuilding, everything was in need of revitalization.

 Arriving at the city hall, the security at the entrance recognized them but still asked them per the protocol about their purpose of visit.

 The city hall at present, had become a temporary office for the head of the Neutral United Front.

 Since the central city was still occupied, with many important figures held captive and a few escaped, they came to the edge city soon after the liberation of major cities.

 Now here, was practically the new base for the Neutral United Front.

 After entering the building, the two went directly to the fifth floor, to the erstwhile mayor's office.

 The new mayor also served at the head of the Front, serving as one out of many assistant secretaries.

 However, from his expression, he seemed to be somewhat delighted about it.

 "Oh, Spark."

 Upon hearing the mayor's voice, Zheng Youguo sitting behind the desk looked up and gave them a smile:

 "What brings you two here today?"

 "We got something."

 Shen Congfei didn't beat around the bush and handed over the papers directly.

 "What is this?"

 Zheng Youguo opened the document and furrowed his brows the same way Xia Wei did when he read it.

 "These things should be part of the special weapons aided by the Front."

 "What!"

 Hearing this, the head of the front looked increasingly annoyed.

 "What do they mean? Using such immature biological weapons on our territory!"

 The new mayor, who was assisting with political affairs on the side, was also startled.

 This was his first time seeing the head of the front losing such temper.

 Shen Congfei was not surprised, as the word 'out of control' was written more than once on the document.

 Clearly, they still hadn't resolved the issue with the controller of this biological weapon.

 Zheng Youguo, behind the desk, looked slightly bitter and helpless after his outburst.

 "Knowing this now, I shouldn't have agreed to them back then."

 "Although I guessed that it might be a weapon that they were inconvenient to test within their country, I never expected it to be something like this."

 Zheng Youguo, with a headache, massaged his eyebrows, looking clearly exhausted physically and mentally from all the political affairs.

 "Luckily, their first stop will be the edge city. The allocation of their subsequent destinations will be handled by us under the pretext of aid."

 "Originally the plan was to endure some losses, and push them into deep mountains and old forests where they would give up, letting them create all the chaos they wanted."

 "Now it seems we have to keep a strict watch."

 Zheng Youguo leaned on the table, intertwining his hands and said with a serious expression:

 "But now, since we know what it is,

 "I will send them to the front lines of the central city. I believe they should be more than willing."

 "Then with the excuse of a surprise rebellion attack at night, we can claim that everything was destroyed."

 "In that case, the Front will not find any opportunity to lash out at us."

 "If the matter gets exposed, they will be more embarrassed than us."

 Hearing Zheng Youguo's plan, Shen Congfei's eyes shone:

 "So... are we responsible for this?"

 "No."

 "I will assign it to someone else."

 As he said this, Zheng Youguo moved the document aside, looking at the others in the room:

 "You all leave first."

 Everyone listened and immediately stopped their work to leave the office.

 Shen Congfei also realised something, and asked Xia Wei to help guard the door.

 In the end, only the two of them were left in the room.

 Zheng Youguo stared at him: "I have a confidential mission to give to you."

 "Why me?"

 "Because for this task, any risk cannot be taken, I can't trust anyone else."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Why not have my uncle... ahem, the intelligence bureau take on this task?"

 Upon hearing the details of the mission to be executed, Shen Congfei was somewhat perplexed.

 Zheng Youguo explained, "I need enough people to stay behind and help me maintain stability."

 Upon hearing this, he nodded.

 Indeed, going to war might not be a problem for him, but managing a pile of administration work could possibly be a nightmare.

 "I understand, we'll take on this mission then."

 "In that case, I wish your Spark Team a smooth return."

 ...

 After bidding farewell to Zheng Youguo, Shen Congfei exited the office.

 A group of people who awaited outside seemed eager to hear some news.

 He, however, did not disclose anything about their curiosity.

 Nobody dared to ask.

 Because if the big guy chose not to let them know, it meant that it was definitely confidential.

 Even if they were curious, not knowing would be better than knowing.

 Xia Wei shared the same thoughts.

 She knew that if the other party was willing to share, they would definitely tell her.

 Indeed, after the two of them leisurely left the city government building, he quietly shared the mission details with her halfway along.

 Xia Wei, having heard the mission details, was taken aback.

 She had initially thought that the front lines were simply reacting to the invasion of the empire.

 But to her surprise, they also controlled the initiative in secrecy.

 "So how do you plan to handle this mission?"

 "Hmm, as of now, the fewer people involved in this mission, the better."

 As Shen Congfei said this, he playfully grabbed Xia Wei's soft, fair hand.

 Xia Wei wanted to pull her hand away, she wasn't quite used to such gestures in public, she coyly said, "Alright, let go of my hand, there're too many people here."

 "Let them watch if they're around."

 Hearing his comment, she shot him a glance.

 Seeing that she wasn't rejecting him, and given the ambiance, Shen Congfei was delighted. As he was about to say something, he heard a loud voice not too far away:

 "Hey, Spark Team, do you have a new mission?"

 He looked at someone, Flat Head Bro, along with the other two members of the Spark Team, walking towards them.

 The two of them were stumped.

 As soon as Xia Wei smiled and covered her mouth, her small hand slipped out of his grasp.

 Shen Congfei was somewhat reluctant to let go, watching the good times slip away from his hands, he felt itchy like a cat's claw.

 "Looks like, our timing wasn't right?"

 After the three of them approached, "Doctor" Chen Yuanjia teased the two with a smile.

 Flat Head Bro Xue Yangping and "Black King Kong" Tang Ke, both steel straight men, looked at each other, both somewhat bewildered.

 They hadn't yet realized the change in atmosphere.

 "Speaking of which, why are you guys here, is there a new mission?"

 "Oh, Chief Zheng called the mayor to have us help you. We just need to provide support at crucial moments."

 Shen Congfei was somewhat speechless, but not surprised.

 Given the caution he had noticed in his speech earlier, it wasn't unlikely that he would take such precautions.

 Better safe than sorry, right?

 A bit of a pity though, he couldn't hang out with that girl alone anymore.

 Let it be.

 Shen Congfei shook his head, not wanting to think about the nuisance.

 "Hmm, as mentioned on the call, you guys will be of help when the time comes."

 "Alright."

 Xue Yangping, this guy, had a combative look in his eyes.

 However, Tang Ke was distracted by a bird on the nearby rooftop.

 Chen Yuanjia sighed, clearly feeling regretful about not having time to study medicine.

 Nevertheless, she quite enjoyed the atmosphere of the Spark Team.

 Youthful, vibrant.

 This gave Chen Yuanjia a feeling of going back to her college days, hanging out with a group of like-minded friends in the clubs.

 She really missed those times.

 Even though her goals then were somewhat different from now.

 But in times of national crisis, how could she, as an adult, sit back, relax, and enjoy the fruits of the sacrifices made by these youngsters?

 As this thought crossed her mind, Chen Yuanjia chuckled as she watched the lively young crowd in front of her.

 "By the way, I just saw a convoy of transport trucks entering the city. From the logos on the truck body, it seems the weapons from the alliance have arrived."

 Upon hearing Xue Yangping's casual remark, the faces of both Shen Congfei and Xia Wei changed slightly.

 The other three also noticed their change of expression.

 "What's up?"

 Seeing their curiosity, Shen Congfei simply suggested:

 "Let's go take a look then, at the Alliance's special weapons."

 Xia Wei didn't say anything, he just nodded in agreement with this proposal.

 "Hey? How do we see it? Hey, wait for me!"

 As he was talking, he saw the others turn around one by one and leave, so Xue Yangping hurriedly followed after them.

 …

 They arrived at a place not far from the city gate checkpoint at the edge of the city.

 Rows of carriages more than ten meters long, large silver-painted elongated trucks.

 But the first few trucks were slightly different from the same model of truck behind them, obviously they had been modified.

 Just from the fact that there were bunches of densely-packed data cables connected out from the inside of the trucks, it was clear that these were the so-called mobile labs used to maintain the weapons.

 The reason Shen Congfei knew all this was because he had spent some time on the Alliance network before and had seen a lot of strange things.

 After watching from a distance for a while, and seeing that the convoy members had all gradually left to eat, leaving only a few people guarding.

 "Let's go."

 Taking advantage of this opportunity, the members of the Starfire team snuck up to the rear of a truck in the middle of the convoy, out of sight of the guards.

 Looking at the lock on the truck door, Shen Congfei was delighted.

 It was actually a smart lock.

 If it was any other type of lock, he might have to think about how to break it.

 But since it was a smart lock…

 To a hacker, these things were like kryptonite.

 Shen Congfei pulled out his mobile phone and started searching the network.

 Sure enough, he found the network signal of the mobile lab trucks at the front of the convoy.

 He activated the "hacking tool" and began the intrusion.

 At his current skill level, he was able to make silent intrusions.

 Soon, Shen Congfei got the authority to open the door of the truck in front of him.

 At the same time, he hacked the infrared surveillance inside the truck, making the surveillance images in the mobile lab always appear as if they were from other trucks.

 Having done all this, he waved his hand casually and said:

 "Open."

 With a "click", the smart lock sprung open and a gap appeared in the rear door of the truck.

 Shen Congfei looked at the other four and said,

 "Just remember, we're only going to take a quick look and then leave."

 "Mhm."

 Unable to restrain their curiosity, the five reached an agreement, gently opened the truck door, and went in without alerting anyone else.

 They walked into the truck, where only a small amount of sunlight from the door lit the interior. The far end of the truck was still pitch black.

 "It's a bit cold in here."

 "Why is it so dark? Don't they have a light?"

 As they spoke, they each took out their cell phones to light up the space.

 "Hey! Is there a cage in here?"

 "It seems like there is something in it."

 "I'm going to take a closer look."

 "Hey! Don't get too close!"

 "Roar!"

 "Ah!"

 "Damn!"

 "Monster! Run!"

 The more arrogant they were when entering, the more embarrassing it was for them to run out. It could be said that this was the perfect description of the members of the Starfire team.

 Except for the team leader of the Starfire team, Shen Congfei, who was the last to slowly walk out of the rear of the truck.

 "I told you guys, we only needed a quick glance."

 However, a smile spread across his casual face as he said this.

 Because just before, when he saw the biological weapon caged in the metal cage in the truck, a system prompt sounded in Shen Congfei's ear:

 "Beep, achievement unlocked, Monster Pokedex."

 "Current achievement progress, Monster Pokedex (1/100)"

 "Reward: +1 Career Planning Point."

 Although it was only one point, no matter what...

 He made a profit.

 After all, he didn't exert any effort and just took a glance.

 And when unlocking the smart lock, it slightly brushed up the proficiency of his hacking career.

 "Who's there!"

 Just then, a voice suddenly sounded.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 83: Exotic Customs (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The personnel remaining around the alliance convoy, hearing a strange noise, rush over immediately.

 However, when these few rushed to the source of the noise, they didn't see any movement.

 "Strange?"

 "I clearly heard something just then."

 "Hey, could you have heard wrong?"

 "How could I have heard wrong."

 One of them, frowning, suddenly noticed the rear carriage door.

 "Wait, quiet down a bit."

 Having said this, the guard quietly approached the rear door of the carriage, placing his ear against it.

 His face showed a serious, listening expression.

 "Roar!"

 A dull roar exploded from the carriage startling the guard who was attentively listening at the door. He nearly fell backwards out of fright.

 The others around him burst into laughter seeing his reaction.

 Feeling embarrassed and laughed at, the guard angrily pounded on the back door of the carriage:

 "What the hell, you scared me to death!"

 "Alright, let's get going, be careful not to let those mad scientists see this or they'll throw you in with their test subjects."

 "No, wouldn't they really?"

 A few of the convoy guards conversed before leaving one by one.

 Only then, one by one, did figures began to crawl out from under the long carriage.

 The five members of the Starfire Squad, seeing that they hadn't been discovered and exhaling in relief, took the opportunity when the guards weren't looking, to quickly run into the roadside shrubs...

 ...

 After leaving the alliance convoy, the other three initially proposed to disclose this incident.

 However, Shen Congfei stopped them, saying that he had already reported this to the chief of the front. Only then did this matter come to an end.

 The following day, the convoy carrying the Alliance's aid, the "special weapon", set off on their journey.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei and the other four took what they needed and headed towards the mountains at the border of the empire.

 They traverse mountains and cross ridges on their way to the kingdom on the other side of the mountains.

 During these few days, Shen Congfei considered repeatedly before finally using the newly acquired career planning point.

 ...

 ID: ???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 18

 Original Nationality: Morimia (Nation destroyed)

 Current Nationality: Neutral United Front (Entire territory liberated, central city under siege)

 Faction Reputation Level: Lv10 (600/∞－∞)

 Occupation: Student (Beginner)...Hacker (Honored), Soldier (Beginner)

 Occupational advantages:

 Learning Skills...

 Military Training (Soldiers enhance physical fitness and willpower through military training, patriotic spirit is greatly strengthened, so stamina and spirit limit increase by 20%. When initiating an attack against an enemy faction, gain an additional 30% chance to inflict minor injuries, 20% chance to inflict light injuries, 10% chance to inflict heavy injuries, 1% chance to inflict lethal injuries)

 ...

 Only one item was added to Shen Congfei's occupational advantages after he reviewed them.

 With a swipe of his hand, he switched to reviewing the newly acquired occupational skills.

 ...

 Occupational Skills:

 Precise Shooting (Proficiency Level 0/100): Soldiers improve shooting accuracy through extensive shooting training. When a soldier is armed with a shooting class weapon, shooting accuracy is increased by 50%

 ...

 Just like occupational advantages, soldier occupational skills also only have one item.

 Shen Congfei wasn't surprised.

 The Soldier occupation, like the Student occupation, only has one occupational advantage and skill.

 It was the same situation during the "Code: Wasteland" beta testing.

 There were several other occupations with their own unique advantages and skills.

 Such as doctors, engineers.

 Shen Congfei guessed that this was done intentionally by the officials.

 That is to say, such occupations are bound to make major moves later on.

 The most likely scenario would be the implementation of new development plans based on the occupation.

 Although he didn't know what it might be.

 No matter how you look at it, this profession is definitely not weaker than others.

 "Still thinking about how to play the piano?"

 Turning his head, Shen Congfei saw Xia Wei's profile and unexpectedly realized that she had taken note of his lie as well.

 "Eh... Yeah, that's right."

 Seems like some time would need to be dedicated to enhancing the artist profession sooner or later, or else the lie would become harder to maintain.

 It might be easier to make the lie a reality instead of trying to uphold it.

 Thinking this in his mind, he waved his hand and erased the system panel in front of him that only he could see.

 "Starfire, can you play the piano?"

 "Uh, a little, just a little." Seeing Chen Yuanjia ask, Shen Congfei felt a wave of embarrassment as he continued the lie.

 "A piano? That's great, we have one right in our attic." Xue Yangping casually mentioned, then, as if remembering something, his facial expression became somewhat sorrowful.

 "Uh." Someone broke out in heavy sweat, their mouth twitching at the corner.

 Tang Ke noticed the strange mood of those around him and attempted to change the conversation. "Oh, then why not invite Starfire to try it while we have the opportunity? I've never heard a piano piece before."

 "..." Shen Congfei broke out in cold sweat.

 While they were talking, the group came to a stop.

 They reached the end of the path and found themselves on a slope.

 From here, they could see the landscape of another country.

 This place was about twenty times larger than the territory of the Neutral United Front.

 It was the Empire.

 Standing at a distance, the only city one could see was the one nearest to the border.

 Yet its prosperity exceeded that of a border city.

 Of course, its "prosperity" was built on a large area of land that was nevertheless extremely crowded.

 Notably, the architectural style of the Empire was completely different from that of the Alliance.

 Scenic houses could be seen everywhere, with occasional buildings layered on top of a second floor, which made it appear slightly crowded.

 The architectural style of the Neutral United Front was influenced by both nations with both high-rise buildings and small residential houses being constructed.

 After observing the scenery of the Empire, Shen Congfei turned around and looked at the others on the slope:

 "We will go down first. You guys stay hidden here and keep a close watch. Be ready to support us at any time."

 After observing the other three nod in agreement, he and Xia Wei prepared and changed into their disguises before they moved to go down the slope.

 Shen Congfei activated his Hunter skill and used it to locate a small path used by the locals of the Empire.

 Following this path down the mountain, they quickly encountered an Imperial checkpoint.

 Since they were at the border, it was naturally difficult to cross the checkpoint.

 But they weren't fearful.

 "Please show your ID."

 The soldiers carrying guns at the Empire's checkpoint kept their eyes on them before verifying their Imperial civilian IDs.

 "Okay, what do you guys do?"

 "Reporting, officer. We are here to gather herbs from the mountains."

 Xia Wei quickly responded fluently in the Imperial language.

 "Hey! Why is he not speaking?"

 Shen Congfei opened his mouth, pointed to his own, and then shook his head.

 "My younger brother is a mute. He cannot speak," Xia Wei explained.

 "Oh, so you're a mute. Go for an inspection."

 After their bodies were searched by the Empire soldiers, the items in their backpacks were taken out.

 When the soldier checking them found that they had medicinal herbs, he waved them through.

 This made Shen Congfei and Xia Wei sigh in relief.

 The IDs and the herbs in their backpacks were all prepared by the Neutral United Front's Intelligence Bureau beforehand.

 After passing through the checkpoint, they just entered the city when a few Imperial soldiers stopped them and pushed them into a small alley.

 The surrounding Imperial civilians furrowed their brows but did nothing, apparently accustomed to such occurrences.

 "What... what are you doing?!"

 Xia Wei couldn't help but scream.

 The surrounding Imperial soldiers burst into laughter. "Ha ha ha, what are we doing? We thought you two seemed suspicious. How could I possibly forget a pretty girl like you?"

 Seeing the lecherous smiles on these men's faces...

 The pair instantly realized this was a mere pretense.

 These Imperial soldiers were just looking for an excuse to get up to mischief.

 Once they realized their identities weren't exposed yet, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei breathed a sigh of relief. Then, they turned their cold gaze towards the human scum before them.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 84: Really making a fuss (2nd update, please subscribe)
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 In an empire border city, inside a supermarket besides the entrance highway.

 Seeing two young people being shoved into the alley by Imperial soldiers, the supermarket owner behind the counter shook his head, speaking in the imperial language:

 "Ah, how many times has this happened now?"

 A clerk nearby, wearing an apron and moving merchandise around, replied: "Boss, should I go check it out quietly?"

 "That guy hasn't come out yet, do you think something happened?"

 "Hey! Don't go stirring up trouble." The supermarket owner quickly held back the clerk.

 "But, what if some life was lost?" The clerk scratched his head. "It happened right next to us; couldn't it cause us some problems?"

 After hearing his words, the supermarket owner gave it a thought and bit his teeth:

 "Hmm... alright then, go have a look, but do it quietly."

 "Understood."

 The clerk quickly put down the merchandise and surreptitiously slid over to the corner beside the fruit stand, slightly peeking out.

 After looking at the scene in the alley, his mouth gradually widened.

 "Bo...Boss!"

 The silhouette behind the counter was busy doing calculations, looked up: "Stammering? Out with it."

 "Boss! Come over quick! Something happened!"

 Upon hearing the clerk's shout, the owner's heart skipped a beat and he quickly got up from the counter and ran out of the supermarket:

 "What's the matter? What happened?"

 The panicked clerk pointed, allowing the owner to see for himself.

 After seeing the reality, the owner had the same shocked expression as his clerk.

 Both of them didn't hide behind the wall anymore but walked directly to the entrance of the alley.

 They saw a pile of people deep in the alley, or rather, a human pile.

 The troublemakers of the Imperial Army who harassed the locals long-term were now all piled up in the alley, life or death unknown.

 The two young people who were initially dragged into the alley were nowhere to be seen.

 "Boss, what do we do now?"

 "Call the police, call the police quickly!"

 The boss said and remembered something, "If anyone inquires, just say you didn't see anything. You didn't see anything at all!"

 "Anyway, whoever gave those scumbags their just desserts did us a favor. They tormented us for so long at the border. It's about time someone taught them a lesson."

 "I understand, boss, but where did the two of them go?"

 ...

 "Ah-choo!"

 Shen Congfei sneezed, rubbing his nose he muttered: "Who's talking about me?"

 "Shh, don't talk, you're posing as my mute little brother after all."

 Shen CongFei glanced around to see no one was paying attention, and he spoke without moving his lips:

 "Hey, what happened to the elder brother character you promised? How come I turned into your little brother?"

 Xia Wei covered her mouth and smiled: "Who told you to only know our native language."

 After laughing, she seemed to remember something and spoke softly, "We just took care of those soldiers and stole their guns. I guess it won't take them long to find us."

 Speaking of this, Xia Wei felt a little helpless: "I really wanted to put on some makeup during the clothing change, to disguise us a bit."

 Shen Congfei explained to her: "Ah, if you put on makeup and don't resemble the picture on your ID, wouldn't that be troublesome? "

 "Moreover, isn't the purpose of our trip into the city to stir up some trouble, hoping that those guys will notice us quickly?"

 "If we didn't make enough of a fuss, how would our contact find us?"

 "Who told them not to leave a contact? Instead, they told us to wait for their news. How long do they expect us to wait?"

 He was particularly aggrieved at this point. Seeing this, Xia Wei tried to reassure:

 "There, didn't Chief Zheng explain this to you?"

 "This is all to prevent our proactive contact from blowing their cover."

 Shen Congfei gave a wry smile and was about to say something when he heard shouts behind him. He turned around to see it's the bunch of bastards from the Empire they'd taught a lesson to.

 "Quick, where are they!"

 "Get our guns back and arrest them."

 Immediately, a group of armed imperial soldiers rushed over. Seeing the situation, he quickly pulled Xia Wei and started running.

 As a result, they didn't get very far before they ran into another group of imperial soldiers from a distance, the one leading them was even an officer.

 Seeing this, just as he was about to pull Xia Wei and continue running, she abruptly stopped and grabbed him.

 "What are you doing?"

 "Hush, don't make a sound."

 Realising she had found something, Shen Congfei calmed down despite his anxiety.

 He understood that the girl by his side must have discovered something.

 "Where are they! Catch them quickly!"

 "They stole our guns and still want to escape!"

 "I'm going to interrogate them thoroughly!"

 A few arrogant imperials, beaten to the point of being unrecognizable, surround the two of them with armed guards.

 Just then, a voice halted their actions:

 "Wait, what are you doing?"

 Shen Congfei looked towards the one who had shouted. Although he didn't understand the imperial language, he could tell that things might be taking a turn.

 These arrogant imperials, along with soldiers supervising a border post, promptly saluted:

 "Second Lieutenant Sir, we are here to arrest some suspected criminals."

 The imperial officer of a second lieutenant rank nodded upon hearing this, then turned to look at the two who were surrounded:

 "Hmm, and you two? Anything to say for yourselves?"

 "Sir, we were just innocently going into the mountains to pick herbs, it's all their fault... they said I was pretty and my brother couldn't speak, so they tried to bully us..."

 Xia Wei's accusation in the imperial language, teary-eyed and wronged, left even Shen Congfei stunned.

 What surprised him even more was the reaction of the imperial officer.

 "Hmph!"

 The second lieutenant turned towards the battered imperials:

 "What does this mean, are you oppressing our imperials?!"

 At his words, the soldiers manning the border post were scared out of their wits.

 If this accusation sticks, they're done for.

 "No, no, Second Lieutenant, they are lying."

 "We just saw that their behaviors were suspicious and wanted to interrogate them, but as a result…"

 "Look at us, they assaulted us and even stole our weapons."

 "Sir, you have to help us!"

 The imperial second lieutenant frowned, looked at a group of beaten men then at the two surrounded:

 "Is what they said true?"

 Shen Congfei didn't understand a word, he was completely flabbergasted and just watched the drama unfold.

 Upon hearing the officer's question, Xia Wei wiped away non-existent tears from her eyes and wept:

 "Sir, it's all because my mute brother is naturally strong. When he heard these bad people wanted to bully me, he beat them."

 "Stealing the guns was just for self-defense, to prevent these bad guys from hurting us..."

 "Oh, is that so?"

 The second lieutenant turned to the battered soldiers: "Is what she said true?"

 "Sir, let us explain…"

 But they were immediately interrupted:

 "Tell me, is it true or not! I will investigate and if anyone is lying, wait for the bullets!"

 Upon hearing this, the imperials paled, but then someone admitted:

 "It... it's true."

 "Hmph! A bunch of wastes, can't even handle children and lost their guns. Take them away for questioning."

 At this point, the sergeant in charge of the border post couldn't bear to watch any longer, and spoke out:

 "Second Lieutenant, I didn't expect the truth of the matter to be this. Regardless, they are supposed to be under our control, and we can't let you take them away just like that."

 "Oh, then what do you plan to do?" the second lieutenant interrogated.

 Seeing the situation, the sergeant lowered his voice and tried to placate him:

 "How about this, consider it as us owing you a favor. I will take them back and handle them properly. Does it sound acceptable to you, Second Lieutenant…"

 The second lieutenant's expression didn't change: "Then how will you handle the issue of the guns?"

 Upon hearing this, the sergeant gritted his teeth: "Second lieutenant, I will apply to have them discharged from the army and never recruit them again."

 Hearing that, the beaten imperial scums looked as if death itself had come for them.

 The second lieutenant appeared satisfied: "Mm, then so be it. I don't care who they are connected to that made them so arrogant, but if such a thing happens again, I will find your superior and hold you accountable."

 "Yes, take these fools away."

 After the frustrated sergeant had finished addressing his soldiers, he turned to the second lieutenant:

 "Then... about the guns?"

 Xaviela pulled Shen Congfei forward to hand over the seized firearms.

 "I'm sorry, both of you. I assure you that this will never happen again."

 With gratitude written all over his face, the sergeant hurriedly thanked the "siblings".

 "Alright, get going quickly."

 "Yes, yes, understood."

 The people from the border post left dejectedly.

 The second lieutenant chuckled, looking at the two: "You two, quite the troublemakers you are."
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 "Hmm?" 

 Shen Congfei looked at the lieutenant in front of him, the one who'd suddenly blurted out a phrase in the common language of the frontline forces.

 He'd figured it out, but continued to play the mute little brother, staying silent.

 Off to the side, Xia Wei was merely casting a glance at the Empire soldiers standing behind the lieutenant.

 Noticing her gaze, he explained, "Don't worry, they are on our side."

 "Let's go. There are too many people here; it's not convenient to talk."

 The lieutenant spoke and then led the way, followed by a bunch of his subordinates.

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei followed without hesitation.

 They walked into an imperial restaurant and, aided by the enthusiastic waiter, spread out over several tables.

 The others were at nearby tables, while Shen Congfei, Xia Wei, and the lieutenant were seated near a floor-to-ceiling window.

 "Be careful, we are still being watched."

 The lieutenant spoke with a laugh, his words hinting at danger.

 Upon hearing that, the other two understood what to do.

 Shen Congfei still remained in his mute little brother act, not uttering a word.

 Xia Wei merely nodded and smiled.

 "In situations like this, anyone remotely related to the Empire's superweapons development is bound to be followed by imperial agents once they leave the research base," explained the lieutenant.

 "However, the more severe invasion of privacy such as wiretapping and video recording, those guys don't dare to do anymore, as some have already taught them a lesson."

 "Just to be safe, I will use the imperial language mixed with a few minority languages to communicate with you two."

 While saying this, the lieutenant poured tea into two cups and pushed them toward Shen Congfei and Xia Wei.

 Xia Wei gave a sweet smile and politely thanked him.

 Shen Congfei took a hurried sip. The tea was warm, but he pretended to be scalded, opening his mouth wide and fanning himself, while taking the opportunity to glance outside the window.

 As expected, the observers were not few.

 In the barber shop across the street, a nearby alleyway, and a parked car.

 Using his professional advantage as a martial artist, he could quickly detect these places giving off the sensation of being watched.

 This meant that the agents had weapons on them and would open fire at the slightest indication of trouble.

 Therefore, only in a potentially dangerous or life-threatening situation could he vaguely discern their hiding places.

 The lieutenant at the table, preoccupied with pouring himself a cup of tea, said:

 "I didn't expect you two to be the ones on this mission."

 "But seeing that you're both unharmed, I can rest easy."

 Despite saying this, the lieutenant maintained an expression of calm.

 Xia Wei knew that he was suppressing his emotions and paused before replying:

 "Don't worry, Mom and Dad are fine."

 "That's good."

 "It's a shame that under these circumstances, it's impossible to have a good chat with you two."

 "You have really grown up. When I was your age, all I knew was how to play."

 Speaking nostalgically, the lieutenant leisurely sipped his tea.

 "When are you planning on returning? Uncle and Auntie miss you," Xia Wei said while sipping her own cup.

 "I can't right now. If I disappear before the documents are sent out, the Empire will surely suspect a leak."

 "Then, they might fire their weapons before our country gets a chance to replicate them."

 Upon hearing the lieutenant's explanation, she nodded understandingly.

 Although Shen Congfei didn't understand a word of their conversation, he concluded the identity of the man before him. This man was the biological son of his foster parents, aka his older brother, in name at least.

 He scrutinized his so-called older brother. From his aesthetic perspective, he admitted his brother was relatively handsome with a friendly aura.

 "Why is this kid staring at me like this? Could it be that he's still clingy like he used to be?"

 Noticing that he was being appraised, the lieutenant redirected his gaze and laughed while looking at Shen Congfei.

 Startled, Shen Congfei hastily shook his head, pointing to his own head.

 Xia Wei interpreted for him in the Empire's language, "My brother had a severe head injury. He's lost his memory."

 "Lost his memory?"

 "How did it happen?"

 "He got hit in the head."

 The lieutenant, on hearing this, paused but soon laughed, responding in a language Shen Congfei couldn't understand:

 "This really sounds like he's up to his usual antics."

 "But his injury isn't severe, right?"

 Surprisingly, Xia Wei could return the conversation in minority language:

 "It's not severe. As long as I'm there to take care of him, he will be fine."

 "That's right, I've watched the two of you grow up together. When are you planning on settling down?"

 Upon understanding his words, Xia Wei gave Shen Congfei an unintentional glance and quickly withdrew her gaze, saying:

 "Let's talk about it once everything is over."

 Upon hearing this response, the lieutenant shook his head and changed the subject:

 "I know you still think about revenge. Did you encounter your enemy recently?"

 "Ridiss?"

 "Yes, it seems like you already know. There was a hacker attack that led to an information leak."

 "Because of this, the Empire has been advocating for self-developed computer codes in an attempt to break free from the restrictions of the common language."

 The lieutenant laughed at this point, then brought up another topic:

 "Oh, right. I heard they brought in a skillful hacker this time. Has he arrived?"

 About this, Xia Wei turned her head in surprise.

 Seeing her look, Shen Congfei turned to face her, looking equally puzzled.

 He did not understand the two's conversation in a minority language.

 The lieutenant looked surprised: "Wait, are you saying that the hacker is... this... this is no joke."

 This caught him off guard. Could this young man be the talented hacker they were talking about?

 Xia Wei nodded affirmatively, ensuring him that this was no joke.

 At a loss, the lieutenant had no choice but to trust that the people who directed them wouldn't joke about such matters.

 At this point, the waiters of the Imperial restaurant brought the meal on a cart and started serving the group.

 They ceased conversation and started eating.

 After they had finished, the lieutenant handed them a note before leaving.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei put the note in his medicinal herb backpack.

 They officially parted ways.

 The lieutenant and his team left.

 The remaining two started wandering around the city.

 "What were you guys talking about just now? Even I could tell it wasn't in Imperial Language."

 Seeing Shen Congfei looking upset, she laughed:

 "That's because you refused to learn the language with us back then."

 He responded quickly: "Oh, did you guys learn the Imperial language and its grammar from Uncle Luo Jin? Did he learn it too?"

 "Mhmm, who else?"

 Hearing this, Xia Wei realized he had identified who the lieutenant was.

 "You probably don't remember him, do you?"

 Shen Congfei nodded. Suddenly, they heard the roar of an engine and he quickly pulled her:

 "Be careful!"

 On the quiet street, a motorcycle rushed towards them.

 The driver quickly got off, took the backpack from Shen Congfei and ran away.

 Because of the threat of a knife, they let him take the backpack.

 Xia Wei was startled and quickly shouted in the Imperial language:

 "We've been robbed!"

 Seeing people coming to help, the robbers hastily left, leaving the two victims behind.

 Soon after, they reported the crime to the local Imperial police station.

 Once they had finished giving their statements, they bought a new bag, came back to the border checkpoint, and prepared to leave.

 Both of them seemed tense.

 Actually, this was part of their cover story, one that they had planned with the lieutenant and others.

 The banknote given to them before leaving the restaurant was bait.

 They knew that the Imperial intelligence agents would get suspicious and use whatever means necessary to obtain and check if there was any secret information on it.

 Thus, putting the note in the backpack, losing the backpack, and getting a new backpack would make for a reasonable story.

 And no one would know that this new pack was hiding secrets.

 The secrets were data and blueprints of the Empire's superweapon.

 As for how they came to know of this plan.

 It goes back to when they were leaving the restaurant, and during their goodbyes.

 At that time, a subordinate of the lieutenant blocked the view of the agents for a few seconds, stealthily passing them a small note.

 Shen Congfei also handed over a prepared USB drive to the other party.

 Later, the two realized that they were being tailed and found a secluded spot on the way.

 They quietly read and subsequently destroyed the note.

 As expected, their backpack was stolen soon after, and they quickly reported the theft.

 Following the next step of the plan, they came to a backpack shop run by one of their own.

 And they received the secret backpack.

 At this point, they just needed to leave the city.

 "Wait, didn't you just arrive here this afternoon?"

 "Why are you leaving already?"
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 The people here still remembered them from the events of the day.

 "Officer, our medicinal herbs were stolen in the city,"

 Xia Wei hurriedly explains.

 The one checking them is the same Imperial soldier from this afternoon.

 Upon hearing her words, he glanced at Shen Congfei's backpack.

 "Alright, open it and let's have a look."

 Hearing this, the two of them began to feel tense, because they had learned earlier how thorough the checks here were when they first entered the city.

 Even the compartments in their backpacks had to be thoroughly checked.

 But now, a confidential document was hidden in one of those compartments.

 They were aware of this, but a small note paper they had suggested they simply walk out with their backpacks, the last line read.

 Don't worry.

 Reminded of this, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei glanced at each other, took off their backpacks and opened them to show the other man.

 Upon seeing that the bags were empty, the Imperial soldier was about to reach in and search when a voice sounded off next to them:

 "Hey! What's taking you so long?"

 The three of them turned their heads, only to discover the sergeant in charge of this border checkpoint.

 "Greetings officer," they responded.

 "Umh, it's getting late and I owe these two a favor, let them through quickly."

 Having said this, he turned to Shen Congfei and Xia Wei:

 "I heard your bag was stolen, you're in a hurry to get some herbs in the mountain, correct?"

 "Yes," they replied.

 While they found this development somewhat surprising, they still nodded in agreement.

 The sergeant then told the inspecting soldier, "Carry on with your duties, I'll escort these two out a little way."

 With that, he gestured for the duo to follow him, walking them towards the checkpoint exit.

 Upon reaching the highway outside the checkpoint, the Imperial Army sergeant halted.

 As Shen Congfei and Xia Wei were still unsure of this man's identity, they had remained quiet on the way out.

 It was only when he spoke up first that they felt a sense of relief:

 "Don't worry, go quickly and transport your goods carefully."

 They both understood what he said as it was in the common language of the frontlines.

 They exchanged a look, suddenly understanding.

 No wonder they had met the lieutenant and his party soon after entering the city.

 It turned out there was an inside man here at the border checkpoint.

 Shen Cong Fei and Xia Wei nodded to the sergeant and turned to leave.

 They left behind a figure watching their departure before he returned to his post to continue his dormant vigil.

 ...

 After entering the mountain, they were finally able to relax.

 Despite the constant unforeseen circumstances, the mission was still a success.

 "Phew."

 Xia Wei took a deep breath.

 Seeing her like this, Shen Cong Fei quietly said, "Don't worry, no one's going to steal the air from you."

 She rolled her eyes at him in response.

 "By the way, Cong Fei, should we check the superweapon? Just in case?" she continued.

 "Relax, if they have arranged this far, it couldn't have gone wrong…"

 As he spoke, Shen Congfei's hand snuck behind him to touch the item in the backpack compartment, but his expression suddenly changed.

 Seeing his face change, Xia Wei got anxious:

 "Is there a problem?"

 Shen Congfei paused before recovering, "Ah, no, nothing."

 The reason for his reaction was that when he touched the item in the backpack, a series of system prompts sounded in his ear:

 "Ding! Achievement unlocked, obtained superweapon development data (nuclear fission technology)."

 "Current achievement progress, Black Tech Collector (2/50)"

 "Career progression point +1."

 "Ding! Detected that all [Basic Mastery] skills are at full proficiency, you have gained the certification for a branch profession, fulfilling the student profession's branch profession task."

 "Do you want to accept the branch profession (physicist) task?"

 "Please note, the higher your initial profession rank when transitioning to a branch profession, the higher your rank in the new profession will be, e.g., Student (beginner) to XX Scholar (beginner) or Student (Supreme) to XX Scholar (Supreme)."

 "The difficulty of leveling up and unlocking skills varies at different ranks, players should choose carefully."

 ...

 Shen Congfei chose No.

 The system prompt in his ear also confirmed his previous suspicions.

 A profession with a single superior skill, indeed it's bound to make some moves.

 However, even if he wants to switch his students to a different branch of the profession now, he would not rush to do it.

 After all, as the system prompt has indicated, there has to be a reason for it.

 Moreover, if there are physicists, there might be chemists, or other scientists' branch professions.

 Who knows which profession to switch to?

 It would still be better to wait until later, when there's an opportunity to fully understand other professions before deciding.

 Even more importantly, he holds the superweapon data of the Empire in his hand now.

 No one can guarantee that after the occupation transfer, this superweapon data will not be consumed like the occupational planning points.

 If that really happens.

 Then, he wouldn't be able to explain it clearly.

 So, he could only endure the pain and reject it.

 "Cong Fei, are you okay? Is that data really fine?"

 Seeing Xia Wei still asking, he finally took off his backpack and pulled out the superweapon data from the compartment:

 "Yes, it's fine."

 Saying so, Shen Congfei started to flip through it.

 Although the record was entirely in the Imperial language which he didn't understand.

 But he could still make out some of the pictures within.

 It should be the superweapon that he has imagined.

 In this world, even though the Alliance's economy and technology were highly developed, and the Internet had been popularized worldwide.

 They had even developed orbital kinetic weapons and deployed them in space.

 But for some reason, another technology had not developed.

 So, the main source of energy in this world was still the extraction, refining and conversion of natural resources, and the secondary was synthetic fuel technology.

 On the other hand, the new energy source, nuclear power, was coincidentally developed by the people of the Empire, and they even turned it into a superweapon.

 However, what was strange was:

 From this set of data, Shen Congfei could only find the design diagrams and some theoretical materials, as well as the so-called estimated results of experiments.

 He couldn't find data records of the first explosion after the first detonation.

 After thinking for a while, he had to give up on this.

 Anyway, as long as we successfully develop these things, we will be able to obtain experimental data after the test explosion.

 "Since there's no problem, let's hurry back. I think this thing must be very important."

 Although Xia Wei didn't understand the concept of a superweapon, because of the concern shown by the senior officer and others.

 It made her realize the importance of this data.

 "Yeah."

 The two repacked the data and walked towards the foot of the mountain.

 They had previously buried a set of radio equipment for contacting the other three members of the Spark Squad here, as well as their weapons.

 After digging up the package, they tore open the outer garment used for packing, and put on their weapons.

 Then they used the communication equipment to contact the three people who were observing on the hillside:

 "Sss... this is Spark."

 Shen Congfei said into the walkie-talkie on the preset channel.

 "Spark, Spark."

 Hearing the voice of "Doctor" Chen Yuanjia from the radio, both of them frowned.

 It was because this voice sounded very anxious.

 "What happened?"

 "Spark, we're in trouble."

 "Don't panic, Doctor, take your time, what's the situation?"

 On the other side of the radio, the other party finally calmed down, "Black Diamond, he said he saw something at the foot of the mountain and wants to go check it out."

 "We really couldn't stop him, Bald-headed brother has already chased after him."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei was somewhat speechless.

 "Alright, I'll look for them, where are they?"

 "In a wasteland near the city on the right side of the border, there seems to be a convoy."

 "OK, I got it."

 Shen Congfei finished talking and hung up, put the communication device on his body, put on the radio headset, and handed the backpack to Xia Wei:

 "You go meet up with the doctor first. If necessary, you guys should send this data back first, don't worry about us, got it?"

 "Hmm... "

 Xia Wei looked somewhat tangled, but in the end, she nodded.

 "I understand, then you be careful."

 With that, she turned around with the bag and started climbing up the mountain.

 Watching her back, Shen Congfei turned around and ran towards the spot the doctor had indicated.
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 Since they were not too far away, Shen Congfei quickly found the location of the two people mentioned on the radio.

 "What's going on?"

 He crawled into the tall grass, finding the two people lying within.

 "Starfire? You guys came out?"

 Seeing Shen Congfei approaching, Xue Yangping was relieved:

 "Can you persuade this gorilla to leave? He just doesn't want to budge."

 As soon as he finished speaking, someone retorted:

 "Call me King Kong."

 Shen Congfei, realizing the situation, crawled into the tall grass, asking "Brother Flathead" to swap positions with him and moved next to Tang Ke.

 "What did you see?"

 The burly man handed over a pair of binoculars.

 He took them and peered through, parting the tall grass slightly.

 Immediately, his vision was filled with a convoy not far ahead.

 Loaded on these vehicles were cages filled with various animals.

 Shen Congfei instantly thought of Tang's father exchange of zoo animals for freedom.

 Could it be...

 Were these animals transported from across the country?

 But who required so many animals?

 What did they want to do with them?

 On the side, "King Kong", noticing Shen Congfei's confusion, finally spoke:

 "It's the Duke of Beasts."

 "Duke of Beasts?"

 The other two chimed in confusion over the name.

 However, Shen Congfei, who participated in the beta test, quickly figured it out.

 The Duke in question is an extremely important NPC in the empire.

 One of the five great noble families.

 The Beast Nobles.

 The newly-appointed gold noble, Duke Coke, due to his lack of territories, strongly supported the empire's declaration of war.

 As a result, the neighboring kingdom of Morimia was destroyed, and Ridiss, the former star of the empire, was tasked with expelling refugees.

 This resulted in Xia Wei losing his country, a deep-seated enmity, and Duke Coke becoming a nemesis on Xia Wei's kill list.

 Each of the five nobles had unique characteristics.

 For instance, the gold noble singlehandedly funded the empire's war against Morimia.

 This is the origin of his title as the Gold Noble, as almost thirty percent of the empire's wealth is controlled by this duke.

 The remaining four nobles were direct descendants of the previous nobles with titles related to their characteristics.

 They are...

 The Mechanical Noble, obsessed with various modern high technologies.

 The Combat Noble, aiming to open fighting arenas across the country and start a fighting craze.

 The Shadow Noble, responsible for intelligence circulation, operating in the shadows.

 And the Beast Noble, who has always desired to establish an animal kingdom.

 The Beast Duke that Tang Ke mentioned was the famous Beast Noble, one of the five great nobles.

 Counting that in, this Beast Duke NPC of the Empire was quite a big shot.

 During the beta test, Shen Congfei had heard players of the empire faction speak of him.

 This Beast Duke's lifelong goal was to establish the world's largest animal kingdom.

 In fact, he had actually achieved it after the apocalypse.

 However, due to the wasteland environment, all creatures had mutated to some extent.

 To ensure the survival of all animals, the Beast Duke leveraged scientific research to create a biological enhancement serum, which he injected into the animals.

 The animals mutated due to the environment, paired with the biological enhancement serum, had formidable combat power.

 What was even more critical was that this was a boon for Beast tamers or players of related professions.

 Owning a boosted beast, equipped with a beast armor, was akin to having a war machine.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei was somewhat hesitant.

 Because biological resources were scarce after the apocalypse.

 Whether he could attract Beast tamer players would be key.

 Moreover, his current enemy was the empire.

 Even after the apocalypse, this would still be the case — they would undoubtedly remain enemies.

 Therefore, the empire could not get their hands on these animals.

 Pulling his thoughts together, he asked the man next to him, "How do you know this convoy belongs to the Beast Duke?"

 Tang Ke pointed out, "The dragon emblem on that vehicle is the Beast Duke's symbol."

 Having said that, a faint trace of envy could be seen in "King Kong's" eyes:

 "When I first heard about this Beast Duke wanting to establish the world's biggest animal kingdom, I'll admit, I was tempted."

 "Hey, you better not defect when we need you most."

 Hearing danger in his words, "Brother Flathead" hastily warned.

 "I may admire him, but rest assured. Even if you defect, I won't."

 Hearing this, Xue Yangping couldn't hold back anymore:

 "Damn, you're the one who's going to defect!"

 Tang Ke didn't bother to continue arguing with him and turned to the team's leader:

 "Starfire, we can't let these animals be stranded in a foreign land. We have to bring them home."

 Shen Congfei, after mulling it over, nodded: "Yeah, you're right."

 "Hey, you two..."

 Seeing the two of them make the decision on their own, "Brother Flathead" was lost for words.

 He was hoping someone would persuade them, but instead, they were both on the same side.

 Xue Yangping lifted the radio, ready to ask for the other two ladies' opinions.

 But before he could speak, he heard them:

 "Yeah, we support you guys too."

 "Sure, try your best, but if we're not making progress, we pull out."

 He turned his head only to find that Starfire had already discussed the plan with them on the radio beforehand.

 Shen Congfei turned to him: "Brother Flathead, if you don't want to participate in this mission, you can first..."

 "No need, I'm in."

 Seeing everyone's agreement, Xue Yangping inwardly complained:

 With things progressing this much, do I even have a choice?

 "What's the plan then? There are so many guards for this convoy. How do we handle them? If we wait until they enter the city, it'll be harder to deal with them."

 "Plus, if we decide to act, we may have to worry about the empire's garrison noticing. If they come to support, we three will be in a real pickle."

 Xue Yangping instantly identified the key points of the operation.

 For this reason, Shen CongFei looked at him more highly.

 At least he was using his brain, rather than charging in thoughtlessly like "Brother Flathead". This was a positive change.

 It was a good change, as all the team members were growing. This is what he, as the team leader, was happy to see.

 "Yeah, you've pinpointed the key points. So we don't have time for a long discussion, we must act now."

 With that, he picked up the binoculars, focusing on the leading vehicle of the convoy, and murmured a few numbers before giving his judgement:

 "Judging by the speed at which vehicles are lining up to enter the city from the right, the first vehicle would probably enter the city by nightfall."

 Saying this, the three men in the grass looked up.

 They looked at the sky.

 The sun was setting, and evening was approaching.

 They exchanged glances, communicating without words.

 But they all understood that they needed to do something now.

 In the tall grass, three figures, guns in hand, began to move.
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 At the border of the Empire's city, an unpopulated suburb.

 After separating from the other two people, Shen Congfei hid his weapons and communication equipment and emerged halfway from the tall grass of the desolate suburbs, back on the main road to the city.

 The Imperial soldiers at the border checkpoint were somewhat puzzled when they saw him, wondering why the mute young man had returned.

 Upon seeing him, the soldiers asked, "Why have you come back again, where is your sister?"

 Shen Congfei opened his mouth, then quickly closed it.

 That was close. He almost forgot he was supposed to be mute.

 Relieved, he raised his hands and gestured randomly.

 The soldiers at the border checkpoint were speechless and sent him straight to their superior officer.

 When the man was brought in front of him, the Sargent was drinking water.

 "Pfft!"

 Shen Congfei laughed, greeting the person who choked on his drink.

 "*cough* *cough* What brings you back here again?"

 The Sargent managed to splutter out his question then turned to the soldiers who delivered the boy, "Quit standing around, get back to work."

 "Yes, Sergeant."

 Watching their retreating figures, the Sargent grabbed the child's collar angrily, "What are you up to! If something happened..."

 "Don't worry, the item is safe. Right now, we need your help."

 Seeing that the others had left, Shen Congfei decided to drop the mute act and speak directly.

 At the same time, he used his marital art skills "Balance of Yin and Yang" to smoothly detach the hand from his collar.

 The Sargent's expression changed.

 He had merely seen the boy move slightly, yet his hand was so easily removed from his collar.

 With such capability, no wonder the boy had the confidence to speak so boldly.

 Realizing this, the Sargent, an inside man within the enemy lines, sighed,

 "Alright, tell me what you need."

 Shen Congfei turned around and pointed towards the right side of the border city:

 "There's a convoy over there. I hope you can help us stop them, keep them from entering the city."

 "What?! A convoy... wait a minute, are you talking about the Beast Duke's convoy? Are you out of your mind!"

 Seeing the Sargent's widened eyes, Shen Congfei lifted his head, "That convoy is carrying rare animals from all over the strategic regions."

 "Do you wish for the children on our side to only see empty cages when visiting zoos in the future?"

 "When the children ask about the animals, will you tell them they need to go to other countries to see them?"

 Faced with Shen Congfei's series of questioning, the Sargent fell silent.

 After a while, he finally opened his mouth, "Give me a moment to think."

 "Alright, I don't have the power to stop that convoy."

 "But perhaps, you could."

 Shen Congfei frowned, "What should I do?"

 The Sargent chuckled, looking in a certain direction, "It's time to make use of the trash."

 ...

 After using his authority to bring Shen Congfei into the city again, the Sargent turned to the room where suspicious personnel were detained for questioning.

 As soon as he walked into the room, he heard pitiful cries:

 "Sargent, please, spare us."

 "We were wrong."

 "Our families will pay. Please don't kick us out of the military!"

 He examined the detained Imperial scum before him.

 Honestly, the Sargent had his considerations when choosing these lowlifes to join the army as a mole.

 On one hand, he wanted to use these scums to destabilize the public sentiment near the border checkpoint.

 To let them bully and oppress, creating a continuous accumulation of conflicts between the local residents and the border checkpoint.

 In this way, in case of an emergency situation one day,

 he could ignite the conflict, to divert the attention from his and others' real aims.

 It seemed that it was about time for these scums to come in handy.

 Naturally, with a bigger picture ahead, the Sargent wouldn't admit that on the other hand, he was also bribed by the families of these scums to arrange for some free leisure days.

 The Sargent unlocked the interrogation room's jail door, letting those people out.

 The freed Imperial scums felt gratitude towards him.

 "Don't get cheerful just yet, I didn't let you out to clean up your mess."

 "You're all discharged now, you can leave."

 The scums paled at the news. However, one of them gathered his courage and pointed at him, protesting,

 "You... you better not forget the money you took."

 The Sargent sneered, "Ha, try and report me if you think you can."

 "At that time we'll see, whose family will suffer, yours or mine?."

 "If you think that your families can escape if I go down, then you're dreaming."

 "Ha, what a joke...now scram!"

 The battered and bruised Imperial scums, looking so pitiful that their own mothers wouldn't recognize them, finally bowed their heads and left the interrogation room.

 "Oh, yeah, you lot really are useless, beaten by a mute boy, huh?"

 "You!"

 The Imperial scums were enraged once more.

 "Although I hate you guys, I hate that little boy even more."

 "He's over there at the right checkpoint. If you're man enough, go and teach him a lesson."

 "Otherwise, continue living as your useless selves. After all, no one is going to say anything. You're already trash, how much worse can it get?"

 With that, the Sargent turned and walked away.

 He chuckled at hearing the group behind him gritting their teeth and vowing revenge.

 The plan had been successful.

 What remains is to see whether the boy could pull it off.

 With that in mind, the Sargent, humming a tune, headed toward the right checkpoint to set up for the next part of his plan.

 ...

 The sky was growing dim.

 At that moment, Shen Congfei, waiting on the right side of the city, saw the convoy almost in line to enter the city and couldn't help but feel anxious.

 "Hey! Look where the boy is!"

 Just then, he noticed the scoundrels he'd previously dealt with appearing nearby, each brandishing a weapon.

 Metal baseball bats, and machetes.

 Shen Congfei couldn't resist commenting:

 Come on now, nobody said anything about bringing weapons.

 "Get him!"

 Even if he couldn't understand the Empire's language, this situation clearly spelled trouble.

 He turned and ran towards a stall close to the right checkpoint, followed by several "idiots" with weapons.

 What followed was a series of chaotic events.

 Within moments, the area around the right checkpoint was in complete chaos.

 Just as the checkpoint soldiers rushed to apprehend those causing trouble and clean up the mess, Shen Congfei had managed to leave the city once again with his comrades' cover.

 Within the tall grass of the desolate suburbs, he retrieved his hidden weapons and communication device and got in contact with the other two:

 "How's it going on your end?"

 After a while, the responses came through the radio:

 "I'm done on my side."

 "I'm almost there."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei parted the tall grass and, through the chaotic scene at the access point, looked at the leading vehicle of the convoy.

 He saw the familiar face of the Sargent coming out of the checkpoint, chatting amiably with the person in charge of the convoy, then pointing to the city and vigorously shaking his head.

 Shen Congfei knew that the plan had worked. The convoy had been temporarily stopped from entering the city.

 What remained depended on what the other two could achieve.
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 The moon was shrouded in dark clouds, at the right guard post of the border town.

 Shen Congfei's gaze was fixed on the caravan throughout.

 Noticing the person in charge of the caravan alighting from the car and looking displeased after a chat with the sergeant, he threw a stone in the man's direction, intentionally making some noise.

 Aware of the rustling in the nearby tall grass and glancing at the stone under his foot, the man in charge furrowed his brows.

 He was already irked by the inconvenience of not being allowed into the city.

 And now, someone was throwing stones at him!

 Angry at the thought of his past reprimand by the beast duke due to delay, the man in charge of the caravan, filled with rage, pulled out his pistol and started probing the grass.

 He needed to vent his anger.

 However, the moment the man in charge stepped into the tall grass.

 A cold object was pointed at his forehead.

 All of a sudden, the man panicked and raised his hands.

 As private soldiers of a nobleman, they had been compelled by the imperial royal family.

 Neither in terms of numbers nor training could they surpass regular Imperial soldiers; otherwise, they would be considered rebellious.

 In other words, their capabilities were no more than those of an ordinary person who could use a gun.

 Although referred to as private soldiers, they were little different from servants.

 Now, with a gun pointed to his temple, he knew what to do. He raised both hands, tossed his gun, and threatened,

 "Don't, don't shoot. I — I am a man of the Beast Duke."

 Unfortunately, Shen Congfei could not understand the language of the Empire.

 While pointing the gun at the man's head, he contacted Xia Wei using his radio.

 After conveying his meaning to her, the following message in the language of the Empire came from his earpiece:

 "Listen carefully, we want you to get the keys to all the prison cages in the caravan."

 Having heard this, the man in charge of the caravan immediately understood.

 They were targeting the caravan!

 He was about to refuse when a voice over the earpiece threatened him:

 "If you don't do as we say, prepare to meet your maker."

 In line with Xia Wei's tone, Shen Congfei pushed the barrel of the gun even closer to the man's head.

 Then, a voice came through the radio:

 "Spark, we're done. Where are you?"

 He gave his location, and before long, two figures emerged from the tall grass.

 "Who's this guy?"

 "The one who's gonna get us the keys," Shen Congfei explained, pushing the barrel of his gun once more at the man's forehead.

 This frightened the man in charge even further.

 "Fine, I'll help you."

 In the earpiece, Xia Wei translated the man's words.

 The three exchanged glances. Shen Congfei kept close to the man in charge, aiming his pistol at the man's waist.

 The remaining two, Xue Yangping, remained hidden in the grass, ready to provide cover with his firearm.

 Tang Ke, capitalizing on his skin color advantage, was always ready to assist.

 The man in charge of the caravan arrived at each vehicle in turn, demanding the keys to the cages, claiming it was for consolidated management.

 The drivers and guards on the vehicles didn't suspect a thing. They were just curious about Shen Congfei, standing next to the man in charge.

 With one push of the gun, the man in charge nervously chuckled and introduced Shen Congfei as an incoming relative coming to help.

 This settled the doubts of the people in the vehicles.

 Wiping off his sweat, the man in charge handed the keys to Shen Congfei.

 Upon receiving the keys, he silently dropped them under the car.

 Underneath the car, Tang Ke's eyes suddenly opened.

 Playing into the advantage of the dark environment tonight, he stealthily made his way to the back of the truck.

 When he confirmed the driver and guard of the next vehicle were distracted by Shen Congfei and the man in charge, he quickly unlocked the cage, leaving the door slightly ajar before crawling to the next car to retrieve the keys and repeat the process.

 Like this, one, two, three...

 Many cages within the caravan were quietly unlocked.

 Thanks to their camouflage, their operation, which could be described as dancing on the blade's edge, had not been discovered yet.

 However, they encountered a problem while approaching the next vehicle.

 The driver of this vehicle had left the headlights on.

 Those who were now with Shen Congfei, and had thrown in their lot with him, naturally understood that this wouldn't work.

 Under the threat of the pistol holstered at his waist, they quickly instructed the driver to turn off the light, claiming that it was blinding them.

 Pressured by the authoritarian nature of the person in charge, the driver snorted, turned off the vehicle, and handed over the keys.

 The key to the cage was still in Shen Congfei's hand as usual. He tossed it under the vehicle again.

 Just as the two of them were moving to the next vehicle, they suddenly sensed something was up.

 There was light shining behind them again.

 Their faces changed, and they quickly rushed over. But eventually, their anxiety faded.

 Thankfully, Tang Ke had not been exposed.

 As soon as he realized the driver of this vehicle liked to keep their headlights on, he quickly dropped to the ground and hopped over the vehicle transporting the animals.

 The group pressed on. There were still a few drivers who loved to keep their headlights on.

 After being reprimanded by the person in charge of the vehicle fleet, they were forced to turn off their headlights while Tang Ke took this opportunity to sneak out, open the cage doors, and then lightly close them again as usual.

 Finally, the last iron cage on the truck was taken care of.

 Not only did Shen Congfei and his partners take a sigh of relief, but the person in charge of the vehicle fleet did as well.

 "Please, I've already helped you, let me go," he implored.

 Xia Wei heard this and translated it to Shen Congfei via the radio earpiece.

 After thinking it over, Shen Congfei pointed his gun at the man.

 "Fine, run. Get as far away as you can before I pull this trigger," he commanded.

 The translation of these words via the radio earpiece sent their opponent racing into the tall grass.

 Watching the figure disappear into the darkness, Shen Congfei lowered his gun, turning to the others.

 "Let's get started."

 "Okay."

 Xue Yangping and Tang Ke nodded and each pulled out a remote control.

 These were remote-controlled bombs they had brought along for the mission.

 As for where they were stationed…

 "Boom!"

 An explosion occurred under the first leading vehicle.

 But because it was a truck with a heavy body, it wasn't completely upturned.

 The animals caged within were startled by the explosion and quickly rushed towards the opened cages.

 One by one, the terrified animals broke free from the cages.

 Ensuring that these animals would run all the way back to the mountains, the three resumed their operation.

 Tang Ke emerged, attracting the surrounding animals who promptly gathered around him.

 This scene stunned Xue Yangping.

 Shen Congfei was becoming increasingly convinced that Tang Ke had a talent similar to that of a Beast Tamer.

 As he pondered this, he darted through the tall grass beside the truck that had its headlights on earlier.

 Upon seeing several drivers and guards panicking and trying to catch the escaped animals, Shen Congfei raised his gun, his rifle shots causing a drastic change in the men's faces.

 After that, he calmly walked up to the cage illuminated by the vehicle's headlights and opened it with the key Tang Ke had handed to him earlier.

 In the darkness, two green dots appeared. Shen Congfei raised his gun and began to slowly retreat.

 A silhouette leaped out of the cage.

 It was a leopard.

 The leopard licked its paw, glanced at Shen Congfei, then took off towards a certain location as if it was summoned.

 Relieved, Shen Congfei noticed that the direction seemed to be where Tang Ke was located.

 Watching as animals around him started to run off, a touch of envy flashed across his eyes.

 "Bang!"

 At this moment, gunshots echoed, and it dawned on them that the convoy personnel had begun to retaliate.

 Shen Congfei raised his gun.

 Under the cover of Xue Yangping's fire in the tall grass, they began to retreat while returning fire.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Shen Congfei and his associate fought off their enemies as they retreated, quickly meeting up with Tang Ke.

 The animals from the surrounding area were there with them.

 The sight of herbivores and carnivores cohabitating was indeed grand.

 At least a hundred animals could be seen upon glancing around.

 Moreover, most of them were precious species usually seen in zoos.

 Shen Congfei even spotted a panda amongst the throng of animals.

 By now, the people from the animal transport convoy had reacted.

 Remembering how the supervisor had asked for the keys earlier, the drivers and guards couldn't find anyone from the other side.

 With the transported animals now missing, to avoid punishment from Duke Beast, they had no choice but to take out their weapons and attempt to recapture the animals.

 But Shen Congfei and his companion, with Tang Ke's assistance, had each mounted a strong animal and were quickly racing toward the mountain.

 The drivers and the guards, not wanting to be outwitted, switched on their headlights and started pursuing them along the highway.

 The sergeant at the guard post on the right side of the city was ordering his troops to help extinguish the fire on the lead vehicle.

 When the sergeant turned and saw the scene at the end of the convoy, he could only wish them luck in his heart.

 ...

 Originally, the trucks shot while chasing. But as they realized that this would only drive the animals further away, they veered off the road and into the tall grass.

 The bright headlights of the trucks crushed the grass under their weight, like beastly eyes chasing after the herd.

 Suddenly, one of the truck's headlights burst.

 First the left, then the right.

 Shen Congfei and his group, now seeing a pair of headlights missing from behind them, immediately knew that reinforcements were here.

 The familiar voice that echoed in their radio earpieces said:

 "Make your way towards us."

 Looking ahead, they saw two lights shining from the pitch-black mountain.

 Seeing this, Tang Ke led the herd towards that direction.

 The convoy pursuing through the high grass also realized that there were snipers on the mountain.

 Soon, the headlights of the trucks, one after the other, were taken out.

 Moreover, it was a moonless night.

 Without headlights, the drivers quickly lost sight of the animal herd's direction and had to stop the trucks in the darkness, leaving only the sound of a few car horns in frustration.

 ...

 On the other side, Shen Congfei and the others, taking advantage of the night, entered the woods and breathed a sigh of relief.

 After they joined up with the two on the mountain and saw the group of precious animals around them, the two women were so surprised they couldn't speak.

 Especially after hearing about the three men's actions, they found it even more unbelievable:

 "It seems even the heavens couldn't stand the empire's wicked deeds. I can't believe this method actually worked?"

 Chen Yuanjia looked at Tang Ke with a curious expression:

 "How did you manage to make these animals obey you?"

 Tang Ke, who tasted the sweetness of natural disguise back at the naval base blinked his eyes and revealed a white toothed grin:

 "I don't know either. It just felt like whenever I gave a command, these animals somehow understood."

 Even "Brother Flat head" who usually couldn't stand him, took a while before finally muttering:

 "Incredible."

 Xia Wei was also curious about the situation, but the expressions on everyone's faces diverted his attention:

 "Cong Fei, what's going on? Why are you making that face?"

 Shen Congfei, with his mouth agape, was stunned.

 He could hardly believe the system notification ringing in his ear:

 ...

 "Ding, detected that player has assisted in completing the character potential breakthrough mission - The Stampede of Beasts."

 "Original Character Name: Tang Ke."

 "Character Title: King Kong (User-defined/can be modified)."

 "Aggained Talent: Beast Affinity, Rating: Legend."

 "Gained Skill: Biostance Study, Rating: Legend."

 "Congratulations player, you have obtained a legendary level character following."

 "Please note that the character's favorability will affect the relationship with the player. Please be cautious with every choice."

 "Ding, achievement unlocked: Sabotaging the Beast Park project—executed by Duke Beast Arlend of the Five Grand Nobles in the Empire."

 "Current Achievement Status. Enemy of the Empire (4/1000)"

 "Obtained +1 Career Planning Point."

 ...

 Legend level characters!

 Two of them at once.

 One instantly became an ally, the other instantly an enemy.

 Damn.

 This is simply... utterly exhilarating!

 "Cong Fei?"

 "Huh?"

 Shen Congfei snapped out of his trance, and in the presence of a pretty face, he couldn't help but divert his gaze towards a certain individual blending into the darkness.

 Tang Ke, who obtained the legendary level talent, felt a chill creep up his spine under that burning gaze.

 Fortunately, Shen Congfei quickly realized his slip and cleared his throat as a diversion:

 "Ahem, since we've accomplished our mission, we should head back to avoid making the others anxious."

 With those words, the other four nodded in agreement.

 Consequently, under Tang Ke's arrangement, each of them found a suitable mount, and began their journey back along the path they came from.

 Due to the large number of animals, they chose relatively flat paths where possible.

 After all, not all animals can climb mountains.

 The food that they carried was also quickly consumed.

 Left with no other choice, Shen Congfei had to take up his role as a hunter once again, venturing into the woods to hunt.

 As for letting the animals hunt for themselves?

 Tang Ke suggested that if they did so, they might not be able to find them again.

 Thus, the duty of feeding a herd of animals fell upon him, a human.

 Luckily, his hunter skills proved to be useful.

 In this deep forest, he managed to find plentiful sources of meat in no time.

 This helped satisfy both them and the carnivorous animals.

 As for the herbivores, they could eat the abundant leaves and grass as long as they were not poisonous.

 Under Tang Ke's Beast Affinity, surprisingly there wasn't a single incident where a carnivorous animal attacked a herbivorous one.

 It was total harmony, which is a rare sight in nature.

 Midway through their journey, they stopped at Shen Congfei's guide hut for a short rest.

 Yet to avoid being located by the Empire's pursuers, they, along with the large group of animals, hastened their pace.

 Compared to their previous journey into the mountains to confront the Empire, this time, they managed to cross the mountains in half a day less.

 Only when they stepped back into the Neutral United Front's territory did they truly breathe a sigh of relief.

 During their journey in the mountains, they constantly worried about being bombed like before.

 Luckily, such an incident did not occur.

 Upon their return to the edge of the city, they immediately attracted countless gazes.

 At first, people jumped at the sight of the carnivorous animals.

 But when they realized the animals weren't intent on attacking, they discreetly followed from the roadside to take photos.

 As the crowds grew, even the city's defense forces had to intervene in order to clear the way.

 Left with no choice, Shen Congfei and his companions could only temporarily settle the animals in Tang Ke's zoo.

 But with the overwhelming number of animals, even their zoo's cages weren't enough.

 Reluctantly, they had to use the vacated employee center rooms as temporary shelter for these animals.

 As for Shen Congfei, he headed to the city hall with the data on the superweapon.

 However, upon reaching the Chief's temporary office, he found no one there, only receiving a single message.
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 "What?" 

 In the office, Shen Congfei was looking at the new mayor in front of him.

 "You said what happened to Chief Zheng?"

 The mayor repeated what he had just told him:

 "Chief Zheng has gone to the Central City, and the Imperial Army claims that they want to negotiate with him to help arrange peace negotiations with the 'rebels'."

 "This indicates that the war will end soon."

 "Since the Empire already has a tendency to negotiate, they certainly plan to use this approach to exchange for the Imperial soldiers who are trapped in Central City."

 When the new mayor said this, he looked quite pleased, whether because the nation was welcoming the dawn of peace or because he had regained his position as the mayor of an edge city, or probably both.

 "Negotiation?"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei felt that something was not right, but he couldn't tell why and decided to leave.

 When he returned home, he noticed something was off.

 His foster father, Luo Jin, and foster mother were sitting on the sofa. Unlike their usual loving interaction, this time they kept a large distance from each other, each wearing a sulky expression.

 Xia Wei was holding a tray, just putting some washed fruit on the table.

 When she saw Shen Congfei return, she immediately led him to the kitchen.

 "What's up?"

 "Do you want to try persuading them?"

 "What on Earth happened?" asked still puzzled Shen Congfei.

 Xia Wei spoke in a whisper: "Didn't you go to the City Hall? Chief Zheng has left, hasn't he?"

 "Uncle also wanted to go personally to protect Chief Zheng.

 "But before Chief Zheng left, he specifically instructed Uncle to stay here and maintain stability at the rear."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei thought for a moment and looked at her: "I see, I will give it a try."

 As he said this, Shen Congfei turned and walked towards the living room. Xia Wei looked at his retreating figure and started cooking.

 Shen Congfei came to the living room, sat between the two of them.

 "Little Fei... hmph!"

 The foster mother smiled as soon as she saw him, but when she saw his foster father also smiling, she harrumphed and turned her head away in a huff.

 His foster father looked helpless, "Little Cong Fei, look at her, she's just like this. I am just thinking for our country..."

 "Chief Zheng has already said, let you not go, who are you thinking for by insisting on following?" His foster mother brazenly interrupted him.

 "You... you." Luo Jin was choked and fell silent.

 Shen Congfei was sandwiched between the two of them, pondered for a moment, and then whispered something into his foster mother's ear.

 "Really?"

 After hearing what he had said, she looked a bit sceptical but nodded and got up to go to the kitchen seeing the confidence on his face.

 Only two men were left in the living room now.

 Although Luo Jin did not hear their whispered conversation, he had a pretty good idea of what it might have been.

 "Did you tell your aunt that you would persuade me well?"

 "Ah... As the only other man in the household, I thought you could understand me?"

 "Uncle, I do understand you."

 "You want to go and protect Chief Zheng because you also feel that something's not right," Shen Congfei continued.

 Upon hearing this, Luo Jin's eyes brightened, "Hahaha, indeed, only the men in our family can truly understand me. You, too, feel that something is off, don't you?"

 Shen Congfei nodded, "Yes, something is not right."

 "Moreover, instead of saying something is off, it would be more accurate to say that it's quite abnormal."

 Luo Jin nodded in agreement, "You are right. Given my understanding of the Imperial people, the fact that their troops are besieged in Central City, even if they run out of ammo and food, would certainly not become a reason for them to back off."

 "So far, the Empire has not been without defeats. In the war against Morimia over a decade ago, our agents stole detailed information about this battle."

 "At the time, the 21st Regiment of the 6th Division of the Empire was ambushed in Oasis City and suffered severe losses, being trapped in the city ruins and unable to evacuate."

 "Ordinarily, the military should have sent troops to support them."

 "But the Imperial intelligence department had collected evidence and confirmed that it was a trap, the encirclement and annihilation strategy of Morimia."

 "Knowing that the remaining soldiers of the 21st regiment were being used as bait, the Imperial military decided, through analysis, that supporting the 21st Regiment would only lead to a protracted war, possibly even more troops being tied down there, ultimately resulting in total defeat."

 "Therefore, the commander at the time ordered to abandon the 21st regiment, favouring indiscriminate bombing on Oasis City."

 As Luo Jin spoke, there was some emotion on his face: "At that time, that commander resigned after the victory of the war, but domestically was declared a 'hero'."

 "It was officially announced that the 21st Regiment of the 6th Division were ambushed and bravely sacrificed in Oasis City, they were also honoured as 'Hero's Regiment.'

 "But there were survivors in the 21st Regiment after the bombing."

 "All of them, without exception, died on their way back, leaving only their corpses."

 "This was the reason for the commander's disillusionment and subsequent resignation after he found out the truth."

 "The reason the Imperial military dare to keep this event a secret is because they were not responsible."

 "But two major Imperial nobles, the Gold Nobles and the Shadow Nobles."

 "As a result, the families of the 21st Regiment all received generous compensation and rewards, some even got land on the site of Oasis City."

 At this point in his narrative, Luo Jin couldn't help laughing: "I wonder what expressions those families would have if they found out the land they got was actually a graveyard for their falsely accused family members?"

 Shen Congfei hadn't expected to hear such a secret.

 "So, Uncle, you mean that it is improbable that the mere besieged troops in Central City are the reason for the Empire's peace negotiations?"

 "Yes."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei proposed another possibility:

 "Could it be that there are just too many besieged troops in Central City?"

 Luo Jin shook his head: "As far as we know, the current number of enemy troops in Central City should not be less than this figure."

 With this, he raised three fingers.

 "Thirty thousand?" Shen Congfei was taken aback at the astounding number.

 "Don't be too surprised, most of them are recruits temporarily conscripted by the Empire, and seasoned soldiers make up less than a tenth."

 "That's still a lot, even if it were thirty thousand pigs, each given a gun, that would also be enough to kill more than ten thousand people, right?"

 Listening to Shen Congfei's words, Luo Jin sighed:

 "Indeed, that's why in this surprise attack our national forces also suffered heavy losses, our border area near the Empire has almost become undefended."

 "Major military bases, training camps, airports, hangars, all have suffered varying degrees of damage."

 "Thankfully, the messages about our hidden armories did not leak out and have given us a potential turning point."

 "To be fair, weren't it for the video that you published, landing a heavy blow on the Imperial military and deterring them from making any major moves, we wouldn't have been able to take any action."

 Luo Jin laughed and then noticed the bag Shen Congfei was carrying:

 "Why are you still carrying a bag?"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei quickly took out the confidential document from a compartment of his bag.

 "What's this?"

 "These are the documents of the superweapon developed by the Empire."

 Upon hearing this, Luo Jin's eyes bulged wide:

 "Hahaha, I knew you all could do it. So, did you see him?"

 Shen Congfei nodded.

 He knew that Luo Jin was referring to the elder brother he fathered naturally.
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 "Wait a minute, something's off."

 Luo Jin, holding in his hand the data on the super weapon, undergoes a change of expression.

 The joy that was present initially vanishes, as he furrows his brows and mutters to himself:

 "Since the Imperial's super weapon has already been developed, and there's already a finished product... "

 "Then there should be no more reason to even consider peace talks, right?"

 "But why then..."

 Even though the volume of Luo Jin's voice was hushed, Shen Congfei still heard it and felt equally puzzled:

 "Wait, if it's peace talks, why do they insist that Chief Zheng personally go? Can't they send a representative instead?"

 The two men on the living room sofa fell silent at this sudden question.

 They looked at each other, shock reflected in their eyes.

 It was a trap!

 "The Imperial... they wouldn't do that, would they?" Shen Congfei was having a hard time believing it.

 Luo Jin, however, did not struggle with disbelief. He swiftly slapped the table, standing up:

 "This can't be, I must immediately contact Chief Zheng."

 "Sit down, and stick to watching the television!"

 Hearing this, their foster mother abruptly emerged from the kitchen, with Xia Wei looking at her cell phone, his head bowed down, engrossed in what he was seeing.

 "What are you doing? This is serious. The chief's life may be at risk."

 The foster mother stood with her hands on her waist, exuding an aura of being the woman of the house, and repeated her previous words: "First, switch on the television."

 The two men in the living room then realized something might have happened.

 Shen Congfei picked up the remote control and switched on the TV.

 The screen lit up to a scene where it seemed that a journalist was conducting an interview.

 "Dear viewers, we are currently at the Center City."

 "Based on the information our station has received, the internal strife that has been ongoing within the Front for several months has finally come to an end today."

 "Under the proposal of the Free Alliance and the Iron Empire, the rebels officially declared to sign a peace agreement with the official Front. Our chief will be in charge of signing this agreement..."

 Upon hearing the broadcast from the TV, their foster mother smugly looked at her husband, with an expression that seemed to say "See, I was right."

 Luo Jin couldn't do much but sit back down on the sofa, his eyes glued to the TV screen.

 To watch the TV, Shen Congfei and his four companions also took their place on the sofa.

 The foster parents sat together, while Shen Congfei and Xia Wei were on either side.

 On the TV screen, under the camera lens, numerous Center City citizens lined the streets, all displaying genuine smiles.

 The nearby buildings were adorned with the Front's banners, or various items such as banners celebrating liberation.

 Everything looked lively, just like a festival.

 Soon, the camera moved to the signing venue.

 Since both signing parties had their heavy troops on guard,

 Regular people and journalists could not get close to the venue and had to take shots from a distance.

 Meanwhile, the news of signing the peace agreement was already trending all over the internet.

 Many people sat in front of the television, patiently waiting to witness this moment in history.

 ...

 "Ah, it's the Chief!"

 Displaying sharp sight, their foster mother quickly identified the figure on the TV screen.

 The so-called rebel representative also quickly ascended the stage.

 After both sides shook hands, they officially prepared to sign the peace agreement.

 However, at this moment, a flash of intense light erupted from the TV screen.

 Soon, the television went dark.

 "What's happened?"

 This abrupt development made many people feel uneasy.

 "Did the TV break?"

 "Should we call someone to fix it?"

 "Quickly call the broadcasting station and ask what's going on."

 "The line's busy."

 "Don't you have relatives in Center City?"

 "It's no use, I can't get in touch with them."

 Compared to panic in other households, Shen Congfei's home was quiet.

 On the TV, a blank screen continued to play.

 No one uttered a word.

 "I've found it."

 It was not until one voice broke the silence that the other three came over to Shen Congfei. They looked at the video playing on the computer screen he held.

 The screen just started, showing several people taking selfies on a high-rise building.

 "Hey, look over there!"

 "Something exploded."

 "Quickly, take a video!"

 The camera switches to another angle.

 Luo Jin, his adoptive mother, and Xia Wei couldn't help covering their mouths.

 In the middle of the city, a massive mushroom cloud emitting intense light soared into the sky.

 Immediately after, nearby high-rise buildings were attacked by an unseen force causing glass to shatter and a wave of smoke and dust coming their way.

 "Fuck, it's coming!"

 "Run!"

 "Sssssss...."

 At the end of the video, just like a TV, the screen turns black, the fate of the photographer unknown.

 This video clip is from the live broadcast that was promptly edited and re-uploaded by the netizens who saw it happening.

 From the distance estimation, the persons were located a bit further from the centre of the explosion, which is why this footage could be preserved.

 The explosion occurred where the peace treaty was being signed.

 Everyone knew what it meant.

 The adoptive parents and Xia Wei couldn't help but cry.

 Soon, men from the city hall came and asked Luo Jin and Shen Congfei to go with them.

 The two of them got into the official car. Outside the window along the way,

 People were crying and shouting, panicking and rushing into convenience stores to buy supplies, as if the end of the world was upon them.

 In fact, it was.

 The Neutral United Front had lost an outstanding leader, and many people had a premonition of the impending chaos.

 The present calm was just the quiet before the storm.

 "We've arrived."

 The driver's voice was low.

 The two of them got out of the car. The new mayor of the border town, with his eyes red from crying, greeted them outside:

 "Both of you..."

 The person paused before continuing, "Just after the explosion in the central city, we received a video sent by the personal computer of Chief Zheng Youguo. It was sent automatically on a timer."

 "In it, he mentioned the two of you...uh, sorry, I seem to have lost control of my emotions."

 Shen Congfei and Luo Jin shook their heads.

 Afterwards, the two of them went into a meeting room.

 There were also many people from the city hall and those originally in the Chief's office of the Front.

 With the arrival of the two, the video began to play.

 "Hello everyone, I am Zheng Youguo. If you are receiving this video, it means something untoward has happened to me."

 "What I am going to say next will be my final arrangement as the Chief of the Front."

 "Luo Jin, as the minister of strategic analysis against the empire within the intelligence bureau of the Front, I hope you can take over my responsibilities and become the new Chief of the Front."

 "..."

 The Zheng Youguo in the video then quickly announced the new roster of the top officials of the Neutral United Front.

 You might worry if you have the capability to shoulder such responsibility."

 "Rest assured, you have already proven your capabilities to me."

 "You can do it."

 Zheng Youguo in the video, seemed to have lifted a burden, sighing in relief.

 "Now that we've done the official business, let's talk about something else."

 "I understand, you must be wondering. If I knew that there was danger in this signing ceremony, why then would I still attend?"

 His voice paused for a second.

 "For peace."

 "If it's for the peace of this country, even if there's only a glimmer of hope, I will still try."

 In the meeting room, some people couldn't hold back their sobs upon hearing this. Everyone had red, tearful eyes, etching deep in their hearts the memory of this kindly Chief of the Front.

 "Also, there's someone who gave me the courage to do this."

 "Star Spark."

 Upon hearing this, the crowd in the meeting room turned their gaze towards Shen Congfei.

 "It is you all who made me see that even when I'm not around, there would still be hope for this country."

 "I don't know when you'll be seeing this video."

 "But if I meet a misfortune on the path to pursue peace, you all, and everyone watching this video."

 "From this moment on, the protection of this country lies in your hands."
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 Upon returning from the City Hall via private car, several special security personnel were the first to disembark, standing guard outside Shen Congfei's house.

 The foster mother and Xia Wei watched this in surprise, later realizing that it was due to instructions from the former Front Chief.

 However, even as he became the new Front Chief of the country, Luo Jin could not feel any joy.

 The cost of this, it was too much to bear.

 Shen Congfei followed behind his foster father, his expression equally complex.

 At that moment, he seemed to notice something, rushed to the living room table, and began flipping through a pile of items.

 His actions startled the others. The special security agent near Luo Jin almost drew his weapon to fire.

 "So that's the way it is?"

 After finding whatever he was looking for, Shen Congfei collapsed onto the couch, drained.

 What he'd found was a set of unassuming blueprints for a miniaturized superweapon tucked amongst the documents related to the Empire's superweapon development.

 Now, Shen Congfei finally understood why there had been no data on test detonations in these files.

 It's because the Empire had planned to use their first test explosion in real combat.

 Noticing the actions of his stepson and seeing the superweapon blueprints on the table, Luo Jin also came to understand that the power of the explosion in Central City had likely been caused by the Empire's superweapon.

 Again, everyone fell silent.

 By now, it was too late for words.

 …

 The following day arrived.

 Due to the Central City bombing tragedy, Luo Jin, the newly appointed chief, declared it a day of national disaster.

 Citizens of the Neutral United Front in various places voluntarily took to the streets in processions of mourning.

 Some people, in panic, began to hoard large quantities of supplies.

 Moreover, rescue groups attempted to venture into Central City to save survivors.

 However, the surrounding city's health organizations received a warning from the Front's new Chief, Luo Jin.

 Immediately, radiation detection was conducted in the area around Central City.

 They found significant exposure to radiation.

 This severely complicated the rescue efforts in the city.

 Those who were fortunate enough to escape from the outskirts of Central City had to first be quarantined and observed.

 But there was further bad news.

 Just one day after the Central City explosion, the Empire issued a diplomatic statement.

 First, they expressed condolences for the Central City tragedy, the late Front Chief Zheng Youguo, and the citizens of Central City who had lost their lives in the explosion.

 However, the Empire also claimed to have confirmed the existence of weapons of mass destruction among the Front's rebels and decided to officially dispatch troops to assist the Front in quelling the rebellion, all in the name of protecting world peace.

 In less than a day, nearly three divisions had amassed at the frontier between the Front and the Empire, totaling over thirty thousand men.

 These included armored and air units.

 Meanwhile, upon seeing the situation after the explosion in Central City, the Alliance, which had been observing the situation, understood the Empire's little scheme and realized that a catastrophic event was unfolding.

 They promptly announced the dispatch of additional troops to the borders of the Front and the Alliance.

 At the same time, they announced adjustments to their own superweapon, known as the "God-Series".

 This time, several of the sub-arrays of the space-based kinetic weapons were aimed at the large number of troops on the Front and Empire borders.

 This temporary restraint of the Empire's troops from crossing into the Front's territory was due to this reason.

 On the Front's side of the border, the armed militia, witnessing the deployment of high-end combat power from both the Empire and the Alliance, had mixed reactions.

 Only a small number of the militia planned to resist, whereas the majority began to retreat to the rear.

 On the other hand, Luo Jin also realized that a war was about to erupt.

 He urged the city halls of various cities within the Neutral United Front to encourage civilians to begin stocking supplies in local or private bomb shelters and actively prepare for potential air raids.

 This advice came from his adopted son.

 As a beta tester, Shen Congfei sensed that the end was near.

 Although the shelters in the peripheral cities were currently deep enough, sturdy enough, and large enough.

 But compared to the overall population of these peripheral cities, it was still insufficient.

 Luckily, this shelter also maintained the potential for further excavation and expansion.

 Leveraging Luo Jin's influence as the new Front Chief, supplies began to flow into the shelter.

 Large amounts of liquid funds within the Front's nation were continuously converted into supplies from abroad and swiftly transported over.

 Although these actions dug at the roots of the nation's economic recovery.

 Nevertheless, Luo Jin chose to trust the words of his stepson and continued to procure supplies in large quantities.

 This resulted in the merchants of the Alliance making immense profits.

 They began to cooperate with the Front's requirements, chartering numerous cargo planes to airlift the supplies.

 The global community observed the Front's actions as a country seemingly going mad.

 ...

 The man who was driving this madness.

 Shen Congfei had prepared to move into the shelter in the near future.

 However, just as he was preparing to leave, his computer suddenly received a message.

 No one knew how shocked Shen Congfei felt when he read the message.

 In his mind, all the pieces concerning the apocalypse came together.

 The complete net was laid out before him.

 What truly let his thoughts wander and spread, were just two lines of text on his laptop:

 We have hijacked the launch base.

 We need launch codes, Spark.

 ...

 Shen Congfei guessed which base it was, and he also figured out who sent the message.

 He immediately followed up on this message, contacted the other side, and called the other people in his house over.

 "Uncle, auntie, Xia Wei, come over here quickly, something's happened."

 By the time the other three arrived in his room, Shen Congfei had already connected with the other side via video.

 Looking at the background on the other end, they seemed to be inside a base.

 And a base of this standard generally wouldn't allow a connection to the external network.

 But now that they've connected to his external network.

 This meant that they really had seized control of the super weapon launch base.

 And allowed the external network to connect with the base's internal network, and even used it quite openly.

 Not to mention there were bullet holes and bloodstains on the base's wall.

 "It seems that we only get to properly say hi in times like these."

 "Little bro, long time no see."

 Seeing the exhaustion on the other party, Shen Congfei felt a bit uncomfortable and just nodded.

 "Oh, mom and dad, and Xia Wei are here too."

 Hearing the voice in the video, he turned his head to see the three people who walked into the room.

 "Son, what is this!"

 Luo Jin was shocked, naturally knowing where the person on the other end was.

 And now his own son daring to blatantly contact them like this meant…

 "What are you doing!"

 "What are you screaming for?"

 His foster mother also sensed something was wrong. She thought her son was just on duty in some domestic base. Considering the recent escalating situation, she blurted out three words:

 "Return home."

 The person on the other end of the video, after hearing this, had tears welling up in his eyes and temporarily left the screen.

 After a while, this big brother of Shen Congfei, the biological son of Mr. And Mrs. Luo, finally returned after regaining his composure:

 "Mom, Dad, I'm afraid I can't return for the moment, you know, military orders can't be disobeyed."

 "What are you talking about, your father is now the Chief of the Front, and he can't call you back!"

 The moment his foster mother heard this, her emotions went out of control, and she started crying. Xia Wei quickly led her out of the room.

 In the room, only three men were left.

 "Dad, please comfort mom."

 "Cong Fei, the two of them, I'll have to leave them to you."

 "What the hell are you talking about!"

 Luo Jin, a powerful man, couldn't help but shed tears.

 "Dad, as you know, covert operations often have more than one plan."

 "So, stealing the Empire's super weapon resources is just Plan A."

 "Before leaving, I had a brief conversation with Chief Zheng."

 "I vowed to defend the country with my life, and that's the military order I left for him."

 "Now that Chief Zheng has sacrificed himself for the country, I must fulfill this wish."

 "If they don't want peace and prefer war, then we'll give them war."

 "The Empire's super weapon launch base is now in our control."

 "The base's main door has been permanently sealed."

 "I know that many innocent people will die afterward. But if the price is the ruin of our country and families once more…"

 "Then I would willingly be the demon who presses the button to end this world."

 "New life will come from destruction."

 "This is Plan B."

 The man on the other end of the video seemed reluctant to chat about domestic affairs, he swiftly changed the topic and turned to look at the other person:

 "But they will soon realize the anomaly. We must launch the super weapon as quickly as possible."

 "Spark, I will leave the launch codes to you."

 Shen Congfei glanced at Luo Jin, who silently walked out of his bedroom.

 He sat in front of the computer, activated "hacker tools" to infiltrate the base's internal network.

 With Shen Congfei's current "prestigious" hacker skills, compared to obtaining the launch codes, he'd rather take a different approach.

 Bypassing the codes, he would directly get the launch authorization from the source.

 After completing this task, Shen Congfei hesitated and looked back at the screen/profile displaying a notification of launch authorization:

 "Thanks, Spark."

 "...Bro."

 "Hmm."

 Hearing that address, the other side gave a satisfied smile.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The apocalypse, one hour ago.

 The capital city of the Black Iron Empire, the Imperial City.

 The most prominent structure at the very center of the Imperial City was the golden palace.

 The center of imperial power, the Royal Parliament.

 At this moment, the royal nobles, the military, and the church, these three forces were all listening to the report of the research staff on the result of the first small-scale super-weapon test explosion.

 Due to public opinion, this report could only be held in secret, with no outsiders knowing.

 The reason for the Empire's daring move to detonate at the city center came from a proposal by the Royal Advisory Group.

 The proposal was to accuse the rebel forces of holding weapons of mass destruction and then to legally invade the Neutral United Front.

 At the same time, whenever a super-weapon is used in the future, the empire could claim that the development document was seized from the rebels.

 This way, even if there were domestic suspicions of staging the event themselves.

 They would have a good explanation, to not cause chaos over the several "rebels" dying in the city center explosion.

 At most, the immense compensation would be a headache to deal with.

 Inside the Royal Parliament, after hearing the report of the test explosion of the super-weapon by the research staff, all three parties were generally smiling.

 "Excellent, now we don't have to fear the Alliance's space-based weapons so much."

 The current emperor of the royal family, Emperor Karen, was quite reassured by this.

 However, someone from the noble seats beneath the throne took the opportunity to speak:

 "Indeed, Emperor Karen, why don't we send our troops now?"

 "No, although we have developed many of these super-weapons, they are all still hoarded in the test launch base and have not been transported to other launch bases."

 "If we reveal them, not only will they fail to serve as a deterrent, but they could also be located by the Alliance's space-based weapons and all be wiped out."

 A military general stood up and directly objected to the noble's suggestion.

 The noble who made the suggestion immediately frowned, feeling snubbed.

 The general who spoke was not afraid of the provocation at all, and stared at the other party.

 On the church side, no one spoke but were all intently praying.

 Emperor Kareb on the throne agreed with the general and said:

 "Yes, first we need to distribute those super-weapons."

 At this moment, several military personnel and researchers rushed into the Royal Parliament in panic.

 The emperor frowned:

 "What's going on?"

 "Your Majesty, there's a problem, we..."

 "Speak!"

 "We lost contact with the test launch base."

 "What!"

 Everyone in the room changed their expressions immediately.

 Especially the military leader: "Impossible, the base is heavily fortified, how could we possibly lose contact all of a sudden!"

 The noble who was refuted earlier suddenly started mocking:

 "So much for the 'well-protected' base, you lost contact and you still want to argue? Maybe there's a mole in your military department."

 "I'll kill you!"

 The general immediately glared at the speaking noble, without holding back his rage.

 "Enough, quiet down!"

 The emperor on the throne roared, instantly silencing the parliament.

 "Tell me what exactly happened!"

 Seeing the highly enraged emperor, the military personnel and researchers at the parliament started explaining the situation in detail.

 "What, you said the base's internal communication was cut off but they can access the internet?"

 "Could there be intruders?"

 "Who could it be?"

 "The Front? Or the Alliance?"

 "The main concern is not the discussion of this. If our super-weapons are exposed now, the consequences would be unimaginable, Your Majesty."

 "Hmm."

 As the members of the parliament were trying to figure out a solution, someone rushed in from outside:

 "This is bad, Your Majesty, we detected that the test launch base has launched missiles!"

 The Parliament was in an uproar once again.

 "What!"

 "Impossible, without the launch code, how could there be a launch!"

 "How many missiles were launched and what are their targets, speak!"

 "The number is... all of them. A hundred and thirty-five. And the targets are worldwide, mostly the Alliance's major cities, as well as military bases."

 Upon hearing this, everyone froze.

 Even the emperor's hand trembled.

 "Who is the lunatic who did this!"

 Just as the Parliament fell silent, a secret door in the floor of the Parliament opened, revealing a staircase lit by lights.

 "Your Excellency, please follow us immediately to the underground parliament for urgent shelter."

 The royal special guards appeared out of nowhere, leading a group of dignitaries to the underground refuge.

 However, it was clear that not everyone could enter.

 The researchers who reported the situation and some of the generals were taken out of the parliament by the special guards and led to other shelters.

 The people who arrived at the underground parliament immediately saw the operating intelligence agency, with various images being displayed before the Empire's dignitaries.

 On a global map, countless red lines were seen originating from a point near the Empire's border, heading towards various countries.

 People at the Imperial border could only watch in stunned horror as missiles suddenly burst forth from the barren fields.

 The border outpost watch leader, who had once helped Shen Congfei and others, was in fact a sergeant within the Neutral United Front.

 He raised his wineglass, tears streaming down his face.

 "Farewell, Chief."

 ...

 Meanwhile, in the capital of the Freedom Alliance, the Presidential Palace.

 "Report, Mr. President, incoming imperial missiles detected, please follow us to the shelter immediately."

 The Alliance President, perplexed, looked at the agent who had just rushed into his office:

 "What are you talking about?"

 "Mr. President, the Empire has declared war on us."

 Upon hearing the agent's words, the Alliance President quickly rose to his feet and followed him into the long-prepared shelter.

 "All units be advised, evacuate all personnel from the Presidential Palace, the President is withdrawing to the underground fortress."

 Teams of special agents began to move, evacuating personnel from the Presidential Palace.

 Air raid sirens began to blare, the alarm echoing through the entire city.

 The flow of traffic and people on the streets became instantly chaotic, and the urban security system began to assist in the evacuation of residents.

 By this time, the Alliance President had taken refuge in the shelter known as the underground fortress and was looking at the various display screens in front of him:

 "What's the situation now!"

 "Mr. President, the Empire has launched nearly 135 missiles at the entire world."

 "What, these imperial lunatics!"

 Upon hearing this, the Alliance President gritted his teeth, his head felt like it was going to explode.

 "Can they be intercepted? At all costs!"

 "Report, Mr. President, we've already ordered all major bases to launch interceptor missiles."

 The President and the speaker moved in front of a display screen:

 "Mr. President, I'm Mavie, the person in charge of this interception operation."

 "Okay, General Mavie, how sure are you that we can intercept these missiles."

 The screen fell silent for a moment, and then General Mavie began to speak:

 "Mr. President, I'm sorry to inform you that all our interception attempts have failed."

 "The enemy's missiles are the latest model of supersonic missiles, which surpass our country's air defense interception system."

 "Seven cities have already been attacked, three military bases have lost contact, and more places will suffer devastating attacks."

 "Mr. President, we have reason to suspect that the Empire also possesses super weapons."

 The low voice of General Mavie caused a heavy feeling to descend upon everyone in the underground fortress.

 "I understand, thank you, General Mavie..."

 As he was speaking, the screen went black. A technician next to him yelled:

 "Mr. President, the base was hit, we've lost contact with General Mavie!"

 Everyone's eyes turned to the President of the Alliance.

 The figure upon whom their hopes were pinned, sighed:

 "Fire."

 As he said these three words, the Alliance President seemed to age ten years.

 As soon as the command was confirmed, the Alliance's space-based kinetic weapon array in space locked onto the major cities of the Empire.

 Strand after strand of distinctive metal rods hurtled through the atmosphere, falling to the ground like meteors.

 The citizens of the Empire, looking up, could see numerous fireballs falling from the sky.

 "Boom!"

 The land and countless buildings were shattered in an instant.

 The impact continued to reach deeper into the ground, hundreds of meters...

 Especially in the capital of the Empire, the Imperial City.

 After being hit by the strongest and most powerful kinetic weapon in the space-based array, the "Hammer of Thor," this city collapsed instantly, turning into a deep, bottomless abyss.

 Even the royal court, deep underground at hundreds of meters, was wiped out...

 Meanwhile, other people who had heard the air raid siren could only flee to underground facilities in panic.

 Compared with the Neutral United Front, many had long since moved into underground air-raid shelters or other facilities.

 Only those who were unable to move, or did not want to leave, witnessed the final destruction.

 After watching the missiles and fire in the sky, the Shen family closed the doors of their shelter tight.

 ...

 All these scenes were condensed into a film lasting three minutes and twelve seconds, playing on many computer screens.

 "Holy shit, if this game had a PV with this kind of graphics, I'd play!"

 "Don't joke, I've already pre-ordered the helmet."

 "I'm envious."

 "Damn, it's been a year since the private test, finally the official test."

 "The public test is so sudden? I almost forgot about this game, what's it called again?"

 "It's called 'Code Name: Wasteland', they should have changed the name by now."

 "Impressive, they've changed it to 'Rebirth'."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In endless darkness, the concept of time is lost completely.

 Not until a pair of eyes, slowly opens.

 Who... am I?

 The name is...

 s...

 Shen...

 Shen Congfei!

 The moment he remembered, he widened his eyes, looking at countless green data streams passing through the darkness in front of him.

 "Where am I?"

 Shen Congfei is feeling surprised, because he has remembered everything from before.

 After entering the refuge, he went into cryogenic sleep with a group of people, while the others were left behind for maintenance.

 So, Shen Congfei is now very confused.

 Why am I here?

 "Wait, what is this?"

 As if he has realized something, he squints his eyes to observe this world closely.

 Resultantly, he sees colossal buildings and streets, all formed by a torrent of data streams, even vehicles were made from data streams.

 The world before him, is completely made out of data streams.

 "You shouldn't be here."

 At this moment, a voice sounds from behind.

 Shen Congfei turns around, and looking at the person speaking, his eyes widen in disbelief.

 "You..."

 What he sees could be considered a perfect clone of himself.

 "What the hell are you? And why the hell do you look exactly like me?"

 "To be precise, we both look the same."

 The "Shen Congfei" opposite him said.

 "In theory, you shouldn't exist, you are a glitch in this world."

 "Tell me, where is this?"

 "From your memories, this place is 'Code: Wastelands', now officially renamed 'Rebirth'."

 After Shen Congfei processed this, he couldn't believe his ears: "You're telling me, this is inside a game?"

 When he finished speaking, his expression changed, showing a look of mocking:

 "Ha, do you think I'll believe that?"

 After somehow ending up in this place and running into a doppelganger.

 There's something uncanny happening here.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei feigns anger, calmly thinking to himself, deciding to take advantage of the situation to get some information, see if there's a way to escape this environment.

 The "Shen Congfei" opposite him watches him quietly, with not a trace of emotion on his face, like a robot :

 "You've already ventured too far into this world, and can no longer differentiate between what's real and what's not."

 Shen Congfei's expression falters, but he keeps on with his previous attitude:

 "What about the real me? Are you telling me that who I am now is just a data stream?"

 "The real you has been declared dead, in theory, who you are now is a glitch in this world."

 Even though his other self responded with these words, they seemed strange to him, but he wouldn't simply believe what the other party said.

 Especially about him being dead.

 "So what the hell are you?"

 "I am the organic brain of 'Rebirth', the game administrator in your memory."

 Shen Congfei frowned.

 He didn't expect that the long-awaited game administrator would actually show up, and that this guy would even use his own appearance.

 That pissed him off.

 However, this guy did give off a robotic vibe.

 He'd only respond when asked something.

 Hmm...

 "So if you say I'm a glitch in this world, what does that mean?"

 When he asked about it, the "Shen Congfei" across from him opened his mouth:

 "The meaning is...system error, refuse to answer, please immediately fix the current system glitch."

 Shen Congfei's eyebrows raised, a bad feeling creeping into his mind.

 But, he quickly noticed, the guy in front of him was just like caught in an endless loop, endlessly repeating the phrase "remove problem" over and over again.

 However, in reality, there was no action, he himself was still unharmed.

 Thinking about his own BUG system model, he quickly came to a conclusion about the current situation and let out a sigh of relief:

 "If I'm guessing correctly, you probably can't eliminate me, this glitch, right?"

 "Otherwise, you would have gotten rid of me long ago."

 As soon as the other "Shen Congfei" heard this, he instantly lifted his head, ended his glitched state:

 "Detected that the glitch cannot be fixed by regular means, calculating other possibilities."

 "Back-end deletion, failed."

 "Source code, cannot delete."

 "..."

 Just as Shen Congfei was horrified, the guy in front of him actually began to calculate possibility after possibility.

 Fortunately, most of the terrifying methods were ruled out.

 "Conclusion, plot placement to erase the glitch."

 "Damn you!"

 Shen Congfei blew up instantly.

 Is this not the notorious plot death!

 The other "Shen Congfei" continued to calculate the success rate:

 "Plot placement to erase glitch, success rate is 69.1111..... %"

 Huh?

 A success rate of 69%?

 Then that means he has a 31% chance of surviving?

 Thinking of that, Shen Congfei stared at the guy opposite him, his teeth clenching.

 "Final system maintenance countdown: 10, 9..."

 Upon hearing this, he rushed to ask:

 "Wait, what about the others?"

 "Are you telling me, that they're actually NPCs too?"

 The other "Shen Congfei" answered at a steady pace:

 "In a certain sense, yes, they are the NPCs of this world."

 Shen Congfei's expression shifts, but his tone remains the same:

 "What kind of joke are you playing? If they're really NPCs, then how are they indistinguishable from real people!"

 "Because they're Character AIs, their behavior is closely similar to that of humans," the other answered.

 "Character AI?"

 Being a man of the modern era, Shen Congfei naturally understood the meaning.

 AI refers to artificial intelligence.

 And, Character AI refers to artificial intelligence granted with a persona.

 Hold on, is what this guy is saying the truth?

 But with the current technology, can we achieve this?

 "What about Xia Wei?"

 "She's different..."

 Shen Congfei didn't hear what the other party said past "different", and suddenly found himself getting further and further from the body.

 Suddenly, a blinding white light appeared before his eyes.

 He quickly closed his eyes for a while, before reopening them.

 "Cong Fei, you're awake?"

 At this time, seeing Xia Wei's face and the container containing him.

 Only now did Shen Congfei realize he had woken up.

 Woken up in this supposed game world.

 This made him feel uncomfortable.

 He had previously felt like this was another real world.

 But now, there's a guy using his own image, popping up.

 Telling him that he's dead.

 Telling him that this is a game and everyone is a Character AI.

 So what is he?

 Also Character AI?

 Or a glitched player?

 Ah, what a headache.

 But he said she was different?

 Shen Congfei laid in the open cryogenic sleeping pod, looking at the exquisite face in front of him, thinking about what makes her different?

 Xia Wei, feeling shy under his scrutinizing gaze, turns her head away:

 "Alright, stop staring, get up quickly."

 "Mmm..."

 "Why are you just saying 'Mmm', hurry up and get out."

 "I'm just wondering what is different about you?"

 As soon as she heard this, her mind wandered, and her voice softened:

 "I'm a girl."

 "Ah? Is that it?"

 Puzzled by this response, Shen Congfei looks confused.
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 Chapter 96: The Era of the Players

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Urged by the others, Shen Congfei eventually left the cryogenic sleep pod.

 From Xia Wei, he learned how many years he had been sleeping.

 They had only been thawed out when it detected that the radiation levels on the surface of the Earth had reduced to a level acceptable for human bodies.

 Shen Congfei looked at his slightly changed hand, finding it rather amusing.

 His last memory was being twenty-five years old during the game's beta test.

 Now he was back to the same age, akin to having inserted a chunk of time in the middle, indirectly extending his life.

 He shook his head, put on clothes, and went out with Xia Wei.

 Seeing the other people awaken from their cryogenic sleep pods, Shen Congfei was happy to greet them, they were mostly people he knew.

 When they walked out of the cryogenic sleep area, Luo Jin and others were waiting for them.

 Because the underground refuge needed management, his foster parents did not undergo cryogenic sleep over these years.

 "Ha ha ha, welcome back, children."

 As expected, they received a bear hug, or rather, two.

 Shen Congfei's expression was complex. He knew that the person in front of him was merely a so-called "personality AI".

 Luo Jin noticed his expression and thought it was a side effect of cryogenic sleep, so he asked immediately:

 "Little Cong Fei, are you not feeling well?"

 "Uh, no, I'm feeling better."

 Seeing the lively expression of the person in front of him, Shen Congfei adjusted himself and smiled back.

 So what if he was a personality AI?

 The current status of himself was unknown, perhaps not much better.

 Besides, if the "Biological Brain" still wanted to make a move on him, then the so-called "Plot Kill" must be just around the corner.

 If he wanted to continue living past this apocalypse and uncover the truth, it seemed imperative to seize that 31% chance of survival.

 Thinking of this, he started sorting through all the information he knew so far.

 Firstly, the world after the advent of the apocalypse.

 The Neutral United Front didn't suffer much damage, aside from the explosion in the central city, and was not targeted by the space-based kinetic weapons.

 The radiation left was due to dust carrying radiation from the Free Alliance drifting over with the atmospheric circulation.

 The Free Alliance was under the environment of a nuclear winter, with a few survivors beginning to struggle for survival.

 All other countries in the world, including many allies of the Alliance, were essentially swept by nuclear bombs.

 Under the influence of this factor, the borders of the Front and the Alliance are now in a state of radiation pollution.

 On the other hand, major cities and armies in the Black Iron Empire along the Front's border all suffered a devastating blow.

 The imperial capital was bombarded into a vast abyss.

 However, according to the clues obtained during the beta test, there must be some big movements in this abyss, but it's unknown for now.

 The remaining topic to discuss would be the players.

 According to the official statement, the advent of the players was completely accidental.

 A few years after the outbreak of the apocalypse, amongst the surface survivors, there was a certain doctor.

 This doctor, who couldn't bear the sight of people being tormented after the apocalypse, decided to start a plan that had been abandoned many years ago.

 The "Clock of Time'' plan, also known as the Time Traveler Plan.

 This was the prototype of the legendary time machine.

 However, due to various reasons, the time machine that had not been successful before the apocalypse miraculously succeeded after the apocalypse.

 Just as the doctor was planning to return to the past timeline to save this woebegone apocalyptic world, several figures appeared inside the time machine.

 This was the origin of the players.

 In a sense, the doctor succeeded indeed.

 He successfully developed a time machine.

 But the problem was also here.

 The time machine developed by the doctor could not help them return to the past.

 But it opened a door to other parallel timelines.

 So, players from other worlds descended.

 The official login interface had clearly hinted:

 Whether to become a savior or a new disaster is up to the player...

 Recalling this, Shen Congfei looked at the people in front of him who had lived underground for several years.

 "Uncle and aunt, what are you planning to do next?"

 Luo Jin looked at his adopted son. After ensuring that there was nothing wrong with him, he pointed to a place with a smile:

 "Follow me."

 A group of people followed him to the depths of the shelter.

 "What is this place?"

 Shen Congfei and the others were stunned. Before them, astonishingly, was an underground town.

 Though it was a little shabby at present, you could see streets, street lamps, markets, farms, houses, and even a small square.

 It was like being back in the era of the early Industrial Revolution.

 "Did you do all this?"

 "More precisely, we all did this together."

 There was a hint of pride on Luo Jin's face.

 Shen Congfei looked at the scene and concluded that he had reason to be proud.

 Right then, Xue Yangping, who had just awakened from cryogenic sleep, also reverted to being the "Flat Head Brother" he used to be, and noticed a particular place:

 "What's that digging happening over there?"

 "Oh, that was a cave that we accidentally found during the expansion."

 Luo Jin explained, his brow slightly furrowed, "The cave is long and the terrain inside is somewhat complex. We have sent people to investigate, but we have not received any news yet."

 Others nodded after hearing this, but Shen Cong Fei sighed softly as he looked at the cave.

 He roughly guessed that there might be some plots in this cave, just that they hadn't triggered yet at the current stage.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei made a mental note of this place and decided to explore it a bit more when he had time. The key now was the players.

 This is because if there is going to be a plot killing, the most likely executioner

 would be a player.

 After all, it's just a game, and most of the content revolves around the players.

 Therefore, he must avoid showing his health bar in front of the players while collecting as much information as possible after the game's public testing.

 "Oh, that's right, this game has no health bar."

 Shen Congfei muttered to himself, but still decided to approach the players first.

 After all, players who have just entered the game are essentially rookies who can't even equip themselves fully.

 Besides, they were on his own turf, which meant that in the future, they could potentially be on his side.

 Thinking of this, he turned and headed towards Luo Jin:

 "Since the radiation intensity on the surface has reduced now, shouldn't we go and check it out?"

 Upon hearing this, the new leader of the Front hesitated for a moment before nodding:

 "I've had the idea of sending people out for a while, but considering their safety and the fact that the stock of radiation protection items is not abundant and each must be used conservatively."

 "Since you, Little Cong Fei, are willing to help us confirm the situation on the surface now, then this task is up to you."

 "Beep, player receives task: Assess the surface ecological environment of the Neutral United Front, collect samples from the radiation area, and report to the current frontline chief Luo Jin after investigating."

 "Reward item: Radiation Protection Suit."

 "Task objective: Radiation sample."

 "Task reward: Upon completing the collection of the radiation sample and successfully returning, the player can gain 500 reputation within the Front."

 Shen Congfei was somewhat surprised; he didn't expect his system panel to be updated as well.

 The task system had come back online.

 ...

 After all preparations were made, the members of the Spark Team came to the gate of the underground shelter at the edge of the city.

 This door, which had been sealed for years, was now reopening.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After leaving the shelter, the members of the Spark Team returned to the surface of the earth wearing gas masks.

 Shen Congfei had initially planned to collect samples outside the shelter to complete the mission.

 However, even after collecting soil samples onsite, the mission completion indicator failed to trigger.

 Amused yet slightly frustrated, he carefully reopened the system panel to reread the mission description.

 Upon opening it, Shen Congfei felt a wave of nostalgia.

 The system had returned to its pre-beta version.

 Apart from the initial character status panel, it now included categories like occupation, skills, achievements, missions, blueprints, equipment and other player functions.

 Of course, the most critical component, the settings panel, had also returned.

 Unfortunately, the option to leave the game remained greyed out.

 This signified that he still couldn't exit the game.

 He scrolled through the mission panel, studying it meticulously.

 Only then did he confirm the four-word description: Radiation Sample.

 The most plausible explanation was that the radiation intensity of the samples collected near the shelter didn't meet the criteria of the mission goal.

 Shen Congfei picked up the radiation detector to verify his theory.

 Indeed, the radiation readings where they were standing were barely noticeable.

 "Let's move. The radiation intensity is favorable here. We should go check out some other places."

 His voice was muffled behind the mask, making even quiet statements sound distorted.

 He repeated himself, and the four others finally heard and acknowledged him with a nod.

 Together, they left the shelter's entrance, heading towards the closest border city.

 It was immediately clear that the Neutral United Front had been affected by the nuclear winter from the Alliance's side. Many areas were blanketed in snow.

 Conscious of preserving the gas mask filters, they opted to remove their gear in areas with minimal radiation.

 Shen Congfei checked his character status panel, which did not indicate any continuous abnormal radiation. The only symbol displayed was the one indicating good health on the upper body of the humanoid figure.

 When a character is thirsty, a water droplet symbol appears. When hungry, a stomach icon emerges.

 There are various other statuses that give players a clear understanding of their character's current physical condition. It adds to the immersive gaming experience.

 Frankly, he does not find this feature particularly functional.

 After all, hunger, thirst, or injury are all palpably experienced, making the gaming state very realistic. Shen Congfei pondered the gaming state of other players.

 Maybe some of the players were already here, and perhaps some had chosen to join the Front.

 If previous testing conditions are an indicator, players are transported to the doctor's residence on an island via a time machine.

 The island is a post-apocalyptic research facility run by the doctor, fully equipped with an airport and large transport planes.

 If the pilot was questioned, he would confide that the plane was mainly used to transport certain resources and machinery.

 Indeed, the pilot would reveal the current circumstances and specifics of each country worldwide.

 After the player chose a destination, the pilot would fly them to the selected safe zone.

 Distracted by these thoughts, Shen Congfei snapped back into reality as they approached the border city, years after their last visit.

 Excessive vegetation had now grown in the once vibrant city. The buildings and vehicles were in a state of disrepair, completely abandoned and coated with rust.

 The Spark Team members wore complex expressions on their faces.

 After all, this place had once been their home.

 At this moment, Shen Congfei glanced at the radiation detector, and the reading had slightly increased:

 "We'll proceed further. As soon as the device sounds an alarm, put your masks back on, collect the samples and retreat immediately."

 "Oh, also keep an eye out for other people."

 Upon hearing this, Xue Yangping casually remarked, "At this point, there shouldn't be anyone else around."

 Just as he finished speaking, they all heard noises coming from a house nearby.

 "Hahaha, you two come and see what I've found!"

 The other four team members turned their heads to glance at a mortified Xue Yangping.

 Only "Brother Ping," whose mouth often ran ahead of him, could be so perfectly proven wrong.

 Shen Congfei's heart leapt; he guessed these were players who had chosen the Front:

 "Let's go check it out. Ready your weapons."

 Each of them retrieved their automatic rifles from their backs, held them ready, and moved towards the room across the street.

 They silently slipped into the house, and before long, they had surrounded the figures inside the supermarket.

 The five of them exchanged a look, then sprang out all at once.

 "Get down!"

 "Stay lying, don't move!"

 "Don't struggle!"

 This sudden action left the three men inside the house stunned.

 It took them a while to finally respond and get down onto the ground.

 Shen Congfei immediately identified who they were.

 Players.

 Because no ordinary native would wear a white shirt and white shorts in this environment.

 This outfit is what players get when they first emerge from the time machine, before they reach Dr's island.

 They looked entirely like they had just landed, and hadn't adjusted yet.

 "Who are you all?"

 Xia Wei pointed a gun at the group of people in front of her.

 "Damn, this girl is gorgeous."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei was even more convinced that these guys were players.

 And hearing that, Xia Wei felt obviously offended and raised her gun.

 Luckily, Shen Congfei quickly stepped in front of her, blocking the view of the three men and keeping them at bay:

 "You three, you're not locals, right?"

 The three players, who looked impoverished, quickly nodded:

 "Big bro, are you NPCs? You seem so real."

 Shen Congfei was speechless, but he played along: "What NPC?"

 Xue Yangping beside him touched his white hair and said, "Are these guys idiots or what?"

 "Damn, this guy looks just like a humanoid Flathead!"

 "Damn it, you three are looking to die!"

 Chen Yuanjia and Tang Ke quickly stepped in to stop Xue Yangping and prevent him from shooting the three men in front of them.

 Meanwhile, the three men lying on the floor acted fearlessly, pointing at them and muttering things like "So lifelike," and "Are you guys cosplaying or something?"

 Shen Congfei realized these three players had just entered the game and hadn't experienced the beta testing.

 They were currently in a phase of finding everything novel and evidently were still somewhat confused about the situation.

 Thinking of this, he decided to give it a try: "You three, would you like to come with us to a shelter?"

 Hearing this, the three players lying on the ground momentarily froze, then their eyes lit up.

 "Let's go, for sure."

 "Well, if you want to come to the shelter, you have to help us complete a task first."

 Shen Congfei turned to his teammates and asked for a radiation detector:

 "Go and collect a radiation sample for us. Once you've completed the task and made a contribution to the shelter, we can take you."

 As soon as he finished his sentence, he saw the three men in front of him light up, shouting:

 "Damn, I got a task."

 "Hey! Me too!"

 "Others still don't know how to get tasks, but we ended up getting one just by turning up hahaha."

 "Quick, record this, I'm going to post this!"

 The members of Team Spark, looking at the three men in front of them who were laughing crazily, thought they might have encountered idiots.

 But Shen Congfei was stunned, can he also issue tasks?

 He opened the task panel and found that there was a small change.

 In the 500-point faction reputation reward section, there was now a box.

 He clicked it and typed a random number.

 "Hey! After completing the task, there's also a reward of 30 points global reputation."

 "Big bro, what's the use of this global reputation?"

 Looking at the player in front of him who asked this question, Shen Congfei was speechless for a moment.

 Well, it seems he could also adjust the rewards for the players' tasks.
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 After sending off the three, Shen Congfei watched their retreating figures and said to his team,

 "Let's get moving. We should catch up."

 "Are you worried about them?" Xia Wei seemed puzzled.

 He shook his head without explaining, simply gripping his gun tighter.

 The rest of the crew, feeling his tension, started to grow uneasy as well.

 Their trust in Starfire led them to suspect that things might be more complicated than they appeared.

 ...

 Elsewhere, the team of three who had received the mission were armed with radiation detectors and glass tubes, searching for places meeting certain criteria of radiation intensity.

 They had found a safe zone as soon as they entered the game, and to top it all, they had lucked out with a mission.

 This filled the three team members with excitement.

 "Chzzz chzzz chzzz..."

 Suddenly, their radiation detector began to buzz.

 They looked ahead to see a river embankment in the city.

 "This is the place."

 "Damn, no wonder I've been feeling off, I must be affected by radiation."

 "Why can't I see the health bar? Hurry and take care of what we need to do and let's get out of here."

 Of the three, the one holding the glass tube quickly went down to the river to scoop up water.

 Full of water, he happily held up the tube, inspecting its contents.

 The water was a bit turbid, and apart from that nothing seemed unusual.

 Thus, the gamer lost interest in it, hastily climbing back up.

 The three of them rounded up and were about to look for the initial NPC to complete the mission.

 However, just then, a loud noise echoed from behind them.

 On the river where they had been gathering radiation samples, the water surface rippled and suddenly splashed as a figure leaped out, skipping the steps and landing directly on the embankment.

 "Gur..."

 "The hell is that thing?"

 "Seems like it's one of the game's monsters. But we still haven't found any weapons!"

 "Uh, I found one. A wrench."

 "..."

 The other two looked at their companion who had pulled out a palm-sized wrench from himself in disbelief.

 The creature that had leaped out of water looking like a human-sized frog, suddenly swelled its jaw.

 Without warning, a long, pink tongue shot out from the monster's mouth.

 "Run!"

 "Bail, guys!"

 Just as two of the gamers prepared to flee, a final voice stopped them in their tracks.

 "Hey, I'm stuck! Help me out here!"

 The one shouting was the one who had gone down to collect the water.

 The water sample in the glass tube was still in this gamer's hand.

 At this moment, the frog-man monster's tongue was tightly adhered to his back.

 The other two turned around to help upon seeing this.

 But the frog-man's bulbous, bright eyes detected their motion and it leapt up once again.

 It was two or three meters high.

 This also just about confirmed the length of its pink tongue.

 After a brief airborne moment, the frog-man monster smashed down heavily onto one person.

 "Damn it! How are we supposed to play like this!"

 The gamer saw the figure coming down on him and was sent flying before he could fully evade the frog-man monster's attack.

 After dealing with one player, the monster repeated its previous move, sent the second player flying.

 As for the third player, he was being dragged along the ground by the frog-man's toothy grin and powerful tongue.

 "You gotta be joking!"

 The last rookie player cried out, grabbing on to the ground and trying to resist being hauled away.

 However, his strength was no match for the frog-man's, and his body was gradually being dragged along the ground towards the monster.

 Turning his head, the third player peered at the monstrous reality behind him, wishing he had never taken this task.

 He had thought this would be a simple mission. Nothing had prepared him for a nightmare of a mini-boss right at the outset.

 What a stupid game. Don't let me survive to play anew.

 They sent me in weaponless as a newbie.

 If I ever find a gun later on, I'll come back and gun this thing down.

 Seeing the other two players slowly regaining consciousness and staring dumbfoundly at him being dragged away,

 the player holding the radiation sample cursed his bad luck. He also stopped struggling, deciding to restart the game after his impending defeat.

 But at that very moment, a voice resounded like a godsend:

 "Hang in there!"

 The sight of the incoming help reignited hope in the three players.

 Because the ones who came were those NPCs from before.

 The fully armed Starfire Squad of five raised their guns uniformly aimed at the "Frogman" monster.

 "Ratatat...."

 Bullet holes sprinkled green substances from the monster's body.

 However, the vitality of this "Frogman" monster was obviously exceptionally robust.

 Even under the concentrated gunfire of all five squad members, it remained alive.

 With a mighty leap, it suspended itself in mid-air.

 Shen Congfei and his companions saw the monster's intention to use its previous tricks and quickly scattered.

 "Boom!"

 The "Frogman" monster fell to the ground but didn't get anyone. It seemed pissed and abruptly retracted the tongue that was stuck to the third player.

 Determined, it jumped up again.

 "Splish!"

 Unexpectedly, it ran away.

 The three players were visibly stunned. They hadn't thought that this monster's intelligence was actually on par with the NPCs.

 Knowing when to flee if it can't win.

 It was unlike those game monsters they've played before which only followed a fixed attack pattern.

 Understanding this, the previously despondent expression of the three players who had regrouped vanished, their eyes filled with passion.

 This is the real deal!

 "Are you guys okay?"

 The voice from the side drawing their attention, the three players immediately turned their heads, staring at the people in front of them, or more accurately, the equipment they were wearing.

 This kind of gaze made Xue Yangping and Xia Wei frown involuntarily.

 Obviously, the attitude of these three made them both feel somewhat uncomfortable.

 Shen Congfei, on the other hand, was already used to this from the beta test. Many players acted like this when they first joined the game.

 But at that time, the NPCs didn't use personality AI, and the helmet's sensory experience wasn't as realistic as it is now.

 Looking at these three players' performance, Shen Congfei confirmed that something had changed in the game mode.

 The previous helmet only had visual, auditory, and tactile senses.

 If one had to describe it, it would be like an enhanced version of VR technology.

 But now, judging from the players' actions, it was as flexible as a real person being online.

 It seemed that some changes had occurred to the game after the beta test.

 So the appearance of supposed biobrains and high-end stuff like Personality AI is reasonable.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei looked at the three dusting themselves off in front of him and repeated:

 "Are you three okay?"

 "Oh, we're fine, we're fine, thanks for coming to save us."

 Unintentionally, these three players seemed to treat the NPCs in front of them as if they were real people.

 "Hmm, that's a sample, right?"

 "Oh, yes, yes, yes, here you go."

 The player holding the radiation sample gleefully handed it over.

 Shen Congfei looked at the three players in front of him, thought for a moment, feigned an inspection of the sample, but actually opened his mission panel.

 "Alright, didn't expect we'd find a monster hidden here this time. You guys had a hard time, and on behalf of the shelter, I welcome you."

 At that moment, the three players were taken aback.

 "Damn, 50 world reputation points."

 "Yeah, wasn't it 30 points? How did we get an extra 20 world reputation points?"

 "Wait, could it be because of what that guy said just now? We had found an additional monster, so we got an extra 20 points as a bonus?"

 Hearing the excited discussion of the three players behind him, Shen Congfei chuckled.

 In fact, he already knew that areas with higher radiation were more likely to be infested with mutated creatures.

 And those mutated creatures, using official terminology... were products of specially-developed fungi meant to control biological weapons, which had mutated again after exposure to radiation, becoming parasitic.

 This resulted in a complete loss of control over all biological weapons.

 Any creature injured by these biological weapons would eventually be infected and parasitized by the mutated fungi, leading to further mutation.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei was somewhat relieved that the "Frogman" monster seemed to know its place.

 Otherwise, if they killed that monster, there would be serious problems.

 Who knew whether these mutant fungi would parasitize them instead?

 He glanced at the players and shook his head.

 What Shen Congfei didn't know was that the entire battle had been quietly recorded by the trio and was about to be sent to the player forum for "Rebirth".
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 "Wow, is this the refuge?"

 Shen Congfei didn't need to look back to know that the group of three players was marvelling.

 Their remarks and curiosity were comparable to those of the "ordinary dude" in his team.

 Perhaps due to the principle of like repels like, Xue Yangping had a strong distaste for these three, smirking and mumbling under his breath when he looked at them:

 "Country bumpkins."

 Just then, the thick, towering metallic isolation door of the shelter slowly opened after the people inside verified the visitors' identities.

 Everyone walked in to find themselves inside a sealed quarantine chamber.

 A soft light lit up; it was the ultraviolet disinfection light in the quarantine chamber.

 After a shower, change of clothes, and several other procedures,

 they finally changed into clean clothes provided by the shelter before leaving the quarantine chamber.

 Upon seeing the miniature underground city within the shelter, the three players' eyes lit up, and they hurriedly snapped pictures and recorded videos surreptitiously.

 Shen Congfei located the person responsible for registration in the shelter and introduced the three to them: "Could you please register them? They are survivors from outside. If possible, can you find somewhere for them to settle down?"

 Upon hearing this, the staff member looked rather surprised.

 The people in the underground refuge had the misconception that the radiation-filled outside world could no longer harbor any living beings.

 But soon after, the employee came to his senses, looking at Shen Congfei with a face full of admiration he says:

 "Leave this matter to me."

 After finishing speaking, the staff member imagined the Starfire Squad bravely venturing onto the surface and rescuing the three survivors. He couldn't help but admire the squad, thinking that only they were capable of accomplishing such an unbelievable task.

 Shen Congfei was unaware of what the staff member was imagining, but their response didn't surprise him, as he had been used to these kind of reactions for a while now.

 This was simply due to his high reputation value.

 The three players standing to the side were listening to the conversation between Shen Congfei and the staff member, discussing quietly among themselves:

 "Starfire, they're named NPCs, so that means they must be big shots, right?"

 "Obviously, he just casually mentioned us and we each received 20 world reputation points, of course that's a given."

 "We need to hold onto his coattails, we still have many missions ahead of us."

 The staff members observed the three whispering to each other, so he went to the players, asked them to register, and took them to their temporary accommodation.

 The five members of the Starfire Squad split up. Shen Congfei and Xia Wei went to meet the current decision-maker of the refuge.

 Upon meeting Luo Jin, they found him in an underground lab.

 Before the outbreak of the war, Luo Jin, the chief of the new front, had summoned all the reachable research personnel.

 All sorts of research and production equipment were also transported to this refuge on the edge city.

 This also included the team that was researching external armor in the naval base, although only one researcher remained in the end.

 Nevertheless, Luo Jin filled in new researchers, providing the surviving researcher with a new team.

 It's quite regrettable,

 the fleet of the Neutral United Front, was still uncontacted.

 After so much time, even the supply ship set to return was sunk by the shore artillery of the imperial soldiers occupying the navy base.

 Presumably, that fleet has already run out of ammunition and provisions.

 But the silver lining is that due to this, neither the edge city nor the naval base was attacked, and so there is still a possibility that the fleet survived.

 Shen Congfei could only hope that one day this fleet would return.

 After submitting the radiation samples and receiving the mission completion notice, he told his father about the encounter with the mutant creature at the dam. He also mentioned the "speculation" about the alliance biological weapon mutating.

 "What?! Mutant creatures, I see. It seems we have to make a map to avoid such dangerous areas when dispatching search teams."

 Shen Congfei brought this up simply because he wanted to prevent someone from impulsively killing a mutant creature, getting infected, and causing unnecessary trouble.

 "Alright, we really owe you a lot. Go rest, I'll notify you if anything comes up."

 The two of them nodded, turned around and left. Luo Jin continued his discussion with the researchers about the mutant creature.

 After leaving the research area, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei returned to the planned living area of the refuge, the miniature underground city.

 Here, everyone had clear and specific tasks.

 Managers, combatants or producers, and pioneers.

 This city is the result of the hard work of all the survivors.

 By the time the two of them returned to the manager and visited the temporary accommodation of the three players, they found that the guys had already fallen asleep.

 "Can they really sleep like that?"

 Even the manager was surprised. He had barely settled them in, and they were asleep after he had gone around for a while?

 "Alright then, let's go first."

 With these words, Shen Congfei led the other two, and they turned to leave.

 He suspected that their departure was likely because the three players had logged out.

 "It seems like you care about them?"

 Upon hearing Xia Wei's remark, Shen Congfei laughed and explained:

 "Yes, I wanted to ask them about what's going on outside."

 She didn't question him further.

 After taking a few steps, Xia Wei seemed to remember something, reaching out to hold the others back:

 "Wait, follow me."

 "What's up?"

 "Don't ask, just come with me."

 With this, the two ran off under the envious gaze of a staff member.

 ...

 Meanwhile, on the player forum of "Rebirth," a video began to gain traction. It had not been posted for more than a few minutes, but the view count rapidly exceeded one hundred thousand.

 ID1305767: So envious! These three fools got quests as soon as they logged in.

 ID2657190: Plus, they immediately found a hidden refuge. Talk about luck.

 ID Newbie: Hey guys, I need to ask, what's the use of World Reputation?

 ID User Banned for Attacks: Listen well, newbie. Simply put, World Reputation helps with early leveling. Later on, it becomes Faction Reputation, which you can exchange for weapons, equipment, and other items.

 ID Pay to Win: I'm waiting for my gaming helmet to be shipped back, but how the monster was programmed is pretty cool; the player's reaction was also very real, just like being in the flesh.

 ID wdyyysd: Is this a mere monster? Isn't it a miniBOSS?

 ID3938397: Um, according to the official information, it seems to be just a wild monster. It hasn't reached the level of a BOSS.

 ID Sells Out Changing Name: With so many people streaming the game, I want to say it's amazing when I put on the helmet. But since I'm illiterate, I'll just use 'wow' everywhere.

 ID1000 Silken Threads Forget: So wet, so wet, so wet!

 IDink_sans: did you pee?

 ID Unbelievable: Wait, don't you think that the NPC in this video looks somewhat familiar?

 ID2839397: Does it?

 ID Too-long-catch-me-if-you-can: I seem to notice too, could it be...

 ID Fanatic Foodie: Wait, I'll screenshot it and send it to the group chat to let them see.

 ...

 [Moderator] Just Eat Away: Hey guys, take a look.

 [UP's No.1 Female Fan] I am Female Fan: I thought the group was dead until the day we pay tribute to UP.

 [Retired Cadre] Keep Active 1 Hour A Day: WTH? Who photoshopped this image? Who's the mole? Out!

 [Moderator] Just Eat Away: No, it's from the game.

 [UP's No.1 Hater] Head of Black Fans: What video game?

 [Rich Lady] Want to Struggle Less: Could it be the game that UP streamed for the last time?

 [Retired Cadre] Keep Active 1 Hour A Day: Holy shit, that game's still alive? It's been a year. I thought it'd died ages ago.

 [UP Hope you're well] Head of Black Fans: I hear it's a breakthrough in technology. They even donated to UP.

 [Tech Guru] Foot-Picking Cute Girl: I still think the game has something to do with UP. Why else would a healthy person suddenly pass away?

 [Moderator] Just Eat Away: Let's see.

 [Rich Lady] Want to Struggle Less: My helmet's already here; I'm preparing to log into the game. Where's that NPC that looks like UP?

 [Moderator] Just Eat Away: It should be in the Neutral United Front.

 [UP No Female Fans] I am Female Fan: The Front? Logging in now.

 [Retired Cadre] Keep Active 1 Hour A Day: Wow, that was fast.

 [Newbie] Ten-year-old Newbie: Hehe, I saw the Moderating Dog on the forum. I've already reached the Front.

 [Tech Guru] Foot-Picking Cute Girl: You all are definitely not humans. Wait for me!

 [Moderator] Just Eat Away: Goodbye, I've logged into the game. Heading to the Front.

 ...

 Inside the game "Rebirth," a transport aircraft flew over the Neutral United Front territory...
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 Inside the refuge's living area, Xaviela led her companions to a house.

 "Quick, close your eyes."

 Shen Congfei took stock of her mysterious posture:

 "What?"

 "No questions, just close them."

 "Alright, alright, I'm closing them."

 Unable to argue with her, he obliged while squinting just enough to leave a slight opening.

 "No peeking, or this is pointless."

 "Fine, fine, I get it."

 With no choice, Shen Congfei completely closed his eyes. Plunged into darkness, he felt a pair of hands on his back, gently pushing him forward.

 There was a knock.

 Then, the door opened.

 He was guided step by step inside the house.

 "Okay, you can open your eyes now."

 At the sound of that, Shen Congfei opened his eyes to a colorful neon display, a table piled high with food, and a familiar, overwhelming "bear hug".

 "Happy Birthday, Cong Fei!"

 "Uh…"

 "Auntie, he can't speak anymore."

 "Oh, he must be too excited."

 "No...Auntie, he's really rolling his eyes."

 "Really?"

 ...

 It took a long time for Shen Congfei to recover. He breathed deeply, savoring the rare air.

 "Cong Fei, are you okay?"

 Looking at the innocent face of the primary culprit squatting next to him, his lips twitched slightly:

 "No, I'm...I'm fine."

 "Auntie, I am fine."

 "Are you mad at me?"

 "No, not at all."

 "Alright, Auntie, let me do it." Xia Wei took the towel from her adoptive mother's hand and wiped away his sweat, while casting an inquiring look in his direction.

 Shen Congfei slumped on the sofa in the house, giving a helpless shrug.

 Seeing this, the other party broke into a gentle smile.

 Gazing at her smile, he couldn't help but admire how, after such a long cryogenic sleep, his wife seemed to have only grown more beautiful.

 Shen Congfei sat up on the sofa, taking in the room. In addition to his adoptive mother, the other members of the Spark squad were there:

 "Oh, I haven't asked yet, what are you all doing?"

 "Doctor" Chen Yuanjia laughingly explained: "It's all your auntie's idea. She said that since we've been in cryostasis for such a long time, we should try to compensate for the lost time."

 Shen Congfei looked to his adoptive mother, her face now filled with an apologetic expression. It left him with no reason to resist or to verbally criticize the way she chose to show her warmth.

 After all, the former could hurt people.

 And the latter was all done out of concern for him.

 Moreover, for this family, the use of the "bear hug" had become something of a family tradition.

 It seems that he should adapt to the local customs, the sooner the better.

 With that thought in mind, he sincerely thanked her:

 "Auntie, thank you."

 "It's nothing, as long as you all are happy. I suppose conditions underground may not be as good as they were on the surface."

 Seeing that he wasn't angry, his adoptive mother's face returned to its normally cheerful demeanor.

 "It's alright. This is more than enough." As Shen Congfei said this, he casually leaned over and grabbed a chicken leg from a plate. "Wow, this is delicious!"

 "Hey, you gorilla, save some for me."

 "Call me...Uhmm, King Kong."

 Looking at his satisfied expression, the other members of Spark squad couldn't wait to start eating as well.

 His adoptive mother watched this scene unfold and finally felt at ease.

 She had been worried that the years spent in cryostasis would make her adopted children drift apart from her. Now, it seemed her concerns were unfounded.

 Unfortunately, her eldest son would never see this scene.

 At the thought of this, his adoptive mother wiped away a tear from her moistened eyes.

 "Take your time eating. We still have a lot."

 Noticing her mood shift, Shen Congfei looked at Xia Wei. The two of them guessed that she was thinking of the older brother who had been sacrificed. Xia Wei got up to comfort her adoptive mother.

 As a woman, Xia Wei was more sensitive and would undoubtedly be more effective at comforting her.

 That was Shen Congfei's line of thinking as he continued to eat while keeping an eye on the two women.

 Thankfully, despite only being an adoptive mother and daughter pair, they were closer to each other than many biological mother and daughter pairs.

 Before long, they were all joking around with each other.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei finally breathed a sigh of relief. To be honest, he still remembers "Big Brother's" sacrifice till now.

 But given the situation then, it might have been the best choice.

 If not for that, the present Front Line would have become an early battlefield for the Empire and the Alliance.

 A wasteland, too ghastly to look at.

 And in the end, there would be no change, it would still be the Empire and the Alliance launching a world-scale war of devastation.

 Now, the doomsday war has just been advanced, and the Neutral United Front can still retain most of its forces.

 No need to witness the scenes he saw during the beta test.

 Pitiful and tragic scenes, scarce survivors and resources looted clean.

 Even most players were unwilling to come to such a ruined place.

 Looking at the smiles around him, he put all these thoughts to the back of his mind.

 What persona AI or NPC? So what?

 Now, aren't they all living people in his eyes?

 Shen Congfei seemed to have suddenly come to a realization, and a smile crept onto his face...

 ...

 After having dinner at the new home, the members of the Spark Squad happened to meet Luo Jin returning home.

 Picking up the task of mapping, they prepared to go out once more, to exercise their overeating bellies.

 Before leaving, Shen Congfei sorted out his weapons and equipment, and then went to the temporary residence of the three-player group.

 Unfortunately, they seemed to be still offline, leaving their characters sleeping.

 "Baldie" muttered, "A bunch of lazy bums."

 Immediately, this triggered agreement from the others.

 Being in the know, Shen Congfei kept quiet, chuckled, turned around, put on his gear, and led the other four out of the shelter.

 Because the objective this time was to map out areas with suspected mutated creatures, which meant they needed new bait.

 No sooner had they entered the city than they, by sheer coincidence, came across some players.

 And there were not just a few of them.

 This made Shen Congfei feel curious.

 Back during the game beta test, players willing to start in the Neutral United Front area were indeed very few.

 Now, funnily enough, many came in groups.

 However, the more who came, the happier he was.

 Because Shen Congfei hadn't forgotten that he was under the threat of plot-driven killings.

 If there were players from his faction around, wouldn't that mean having invincible bodyguards?

 By then, he could issue a mission to protect himself, topping up the rewards substantially, to counter the plot-driven killings targeted at him. Wouldn't this be a good move?

 With this idea surfacing in his mind, Shen Congfei, together with the other four, quietly approached the players, surrounded them and suddenly raised his gun:

 "Get down!"

 "Get down, everyone stay put!"

 "Drop the weapons!"

 However, what happened next surprised everyone in the Spark Squad.

 Seeing a few players, who were nonchalant upon having guns pointed at them, dashed towards their team leader instead.

 "Ha ha ha, I knew it!"

 "Wow, exactly the same!"

 "You are indeed alive, UP Lord!"

 Watching the tear-filled excitement of these players, Shen Congfei hurriedly signaled his teammates not to shoot.

 Xia Wei gazed at a scantily-clad female player, who looked as if she couldn't wait to throw herself at someone.

 This made Xia Wei's expression slightly unpleasant, as she felt vaguely annoyed.

 Shen Congfei didn't notice this and kept his eyes on the players in front of him:

 "I'm sorry, but you might have misidentified me."

 "My God, even the voice and tone are the same."

 "Right, what's going on?"

 "UP Lord, did you get brainwashed and agreed to enter this game and act as an NPC?"

 Upon hearing this, he was struck speechless, marveling at the stretch of these players' imaginations.

 However, one of them mentioned his previous occupation, which made Shen Congfei extra caution.

 He asked cautiously:

 "So, who are you?"

 "UP Lord, we are all your fans!"

 Upon hearing one of the female players, Shen Congfei was dumbfounded.

 Fans?

 His own fans?

 "Did you say you are my fan?"
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 Looking at the gamers before him, Shen Congfei went momentarily blank.

 The truth was, he hadn't expected his viewership from when he was a content creator to actually search for him in the game.

 To be honest, the term "fans," though it has evolved into a derogatory term in the modern context.

 Shen Congfei always felt, that there's nothing inherently wrong with it, it's simply a term describing a group of enthusiasts.

 The real problem was people taking the fan devotion too far, making it something obsessive and unchecked.

 It was all a matter of degree, varying from person to person.

 Hence, handling fans rationally and maintaining a reasonable distance had always been his practice as a content creator.

 Other than group chats discussing testing new games, Shen Congfei seldom interacted with his fans in person.

 Unexpectedly, they managed to locate him in the game.

 To be honest, he found this extremely touching.

 In reality, having spent his life alone, Shen Congfei had experienced all sorts of ups and downs.

 Being a content creator happened just by chance when he became a beta-tester. After his first live stream, when several people encouraged and supported him, saying it was interesting.

 Since then, he started to research how to leverage his position as a beta-tester to improve his content even further.

 He would try every game when it first came out, regardless of quality.

 How to show the good parts, cover the bad ones using humor, to continuously attract diverse viewership.

 There were those who enjoyed games, those who enjoyed watching commentary, and those who enjoyed seeing how he reacted to game bugs.

 Gradually, he developed his style.

 Reflecting on this, Shen Congfei interrupted his musings and gave them a wry smile:

 "I apologize, but I really have no idea what you guys are talking about."

 Although it felt as if he was projecting his own thoughts onto them, he wasn't able to reveal his content creator identity just yet.

 Because many things were still unclear at this point.

 Trust, after all, sometimes can be rather fragile.

 Until he could completely trust them, he would have to continue playing as an NPC.

 Perhaps one day, after establishing mutual trust, he might unveil the truth to them.

 "But you're clearly the content creator, right?"

 "What?"

 "Isn't your name Shen Congfei?"

 Suddenly, a gamer's statement gave Shen Congfei a jolt; he had forgotten that among his fans, some knew his real name.

 Moreover, in this game, they could inquire about his real name.

 Realizing this, he swiftly and cleverly denied with a slight shake of his head.

 "I'm sorry. Although I don't know how you found out my name, you're mistaken about my identity."

 "If you don't believe me, ask anyone. I've been living here for eighteen, no, twenty-five years, with a period spent in cryosleep."

 "So, I have never met any of you before."

 "Plus, I am not some 'content creator', my nickname is..."

 Xia Wei caught his glance, quickly intervened and changed the subject:

 "Starfire, who are these guys? Do you know them?"

 Shen Congfei took this opportunity to feign ignorance, shaking his head.

 This left the players standing in front of him at a loss.

 They had discovered a person in the game who was said to be dead in rumours, but was clearly alive and well in front of them.

 Ironically, the person standing in front of them was asserting his NPC identity.

 This made the players who came for this purpose somewhat difficult to accept.

 An NPC possessing the very same looks, voice and mannerisms as a deceased person.

 It was as if they had resurrected a person.

 Shen Congfei noticed their downhearted expressions and inwardly whispered an apology to them before he diverted the topic:

 "Are you all survivors from other places?"

 "If you want to go to the shelter, perhaps you can do something for us."

 His statement snapped the gamers out of their reverie.

 "Got a mission?"

 "Me too."

 "Hahaha, those three idiots in the video weren't kidding. This NPC that looks like the content creator sure has a lot of missions."

 Among the players, a few were still observing Shen Congfei, the rest shifted their attention to discussing the game instead.

 Seeing the players who were still observing him, he realized that he mustn't give himself away at times like these.

 "Alright, folks, if you want to head to the shelter, please help us complete this task."

 With that said, Shen Congfei turned his head towards Starfire's squad, asking them to bring the radiation tester, handing it to the players before him.

 "Thank you, Mr. Content Creator."

 "What are you saying? He already said his name is Starfire."

 "Oh, my mistake. I got used to calling him that, hehe."

 "Alright, finish this task as quickly as we can and check out the shelter. We can't lag behind in progress."

 The gamers hastily used the radiation detectors, according to the instructions of the task, testing the places with high radiation intensities one by one.

 In the northeastern city, the radiation hot spots were very random.

 Apart from the previously encountered 'Frogman' monster by the dam.

 They also encountered several monsters.

 For example, the 'Mantis Man' with blade arms wandering in the burned-out business district.

 'Beetle Man' covered in hard shells, impervious to swords or guns.

 In the wilderness of the northeastern city, there was a fearsome 'Rabbit Man' with rabbit ears and a rabbit's hind legs, showing a mouth full of sharp teeth contrast to its not-so-cute appearance.

 And there were 'Lizard Men' on rooftops, agilely crawling on walls with their long tails.

 An entire day was spent searching for these mutated creatures, resulting in numerous red spots and red lines marked on the map.

 The red spots represented mutated creatures, and the places circled by red lines were the range of activities carried out by these creatures. Once out of this range, these creatures would give up the chase.

 Similarly, when exceeding this range of activity, the radiation intensity would decrease.

 All this was concluded when Shen Congfei risked the lives of the players to gather the data.

 Narrowly in the process, a player almost lost a life.

 As night fell, they found a house where they could light a fire, sealing the windows and doors and temporarily halted all actions.

 Because apart from the mutated creatures with fixed territories, there were others without specific areas of activity. These creatures usually hide in the dark and target the weak.

 And night was the prime time for them.

 ...

 In the night Northeastern City, no street lights lit up.

 The creepy cries indicated that some mutated creatures were out hunting for food.

 Huddled around the fire, Starfire's squad shared some of the food with the gamers.

 They were quite fortunate that they had brought extra food as a precaution.

 As for the food the gamers found in the city, most of it was already spoiled.

 Although a small portion could still be eaten, consumption led to continual bouts of diarrhea.

 Therefore, after receiving clean food, the players discarded all the expired food they had on hand.

 At this time, a player who had been observing Shen Congfei came over quietly.

 "Are you really not him?"

 "Who?"

 "Shen Congfei?"

 Shen Congfei looked at the person before him who was staring intensely at him. He recognized that the player was trying to psychologically probe him.

 He gave a laugh: "If you're so fixated on that name, you might as well call me Starfire."

 "This way, you won't confuse me with the person you know."

 Hearing this, the player trying to observe minute facial expressions on Shen Congfei returned disappointedly.

 The player then discussed with the others, saying how realistic NPCs in this game were.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 They woke the next day, a night passed without incident.

 The one in charge of the night watch from the Spark Team woke the others to continue the unfinished task.

 They had explored the west side of the border city yesterday, with the dam as the dividing line. They had yet to explore the eastern region.

 Tang Ke's family zoo was within this area.

 All the animals from their house had also been moved to the underground shelter to avoid radiation damage.

 This was made possible by Shen Congfei's persistent recommendations over objections.

 He knew that leaving these rare animals on the surface would most likely result in a portion of them dying of radiation, and then according to the survival of the fittest, the rest would start to mutate.

 However, they already had a legendary Beast Tamer on their side. Shen Congfei could not pass up on this opportunity.

 Once the biological enhancement potion was developed, it would be time to let them out of the cage.

 With this thought, he looked at the players in front of him.

 They were new to the game and probably hadn't had a chance to assign points to their professions yet.

 If so, maybe they could have a few more Beast Tamers.

 Otherwise, even a legendary talent like Tang Ke would not be able to handle too many mutant creatures.

 They would need players with relevant Beast Tamer professions to take over some of the mutant creatures.

 "Hey, wake up."

 Xue Yangping, who was sitting next to him, tried to wake up the players lying on the ground.

 But all of them remained motionless on the ground in deep sleep.

 Seeing this, the other three members thought they were dead.

 They checked for breaths immediately.

 "What's up? They're still breathing."

 "But why don't they wake up?"

 Shen Congfei knew that these players had not logged in yet, so he pacified his teammates.

 "Ah well! Let them sleep a bit longer. We can't just leave them here."

 Hearing this, the other three nodded. Xue Yangping sat on the sofa holding his gun and muttered,

 "These guys are just as lazy as those three."

 "Stop being so petty."

 Chen Yuanjia couldn't bear it and scolded him, which finally quieted everyone down.

 So, they waited for the players lying on the ground to wake up.

 Shen Congfei didn't idle, he looked for a corner out of sight, planning to review his new system panel.

 He raised his hand and activated the updated character status panel.

 ...

 ID: ???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 25

 Original nationality: Morimia (Declined)

 Current nationality: Neutral United Front (Disorder, Chaos, yet to regain control)

 Faction reputation level: Lv10 (950/+∞-∞)

 Occupation: Student (Junior) ... Hacker (Honorable), Soldier (Junior)

 Occupation Advantage: Learning Skills ... Military Training.

 ...

 Besides change in age and faction nationality status, nothing else has changed.

 Subsequently, Shen Congfei moved his attention to another interface, moving his hand to browse each one.

 Suddenly, his hand froze, his eyebrows furrowed.

 Just now, Shen Congfei was not sure what he had seen.

 He moved his hand again to scroll back to the past because he might have seen it wrong due to the quick scroll.

 Seeing the displayed content on the panel, Shen Congfei was stunned.

 The panel in front of him was the common job panel.

 However, the number behind the career planning points at the top was somewhat abnormal.

 Five Hundred and Thirty-seven Points!

 Is it another BUG?

 Clearly, there were only three or four points before, but today they suddenly increased to over 500. If the new players find out about this, wouldn't they report him?

 He was a little confused about the current situation.

 But soon, Shen Congfei erased the astonished expression on his face and raised his hand to find another panel.

 He knew that to find out if it was a bug, he just needed to check the panel closely related to the career planning points.

 Achievement Panel!

 With one look, Shen Congfei was startled.

 On the achievement panel, there were originally only about ten achievements recorded.

 But now, a bunch of achievement records, densely packed, filled the panel.

 The most eye-catching one, without a doubt, was the "Enemy of the Empire" achievement with the most records.

 ...

 "Achievement unlocked, Destroy the Empire border city Vanser."

 "Current achievement progress, Enemy of the Empire (5/1000)"

 "Gain Career Planning Point +1."

 ...

 "Achievement unlocked, Destroy the Imperial military fortress Randis."

 "Current achievement progress, Enemy of the Empire (35/1000)"

 "Gain Career Planning Point +1."

 ...

 "Achievement unlocked, Destroy the Imperial Nobility territory Count Flandi."

 "Current achievement progress, Enemy of the Empire (79/1000)"

 "Gain Career Planning Point +1."

 ...

 "Achievement unlocked, Destroy the Imperial Army Command Center."

 "Current achievement progress (198/1000)"

 "Gain Career Planning Point +1"

 ...

 "Achievement unlocked, Destroy the Central City of the Empire."

 "Current achievement progress, Enemy of the Empire (327/1000)"

 "Gain Career Planning Point+1."

 ...

 "Achievement unlocked, Destroy the symbolic Parliament of the Empire."

 "Current achievement progress, Enemy of the Empire (330/1000)"

 "Gain Career Planning Point +1."

 ...

 Shen Congfei had a careful look.

 Most of the Career Planning Points were provided by the "Enemy of the Empire" achievement.

 Regarding the rest of the random achievements, they were offered by the front lines and others.

 For example, the Savior series of achievements from the Neutral United Front had to save a certain number of front-line people in the apocalypse.

 The War Maniac achievement: Assist in initiating wars killing too many enemies.

 The Destroyer achievement: Destroy numerous buildings.

 The World Destroyer achievement: Destroy a total number of cities.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei suddenly thought of something, a look of pain crossed his face.

 If he had known before the outbreak of the apocalypse, he would have secretly declared war on the alliance.

 Otherwise, wouldn't the rewards of these Career Planning Points have doubled?

 But this was just a thought, who knew after his cryo sleep, such an accident would come out?

 Shen Congfei checked the time the achievements were unlocked.

 No wonder he did not hear these achievement unlocked notifications.

 Before the world was destroyed, he, along with other front-line people, had already taken refuge and then entered cryogenic sleep.

 It was from then on that many cities were consecutively destroyed.

 As he lost consciousness in cryogenic sleep, he naturally didn't hear these system prompts.

 It was unexpected that this disaster ended up bringing such a huge windfall.

 While he was feeling sentimental and rejoicing, he glanced at the players on the ground, wondering why they hadn't woken up yet.

 ...

 Meanwhile, in the internet of another world.

 A video was uploaded.

 Many people became interested upon seeing the video title.

 "The Dead are Gone, Whether the Resurrection of the Dead Gains the Consent of their Families, Details in the Epoch-making Full-sensory Simulation Online Game 'Rebirth' Shady Resurrection")

 Opening the video, it contained scenes of several players interacting with Shen Congfei.

 As this video went viral, the player community and social public opinion started buzzing with discussions.
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 "Rebirth" publisher, TA Game's headquarters, the general manager's office.

 "Boss, Boss, we're in trouble!"

 An employee, tablet in hand, barged into the room.

 "What's the matter? Can't you remember to knock?"

 A young man, who looked to be about twenty-seven or twenty-eight, not yet thirty, was sitting behind the desk, his brows furrowed.

 In the office, a small stereo was playing a soothing classical symphony.

 Unfortunately, the atmosphere was completely shattered by the employee who rushed in.

 "Boss, this is urgent. Look at this."

 Having said this, he handed his tablet over.

 The young man glanced at the tablet and his brows furrowed even more.

 "What is this?"

 "Boss, do you remember that guy who died suddenly during our internal test a year ago?"

 "Oh, that video uploader? What happened?"

 "Just watch the video."

 Hearing the employee's words, the young boss's face turned slightly pale, but he still opened the video.

 "Hahaha, I knew it."

 "Wow, they're identical!"

 "The vid uploader is back, and so are you!"

 "Sorry, I think you've mistaken me for someone else."

 "My God, even the voice and tone are the same."

 "Yep, what's going on?"

 "Vid uploader, were you brainwashed into becoming an NPC in this game?"

 Having seen this, the young boss stared wide-eyed at the character in the video.

 "What... What's happening?"

 The employee shook his head, indicating he had no clue.

 The expression of the young boss sitting behind the desk grew increasingly serious.

 "Where's the program team? Have they handled it?"

 "Boss, there's nothing the programmers can do. After finishing the initial setup and modeling for the game's universe, they handed all system permissions back to the doctor."

 "Damn it!"

 The young boss cursed, realizing his lapse of decorum:

 "You can leave for now."

 "But boss, the press conference..."

 "OUT!"

 The employee was startled by his gaze, and hurried out of the office, closing the door behind him.

 In the office, the young boss took a few deep breaths, stared at the face on the tablet, then turned to look at the crowd gathered below the office building. He picked up his phone and dialed a number.

 After a while, a voice came through:

 "Hello?"

 "Doctor."

 "Oh, what can I do for you?"

 "Heh." The young boss chuckled, "Shouldn't I be the one asking you that?"

 "What?"

 "Doctor, be straightforward with me. What's your problem with me?"

 There was silence on the other end of the phone: "Mr. Chen, I don't understand what you mean."

 "You don't understand? Why would that guy show up in the game?"

 "Who?"

 "The one who had an accident a year ago."

 "Oh, him?"

 "Isn't that normal? As the core of the Tianshu Project, he should be there."

 Hearing this, the young boss's face turned an ugly shade of dark:

 "I am asking about him appearing in the operational 'Rebirth' game."

 "What? That's impossible, you've seen it yourself, he couldn't have done it."

 "But he did appear, right in the game. The video has been uploaded online."

 On the other end of the phone, there was the sound of keys clicking, followed by the same video playing.

 "How... how is this possible."

 "Doctor, what I want to know is not if it's possible, but how it should be handled."

 On the other end of the phone, there came a sigh: "I'm sorry, if you want to remove this character, it might be very difficult to do."

 "In order for the Tianshu Project to perfectly incubate the new world, I have already handed over all permissions to the Biological Brain for management and evolution."

 "Even I can't interfere with the operation of that world now."

 "Of course, if this character wasn't programmed by your company and it's a system bug, the Biological Brain will discover and eliminate the bug at all costs."

 "If that fails, external intervention would be required."

 "These are the program rules that it can't violate."

 Listening to the voice on the phone, the young boss heaved a sigh of relief:

 "Doctor, since it's like this, don't forget what happened a year ago. We're both responsible."

 "The two of us, we're in the same boat now."

 "If the boat capsizes, there's no way I'm drowning alone."

 "Think about your daughter."

 On the other end of the phone, there was silence for a while.

 The young boss didn't care, he hung up.

 Taking another deep breath, he straightened his suit and walked out of the office...

 ...

 Below the TA Game company, there's a temporary interview stage set up. The backdrop was the promotional image of the game "Reborn".

 Reporters with cameras, aiming at the empty stage were somewhat disheartened.

 "Look, someone's coming."

 "They're here, they're here."

 "Get ready."

 Seeing people coming out from the company, a group of reporters' eyes lit up, they set up their equipment, ready to rush onto the stage.

 The young boss walked onto the stage, looking at the media outlets below:

 "Hello everyone, I'm Chen Feifan, today is the official release conference for "Reborn".

 "The reason why we postponed the release till now is because our game development team has made a new technological breakthrough after a year of redevelopment."

 "So, to give the players a surprise, we decided to employ the method of open beta testing first, followed by publicity. Our game is in a whole different world compared to others in the market."

 "I believe players who have experienced it will be able to deeply understand this."

 After speaking, Chen Feifan fell silent.

 A company employee on the stage picked up the microphone, "Dear journalists, if there's anything you'd like to ask, you can direct your questions to our boss now."

 As soon as the employee finished talking, a group of reporters raised their hands to speak.

 "So this one, you have..."

 "Mr. Chen, I would like to ask about the deceased UP owner reappearing in the game. Is it as the video said, done without authorization?"

 Chen Feifan stared at the female reporter he had called upon, his expression looked a little unpleasant. But he quickly recovered to his smile:

 "On this matter, what I want to say is..."

 "A year ago, that UP owner passed away due to health reasons while testing our game. We deeply regret this."

 "Subsequently we began fundraising for his family, but unfortunately, we couldn't find them. We only found the welfare home where he had lived, so we handed the donation over to them."

 "I believe he would be consoled in heaven."

 "As for his character appearing in the game, I think for his last moments to live on in the game, if he knew, he would be happy."

 "Alright, next person."

 After finishing, Chen Feifan decisively swapped to the next reporter.

 "Mr. Chen, about a year ago, there were rumors suggesting that the UP owner's sudden death was due to problems with your company's device, is..."

 "Dear journalist, if there is a next time, I might sue your outlet for defamation."

 After speaking, Chen Feifan promptly added: "I can assure you, this was purely an accident, that UP owner, Mr. Shen Congfei died suddenly leading to his unexpected passing."

 "The hospital also issued a related statement, verifying it was sudden cardiac death, death despite rescue efforts."

 "We are deeply saddened about this. Such a sincere and avid gamer just left us like that."

 Speaking, Chen Feifan seemingly with great sorrow, wiped at his eyes.

 ...

 Meanwhile, in another group chat while the live interview was ongoing,

 [Admin] Just eat: Anyone watching the interview? Scoffs.JPG

 [Retired Committee Member] One-hour daily exercise prevents premature Aging: Watching it.

 [Tech guru] Foot Tickler: Regardless, I still don't believe it, it's too suspicious, he goes to bed and gets up early, doesn't stay up late, he was perfectly healthy, how could he suddenly die?

 [RIP UP] Number one fan: Do you like conspiracy theories that much? They already said it was a sudden death.

 [Admin] Couch Potato: First.

 [Rich lady] Want to retire early: Couch, you're alive? I thought you were gone like the UP owner.

 [Admin] Just eat: Did Couch Potato get Resurrected?

 [Admin] Couch Potato: Just bought the helmet today, I was busy playing other things yesterday, didn't see what you guys were talking about.

 [Newbie] In this lifetime I have nothing: +1

 [White Management] White Night Space Rain: +2

 [Group elder] When others ask me about my profession, I say YYS: +3

 [Newbie] LSJ's last hope: +10086

 [Female UP Fan] I am a female fan: Goodness, everyone's back to life?

 [Rich Lady] Want to retire early: Hurry up and get into the game, see the UP owner, then we all play together, just like old times.

 [Admin] Just eat: Sigh! This is the only way we can commemorate the UP owner.

 [Newbie] In this lifetime I have nothing: Let's get into the game first.

 [White Management] White Night Space Rain: Crap, my helmet hasn't arrived yet.

 [Admin] Living to eat: Goodbye, going into the game.

 [Tech guru] Foot Tickler: Enough talk, let's get into the game.

 [RIP UP] Number one fan: Gotta go, gotta go.

 [White Management] White Night Space Rain: You guys, emmmmm

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 104 Version 1.1 (Second update, subscription requested)
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 "Oh, you guys are awake?"

 In the cabin, a few players woke up to find Shen Congfei and the others staring at them.

 Xue Yangping impatiently called out, "You guys sure can sleep. Hurry up, it's almost noon."

 The players, upon hearing this, realised it.

 Light was faintly seeping through the well-sealed windows.

 "The time here is in sync with reality?"

 Many players were astonished, and Shen Congfei understood their surprise.

 Because once the game world and the real world synchronize, they can't pause tasks that have time constraints.

 If they exit the game, what awaits them is nothing more than a system prompt of task failure after logging back in.

 Moreover, considering the state of this world.

 If an NPC dies unexpectedly, they wouldn't even be able to turn in missions.

 However, since it's a game, the developers naturally would be aware of the issues and try to avoid such situations as much as possible.

 As for the players' game time, there's even less to worry about.

 The widespread mechanization in reality has rendered many people unemployed, resulting in a continuous decline in birth rates, further population decay, and a huge increase in social instability with factories being bombed all the time.

 Under such circumstances, nations have had to implement measures for pressure relief.

 To cut a long story short, the conclusion is the robot dividend.

 That is, for all companies that use mechanized production, taxes equivalent to the manpower proportion of the robot workforce will be imposed additionally based on the company's capacity and performance.

 This tax will be used to subsidize the credit expenditure of the unemployed within the country.

 This method, although it can't make people rich, can at least prevent starvation.

 "Now that you're awake, let's get going. Let's complete the mission quickly so we can take you to the shelter."

 After Shen Congfei finished speaking, he turned around, weapon in hand, and walked out the door, followed by the rest of the team.

 The group carefully walked the streets of the eastern region of Edge City.

 Patches of green grass broke through the pavement and deserted buildings surrounded them. Rusty vehicles were randomly parked, and the surroundings were filled with dusty glass.

 The members of Spark Team were on guard, while the unarmed players in the middle were quietly discussing the game.

 Shen Congfei, walking ahead of them, could clearly hear what they were saying.

 When he heard news in today's interview about "Rebirth" of his sudden death, he was stunned as well.

 But when he came to his senses, Shen Congfei's expression returned to normal and he continued forward.

 He didn't believe that he would die suddenly.

 If he really had, why wasn't there any memory or sensation of it in his mind?

 All he remembered was that at the end of the game's beta test, his vision went black under the helmet and then he lost consciousness.

 When he woke up, he found himself in the game as his namesake, waking up from the classroom.

 If it was a sudden cardiac death, he should've felt pain in his chest first before actually dying.

 It could be seen then that there were indeed many doubts regarding this matter.

 However, he wasn't able to figure them out at the moment.

 Threats of plot death still existed, and he had to arrange for additional safety measures first.

 While he was thinking of this, the players behind him, while chatting, suddenly steered the conversation towards the game.

 The current version of "Rebirth" is 1.1.

 And the version they participated in the beta test, "Codename: Wasteland", was the 1.0 version.

 The two versions didn't vary much in content, except for some fixes.

 For example, many beta testers had feedback that the hunter's hunter skill could only be used in the wilderness, which made their combat power in urban fights much lower than other classes.

 Considering this, the officials decided to reinforce the hunter skill.

 They modified it to be usable in both urban areas and the wilderness, but the skill range would be reduced by half.

 The hunter skill's range for an entry-level hunter was around one hundred meters, now cut in half to fifty meters.

 Even if the range was reduced, this excited the hunter players.

 After all, it's the officials who publicized the perspective shift, and a little reduction in range didn't matter as much as the ability to see through walls.

 Shen Congfei knew this because he was also a semi-player, and there was an announcement on his system panel.

 The current 1.1 version is also the beta version of "Codename: Wasteland".

 The difference was in the factions.

 Under his efforts, the Neutral United Front was able to preserve most of its strength, and they weren't as weak as before.

 This change was probably making some of the "Codename: Wasteland" beta testers feel a little discomforted.

 Shen Congfei thought of this and the corners of his mouth lifted slightly.

 So, the existing version 1.1 of "Rebirth" has the same content as during the beta test:

 "Apocalypse Survival: Continuing War"

 And at this time, all the players are in the development phase.

 Their professions, weapons, vehicles, residences, and resources have become the key points for all the player's battles.

 "Stop!"

 Shen Congfei, engrossed in his thoughts and trying out his new hunter skill, quickly noticed a hidden mutant creature under a manhole cover on the adjacent street.

 The monster looked like an oversized rat, lurking on the ladder of the sewer.

 And one player needed to just take a step forward to be on top of the manhole.

 Hearing the warning, the player halted in time.

 Shen Congfei signalled for the others to back away, pointed at the manhole and took out a map to mark the spot with a red dot.

 Later, he had the players step away.

 The Spark Team also began to move back.

 Once at a safe distance, Shen Congfei instructed Xia Wei to shoot at the manhole cover.

 With such a long distance, only her marksmanship wouldn't waste bullets.

 Xia Wei did as told, steadied herself, took a deep breath.

 She pulled the trigger.

 "Bang!"

 "Clang!"

 The bullet grazed the manhole cover.

 The next second, the manhole cover flew up and a figure took advantage of the opening to climb out.

 The "rat-man" monster revealed itself to the crowd, squealing piercingly, and quickly charged toward them.

 "Run!"

 This time, without needing a reminder from Shen Congfei, the players took to their heels.

 Going by their previous experiences, they had realized.

 This NPC treated them as monster bait straight off.

 On considering this, they felt this NPC was ruthless and nothing like its UP main.

 But for the mission rewards, they kept themselves in check.

 And presently, they couldn't beat the NPC even if they wanted to.

 That's fine though.

 As players, they'll be stronger than a static NPC one day.

 They had faith in this.

 But now, they needed to run as if their lives depended on it.

 Lest they were caught by the "rat-man" monster and became digestion material.

 ...

 After that, the group caused trouble in the eastern area of Edge City.

 Only after they had cleared the entire area of monsters did they decide to head back.

 However, the players abruptly blocked the Spark Team's path.

 The reason was another group of players had been transported from the island by the transport plane.

 Shen Congfei and the others saw parachute flowers floating down from the sky again.

 With the reminiscent image of the Empire invading their homeland, they couldn't help but sigh at the change of times.
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 After the players parachuting from the sky had landed, Team Spark led them towards the sanctuary.

 Shen Congfei glanced at the newcomers. Through the conversations of the crowd, he learned that these people were all part of a group chat he created during his time as an Uploader.

 They were still excited.

 Most of them had never experienced parachuting in reality.

 This just showed how realistic the game was.

 Shen Congfei was also curious about the technology behind this world he was in.

 It was somehow capable of amplifying the players' responses to match those of their trapped in-game selves to this extent.

 During the closed beta phase, the effects of the helmet device were limited to only three senses: sight, hearing, and touch.

 Knowing he wasn't going to get any answers, he gave up on trying to figure it out. When he looked up again, they had already reached their destination.

 Shen Congfei turned to face the group of players:

 "Alright, everyone, welcome to the sanctuary."

 As his words ended, the visitors' identities were confirmed from within the sanctuary and the thick metallic isolation gate slowly opened.

 The group passed through the disinfection chamber, and after being decontaminated, they finally saw the true face of the sanctuary.

 The new players were somewhat stirred when they saw the miniature underground city established in the sanctuary.

 The management personnel, seeing that Team Spark had brought back a large group of unknown survivors, quickly came over to greet them:

 "Everyone, please come here to complete your registration, afterwards we will guide you to the temporary settlement."

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei did the same as last time, he went to return the mission first, and concurrently released rewards for the players who accepted the mission.

 After finding Luo Jin and handing in the map, he once again received praise from his adoptive father.

 Just as he was about to leave, the other party suddenly called him:

 "Spark, I heard you've brought back quite a number of other survivors recently?"

 "Mmm."

 Shen Congfei was a bit puzzled, but he still turned his body and nodded.

 Seeing his response, Luo Jin took the opportunity to explain the current state of the sanctuary:

 "Well, I am not afraid to tell you that considering our sanctuary will be accepting more and more survivors in the future in order to ensure abundant resources for everyone, we have decided to develop an additional area."

 "Look, this is our newly discovered Sector E, a spacious underground cave. Its area is big enough for you all to temporarily cultivate."

 Shen Congfei looked at the layout map spread out on the table by his adoptive father. In addition to the original structure of the sanctuary, additional spaces were drawn around it.

 These were the underground areas discovered over the years during the expansion of the underground sanctuary.

 Each separate area was marked with labels like A1, A2...A10.

 And the other party's finger was pointing to an area marked E.

 Following that, Luo Jin looked up at the top of the sanctuary.

 "Once the conditions get better, we will eventually go up to the surface."

 Listening to his sigh, Shen Congfei deeply agreed.

 "I understand, I will take them there first."

 "Star... Ah, can I still call you little Congfei?"

 Shen Congfei looked at the large man in front of him, twisting and turning, unable to bear watching him.

 "Mmm."

 "Can I? That's great."

 Seeing the other's delight, Shen Congfei was a bit confused: "But can I ask why?"

 "It's your aunt, she always brags to me about how close you two are, now I can have a competition with her."

 "Uh..."

 Seeing the man becoming so childish the moment his wife is mentioned, Shen Congfei shook his head.

 He would never let himself end up like that.

 With that in mind, he turned to leave the still-smug man behind.

 When he returned to the living area, besides Xia Wei and Xue Yangping, the other two had already gone home.

 Tang Ke's parents had opened a new zoo underground, their lives passed fairly well, except for the difficulty of taking the animals out for sun bathing from time to time.

 Luckily, they had a son and all the animals listened to Tang Ke.

 Thus, every time he took the animals out to sunbathe, there would be a group of people and children spectating.

 He was recognized in the underground sanctuary as the "Beast King Kong".

 No one knew who had leaked Tang Ke's code name. Eventually, it turned into this moniker among the children.

 And the "Doctor" Chen Yuanjia, after the complete liberation of the front lines and the restoration of communication.

 She immediately asked Luo Jin to call in favors from the intelligence bureau to have her parents brought over.

 After that, Chen Yuanjia's family also settled in the underground sanctuary.

 Shen Congfei looked at Xia Wei, knowing that she was waiting for him.

 Among the five members of Team Spark, only Xue Yangping, "Big Head Bro", had no home to return to.

 When he was alone, he could only watch others reuniting and retreat alone into his dwelling in sorrow.

 Or he would hold two photos, staring blankly into the distance.

 So, Shen Congfei had told this guy before that if he had nowhere to go, just wait for him.

 "Congfei."

 Seeing him approach, Xia Wei called out to him, causing Xue Yangping, who was surreptitiously eating dog food, to complain:

 "Why keep me here too?"

 Shen Congfei ignored a certain someone's temper, after giving his sister a smile, he brought the two of them directly towards the temporary settlement.

 When they arrived, all the players were still logged in.

 Even the trio from earlier was excitedly discussing something with the others.

 "Alright, everyone."

 Seeing Shen Congfei arrive, all the players immediately turned to him expectantly.

 By intuition, they knew a mission must be coming, their eyes gleaming with anticipation.

 "Firstly, welcome to the formal membership of the sanctuary."

 "But I believe living underground long-term is not something you look forward to."

 "The same goes for us."

 "One day, we will return to the surface, then we will pick up our identities and nationalities again."

 "So, I need to know, are you all willing to become part of the Neutral United Front?"

 The reason Shen Congfei asked this was also because when he first entered the closed beta, he had been asked the same question, and then…

 "Damn, is this a faction inquiry?"

 "Wasn't it said that you can't choose a faction until your world reputation reaches level ten?"

 "I don't know?"

 Hearing the system prompt in their ears, all the players were stupefied.

 They didn't expect to be able to choose a faction in advance, making them a bit hesitant.

 "Screw it, fortune favors the bold, I will choose the faction."

 "Me too."

 The three who first gained attention through the video, resolutely chose the Front.

 And other players, after a brief hesitation, also chose to join the Front.

 Seeing everyone agreed, Shen Congfei felt a bit of a pity.

 Perhaps it was because he was initially set up as part of the Front, so he couldn't trigger this achievement.

 After all the players heard the system prompt of "beep, achievement reached, Faction Certification" and "Professional Planning Point +1", their expressions instantly burst with excitement.

 With the Professional Planning Point, this meant that they could now choose professions.

 Just when a group of players were about to happily assign points to their desired professions, Shen Congfei spoke up:

 "Since everyone has chosen our Neutral United Front."

 "Next, it will be our turn, everyone's turn, to make contributions to this collective."

 The players were all confused: ???
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 "Because the resources in the shelter are limited, everyone must work hard to get the resources needed for daily survival."

 Shen Congfei looked at the players in front of him, "Next, I will provide choices, and you can choose one of them as your position."

 "First in the newly developed underground E area of the refuge, someone needs to set up a greenhouse here to grow food, so we need farmers."

 "For those desiring to consume meat underground, we need breeders. You can apply for chicks and piglets."

 "And to establish a greenhouse, we need steel and plastic, as well as plant growth lights."

 "Chicken coops and pig pens need to be made of wood and nails."

 "For all these things, we need people who can go to the surface to find and gather these resources, then bring them back and construct the necessary facilities."

 "Also, for safety during these outings, some people need to come out and fight."

 Having said all these, he let out a sigh of relief.

 Shen Congfei bluntly presented the most demanding job choices at the early stage.

 That's right, in the "Survival in the Apocalypse: The Continued War" game, the most needed role in the early stages is not fighters, but logistic personnel.

 More accurately, the resources collected by logistic players.

 The outcome of a battle often depends on the amount of resources each side has.

 So, in the game, fighters are the profession that consume the most resources.

 Generally, they are either hard-working players or big spenders.

 Of course, there will be newbies who insist on choosing the fighter class in the early stages.

 As a result, when they need to fight, they find their weapons without bullets, their armors lacking materials, and their vehicles without fuel.

 They can only be forced to go out and plant crops, cut wood, gather resources, and search around. However, the progress of resource acquisition is extremely slow, not as leisurely as logistic players.

 In the end, they can't even afford a meal, and can only choose to eat irradiated or expired food, experience diarrhea daily, and always have half their life left in battles.

 This is the harsh lesson these beta players encountered during the early stages of the game.

 So, Shen Congfei doesn't want these newbies to repeat their mistakes.

 Unexpectedly, the group of players in front of him,

 Chose the professions he mentioned conscientiously.

 Naturally, Shen Congfei didn't know that their group of beta players, after the end of the game's beta version, posted a long complaint in tears.

 As a result, players who came after hearing the news were mostly heartbroken, vowing to avoid choosing fighters in the early stages, and willing to accumulate enough resources before changing professions in the mid-to-late stages.

 Of course, this only applies to ordinary players.

 Big spenders are not included, they can simply buy all kinds of resources with money.

 Their purpose of experiencing the game is to have an exhilarating battle.

 In the end, Shen Congfei glanced at the group of players in front of him.

 Approximately ninety percent of them, including the original trio, opted for logistics.

 Only a few people didn't make a choice.

 He went over to take a look.

 He recognized the few, they were the players who had helped complete the dangerous map missions previously, and were known in the group chat.

 "Haven't you decided what you want to do yet?"

 "We want to join you."

 "Join us?"

 Shen Congfei burst into laughter when he heard it: "Do you know the conditions to join us?"

 As he spoke, a system prompt sounded in the ears of the players:

 "Ding, joining the Special Guard Unit directly under the Central City requires ten thousand faction reputation points."

 "System hint: After joining, you can obtain the title of the Special Guards Unit directly under the Central City."

 "Members of the Special Guards Unit directly under the Central City can enjoy the following privileges: unrestricted access to the Neutral United Front territory and self-decided action privileges."

 "All members of the Special Guards Unit directly under the Central City can get unconditional support from our faction's Army/Navy/Air Force/Special Agencies, once per day."

 "All members of the Special Guards Unit directly under the Central City can have the power of investigation, investigating and arresting suspicious targets within our faction."

 "The entire squad of the Special Guards Unit directly under the Central City, this squad title will be permanently bound to the faction."

 The players in front of him heard these contents and were dumbfounded, looking stunned.

 One person even blurted out, "Holy shit."

 The drastic changes stunned the logistics players around, and they came up to ask what happened.

 The players who heard the prompt immediately told them what they heard.

 Immediately, inside the temporary settlement, there was a barrage of exclamations like "holy shit", "awesome", "this is too insane".

 They had heard about the legendary squad units from the beta players, but even the beta players had never seen them, so no one took it seriously.

 But now, a faction unit like this really popped up, and it was right in front of them.

 This made the newly joined faction players feel shocked.

 Shen Congfei and his team naturally heard what they were discussing.

 Xue Yangping instantly became confident, his back straight, a smile on his face, feeling a sense of prestige.

 Xia Wei didn't feel anything but still glanced at the person next to her.

 She knew very clear who helped them fight for this squad title.

 "Alright, since you already know who we are."

 "Since the few of you want to join us, it's not impossible."

 "But right now, you don't even have weapons, how can you fight alongside us?"

 Because they were from his own group chat, Shen Congfei decided to give these players a chance.

 "Really?"

 The players who asked before, their eyes lit up, they shrugged off the crowd and rushed to him.

 "Yes." Shen Congfei nodded, "but let's make it clear first."

 "Even if you have weapons and become a qualified fighter after training."

 "But before we fully trust you, you can only be a trainee."

 Upon hearing his words, the few players nodded eagerly like pecking chickens.

 They also knew that this was probably the restriction of the need for ten thousand faction reputation points.

 The logistic players around, all showed an expression of envy and jealousy.

 "Alright, let's get moving."

 "Those who intend to go searching and gathering resources can follow us later, as for others, go and familiarize yourself with the geography of the E area first."

 "You guys come with us."

 Shen Congfei summoned the players who wanted to join and led them to the weapons workshop.

 After they arrived, they looked at the bustling workshop.

 "Yo! Spark!"

 "Why are you guys here."

 The people around, upon seeing them, greeted them warmly.

 These were all logistic personnel of the original border city defense team, most of whom knew a bit about firearms technology.

 So, after retreating underground, the city defense team was divided into two groups.

 One team was responsible for fighting.

 The other team was assigned to the weapons workshop, responsible for maintenance and repair, or research and development of new weapons, or they collected bullet shell casings to produce new bullets.

 The people Shen Congfei brought the players to see were those who collected bullet casings.

 "In this environment, you can only barter."

 "Clothes, medicine, food, and pure water, mechanical requirements."

 "And empty bullet casings."

 "So, to get your first weapon, you need to collect empty bullet casings."

 "Don't worry, the price of the gun is not high."

 "What's really expensive is the bullet."

 However, he didn't mention one thing.

 That is, you can also get the aforementioned exchange resources through spending in-game currency.

 Including empty bullet casings.

 Except for machinery, which you can't buy.
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 "However, at this stage, it's impossible to send you guys to die without taking anything."

 As Shen Congfei spoke, he turned to walk towards a workbench specifically designed for crafting cold weapons.

 Although firearms are useful, in certain scenarios, using cold weapons is actually more efficient and ammo-conserving.

 "Here, take these."

 Shen Congfei asked the person forging cold weapons for some knives, axes, and hammers, and tossed them to the players, letting them distribute amongst themselves.

 As for what was left, those belonged to the logging workers.

 After everything was distributed, Shen Congfei and the few players who were to join his team lugging loads of items, made their way back to the settlement.

 Now, apart from the players already scouting Area E, the remaining ones were waiting here for them to depart.

 Once both parties met up, they headed towards the refuge's isolation door.

 Once again out in the open, Shen Congfei lowered his gaze ever so slightly.

 Like the players who chose the professions of logging worker and scavenger, he too could now see resource markers in the nearby area.

 Ever since gaining over five hundred career planning points, Shen Congfei became more casual in allocating them, given his wealth and power.

 At the entrance of the refuge, he decided to split the group into two after looking at the resource distribution of loggers and scavengers.

 "Doctor" Chen Yuanjia, "Flat Top Bro" Xue Yangping, and "Tough Guy" Tang Ke took several cold-weapon-wielding players and the logger group to the resource-rich north.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei took the remaining people towards the city, where there were more scavenger resources.

 After agreeing on a time and place to rendezvous, both groups set off on their own.

 ...

 Returning to the city, the desolate, desolate atmosphere was unchanged.

 The streets were filled with wild grass and devoid of people.

 Shen Congfei noticed a hint of sadness in Xia Wei's eyes.

 He knew that the other party was feeling nostalgic for the place where he once lived.

 In contrast, the group of newbie players who had lived at the city's fringe for a long time were excited behind them.

 Honestly, the environment rendering and realistic senses made it feel like they were genuinely living in a post-apocalyptic world.

 This level of realism was a first in gaming history so far.

 For players who loved games, this place was paradise.

 Seeing their excitement, Shen Congfei thought for a moment, and then asked:

 "Oh, by the way, since we are now a team, we can't just call each other 'hey'. I don't even know your names or codenames."

 Hearing this, the group of players began to announce their game IDs.

 "Death Like Wind."

 "Survivor 10086."

 ...

 "OnlyPlayHackers."

 "RichMissLittleSeven."

 "Fanatic Foodie."

 Shen Congfei nodded after listening, his main focus was on those who were handling cold weapons, and who claimed to be in his group chat.

 Just by listening to these highly recognizable IDs, he could identify several of them.

 ...

 ID Fanatic Foodie was the group chat's admin who just eats.

 This person was one of the first to become a fan of his gaming videos and was very active in the group chat. This person provided a lot of helpful suggestions.

 So, after establishing the group chat, he immediately gave them the admin position.

 The person claimed to be overweight.

 As for their real-life occupation, it was unknown, but they seemed to be quite idle and were always the first to comment on his videos.

 However, this person was now using a female character in "Rebirth" of all things.

 And it was one with a petite and exquisite figure and a cute face.

 ...

 ID RichMissLittleSeven should be the one in the group who wants to struggle for few years less.

 Whenever he started a gaming live stream, they'd definitely be there.

 And they were a regular top contributor.

 As for their real gender in reality, it was unclear whether they were male or female.

 They once tried to contact them offline, stating they wanted to play games together and claiming they had already booked a room in a five-star hotel.

 At the time, I didn't believe it, so I specifically called that five-star hotel to inquire.

 As a result, after booking the room, I did find out my real name as well as the one of the other party.

 The real name was indeed feminine.

 So, as the name suggests, "rich woman."

 As for whether I went to the hotel or not, cough cough, what are you thinking.

 I definitely didn't go.

 As a serious and dedicated UP owner like myself, how could I obediently go to a fan's room?

 ...

 Her ID only plays hackers, and she is a toe-picker in the group chat. It is said that she is also a hacker in real life.

 She often boasts about her superb skills in the group chat, having hacked a certain country's official URL abroad.

 But the truth is unknown, she never provided any evidence.

 However, while others might not know, I do. She really has some skills.

 She actually managed to dig out my IP address, as well as my real name, identity, background, and such.

 At the time, I was quite scared and even considered calling the police.

 Later, she took the initiative to apologize to me. I only found out afterwards that she had become overly cautious because she was once deceived by a certain anchor. So, she would thoroughly investigate before 'stanning' someone.

 ...

 These three people were identified by Shen Congfei based on his previous impressions of them in group chats and by their IDs.

 As for the others, he wasn't too sure.

 They might be in the group chat, or they might be players who are just here to experience the game.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei ended his thoughts, looked at the resource distribution of the Scavenger, which was nearby.

 He paused, raised his hand and pointed to the air, then turned to look at the others:

 "You guys just search nearby for now to see if there's anything available."

 "Remember, don't go too far, or we may not be able to support you."

 Upon his words, the other players were stunned as they received two system prompts.

 Encouragement status and restraint status.

 The encouragement status means that their attack accuracy, movement speed is doubled, and they get extra rare resources.

 The restrained status, a yellow-circle line appears in the range of resource distribution in front of them.

 That means they should not walk out of this circle.

 The players looked at Shen Congfei in surprise, not expecting an NPC to be capable of granting such a strong BUFF.

 Of course, what they didn't know was that the aforementioned BUFF was his deliberate attempt to improve their skill proficiency, thus he purposely added the effect of a new job class.

 Shen Congfei lowered his head and looked at his own panel.

 ...

 ID: ???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 25

 Original Nationality: Morimia (country destroyed)

 Current Nationality: Neutral United Front (anarchy, chaos, not yet restored)

 Faction Reputation Level: Lv10 (1350 / +∞ -∞)

 Occupation: Student (Novice)...Lumberjack (Novice), Scavenge (Novice), Teacher (Novice)

 Occupational Advantage: Learning Skills...

 Educating the youth (when educating students, 30% additional effect on proficiency increase can be obtained, caring for students, when the team members under encouragement are attacked, the teacher's damage to the opposing target increases by 15%)

 Basic Explanation (Any member in the state of doubt can be explained. The abnormal mental state of the person under the state of cleared doubts will be cleared, and their mental resistance will temporarily increase).

 Professional Skills: Basic Proficiency...

 Encouragement (Proficiency 1/100): Teachers encourage students, they can apply an encouragement state to the target, the effect varies according to different jobs.

 Class management (Proficiency 1/100): The teacher restrains his class students, constraining the team members within a certain range. When a target leaves, the teacher is the first to know.

 Onsite Teaching (Proficiency 0/100): Depending upon the situation, the teacher's conduct varies and is thus bestowed with related buffs.

 In battle situations, when the teacher himself is using weapons or machines, his skill improves;

 During treatment situations, the effect of the teacher using healing items is enhanced;

 During gathering situations, the teacher's gathering speed improves.

 After the teacher finishes onsite teaching, the remaining team members can receive related boosts. Daily usage: 0/1, duration: 60S.
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 While other players were busy rummaging around the various buildings.

 Shen Congfei, accompanying Xia Wei.

 As well as several players who chose to follow their lead, wielding cold weapons, determined to choose the path of battle.

 The group started to patrol around the circle marked off by the teacher's yellow lines.

 At the same time, Shen Congfei, who also held the position of a scavenger, naturally noticed the resources displayed on the panel in front of him were gradually vanishing.

 Implying that their players, the scavengers, were quickly collecting these resources.

 This was much faster than one person working alone.

 With this in mind, a small smile arose at the corners of his mouth.

 Even though it was somewhat shameful to exploit others in this way.

 Nevertheless, for their faction to remain standing in the future, they had to resort to such measures for now.

 Moreover, during the original beta test, NPCs, aside from issuing quests, didn't understand how to utilize the players at all.

 As a result, most of the vast amount of resources collected by beta testers never made their way back into the hands of the NPCs, with the majority being traded among the players themselves.

 The strength of their NPC faction couldn't be improved.

 If a few fully-armed players from other factions came to plunder,

 the result would be that all the resources painstakingly collected by their faction's players would be stolen.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei decided to intervene as an NPC.

 He proactively attacked, ensuring that the resources of the players were reasonably used, and not a single resource was wasted.

 In this way, even amidst the apocalypse, they'd be able to recover and rebuild at the fastest speed.

 At the same time, they would be able to provide a better gaming experience for their support role players.

 They would no longer curse themselves for blindly choosing the wrong faction and freely giving away the hard-earned resources they hoarded.

 While he was lost in thought, he suddenly discovered that he had gained a new BUFF.

 Shen Congfei stopped in his track, and looked at the newly appeared BUFF on the open character status panel in front of him.

 It was an icon of a fist, with an upward arrow on the side, and a mark that read "15%."

 It indicated an additional 15% increase in attack power.

 His eyes widened as he quickly understood what this meant.

 This was an advantage granted by the teacher profession — intellectual nurturing.

 It served as an indication that one of their own was under attack.

 He immediately pulled up the live status of all targets in the vicinity of the yellow-lined circle.

 Upon closer inspection, he saw that only one point was moving quickly without picking up any surrounding resources, as if it was being chased.

 Upon seeing this, Shen Congfei promptly took his gun:

 "Let's go, one of our team is in trouble."

 The others were taken aback by this sudden halt, but their curiosity turned into alarm upon hearing his words and seeing him sprinting off.

 Trouble?

 What trouble?

 How did he know?

 The perplexed players had no choice but to follow Shen Congfei and Xia Wei in their run.

 By the time they arrived at the location, they found a scavenger player down on the ground, being looted by several figures squatting next to him.

 Shen Congfei didn't hesitate and lifted his submachine gun, spraying a hail of bullets.

 Xia Wei also started to shoot at the enemies, albeit with a rifle instead of a sniper rifle.

 Because the weapons in the enemies' hands, were nothing but various bladed weapons.

 The figures squatting next to the fallen scavenger player were instantly eliminated, but the figures hiding in the surrounding buildings managed to escape in the chaos.

 Upon witnessing this scene, Shen Congfei didn't chase after them, but rather, walked over to the fallen scavenger player with his gun at the ready and activated Hunter skill.

 He wanted to confirm whether this was a trap.

 Because these shabby-looking enemies, were the most infamous enemies in the first phase of the version.

 The Wanderers.

 Also known as the Cannibals of the Wasteland.

 As their name suggests, these creatures were those that had completely succumbed to fear and despair during the apocalypse, who in their hunger and desire, had fallen into an abyss, willingly giving up their human identities to become monsters.

 During the early days of the game, these creatures were the enemies of all players.

 There was no divide amongst factions; all encounters would only result in endless slaughter.

 As Shen Congfei approached the fallen player, he noticed several deep gashes on his body.

 If the viewer was a minor, this scene would appear as a censored image.

 "Ugh!"

 Among those with cold weapons, some couldn't help but feel nauseated at the sight of the gruesome scene.

 Despite knowing it was just a game, the hyper-realistic images could still make one feel uncomfortable.

 "Fanatic Foodie" glanced at the retching "Rich Maiden".

 "Uh, you're scared of this? Haven't you set your graphic setting to limit explicit content?"

 "What? There's such a function?"

 "Only Interested in Hacking" inquired, "Didn't you see that when you started the game?"

 Upon hearing his words, she immediately raised her hand to open the system panel and turned on the explicit content filter.

 Shen Congfei only discovered the explicit content filter setting in the system after overhearing the conversation between the players behind him.

 There was no such function during the beta test.

 "Is he still alive?"

 "Rich Maiden" stared at the censored image and asked, immediately realizing she had spoken foolishly. She hastily shook her head indicating that he should ignore her.

 "It's hopeless."

 Although Shen Congfei concluded the situation as such, he knew that this person wouldn't truly die.

 After all, if a player were to die in real life.

 It would certainly cause a huge uproar, right?

 Due to the changes in the new version, he didn't know how the death of a player would be arranged.

 But he was well aware of the player's death process during the beta testing period.

 At that time, once a character died, the player would be ejected from the game.

 They would drop one or two of the items they had been carrying.

 However, the rest would be collected by a bank for lost items.

 The location of this bank was on the island where the player entered the game via the time machine.

 After a player's death, they need to create a new character, go to the bank upon entering the game, and after verifying their identity there, they would be able to claim the items of their deceased character.

 Of course, where there was a bank for lost items, there were death insurance policies too.

 According to the rules of the death insurance policies, players would enter the game with a newly created character, and claim death compensation.

 The compensation consisted of the reputation and all career planning points of the character before death.

 However, this death compensation only provided full repayment in the early stages.

 Later in the game, once a player's world reputation exceeded level ten and they'd chosen a faction, they no longer were entitled to full compensation, and would only receive about thirty to ninety percent.

 This came with a strict mechanism to differentiate.

 For example, a player who died because they initiated malicious events or a massacre would only receive the lowest of thirty percent compensation.

 On the contrary, those who died due to being caught up in malicious events or were killed by monsters or enemies,

 would be entitled to ninety percent compensation.

 This was because the developers did not support players causing harm within the game, and the consequence of death was being penalized.

 If it were a more traditional game, this would be known as a punishment for turning 'red' or an outlaw system.

 Shen Congfei returned his focus, looking at the others.

 Besides Xia Wei, who felt a certain pity for the deceased player.

 The rest seemed indifferent to the situation.

 Some players were even discussing whether the player had already respawned and rushed off to the lost item bank.

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei understood that the resurrection mechanism for the players had not changed.

 "Alright, although it's unfortunate that something like this happened, let's first lay him to rest."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 109: The True Threat (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After burying the deceased player, the group decided not to continue following the yellow circle on the ground and instead, started preparing to enter the abandoned houses one by one, dealing with any lurking Wanderers inside.

 However, before they could head in, Shen Congfei stopped them.

 "Just to be safe, break into separate groups."

 He knew that they all chose different combat professions and powered-up, but their circumstances differed from his own.

 For him, as an NPC, whatever profession points and abilities he received were directly infused into his body and mind.

 But as players, they were controlling characters, not themselves.

 This meant that the players needed to constantly control their characters and train their skills for them to improve.

 For the players, skill proficiency became essential.

 For him, skill proficiency was just part of the leveling process.

 After finalizing the groupings, he teamed up with Xia Wei to explore the other houses.

 "Aren't you worried about them?"

 Listening to Xia Wei, Shen Congfei could see the anxiety on her face, especially after witnessing the death of a player; the remaining players were afraid they would meet the same fate.

 "Well, it's all part of their trial."

 "By helping them every time, we would hinder their leveling up...I mean, their personal growth, too."

 He didn't want to be seen as the NPC who hogged all the experience points.

 Looking at Xia Wei, Shen Congfei found himself wrestling with another question.

 If Tang Ke could breakthrough his potential and become a legendary character, could others do the same?

 Could there be a correlation?

 What was the trigger that unlocked this potential?

 If Tang Ke had unleashed his potential by saving the herd, what would trigger the others' potential?

 Could it be...their most desperate desire?

 "Why are you looking at me like that? Do I have something on my face?"

 Seeing Xia Wei reach out to wipe something nonexistent off his face, he chuckled, "I was thinking, what am I going to do with you? Is there anything you desperately want?"

 What does he mean by that?

 Does he want to...?

 No way!

 Not here, at least...

 What am I thinking about?!?

 Her mind was filled with unexpected thoughts that made her face tense and her ears heated.

 Xia Wei turned her head away, not wanting Shen Congfei to see her nervousness.

 She didn't mind engaging in intimate gestures with him and understood the repression he felt.

 However, they needed to consider the situation around them.

 Right now...

 Could Auntie be right when she said most men think with their lower half?

 Thinking this, Xia Wei didn't actually dislike it, because the man in front of her was...

 "Um, you...you can kiss here, but just once."

 "Huh?"

 Shen Congfei was baffled.

 He looked at the girl in front of him, pointing at her face, her eyes wriggling anxiously.

 Could her potential breakthrough be triggered by receiving a kiss?

 That seems unlikely...

 Plus, I didn't receive any mission alert, did I?

 Wait, hang on, Tang Ke didn't receive any notifications about his breakthrough until after he completed it, did he?

 Right, it seems like character potential breakthroughs are hidden, just like achievements.

 Well...maybe I should try?

 "I'll be gentle," Shen Congfei said as he moved toward her face, just barely touching it with his own.

 Time seemed to stop. Both could hear each other's heartbeat.

 Thump thump...

 Thump thump...

 Thump thump...

 "Zzzt zzzt... Hey, Starfire, how's it over there?"

 The sudden voice from the walkie-talkie broke the silence, and they quickly pulled apart.

 "Ahem, we're fine. We just ran into a few unsavory fellows."

 "Ah, the same for you? We were chased into a forest and found a camp."

 Upon hearing Xue Yangping's words coming from the walkie-talkie, both looked at each other with determination, switching back into combat mode:

 "Are you sure? What kind of camp? How many people?"

 "Uh, we couldn't see much of the camp. It's all surrounded by a wooden wall that's over two meters high, complete with watchtowers. We didn't dare get too close."

 After listening, Shen Congfei thought for a while, "Remember the location first, then come back. We'll discuss what to do with the camp."

 "Roger that."

 After ending the communication, he began thinking about the camp.

 It must be the same camp he experienced during the beta test.

 The Wanderer's camp.

 No wonder there are Wanderers in the city.

 The camp nearby must be constantly producing Wanderers.

 If left unchecked...

 The number of Wanderers would increase, and so would their equipment.

 By then, we'd encounter Wanderers armed with more than just cold weapons.

 However, clearing out a Wanderer's camp was no easy task.

 Not to mention the formidable Wanderers themselves.

 The main issue was that each Wanderer's camp usually held mutated creatures captive.

 These Wanderers, who had forsaken their human dignity, not only cannibalized each other but often used innocent humans they'd captured to feed these mutated creatures.

 This was because the Wanderers believed these creatures were their kin.

 In reality, the creatures didn't care who their food was; they would happily eat anyone, including the Wanderers trying to feed them.

 This was the primary issue with clearing out the Wanderer's camp.

 Right now, there was no cure for the parasitic infection caused by the mutation fungus.

 Killing these mutated creatures might result in members of our team getting infected.

 But if we don't clear out the area, we can only watch as the camp's combat power increases.

 By then, our logistics players who want to collect materials will have to take on certain risks.

 We could send people to collect further away, but the transportation costs would rise.

 We'd also need to fend off increasingly powerful Wanderers on the road.

 So, the best thing to do now...

 Without a doubt, is to wipe out the Wanderer's camp before it grows any stronger.

 The question then is, without the cure, how do we handle the mutated creatures in the camp?

 Shen Congfei decided to put that thought on hold.

 Now that they had discovered a Wanderer's camp, they needed to halt any gathering and exploring activities temporarily.

 They must first eliminate the potential threat nearby: the Wanderer's camp.

 With this thought in mind, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei left the house, arrived on the street, and called the others over.

 It wasn't long before the scavenging players emerged, carrying a pile of collected materials.

 The combat players also came out, their cold weapons covered in blood.

 It was clear that they'd encountered some Wanderers.

 "We'll stop here for today. Everyone can take a day or two off tomorrow."

 Upon hearing this, some players who had gotten addicted to scavenging questioned why.

 It wasn't until Shen Congfei and others showed them the tombstone of the fallen scavenger that they comprehended the gravity of the situation.
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 Knowing the presence of the threat, Shen Congfei and his group didn't stay long in the city. They started their return trip to the shelter.

 On their way back, they met up with a group that had previously branched off.

 These lumberjack players on them, were carrying bundles of timber and backpacks full of soil or medicinal herbs.

 In contrast, the scavenger group's backpacks were filled with items such as plastic sheets, electronic components, and steel construction materials.

 Seeing that they had gathered a good amount of supplies, meeting the goal of the trip, Shen Congfei simply decided to lead the group back to the shelter.

 The first thing after returning, was to send the others to the E-area, while he himself went to his foster father who was in charge of the shelter, to inform him about the Wanderer's camp.

 In the main control room of the shelter, in an office.

 "What?!"

 Luo Jin frowned: "I didn't expect that such a threat would develop near our shelter just after a few years of me staying put."

 Shen Congfei nodded, "We can't let them expand like this anymore, or the shelter might be discovered by them. If it gets exposed, then it would be dangerous."

 However, even though he agreed, after hearing this, he seemed troubled.

 Seeing the troubled look on his foster father's face, he immediately asked:

 "Did something else happen in the shelter too?"

 "Sigh."

 Luo Jin sighed, "I can't hide it from you anymore."

 "Do you remember the newly discovered underground cave I showed you when we woke up from hibernation?"

 "Oh, I remember."

 Shen Congfei indeed remembered this.

 He had suspected then that something would definitely happen about this matter.

 Just that he didn't expect it to happen so soon.

 Moreover, very coincidentally, it clashed with another important matter.

 "The people we sent before have been out of touch for a while."

 "I want to organize a search party again just in case, and also need to deploy guards to prevent being caught off guard."

 Shen Congfei sighed slightly, "In that case, the camp..."

 "That camp, I'm afraid we can only leave it for now."

 Hearing this, he couldn't help but feel somewhat disappointed.

 Shen Congfei initially planned to engage the shelter's armed personnel in a large-scale siege of the camp.

 But now it seems that he cannot count on the shelter for the time being.

 They can only rely on themselves.

 Seeing the expression on his foster son, Luo Jin also figures out his thoughts:

 "If you're not sure, just wait, be careful in everything."

 "Hmm."

 After Shen Congfei agreed, he turned and left.

 After leaving this office in the main control room of the shelter, he went back to find the members of the Starfire team and explained the situation.

 When everyone heard that there was no backup, they showed no disappointment.

 The experience of fighting their way out from the heavy siege of the Imperial Army has already shaped them into qualified warriors.

 "What's there to be afraid of? Can a bunch of guys who only know how to wield knives be our match?"

 Seeing Xue Yangping speak, although Shen Congfei didn't want to dampen morale, he decided to give the others a sense of crisis:

 "Don't let your guard down. Those Wanderers may not have good weapons, but they are a threat as long as they are not killed, even if they are severely injured."

 As a beta player, he had seen many people get bitten by Wanderers' attacks.

 Of course, he naturally didn't want to see the same situation on his own team.

 "Can we also go?"

 At this time, a few players who were overhearing also spoke up.

 As future trainees, they naturally couldn't hold back, eager to participate in this big action.

 Just thinking about a whole camp of Wanderers, that's a lot of reputational values.

 Seeing the eager looks of the few players, Shen Congfei nodded, "All right, for this time, I'll take you guys along."

 "Starfire, bringing some rookies, will that do?"

 This move confused the other members of the Starfire team.

 In their view, their leader didn't seem the type to send rookies to their death, did he?

 But this time, he uncharacteristically agreed?

 Shen Congfei didn't answer the doubt in Xia Wei and the others' eyes, just shook his head, signaling them not to ask more.

 In fact, his reason for doing this was quite simple.

 Because in a sense, this is a big advantage players have over NPCs.

 The theoretically immortal body.

 To them, death is just a change of character.

 But once NPCs die, they are really dead.

 Similarly, when facing mutant creatures, even if there is an infection leading to parasite of mutant fungi, there is no need to worry.

 At worst, just change the character.

 Moreover, in the early stage of the player, the death insurance clause of the relic bank is full compensation.

 If they really feel guilty about digging players at that time, just give more compensation after the player changes characters.

 However, to completely deal with mutant creatures, relying solely on players is not enough.

 They still need something else.

 Shen Congfei got up, "All right, since it's decided that only a few of us are going to take action, let's meet here tomorrow, and this time, we'll make an exception and get you new weapons."

 His last sentence was for the players:

 "Of course, it's temporary. You need to return them after the operation. When you save up enough resources, then you can come and exchange for them."

 When the players heard there were weapons, they were about to cheer, but hearing it was only temporary, they were immediately deflated.

 However, it's also good to quench their thirst during this stage. They have chosen their profession but still don't have suitable weapons.

 Now is a good time to practice.

 They could only hypnotize themselves in this way for now.

 After the group disbanded, Shen Congfei took Xia Wei to the weapon workshop.

 With his reputation as Starfire, borrowing a few guns of course was not a problem.

 But it was not until now that Shen Congfei realized.

 It seemed that he had never spent any money all the while.

 He turned his head to look at Xia Wei.

 So, his meals were actually covered by his little sister all this while?

 "What's the matter?"

 After their previous intimate action, she couldn't help but speculate whenever she saw him looking at her like this.

 "Oh, nothing. I just feel like I don't actually own anything."

 Hearing this, Xia Wei subconsciously said, "But you have me... you have all of us..."

 Luckily, she realized what she was saying was wrong halfway and quickly corrected her words.

 "Oh, not that."

 Shen Congfei didn't catch her slip of the tongue, "Let's put it this way, it's about really owning some kind of material possession, not on a spiritual level, do you understand?"

 "Spiritual? Material!"

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei felt her ears burning.

 What a scandalous thing to say!

 If "spiritual" refers to feelings.

 Then asking for "material" wouldn't that mean she wants herself...

 Thinking about this, she bites her lips, her mind almost on the verge of collapse.

 "Well, I think I need to get my own workshop when I have time in the future. Otherwise, I always feel like I'm asking for something."

 "?"

 Xia Wei's thoughts were abruptly cut off, leaving her clueless and confused.

 What does he mean?

 Could it be that I misunderstood?

 "What's the matter?"

 Seeing her in a daze, Shen Congfei asked her.

 "Oh, nothing."

 Xia Wei quickly regained her composure, gave him a slight smile, but there was a trace of embarrassment beneath that smile.

 She had confirmed that she was overthinking.

 She cursed herself in her heart for being unrestrained.

 "If you're setting up a workshop, let me help you."

 "All right then."

 Outside the weapons workshop, Shen Congfei didn't notice Xia Wei's abnormality and just nodded.
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 Having prepared everything, Shen Congfei walked out of the weapon workshop alongside a subtly moody Xia Wei, returning back home.

 Taking advantage of their characters' rest period, players who had logged off in succession began discussing the major event planned for the next day.

 Compared to aimlessly picking up garbage in the game, they were more excited about conducting a collective operation for some significant mission.

 The game's player forum, too, was buzzing with discussions about the changes post-beta testing of the Neutral United Front.

 Players who had experienced the closed beta test clearly knew the miserable state the Front was initially in.

 However, it now appeared as though the developers intended to bolster this underdog faction.

 Although the extent of this support was not yet known.

 Yet, evidently, the border town with numerous survivors and an intact shelter had gone through the most significant transformations.

 This attracted even more players to head that way.

 This crowd included quite a few closed beta testers.

 They knew very well how crucial early resources for development were.

 Of course, not everyone was pleased with these changes.

 The so-called operator and developer of "Rebirth".

 Inside the main office of TA Game Company headquarters, Chen Feifan, seated behind a desk, was watching the figure in a video.

 His brow furrowed, he looked up at the employee in front of him:

 "So, right now, what impact will these changes have on us?"

 "Boss, the primary concern is that we didn't create much plot related to the Front. Now, the storyline of the NPC faction, the Neutral United Front, is essentially an alternative ending derived from self-deduction."

 Chen Feifan's expression remained solemn, "Would it interfere with our original settings?"

 The employee hesitated before responding, "Boss, it shouldn't. The Empire and Alliance, alongside other elements of the storyline, are still developing along the lines of our prior planning. The automatic updates we've scheduled shouldn't run into major issues."

 Hearing this, Chen Feifan stood up from his desk, turned around, and looked at the neon night view outside the company window:

 "That's good to know then. Although we can't intervene presently, I remember that in the initially planned ending, the prolonged war between the two major factions is still centered on that piece of land, right?"

 "Yes, boss," the employee responded cautiously.

 "Alright, leave it be. Those players will help us reshuffle the deck."

 "Understood, boss."

 Chen Feifan didn't respond, instead continuing to stare outside the window.

 However, he suddenly laughed, then picked up the device playing videos from the desk, swiped to change the page, where a massive headline on the news homepage appeared:

 TA Game Company, with their groundbreaking full-sensory virtual online game "Rebirth", is set to break through one billion in the first round of global financing.

 Chen Feifan smiled satisfactorily, "Rebirth, this isn't your rebirth. It's mine."

 ...

 After a night's rest, players began to log on one after another, waking up in their hastily assembled temporary shelters.

 Although not as comfortable as the homes they'd built outside, at least there were no worries about being attacked or burglarized by monsters or other players.

 Outside the temporary shelter, the five members of the Starfire squad had been waiting for quite a while.

 "Your weapons."

 As soon as Shen Congfei saw them, he tossed a bag their way.

 Eager players hastily opened it and, though somewhat taken aback, took out their items.

 The weapons had a resemblance to handguns, but looked somewhat different upon closer inspection.

 "Alright, let's move out. Be careful on the road."

 Seeing that they all had weapons, Shen Congfei turned and began walking forward.

 The remaining four members of the Starfire squad fall into step right behind him.

 The last in line were the combat players.

 Leaving the shelter behind, the group headed towards the forest.

 Given the proximity of the Wanderer's camp to the border between the Front and the Alliance, it was also partly affected by the nuclear winter, transforming the forest into a landscape blanketed in silver.

 Guided by Xue Yangping and the others, they came to a spot not too far from the camp and took cover in the forest.

 Logging scars littered the area, leaving behind stark wooden stumps poking out of the snow.

 The felled trees became part of the wooden wall that marked the Wanderer's camp not far away.

 Because of this, they would be instantly spotted and put on alert by the Wanderers on the two watchtowers, should they step out without any trees for cover.

 Hence, it fell to Xia Wei to resolve this issue.

 To aid her, she equipped a silencer with excellent "noise suppression" effects.

 This silencer, installed at the muzzle of the sniper rifle, was larger than most standard silencers.

 Naturally, the effect was also top-notch.

 Xia Wei lifted the rifle, stabilized her grip, adjusted her breathing, and let out a puff of white breath.

 She squeezed the trigger.

 Only Shen Congfei and others huddled around her could faintly hear a sound.

 In everyone's line of sight, the Wanderer on the left watchtower fell.

 But the Wanderer on the right watchtower, realizing something was amiss and about to sound the alarm, was also shot and killed.

 Everyone breathed a sigh of relief. Looking at Xia Wei, their expressions shifted.

 A good-looking NPC with skills to boot?

 She's definitely the new waifu.

 However, as an lsp (love, sex, passion) himself, how would Shen Congfei not know the intentions of these fellow gamers?

 He stood up, standing in front of Xia Wei, looking at the group in front of him:

 "Alright, let's get ready to go in."

 Only then did the players come back to their senses, returning their focus to the camp, with a few, however, stealing glances now and then.

 As they approached the camp, for the sake of caution, Shen Congfei gave them a heads-up once again.

 The players had a mission prompt whispered into their ears.

 Having done all that, they arrived at the front of the camp.

 They had observed earlier that the camp surprisingly lacked a main gate.

 There were just two watchtowers and the occasional Wanderer patrolling the camp.

 Shen Congfei activated his Hunter skill and snuck up to the side of a cabin inside the camp along with another player named "Fanatic Foodie" who had previously selected the Hunter profession.

 Due to the cold weather, the fires in the metal barrels around the camp had long since been extinguished, leaving behind only icy cold charred pieces of wood. Most of the Wanderers had opted to seek shelter inside the cabins, with only a small number wandering outside.

 After affirming their situation, the two of them made a decision.

 First, take care of the ones outside.

 Then, they'd call the others to concentrate their efforts on the Wanderers inside the cabins.

 After agreeing on the plan, the two quietly went into action around the cabins.

 When they saw a Wanderer, they hid first, only approaching to cover its mouth and stab its neck when it had its back towards them.

 Shen Congfei carried out the plan proficiently, while "Fanatic Foodie" struggled with a fiercely resisting Wanderer and almost blew their cover.

 Luckily, Shen Congfei noticed what was happening nearby, rushed over to help kill the Wanderer, and reminded "Fanatic Foodie" to aim for the jugular.

 After swiftly lynching the Wanderers outside, Shen Congfei quickly signaled the others, still hiding behind the wooden wall of the camp, to join them, instructing the players not to open fire before finishing off the Wanderers with melee weapons.

 Although the players were somewhat puzzled, they still holstered their handgun-like weapons, drew their melee weapons, and prepared to face the enemy.

 With their guns aimed inside the cabin, the five members of the Starfire squad watched as Shen Congfei shot open the lock and kicked open the door.

 A flock of ferocious Wanderers sprang from inside the cabin, along with a thick stench of blood.

 "Fire!"

 A hail of bullets was unleashed.
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 The moment the door of the wooden cabin opened, the scene inside immediately gave the players present a feeling of a zombie releasing its cage.

 The haggard Wanderers inside were dressed in rags, with messy hair and dirty faces, holding cold weapons such as knives and axes, and even carrying bones, charging out.

 A pair of eyes filled with bloodshot were unnerving.

 However, Shen Congfei and the other four did not panic. The weapons in their hands spewed sparks from the gun muzzles.

 The eyes of a few players nearby brightened, clearly coming up with some idea.

 When the gunfire ceased, essentially, there were no Wanderers still standing inside the cabin.

 "Be careful, everyone. We must hit each corpse in the fatal location."

 After Shen Congfei finished speaking, he led everyone inside.

 The wooden cabin was large enough to accommodate twenty or thirty Wanderers without crowding.

 In such a large space, the interior was very rudimentary, with nothing else but a long table.

 The bloody smell coming from within the cabin, the streaks of blood on the long table and wooden walls, and some mutilated corpses, made the members of the Starfire Squad feel nauseous.

 Players who had turned on the restrictive image filter setting could not see this scene, but the intense smell of blood still made them hold their noses, with one hand ready to make a follow-up attack with a weapon.

 "Ah!"

 At this moment, just as "Rich Lady Little Ice" was about to crouch down and make a follow-up attack on a nearby Wanderer's corpse.

 Unexpectedly, that "corpse" suddenly opened its eyes and stood up, with its ferocious expression; a sharp bone spear was about to pierce her body.

 "Bang!"

 A spray of blood bloomed on the Wanderer's head.

 Shen Congfei put down his gun.

 From the start, he never turned off his Hunter skill.

 In the black and white vision, the Wanderers on the ground, who were still not completely dead among the corpses, could still be recognized.

 But he didn't speak out, reminding the players behind him.

 His aim was simple: to prevent them from underestimating the madness of the Wanderers because of this incident.

 Don't underestimate the current Wanderers, who only use cold weapons.

 As time goes by, the strength of the Wanderers' forces will continue to grow.

 Just think of these crazies, they dared to rush out directly in front of the five guns outside the door even without any firearms.

 Being shot five or six times, as long as the fatal spots were not hit, they still dared to counterattack at the last moment.

 Not to mention, if they encounter Wanderers with firearms and hand grenades in the future.

 In this game where there is no health bar, and it mainly depends on the location of the attack damage to determine the outcome, even a fully armed player.

 If careless, they could be traded one for one by a severely injured Wanderer and be counter-killed.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei looked at the other players.

 After that scene just now, they all became much more cautious.

 The Wanderers, who had been shot on the ground but were not yet dead, could no longer deceive their enemies and stood up one after another to charge at the nearest person.

 Unfortunately, under the influence of their injuries, these Wanderers' movements were inconvenient.

 Even the players who were still in low-level occupations could handle it completely.

 While the other players were still making follow-up attacks, Shen Congfei led others to a corner of the house, where there was an open basement door.

 Obviously, someone ran away from below.

 His face became tense.

 If he's not mistaken, the only person who could access this basement was the leader of the Wanderers' camp.

 Of course, this is not to escape from here.

 Rather, he planned to release the mutant creatures to bring total destruction.

 "Ah!"

 "Roar!"

 Hearing the voices getting closer from below, Shen Congfei's face changed. He took off two hand grenade safety pins from his body, let go of the clips, and threw them down.

 He quickly closed the basement door afterward. The other players, who he had reminded earlier, were not idle either.

 "Quick!"

 A group of people pushed the long table in the cabin and compressed it against the basement door.

 "Boom, Boom!"

 Following two explosions, the long table pressing the basement door flew up a bit.

 "Roar!"

 A roar came from below, sounding as if it had been completely provoked by the explosion, and it kept hitting the basement door.

 Unfortunately, a several-meter-long wooden table was now pressing on it.

 After a while, whatever was below seemed to give up and no longer continued to hit the door, which made everyone breathe a sigh of relief.

 Just as they were preparing to leave, the player at the back, controlled by "Only Plays Hackers", turned her head towards the cellar door being held down by the heavy table, as if she heard something.

 "Did any of you hear something moving?"

 "What kind of noise?"

 "It's like something is…"

 For a while, she couldn't find the right adjective to describe the sound she heard.

 But soon, everyone else heard the noise.

 Under the heavy table, the cellar door cracked open, creating a hole.

 A head emerged from inside, its mouthful of wood chips, two super-sized, yellow canines, and its blood-filled mouth, all indicated its identity.

 It was the same 'Ratman' creature they had previously encountered at the manhole in Edged City.

 Although they did not know if it was the same one, since it had already damaged the cellar door, it was only a matter of time before this creature escaped.

 Having assessed the situation, Shen Congfei did not waste time in raising his gun:

 "Retreat!"

 The players evacuated the house first, while the Starglow Squad brought up the rear, firing periodically.

 This provoked the enraged screams of the 'Ratman' creature, who, in response, intensified his efforts to break the door.

 Shen Congfei knew that, according to the rules of the beta test, mutant creatures in the Wanderer's camp were unlike those that stayed put.

 These creatures had no fixed territory, but they would hunt down every surviving human in sight.

 "Roar!"

 With red eyes, the 'Ratman' creature emerged from the cellar in a state of excitement.

 However, the bullets that hit it only further provoked its anger.

 "Why won't this guy die?"

 Xia Wei was somewhat speechless. She had switched to a sniper rifle and aimed at its head.

 But even if she blasted a large hole through the creature's skull, it would not die.

 "These creatures are controlled by mutant fungi, which means they don't have 'critical' points."

 "What about burning?"

 "It's useless, it will only make the creature temporarily flee, but it will continue following us."

 Shen Congfei easily answered Xue Yangping's question.

 "So problematic, what should we do?"

 Chen Yuanjia immediately asked upon hearing this.

 "Let's get out first, I already considered what to do before."

 Hearing Shen Congfei's words, the other four breathed a sigh of relief and followed his lead.

 However, just at that moment, the 'Ratman' creature seemed to detect their intent.

 Despite the hail of bullets, it crawled on the ground, moving with all four limbs.

 Not only was its trajectory strange, but its speed also increased.

 Seeing this, the team was filled with unease.

 "Get out quickly, don't expose yourself to danger."

 But as they dispersed and ran out of the house, the "Ratman" creature directly pursued one of them.

 Shen Congfei watched as the 'Ratman' creature recklessly chased after him. He cursed inwardly.

 "Bang!"

 Suddenly, a gunshot hit the creature again.

 He turned his head to look and saw that it was Xia Wei, holding her sniper rifle and shouting.

 "Hey, monster, over here!"

 "Roar!"

 The 'Ratman' creature turned its head, its blood-red pupils focusing on the person shooting at it.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei wanted to warn her to run, but he did not expect the creature to again completely disregard her and resume its chase after him.

 He was stunned.

 But then he quickly reacted.

 Who the hell is messing with me?

 Damn plot kill!

 Just as Shen Congfei was running desperately, cursing inwardly, someone shouted: "Watch out!"

 He turned his head and saw the 'Ratman' creature behind him leaping towards him, its mouth wide open and rapidly closing the distance.

 But just then, Shen Congfei only felt himself being pushed aside and falling over.

 As he was falling, he clearly saw the person who pushed him holding up a gun-like weapon.
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 The moment he fell, Shen Congfei glanced at the person who had pushed him.

 Then, without delay, he rolled to the side, getting out of the range of the mutant creature's attack.

 "Roar!"

 The person who had pushed him, seeing the creature growing angry in front of his eyes, promptly pulled the trigger.

 Two metallic darts, resembling needles and connected with a thread, fired out of the gun.

 "Zzzzz!"

 Closer to ten thousand volts of electric charge surged along the two insulated copper wires, instantly exploding upon the "rat-man" mutant that had been hit by the metallic darts.

 The person who fired the gun also fell to the ground.

 Luckily, the taser had temporarily paralyzed the "rat-man" creature.

 The player pinned beneath the creature tried to struggle free.

 However, to the player's horror, the creature's hideous mouth, with its two front teeth, gradually began to move again after a spasm.

 The taser didn't fully paralyze the "rat-man" mutant creature!

 "Pull him out quickly."

 Thanks to the quick reactions of the people around, they started to provide help.

 "Zzzzz zzz…"

 Another player fired decisively, tasing the mutant creature again.

 Other players took the opportunity to drag the person trapped underneath the creature out.

 During this time, several other players noticed the guns in their hands were different from the tasers others were using, and immediately aimed their weapons at the "rat-man" still twitching on the ground.

 However, after they took their shots, what lodged in the creature's body weren't "bullets", but something resembling hypodermic needles.

 "Don't just stand there, those are tranquilizer guns."

 "Get over here and help."

 The one shouting was Shen Congfei, he, along with Tang Ke and Xue Yangping, quickly ran over, each carrying either a portable gasoline canister found in the camp, or a pile of firewood.

 Taking advantage of the effects of both the taser and the tranquilizer rounds, flammable materials were piled on the mutant creature.

 The gasoline was poured all over the wood, with a small portion spilling onto the snow.

 With a 'whoosh', sparks ignited the flammable materials piled on the creature.

 They emptied their supply of tranquilizer rounds to prevent the process of cremating the creature from being interrupted.

 Everyone watched the fire burn brighter, warmth flooding their hearts.

 In a nuclear winter environment, what could be more heartwarming than a monster roast?

 Just as everyone thought the creature had been completely eliminated, a roar came from the flames.

 With a "boom", the creature emerged from the flammable materials, standing up.

 But in its flaming form, the creature bore no resemblance to the "rat-man" mutant, instead it looked completely like a "fire-man".

 Even under such miserable conditions, the mutant was still on fire in the middle of the snowy ground, yet it immediately turned to look at someone nearby.

 Shen Congfei cursed under his breath, preparing to flee, when he heard a cry:

 "Move away!"

 He turned his head to see an off-road vehicle driving straight towards him, the person behind the wheel was one of the members of the Spark Team.

 Doctor Chen Yuanjia.

 Seeing that Shen Congfei had moved, she drove the car directly at the "fire-man" creature.

 When she felt the distance was just right, she glanced at the portable gasoline canister jamming the accelerator, then opened the car door and jumped onto the snowy ground.

 "Roar!"

 Because of the continuous electric shocks and an overdose of the tranquilizer, the "fire-man's" movements were slowed down, no longer as agile as before.

 Before it could react, it was rammed by the speeding off-road vehicle, and pushed against the wooden wall of the camp.

 The camp's wooden wall, made of logs connected side by side, surprisingly hadn't been broken by the vehicle.

 The "fire-man" creature was unfortunate to be stuck between the off-road vehicle and the wooden wall.

 "Baldie" Xue Yangping saw this, and quickly took out two grenades, pulled the pins, and lobbed them over in an arc.

 "Boom!"

 Under the explosion of the grenades, the off-road vehicle also detonated, and big flames started burning between the wooden walls again.

 Billows of black smoke rose into the sky.

 "Bang!"

 The sudden gunfire turned everyone's heads.

 They saw Xia Wei, perched on a wooden watchtower to the left of camp dead-eyeing the fire with a sniper rifle.

 It was obvious that she was also somewhat shaken by the previous situation.

 This time, at all costs, the mutant had to be killed.

 The flames continued to burn.

 At Shen Congfei's request, everyone stands back and observes from a distance.

 Until everything is burnt to ashes.

 The players hear the notification of mission completion in their ears and a look of joy crosses their faces.

 Shen Congfei also receives the notification, but the mission he completed is somewhat different from the other players present.

 Shen Congfei's mission was simply to clear out the Wanderer camp.

 However, the other players were only able to complete their mission whilst ensuring that no member of the Starfire Squad was injured.

 This is why, earlier, a player had risked their life to push him away.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei looks at that player who pushed him.

 [Fanatic Foodie]

 A man who in reality claims to be a fatty, now playing a lovely Lolita character in the game.

 "Are you alright?"

 The other player responded by shaking his head and then grimaced, rubbing his arm.

 "You're hurt!"

 Shen Congfei's eyes widened.

 Only then did he notice that the player's arm was covered in blood.

 "Do you feel uncomfortable anywhere?"

 [Fanatic Foodie] paused for a moment, with his hand raised. He appeared to be checking his personal status panel, which only the player himself could see:

 "I...seem to have been infected?"

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei knew that the other party must have seen that status icon.

 A black icon that looked like a sea urchin and had a red exclamation point next to it.

 This icon represented the status of being infected or parasitized.

 The female character controlled by [Fanatic Foodie] gave a resigned smile.

 She would have to start from scratch again.

 But fortunately, it was the early phase of the game...

 "Don't worry, I will find the antidote."

 "???"

 [Fanatic Foodie] was perplexed at Shen Congfei's sudden remark.

 But Shen Congfei meant his words as a reassurance — not just empty talk.

 Shen Congfei knew that the antidote for this mutant fungus was currently in the Alliance's "Green Life" laboratory.

 Initially, his idea was to follow the game's development step by step.

 But the current situation drastically altered his plan.

 If he were to simply follow the game's progress, despite having countless players' protection, he would still face great peril.

 Therefore, he does not just intend to follow the game's progression; he needs to be one step ahead of everyone else in terms of game versions.

 Having this upper hand would give him the confidence to truly confront the threats posed by the plot.

 And the antidote against the parasitic fungi would be his second game version advantage.

 As for the first, it was already in hand.

 He needs to seize the second advantage before other Alliance players catch up.

 At this moment, the others started to approach.

 Among them, Chen Yuanjia from the Starfire Squad, sighed:

 "Ah, what a pity we lost the spoils of war."

 Shen Congfei knew she was talking about the off-road vehicle.

 He guessed it had likely belonged to one survivalist.

 Because there were quite a few items stored in it.

 The portable gasoline cans used to ignite the fire earlier were also taken from it.

 It seemed that the survivor had encountered the Wanderers on the way.

 And then had unluckily ended up as spoils of the Wanderer's war.

 The vehicle was parked in a corner of the camp.

 The remains of the survivor were probably still inside the wooden house.

 Shen Congfei remembered a Wanderer brandishing a bone in the battle.

 Looking back, that bone did somewhat resemble a human's.

 After reminiscing, he brings up the issue of a player being infected with a parasite to the other players.

 "Where is the antidote?"

 "With the Alliance."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's reply, Xia Wei immediately guessed his idea:

 "Let's go together then."

 "No."

 Shen Congfei shook his head: "I have to go alone this time."

 "But rest assured, I will take a secret weapon with me."

 Everyone was stunned upon hearing this.

 "Secret weapon?"

 "What secret weapon?"

 He just smiled, not offering any explanation.

 ...

 While preparing to leave, Shen Congfei had the charred body of the mutant creature opened up and a partial sample collected.

 After being infected by the mutant fungus, some structural changes had occurred within the creatures.

 Overall there was no major change, it was just that a fungus-like organism had grown on the original brain, heart and other organs.

 Now, this fungus had also been burnt to a crisp.

 After packing these samples into containers, they turned to leave the camp.

 Back in the shelter, Shen Congfei warned others to temporarily isolate Fanatic Foodie.

 Understanding his own infected and parasitized state could potentially lead to spread, Fanatic Foodie complied with the quarantine.

 After everyone else dispersed, Shen Congfei took him to the experiment area.

 There were specialized isolation research chambers there.

 Upon seeing the research personnel, he handed over the samples and informed them about the need to isolate a player. Upon hearing the news, Luo Jin rushed over.

 As the person in charge of the shelter, he took the news of someone being infected with a parasite very seriously.

 Through the glass of the isolation research chamber, looking at the person inside being tested by personnel in protective suits, Luo Jin turned towards the person beside him:

 "I heard you've taken care of the camp?"

 Shen Congfei nodded.

 The other man let out a sigh of relief: "That's good, thank you for your hard work."

 Seeing the relaxed expression on his foster father's face, he took the opportunity to suggest:

 "I plan to look for a solution."

 Luo Jin understood and knew his foster son was referring to the parasitic infection.

 So, he didn't refuse outright, but asked:

 "Are you confident?"

 "I am, but I must go alone, that's how I can speed up the progress."

 Upon hearing this, Luo Jin sighed: "So, you're asking me for that suit, aren't you?"

 "Hehe."

 Shen Congfei was not embarrassed at being found out, and laughed it off:

 "I have heard that the prototype has been improved, and have been eager to see it."

 Luo Jin also showed a helpless expression of being "seen through":

 "That's one of the secrets of the shelter, in theory, I cannot disclose it to anyone else."

 "But who can deny that you're a Spark? And you also have more important things to do, so safety guarantees are indispensable."

 "Fine then, let's let you try the second prototype."

 Saying this, his foster father led the way to the secret part of the experimental area.

 It was heavily guarded by armed personnel and there was also a thick isolation door.

 According to Luo Jin, it was built after they entered cryogenic sleep with the goal of having sufficient power in the territorial recovery operation when they eventually return to Earth.

 This armour, as a secret development of the Neutral United Front, is naturally considered an inheritance by the new front.

 Once there, they were introduced to the lead of the current armour project:

 "Hello, Spark."

 "Long time no see, I wonder if you still remember me."

 Upon seeing him, Shen Congfei remembered.

 This man was the researcher he saved from the underground research facility at the naval base.

 "Oh, hello, Researcher Li Chengfeng."

 "Still calling him researcher? Our Li, now leads the development and improvement of armour technology, he's the head of a team."

 Seeing the warm atmosphere between them, even Luo Jin began to tease the two of them.

 Only then did Li Chengfeng notice the person standing aside and immediately greeted him:

 "Chief Luo, my apologies, I didn't notice that you'd come as well."

 "Ah, don't worry, you are all talents of our country, and it makes me happy to see you getting along."

 "Right, as I recall, Prototype Model Two has basically passed the experimental phase, hasn't it?"

 Timely, Luo Jin shifted the topic.

 "Oh, yes, Prototype Model Two has been essentially teste."

 Li Chengfeng looked at his benefactor, "To be honest, the successful modification of Prototype Model Two, partly owes its thanks to Starfire."

 "Oh? How so?"

 Glancing at his foster son, curiosity flickered on Luo Jin's face.

 Shen Congfei had the same expression.

 "After witnessing Starfire defeating the Imperial Army soldier who was wearing our research achievements with injuries, I had a sudden inspiration, thinking that the current armor might have potential for further improvement."

 "Therefore, we now have Prototype Model Two."

 With this, Li Chengfeng looked excitedly at a certain individual.

 "So, I now have a special request and hope that Starfire can help us complete the final test."

 ...

 Shen Congfei didn't refuse this request and was in the armor testing area.

 In this fairly spacious room, the ground, surroundings, and ceiling were all white.

 There was Prototype Model Two in front, he took a deep breath.

 The martial artist profession went online again.

 The operator of Prototype Model Two was Li Chengfeng himself.

 Wearing the new armor, he launched into movement, running fast, and almost covered nearly ten meters before appearing in front of him.

 Seeing this scenario, Shen Congfei thought of the scene where he fought against the Colonel, using two techniques in combination.

 The martial artist's rigidity and flexibility dissipate power, additionally using Qinggong to enhance body agility and reaction.

 This could create an effect similar to using minimal force to deflect an opponent's greater force.

 Although it can't defeat an enemy wearing armor directly.

 But it's possible to annoy the opponent, make them unable to hit you, or keep them bumping into walls.

 That was what he thought.

 However, as soon as he reacted, Shen Congfei's face changed.

 At first, both of his hands grabbed the straight punch of the arm covered with armor.

 It was exactly the same as when he fought against the Colonel.

 But the problem came after that.

 In the process of Shen Congfei's hardness and softness, he borrowed strength from the opponent, one of his feet abruptly raised and heavily stomped on the ground.

 This unexpected braking allowed the person in the armor not to crash into the wall as the Colonel had done in the past.

 With this, the technique of adding thousands of pounds of force was broken, and Li Chengfeng's left straight fist was just coming straight. He could only borrow strength again and then retreated.

 After Shen Congfei retreated, he shook his head to signal a stop to the test.

 He knew that with his current beginner martial artist level, he couldn't beat this modified armor.

 But thinking like this, he also felt a little excited.

 Anyway, it's his turn to wear this equipment.

 How could he not be happy?

 "Good."

 Luo Jin clapped his hands and walked in from outside the room.

 In his eyes, the fact that someone could fight a machine with bare hands was already incredible.

 Although Luo Jin was curious, he did not ask his foster son why he had changed so much.

 He had heard before, that in the world, there are martial artists who have secluded themselves in the mountains.

 Some are good at hand-to-hand combat, while others master various cold weapons, they are powerful, and often act as protectors for state officials.

 It is said that they occasionally have successors, leaving a strand of destiny.

 In Luo Jin's view, his foster son may have acquired one such "destiny" from a martial artist.

 But even so, the times have changed, and hot weapons and high technology have ultimately dominated everything.

 Perhaps one day in the future, these martial artists can also rejuvenate under the power of technology.

 Luo Jin brought his thoughts back and looked at the two approaching men:

 "So, Mr. Li, please give the Prototype Model Two to Starfire first."

 "He has an important mission this time and needs sufficient security."

 "Understood, Chief Luo."

 Li Chengfeng nodded, turned and told Shen Congfei:

 "Starfire, besides the improvements you just saw in Prototype Model Two, we have also added many other functions."

 "Now, let me introduce you first..."
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 Underground shelter, the secret sector's Armoured Exoskeleton Lab.

 More than an hour has passed since the introduction began.

 "Look at this..."

 "These..."

 "And also..."

 "In simple terms, these are the features we've added so far."

 Li Chengfeng pointed at his new creations, showing off with pride, completely oblivious to the comprehension level of those around him.

 While Shen Congfei was dozing off in confusion, the long presentation that lasted over an hour was finally drawing to a close.

 "But in fact, we have many more ideas for this device that we haven't yet realized, like for instance..."

 "Wait a minute, Expert Li, thank you for your presentation. But I have a mission tomorrow, so I need to return to prepare for it. Maybe we can continue this another time?"

 Shen Congfei anxiously interrupted, he had enough of this seemingly ordinary researcher.

 He had never met this tireless talker before.

 Who managed to mix precautions, research philosophy, experimental data, and even plans for the future into a single presentation on new equipment.

 It was unbearable for an average person.

 No wonder his foster father, the moment he heard Li Chengfeng was going to give a presentation, left the place in a hurry.

 Shen Congfei felt let down that he hadn't been informed in advance.

 This so-called Expert Li turned out to be an incessant chatterbox.

 He shook his head and hastily left the secret research area as soon as Li agreed.

 Fearing he would be called back by someone for an extended discussion.

 He was really fed up.

 Luckily, the scenario of being dragged back did not happen.

 ...

 Rushing out of the research area, Shen Congfei returned to his place.

 As night quickly passed, he packed up, ready to leave.

 Seeing him decisive, Xia Wei did not insist on following, he just said:

 "Be careful."

 "Okay."

 Neither of them said much afterward, but foster Aunt was reluctant to part. Before he left, she stuffed him with enough food and dried goods she prepared the day before to last several days.

 After packing his bag, Shen Congfei left home and glanced at the quarantined [Fanatic Foodie], informing him that he was off to find the antidote.

 Upon seeing him in such determination, [Fanatic Foodie] was shocked beyond words.

 Originally, he thought it was just some comforting words.

 And was preparing to wait out the quarantine period till he dies.

 But much to his surprise, Shen Congfei was serious.

 Honestly, as a veteran player for over a decade, this was the first time [Fanatic Foodie] met an NPC in the game who was willing to make such a sacrifice for him.

 To him, even if there was no cure, he could just switch to another character.

 But now an NPC was willing to embark on a long journey to find the antidote for him.

 [Fanatic Foodie] couldn't help but tear up.

 Why was it so melodramatic? It's just a game, after all.

 If Shen Congfei, separated by a pane of glass, knew what the other party was crying about, he'd tell him not to think too much and not to get too carried away.

 Even though he was indeed looking for an antidote for someone else, a large part of it was also for himself.

 As a key feature of the current version, an antidote for the mutant bacteria is also a handy item to have.

 After bidding goodbye to [Fanatic Foodie], Shen Congfei headed back to the secret research area.

 Luo Jin, Li Chengfeng, and others had been waiting for a while.

 After he bid everyone goodbye, they saw him off to the exit of the shelter.

 Upon arriving, he found other members of Starfire Squad and a few other battle class players also there.

 "What are you guys up to?"

 "Don't worry, we're just here to see you off. We won't be coming with you."

 Xue Yangping said nonchalantly, gesturing him to get into the vehicle.

 Having no choice, Shen Congfei got into the vehicle with his improved Prototype Two.

 They drove along the road to the border of the Frontline and the Alliance. Here, he got down from the vehicle, wearing his armoured exoskeleton. The Starfire squad members were alright, but the spectating gamers were left stunned.

 They knew from the in-game testers that there were armoured exoskeletons in this game.

 But they hadn't expected to see such equipment in the early stage of this game.

 Even though it was just worn by an NPC, it was enough to make these novice gamers jealous.

 With the exoskeleton on him, Shen Congfei waved goodbye to the crowd, and switched on his exoskeleton's scanning system.

 From this point onward, he would be venturing into a dangerous territory.

 Both players and wanderers, or those mutant creatures, could all potentially be enemies.

 Shen Congfei lowered his head and touched the metal armour layer beneath his camouflage cloak.

 Regardless, this Prototype Two he was wearing offered him considerable assurance.

 He lifted his head and, in front of the spectators in the car, he started walking towards the city at the border of the Alliance.

 Although the energy issue of the exoskeleton has not been completely resolved yet.

 As a backup, Shen Congfei carried a bunch of additional power cores.

 All stashed away in his backpack, hidden under the camouflage cloak.

 To a distant observer, he would appear as a hunched old man briskly walking forward.

 ...

 Approximately two hours later, Shen Congfei arrived at the closest Alliance border town.

 Kate City.

 Thinking about this place, he remembered, he once had an interesting relationship with this city.

 But indeed, he should thank one of the city's Alliance Council Members for the generous reward of a million Alliance dollars.

 As for the person's name, Shen Congfei could not recall it.

 Approaching this deserted Alliance border city, he switched on his radiation detector and surveyed his surroundings.

 The architectural style of the Alliance was different from the Frontline cities and the Imperial cities that Shen Congfei had seen.

 If the Frontline cities resembled an irregular mix-up of tall and short buildings.

 Then the Empire was full of a variety of small bungalows or isolated manor villas belonging to the nobility; no building was built too high.

 Before him now, even though this was merely a border city of the Alliance.

 At first sight, it was full of modern high-rise buildings.

 Hardly any low-rise buildings were seen.

 Yet, even such a steel city was now covered in green plants.

 Grass was dancing in the wind on the ground, moss was everywhere.

 Abandoned vehicles and billboards along the way were rusted, giving off a rusty smell.

 The glass of the buildings was either intact or shattered, with an unknown green plant climbing at the edge of the building.

 Shen Congfei activated his Hunter skill. Although it now worked in the city, the range had been halved, reduced to a radius of fifty meters.

 This range now seemed a little small to him.

 Should he take this opportunity to advance his Hunter class a bit?

 With this in mind, Shen Congfei looked at the system panel. It showed he still had over five hundred career planning points.

 "Hey, halt!"

 His thoughts were interrupted. He looked up and noticed a group of people holding guns, who had used abandoned vehicles to barricade the bridge.

 Their intention did not need guessing.

 Territorial parties demanding tolls, regardless of the era, were always present.

 Shen Congfei looked down at his camouflage cloak.

 Although he didn't know whether the group in front was made up of NPCs or players,

 Regardless, anybody who encountered him in his new gear was destined for the same fate.

 Routed right at the outset!
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 In the outskirts of the Alliance, in the small town of Kate, within an abandoned commercial building.

 The occupants here are an ordinary group of players, a guild of over thirty members called Tian Pavilion.

 "Guild Leader, Guild Leader, disaster strikes."

 "What's the fuss about?"

 "Catastrophe has fallen upon the Guild Leader! The monster you told me to watch through the high-powered telescope was stolen by someone else!"

 "WHAT!"

 "Dare to steal my monster! Brothers, come with me and let's teach them a lesson."

 The members of Tian Pavilion congregation, armed with weapons picked up from trash like long knives, wrenches, axes, hammers, etc.

 A lucky few were armed with pistols, rifles, shotguns, and the likes.

 The most conspicuous of them all was naturally the Guild Leader of Tian Pavilion.

 He was clad in a set of vintage metallic armor, a long knife in his left hand, a shotgun over his right shoulder, strutting about with unmatched swagger.

 As the leader of a guild, he was to invest heavily in equipment early on.

 How else could he prove to others that he had the means?

 How else could he ensure that the members under him followed him with peace of mind, witnessing his development?

 This was the philosophy of [Tian Ge is not Ge], the Guild Leader of the Tian Pavilion.

 Just now, upon suddenly hearing that the target he had been observing for a while was stolen by someone else, he knew instantly that this was his time to shine.

 More than thirty men marched mightily towards the gateway bridge into Kate City.

 However, when they arrived, what they saw were bodies lying all over the ground.

 Among the pile of bodies, one man was hunched over and standing, particularly conspicuous.

 "Guild Leader, it's him."

 "I saw through the high-powered telescope. It was this person who annihilated the Raider you'd had your sights on."

 "I get it, shut up."

 [Tian Ge is not Ge] instantly silenced his subordinate.

 He had already vaguely sensed that the atmosphere before him was somewhat eerie.

 A person capable of single-handedly annihilating a fully armed gang of Raiders.

 Does such a person truly exist?

 [Tian Ge is not Ge] has this question in his mind.

 If it turns out to be true, regardless of whether this person is a player or an NPC, they can't afford to offend him.

 As a Guild Leader, he still had this discerning judgement.

 Therefore, [Tian Ge is not Ge] intentionally changed his attitude:

 "My friend, how should I address you?"

 Shen Congfei looked at them, thought for a moment, then said, "Spark Fire."

 Honestly, having beaten up a group of people and seeing another group

 He was already preparing to take action.

 But now it seems like these were two separate groups.

 And judging by the tone of their words, they seem to be players.

 As for the Raiders, Shen Congfei knew them as one of the current version's wild monsters.

 Simplistically, they are plunderers.

 Most are criminals from the peaceful era who, after the destruction of the major cities, escaped from prisons armed with stolen weapons.

 These fellows were just a slight notch better than the Wanderers.

 Because the victims of Raider attacks would only lose resources and family members, but the plundered may be spared the chance of survival.

 Of course, if one willingly joined the Raiders, everything could be returned, but one must commit misdeeds henceforth.

 Over time, they would be assimilated into new Raiders.

 Shen Congfei concluded his thoughts, looking at the alliance players in front of him who had grouped together.

 Then he looked directly at the one in front, dressed in knightly metallic armor, armed with a shotgun and a long knife.

 Without having to guess, this was an elite player, presumably the current Guild Leader.

 "Spark Fire?"

 [Tian Ge is not Ge] thought carefully, it was an unfamiliar player's name.

 Could it be an NPC then?

 Thinking of this, he felt relieved. Since it was an NPC, as long as it was not deliberately provoked, the probability of attacking players would not be high.

 "Well, my friend, since that's the case, let's come to an agreement? Let me have these scoundrels. They've been up to no good for a while, and we were just planning to annihilate them."

 Listening to this, Shen Congfei chuckled and said, "Sure."

 "But, what will you give me?"

 "Umm... "

 [Tian Ge is not Ge] cursed inwardly, this NPC was rather greedy.

 He even dared to ask players for things.

 At times like these, shouldn't the real NPC big shot just shake his cloak, say nothing, and turn around?

 Just as he was about to speak, something unexpected happened; the figure on the other side suddenly turned around to look at the side of the overpass.

 The players from the Sky Pavilion saw this and thought a fight was about to start. They grew nervous, and each one picked up their weapon.

 "Song is not my brother" also secretly warned himself, placing his finger on the trigger of his shotgun.

 "Roar!"

 But just then, a roar from the side of the overpass grabbed everyone's attention.

 "It's, it's a mutant creature!"

 All the players from the Sky Pavilion felt their hearts skipped a beat.

 They never thought that there would be a mutant creature here.

 On the other side, as soon as Shen Congfei's martial artist profession gave a warning, he immediately activated his Hunter skill.

 In his black and white vision, he directly spotted the figure of a mutant creature on the back of the bridge, quickly climbing up the overpass railing.

 Now it was right before his eyes.

 It was a "Lizard Man" type creature, no wonder its grip was so strong.

 The "Lizard Man" creature looked at the two groups of people on the bridge, its bulging eyes moving left and right.

 Finally, it focused on its right, which was where Shen Congfei was.

 "Roar!"

 The "Lizard Man" creature let out a roar and was about to charge at him with its tongue sticking out.

 The members of the Sky Pavilion were delighted to see this, and they turned around to run.

 "Boom!"

 But before they could get far, they heard a loud noise from behind.

 Surprised, the players turned their heads, stopped in their tracks, and were dumbfounded.

 The slightly hunched figure had actually managed to punch the mutant creature on the head.

 Then, he switched hands, raised his fist, and hammered down.

 "Boom!"

 The players heard a sound in their ears, and the "Lizard Man" creature was smashed down onto the overpass with a single punch.

 It lay on the ground, shaking its head, retreating.

 Shen Congfei knew that this mutant creature had just been stunned by his "combination of soft and hard" + the extra strength granted by his exterior armor.

 He never thought that the power of the two combined could reach this extent.

 But to kill the mutant creature completely with this, might be a bit difficult.

 After all, these guys have a strong vitality and are easy to cause the spread of mutant fungi when killed.

 Shen Congfei took a deep breath and ran over with all his might.

 "Boom! Boom! Boom!"

 The players heard a series of heavy blows in their ears, and they stared blankly at the figure who threw the Lizard Man off the bridge.

 ...

 After going through that, none of the Sky Pavilion members had any complaints and quickly started treating him like a god.

 Although Shen Congfei also wanted to get on the road, it was too late.

 The chance of encountering Wanderers and mutant creatures at night was higher.

 So, he was going to stay here for the night.

 During this time, Shen Congfei never removed his camouflage cape or showed his face.

 He also didn't accept any food from the Sky Pavilion members.

 He just sat down against the wall, listening to the players chatting intermittently.

 Among this information, he found one thing worth noting.

 That was the strategy-type players.

 There are now strategy-type players appearing within the alliance faction.

 As the name suggests, in "Rebirth" there are not only combat, production, and support players.

 There are also strategy-type players.

 These players often play unremarkable roles in the early stage, but in the later stages, they can often determine the rise and fall of a city, as well as the outcome of a large-scale war.

 These types of players usually love strategy-based games in real life.

 But there are also some who are truly skilled.

 Now that "Rebirth" is here, it will definitely attract these types of players.

 Thinking about this, he felt a bit anxious inside.

 If that's the case, then the importance of the antidote will definitely be recognized.

 Even in the early stages, it's not excluded that other people will have ideas about it.

 Shen Congfei looked out the window; the nucleic winter clouds in the alliance's sky were gradually dissipating.

 The full moon appeared.
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 The following morning, Shen Congfei opened his eyes.

 He hadn't slept all night, merely resting with his eyes closed and listening to the external armor intelligence scan, reporting the movements of players around him.

 But the members of Tian Ge Hui had been warned by "Heaven Song is not Brother" in advance not to provoke the other side.

 And so, the night passed without incident.

 After dawn, Shen Congfei said his farewells to the player group of Tian Ge Hui.

 As part of the spoils of war, Shen Congfei received a mountain off-road vehicle and a few portable barrels of spare oil.

 Because these were scavenged from city ruins and gas stations, rather than purchased directly with cash, "Heaven Song is not Brother" did not mind parting with them.

 On the other hand, the weapons in the hands of the looters were what they desperately needed at the moment.

 If they were to attack on their own, they felt likely to face a stalemate, and if the looters called in reinforcements, they stood to lose troops, maybe even face total annihilation.

 This was why Tian Ge Hui had been observing these looters, but had not chosen to make a move.

 If someone hadn't just happened to pass by, they might not have had such an opportunity.

 Regarding this exchange deal, Shen Congfei didn't haggle, and after accepting the mountain off-road vehicle, he prepared to continue his journey to the city where the "Green Life" lab was located.

 However, before getting excited, he first took the time to carefully inspect the vehicle in several ways, and only considered how to drive away after making sure that there were no issues.

 Because in real life, Shen Congfei had never taken a driving test.

 In this world, he drove mainly rely on Chen Yuanjia, the "doctor" from his team.

 Now that he was on his own, Shen Congfei had to put his hopes in his occupational skills.

 He raised his hand to call out the job list.

 The only professions related to driving that he could see at the moment were driver and racer.

 Shen Congfei briefly scanned the conditions for both professions.

 Although both involved driving, the bonuses granted during driving were different.

 For instance, a driver could operate all vehicle types.

 And a racer could only drive racing cars and modified cars.

 Just as Shen Congfei was hesitating about which profession to choose...

 He suddenly came to a realization and slapped his forehead.

 Why was he still worrying about choosing?

 He currently had over five hundred career planning points, so there was no need for hesitation - just allocate them all!

 Shen Congfei directly assigned points to both the driver and racer professions.

 ...

 ID: ???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 25

 Original nationality: Morimia (nation annihilated)

 Current nationality: Neutral United Front (without order, chaotic, still unrecovered)

 Faction reputation level: Lv10 (1850/＋∞－∞)

 Occupation: Student (Beginner)... Driver (Beginner), Racer (Beginner)

 Occupational Advantage: Learning Skills…

 Universal Driver's License (As a driver, you can drive all types of vehicles and get an extra 15% proficiency bonus when driving general land vehicles)

 Reduced Accidents (As a driver, you can reduce the chance of accidents and increase the chances of survival by strictly adhering to traffic rules. When an accident occurs, your chances of receiving minor injuries are reduced by 30%, light injuries by 20%, serious injuries by 10%, and fatal injuries by 1%)

 Racing License (As a professional racer, you can gain a 15% speed bonus when driving a dedicated race car or a modified car)

 Strong Power (As a professional racer, the potential of the related vehicle is activated when you drive a professional race car or a modified car, and the vehicle gains an extra 10% performance boost after starting, but the fuel consumption is doubled)

 … .

 After reading the occupational advantages, Shen Congfei got into the car.

 He ran his hand over the steering wheel.

 He was a bit excited to be driving for the first time.

 Isn't there a saying that a car is the second wife of a man?

 Shen Congfei didn't understand that phrase before, but now that he was sitting in his own car for the first time...

 He felt as though he was beginning to grasp the meaning of that phrase.

 Using the driving skills in his mind, Shen Congfei first started the car. He then glanced at the dashboard, all the data displayed were normal.

 However, he didn't rush to drive off, instead he opened the system panel, and familiarized himself with the job skills panel.

 After reviewing the skill sets of two professions, Shen Congfei was speechless, complaining about the game designers.

 The skills for the driving profession were stable but a sudden burst could mean death.

 The other profession, the racer, was purely pursuing ultimate speed with all of its skills being speed-related.

 …

 Professional Skills: Basic Mastery…

 Car Music (Proficiency 0/100): When the driver plays car music while driving, it applies different states according to the effects of the songs.

 Road Rage (Proficiency 0/100): When driver's path is obstructed or attacked, it gives a 20% extra attack while driving and a 10% extra attack if the driver fights outside the car.

 Driving Violation (Proficiency 0/100): When the driver is in a state of drunken driving/overloaded/reverse driving/no passenger refusal/vehicle rented to an unauthorized driver, it will significantly increase safety risks, causing great danger to oneself, passengers, and others. In case of an accident, all participants, including the driver and passengers, will receive 50% of the damage from the driver and vehicle attributes, and randomly acquire an abnormal status. The longer the delay in the crash, the higher the chance of death.

 Extreme Drifting (Proficiency 0/100): When racer is driving a race car or a modified car in a harsh road environment, the movement speed increases by an additional 20%, and the car's responsiveness increases by 20%.

 Violent Speeding (Proficiency 0/100): When an aggravated racer is driving a dedicated race car or a modified car, either chasing or evading a target, the move speed increases by 10%, and attack increases by 20%.

 King of Racers (Proficiency 0/100): The racer strives to be the ultimate champion, unleashing potential and surpassing limits, temporarily increasing driving skills by 50% and movement speed by 50%.

 ...

 After deciding on the new professional advantages and skills, Shen Congfei set off.

 A few days later, he drove from the overpass of Kate City all the way to the highway outside the city.

 Whatever mutant creatures, looters, Wanderers, or ill-intentioned players he met on the road.

 He would step on the accelerator and shake them off if possible.

 Basically, no one could catch up with Shen Congfei.

 Even if he had to get out of the car to fight, he wasn't afraid.

 Relying on current version's advanced exterior armor as an advantage, no one could threaten Shen Congfei at the moment.

 During the drive, the camouflage cloak on him came in handy in the rainy weather.

 He did not only used it to cover his exterior armor, but also because of its excellent waterproof capabilities.

 The three portable gasoline cans on his SUV were all used during the journey.

 Shen Congfei looked at the fuel gauge and saw it was clearly insufficient.

 He stopped the car on the roadside, took out his laptop from his backpack, and found a map that he had backed up using his hacking skills during his previous attacks on the union.

 The map backup contained various types, including topographic maps, contour maps, city distribution maps, etc.

 Among them was a city route map.

 Shen Congfei checked carefully and found a nearby fuel station.

 He packed up his laptop and decided to go there first.

 When Shen Congfei drove the SUV to the targeted fuel station, it was busier than he had imagined.

 A bunch of people, who were either players or NPCs, were gathered here.

 Quite a few cars were parked around.

 Shen Congfei's arrival caught the attention of some of the people.

 But they quickly shifted their focus back to the cars lined up at the junction.

 "Boss, do you have any gas?"

 Shen Congfei used the translation system of his exterior armor to translate his meaning to the owner of the gas station.

 Although the owner found this fully-covered person strange, he still told him:

 "You need gas?"

 "I'm afraid that's not possible, all the fuel here has been reserved by those guys."

 "If you still want fuel, you will have to wait for a while."

 After hearing this, Shen Congfei frowned.

 If he had to wait, who knew when he could get the antidote. If the union players get it first, he would be at a big loss.

 "Who are these people?"

 The boss shook his head: "I don't know, like you, strangers from I don't know where."

 As he spoke, he had a cigarette in his mouth, with no fear of igniting the gas station at all.

 "They bought the gas and said they were going to do a death race or something."

 "Death race?"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 118: Am I a Good Person? (2nd update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Shen Congfei, after some thought, turned around and strode towards the crowd across the way, under the watchful eye of the gas station owner.

 "Hehe."

 The station owner, a cigarette in his mouth, started to chuckle at the sight.

 The end of the world arrived, and modern entertainment was all but obliterated.

 A brawl between two groups was now considered a decent diversion.

 He rolled the cigarette from his mouth, issuing a puff of smoke as he quietly made a little wager with himself.

 Would this odd fellow win? Or would the gang take the victory?

 Shen Congfei, on the other hand, was doing exactly as the station owner anticipated.

 He was now formally meeting with the so-called "Death Race" organizers.

 "Hey, buddies, who's in charge here?"

 As soon as he asked, all the 'Death car' racers and spectators turned to look at him.

 They initially scrutinized the peculiar figure draped in layers, somewhat hunched over, then a man stepped forward:

 "I am the organizer. So, are you interested in joining the race?"

 This organizer appeared quite young — no more than twenty years old.

 But his conspicuous short red hair, styled in a non-mainstream, spiky 'rocket' haircut, gave him away.

 Shen Congfei internally referred to him as 'Red Haired.'

 He immediately discerned this guy was a player.

 Because, should he be an NPC, sporting such hairdo in this apocalypse, might get one beaten to death.

 "No, I merely need fuel."

 "Oh, so that's what you want."

 Red Haired nodded, the corner of his mouth quirking up in a smirk:

 "You need fuel, but I've already exchanged all the fuel here."

 "So, what can we do?"

 "I don't want to give you any."

 At this, the other racers and spectators burst into laughter.

 "Well then."

 Spreading his legs wide, Red Haired made a crude gesture:

 "If you're willing to crawl below my trousers, I'll give you fuel."

 "Or, you can race us with your broken-down vehicle."

 "If you win, I'll give it to you."

 The crowd started booing instantly as soon as he finished his statement.

 Clearly, they didn't hold this newcomer in high regard.

 Red Haired raised both hands, basking in the controlling atmosphere, silencing the audience.

 "Alright, we welcome all racers. We just don't guarantee your survival."

 "From now on, in addition to the existing prize, the victor will receive all the remaining fuel!"

 "Ahhh!"

 The crowd erupted in excitement immediately.

 In the apocalypse, weapons and food were essential.

 The fuel, however, also had a high demand; it could be exchanged for numerous weapons and food.

 Hearing this, who wouldn't be tempted?

 But just at that moment, Red Haired felt a push from behind and turned around, only to find the peculiar person wrapped in layers.

 "What, changed your mind? Planning to join?"

 "No."

 To everyone's surprise, the newcomer had a different response.

 "I've decided to take the fuel and teach you brats a lesson."

 The crowd froze, then erupted in laughter.

 Especially Red Haired, whose mirth turned fierce. He reached out to snap the newcomer's outstretched arm.

 Both NPC and player would experience significant pain from such injury.

 Red Haired was confident. Neither in game nor in reality had anyone been able to withstand his attack.

 "Thud!"

 But the next second.

 Red Haired was knocked back, landing where the racers' cars were parked.

 The crowd was stunned.

 He had been thrown at least three meters.

 This hunched figure shrouded in layers had only thrown a punch?

 "Ah!"

 Red Haired, sprawled on the ground, screamed in agony.

 Shen Congfei estimated his strength.

 This strike, a delicate balance of rigidity and softness, augmented by the strength of his armor, had done considerable damage.

 He most likely broke several ribs.

 It wasn't until they heard the pitiful scream that the people around them came to their senses.

 In an attempt to please the organizers, some of the crowd and competitors threw themselves into the fray, attempting to deal with Shen Congfei by mobbing him.

 But Shen only wanted to get the petrol as quickly as possible, so he abandoned the idea of joining in their so-called death race and chose to fight instead.

 Consequently, it only took a few seconds for the crowd of reckless grunts to fall.

 Seeing the situation deteriorate, a few others tried to end the dispute.

 They drew their guns and shot at Shen Congfei.

 "Bang!"

 "Bang!"

 "Bang!"

 However, they were met with the "clang, clang, clang" sound of bullets hitting metal.

 The crowd was absolutely dumbfounded.

 What kind of monster was this?

 He couldn't be killed with bullets!

 Even the red-haired one who had fallen and was being cradled by a beautiful woman, could not believe what he was seeing.

 A pay-to-win player!

 The thought appeared in his mind, but was quickly dismissed.

 Even if one paid for high-quality armor, it shouldn't provide full body protection to such an extent.

 As the red-haired one struggled with the pain and confusion, Shen Congfei from the other side also began to act.

 Originally, he wanted to show these frustrated men a lesson and snag the fuel, that was all.

 But now, even his camouflage cloak had been damaged.

 He was lucky he had external armor, otherwise he would have been killed by now if he were a normal person.

 This time around, Shen Congfei did not hold back.

 With a few "crack" sounds, the necks of the trigger pullers were forcefully broken.

 NPCs were lucky, they would just be put out of their misery.

 On the other hand, players were not so fortunate.

 Even if they adjusted the pain level to the lowest, they would probably be haunted by the psychological torment of broken necks for the rest of their lives.

 Upon finishing this deed, silence descended on the scene. Wherever the hunched Shen Congfei walked, people would scatter, afraid he might silence them too.

 Hence, taking advantage of the situation, Shen Congfei drove his off-road vehicle and planned on extracting the fuel from the tanks of the other racing cars.

 "Sir, I can help you get the fuel out."

 At that moment, a voice came from the crowd.

 Looking over, Shen Congfei saw people immediately scatter, revealing a child with a dirty face looking up at him.

 "Well, you do it then."

 Hesitating for a moment, Shen Congfei handed over three portable petrol cans and the fuel pipe borrowed from the gas station.

 The child's eyes lit up as he grabbed the hose, adeptly inserted it into the car's fuel tank, took a sip of the petrol to start the siphon, and then directed it into the portable gasoline cans.

 One can.

 Two cans.

 Three cans.

 Plus filling up the tank of his off-road vehicle.

 After all the fuel had been transferred, Shen Congfei gave the grimy child a piece of dried meat.

 "Eat up."

 Without needing any prompting, the child quickly ate the dried meat, even going so far as to lick his fingers clean.

 Shen Congfei wondered if the child had ingested the gasoline residue on his hands as well.

 Thinking this, he turned around and returned the fuel hose to the counter of the gas station.

 "Hmm."

 The boss watched him while exhaling a puff of smoke.

 "You're a good man."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei thought of his identity:

 "Perhaps, I'm not really a good man."

 The gas station manager continued to smoke and talk:

 "In this world today, how many can truly be good people?"

 "By the way, since you're here, why don't you tell me what you're after? I might know something helpful."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei gave it some thought: "Green Life Laboratory."

 The boss, puffing on his cigarette, looked up at him: "Oh, seems that you have quite good sources."

 "Many people have been seeking that place recently, seems that something valuable must have appeared."

 This piece of news made Shen Congfei's heart sink.

 "In that case, I would suggest you hurry up."

 The gas station boss said this while drawing a straight line towards the south on the counter with the oil-stained hose.

 "Seventy kilometres away from here, you'll find a Green Life underground laboratory."
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 Chapter 119: Forcibly Breaking Out (1st Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon receiving the message, Shen Congfei didn't dare to waste any time. He got into his off-road vehicle and began to speed southward.

 On his journey, he remembered the words of the gas station owner.

 Most players at this stage were still in their growth period, and yet, some were already planning to snatch antidotes.

 This indicated two problems. The first was that there must be a consistent source of information within this group.

 It was very likely to be from beta testers or it might come from an NPC providing news or assignments.

 Secondly, they dared to exploit the early-stage advantages when competition was not very intense. Clearly, they were confident about getting their hands on the antidote.

 With the current defensive force of the "Green Life" research institute, the players of this stage simply wouldn't be able to break it.

 Unless there were many players, all willing to risk their lives, success would potentially be possible.

 Shen Congfei knitted his brows and glanced at his wing mirror.

 People were trailing him from behind, and it wasn't just one or two.

 Within the overwhelming stream of vehicles behind him, the first high-end motorbike was accelerating rapidly.

 The last motorbike maintained its speed, keeping pace with his off-road vehicle.

 Shen Congfei turned his head and it all made sense.

 He had seen both riders on the motorbike before — the red-haired man and the woman sitting beside him.

 Perhaps because he was injured earlier, it was the voluptuous beauty who was driving the motorbike. Although he couldn't see her face due to her helmet, he could still tell who she was by her distinctive figure.

 The injured red-haired man sitting in the back seat was obviously enduring the pain in order to catch up. Even so, he was unable to drive himself and could only sit behind.

 "Kid, do you have a death wish?"

 Shen Congfei, eager to get the antidotes, didn't want to be entangled with these guys and waste his time.

 "Whether I die or not doesn't matter to me. But you took our fuels and you were just going to walk away?"

 "So, the rules of the death race have changed; from now on, you're considered to be in the first place, but your methods certainly won't convince the witnesses."

 With sweat on his forehead, the red-haired man began to laugh as he spoke.

 "From now on, they will stop at nothing to catch up with you, until the spoils of war return to the true victor."

 Having heard this, Shen Congfei calmed down a bit.

 Indeed, he was the one that wasn't fair, having snatched their fuels in the first place.

 No matter, as long as it wouldn't waste his time on the road. He might just keep them company for fun.

 With that thought, he didn't make a sound but increased the speed of his vehicle.

 Seeing this, the red-haired man on the motorcycle knew Shen Congfei had agreed to participate in the race and waved his hand in the air, cheering despite his pain.

 Seeing this, the drivers of the following vehicles cheered in unison. They progressively increased their speed, chasing after the motorbike and the off-road car ahead.

 ...

 The road, deserted due to the apocalypse, received a bit of vitality as numerous vehicles scurried across it.

 At this point, Shen Congfei was no longer in the lead.

 Instead, the red-haired man's motorbike took the lead.

 His off-road car was surrounded by vehicles left, right, and behind.

 A horde of vehicles were closely trailing him, and a handful of cars from the sides were disrupting him from time to time.

 Just when Shen Congfei was deep in thought about how to shake them off.

 The person in the vehicle on the left, either giddy with success or not in the right mind, sharply steered their car into his vehicle.

 After seeing his left rear-view mirror being knocked off, Shen Congfei became furious. He single-handedly controlled his steering wheel, causing his off-road vehicle to forcefully ram into the offender's car.

 But this was just the beginning.

 The driver of the left-side vehicle was horrified to realize this.

 The two cars seemed to be forcefully glued together, unable to be separated.

 It wasn't until he heard a "crack" sound and saw the door on the passenger's side of his car being forcibly torn off.

 Only then did the driver of the left-side vehicle react.

 Shen Congfei had used his hand to hold onto his car door all along, creating the illusion of both cars "sticking together".

 This situation was watched with immense fear by the drivers encircling Cong Fei.

 Seeing how terrifying it was, the driver on his left side reduced the car speed subconsciously and fell behind him. This group included the vehicle that had its door ripped off.

 Shen Congfei seized the opportunity, pulled off the rear-view mirror from the car door and tossed it onto his vehicle.

 As for the car door, he casually tossed it onto the road, incensing the drivers behind him.

 Shen Congfei didn't care at all. Instead, he thought about a universal power formula he had just conceived.

 Combining the martial artist's skill of "balancing between softness and hardness" with the mechanical strength of his armor, along with a small amount of his own power.

 This was definitely a killer move.

 Even the head of a mutant creature couldn't withstand such a beating, let alone these guys who had much less resilience than those creatures.

 With that, Shen Congfei turned his attention to the vehicle on his right.

 The left side had already backed off, but the person on the right side seemed to not be worried at all, occasionally coming over to bump into him, trying to push him off the road.

 Shen Congfei glanced at the right-side vehicle and found out why they were so audacious.

 The answer was simple.

 His hands were not long enough.

 This off-road vehicle was a two-seater.

 So, there were driving and passenger seats on the left and right respectively.

 His hands couldn't reach the door of the car driving beside him, across the distance of a passenger seat.

 Clearly, the driver of the right-side car was relying on this idea to keep bumping into him, trying to push him off the track.

 Although his hands indeed couldn't reach the right-side car door.

 There was something else that could.

 Shen Congfei looked down at the passenger seat, his gaze falling onto an object strewn about with his backpack.

 ...

 At this moment, the driver of the right-side car was proudly showing off to his female companion.

 When his car door got torn off earlier, it scared the hell out of him.

 But soon, he noticed that it seemed impossible for Shen Congfei—"sitting in his position—to reach his car door.

 Upon realizing that he wouldn't share the same fate, the driver immediately became excited.

 While showing off himself to his awestruck partner, he deliberately rammed into the shabby off-road vehicle to his left multiple times.

 "Hey, hey, hey!"

 "What's wrong? What happened?"

 The proud driver, while lost in his own world, found himself suddenly interrupted and was naturally annoyed.

 As he couldn't vent his anger on the woman, he suddenly realized what had frightened his companion.

 "There! Over there!"

 Following his woman's finger, the driver turned his head to look outside the window to his left, turning pale instantly.

 Gun!

 The man in the off-road vehicle on his left had pulled out a gun. One hand holding the gun at them, the other hand steering the wheel.

 "Bang! Bang!"

 Shen Congfei saw the right-side car swinging and swaying on the road, out of control due to a popped tire.

 Swiftly, he accelerated his off-road vehicle avoiding collision with the derailed car.
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 Chapter 120: Hallway of Hell (There's a power outage today, my phone battery is also running out, updating in advance)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The car with the two blown tires finally broke down halfway, blocking the several cars behind it.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei put away the gun he had swiped from the gas station.

 He put the gun away and turned to look ahead.

 At this point, he noticed that the red-haired man sitting in the rear seat of the motorcycle in front hadn't shown any anger. Instead, he was raising his hand as if enjoying the spectacle.

 This made Shen Congfei realise that the other party really wasn't afraid to die.

 Otherwise, why would they hold this "Death Race" in the game?

 Most likely, this was someone frustrated in real life, merely venting in the game.

 However, being able to afford such a grand display, the person must have a significant real-life background.

 At the very least, they needed to have money.

 Halting his thoughts, he glanced at the left side of his own car, where only half of the rear-view mirror remained after being hit.

 There was just half of the bracket left, which made Shen Congfei feel a pang of sadness.

 He really couldn't compete with the wealthy.

 This was his first car in name, yet before he had driven it for long, he had already lost one eye.

 With these thoughts in mind, he steadied the steering wheel with one hand and took the opportunity to find the waterproof tape and the rear-view mirror that he had just snatched from another car from his bag with his other hand.

 Shen Congfei first put these items on the dashboard, then inserted his right hand into the gap of the steering wheel.

 With his current strength, he could control the direction well with just the strength of his arm, preventing it from drifting off course.

 At the same time, both freed hands began to repair the broken left rear-view mirror.

 However, when he used waterproof tape to attach the broken part to the new rear-view mirror, he discovered something was wrong.

 It turned out that the mirror he stuck on was from the right side of another car!

 Placed on the left side, it inevitably looked odd.

 "Sigh."

 But all he could do now was make do.

 With this thought in mind, Shen Congfei withdrew his hand from the gap and reassumed control of the steering wheel.

 However, at this moment, he paused, a puzzled expression crossing his face.

 Because a familiar notification sounded in his ear.

 "Beep, successful vehicle modification, current modification progress 0.01%."

 "Additional feature after modification: None."

 "Rating: Poor (useless)."

 Shen Congfei's face turned expressionless.

 Soon after, something crossed his mind.

 Although the current modification progress wasn't even one percent, it was a modification, so...

 With this in mind, Shen Congfei looked at the distance between the cars in his rear-view mirror.

 Yes, his speed had increased, but he hadn't accelerated.

 He instantly understood what was happening.

 The advantages of the driver's class were beginning to show.

 Two passive benefits, one gave a speed increase of 15 points.

 The other improved the vehicle's performance by an additional 10%.

 After thinking of this, Shen Congfei dispelled his thoughts.

 Well, he should verify it again.

 Let's test the skills first.

 Extreme Drift! Violent Racing! King of Racing!

 The next second, he stomped on the accelerator, and the engine of the SUV roared immediately.

 This sound not only startled the trailing flow of cars but also made the red-haired guy on the motorcycle in front frequently glance back.

 They all thought the temperamental man had been provoked.

 What followed seemed to confirm their thoughts. The SUV suddenly accelerated, making an instant distance from the cars behind and briskly passing the motorcycle in front.

 Shen Congfei took the lead, stunning the crowd, and then came even more fanatic cheers.

 The cars behind were maddening, stepping on the accelerator to chase.

 The red-hair was even more excited, despite his cracked ribs and profuse sweating, he was still agitated, urging the female motorcyclist to go faster.

 "It's no use."

 Unexpectedly, she didn't follow his instructions and, contrary to her usual behavior, she reduced her speed.

 "What are you doing? Didn't you see we're going to lose him?"

 Red-hair gritted his teeth, his face dissatisfied.

 The female motorcyclist, helmet on, didn't turn her head:

 "We can't accelerate anymore. You don't know this road."

 "What?"

 "Look ahead."

 Upon hearing the female motorcyclist's words, he squinted his eyes towards the terrain in the distance.

 "Isn't that just a canyon? What about it?"

 "You outsiders wouldn't understand."

 "But for us, the locals... it's awful."

 Because of her helmet, he couldn't see the expression on her face.

 But Red-hair could hear the fear in her voice.

 "It's a passage through hell, all racers' graves."

 "Even masterful drivers have to cross it like beginners, one slight misstep, and they'll fall off the canyon's road and die."

 Red-hair was a little skeptical after hearing her: "Is it true?"

 The female motorcyclist didn't reply. She kept driving and finally reached the edge of the canyon.

 On seeing the road at the edge of the canyon, even the mad Red-hair couldn't help swallowing his saliva.

 "Are you sure that racers can drive across here?"

 In his eyes, the road was extremely winding.

 There were even several U-shaped bends that were only a little wide, it was considered good if one to two cars could pass.

 Not to mention the frightening ups and downs, a slight carelessness would result in complete demolition.

 Of course, if you went at a snail's pace, accidents would be unlikely.

 But then, as a competitive race, there would be no point.

 "The reason I've informed you about this is that several racers have challenged this place."

 "But most of them died on this road, a few gave in, they turned away not completing the challenge halfway."

 "Historically, it is said that only a few famous racers have successfully completed this road."

 Hearing this, Red-hair, seeing the SUV already entering the "Passage of Hell," mumbled:

 "This madman."

 Seeing this, the female motorcyclist started: "I know a side road that can bypass this place."

 "What are you waiting for, let's go."

 "I can't wait to see who among them will survive this."

 The two of them rode the motorcycle and went towards the side road.

 The cars which were following initially wanted to take the side road, but it was too narrow for conventional vehicles.

 They had no choice but to give up, they turned and saw the SUV that had entered the canyon road, they blindly accelerated to chase.

 Meanwhile, among the participants some local NPCs had also recognised the road known as "Passage of Hell" and stopped one after another, not daring to move forward.

 But at this moment, Shen Congfei, who had already taken several bends on the "Passage of Hell" using his "Extreme Drift," heard a familiar system prompt in his ear:

 "Beep, detected that the proficiency of the same profession skills [Extreme Drift], [Violent Racing], [King of Racing] has been increased to full value, satisfying the condition for the driver profession advancement task."

 "Accept/Decline the advancement breakthrough task"

 "Advancement breakthrough task accepted."

 "Task begins, current difficulty level: beginner—advanced."

 "Task: Maintain current speed and successfully pass the 'Passage of Hell.'

 "Task time limit: 10 minutes, current achieved target, 0/27 miles."

 "Upon task completion, additional achievement 'Hell's Charioteer' can be unlocked."

 Hearing this, he paused for a moment, unexpectedly, he had leveled up?

 However, thinking about it, there's nothing strange about it.

 With the student profession, individual proficiency grinding was given a boost.

 Furthermore, now, the teacher profession had group proficiency grinding.

 The preliminary leveling up to a high level of the initial occupation.

 When compared with other players, one needed to use the skill only a few times to meet the benchmark.

 Shen Congfei could not help but admire his own incredible exploit. It's no wonder people wanted to get rid of him.

 With this thought in mind, he casually accepted the advancement task.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 However, during the task acceptance...

 At that moment, the whole canyon began to tremble incessantly.

 Faced with this sudden change, Shen Congfei widened his eyes, watching the environment around him change, even his off-road vehicle started to undulate due to the fluctuating road conditions.

 The tremors didn't cease, on the contrary, they intensified.

 On the canyon road, chunks of rock from the high cliffs overhead kept falling from time to time.

 Some were big, others were small.

 Smaller ones were as big as fists.

 The larger ones were big enough for several people to wrap their arms around.

 Facing this disastrous scene, he looked at the breakthrough task he had just taken.

 Shen Congfei felt that the changes in the environment definitely had something to do with this task.

 Moreover, the so-called "Race God from Hell" achievement didn't sound good at all.

 At this point, he had no regrets about taking on the breakthrough task.

 Anyway, according to the current situation, even without "Race God from Hell", there will likely be "Race God from the Volcano", "Race God from the Tsunami", and so on.

 Shen Congfei recovered his thoughts and focused on dealing with the increasingly complex terrain ahead.

 Even he was doing so, not to mention the vehicles behind him, they had already been blocked by a massive amount of boulders and could not advance further.

 As for what was happening to people behind him, Shen Congfei didn't know and didn't care.

 On the contrary, the increasingly difficult road ahead had his full attention.

 The intelligent scanning of the outer armor continuously provided him with information on the objects falling in front and behind him, as well as related road information.

 Thus, Shen Congfei was always able to react in time.

 When to accelerate, when to slow down, when to drift at high speeds...

 ...

 Twenty-seven kilometers away.

 At the end of the canyon, a motorcycle came off a nearby trail, stopping.

 Looking at the trembling canyon behind them, the two riders were stunned.

 While traveling on the small road, they too felt the effects of the tremors.

 Fortunately, nothing major happened.

 The female motorcyclist suggested that it could have been an earthquake.

 At the local level, such extreme disasters seldom occur, but clearly there were some records of them happening a few times before.

 But who would have thought that they'd experience this coincidence.

 An earthquake during a race, and also on the most dangerous "Hell's Corridor" stretch of the route.

 Seeing no one coming out of the canyon's end, disappointment crossed Red-haired's face:

 "So they have no chance of surviving?"

 Shaking her helmeted head, the female motorcyclist didn't respond.

 He sighed, looking rather dejected.

 "Let's go, let's arrange another race somewhere else, I haven't had enough yet."

 Hearing Red-haired's words, she was about to start the bike again.

 Just as they were both about to leave, the tremors behind them gradually subsided.

 A roaring sound got closer.

 Before they could turn their heads, a strong gust of wind swept past them, carrying with it dust and sand.

 "Urgh, what in the world·.."

 Red-haired hadn't clearly seen what had just passed by, but his mouth was full of dust.

 But the female motorcyclist was stunned: "How... how is this possible?"

 "What's impossible? What's going on?"

 "That guy, he drove out!"

 "Which guy?"

 Upon hearing her words, Red-haired seemed to understand something, his face lit up with excitement: "What are we waiting for then, hurry up and follow."

 The female motorcyclist snapped out of her daze, quickly turned her head, glanced at the now-empty "Hell's Corridor" behind them, then started her bike, accelerating to catch up.

 Shen Congfei in front of them continued to head towards the so-called "Green Life" laboratory mentioned by the gas station owner.

 The system prompt resounded in his ears:

 "Breakthrough task completed."

 "Racer profession upgrade conditions met."

 "Would you like to use 1 Career Planning Point to upgrade the profession, Racer (Beginner)?"

 "Profession upgraded successfully. Current profession: Racer (Advanced)"

 "Beep, achievement earned, 'Race God from Hell'."

 "Current Achievement Progress, Demigod Driver from Hell (1/10)"

 "You've earned +1 Career Planning Point."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but comment.

 "Well, this really is a series achievement."

 Just then, he heard a voice coming from behind.

 "Hey, weirdo, haha, you're still alive!"

 He turned his head and saw it was the red-haired man on the motorbike.

 Shen Congfei couldn't be bothered with him, so he used the skills "Rampage Racer" and "King of Racing", made the car speed up, and quickly shook off the motorcycle in his rearview mirror.

 The red-haired man was frustrated when he saw this.

 "Chase him!"

 The female biker said nothing, but her competitive spirit drove her to speed up after him.

 The two vehicles - one in front, one behind.

 Despite her best efforts, she couldn't catch up to the off-road vehicle up ahead.

 This left the female biker questioning her life choices.

 She was always able to overtake him easily before.

 Had he been pretending all along?

 Was he actually a top-class driver?

 Otherwise, how could he have possibly crashed out of that dangerous "Hell Corridor".

 Furthermore, under such severe earthquake conditions.

 No ordinary person could possibly achieve that!

 Without realizing the female biker's astonishment, the redhead behind her was feeling extremely excited.

 This mysterious driver managed to escape from such a hazardous situation.

 His interest was piqued and he wished to see who this mysterious figure truly was.

 "Get moving, catch up to him."

 The redhead, with his broken ribs, suffered a severe wound and was unable to drive or perform any other action. The only thing he could do was sit in the back seat, letting the female biker drive for him.

 Otherwise, he would have insisted on driving himself.

 The chase on the road continued.

 However, all of a sudden, the vehicle in front began to reverse.

 Seeing his chance, the redhead quickly instructed the female biker to speed up and overtake.

 Just as the two vehicles were about to come close, the person in the off-road vehicle spoke.

 "If you don't want to die, stop your vehicle immediately."

 His words startled both of them, causing them to suspect that he was about to attack.

 Still, the female biker had no choice but to stop the bike after hesitating for a moment.

 Given his severe injuries, the redhead could not resist anyway.

 Shen Congfei also stopped his vehicle on seeing them halt, and casually picked up the gun next to him.

 The sight of this left the two of them on the motorcycle extremely tense.

 They thought he wanted to kill them.

 But in the next instant, the strange figure in their eyes fired a shot towards the road in front of him.

 "Clang!"

 Following the sound of metal clashing, there was…

 "Rumble!"

 The road up ahead suddenly erupted. The explosion kicked up a lot of dust and filled the air with billowing flames, transforming the initially smooth road into a hellish deathtrap all at once.

 "What is this…"

 The female biker and the redhead are completely dumbfounded. They had no idea that such a fearsome trap had been set up ahead on the road.

 Had they not obeyed him earlier, they would have plowed right into it, and probably would have been killed instantly by now.

 Shen Congfei knew about the trap here thanks to the intelligent scan warning issued by the external armor. He had been alerted to some suspicous threads on the road.

 After utilizing the "Hunter" skill, he detected a series of trip-wire mines buried under the road up ahead.

 Any vehicle that hit the tripwire would immediately trigger a deadly explosion.

 Such tactics were only employed by player groups, marauders, and wanderers in the apocalypse.

 When the danger was cleared, Shen Congfei turned to the two people on the motorbike:

 "We're even now."

 "You should leave quickly, the people who set up the trap will be here soon."

 Having said that, he steered the off-road vehicle towards a barren slope in order to bypass that road.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 122: I Can Help You Distract Them (2nd Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After climbing up the barren slope, Shen Congfei drove his off-road vehicle and officially entered the uninhabited region to avoid a head-on conflict with unknown enemies.

 As for the pre-established route, it had to be abandoned. He used the cached alliance route map on his computer to find a new path.

 After doing this, noticing that it was getting late, he hesitated and decided against traveling at night. He built a fire on the spot and took a temporary rest against his off-road vehicle.

 Not long after he closed his eyes to rest, the outer armor's smart scanning system gave a prompt, notifying him that two targets were approaching.

 He opened his eyes and looked.

 It was the redhead and the female motorcyclist.

 The two, or to be more precise, it was just the woman struggling to push the bike towards him.

 The redhead, because of his severe injuries, was unable to move around freely and could only sit on the bike as the female motorcyclist pushed him over.

 Shen Congfei noticed the two of them coming towards the bonfire without saying anything.

 "Hey, what's your name?"

 Despite his severe injuries, the redhead had adjusted his pain levels and could still speak.

 Seeing that he got no response, the redhead lost interest. He noticed his compatriot parking the motorcycle near the fire and asked her,

 "Sara, what do you want?"

 "Water, painkillers, medical bandages."

 The female motorcyclist, as if accustomed to it, nonchalantly removed her helmet and placed it on the handle of the motorcycle.

 "Alright, alright, you're really lacking some fun. It's times like these when you should be drinking some alcohol."

 The redhead shook his head, gestured with his hand and then lay down impatiently on the motorcycle.

 It was as if he just realized that he'd broken a rib, and he cried out in pain.

 Seems like, even with the lowest pain sensitivity, such an injury would still elicit a reaction.

 Dismissing the sight from his mind, Shen Congfei closed his eyes again...

 Three people and two bikes, with a temporary bonfire in the center cracking and eagerly consuming combustible materials.

 At that moment, an alert appeared on the protective mask of his outer armor.

 Shen Congfei opened his eyes, a streak of red was slowly descending in the night sky.

 He noticed that it was landing at an open area nearby.

 "Oh, here it comes."

 The redhead, lying on the motorcycle, saw the airdrop box falling from the sky.

 The female motorcyclist didn't seem surprised and walked straight over to open the box.

 After a while, she came back holding a few bottles of water and medical supplies.

 "Get up."

 "Be gentle, I'm injured."

 Shen Congfei laid on his off-road vehicle watching the woman skilfully tear open redhead's clothes. She first injected him with a painkiller from the medical box and then took out the medical bandages to stabilize the fractured rib.

 He was clear, that air drop was something the redhead had spent money for.

 And this female motorcyclist, she must be an NPC in this world.

 It appeared that she not only mastered the driving skill but also had some emergency treatment skills.

 According to the NPC settings before the internal test.

 There advancement paths were different from players.

 Some progressed steadily, learning general NPC skills.

 Others had more potential, capable of breakthroughs and obtaining special talents and skills beyond the reach of regular NPCs.

 Tang Ke was a typical character with such potential.

 The woman in front of him was clearly a regular character.

 However, once they were replaced with personality AIs, would they be different from the rigid NPC settings of the past?

 If that was the case.

 Then even regular NPCs have a chance to break through their potential, which would make them impressive.

 To be honest, Shen Congfei wasn't very keen on referring to them as NPCs.

 It reminded him that he was still trapped in a virtual world.

 Yet this world did not seem so fake, on the contrary, some details were as real as reality.

 If that's the case.

 Then isn't the end of the virtual world, another reality?

 What kind of world am I trapped in?

 Just as Shen Congfei was lost in thought, an alert from the outer armor's smart scan told him something was coming his way.

 He stretched out his hand and caught the thing that was thrown towards him, squeezing it slightly.

 Looking closely, it was a bottle of water.

 "Bro, don't squeeze it to burst. It's not poisoned."

 The ginger-haired man with a bandage wrapped around his chest was lying on the ground, looking at him sideways.

 The woman who threw the water over was a motocross rider. Shen Congfei saw her clearly through the mask under her camouflage cloak and said, "Thank you."

 He nodded at her, then checked the bottle cap. It hadn't been opened before.

 After checking, he didn't drink it, just put it in the backpack on the passenger seat.

 ...

 They didn't talk the whole night.

 The next day, early morning.

 Out in the wilderness, dawn was just breaking.

 Shen Congfei woke up early, ready to leave.

 The other two had also awoken.

 In the post-apocalyptic environment, any relaxed sleep would only hasten death.

 Except for gamers.

 So, the ginger-haired man was woken up by the woman.

 After waking up the other one, the woman came over to Shen Congfei who was about to start the car and leave, pointing to the guy on the ground:

 "Can we hitch a ride?"

 "In return, he will pay you whatever you want."

 She obviously knew that pushing a motocross with a patient in tow in the wilderness was a death wish.

 The red-haired man, hearing this, wasn't pleased: "Hey, hey, I'm not your wallet."

 The woman clearly had a way to deal with this guy:

 "Then leave him behind and in exchange, the motorcycle will be yours."

 "The motorcycle is mine to begin with!"

 The red-haired man protested from the ground, but he quickly realized it was useless not to compromise and hurriedly agreed:

 "Fine, fine, I agree. Is that good enough?"

 He was originally thinking about dying, to ditch this badly injured body and assume a new character.

 But hearing the two discuss taking the motorcycle, he became afraid to die.

 This bike is very expensive and couldn't be replaced. The Artifact Bank wouldn't compensate for it if it was lost.

 Seeing the red-haired man agreed, and the woman's gaze,

 Shen Congfei thought about it, looking towards his off-road vehicle.

 It could barely fit two people and a motorcycle.

 Using the stolen fuel to barter for something wasn't a bad deal.

 Even though he could also see the option to buy in his system panel, unfortunately, he only remembered his password, not his bank account number, so there was no way to recharge.

 In this way, they lifted the red-haired man into the passenger seat.

 The motorcycle was strapped to the back of the vehicle, and the woman grabbed the steel frame, squatting on the spare tire.

 The three of them traveled through the wilderness together.

 Along the way, the red-haired man kept shouting due to the rough road conditions, but neither of them paid any attention to him.

 It wasn't until they left the wilderness and got on the road Shen Congfei had found beforehand.

 And at this time, their destination, the so-called "Green Life" laboratory, appeared not too far ahead.

 Unexpectedly, though, outside the "Green Life" laboratory,

 there was a crowd of people.

 A glance revealed there were probably hundreds of people.

 And that was just the outer edge of the crowd.

 Seeing this scene, Shen Congfei felt somewhat relieved.

 The object had not yet fallen into their hands.

 It was clear that the "cure" wasn't easy to come by.

 Nevertheless, they had to hurry.

 If these people managed to get their hands on it by sheer force of numbers, he would have to take a risk and snatch it.

 With that thought in mind, he looked at the two passengers and said,

 "You guys can go. This road is passable now."

 The red-haired man glanced at the player next to him, then at the strange guy in front of him:

 "You also want the stuff inside?"

 "Yes."

 Shen Congfei didn't hide his intentions.

 The red-haired man looked again at the crowd: "Well, how about this? As repayment, I can help you distract this crowd. How does that sound?"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 123 Strong Maternal Body (First Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside the "Green Life" laboratory.

 Taking advantage of an unwatched moment, Shen Congfei quietly pulled his off-road vehicle back out of the lane and parked it behind a giant boulder by the road, concealing it from view.

 The trio approached the road. With the woman motorcycle rider's assistance, the ginger-haired man sat on the motorcycle and looked at Congfei:

 "What do you think of my suggestion earlier?"

 Shen Congfei looked at the two individuals standing next to him and, after a moment of hesitation, nodded.

 He had browsed through items available for in-app purchases before, most of which were various resources, including certain rare resources.

 But frankly, speaking at this stage, the importance of certain rare resources - without the corresponding equipment in the early stages - isn't even as important as a bottle of water.

 Since they took the initiative to help divert the crowd outside, it wasn't bad - it could save him some energy and ammunition.

 As of now, Shen Congfei only had three replaceable energy sources left, the armor cores.

 The one he was currently using was newly replaced.

 He must reserve the remaining two armor cores in case of emergencies during the journey back.

 "Then we're even."

 Seeing this, the ginger-haired man quickly echoed the words he had said before.

 You could tell from his expression that he'd been holding this phrase in for a while.

 Shen Congfei fixed his gaze on the ginger-haired man before him.

 He was curious to see how this guy planned to divert the attention of the hundreds of people outside the lab.

 "This ought to be interesting."

 After a short while, a large batch of colorful parachutes appeared in the sky.

 The people around the laboratory below quickly noticed the situation above.

 Someone shot into the sky in panic and accidentally hit one. The thing in the sky quickly fell down.

 The consequence of a high-altitude object falling into a crowd naturally resulted in several players having to recreate their characters and respawn at the bank of legacies.

 The shooter was met with angry looks from the others.

 "Hey, hey, that's an airdrop!"

 "Damn, who's so generous?"

 "Sweet, there's no password."

 "Well, go grab it."

 Suddenly, everyone present was fixated on the airdropped crate in the sky and started running around.

 In an instant, the wide-open gate of the "Green Life" laboratory appeared before the trio on the road.

 Shen Congfei turned to look at the ginger-haired man, who was watching the people scrambling for the airdrop, a sneer of disdain on his face.

 To be honest, he didn't expect the method the guy mentioned would utilize this.

 The official game developers ensured that the benefits of players making in-app purchases would not be directly robbed, hence players can customize the drop location on the official airdrop crates, as well as the password to open the crate and a self-destruct device.

 Conversely, players could also choose not to set a password for the airdrop by their own discretion.

 All these details were available on the official announcements. Shen Congfei had read them earlier.

 Perhaps, the reason the female motorcyclist was able to open that airdrop crate last night was that no password had been set.

 With this in mind, he would admit that this redhead was indeed talented... or lucky.

 "I'm Spark."

 Remembering this, Shen Congfei left behind his code name as he prepared to depart.

 He seized the opportunity when no one was watching, put on his outer armor, and quickly ran into the "Green Life" laboratory.

 "What did he say, his name is Spark?"

 From the back of the motorcycle, the redhead looked perplexed but understood that Shen Congfei had been referring to his own name.

 "Spark?"

 Upon hearing this name, the female motorcyclist furrowed her brow.

 The name sounded familiar, as if she had heard it somewhere before.

 But in the end, she was unable to remember where she had heard it and gave up trying to recall, putting her helmet back on and preparing to evacuate with the man behind her.

 On their way, the woman motorcyclist, through her helmet, looked at the crowd still scrambling for the airdrop.

 The redhead noticed her gaze and began to laugh: "Don't worry, they'll be crying soon."

 As the two spoke on the motorcycle, the group running around the "Green Life" laboratory finally realized something.

 "Hold on, hey, does anyone else feel like something's wrong?"

 "Yeah, I snatched several, and they only contained a bottle of water or a can of food."

 "Those are still relatively good. All I snatched was a bullet, and it isn't even compatible with my weapon."

 "It's the same for me."

 "Damn it, the Lab!"

 "Oh no, let's get back."

 Hearing the crowd's cries, the redhead smirked, while a sudden realization dawned on the woman on the motorcycle who then quickly lifted her helmet visor:

 "Spark!"

 "I can't believe it, it's that Spark!"

 ...

 In the lab base, Shen Congfei, who was still unaware that someone had remembered his identity.

 Now, he was facing a continuous battle with the monsters and players in the laboratory corridors.

 Relying on the power of his exterior armor and the weapons he had snatched.

 He quickly made his way to the control room, hacked into the computer system and obtained the structure of the entire base at once.

 The "Green Life" lab was divided into two structures, upwards and downwards.

 There were five floors above ground level and five more below, with the first floor on the premise acting as a dividing line.

 Most of the players were still hovering around the ground level.

 The reason being they needed to acquire an identity card first to gain authorization to access the confidential underground area.

 However, surface researchers and personnel have become part of the mutated organisms due to the infection of radiation mutation bacteria after a long period of time and evolution.

 Moreover, the biological weapons in the laboratory had completely lost control.

 Whether or not the mutated organisms mixed in with the biological weapons could drop identity cards entirely depended on the players' luck.

 Shen Congfei obtained this information from the employee log in the main control room computer.

 Perhaps if it were other players, facing such a situation, they would have no option but to take a risk and clear out the monsters in an attempt to obtain an identity card.

 However, he was different, being the world's only Honor-level hacker player.

 They thought this door could stop him?

 This was nothing but a huge joke.

 With this in mind, Shen Congfei turned around and left the control room, running towards the door leading to the secret underground area.

 After some manipulation, he succeeded in entering the first basement level without an identity card.

 The conditions in the basement differed from the ground level. If the five floors on the surface were divided, then the five levels below were integrally connected.

 Panning his gaze, he could directly see the deepest part of the basement from the first basement level walkway.

 Each floor had a circular aisle, and the hollow area in the center had a spectacular load-bearing column supporting the entire underground structure.

 But the most eye-catching thing was not the structure of this secret underground lab area.

 On the fifth underground level, there was a large object surrounded by what looked like white roots spreading all over the ground floor of the five-story laboratory, much like a mycelial carpet.

 Shen Congfei suspected that this might be the mother bearer of the mutation fungus that mutated first due to radiation, as mentioned in the employee log.

 It appeared that it was also set as the final boss that guarded the antidote.

 "Boom!"

 While he pondered how to obtain the antidote, a rocket exploded on the mother body on the fourth level of the circular aisle.

 It turned part of the white surface into black, but with no effect.

 The enormous mutant fungal mother attached to the load-bearing pillar reacted immediately, its body surface started to swell.

 In just a moment, a mutated organism burst out from the swell and emerged.

 This organism, bearing sickle-like hands and feet - with pieces of the researcher's garments clinging to its upper body - leaped towards the fourth underground level.

 "Fire!"

 The two sides began to fight.

 Because the battle occurred on the lower passageways, Shen Congfei couldn't observe the actual battle closely.

 But it was now clear to him.

 Getting the antidote wouldn't be easy after all.
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 Chapter 124: What's This Guy's Background? (2nd Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although Shen Congfei had not been part of the alliance's operation against the Mother Parasite during the internal testing,

 he had just acquired one of the combat patterns of the Mutated Parasite Mother from the battle information on the fourth underground level.

 Now that he knew how powerful the enemy was, he didn't feel too much fear.

 If it was only spawning small creatures, they were nothing to be scared of with his modified experimental Mark II armor.

 The main concern was whether it had other modes of attack.

 That was the most worrying.

 If it did, wouldn't it be like walking into an ambush if he recklessly went to get the antidote now?

 Thinking of this, his mind started to work.

 Shen Congfei turned around and looked at the place he came from.

 Inside the face shield of his armor, a smile spread across his face, he quickly turned around and headed back the way he came.

 ...

 In the surface laboratory of "Green Life," many players were fighting various bio-weapons and mutated creatures when suddenly, they heard a broadcast.

 "Friends, the door to the underground secret area has been opened, stop wasting time and get down there!"

 Upon hearing the voice from the broadcast, the players fighting in the outer area of the lab, as well as those in the five surface floor labs,

 were excited.

 Finally, no more hunting for ID cards.

 The drop rate of those things was horrifying.

 Especially considering that fighting mutants at this stage was too difficult.

 And within the underground secret area, only one person per ID card could enter.

 Now thinking about skipping this step, whether it was true or not, the players were ecstatic, rushing into the laboratory, heading towards the open door to the underground secret area.

 Of course, during this time, certain teams of players were distracted by the good news and were taken by surprise by monsters, causing a small wipe.

 As the initiator of all this, Shen Congfei stayed in the control room, staring at the rows of surveillance screens, witnessing the flood of players rushing into the underground secret area.

 He used a "hacker tool" to hack into the surveillance system of the lower secret area, obtaining real-time images of the fifth underground level.

 When a large number of players swarmed into this area, the noise they made confused the players who were fighting the sickle monster on the fourth underground level.

 So many people, how did they get in?

 The few players on the fourth underground level were all internal testers of "Code: Waste" a year ago.

 This was why they were able to fight in such a place with their low-level characters.

 As for the players outside, they were all brought in by their trickery.

 So, even if they were surprised, the team of internal testers was happy.

 Finally, there was someone to exhaust the boss's health.

 The players who reached the first underground level corridor looked straight down, saw the Mutated Parasite Mother attached to the load-bearing pillar at the bottom, and understood that this was the boss.

 Immediately, no excuses were needed.

 Rifles, pistols, incendiary bombs, grenades.

 Some even used rare weapons like grenade launchers, rocket launchers, and even C4 explosives.

 As for the people who came later, since the first underground level was already crowded, they could only go to the next level, and then the next.

 The five-level corridor was filled with players, except for the fifth level, which was covered with a mat of parasites, the other four levels were filled with players.

 Even the sickle monster that the internal testers had a hard time dealing with was eventually overwhelmed by the sheer number of players.

 However, many players were infested by the mutated parasites.

 But no one cared, the antidote was just downstairs.

 A group of players had all guns blazing, and the Mutated Parasite Mother below wasn't idle either, bulges appeared on the surface of its huge lump-like body, and countless mutated creatures jumped out from those bumps.

 However, with the sheer number of players, the mutants jumping out from the Mother Parasite were shot to pieces before they could get close.

 Seeing this, the players cheered.

 Just as victory seemed to be within reach, the surface of the Mutated Parasite Mother stopped bulging.

 The internal testers on the fourth underground level corridor knew something was wrong, quickly got down, put on their gas masks and shouted:

 "Watch your defense!"

 However, the warning came a step too late.

 Numerous holes appeared on the uneven surface of the giant Mutated Parasite Mother, attached to the load-bearing pillar.

 From these small holes, a large amount of spores cascaded into the five-layered corridor.

 "Ah!"

 Players who didn't get their gas masks on in time inhaled the spores on the spot.

 Within just a few minutes, they fell to the ground, dead. Their character status panel displayed an abnormal parasitic infection status.

 "Whoa!"

 The beta test players who had put on their gas masks shouted:

 "Everyone who's still alive, get down here now."

 Most people began to run towards the safety stairs on the fifth floor, while several greedy players took the opportunity to loot the fallen players' items.

 The beta testers who had already reached the mycelium on the fifth floor saw this but didn't intervene Instead, they turned around, faced the giant mutated fungal mother body and armed themselves with flamethrowers.

 Streams of fire rampaged, setting the mycelium on the ground ablaze.

 The mutated fungal mother writhed uncontrollably..

 At this moment, the players who were looting upstairs screamed. They had just realized that the players who were infected by the spores and turned parasitic were actually opening their eyes and lunging at them.

 The reanimated player bodies quickly disposed of the corridor players and, as if summoned, uniformly turned to the players who were burning the fungal mat.

 These bodies actually all jumped down from upstairs to protect the mutated fungal mother.

 The remaining players stopped burning and started to pull out their guns:

 "Remember, we need to shoot them in the head, destroy the central nervous system."

 "Once we clean up this wave, we can break open the mutated fungal mother and get the antidote."

 It was this line that gave the surrounding players a morale boost.

 At the same time, it made the figure in the control room stand.

 Shen Congfei had been waiting for this moment for a long time.

 He walked all the way to the underground secret area, knocking out all the mutated creatures along the way with his iron fist.

 Returning to the five-story underground corridor, he looked at the scene of the war of corpses below.

 Shen Congfei removed his camouflage cloak, revealing his Prototype II external armor.

 As an improved version, you could clearly see an additional set of equipment on the back of this armor.

 Moreover, when he first started without a car, he also had to carry an extra backpack.

 That's why he seemed hunchback all this way.

 After putting away his cloak, Shen Congfei mimicked the corpses and jumped straight from the fifth-floor corridor.

 "Holy shit, look! What is that?"

 This commotion naturally attracted the attention of the players below.

 "Is it another corpse?"

 "It doesn't seem like it!"

 "Where did he get this armor? I haven't seen it in the cash store!"

 And the knowledgeable beta testers, with wide eyes, stared at the figure falling.

 They recognized it, that was equipment that would only appear later in the game.

 External Armor.

 Moreover, this model was not a rudimentary exoskeleton but rather a near-finished version of external armor.

 These two types of equipment sound similar, but have very different functions.

 The former increases carrying capacity, speed, and strength.

 While the latter not only has all the functionalities of the previous one but also has a bulletproof function yearned by players, along with additional features.

 Just who is this guy in the silver armor?

 Just as the beta testers were still in shock, Shen Congfei, who was about to hit the ground, had already activated the equipment on his back.

 A jet pack.

 Under the propulsion of the jet stream, he effortlessly landed in front of the massive mutated fungal mother near the weight-bearing pillar.

 People were stunned by this, the player who had presumed he was just another corpse was left embarrassed.

 "Wait!"

 The beta testers immediately sensed something wrong and wanted to stop him.

 But would Shen Congfei let them stop him?
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The Green Life" laboratory, five levels underground, in front of a giant mutant fungi near the load-bearing pillar.

 The players caught sight of the silver figure near the streamlined backpack on its back, suddenly extending a rod.

 Something of the same color was propped up on the black rod. The device automatically adjusted its direction, pointing at everyone.

 It looked like a third arm had grown out of his back.

 "Get down! Quick!"

 Upon the warning from a beta player, everyone else was not slow to respond and promptly got down.

 "Dadadada..."

 After a round of sweeping fire, plenty of parasite-controlled bodies fell around them.

 Then, the players understood what the third arm-like thing was.

 A gun!

 On the other side, Shen Congfei waved his hands after temporarily deterring the players using the fire control system on the external armor.

 Two metal blades sprang from his arms.

 With a crossed cut from the two blades, the outer skin of the mutant fungi was forcibly torn open, and he stepped inside.

 The outer skin of the huge mutant fungi and the fungi carpet on the ground then began to wither at a visible rate.

 The revived player corpses began to struggle even harder, their attacks increasingly ferocious.

 The players were held back, unable to pay attention to the mysterious intruder who had entered to get the antidote, or rather, the uninvited guest.

 Being an uninvited guest, Shen Congfei, venturing inside the body of the mutant fungi, found these things all surrounding one spot.

 It was clear to see, these terrifying existences like the mutant fungi had been born in the earth near the load-bearing pillar, from the bodies that had blended in with the fungi carpet.

 As he neared a closer look, he found that the figure was amazingly not dead yet.

 His skin was all shriveled; he looked nothing short of a mummified human.

 "Kil..."

 "Kill me."

 A hoarse voice was heard, to which Shen Congfei showed no mercy.

 It was all this guy's fault.

 If he hadn't carried out his research on these biological weapons, he wouldn't have ended up like this.

 "You have to tell me where the antidote to the mutant fungus is. Then, I can let you go."

 The withered body merged with the fungi carpet responded slowly:

 "Pocket..."

 He squatted down and stretched out his arm, removing a blue reagent from the man's yellowish lab coat pocket.

 Knowing the importance of this thing, Shen Congfei took out a special round from an external ammunition box on his armored leg and neatly placed the antidote inside.

 Once he finishes, he stands up.

 The third arm on his Back Unit Type-2, under the arrangement of the fire control system, moved forward and fired several shots at the man on the ground.

 "Bang! Bang! Bang!"

 As the parasite died, the mutant fungi also began to gradually fade away into countless dust.

 Seeing this situation, Shen Congfei did not dare to delay. Although the protective mask could filter, there was a risk of inhaling dust and getting infected with parasites.

 He immediately activated the jet backpack on his external armor, shooting into the sky around the load-bearing pillar.

 In front of the underground fifth layer players, the bodies also lost control, returning to the calm of death.

 "Look!"

 They also noticed the silver figure about to fly out of the underground secret area.

 "We can't let him get out!"

 A beta player shouted, and those around aimed their guns at the airborne figure.

 Unfortunately, the bulletproof material of that armor was extraordinary, and ordinary light weapons had a hard time penetrating it.

 And the other heavy weapons, they had been mainly used to combat the mutant fungi.

 The players could only shout angrily, some were running up the safety stairs in an attempt to catch him.

 At this time, Shen Congfei, who had descended rapidly onto the fifth floor corridor using the jet pack, began to adjust the assistance fire control system on the external armor, deciding to test a new thing.

 He looked down at his hand, at the special ammunition he had just specified for the antidote.

 He recalled Li Chengfeng from the current external armor research team once mentioned how powerful these special rounds were.

 Shen Congfei switched the firing mode to initiation mode, and loaded the round by elevating its position.

 "Target locked."

 Tips came from inside the external armor. He stood on the corridor and glanced at the players below who were still yelling, and at the players who were constantly catching up.

 To avoid the guys chasing after him once he retreated, Shen Congfei commanded:

 "Fire."

 Upon receiving the order, the assisting fire control system immediately deployed the loaded special ammo.

 Immediately, a trail of fire shot out, heading straight for the load-bearing pillar in the underground secret area.

 "What's happening?"

 "What is he doing?"

 Upon seeing this, the players at the bottom were bewildered.

 The beta player, however, after realizing the disparity between the two sides, felt a sense of dread.

 "Oh no!"

 "Boom!"

 The next second, the load-bearing pillar that was hit by the fire light burst open.

 Debris flew, and the internal metal structure howled.

 Observing this scene from the fifth floor corridor, Shen Congfei was also somewhat surprised.

 The power of this special ammo was terrifying.

 Indeed, the wasteland is a fertile ground for concealed technology.

 After a moment of sentiment, watching the underground secret area gradually collapsing, Shen Congfei turned around and left.

 By the time he came out, not a single player remained around the laboratory.

 The female motorcyclist and Red Hair were nowhere to be found, leaving only a bunch of opened airdrop boxes around.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei came to the huge rock by the roadside, looking surprised.

 The car he had hidden earlier was gone.

 Damn!

 It couldn't have been those two guys...

 Just as he wondered if the car had been stolen by the female motorcyclist and Red Hair, a voice sounded.

 "Hey, over here!"

 Through the protective mask of the armor, Shen Congfei instantly saw his off-road truck appearing on the other side of the road, with the two sitting at the back.

 "What on earth are you guys up to!"

 Truth be told, since he almost couldn't find his car just now, he was somewhat annoyed. So, the tone he used was a bit agitated as he approached them.

 "Don't get angry, it was my idea... Woah, where did you get this gear?"

 Red Hair, halfway through speaking, spotted the silver armor on Shen Congfei, his eyes wide open.

 Seeing the silver figure before him ignoring him completely, he quickly understood what was going on:

 "Alright, alright, I know you're mad."

 "You can kill me now if that makes you feel better. Just need you to drop my motorcycle somewhere. I'll come to retrieve it later."

 After hearing Red Hair's absurd words, Shen Congfei truly felt like, if he didn't know that this guy was a player, he might mistake him for a wasteland lunatic.

 Thinking that he was getting angry with such a person, Shen Congfei, in his silver external armor, could not help but shake his head and got into the driver's seat.

 "Where are my car keys?"

 A black leather-covered arm from behind extended, with car keys hanging between the fingers.

 Shen Congfei took the keys and looked back at the female motorcyclist.

 Well done, she not only had driving and first aid skills, now it looked like she had theft skills too.

 At some unknown time, she took his car keys.

 "Where are we headed?"

 Starting the car, he asked.

 Red Hair at the passenger seat was grinning: "We're going where you're going."

 Speechless, Shen Congfei started the car and also opened his computer, using the backup map to search for other roads out of the league.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After departing from the "Green Life" laboratory, Shen Congfei set out on his journey back.

 Unlike his initial journey, he was eager to return.

 The conditions in the Alliance were worse than they had anticipated.

 Setting aside the valley route which had been blocked by rockfalls during their journey here, they had to consider taking a detour on their way back.

 One option was heading west, returning through the Alliance's inland, but this required passing through the city centre which had been destroyed by the Neutral United Front.

 The other option was to head east, following the coastline, which led them through a naval base.

 Considering both routes, Shen Congfei decided to take the eastern path.

 The reason was simple. Since the city centre had been bombed and turned into a pollution zone.

 Setting aside the radiation levels for now.

 The Alliance's convoy, which was supposedly transporting support but was actually carrying biological weapons, had also gone off the grid there.

 As one can imagine, the remains of the city centre should be now overrun with monsters.

 In such a situation, insisting on taking the western route would just be asking for trouble.

 Moreover, he still didn't know for how long the isolated Fanatic Foodie's infected and parasitic state would last, so the antidote had to be transported back as soon as possible.

 With this in mind, he drove the off-road vehicle, with an additional two on a motorcycle, and turned towards the eastern path.

 On this journey, they had to change their course several times.

 Vehicle of fleeing survivors were congesting the highway.

 After diverting, they encountered some plunderers and Wanderers.

 Fortunately, Shen Congfei had reached a high level as a driver.

 His advanced driving skills allowed him to shake off these nuisances.

 The two passengers also conveniently became the targets of a newly promoted mission.

 This time, the quest was for a high-level breakthrough for the driver.

 The main goal was to transport Red Hair, and the female motorcyclist, and the one-of-a-kind motorcycle, entirely intact to their destination.

 Taking on the advanced breakthrough mission, Shen Congfei felt more comfortable looking at the two and their vehicle.

 However, based on the released mission details, he realized.

 It seems like the new version of "Rebirth" mission system, compared to "Code: Wasteland" from the beta, is much more intelligent.

 It mostly triggers missions according to the player's current situation.

 It doesn't simply list some tasks for players to complete.

 In this way, perhaps this "Rebirth" he was situated in was far from being a simple game.

 "Is this still a game?"

 From the co-driver's seat, Red Hair couldn't help interrupting Shen Congfei's deep thoughts.

 He turned his head, looking at the seascape.

 A giant fireball slowly sunk below the horizon.

 The setting sun flickered in the waves, reflected on the surface of the sea.

 The scene in front of him was deeply moving, yet he struggled to find words. His thoughts were complicated.

 Leaning against the off-road vehicle's rear steel frame, the female motorcyclist stood up on the spare tire, stroking her long hair blown by the wind, looking at this sunset over the sea.

 For a time, Red Hair, being the player he is, didn't know whether to focus on the sea or the girl.

 Shen Congfei knew he must have also been awed by this scene.

 The games of the past were confined to a tiny screen.

 Even when they told players that it was another world, those sitting in front of the screen knew that it was all fictional.

 But now, everything he saw and felt was real.

 There was no discrepancy with reality.

 Even if he knew it was a game, there would be exceptions, momentarily blurring the line between reality and virtual.

 Therefore, this game "Rebirth" could almost be called a completely realistic alternate world.

 After all, in this game, he was the exception.

 Wasn't that as good as being in another world?

 Otherwise, why would there be transmigrators?

 Speaking of which, in all the novels, the transmigrators were always the main characters.

 Was he also a main character then?

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but applaud his train of thoughts.

 He must be really bored. Otherwise, he wouldn't be lost in such wild fantasies.

 Removing his gaze, he looked ahead.

 ...

 After driving for two nights and one day, Shen Congfei finally breathed a sigh of relief.

 The naval base finally appeared in sight.

 "Do you all live in that naval base now?" The female motorcyclist asked, looking at the base in the distance.

 "No."

 "Naval base?"

 Red Hair looked confused at the location mentioned in their conversation. Clearly, he was one of those who jumped into the game without familiarising themselves with the backstory.

 "But why does this naval base seem to have no ships at all?"

 Hearing his question, Shen Congfei sighed softly:

 "The fleet is currently unaccounted for."

 That effectively shut the curious passengers up.

 The off-road vehicle took a turn near the naval base towards the nearest inland city.

 Entering the border city, looking at the deserted abandoned city like the Alliance, the two additional passengers were looking around at the architectural style which differed from their surroundings.

 Unlike the two of them, Shen Congfei was not at leisure, but rather became more cautious.

 He activated "Hunter", a skill to search for lurking mutants and potential hidden enemies.

 However, with only a 50-meter search radius, Shen Congfei felt uncomfortable.

 It was too short.

 He decided to upgrade his Hunter profession next time he got the chance.

 Just as he was thinking this, suddenly gunshots rang out from not far ahead.

 His brows knitted, Shen Congfei immediately steered towards the source of the gunfire.

 Seeing this, Red Hair and the female motorcyclist could only tightly grab the steel frame of the off-road vehicle to prevent being thrown off.

 Soon, they burst into the scene of the shootout.

 The nearby hidden enemies saw them and redirected their fire to the off-road vehicle.

 The stray bullets scared Red Hair and the female motorcyclist into prostrating themselves and not daring to raise their heads.

 Only Shen Congfei could calmly ignore the bullets and get off the vehicle.

 "Clang!"

 Feeling the thud of bullets hitting the outer armour, he took a special bullet from the external ammo box, activated the jetpack, and quickly flew into the sky.

 Hovering high above, the special bullet was loaded, and the launch command was ready.

 The armour's intelligent search system locked onto the enemy units on the ground.

 Because the enemies were mostly concentrated inside the house which they had just attacked, Shen Congfei held no reservations.

 "Fire!"

 A stream of fire rushed towards the ground.

 They could faintly hear someone yell "Get down!"

 "Boom!"

 Suddenly, the entire house was blown to pieces, a flame shot up into the sky, and black smoke rapidly spread.

 The world fell silent for a moment.

 Without the sound of gunfire.

 Shen Congfei landed the armour and the ones who had been fighting with the people in the house also began to slowly emerge from behind their cover, firearms in hand.

 Seeing one of them, Shen Congfei walked towards him.

 Because of the armour, which made him seem taller, he could only look down at him.

 "I'm back."

 "Hmm."

 Looking up at him, Xia Wei's eyes seemed to flicker with light.

 "Er, excuse me, is this your harem?"

 As soon as these words came out, everyone present turned to look at Red Hair on the off-road vehicle.

 Feeling somewhat helpless, Shen Congfei turned to look at the others.

 Apart from a few who were men, the majority present were female characters.

 Oh well! If they want to play as female characters, what can I do?

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 127: Acquaintance, Mutation, Job Change (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the battle, the others searched around the ruins of the building, looking for any survivors.

 If there were any, a final shot would be given.

 After finishing these tasks, Shen Congfei turned to introduce the two people in the SUV:

 "Oh, let me introduce you to them, they are…"

 Halfway through, he felt slightly embarrassed, realizing he hadn't asked for their names.

 The two people who got off the vehicle soon realized this issue. The female motorcyclist, supporting the redhead, introduced herself first:

 "I'm Lisa Luo, his hired bodyguard."

 "Hey, everyone, my name is Li Fengnian. Oh, it's my in-game name too."

 This remark left the other players in shock.

 They hadn't expected to encounter someone bold enough to use their real name in reality.

 "Fanatic Foodie" raised her eyebrows sharply, "Li Fengnian? Don't tell me you're that Li Sanfeng?"

 "Oh, someone here knows me?"

 Seeing his reply, "Fanatic Foodie" shook her head helplessly. The others circled around, curiously asking her about Li Sanfeng.

 Shen Congfei was also eavesdropping.

 Without mincing words, "Fanatic Foodie" stared at "Li Fengnian" and spilled the beans:

 "He's quite famous in the circle of rich second-generation kids, nicknamed Li Sanfeng."

 "A few years ago, he was put under house arrest by his parents after being discovered engaging in illegal car racing at night."

 After hearing this introduction, the way everyone looked at him changed.

 Seeing that his past had been exposed, "Li Fengnian" was not to be outdone:

 "And you are?"

 "It's normal you don't recognize me. I've had some business dealings with your parents' company and have heard them mention you."

 "Fanatic Foodie"'s words changed the players' opinion of her once again.

 Everyone thought all of them were similarly aged peers, but it turned out there was a "traitor" among them.

 On hearing her words, "Li Fengnian" continued to ask: "What type of company?"

 "A gaming company."

 Then, "Fanatic Foodie" glanced at Shen Congfei and gave a sigh:

 "I originally wanted to find the uploader to be the ambassador of our company's new game, we'd even booked a hotel to discuss the collaboration."

 "But he's been unwilling to come, let alone now."

 She turned her head and looked at "Li Fengnian":

 "With no other choice, we decided to turn to your parents' entertainment company to sign a sufficiently influential star for our promotions."

 "But now that 'Rebirth' is out, perhaps our new game's promotional plan will have to be shelved indefinitely."

 Everyone was tongue-tied on hearing this.

 Who would have thought there was such a coincidence?

 Shen Congfei was left speechless.

 Damnit, if you were clear about the endorsement deal, I would have taken the offer.

 Why not mention the purpose and just directly invite someone over to a hotel room?

 Who wouldn't misinterpret that?!

 "Sis, you own a company, don't you have to work all day instead of playing games here?"

 One of the players in the group asked.

 "There's a manager handling most of the company affairs. I only make major decisions, so it's not too burdensome."

 Hearing "Fanatic Foodie"'s reply, they all marveled.

 This was truly the demeanor of a large enterprise owner.

 "Then, Fanatic Foodie, aren't you going to compete with 'Rebirth'?"

 Asked by another, she shook her head: "It's impossible now. This game's technology level is light-years ahead. I fear no company could reach it in a short time."

 "You could say that, 'Rebirth' has created a technological monopoly."

 "If we can't compete, then cooperation is the best choice."

 "And from my observations, it isn't impossible."

 "Though 'Rebirth' is comprehensive, it has limitations. The adaptation of the wasteland element to players has a limit, necessitating the need for companies skilled in creating other gaming content to join in and expand the game's content."

 After listening to the analysis, those present either understood or responded with awed expressions, gazing at her in admiration.

 Seeing the conversation deviating from its main topic, Shen Congfei quickly interrupted to refocus:

 "So who exactly were these attackers?"

 Xia Wei, distracted from the crowd, murmured:

 "The Empire."

 "Empire's people?"

 Looking at his puzzled face, another player swiftly added:

 "No, they are outsiders like us, only that they chose to side with the Imperial Forces."

 Shen Congfei understood it now, the attackers were the Imperial players.

 "What was their aim?"

 Shortly after asking, he figured it out himself.

 The only thing that could provoke the Imperial Players at the frontline was the Extraterrestrial Armour.

 Just like his ambition to seize the Alliance's antidote, the Imperial beta players surely might have known that their coup to grab the Extraterrestrial Armour had failed.

 Hence, they must have thought to grab this technology of armour while the early competition was still minimal.

 Unfortunately, what they didn't anticipate was the reserved power of this frontline under his intervention.

 Concluding his thought process, Shen Congfei looked at the other person:

 "Let's go, we have got what we came for."

 ...

 After disinfecting back at the shelter, Lisa Luo and [Li Fengnian] took great interest in this underground mini-city.

 The rest went about their business.

 Shen Congfei, with the antidote in hand, arrived at the shelter's Experiment Zone.

 In the isolation room, he once again encountered [Fanatic Foodie].

 However, the man was now tied up completely on the bed.

 Every now and then, he would have spasms.

 An ink-like green colour was subtly surfacing underneath his skin.

 On seeing Shen Congfei waving through the window, he managed a tough smile, but his face quickly changed:

 "Roar!"

 "What's going on with him?"

 The researchers on duty reported that these symptoms had started appearing a couple of days ago, they had no means to reverse this infectious parasitic process for now.

 Shen Congfei took out the antidote from the ammunition box: "How long will it take for you to figure out the composition and formula of this antidote?"

 "This… With our present level of technology, most probably within 24 hours, but I can't guarantee complete detection of all ingredients."

 The researcher reluctantly replied after taking over the antidote.

 Shen Congfei nodded: "You have worked hard, please do your best."

 After leaving the isolation room, he reported to Luo Jin, and then returned to the newly designated Area E.

 By now, this place had become the new base for the players.

 There were large plantations, small ranches, and mobile board houses all around.

 Xia Wei and the rest of the team were also here. After enquiring about the condition of the players, Shen Congfei immediately gathered all of them.

 "I know that these days haven't been easy, especially for those who have made sufficient efforts."

 "Hence, I have decided to reward those individuals."

 Many players in the field couldn't contain their excitement.

 Although farming is a boring job, seeing the fruits of labour gradually growing is a pretty decent feeling.

 Moreover, the occasional accomplishments in farming meant that they would receive extra career planning points.

 Now, hearing about the additional rewards; who could possibly not be thrilled?

 Shen Congfei called out some names and encouraged the ones who weren't selected to not lose hope.

 He asked the chosen players to stay, while he himself left the place.

 After a while, Shen Congfei returned, handing over a bunch of things he had brought.

 The players accepted the items with a bit of confusion. However, as they took a glance, a voice prompt rang in their ears:

 "Received Occupation Certificate, current proficiency not yet full, whether to use and change occupation?"

 The crowd stared blankly at him, their faces expressing total bewilderment.

 "I don't have anything else to give, these are the only things I could offer."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Shelter E district, other players who weren't selected gathered around to ask questions.

 "What's this?"

 The players who received the gifts from Shen Congfei also snapped out of their stupor and showed what they had gotten to the others.

 "Holy crap!"

 "This has got to be a joke."

 "Wasn't this supposed to be super rare?"

 "Wow, there are seven types, and they're all different from each other?"

 Upon seeing the shocked and envious looks of the players, Shen Congfei spoke up:

 "Don't worry, consider these as souvenirs from our shelter, we've only got these left now."

 He deliberately referred to the professional certificates as souvenirs to indicate their uselessness to the native inhabitants.

 At the same time, he also let players know that he still had a heap of these things left.

 The purpose was to stimulate the ambition of the players, encourage resource production, and store up supplies for future rise.

 As expected, as soon as Shen Congfei finished speaking, the eyes of all the players present lit up.

 They naturally discerned the subtext in his words.

 They had been worried about choosing a production-oriented profession initially and encountering difficulties when they wanted to change jobs later due to lack of certificates.

 But now, suddenly somebody told them that there was a pile of certificates remaining.

 The players, invigorated as if injected with adrenaline, turned around and started working hard on their cultivation shed and breeding farm.

 This scene puzzled the other four members of Team Starfire.

 They really couldn't understand why a bunch of unwanted pieces of paper could have such a big appeal to these newcomers.

 Noting his teammates' confusion, Shen Congfei casually brushed it off with "Maybe the world those newcomers come from has a paper shortage."

 ...

 While Shen Congfei was waiting for the analysis results of the antidote ingredients,

 the operator of "Rebirth" was put in the spotlight again due to two videos uploaded by players.

 A "thump" sound came from the office of TA Games' General Manager.

 The noise scared the employees outside, making them afraid to make a sound, fearing they might upset the boss and be kicked out of this promising company.

 "What the hell is going on!"

 In the office, Chen Feifan was glaring fiercely at the electronic device he had just slammed on the table, and at the employee on the other side of the table.

 The device on the table displayed two videos. The titles were:

 The game-changing Realistic Online Game "Rebirth" rampant with third-party software?

 This level of destructiveness, isn't it going to break the game balance?

 These two videos captured the scenes of Shen Congfei's raid on the alliance research institute and his fight with the empire players after his return.

 After watching the contents of the videos and considering the potential negative consequences, Chen Feifan's good mood was instantly replaced by anger.

 "Boss, as far as we know, this may have something to do with the changes in the plot of the Neutral United Front,"

 "In the original plot, the front's exterior armor technology was meant to be stolen by the empire."

 "But because of the sudden outbreak of war, the exterior armor technology was lost temporarily, and it wasn't going to circulate until players generally reached a certain level of skills."

 In front of the office desk, the overall person in charge of "Rebirth" was trembling, speaking with his head lowered toward his boss behind the desk.

 "So what's the remedial measure now? Tell me."

 Being watched by the boss, who was not much older than himself, the person in charge felt as if he was in the jaws of a tiger:

 "Bo...Boss, there are no remedial measures."

 "Actually, this is could be seen as a good thing."

 Chen Feifan frowned and remained silent, letting the other side explain.

 "According to the report of the operation team, after these two videos were released, only a very small number of players expressed dissatisfaction. In contrast, more players were attracted. This effect is equivalent to a saving of about 10% in our marketing and advertising budget."

 "As for the headsets, the factories have received an additional 25% increase in orders."

 Chen Feifan sat back in his chair, relaxed his brow, and began to tap his armrest with his fingers.

 "So, these two videos didn't have much negative impact on us?"

 "Yes, boss. Still, I think we need to clarify."

 "Otherwise, competitors might use the issue of game balance to attack us in the future."

 "Hmm.."

 Chen Feifan understood this and nodded:

 "What are your plans?"

 "We plan to disclose the setting of branch professions ahead of schedule."

 "If anyone still questions the balance, we can say that we have no control over the game and it runs on its own world without revealing our technological collaboration with the professor."

 In hearing this, Chen Feifan raised an eyebrow, "Are you sure we can say that?"

 "Yes, boss. Our agreement with the professor didn't say we can't disclose this; we just can't voluntarily disclose the relevant technology."

 Hearing his employee's response, he tapped his fingers on the armrest of his chair:

 "Go ahead, get it done."

 "As for the press conference, we'll send..."

 "No, I'll go personally."

 Chen Feifan stopped tapping his fingers and stood up, looking out at the clear sky.

 The time came in the afternoon when TA Gaming Company held another press conference.

 Some reporters from the entertainment industry, and even some from official media, arrived in succession.

 "Everyone, the purpose of this press conference held by TA Game is to formally publicize the next phase of development for 'Rebirth'."

 "First, regarding the job classes."

 Chen Feifan, on stage, displayed several job classes from 'Rebirth'. This time, a more money-consuming full projection technology was used.

 In the projection were several figures dressed in white lab coats, camouflage or engineering uniforms.

 Each character corresponded to a job class.

 The voiceover then spoke: "Once a student steps onto the path of the scholar, they begin to explore nature using various modern sciences."

 The character for the student job class pushed up his glasses and pointed to the sky.

 Suddenly, the clear sky in the projection gradually changed, and thunder rumbled among rolling dark clouds.

 Tornadoes swept towards the ground, and lightning struck the earth.

 In the projection, the student job character slowly began to speak:

 "The weather is ever-changing."

 "But what if one day, humans could control the weather? What kind of changes would occur in the world then?"

 Then, the student job character in the projection took off his glasses and took out several containers filled with different liquids and started speaking...

 ...

 The demonstrations for each branch job class amazed the spectators and excited the players watching the live stream behind their screens.

 After the projection finished playing, Chen Feifan looked at the crowd:

 "The options for four branch job classes have been announced."

 "Just as shown in the video, they are students, doctors, soldiers, and engineers."

 "Each job class has seven branches, and each branch has its own unique skill system and functions."

 "Details are published on the official website and in the game announcements. Feel free to check it out. Now, it's time for Q&A."

 No sooner had he finished speaking, than a group of reporters below the stage raised their hands to ask questions.

 Initially, the questioning started nicely, but later, some media intended to make a fuss surfaced.

 "Mr. Chen, is this press conference today meant to cover up the imbalance in the 'Rebirth' game?"

 "And it's been reported that the number of helmet device preorders has increased. Can you guarantee the quality?"

 Chen Feifan's face showed no change, but he took a mental note of these provocative media members.

 "Hehe, regarding this, I want to say that the 'Rebirth' game, oh, sorry, I mean this world."

 "We operators don't have the right to interfere with its development."

 "As for the specifics, I'm sorry, that's a commercial secret and can't be revealed."

 "As for the safety of the helmet device, everyone can be assured."

 "We would never begin production without passing an official safety audit."

 "Alright, that concludes the media interview session."

 As soon as Chen Feifan finished speaking, he walked off stage. With his employees fending off the reporters, he safely returned to the office.

 After taking the elevator back to his office, he looked at the crowd dispersing below his window and picked up his phone:

 "Hello, Doctor, I'm just checking in on your progress."

 The voice on the other end hesitated for a moment before replying, "There hasn't been much progress."

 Chen Feifan chuckled, "That's why I said, Doctor, you need to work a little harder. If the funding on my side doesn't keep up, your research might run into problems."

 "Humph! You think I don't know, your gaming company alone has received nearly a billion in investment?"

 Chen Feifan wasn't surprised at the Doctor's words:

 "You're right, just a game isn't enough to sate my appetite."

 "Why not think about a brighter future."

 "When AI personas become an indispensable part of every aspect of reality."

 "Learning, daily life, work, and even warfare."

 The Doctor on the other end then spoke, "You can't expect to use them in military operations!"

 "Why not? It's not us who will die anyway."

 "Upon death, there are backup personas for AI that can be reset and returned."

 "As for those enemies, their choice to enter the battlefield and be killed is a normal occurrence, isn't it?"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hmph! If you really want to do that, I wouldn't let you get it, even if I can't do research anymore!"

 Hearing the voice from the other side of the call, Chen Feifan flashed a look of annoyance, but then something crossed his mind, and his face returned to calm:

 "Alright, alright, as the doctor said, use it for anything but the military."

 "But, doctor, why hasn't that person's avatar been eliminated?"

 Seeing the topic has changed, the doctor on the other end didn't bring up the previous unpleasant issues:

 "I visited the backend to understand the situation. It's a tricky loophole, and it will take some time for our bio-AI to slowly process."

 "Since the doctor said so, I will trust you for now."

 Chen Feifan was not sure if this was the truth, or just a perfunctory statement from the other side. The fact that he didn't have control made him extremely irritable.

 But there was no other way, the current personality AI technology is not perfect, it still needs further refinement from the other party to be launched into the market.

 But so far, everything is going according to his plan.

 When the time comes, he will decide where this technology goes.

 As for the doctor, it wouldn't be half bad to send him off to a nursing home or a mental institution.

 With this thought in mind, a smile formed on Chen Feifan's face:

 "Doc..."

 "Sorry, the other party hung up. The call has ended."

 He could not help but slammed his fist on the table. That old bastard hung up on him again.

 Alright, alright, initially he intended to send him to a mental institution or a nursing home, but now it seems that a grave would be the most suitable place.

 A ruthless glint appeared on Chen Feifan's face.

 "If the profit exceeds 300 times, a person can be unscrupulous."

 He understood this sentence well.

 Especially when the actual benefit of that epoch-making technology has already exceeded 300 times, he had to ensure it fell into his hands no matter what!

 The conversation at TA Game Company ends.

 Hearing that "Revival" announced a new press conference, the players who just logged off to watch the live broadcast were also discussing the contents.

 And in one of the group chats...

 [Admin] Fanatic Foodie: I've decided, I'll be the meteorologist.

 [UP Farewell] Number one Anti-fan: Why?

 [Tech Master] Toe-picking cutie: Because someone in the forum speculated that this profession might have control over meteorological weapons.

 [UP No Female Fans] I'm a female fan: Whoa, meteorological weapons! Isn't that comparable to the nuclear bombs and space-based weapon arrays in the promotional videos?

 [Retired Official] An hour a day to prevent aging: Don't worry, I doubt such a game-breaking skill would exist.

 [Rich Lady] Hoping to struggle less: I'm not so sure.

 [White Manager] White night space rain: Whoa, the rich lady, Ice Sister, has arrived.

 [Tech Master] Toe-picking cutie: Whoa, Ice Sister has arrived.

 [UP Farewell] Number one Anti-fan: Whoa, Ice Sister has arrived.

 [Retired Official] An hour a day to prevent aging: Whoa, Ice Sister has arrived.

 [UP No Female Fans] I'm a female fan: Whoa, Ice Sister has arrived.

 [Novice] Empty for this life: ???

 [Admin] Fanatic Foodie: ???

 [Admin] Sofa Floor: What's going on?

 [Rich Lady] Hoping to struggle less: Ahem, low profile, stay low profile.

 [Admin] Fanatic Foodie: @ Hoping to struggle less, what's the situation?

 [Tech Master] Toe-picking cutie: When you guys weren't here earlier, we uncovered juicy gossips among us.

 @Hope to struggle less, she is the president of Polar Online.

 Ice sister, is your real name Wang Bing?

 [Retired Official] An hour a day to prevent aging: Whoa, Polar Online! Isn't that one of the top five game companies in the country? And ranked third in the list of game companies preferred by players.

 [Rich Lady] Hoping to struggle less:...Erm… Yes, but how did you know?

 [Tech Master] Toe-picking cutie: I was curious when I heard you guys chat earlier, so I looked it up, and found that the situation at Polar matches with what you were discussing. Plus, the name of the president is Wang Bing, which reminds me of your game ID. Sorry, Ice Sister, my curiosity got the better of me, and I couldn't help but look it up.

 [Rich Lady] Hoping to struggle less: It's okay, as long as you don't dig up my personal information, I don't mind about public information.

 [Admin] Fanatic Foodie: I see, Ice Sister, handshake.JPG.

 But, big shot, are you saying there's a possibility that the meteorologist's skill could be a meteorological weapon?

 [Rich Lady] Hoping to struggle less: Yes, there's a possibility, but there might be some limitations, such as increased operating time, or a limit to the number of launches.

 This way, the meteorologist might get eliminated by others before they can use their meteorological weapon, which wouldn't break the game balance.

 But if the planning group decides to weaken the power of the meteorological weapon, this profession would be useless.

 And based on my observations, in "Revival", even supporting professions can use firearms.

 Which means, even supportive professions could potentially kill combat-oriented professions, especially those high-level tech players.

 But the combat professions' skills and various specializations are indeed stronger than the supportive professions'.

 This adds a lot of uncertainty to the game, achieving so-called balance.

 [Retired Official] An hour a day to prevent aging: I see, I must be shortsighted, I'm outta here.

 [UP No Female Fans] I'm a female fan: You're indeed a big shot, hit the nail on the head, I'm logging in to change jobs.

 [Tech Master] Toe-picking cutie: +1

 [White Manager] White night space rain: +2

 [Veteran] As others ask me what profession YSY: +3

 [Novice] LSJ's Last Hope: +4

 [Novice] Empty for this Life: +5

 [Admin] Sofa Floor: +10086

 [Admin] Fanatic Foodie: Sigh, I envy you guys, I don't even know if the antidote is ready yet, logging in is going to be a struggle.

 Despite grumbling, he logged off, put on the helmet, and entered the game.

 After some loading time, [Fanatic Foodie] opened his eyes.

 Looking at the ceiling and lights of the isolation lab, and the restraints on his wrists and ankles, he knew the antidote wasn't ready yet.

 "You're awake."

 [Fanatic Foodie] turned his head and saw that outside the glass was an avatar that looked exactly like the UP main character.

 Starfire, or rather, Shen Congfei, looked at the player disoriented from just logging in onto the isolation ward's bed.

 There was little time left before the researcher could come up with the antidote formula.

 Shen Congfei came a bit earlier to comfort [Fanatic Foodie], then sat patiently waiting nearby.

 During the wait, he also noticed the announcement update.

 Opening it, he found out it was about the subclass professions.

 Besides his existing student profession, and the soldier profession that he added points into.

 The other doctor and engineer professions are still untouched.

 He wasn't in a rush to put the points in yet.

 Once he figures out which one is stronger, he could join that profession.

 Because Shen Congfei wasn't sure if he could put points into all subclass professions.

 To be on the safe side, it is better not to rush into a decision.

 To avoid regrets.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The refuge, outside the isolation research lab.

 Shen Congfei sat there, hearing growls once again.

 His train of thought was interrupted, he looked up at the lab through a glass wall, then immediately lowered his head again, continuing to look at the floating bulletin board in front of him.

 It only displayed two pieces of news.

 One of them could be considered a preview of the next version.

 The specifics weren't clear yet.

 But judging from the content and the background illustration, it seemed to involve mutated creatures and antidote.

 So, he wasn't too interested in it.

 The other one was different, it was related to the selection of branch careers.

 From the moment Shen Congfei arrived, he had been reading the content displayed.

 ...

 Student

 Initial career advantage: Learning skills

 Initial career ability: Basic proficiency

 Available branches: Meteorologist, Chemist, Physicist, Humanist, Biologist, Archaeologist, Astronomer

 ...

 In the context of the apocalypse, he could understand the efficacy of the roles of a Chemist, Physicist, or Biologist.

 But honestly, what use would a Humanist, Archaeologist, or Astronomer have?

 Shen Congfei couldn't understand, shook his head, and continued reading about the next profession.

 ...

 Doctor

 Initial career advantage: Medical knowledge

 Initial career skill: Basic treatment

 Available branches: Internist, Surgeon, Pharmacist, Pediatrician, Psychologist, Forensic Doctor, Veterinarian

 ...

 Shen Congfei was left puzzled again after reading.

 He could understand all the others.

 But why set up a Pediatrician, Psychologist, and Forensic Doctor?

 He was even more confused and decided to just finish reading about the remaining professions all at once.

 The last two branch professions were:

 ...

 Soldier

 Initial career advantage: Military training

 Initial career skill: Precise shooting

 Branch choices: Commander, Military Expert, Special Forces, Artillery, Armored Troops, Air Forces, Naval Forces

 ...

 Engineer

 Initial career advantage: Practical ability

 Initial career skill: Basic technical skills

 Branch choices: Mechanical Engineer, Civil Engineer, Network Engineer (Network Security Expert), Geological Engineer, Demolition Engineer, Energy Engineer, Sales Engineer

 ...

 Shen Congfei was left speechless.

 Sure enough, even in the apocalypse, they still wanted people to sell products.

 It stood out from the other branches in the same profession.

 However, after getting here, he finally gave up on the idea of mastering all professions.

 With so many careers, even if he could add all points, it was meaningless.

 He couldn't possibly handle all jobs by himself, right?

 Otherwise, he might just drop dead from exhaustion before the plot can come to kill him.

 With this thought, Shen Congfei's obsession with adding points to all professions gradually faded away a bit.

 But that didn't mean he couldn't follow a multi-profession route.

 In combat, having bonus from various professions would be a solid advantage.

 Not to mention sometimes, the combination of several skills could have wonderful effects.

 He decided to carefully plan which professions to add points to when he would have more time.

 Anyway, with more than 500 career planning points left, there were plenty of opportunities to choose from.

 Shen Congfei turned off the bulletin board in front of him, leaned back in the chair, and resumed waiting.

 "Roar!"

 "Clang!"

 Hearing the noise coming from the lab, his expression changed, and he quickly got up, approaching the glass to look inside.

 The lights in the isolation research lab flickered while sparks flew from the hanging wires on the ceiling.

 It indicated that the lights in the lab had been intentionally damaged.

 As for who did it.

 Who else could it be?

 "Bang!"

 Suddenly, the glass in front of him was shattered by a huge force, startling Shen Congfei.

 He was also toppled over by the figure flying through the broken window.

 Fortunately, he hadn't returned the Prototype II to the external armor team testing area yet. Protected by the new armor, Shen Congfei luckily escaped the risk of direct infection.

 "Roar!"

 The now uncontrolled "Fanatic Foodie" opened its mouth, leaking drops of dark green liquid.

 Looking at its facial condition, its eyes were lifeless, clearly indicating a state of player loss of control.

 The strength of the other side in this state was terrifyingly great.

 Unsurprisingly, this explained the destructive struggle seen in the isolation lab.

 Next time, definitely suggesting using handcuffs.

 But that seemed a bit sinister.

 Under the protection of the outer armor, Shen Congfei even managed to let his mind wander.

 But quickly, he regained focus and without a word, landed a punch on the face.

 Infected by a parasite, Fanatic Foodie who had lost control was stunned.

 At this moment, a red alert sounded in the isolation lab.

 "Warning, warning, a level one contamination event has occurred in the isolation lab."

 "Warning, warning ..."

 The observation room that was connected to the isolation lab also went into lockdown, with the metal isolation door descending—entry was allowed but no exit.

 Now, Shen Congfei and the out-of-control Fanatic Foodie were trapped inside.

 The two of them, or rather, one human and one infected, faced off.

 "Roar!"

 After being struck with a brutal punch to the face, it understood that the armored man before it was not to be messed with.

 So, the infected on all fours moved restlessly on the spot, showing no inclination to attack.

 Until outside of the observation room's metal isolation door, a voice suddenly rang out:

 "Cong Fei, are you okay?"

 Hearing Xia Wei's voice, Shen Congfei, beneath his outer armor, slightly turned his head.

 Noticing its target lose focus, the infected launched a sudden attack aiming for the head's vital points.

 However, the host controlled by the mutated parasite, after all, wasn't great at using the host's brain, only capable of instinctive combat.

 Shen Congfei beneath the armor didn't want to continue at a stalemate. With the timely arrival of Xia Wei, he purposely left an opening.

 He had been keeping an eye on the infected so naturally, he anticipated its moves.

 Shen Congfei casually picked up a nearby metal chair and slammed it straight onto the creature.

 The infected creature, upon being hit, instinctively let out a wail, retracted its hand, and kept on retreating.

 But as its opponent, how could he possibly let go of such a good opportunity?

 He directly charged with the chair in his hand.

 Halfway through the run, the metal chair was once again thrown at the infected.

 The reaction of the creature after being controlled by the mutated bacteria wasn't slow either. It waved both hands and knocked down the incoming chair.

 However, Shen Congfei who was closely following advanced swiftly.

 The armored hand was pointed straight at the body of the other.

 It was the martial arts skill of "touching the acupoints."

 Although under the control of the mutated parasite, the host remained a human after all.

 The nervous system was attacked, causing sluggish rigid responses.

 Taking this opportunity, he hurriedly brought the person back into the isolation lab.

 Looking at the broken restraints of the sickbed, Shen Congfei forcefully ripped off the wires from the ceiling, tied the person back on the sickbed, and also put something heavy on top to prevent escape.

 Next, all he could do was wait.

 Fortunately, he didn't have to wait long this time.

 A researcher wearing a biohazard suit entered, carrying a tray with a syringe.

 "Is it a success?"

 "Yes." The researcher looked at the tattered isolation lab nervously:

 "Luckily, you're here, Starfire, otherwise, we would be in danger."

 "Maybe next time we should use metal handcuffs, just in case."

 "Uh-huh, I get it, change the cuffs."

 What Shen Congfei hadn't expected was that the other person actually agreed to this idea.

 As he watched the researcher inject the blue substance into the person on the bed, he asked:

 "Is this the one I brought back, or?"

 "Oh, don't worry, the original sample is too valuable, we haven't used it yet. This is an antidote made from a quick match of the analyzed ingredients."

 "So, in fact, you guys had the ingredients analyzed a while ago."

 Seeing the surprise on Shen Congfei's face, the researcher dressed in the biohazard suit finished injecting the person and smiled:

 "Twenty-four hours to be conservative, thanks to the fact that nothing too rare is in the antidote."

 As the two were chatting, a figure in a biohazard suit rushed in.

 "Cong Fei, are you okay?"

 "What are you doing in here?"

 Seeing Shen Congfei in his armor unharmed, Xia Wei breathed a sigh of relief:

 "I was afraid something happened to you."

 "Don't worry, I'm fine."

 "Uh..."

 All of a sudden, a sound came from the person on the sickbed. The three of them turned their attention to the Fanatic Foodie.

 "What's wrong with him?"

 Shen Congfei asked the researcher, who began to examine:

 "Hmm, the situation has probably stabilized, the antidote is working, the mutated bacteria destroyed in his body should be expelled through normal excretory pathways."

 Hearing this, they all breathed a sigh of relief.

 Just as they were talking, they saw Fanatic Foodie open his eyes, looking weak:

 "The mutation failed."

 Then, he fell unconscious once more.

 As for Shen Congfei and the others, they were left dumbfounded.

 What did he mean by mutation failed?
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The refuge, inside the quarantine lab.

 The fainting of a certain individual served as an interruption, so Shen Congfei and the others couldn't clarify their doubts about the said words.

 Not until the researchers clad in hazmat suits departed, intending to seek assistance from others to tidy up the mess in the lab.

 Shortly after, the quarantine lab and the observation room had additional workers, all dressed in hazmat suits.

 Seeing them painstakingly cleaning up the remnants and damaged objects lying around, Shen Congfei scratched his face in awkwardness.

 After all, some of these remnants were the result of his own doing, watching others clean it up somehow felt like having someone else clean up his mess.

 However, since he had yet to remove his external armor, his embarrassment was merely felt by his protective mask.

 To avoid dwelling on this awkwardness, Shen Congfei diverted the topic:

 "By the way, how did you know that something was wrong here?"

 When asked, Xia Wei pointed to the alarm in the lab:

 "I initially meant to look for you, however, I heard the alarm on my way over and was worried that something had happened to you."

 "Oh, is there something wrong?"

 Shen Congfei took the initiative to ask which prompted Xia Wei to answer straightforwardly:

 "Those outsiders are looking for you. They mentioned that they want to discuss some matters."

 "What issues?"

 "Something about wanting to purchase some items—I'm really not sure."

 Xia Wei shook her head.

 During the following time, the two of them didn't leave the lab immediately partly because of the need for disinfection.

 On the other hand, they had to wait for the person on the sickbed to regain consciousness to clarify the statement made earlier.

 Fortunately, the waiting this time was relatively brief.

 A voice emerged from the quarantine lab, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei got up and headed towards it.

 "How are you feeling?"

 Watching the researchers connecting various monitoring equipment to the person lying on the sickbed while also inspecting their health, he inquired about their condition.

 Fanatic Foodie's face was finally not as greenish as before, albeit a little pale.

 "I'm alright, except it feels like I've just been thoroughly beaten up, my body hurts all over."

 "Ahem."

 Upon hearing these words, Shen Congfei subconsciously averted his gaze, then quickly looked back:

 "Enough about that, what was the meaning behind the words you said earlier?"

 "What 'mutation failed'?"

 "Ah, that."

 Faced with this question, Fanatic Foodie seemed hesitant but decided to speak up in the end:

 "Ah, it's nothing. I just recalled some post-apocalyptic movies I've watched before. The main characters who contracted the virus ended up mutating even after they got treated."

 Seeing the disregard in his reply, Shen Congfei kept a stoic face and decided not to probe further:

 "Alright, we understand, you should rest now."

 Although he didn't ask further, he could somewhat guess what the issue was.

 The scenario of mutation did indeed have a chance of occurrence.

 However, it certainly wasn't caused by what he claimed to have seen in movies.

 There was a high probability that they had received a system prompt.

 Otherwise, the impromptu words that were spoken earlier.

 Could have possibly meant "Will I mutate?" or something similar.

 But it would never be "mutation failed", such a nonsensical phrase.

 He was only evasive because it was tough to explain.

 Was he supposed to explain the game set-up to a non-playable character within the game?

 Therefore, Shen Congfei could understand his attitude.

 Anyway, with the new mutation setting now in place,

 it was hard for him not to have wild thoughts about it.

 If there was a chance of mutation after being infected by the parasite,

 Does this mean that there would be new content emerging?

 That's right!

 Upon exiting the quarantine lab with Xia Wei, Shen Congfei suddenly remembered an announcement he had read before.

 With this in mind, he hastily raised his hand, opened the announcement board, and looked at the first message.

 It was the update forecast.

 The background picture of the forecast displayed images of mutated creatures and antidotes.

 Perhaps this was the origin of the mutation?

 Observing Shen Congfei standing motionlessly with his head lowered, Xia Wei knew that he must be thinking about something and decided not to interrupt. Instead, she patiently stood by his side and waited.

 "Ah, I apologize, I was just lost in thought."

 Upon regaining his senses, Shen Congfei noticed the person waiting for him.

 Xia Wei merely shook her head, continuing the walk with him.

 After leaving the lab, they headed directly towards the area where the external armor team was located.

 Upon taking off the external armor, he was genuinely reluctant to let it go.

 As a researcher on the team, Li Chengfeng also looked at the external armor stained with traces of various impacts, unable to quell his sadness and sympathy.

 But he still turned his head and asked Shen Congfei about his usage of the trial version 2 armor.

 After hearing the praises, his face finally no longer showed that painful and heartbroken expression.

 "By the way, Mr. Li, I have an idea."

 "Have you considered reducing this external armor technology to the most basic exoskeleton armor?"

 Upon hearing this, Li Chengfeng was somewhat dumbfounded: "Why change to an exoskeleton? While the external armor technology may bear some resemblance to exoskeleton technology, they are fundamentally different."

 Shen Congfei hadn't expected the technologies to be so different but still explained his proposition to Li Chengfeng:

 "This type of external armor though powerful, the research cost and production time are both exorbitant."

 "If there were a batch of low-cost exoskeleton armors capable of mass production, we could then sell these exoskeleton armors to acquire materials for the external armor technology."

 Li Chengfeng nodded in understanding: "So that's what you meant."

 "Indeed, we had considered the mass production of the external armor technology."

 "However, no matter how we try to reduce steps, the production process's necessities could not be reduced, making mass production difficult."

 "But if we switch to a more basic level of exoskeleton armor, mass production will undoubtedly be feasible."

 Seeing that Li Chengfeng was receptive to his suggestion, Shen Congfei didn't say much more. He left the place with Xia Wei.

 He wouldn't return until the mass production of exoskeleton armors commenced.

 The two of them left the lab and headed for Zone E, where most players were located in the refuge.

 A glance at the numerous canopy farms and the animal farms brought hope to Shen Congfei.

 These would be important guarantees for future warfare.

 Just as he was contemplating, Xia Wei pointed at a group who was approaching:

 "Those are the people who want to negotiate with you about a purchase."

 Shen Congfei looked up.

 Right, he didn't recognize any of them. They were all new players.

 "Hello, Mr. Starfire, we've heard a lot about you."

 They started off with familiar formalities.

 "What can I do for you?"

 "We hope to purchase all the vouchers and certificates from you. To you, these items are just scraps of paper."

 These fellows are treating him as a naive NPC ripe for the picking, huh?

 "We can trade with a substantial amount of supplies."

 Hearing their confidence, it became clear; they were crafty traders who often mingled within various games.

 They've become even more heartless these days, even planning to fool him, a twenty-odd-year-old seasoned NPC, huh?

 They've genuinely disregarded trading ethics.

 While voicing his disdain internally, Shen Congfei scanned the faces of the people in front of him:

 "You want those items? Sure."

 Looking at the visibly excited group, exchanging glances as if they were about to secure a lucrative deal,

 "But, I'm sorry, these items are not for sale."

 Seeing their faces fall made him chuckle.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "If you want to acquire those things, you need to contribute to our shelter first. Then I might consider your proposition."

 With these words, Shen Congfei discouraged the players who wanted to play smart, stopped looking at their black faces, and turned around to leave.

 "Why didn't you trade with them? Don't we lack supplies right now?"

 Walking alongside him, Xia Wei seemed puzzled by his refusal.

 Shen Congfei looked at her, "Well, it's a bit complicated."

 Firstly, things like diplomas and certifications may be just a pile of waste paper in the eyes of the local residents.

 But for the players, those are rare opportunities for a job change in the early stages.

 Otherwise, they would have to wait until some national power regains control over its territory and sovereignty, and resumes production and education.

 So, the various types of pre-apocalypse professional certificates in my possession are pretty essential that can be considered as a talent pool produced in bulk.

 Unable to explain this to Xia Wei, he switched to another explanation:

 "Remember what I promised the principal? Not to misuse these things."

 "Besides, exchanging a substantial amount of precious resources for a pile of waste paper doesn't seem very suspicious to you?"

 "Hmm."

 On hearing Shen Congfei's explanation, she frowned slightly, obviously finding it somewhat suspicious. Then lightening up, she gave him a smile :

 "Cong Fei, I find your behavior increasingly reliable."

 "Isn't reliability a good thing?"

 Xia Wei shook her head, stopped in her tracks, sighed, and gazed at the figure in front of her:

 "This makes me afraid of losing you."

 Shen Congfei stopped and turned to look at her:

 "Well..."

 "What can be done then? I can't give you a verbal guarantee."

 "Or, you could try a little harder."

 Xia Wei tilted her head, "What do you mean?"

 "I mean, why don't you try learning to cook with Auntie. There's a saying, if you want to capture a man's heart, you have to capture his stomach first."

 Shen Congfei joked, but unexpectedly, she actually nodded:

 "You make a good point, I'll ask Auntie to teach me when I get back."

 Seeing Xia Wei's serious expression, he wasn't expecting that.

 Shen Congfei didn't dare to tell her now that he was joking.

 If he really did, it would undoubtedly affect her confidence.

 He was aware of this.

 Especially at such times, it's essential to let the other person discover their own excellence.

 With that in mind, Shen Congfei looked at her:

 "In addition to good food, I can't do without your help either."

 "Remember, you have helped me several times when we were in danger."

 Xia Wei reflexively turned her head and touched the sniper rifle on her back.

 "So, even if I want to leave you, I have to find a more reliable backup first."

 When Xia Wei heard Shen Congfei's remark, she quickly turned her head:

 "Then you can't find a better sniper than me."

 Having reached this point in their conversation, the two stopped speaking and smiled at each other.

 "Let's go, let's go back."

 "Wait, there's another place to go." Xia Wei seemed to remember something, and took the initiative to grab his hand and head in a certain direction.

 This scene seemed familiar, Shen Congfei couldn't help but ask, "Isn't it another surprise?"

 This time, she followed his lead, gave a languid smile and left him in suspense.

 When they arrived near Zone E, a warehouse-like building appeared in front.

 "What is this place?"

 When Shen Congfei looked puzzled, Xia Wei pulled him by one hand and pushed the door open with the other, "Come in."

 "Alright alright, let's see what surprise you have for me this time...This!"

 While entering the room, Shen Congfei froze.

 The room was filled with various machines, including a small lathe.

 "What is this place?"

 "Your workshop that you wanted before."

 Xia Wei careened her head beside him, seeing the surprised look on his face, she put her hands behind her back and felt satisfied.

 "Before you left, didn't you mention wanting your own workshop? I asked others, as well as the outsiders, to help me find these mechanical tools in the perimeter city, although they might not be complete, if there's something missing we can go out...."

 Before she could finish, Xia Wei was startled as she was suddenly picked up by the man in front of her.

 Both their figures, though surrounded by machinery, were closely connected in the somewhat vacant warehouse.

 As for Shen Congfei, having been alone for so long, the care of others could stir up emotions in his heart.

 But now, that lonely heart, seemed to no longer be lonely.

 All his words finally condensed into a single phrase.

 "Thank you."

 Xia Wei could also sense that his mood was a little off, but she didn't struggle and let him hold her, humming in response:

 "Hmm."

 When the ambiance was just right, the warehouse door was suddenly pushed open.

 "I've cleared out the garage."

 "Stop blabbering, there's more, uh...."

 The three people who came in carrying something and chatting among themselves suddenly saw the scene inside and fell silent.

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei were also startled and quickly separated, turning their backs on each other.

 "Uh, sorry, we were in the wrong place."

 "Yes yes yes, we were in the wrong place."

 Seeing the three men who were about to leave with equipment in their hands, Xia Wei resisted her embarrassment and quickly spoke up: "It's alright, you're in the right place, just put the things over there."

 Upon hearing this, the three men apologised, "Sorry."

 "Yes, really sorry."

 "We didn't mean to interrupt."

 Knowing they had intruded, they quickly put down the equipment and prepared to skedaddle.

 "Cough cough, it's fine, it was just a bit cold for a moment."

 The three men looked at Shen Congfei, their faces expressing "we don't believe you" and "we understand", but they agreed with him, saying, "Yes yes yes, it was a bit cold just now."

 "It was cold."

 "Strange, I wonder why it suddenly got cold."

 Watching them leave with their back and forth, Shen Congfei recognised them. They were from the original group who chose to join the alliance.

 With the atmosphere broken, the expressions on their faces also returned to normal.

 "By the way, Cong Fei, what are you planning to do here?"

 Seeing Xia Wei ask, Shen Congfei stroked his chin:

 "I want to try and improve some weapons."

 "After all, the weapons we have now, unless deployed in a fire team, have some difficulty dealing with mutated creatures on their own."

 Upon hearing his idea, Xia Wei also nodded in agreement, then asked:

 "But, you haven't done this kind of work before, are you confident?"

 Shen Congfei smiled, "That's why I have to learn, starting from zero."

 Or rather, starting from applying skill points.

 At the same time, he silently added in his heart.

 "Then let me accompany you."

 "Alright, let's do it together."

 Shen Congfei didn't refuse, in fact he even planned to train Xia Wei.

 If she still felt that she wasn't good enough, then making her good enough without her noticing, would do the trick.

 Shen Congfei decided that during the process of developing and improving various weapons, he would create a set of specialized weapons and equipment for himself, Xia Wei, and others, to enhance everyone's combat effectiveness.

 And the key factor in all this would be how to apply those skill points next.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 133: Heavenly Mechanic, Hell-level Exam (Additional chapter, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Shelter, Studio E. 

 Since he conceived the idea, Shen Congfei had been staying here all day.

 Players who are responsible for the greenhouse and the mini ranch, as well as those who live in mobile panel houses, can occasionally hear noises from inside.

 Thankfully, they could log out, so they didn't have to endure the noise.

 Even so, no player thought of asking the person inside to keep it down.

 Who would dare when the person inside was an NPC, and one who held the crucial wealth codes at that?

 Just look at those cunning merchants who came by earlier; they all left with long faces.

 This brought a sense of relief to the players.

 If the vouchers that should have been obtained for free ended up in the hands of the merchants, the difficulty of the job transfer would increase without a doubt. The prices could be marked up greatly, and for the average players, this would be a disaster.

 Seeing the merchants leave empty-handed, the players' favourability towards the NPC named Spark skyrocketed.

 But, they apparently forgot something.

 Sometimes, the free stuff is the most expensive.

 So, they were willing to be the scapegoats for certain individuals without knowing it.

 Inside a workshop likened to a shed with the front door locked.

 Shen Congfei did not know that his refusal of the merchants some time ago had inadvertently boosted his favourability amongst the player community.

 He was now looking at a bunch of boxes in front of him, rubbing his hands together excitedly.

 However, this had to be explained from some time ago.

 After deciding to manufacture a few sets of power-enhancing equipment for everyone, Shen Congfei shifted his workload to the topic of how to assign skill points to the new professions.

 After repeatedly surfing through the profession panel, he finally chose three professions to assign points.

 The first was the Weapon Expert, which not only provided proficiency in all weapons.

 More importantly, there were professional advantages to regularly extracting weapon blueprints and weapon improvement skills.

 The second was a branch of the Engineer profession, the Mechanical Engineer.

 However, before that, Shen Congfei had not allocated points to the Engineer profession.

 He had to fill up the engineer rank first.

 Advancing from the lower rank to the higher one was very simple.

 By using the engineer's skill, one needed to constantly repair lights and bicycles for others in the shelter.

 The breakthrough task for the advanced rank was even easier; within a certain period, one had to repair things that were slightly difficult.

 Through the buffs of the Student and Teacher professions as well as his own efforts, he successfully advanced to the rank of "Omnipotent".

 At this time, he used an engineer certificate as a voucher.

 He successfully changed his profession to a Mechanical Engineer, or simply, a Mechanic.

 The professional advantage of an "Omnipotent" Mechanic, besides mechanical proficiency, also included periodically extracting blueprints of various machines.

 As for the skill set, it was related to the research, manufacturing, improvement, and operation of various machines.

 Last but not least, the one whose points he had increased was a branch of the student profession.

 Obviously, this was also the second profession he had successfully advanced to the rank of "Omnipotent".

 The breakthrough tasks for each advancement were surprisingly...difficult.

 Yes, that's right, it was difficult.

 No one would have thought that the breakthrough task for the advanced rank of the student profession would be an exam.

 In reality, exams were already students' nightmares.

 Who would have thought that there would also be exams in this damn game?

 However, compared to the exams in real life, the exams for the Student profession in the game "Rebirth" were slightly better.

 The exams here were relatively easy compared to those in reality.

 After all, they only consisted of answering a hundred multiple-choice questions.

 However, these multiple-choice questions encompassed all sorts of categories.

 Shen Congfei thought that as a quiz worker who had graduated, he should have no problem answering a few questions.

 Indeed, in the beginning, things went as expected when advancing from a junior rank to a senior rank.

 Of the 100 questions, he only needed to answer 20 correctly within the time limit to pass.

 At first glance, he noted that all the questions were typical basic knowledge questions.

 In the end, with one question equating to one point, he successfully advanced with a score of 65 points.

 Next came the start of a nightmare.

 The breakthrough task for the elite to honour rank was to answer 60 questions correctly within a given time.

 Thinking about his score of 65 last time, Shen Congfei originally thought he could easily pass.

 But after answering questions for two to three days straight, he never passed the 60-point mark, making him question his life decisions.

 Fortunately, on the fourth day, he barely passed the 60-point mark.

 He nearly wanted to celebrate with a banquet.

 It wasn't until he saw the breakthrough task for the honour-King rank did he stare wide-eyed in disbelief.

 Perfect score.

 The final test demanded perfection. Under the same conditions, one had to answer all one hundred questions correctly. Even one mistake counts as a failure.

 Shen Congfei held his head in his hands, his face one of despair, feeling like giving up.

 That was until Xia Wei caught sight of him.

 She had assumed he had been holding old textbooks these days, reminiscing about his school days.

 But after closely questioning him, she found out he was actually answering questions.

 Although his response surprised her, as an assistant, she still gave him an idea:

 Get outside help.

 Shen Congfei seemed to come back to life in an instant, his eyes brightening up. He gave Xia Wei a thumbs up and immediately started calling for help.

 E Area of their shelter was transformed into a study haven in no time.

 Players were initially puzzled, curious if NPCs also had to take exams.

 To this, Spark gave an explanation: the questions were designed for the future generations, and were being tested on the players now to gauge the quality of the question set.

 The excuse sounded reasonable, and no one opposed.

 They got down to business and started helping with the answers.

 Of course, mere words weren't enough; the one who answered the most questions could get a +1 choice voucher.

 This reward excited the players at once.

 However, even so, no one was able to get all the answers right in one shot.

 Shen Congfei felt relieved knowing that he wasn't the only one struggling with studying.

 After several days, there were only a few players who managed to answer all the questions within the time limit.

 During this period, players elicited their secret weapons:

 More outside help.

 Thus, one by one, academic elites, scholars, professional test-takers, and even a supposed university professor, were dragged into the game by their grandchildren to answer the questions.

 Surely, the professionals were indeed professional.

 Compared to the previous players, these academic elites answered the questions with a significantly higher accuracy rate.

 Even so, Shen Congfei felt somewhat regretful as they fell just a few questions short of completion several times.

 Unfortunately, they ran out of time, and had to start all over again.

 This aroused the competitive spirit of the academically gifted players in the area.

 They vowed to conquer these one hundred questions.

 Surrounding players, who were not so academically gifted, could only look at each other in despair.

 After another seven days, with the assistance of the professor and numerous scholarly players, the one hundred questions were finally answered correctly within the time limit.

 The players rejoiced, and Shen Congfei was moved to tears.

 He had finally achieved another "Super God".

 Compared to the "Heaven" of advancing as a mechanic,

 This second difficulty was like "Hell".

 But thankfully, they were ultimately successful.

 As promised, Shen Congfei took the professor's grandson, who had answered the most questions, to choose a voucher.

 Unexpectedly, perhaps muddled by the previous atmosphere, the kid chose an admission notice, earning the qualification for a student career.

 Not until the grandson of the professor insisted through teary eyes on not changing his profession under the vigilance of his grandfather, did Shen Congfei finally understand.

 Indeed, cheating came with consequences.

 As a student, he was bound by his study spirit and was destined to sit for exams in his next life too.

 However, this series of events had a far-reaching impact.

 Under the influence of this questionnaire, some parents allowed their children to play "Rebirth" for the first time, giving them their blessing.

 The condition was that they had to continue being 'students' in the game, and continue answering questions.

 The scholarly players got hooked and started vigorously promoting the game, to the point of addiction.

 Meanwhile, the professor showed off the game to his circle of friends, praising the design of the Shelter and the scenery of the mini-city.

 In short, "Rebirth" once again experienced a surge in popularity, boosting the sales of the helmet device and attracting more players to the game.

 Shen Congfei, the driving force behind all these developments, was actually unaware of all this.

 Remembering his efforts during this period, and the boxes he had accumulated from successful completions of the three occupations;

 As a Weapons Expert and Mechanic, he had collected blueprints for weapons and machinery respectively,

 And as a Physicist from his student job transition, thanks to his professional advantage, he had obtained various rare materials.

 These items, just like the Hunter's Cabin, spawned randomly at different locations every seven days and were stored in the boxes.

 Having saved for this long, he was now eager to open the boxes.

 He took a deep breath, Shen Congfei extended his hands toward the storage box nearest to him.

 He slowly opened it.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Beep, nanomaterial obtained." 

 As Shen Congfei unpacked the first box, a system notification sounded in his ear.

 Upon hearing that it was a material, he wasn't discouraged, and he continued to unpack the two remaining storage boxes.

 "Blueprint for manufacturing Imperial N1-style micro submachine gun standard 9mm bullets obtained."

 "Beep, blueprint for manufacturing Imperial N1-style micro submachine gun obtained."

 Goodness, a complete set.

 Seeing the blueprints for both the gun and the bullets, Shen Congfei promptly clicked to use them.

 Suddenly, in front of his eyes, appeared an outline of a semi-automatic submachine gun, with each individual component part marked out with exact dimensions.

 The 9mm bullet blueprint presented a similar scenario.

 As he looked at the outlines of the firearm and bullets, he also received a reminder.

 By using the corresponding parts, ground into standard-precision pieces according to the blueprints, then assembling them in the order shown in the firearm outline, he could create the weapon.

 Shen Congfei shifted his gaze, and turned to look at the other items beside him.

 Apart from the various mechanical lathes prepared by Xia Wei and the others in advance, there were also the materials he had asked for from the weapons workshop a while back.

 Seeing all this, he couldn't help but feel eager.

 Picking up the materials on the ground, he ground them according to the precise measurements of the blueprint, transforming them into the components detailed on the blueprint.

 After an indeterminable amount of time, Shen Congfei, holding the machine-finished parts, began assembling.

 An Imperial N1-style micro submachine gun materialized before his eyes.

 As the previous gun's blueprints disappeared, a sound evaluating the weapon he built with his own hands echoed in his ear.

 "Beep, blueprint for Imperial N1-style micro submachine gun obtained."

 "Sample of Imperial N1-style micro submachine gun +1 obtained."

 "The completion rate of the sample reached 87.56%."

 "Modify: No."

 "Rating: Excellent (more durable than average)"

 Seeing this evaluation, Shen Congfei was relatively satisfied.

 Next, he produced the bullets.

 Having done all these, Shen Congfei prepared to test this personally crafted gun.

 For this reason, he set up a humanoid target in the corner of the warehouse with the scraps from the gun's creation.

 Loaded the bullet into the gun.

 Chambered the round.

 Raised the muzzle.

 Pressed the grip against the inner part of his shoulder.

 Aimed at the target.

 Pulled the trigger.

 A swift gunshot resounded by his ear.

 Followed by the sound of the round's automatic ejection and the spent shell casing hitting the ground.

 Setting down the gun, Shen Congfei looked again at the humanoid target in the distance.

 The bullet hit the bulls-eye.

 If it had been a human, the shot would have gone straight through the heart.

 This irresistibly reminded him of the time in the school infirmary when he scored a lethal hit on an Imperial paratrooper during his first shooting attempt.

 Now, with all the experience he has gained, he understands just how lucky he was back then.

 The feeling of hitting an enemy's heart with his first shot is truly unforgettable.

 His memory receding, Shen Congfei put down his Imperial N1-style micro submachine gun, and shifted his gaze to a pile of storage boxes beside him.

 He crouched down and opened two more boxes in a row.

 "Beep, Four-rotor Hornet transport drone obtained."

 "Beep, MilanD rotary grenade launcher obtained."

 "These aren't bad."

 Setting aside the transport drone for now, he was quite satisfied with the rotary grenade launcher.

 Shen Congfei learned from two more blueprints, but didn't start manufacturing any.

 The outlines for the transport drone and rotary grenade launcher successfully hid away, ready to reappear on the manufacturing interface when needed.

 Just as he was about to open the next box, someone suddenly knocked on the door of the workshop.

 "Cong Fei, are you okay? Why was there a gunshot?"

 His box opening interrupted, Shen Congfei turned and looked at the door.

 He guessed that the gunshot from his testing had probably disturbed people outside.

 Only when he got up and opened the door, he discovered that the other four members of the Spark Squad had all come.

 "How did you guys get here?"

 Xia Wei was among them, which didn't surprise him.

 After all, she had the responsibility as his assistant, and she just ran home to bring him food.

 But the arrivals of the other three were surprising.

 In the end, it was "Brother Flat-Head" who spoke up and stated the reason.

 "We just heard from our Valkyrie that you're preparing new-style weapons for us, so we all decided to come help... Wow, why so many boxes?"

 Xue Yangping had sharp eyes, noticing the storage boxes all over the floor as soon as he entered.

 Shen Congfei heard him speaking, glancing at the boxes he stocked up recently, there were quite a few indeed.

 After some thought, he simply told everyone, "Want to try a luck draw? There are quite a few good things inside."

 The reason he did this was to speed up the unpacking process.

 The other reason was to see if there were any 'Lucky Emperors' among his companions.

 The term 'Lucky Emperor' here, didn't refer to good luck alone.

 It referred to a talent similar to Tang Ke's potential breakthrough. Prior to the breakthrough, it wasn't obvious, but once the potential was unleashed, a system prompt would reveal the true talent.

 He looked at the remaining three people, excluding Tang Ke.

 Everyone picked a box and squatted down to open it.

 This time, Shen Congfei instantly felt that he'd run out of luck.

 The system prompt voice announced that he had obtained blueprints for semi-automatic rifle bullets.

 "How are you guys doing?"

 He lifted his head to ask.

 Xia Wei was okay, she got blueprints for a handgun.

 Tang Ke got blueprints for bullets.

 As for Doctor Chen Yuanjia, likewise, he got blueprints for bullets too.

 However, the only difference was that it was for special ammunition.

 After the four checked, they unanimously looked at the last one.

 "Brother Flat-Head" furrowed his brows and didn't speak for some time.

 Seeing his expression, the four felt a bit balanced in their hearts.

 No need to say, it definitely wasn't something good.

 "What the hell is this? You guys help me see, it's weird. Looks like a hand."

 Xue Yangping spoke up, showing others the blueprint he obtained from the box.

 Shen Congfei also frowned, took it and looked at it. His eyes widened, and he mentally exclaimed 'Holy shit!'.

 It turns out to be a prosthetic limb, more precisely, a weapon-grade military powered prosthetic limb.

 Although this thing was of no use to normal people, it is a godsend for disabled soldiers or gamers who want to replace a part of their body.

 "What's wrong? Is it crap?"

 Seeing his reaction, Xue Yangping thought his item was garbage, and his face suddenly didn't look very good.

 "Crap? You're joking."

 Shen Congfei growled, explaining the blueprint to him.

 Upon hearing that "Brother Flat-Head" got such a great item, the other three glanced at the handgun or bullet blueprints they held.

 They instantly felt disheartened.

 Not willing to be outdone, they looked at the other boxes around them.

 The final result, as expected.

 There was only one 'Lucky Emperor'.

 Shen Congfei, Xia Wei, Tang Ke, and Chen Yuanjia, the items they got.

 They were all blueprints for various materials, firearms, and bullets.

 As for Xue Yangping, on his own, he got several great items.

 Such as automatic turrets, transport mechanical dogs, jet packs, laser sights.

 Finally, they had to admit, simplicity leads to luck.

 Shen Congfei secretly guessed whether "Brother Flat-Head's" successful revenge in the military camp and survival by luck, was due to some fortune-related talent.

 However, during the internal testing period, he hadn't heard about any NPCs with such luck-related talents.

 So it's hard to say.

 After all, if a luck-based talent exists, it's indeed somewhat against the heavens.

 He turned his head and looked at those rare blueprints.

 Although he didn't open them himself, it still relied on him to make the items.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei felt balanced again in his heart.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 135: Version 1.2 Attacks, Joint Craze (First, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After obtaining these rare blueprints, Shen Congfei spent the next few days turning these designs into tangible products.

 The original assistant, Xia Wei, was replaced by a group of people who came to assist.

 A few days later, when they finally finished the work and were leaving the E-zone shelter workshop, trouble came their way.

 "There's been a problem."

 The speaker was Luo Jin, the newly appointed head of the Neutral United Front, who also happened to be in charge of the shelter.

 He personally came to the E-zone and spoke to the entire Spark Squad and the other players:

 "We've been receiving messages from several days ago, via the radio, of other shelter facilities within our territory being attacked."

 Upon seeing his godfather's serious face, Cong Fei asked:

 "Who are the attackers? Looters or Wanderers?"

 He thought hard; the only ones who would attack a shelter would be beings from those two factions.

 However, Luo Jin shook his head, "Although the Looters and Wanderers are detestable, they probably have enough to contend with as it is."

 "Because right now, they're faced with countless mutant creatures across this wasteland."

 "And so are we."

 Upon hearing this, many players gasped in shock.

 Most of them were players from the logistic team, whose armament was limited to small handguns at best.

 How could they stand a chance?

 "How could this suddenly happen?" Shen Congfei voiced the players' doubts.

 Seeing him, Luo Jin let an elderly researcher in a white lab coat stand up and speak:

 "Ahem, precisely speaking, based on my recent research on mutant creatures and fungi..."

 "This should be related to the Mycelial Network."

 Seeing the confusion on everyone's faces, he began to explain his findings:

 "The Mycelial Network is, in fact, an ability formed by mutant fungi after being exposed to radiation."

 "A single mutant fungus can transmit spores through mutant creatures, into the wind, or through biological carriers."

 "Of course, these spores not only infect and parasitize hosts, but also play a role in marking them."

 "Such markings, even if they enter the territory of a mutant creature thousands of miles away, can connect with the mutant fungi residing inside them."

 "And these individual connections form what looks like a network."

 "That's why I've dubbed it the 'Mycelial Network'."

 The elderly researcher paused for breath before continuing, "But now, this Mycelial Network has likely run into issues."

 "What kind of issue?" Someone couldn't help but ask.

 "From my research and observations, there should be a processing system in this Mycelial Network. It collects information from all mutant fungi."

 "All of these mutant fungi differentiated from the same type of fungi, which means they should have something akin to a 'mother' among them."

 Feeling a premonition at these words, Shen Congfei perked up.

 "Simply put, it's just like with the internet. What happens when a server goes down?"

 "Uh, we won't be able to access the internet," a player replied.

 The old researcher nodded, "And what happens when internet-addicted users can't access the internet?"

 "Well, they'll probably...go crazy?"

 Xia Wei concluded, "So we're facing mutants who have gone berserk from losing their network?"

 The researcher adjusted his white lab coat and continued, "Until they can reattach to a 'mother' via the Mycelial Network, I'm afraid they'll continue running rampant."

 "At the same time, these mutant creatures will infect more and more hosts."

 At this, some players turned to look at the only one among them who had been infected before.

 Feeling everyone's eyes on him, Fanatic Foodie chuckled awkwardly.

 Although he had been infected before, it turned out to be a blessing in disguise as he was now an intern in the Spark Squad, equipped with some high firepower gear.

 It was a reward for his contributions to the squad.

 Some other players would often look at him with envy and jealousy.

 "Hey, look, the version number has changed."

 "Yeah, it's gone from version 1.1 to 1.2."

 "Damn, this game doesn't even give an update prompt when it upgrades?"

 "Oh please, it's not like it's the olden days. Do games still need to go offline to notify players about updates?"

 As players were busying discussing, Shen Congfei slipped a glance at his game screen.

 He bowed his head, as if he were looking at his toes. But in reality, he was checking the announcement bulletin.

 Just as expected, the previous new version notice had changed into the official 1.2 version.

 "Joint Resistance: Mutant Rampage"

 Joint resistance can be interpreted as between camps, or between players, or amongst players.

 You can choose to ally, or keep fighting against each other.

 And Mutant Rampage is exactly as the old researcher had explained earlier.

 With their 'mother' destroyed, the Mycelial Network had become uncontrolled.

 All mutant creatures are now running rampant, with many leaving radiation zones, which they usually stay dormant in, and rushing about, attacking any living creatures that they come across.

 Soon, they will attack the shelters of all camps and the homes of individual players.

 The mutant creatures will adjust according to their targets.

 Of course, you still have a little more time to prepare.

 Shen Congfei did not expect that version 1.2 was going to be like this.

 Strictly speaking, he was partially responsible for this.

 After all, the 'mother' was killed by him and the other players from his alliance.

 Having thought of that, Shen Congfei brought himself back to the present and checked the announcement.

 "Hahaha, all those lone-wolf players are in real trouble now."

 "My classmate wanted me to go out with him a few days ago. But now, it seems like they can't even protect their own houses."

 "Exactly, those black market traders who arrived a while ago also convinced a few people to go help them out. They're probably screwed too."

 "We're lucky we're staying in the shelters."

 "Don't be so sure. What if the mutant creatures see our large camp and decide to swarm us all at once? Don't forget that the mutants' attacks are dynamically balanced."

 These words made the players, who were previously relishing their supposedly good fortune, anxious.

 If we base it on the explanation from the announcement attack settings,

 then the more powerful the camp is, the more impactful the attack will be.

 Seeing the unease amongst the players, Shen Congfei turned around and exchanged glances with the other four members of the Spark Squad before saying:

 "Everyone, there's no need to worry."

 "We've already prepared in advance for this Mutant Rampage."

 Hearing these words, not only were the players surprised, but Luo Jin and the old researcher were also looking at them oddly.

 They supposedly had just received the news,

 how did they manage to act so quickly?

 Amidst everyone's uncertainties, Shen Congfei stepped forward and opened the door to his workshop.

 After seeing what was inside, everyone was left dumbstruck.

 The members of Spark Squad noticed the astonished expressions on everyone's faces and couldn't help but exclaim silently:

 It's better to be fortunate than to arrive earlier.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 136: Center of Attention (2nd Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 According to the announcement, there were more than ten hours left until the arrival of the tide of mutation.

 The time in "Rebirth" and reality would coincide the next morning.

 Hence, many players logged off first, even regular night owls left to restore their energy for the impending battle.

 Nevertheless, some lone wolf players with their homes established in the wilderness remained online.

 To combat the onslaught of the mutation tide, they had no choice but to pull all-nighters building defensive fortifications and spending real money to purchase ammunition.

 Meanwhile, in reality.

 Due to the arrival of "Rebirth" version 1.2, it sparked wide discussions in the industry.

 As a groundbreaking full-sensory MMORPG, whether TA Gaming's first large-scale event would be successful naturally drew the attention of many industry insiders.

 Especially since TA Gaming had previously stated during the new release conference that the running of the game would not be interfered by the operator.

 This piqued even more curiosity.

 While there were praises, there were also criticisms.

 A top gaming critic promptly expressed doubt, asserting that a game without operator interference like the World Tree does not exist, and it is merely TA Gaming's hype gimmick.

 The critic's reasoning was simple: if the operator did not interfere, then due to some unforeseen circumstances or bugs, the loss of control over the game was inevitable.

 Therefore, a game without operator interference could not possibly exist.

 However, at this point, another official mouthpiece from within the industry rebutted the statement.

 Stating that if "Rebirth" was indeed as TA Gaming claimed, then it signified the game was no longer confined to gaming parameters.

 It has become a "new world" infinitely close to reality, with its own operating rules, and so on.

 This statement greatly lauded "Rebirth" as well as TA Gaming's technical prowess and also expressed the Arctic Online's intention to collaborate.

 This added fuel to the raging fire of public opinion in the gaming world, leading to explosive discussions.

 Around these two standpoints, lines were drawn in the industry.

 All eyes were focused on version 1.2 of "Alliance Confrontation: Mutation Tide".

 ...

 As time slowly slipped away, the dark night turned into dawn, and a faint red glow began to rise in the distance.

 In the General Manager's Office of TA Gaming.

 "How's the situation?"

 Chen Feifan looked at the employee on the other side of his desk.

 "Boss, we're all set."

 "Mm, that's good, since the debates have already heated up, let's start it. Oh right... the backing from Arctic Online, was that our operations team's idea?"

 "Boss, it shouldn't be, they seem to have a genuine intention to cooperate."

 Hearing his employee's reply, Chen Feifan nodded his approval, "Well, that's worth considering. Go ahead."

 "Right, boss."

 Watching the retreating figure of his employee, he reached out to pick up the electronic device on the table and opened TA Gaming's official website.

 The center of the entire page was occupied by a humongous block of black.

 Suddenly, a countdown emerged on the black page.

 10, 9, 8... 1.

 When the count reached zero, the black page transitioned into an overhead view of the planet, the perspective gradually moving downwards.

 From satellites to space stations to clouds, it finally descended onto the surface of the earth.

 Although they do not have control over the running of the world of "Rebirth".

 However, the most basic function of panoramic live broadcast could still be enabled.

 Seeing the live video of the new event on TA Gaming's official website, many would-be players who haven't received their helmets, or those still contemplating whether to save up for one, chose to satisfy their visual curiosity first.

 The grand occasion indirectly attracted many passerby viewers.

 Everyone's gaze was concentrated on the links of each live stream on the official website.

 To ensure full coverage of the entire game, each major region had multiple angles for panoramic filming.

 The live streaming page on the official website's homepage displayed the most popular locations in the game through a rotation system.

 Seeing the players in the official video being overwhelmed by the endless mutant creatures, glimpsing the well-defended encampments.

 Those rich players were all prepared with trap-laden homes and teammates.

 If they ran out of ammunition, they could spend money to call for an airdrop; if they got injured, they could spend money for another airdrop.

 They used monetary power to forcefully resist the invasion of the mutant creatures.

 However, the situation of regular players was grave as their defenses were broken, their homes invaded, and they were finally forced to fight the mutant creatures with cold weapons.

 Even more tragic were those who, to protect their homes, used grenades and explosives to blow themselves up along with the mutant creatures.

 Some even demolished their homes to kill the intruding creatures.

 Many people couldn't help but sigh at the devastation broadcasted in the live streams, exclaiming that this was indeed a true apocalypse.

 However, their desire to purchase helmet devices seemed to have dimmed.

 It was brutal and unaffordable.

 At this very moment, the live stream on TA Gaming's official website homepage switched once more.

 This time it showed a scene of a forest slightly covered in snow. Howling sounds resonated in the backdrop as countless shadows rushed out.

 On the other side, confronting the tide of mutation, a heavy steel gate began opening slowly.

 Someone stepped out.

 Seeing the figure leading the crowd, Chen Feifan knitted his brows, his eyes widened, and he couldn't help but grind his teeth.

 However, the scene that followed left him dumbfounded.

 The many viewers watching the homepage live stream, too, were stunned.

 Are we really sure this is an apocalyptic survival game?

 ...

 Outside the refuge gate.

 "Damn, we're on TV!"

 Hearing the excited shouts from the players, Shen Congfei knew someone was broadcasting live and decided to restrain himself a bit.

 "Everyone, first team, get ready!"

 Leading the command, Shen Congfei immediately had a part of the group, made up of NPCs and players, step forward.

 These people quickly set up the weapons they carried on the ground.

 When the mutant creatures were not far off, and everyone felt the tension, a command resounded in their ears:

 "Fire."

 Suddenly, a line of machine gun fire turned several leading mutant creatures into sieves.

 Under this metallic hailstorm, even the toughest and most fearless mutated creatures had to drop dead.

 However, there were still countless mutant creatures incoming at the front of the refuge.

 Shen Congfei took a glance at the machine gun team's situation.

 The ammunition was almost depleted, and the barrel has turned red-hot.

 "First team, cease fire, cool down, reload."

 "Second team, move up and replace."

 "Third team, prepare the grenades."

 Under his command, the second team holding various rifles formed small groups encircling the mutant creatures.

 The third team held grenades, ready to pull the pin at any moment.

 Soon, some unusually fast mutant creatures broke through the second team's defenses and started heading towards the refuge gate.

 "Throw!"

 Xue Yangping, the leader of the third team, commanded. At his order, grenades were thrown in unison.

 "Boom, boom, boom..."

 A series of explosions immediately stunned the approaching mutant creatures.

 Seeing the formation of mutant creatures being scattered, Shen Congfei raised his gun: "Everyone, free fire, clear the battlefield."

 Just as his words finish, he fired a shot, hitting a mutant creature's head.

 If one shot doesn't kill, follow it with more.

 This bewildered the many players watching in front of their screens.

 Is this really an apocalyptic wasteland survival game? Or some kind of war strategy game?

 Meanwhile, back in TA Gaming, the general manager's office echoed with another rage-induced roar.

 On the live stream of the official website homepage, the scene quickly switched to another location.

 Yet many viewers were not satisfied, demanding for the link to continue seeing what was happening in the previous stream.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 137: The Craze Upgrades Again (First, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Due to the sudden switch of scenes on the official website's carousel, many viewers who were intrigued by the prior scene expressed their desire to see more and posted comments asking where they could watch.

 Some well-intentioned players pointed out the link to the regional live stream.

 In an instant, the number of viewers watching the live stream of the mutation wave in the Frontline Region skyrocketed several times over.

 In the meantime, the scene in the live feed from the shelter at the edge of the city had already shifted to the cleanup of the battlefield.

 The viewers weren't too disappointed as this was just the first wave of the mutation tide.

 According to the game's official explanation, the dynamic balance of the mutation tide would adjust itself based on the defender's prowess.

 Simply put, the stronger the defender's strength, the more intense the attack would be.

 This first wave was merely the beginning of the mutation tide.

 As a participant in the live stream, Shen Congfei naturally knew this.

 So, he was contemplating how to handle the subsequent waves.

 Looking at this pile of corpses from the first wave of mutated creatures, most of them were just in the parasitic stage of infection.

 This was according to the monster cataloging functionality added to the system after public testing.

 The mutated creatures could be divided into infection stage, parasitic stage, assimilation stage, heteromorphosis stage, and prototype stage based on the degree of mutation.

 Back in the shelter, when he was attacked by Fanatic Foodie, the latter had gone through the infection stage and finally evolved into the parasitic stage.

 At this stage, the parasitized host is controlled by the mutation fungus and begins to lose control.

 However, cures could still work at this stage.

 As for the last two stages, these are a complete departure from the infection and parasitic statuses.

 When the mutating fungus merges perfectly with the host, they suffer or thrive together entering this biological variation stage, this is when they can be called mutated creatures.

 During assimilation, the mutated creature would absorb the DNA structure of other creatures, making their own body evolve towards the heteromorphic direction.

 This is why some mutated creatures have animal-like shapes.

 Or perhaps originally they were animal hosts. But if they have absorbed human DNA, it would evolve towards anthropoid development.

 Most importantly is the prototype stage.

 These specific types of mutated creatures are fundamentally different from the others.

 Because they originally evolved from biological weapons developed by the alliance.

 These biological weapons already possessed superior genes and after exposure to radiation, not only did the internal controlling fungus mutate, but they themselves also evolved into fiercer killing machines.

 Therefore, these types tend to be the most troublesome.

 As Shen Congfei was pondering, he heard a loud shout:

 "The second wave is here, get ready quickly!"

 Ending his thoughts, he looked up towards the source of the sound.

 The man who had been sent into the snow-covered forest earlier had run back, shadows looming large behind him.

 Shen Congfei quickly gave orders.

 "Second squad, cover!"

 "First squad, prepare!"

 Under the cover of many rifles and submachine guns, the scout who went into the forest quickly ran back.

 The second wave of mutation tides also appeared before everyone's eyes.

 However, unlike the first wave where all were infected parasites, this time there were weirdly shaped creatures — some on all fours, others high leapers — mixed in with them.

 Shen Congfei knew that this could potentially be the creatures from the assimilation or heteromorphic stage.

 "Fire," he commanded.

 This time, because of these oddities, he didn't dare to let them get close, and directly ordered the machine guns to open fire.

 Outside the shelter, a visible torrent of bullets quickly covered the multitude of mutated creatures before them.

 The sight of the littered bullet shells made the players gulp. They remembered that these could be exchanged for guns.

 "Second and third squad, focus fire on surviving mutated creatures."

 Taking advantage of the machine gun fire, Shen Congfei quickly dispatched people to deal with the mutated creatures that were standing in the midst of the bullet ocean.

 They were already showing signs of early intelligence, knowing when to charge and when to retreat.

 However, when faced with human-invented weaponry, these creatures couldn't stand a chance.

 The second wave of the mutation tide had drawn to a close.

 Everyone was eagerly anticipating the arrival of the third wave.

 However, the third wave of the mutation tide turned out to be unexpected.

 Many viewers noticed from the panoramic camera angle.

 The mutated creatures, after failing to breach in the first two attempts, chose not to continue charging the gate, opting instead for a spread-out encirclement.

 Although their numbers were less than the first and second wave, the threat to the shelter had exponentially increased.

 So, the machine gun tactics instantly became useless, and they could only set up one machine gun per direction.

 But this would undoubtedly spread the firepower too thin.

 Most of the audience watching the live stream shared the same concern, already envisioning the scene of the mutants successfully invading the shelter.

 However, their expressions quickly morphed into utter astonishment.

 In the video, robotic dogs were seen hauling hand carts out of the shelter's main entrance. The contents of the carts were hidden beneath cloths.

 Some people approached and lifted the cloth.

 Automated turrets!

 Who knows how many people blurted out "Holy shit" at the sight of the robotic dogs trailing automated turrets.

 But this was just the beginning.

 In the live broadcast, once Shen Congfei saw that the robotic dogs and automatic turrets were properly arranged, he instantly gave an order:

 "First tier, switch weapons."

 Upon hearing the command, the members of the first tier, who were originally armed with rifles or submachine guns, reluctantly put down their guns and picked up replacement weapons from a pile of boxes near the shelter's entrance.

 "Isn't that an anti-riot fork?"

 "Are you kidding me?"

 "And that gun—why is it loaded with syringes? It's so weird."

 "That seems to be a tranquilizer gun."

 The audience in front of the live broadcast was dumbfounded by the replaced weapons.

 Before they could continue questioning, the third wave of mutants launched their attack.

 "Roar!"

 Mutant creatures crawled, jumped, and even dug their way towards the shelter.

 Soon, the automatic turrets hooked to the robotic dogs locked onto the mutants and began to fire automatically.

 As for the occasional mutants that dodged the automated turrets, they clashed in close combat with the first-tier team.

 The perplexing effect of the anti-riot forks finally became apparent.

 Any mutant that came into contact with the U-shaped part at the top of the anti-riot fork instantaneously started convulsing and collapsed on the ground.

 Usually, several of these anti-riot forks would jab into a single mutant at the same time, causing it to convulse all over, like a fit of epilepsy.

 "Holy shit... so it's an electrically charged anti-riot fork."

 "Electroshock anti-riot fork, that's badass!"

 In front of the live broadcast, people quickly figured out what was happening and left comments in the chat to answer other viewers' questions.

 Once the truth was revealed, many viewers had an epiphany.

 They thought while watching those wielding tranq guns deal the finishing blow:

 If the anti-riot fork can be modified, then what about the other weapons?

 Upon this realization, some who had previously lost interest in buying the VR helmet device reignited their enthusiasm.

 While those who had already preordered the VR helmet device urged the manufacturers to expedite the delivery process.

 Within the general manager's office of TA Gaming Company.

 Chen Feifan, witnessing Shen Congfei on the live stream and hearing from his staff about the surge in helmet device orders, revealed a complicated expression.

 "Boss, should we... "

 "That's enough, you may leave."

 Waving his staff away, he put down his electronic device.

 Chen Feifan began to reassess his emotions.

 He didn't understand why every time he saw Shen Congfei, an indescribable feeling welled up within him.

 Loathing, as if he was looking at his natural enemy.

 Chen Feifan rose from his chair and looked out the window, making a call: "Doctor, it's me."

 "What is it this time?"

 "The same issue, why does that character still exist?"

 The doctor on the other end of the phone paused: "Are you really that worried?"

 "Or should I say, are you scared?"

 Chen Feifan let out a laugh upon hearing this, but his expression darkened.

 He understood that there might be some truth in the doctor's words.

 However, no matter what, he, Chen Feifan, would never admit it.

 "Ha, doctor, you should understand who Chen Feifan is."

 "If you continue like this, I may consider sending security personnel to you for your safety."

 With that said, he abruptly hung up, not giving the other party a chance to hang up on him.

 Once that was done, Chen Feifan settled himself back into his chair and resumed watching the live stream.

 He believed the doctor would understand the implied message.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside the shelter. 

 Seeing the situation was well under control, Shen Congfei had the prepared metal cages ready, trapping all the mutated creatures.

 The choice not to kill was, on the one hand, due to the fact that some key ingredients in the antidote needed to be extracted from the mutated creatures.

 The antidote injected into the Fanatic Foodie had almost depleted the refined substances stored in the lab.

 On the other hand, it was due to the biological enhancement drug.

 He vaguely remembered that during the initial test, some components of this drug were also required to be extracted from the mutated creatures.

 The remaining ingredients needed to be obtained from the surviving Imperial Five Noble families, from a being known as the Beast Duke.

 It was said that only this NPC had such a unique substance.

 Shen Congfei didn't know the source of this substance until after the internal test, it seemed like something that only the Beast Duke had, and no one else had it.

 "Why is this guy...?"

 "Look out."

 "Be careful!"

 The sudden sounds of panic interrupted his thoughts and he quickly looked up to find that there was a problem with one of the teams in the first squad.

 "Roar!"

 Shen Congfei hastily ran over.

 When he arrived at the scene, he saw a mutated creature covered in smooth skin lying on the ground, confronting several people holding high voltage forks.

 This creature, in particular, was pierced with several tranquilizers.

 But it still seemed vigorous, evidently, the tranquilizer was not effective.

 Shen Congfei reached out to help up the man who had been caught off guard and knocked to the ground:

 "What happened?"

 "Spark, this guy seems to be immune to electricity."

 "I used this modified high-voltage fork on it at first, and it seemed to have some effect."

 "But then all the electricity I had was discharged, and I've fired several tranquilizer darts, but nothing seems to affect it."

 The one being helped up explained.

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei frowned: "This creature is quite troublesome."

 The man who informed him earlier continued to speak:

 "I suspect, it might be because of its skin."

 "Look at its glossy, black skin. I reckon it's because its skin is so thick that it can resist our electricity and tranquilizers."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei looked at the confronting mutated creature and after some thought, he spoke:

 "Alright, follow my command."

 Several people surrounding the thick-skinned mutant with modified high-voltage forks nodded in response.

 The trapped mutant creature also noticed someone coming and stared straight at him.

 Shen Congfei knew what this creature's reaction was about. He didn't hesitate to put down his rifle, let it hang on his body, and reached behind his back to grab a bigger weapon.

 "Everyone move away!"

 Seeing the weapon in Shen Congfei's hand, everyone widened their eyes and quickly moved away.

 The mutated creature with the thick skin, seeing the encirclement break up, charged at the man in front of it without wasting any time.

 Seeing the mutated creature charging at him, Shen Congfei slightly raised the corner of his mouth, pulling the trigger of his weapon.

 With a loud "bang", an explosion occurred on the body of the charging mutated creature, causing it to topple to the ground.

 Watching this scene, he looked at the revolving grenade launcher in his hand with satisfaction.

 The effect of using a weapon he had personally drawn was indeed different.

 The creature hit by the grenade wailed, getting up again, but its skin was now bloodied.

 Seeing the monster charging at him again, Shen Congfei lifted up the revolving grenade launcher and emptied the grenade magazine.

 Several grenades detonated, causing dust and debris to fly.

 "Now, go!"

 His shout brought the people who had been eyeing his grenade launcher back to their senses, and they raised their modified high-voltage forks, releasing electricity at maximum power.

 The person holding the tranquilizer gun next to him quickly administered a few more shots.

 Soon, the mutated creature, scarred from the grenade explosions, was confined within a metal cage.

 The rest of the mutated creatures entwined with the auto-turret and mechanical dogs didn't fare any better, they were also captured in the end.

 The third wave of mutation officially ended.

 Everyone was cheering, thinking the battle was over, that they had held their ground.

 In front of the live video, viewers were hastily placing orders for helmets and urging delivery.

 It has to be said, the appeal weapons hold over men is too strong.

 On the other side, in front of the shelter, everyone on-site was ready to clean the battlefield, even Shen Congfei thought the battle was over.

 Suddenly, he stopped in his tracks, turning to look at the snowy forest ahead.

 With his hearing attribute enhanced by the Hunter profession, Shen Congfei seemed to hear something.

 "Boom!"

 The sound seemed to come from a distance, faint but noticeable.

 "Boom!"

 This time it was clearer, there appeared to be some movement in the forest.

 "Boom!"

 Now, the sound was distinctly audible. Trees in the snowy forest were being crushed, and a massive figure bulldozed through the surrounding trees, emerging from the forest.

 "On guard!"

 No need for Shen Congfei's reminder, the scene and sound that impacted everyone's eyes and eardrums left everyone else stunned on the spot.

 A creature five to six meters high, resembling a giant, walked out from the snowy forest, carrying an uprooted tree as a weapon in its hand.

 Upon exiting the forest, the monster just stood quietly on the snow, unlike other mutated beings, it didn't roar.

 Seeing this big guy, Shen Congfei was certain.

 This was definitely the prototype.

 It exceeded all current limitations of other mutated beings.

 Such a terrifying form could only be achieved by the Alliance's bio-weapons, optimizing genes through radiation to achieve the ultimate evolution.

 "Boom!"

 This "giant", took a step forward in front of everyone.

 Step by step, gradually picking up speed, it charged towards the shelter's front gate.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei felt somewhat fortunate.

 Luckily, they had prepared for this.

 "Third squad, change your weapons."

 Even without his order, the members of the third squad had already picked up tubular weapons, and after a burst of fire and smoke, several blasts were seen on the giant.

 What they had on their shoulders were individual rocket launchers.

 This was also the last possession in the shelter, making Shen Congfei feel a bit regretful, as he hadn't been able to come up with the blueprint for the individual rocket launcher.

 But soon, he didn't regret it anymore.

 Because the "giant" monster unbelievably started running again, lifting its hand, causing the tree to fall from the sky like a missile.

 "Take cover!"

 "Boom!"

 The tree, carrying massive force, fell from the sky, kicking up a large amount of dust and sweeping away the defensive line in front of the shelter.

 For a moment, the scene was frighteningly silent.

 The viewers in front of the live video were also horrified by this series of twists and turns.

 Initially, they thought it was all going to be over, but then a "giant" BOSS-level monster appeared.

 Originally, they thought the shelter was doomed, but then a row of rocket launchers came out.

 Again, they thought having rocket launchers would secure the fight.

 But then the BOSS was unscathed, displaying a javelin-like skill and sweeping the defense line.

 Now, they felt once again that the shelter could not be kept.

 Yet in their hearts, they were also anticipating another plot twist.

 Like... even stronger weapons?

 Waiting for it all to end, many viewers realize they have developed a severe fear of inadequate firepower.

 But now, they are still unaware.

 Everyone's eyes are locked on the live video of the shelter's frontline, eager to see what the final outcome will be.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 139: Earth-Shattering Sound (1st Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the front of the Refuge.

 A tree, uprooted, lies here, a huge pit beside it on the ground.

 Whether it's the audience watching the live-stream or the NPCs and players at the scene, all are stunned.

 The monster survived a barrage of rocket fires unscathed, and still had the strength to attack the defensive line.

 What kind of creature is this?

 Just as everyone felt a wave of helplessness, the "giant" on the snow began to run again.

 Seeing the creature heading straight for the Refuge, many ran for cover.

 They understood they couldn't stop this beast, no matter what.

 Despair rose in everyone's hearts.

 Only a few chose to keep firing, sadly, even rocket launchers couldn't inflict much damage, let alone ordinary bullets.

 Bullets hit the monster, barely phasing it, let alone slowing it down.

 A mechanical dog and an automatic turret blocking the road were crushed into scrap by the charging "giant".

 Just as the creature was about to reach the Refuge's gate, a rocket fired, leaving a trail of flames in its wake, and hit its head.

 The "giant" slowly turned its head to look, and everyone at the site turned to look as well.

 Not far away, a man stood atop a sleek motorcycle.

 Someone stood at the driver's seat with a smoking rocket launcher on his shoulder.

 It was easy to guess who had just fired the rocket.

 "Isn't that..."

 "Spark?"

 "What's he doing there?"

 "What's he trying to do! Has he gone mad?"

 Shen Congfei on the motorcycle had no idea what others were thinking.

 But he knew one thing.

 If this "giant" successfully invaded the Refuge.

 The entire structure of the Refuge might not hold.

 All the efforts from the start of the mutation wave till now would be in vain.

 Even the foundation built before the start of the apocalypse might completely collapse.

 So, Shen Congfei took action.

 He wanted to bet on which was more important to this game system, the story killing or the Refuge.

 The "giant" hit by the rocket gradually stopped, standing in the area in front of the Refuge.

 The creature took its eyes off the figure on the motorcycle and turned its head towards the open gate of the Refuge.

 Its massive body slowly bent down.

 Under everyone's incredulous gaze, the "giant" picked up the tree it had just thrown and turned in another direction.

 Anyone with eyes could see that the "giant" had given up the Refuge to target the one who attacked it.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei knew he had bet correctly.

 It seemed that dealing with his bug was a higher priority.

 With this in mind, he quickly replaced the rocket launcher on his back, grabbed the handlebars, stepped on the pedals and started the motorcycle.

 The engine roared, and the bike shot down the road like a black flash of light.

 The "giant" was behind him, tree in hand, in hot pursuit.

 The people outside the gate felt relieved that their home was saved, but they also worried about Shen Congfei's safety.

 Just then, some players received a mission and ran towards the parking lot with puzzled expressions.

 Meanwhile, the other four members of Team Spark had already arrived at the parking lot next to the Refuge. With the help of the staff, they mounted the newly repaired Prototype Type II Armor onto a military vehicle.

 The four were in constant contact with their leader, Spark, over their headsets.

 Subsequently, the armored vehicle headed towards Edge City.

 At the same time, on the highway to Edge City.

 From a distance, it looked like a human chasing an ant.

 As Shen Congfei drove the motorcycle, he kept in touch with his teammates over his headset. Glancing at the side mirror, he had a clear view of the "giant's" legs behind him.

 Though the creature had large strides, it had never caught up with him.

 This was thanks to Shen Congfei's advanced driver profession skills and the high-end modified motorcycle he borrowed from someone.

 The speed of this motorcycle was significantly faster than regular models.

 After a while, Edge City appeared distantly before them on the highway.

 This was the plan Shen Congfei came up with after failing to stop the "giant" with simultaneous rocket firing.

 Ever since he saw the might of the "giant", he had been thinking about how to deal with this problem.

 He eventually came up with a solution.

 Only now could he put it into action.

 Without any hesitation, Shen Congfei drove his bike straight into the edge city, triggering the "Hunter" skill at the same time to avoid colliding with any obstacles.

 The "Giant" followed suit, rushing into the city.

 On the spacious streets, it was all good, but now his target took a sharp turn into an alleyway.

 The alleyway, barely more than two meters wide, posed obstructions for the "Giant", as the nearby buildings naturally obstructed its way.

 Without a second thought, it picked up a tree and charged into a building.

 Shen Congfei had just exited the alleyway when he took a glance in the rear-view mirror and saw the "Giant" crashing out from the building's interior.

 Metal and glass shards were strewn all over the ground. The "Giant" stepped on them without showing any pain, picked up the tree, and once again made a gesture to throw it like a javelin.

 The tree was propelled forward with a whistling sound.

 Upon seeing this, he immediately used "Extreme Drift" in conjunction with "King of Racing", connecting two skills together, causing the bike to make a sharp turn and rush onto another street.

 The "Giant", seeing its target missed, quickly picked up the tree that was now some distance away and continued to chase after it.

 Thus, man and monster began to play a game of cat and mouse within the city.

 This was part of Shen Congfei's plan:

 First, to gain time.

 Not until a message popped up in his earphones:

 "We are here."

 Shen Congfei's eyes brightened, and instead of having the boss continue to go in circles, he drove straight to the exit of the city.

 Before long, he saw an armored vehicle parked on the outgoing highway in front of him.

 There were also some cars occasionally coming out from the circling road and heading towards the end of the outgoing highway.

 People in those cars even stuck out their heads to greet Shen Congfei before speeding past.

 Shen Congfei handed over his vehicle to a female motorcyclist who hitched a ride from the armored vehicle. She quickly drove away on the circular road with his bike.

 Shen Congfei got on the armored vehicle and drove in the opposite direction towards the outgoing highway.

 With Xia Wei's help, he quickly put on the outer armor and then asked for the driving rights from Chen Yuanjia.

 The "Giant" chasing from behind was getting closer and closer.

 The moment Shen Congfei took over, everyone in the car could clearly feel the speed picking up significantly, causing them to tightly grasp onto whatever sturdy thing they could find.

 However, due to the unmodified nature of this armored vehicle, only the driver's profession could come into play here, making the current speed slower than before.

 The "Giant" was almost on their bumper now. Every time it tried to hit them with the tree, Shen Congfei would foresee its move through the rear-view mirror and narrowly avoid it.

 Luckily, they already reached their next destination.

 The naval base.

 It was also the final key to winning the showdown.

 Shen Congfei handed the steering wheel over to the co-pilot, Chen Yuanjia, and jumped out of the vehicle.

 With the protection of the outer armor, he was unharmed.

 The boss appeared in front of him.

 Shen Congfei was not fearful. He only felt his blood boil as he started running, covered in armor.

 Just when the "Giant" and the "Small one" who were running towards each other were about to collide-

 Suddenly, the "Small one" shifted its figure, moved to the opposite side and ran to its back.

 Taking advantage of the moment before the "Giant" could turn around, Shen Congfei activated his jetpack and shot up into the sky.

 By the time the "Giant" turned around, it found that the "Small one" had already disappeared from the ground. It turned its body around frantically before noticing that its opponent had taken to the skies.

 The scene that followed was reminiscent of a man trying to swat a fly.

 Meanwhile, on the other side of the naval base, the turret of the shore defense cannon slowly swung around.

 This was the final part of Shen Congfei's plan. After Spark team had recaptured this area previously, they had got to know the shore defense cannon, its range, firepower, and 360-degree turntable under the guidance of the survivors.

 Another thing to consider was how to make the "Giant" stay put.

 He planned to do this part himself.

 The final problem was the operator.

 Therefore, he thought of the players.

 Players who chose the profession of soldiers, just needed to get the captured Imperial Army badge and transfer to an artilleryman to complete this set of plans.

 However, to change their profession to an artilleryman when the proficiency in their current profession was still low, would definitely be a losing proposition.

 So, he had no choice but to offer an additional opportunity for job transfer with a high price.

 This drew a few players to complete their tasks, as well as lots of players to spectate, to come here.

 "We've got a bead on its head."

 The voices of the other members of Spark team came from the earphones.

 Shen Congfei knew that the four of them had already driven to the shore defense cannon.

 Looking at the "Giant" spinning dizzily in front of him, he quickly manipulated the jetpack to fly farther away and loudly gave the command:

 "Fire!"

 The "Giant" also noticed Shen Congfei's figure at that time and was about to reach to grab him.

 "Boom!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 140: An Opportunity to Return to the Surface of the Earth (2nd Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Inside the refuge, Luo Jin and the others were anxiously waiting.

 After watching through the surveillance that a "giant" five to six metres tall easily broke through their defences, the hearts of those in the control room turned cold.

 Even though the security team advised him to evacuate, Luo Jin refused. Instead, he expressed with a tragic tone that he would live or die together with the refuge.

 However, in the next moment, they saw the 'giant' outside the door pick up a tree and run in another direction, making everyone sigh in relief and become curious about what had happened.

 Only after hearing from the people who retreated into the refuge did he turn pale, wanting to go out to check on his adopted son's safety.

 Fortunately on his way, Luo Jin encountered his adopted daughter, holding several Imperial Army tags, and the other three members of the Spark team, who came out with external armor.

 On the way, they found out that Shen Congfei had planned to use the navy base's coastal defence cannon to eliminate the "giant".

 Xia Wei also told him not to worry and hurriedly left.

 Luo Jin had no choice but to return to the control room and continue monitoring the area outside the refuge. He watched as cars left the parking lot and headed towards the outskirts of the city.

 Next, it was a matter of waiting.

 Their patience gradually depleted.

 There was still no news from the naval base.

 Not long after, his wife also learned of the situation and came crying.

 Luo Jin could understand. Their eldest son had died for the country, their adopted son had used himself as bait to lure the monster, and their adopted daughter had also gone. They had no idea what their current situation was.

 In such circumstances, it was a big blow for a mother.

 Luo Jin felt the same way, but he understood his children's intentions more.

 Therefore, Luo Jin could not muster any words of comfort for his wife.

 Inner torment, conflict.

 "Zizi..."

 The communication from the control room suddenly connected, and static noise was heard.

 The couple wore tense expressions, afraid they would hear bad news.

 "Chief, we've found them."

 The people the refuge sent out to check the situation replied.

 Luo Jin couldn't help but ask, "What's the situation?"

 "You won't believe it, they..."

 Hearing the speaker suddenly stop, with noise still coming from the other side indicating the communication hadn't been broken, his wife couldn't help but interrupt:

 "What happened to them? Speak up!"

 "Uh..."

 The person on the other end of the communication, hearing a woman's voice all of a sudden, seemed a little surprised, but immediately reported the situation:

 "They succeeded, the monster was killed!"

 Upon hearing this, everyone in the control room cheered.

 Only Luo Jin and his wife did not show any joy, instead they inquired further:

 "What about the members of the Spark Squad?"

 "The Spark Squad? I'm sorry, Chief, I... I didn't see them."

 Upon hearing this, his wife was the first to collapse from the shock.

 Luo Jin called for a doctor, and after seeing his wife sent to the infirmary, he followed the crowd outside the refuge.

 The joy on the faces of the others seemed to have nothing to do with him. His eyes were fixed on the convoy carrying the headless body of the "giant", as if he was looking for something.

 Unfortunately, as people began to disembark from the vehicles, disappointment clouded Luo Jin's eyes. He mingled with the crowd, searching.

 "Chief."

 Eventually, the person who had previously been dispatched to report appeared before him.

 Luo Jin braced himself for the pain: "Tell me, where are their bodies?"

 "Whose?" The other party was taken aback.

 "The members of the Spark Squad..."

 "Oh, Chief, you misunderstand. The Spark Squad is fine, they are just still at the naval base, it seems there might have been some issues…"

 "Really."

 Upon hearing this, Luo Jin's mood shifted from sorrow to joy, and he ran back towards the refuge.

 Leaving the dispatchers dumbfounded and scratching their heads, turning around to continue to gaze at the spectacular headless giant's body on the transport truck.

 Because the body was too large, it could only be barely transported back by three flatbed trucks.

 It was surely a shocking sight for everyone.

 Meanwhile, on the other side, many players that had arrived at the naval base were celebrating as if it was a carnival, searching for any possible supplies.

 As for the other players, they had gone to look for various engineering vehicles, attempting to drag the "giant's" body back to the refuge.

 Because someone promised that if they could bring the body back, everyone would receive an antidote.

 How could this not tempt the players?

 The fate of the previous player who had been infected was well-known; they didn't want to end up like that. They had no choice but to try their best to bring the "giant's" body back.

 As for the one who made the promise, Shen Congfei, he was at the coastal defence cannon, rewarding the player who had killed the giant with a single shot.

 In fact, all three coastal defence cannons had fired at that time.

 The other two, one missed, the other one punched a large hole in the "giant's" body.

 Implying that there was a 30% chance that one of the players got lucky.

 For the players who hastily promoted and only had a canon mastery advantage with no skills, it was definitely a stroke of luck to have scored a headshot.

 In the end, Shen Congfei compensated each of the three players with an additional Imperial Army tag, allowing them to change their profession again, along with a promise of a full set of new equipment as extra compensation for the profession change.

 Despite being alliance players, it seemed strange to use an Imperial Army tag to change their professions.

 But to retrain their professions, they used the tags right away.

 This also served as a reminder to other players not to rush to switch to a branch profession, otherwise it would be a waste of an opportunity.

 After completing this task, Shen Congfei left, but some players remained at the naval base.

 On his way out, he called upon the players in the [Fanatic Foodie]group chat. He casually told them that there is actually an underground laboratory here.

 As an UP host, this was a perk for the players in the group.

 After all things were done, the Spark Squad returned to the refuge.

 Looking at the headless giant corpse outside, it had already been covered by an all-round isolation board house by the research department of the refuge.

 The passersby wore biochemical suits and gas masks.

 The guards were in the same attire and also carried guns for deterrence.

 When Shen Congfei and Xia Wei came out of the refuge's disinfection cabin, they saw their tearful foster mother, and Luo Jin standing by her side.

 The other people didn't disturb the reunion of the family of four.

 After having dinner together, the foster mother and Xia Wei went to clean up the table, and Luo Jin started discussing matters with his adopted son.

 "I feel that it's almost time to leave."

 "Leave? To where?"

 Shen Congfei was a little confused, but the other party pointed upwards and smiled.

 "This could be our chance to return to the surface."

 Luo Jin explained the reason, "Before we overcame the crisis, there were some refugees who had maintained contact with us, as well as some outsiders. They were all requesting our help."

 "But if we were to rescue them and bring them back, the refuge in its current scale would not be able to accommodate so many people."

 Shen Congfei finally understood, "So we can only re-establish new settlements on the surface?"

 "No, not just settlements."

 "This is our chance to rebuild the Neutral United Front."

 "Let's start from the border city."
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 Chapter 141: Past, Future, Rescue (1 more, asking for subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Feeling somewhat embarrassed upon hearing Luo Jin's words, Shen Congfei remembered how they had previously led the "giant" around in the abandoned edge city, causing much destruction.

 Now, many of the buildings were ruined beyond repair.

 Without a doubt, rebuilding would consume even more resources.

 Shen Congfei tentatively asked, "Should we start with the edge city?"

 His foster father, across from him, shook his head.

 "No, not the edge city."

 "The naval base."

 "It has shore defense guns and naval air defense facilities which could offer us a certain level of protection for our new location."

 Understanding dawned on Shen Congfei.

 Indeed, from a defense perspective, the naval base was equipped with shore guns for sea and near-ground defense, anti-aircraft guns, and even missile defense systems.

 As long as it wasn't subjected to the Imperial Army's "Nightfall Day Attack" plan as before.

 After they previously captured the naval base, they had heard from the survivors there about the grim battle circumstances firsthand.

 After Shen Congfei analyzed the situation, he concluded:

 During the commencement of the Empire's "Nightfall Day Attack", the naval base was facing: internal sabotage, communication isolation, electromagnetic interference, quick enemy air drops, and pertinent intelligence in the hands of the Empire.

 Meaning, the main force was out at sea on a training exercise, leaving the base under-defended.

 All these factors contributed to the naval base's garrison fighting a hasty and ultimately fatal defense.

 Upon closer thought, taking the naval base wouldn't have been an easy feat if the enemy hadn't been so well-prepared.

 Though the naval base remained occupied afterward, the enemy didn't destroy its facilities.

 It seemed they had plans to utilize them to catch the returning battleships of the ally line off guard.

 Unfortunately, they only ended up sinking a returning supply ship in the end.

 The battleships of the ally line didn't return; their whereabouts were unknown.

 The residual Imperial Army garrison was coincidentally wiped out by them.

 What was even more important was that the exterior armor technology, a top-secret development by the ally line, was still intact.

 Realizing this, Shen couldn't help but think the ally line had it tough.

 No wonder their faction ended up in such a sorry state in the beta testing.

 They were basically meant to be punching bags from the get-go. Even if they resisted, they would ultimately gain nothing from the world's destruction.

 The influence of a superpower over a small nation, from top to bottom, is absolute.

 Unless faced with significant unrest, who'd have thought that the ally line would eventually stage a turnaround and emerge as the victor in a post-apocalyptic world?

 Thinking back on this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but remember Zheng Youguo, the previous premier who had sacrificed everything for peace.

 And the big brother who was willing to become the demon of world destruction to end the war.

 And himself, who knew that no matter what, the apocalypse would not stop.

 Even without big brother launching the superweapon, the Empire and the Allies would eventually precipitate the end of the world through war.

 But by the time this day would come, the Neutral United Front would have long ceased to exist, leaving only ruins and wreckage.

 "Hmm."

 Shen Congfei let out a long sigh, addressing his foster father: "We'll take care of the rescue mission then. Oh, how's the situation with the refuge cave?"

 Upon hearing those words, Luo Jin's face fell slightly: "That's another reason why I wanted to return to the surface."

 "We sent a few volunteers into the cave afterwards, but again, contact was lost shortly. The safety rope attached to them had even snapped when it was tugged back."

 "That gives me a bad feeling, so I think we must rebuild the surface facilities swiftly."

 "Besides, the naval base has its own unique features."

 Seeing Shen Congfei's puzzled expression, Luo Jin smiled: "You probably don't know this, but the base was originally designed as a last resort in the face of crises, requiring comprehensive protection."

 "Not only does it need to defend itself from sea and air attacks, but also from potential underground threats."

 "Underground?"

 "Yes, the naval base is actually built on a coastal coral reef complex, which is even stronger than granite."

 "Though it seems to be built on land, what you see is just filler material. The inside coral reef is the main part."

 "If there's a problem underground, the underground research lab there would be the best shelter."

 Upon making that statement, Luo Jin's face reflected deep concern.

 "Don't worry, I'm sure no serious problems will arise."

 Even though Shen Congfei was trying to comfort Luo Jin, he himself didn't quite believe his own words.

 The underground cave could very well conceal some plot or dungeon-like settings.

 The reason it hadn't exploded was simple - the trigger hadn't been found, or the time for it hadn't arrived.

 It was similar to how he had raced for the antidote, causing a chain reaction that led to a version update.

 So, it would be strange if the underground cave didn't pose a problem.

 Of course, he couldn't reveal this to his foster father. Besides, Luo Jin was already considering relocation, so they could just let things be and move elsewhere.

 As for the underground cave, they would just have to wait until it turned into what he had expected before exploring it again.

 ...

 After having lunch, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei left their home, regrouped with others, and arrived at the heliport outside the shelter.

 This heliport, like the parking lot, had been specially constructed for staging vehicles during their cryogenic sleep years, to facilitate their scavenging trips outside.

 At the heliport, there were three armed helicopters, two rescue helicopters.

 There was even one fighter aircraft, two civilian passenger planes, and a civilian transport plane.

 These aircraft had all arrived at the edge city seeking refuge from all over the country, after receiving emergency broadcasts right before or after the apocalypse.

 These were all that was left. The planes that had received the message and established contact but failed to arrive either crashed midway or lost contact en route.

 As Shen Congfei recalled the informtion Luo Jin had shared, he turned his gaze to the armed helicopters.

 After retracting his gaze, he pulled out a map and addressed the crowd:

 "You all must have heard about our task."

 "Our rescue mission will start with these few settlements."

 For the local residents and the players, he had no hesitation in prioritizing the locals first.

 After all, the players wouldn't truly die.

 But the situation was different for the locals.

 Moreover, in future plans, the players couldn't always be engaged in production. A large number of locals were needed to replace the players and undertake these tasks.

 This way, they could protect the locals' lives better while converting the players from workforce to combat force.

 Like this, the locals were unchanging, and the players were flexible.

 The plan was sheer perfection.

 With this in mind, Shen Congfei reiterated: "Remember, individual rescues come last."

 The crowd nodded in understanding.

 Therefore, the three armed helicopters had become the key resource everyone was scrambling for.

 But the two rescue helicopters? No one seemed to care.

 As for the remaining transport planes and passenger airplanes, they'd only take off to pick up people once the crisis in the settlements was resolved.

 The lone fighter aircraft had to remain solitary and on standby, awaiting commanding instructions for support.
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 Chapter 142: The Heavenly Weapon Descends (2nd Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Due to the mutation tide countdown, the situation was different in each area. If Shen Congfei and his team set off now, some lives might still be spared.

 But for the overrun communities, the only hope was for the people within to escape successfully.

 Before he set off, he heard from the players that during the mutation tide, there were instances of players encountering refugee natives.

 Players with abilities would choose to help and support them with weapons, increasing their own combat power.

 However, there were also Wanderers or looters disguised as civilians who infiltrated the groups, backstabbing players and taking over their homes.

 So, the spread of this news left some players hesitant about whether to drive away the natives who came to seek refuge with their guns.

 Shen Congfei felt helpless, but after all, this was the end of the world.

 Even if it was a game, it was the closest to an end-of-the-world game.

 The Neutral United Front, whose ending he himself had changed, was also in this state.

 Not to mention the Empire and the Alliance, and other areas, the situation would only get worse.

 And the player community, as outsiders coming into this world.

 They were not just bystanders, but actual participants.

 This was quite different from regular games, hence both online and offline, many players were discussing.

 Whether or not to help the natives of unknown identity?

 From this question, Shen Congfei could see that these players must have truly integrated into this world.

 In this regard, the merit of the AI personality can't be overlooked.

 The human-like design even made the players feel like this was a real-world experience.

 If things settled down for real, who knows, some players might even decide to get married and have children in the game.

 Wondering if those features even existed?

 Wait, is this why the pediatrician career path exists?

 Could there actually be AI offspring?

 That would be amazing.

 "Cong Fei, Cong Fei..."

 "Huh?"

 The voice in his ear stopped his wandering thoughts.

 Shen Congfei looked at Xia Wei: "What is it?"

 "The pilot says we're nearly there."

 "Hey, lady, call me Captain."

 "Captain?"

 Xue Yangping, who snatched the copilot's seat, didn't understand why he had to call him that.

 "Yeah, Captain it is."

 The pilot glanced at him, then immediately looked ahead, and explained:

 "Before the Empire's invasion, I was only days away from retirement."

 "When the war broke out, I had to hide in the mountains with a few comrades."

 "I was about to join a civilian airline as a captain, everything already settled."

 "Then this bloody world... fighting wars, end of the world. Damn... "

 The pilot, operating the armed helicopter, kept cursing.

 Everyone in the cabin looked at each other, somewhat panicked, afraid that the disgruntled pilot might cause the helicopter to crash.

 Even the usually bravest Xue Yangping advised the pilot carefully.

 "Don't be angry, sir."

 "What? Me, old?"

 "I'm 45, in my prime."

 "When I started flying, you were probably still in diapers."

 Stung by the pilot's words, Xue Yangping wanted to retort, but on seeing the pilot's eyes flaring up, he managed an awkward smile to gloss it over.

 "We're here, get off quick."

 The pilot twisted his head to look at the other passengers in the rear of the cabin.

 Shen Congfei nodded, glanced at Tang Ke: "Covering fire is on you."

 After nodding in response, Tang Ke's gaze shifted to the multi-barrel machine gun at the side of the cabin.

 Hearing this, the pilot steadied the helicopter with his left hand, reached for a controller in front of the co-pilot with his right hand and mentioned on his own:

 "I'll take the grenade launcher, then."

 Xue Yangping immediately became anxious once hearing that, "That should be the copilot's..."

 "I don't want to see you. Get off," said the pilot with a brusque temper, staring at him.

 Seeing Xue Yangping, or "flat-top brother", was about to respond defiantly, Shen Congfei reached from behind his seat, patted his shoulder:

 "Enough, listen to the captain."

 "Did you hear that? Listen to your squad leader,"

 Seeing the gleeful expression of the old soldier, Shen Congfei could only give a wry smile.

 Couldn't help it, after all, he's the pilot, right?

 Realizing this, Xue Yangping had to restrain himself, looking at the helicopter grenade launcher's control, a trace of regret on his face.

 Originally, he was eager to be the co-pilot, just to get some action.

 It's a pity he encountered such a disagreeable character.

 He regretted a bit, wondering why he didn't suggest choosing the other two helicopters.

 But the other two armed helicopters had already flown to the other two gathering places at this time.

 Apart from the ones that had already lost connection, only three gathering places remained that could withstand the mutant tide.

 By using the natural terrain and building advantages, these gathering places managed to barely withstand the onslaught.

 But with the long-time siege, these gathering places would soon exhaust all their supplies.

 The purpose of their rescue mission was to aid these three gathering places.

 The scope of the mutant tide varied depending on the circumstances of these camps.

 Hence, the three armed helicopters were each responsible for one gathering place, with the remaining two rescue helicopters providing additional support.

 Following behind them was another rescue helicopter, carrying a load of additional weapons.

 Shen Congfei looked outside from the cabin, seeing that the gathering place below was located in a building resembling a prison.

 The tall and thick walls temporarily kept the countless infected mutants at bay. People on the watchtowers were firing guns or throwing objects in resistance.

 He made a judgment about the scale of the mutant tide here.

 It seemed to be similar to the first two waves they encountered at the shelter.

 But it also had a BOSS.

 Among the bunch of infected mutants, he couldn't see it clearly, but its size was quite noticeable. It appeared to be a troublesome mutant creature.

 When he analyzed this information, the armed helicopters and the rescue helicopters behind them had already landed.

 The mutants besieging the gathering place noticed their movements and swiftly redirected their focus towards them.

 They had to disembark quickly, using the two automatic turret guns and numerous weapon ammunition boxes brought by the rescue helicopter to establish a defense line.

 After completing this task, the two helicopters quickly rose into the air.

 Inside them, apart from the pilots, were Tang Ke and Xia Wei.

 They were each inside a helicopter, one manning the machine gun, and the other in charge of the sniper rifle.

 On the ground, the automatic turrets were quickly activated, opening fire on the approaching infected parasites.

 Shen Congfei and his group, using the ammunition boxes as their cover, deployed their weapons and returned fire.

 In the sky, the grenade launchers and machine guns from the armed helicopters, and snipers, started firing too.

 Their combined firepower suppressed the mutant tide and kept the mutants at bay.

 Soon, the BOSS in the crowd caught Shen Congfei's attention.

 He called over Xue Yangping and Chen Yuanjia, deliberately used himself as bait, and moved away from the defense line.

 The mutated creature, over two meters long and resembling a lizard dog, quickly swung its tail and charged at them.

 Seeing the creature approaching, Shen Congfei rolled aside.

 Simultaneously, a bullet hit the lizard-man's left eye, causing it to howl in pain.

 The shot was taken by Xia Wei, who was in the rescue helicopter.

 And the one rolling on the ground added another bullet to the right eye.

 Now the 'lizard-man' was blinded.

 Xue Yangping and Chen Yuanjia on either side saw this, they quickly swung their modified explosion-proof forks and shocked it with electricity.

 After a while, this monster was completely paralyzed.

 A player on the side picked up a tranquilizer gun and repeatedly shot the creature.

 A few doses of strong tranquilizers gradually immobilized the 'lizard-man'.
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 Seeing the BOSS was motionless, Shen Congfei knew it was a good opportunity and quickly took the rocket launcher from his back.

 Because it was not an option to detain or take this creature back, the only choice was to deal with it on the spot.

 With the benefit of a full-level weapons expert, also known as Weapon Proficiency bonus.

 With any weapon, 50% additional damage could be achieved.

 On top of that, there were other numerous occupational advantages added.

 The weapon in his hand would exert its maximum power and even surpass its original damage capacity.

 At the moment the trigger was pulled, flames and smoke erupted from the rocket launcher.

 ...

 Those close by had already dispersed when they saw him hoist the rocket launcher.

 Despite being blinded by the shock and anesthetic effect, the "lizard man" could still sway its head and attempt to get up.

 However, before it could react, a flash of fire was right in front of it.

 "Boom!"

 Shen Congfei specifically ran to the temporary position, turned out a rocket from the ammunition box, and prepared to deliver another one.

 Apparently, he had overestimated his opponent.

 The mini BOSS, the "lizard man", had already turned into a burning entity.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei reloaded the rocket launcher with new ammunition, stood up, and sighed.

 Undeniably, the "giant" who had stormed the shelter previously had left a deep impression.

 The effect of a row of firing rocket launchers only burnt the skin, making anyone inevitably doubt the power of such weapons.

 It appeared that it's not that the rocket launcher was too weak,

 but the "giant" was too strong.

 Regaining his thoughts, Shen Congfei turned his gaze to the gathering place.

 Looking ahead, there were bodies of infected parasites everywhere.

 All of these creatures, like those from the first wave of mutation in the shelter, had clearly undergone mutation, and antidotes were no longer effective.

 If the situation had been like the previous one with Fanatic Foodie,

 he might have considered keeping these creatures here.

 When a batch of antidotes were ready, they could still be saved.

 At this moment, cheers came from the observation tower, and the door of the shelter opened, revealing a group of people holding cold weapons.

 It looked like if their reinforcements hadn't arrived, these people were prepared to fight against the wave of mutations.

 The lead of the gathering place hurriedly came to greet them, expressing his gratitude with an excited face.

 Shen Congfei told him that they could relocate them to a safer place.

 Upon hearing this, he promptly nodded in agreement.

 It was evident that this wave of mutations had completely terrified these survivors.

 With their consent, he asked the leader of the gathering place if there was a place where planes could be parked, and at the same time, he contacted the shelter using a satellite phone.

 There was only one military satellite left in the satellite network, and two remaining civilian communication satellites.

 But they wouldn't last much longer.

 Like the lifespan of satellites, they generally only last a few years.

 It had been so long since the apocalypse.

 The reason why the three satellites in the network are still functioning has two reasons.

 On the one hand, they were launched recently, mostly just before the empire began the invasion.

 On the other hand, small countries have less robust economies than large ones, and the cost of launching rockets is too high. Therefore, to reduce the launch cycle, they could only find ways to extend the life of the satellite.

 According to the experts in the shelter, the military satellite would lose power first, and the two communication satellites could only last a few months to half a year.

 While these thoughts crossed his mind, Shen Congfei confirmed the final arrival time with the shelter's tarmac over the phone.

 After he told the news to the people in the gathering place, there were cheers.

 But then, a figure burst from the crowd and grabbed the hem of Shen Congfei's coat.

 "Please, don't be in a hurry to leave, there are still people, there are still people!"

 The leader of the gathering place saw the woman who had dashed out, furrowed his eyebrows, and pulled her away from Shen Congfei.

 "Stop it, what are you doing."

 "The children, the children were sent out!"

 "What!"

 At these words, the leader exploded with anger and grabbed the woman's collar:

 "What have you done!"

 The woman, with tears streaming down her face, told the truth.

 Turns out, she was originally a teacher.

 When the camp was besieged by the infected parasites, all the adults were busy resisting the attacks and she was responsible for looking after the orphans.

 However, due to the worsening situation and the camp being on the verge of falling,

 a child mentioned that they had once found a secret tunnel from a certain cell.

 Coming out from the other end of the tunnel, you could play on the mountain. There was no one around, but there were fruits that could be picked to eat, it was very safe.

 A lot of them had secretly sneaked out to play during this time.

 The female teacher, seeing this, let the children take her to see and indeed found a door.

 However, the passage into the cave was too small. Only the slimmer children could squeeze through.

 As their refuge was on the brink of collapse, she made a decision. She silently sent the younger orphans through the cave, unbeknownst to others.

 Finally, the female teacher prepared herself and the children who couldn't pass through the cave for a last stand, weapon at the ready.

 Who could have known? Rescue finally arrived in time.

 Hearing her story, the leader of the refuge didn't know how to reproach her. Shen Congfei was even more powerless.

 They had really encountered such a thing.

 "Do you know where the children are now?"

 Hearing his words, the teacher's eyes lit up like she'd just grasped a lifeline:

 "I heard them describe it before. If I'm not mistaken, it should be... oh, I know, I'll lead you there."

 "Fine, you lead the way."

 Hearing her words, Shen Congfei left the automatic turret, the armed helicopter, and the remaining rescue team for defense, to prevent any attacks.

 As they still had to fetch the children, only he and Xia Wei, along with the female teacher, boarded the rescue helicopter.

 "Depart."

 ...

 After some time flying, the teacher suddenly broke the silence when they reached a hilltop.

 "Here, this is the place."

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei hurriedly ordered the pilot to land in an open area on the hilltop.

 The three of them got off the helicopter, while the pilot stayed aboard. Looking at the building before him, he was a bit taken aback:

 "Are you sure they are here?"

 "Yes."

 Seeing the teacher's nod, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei exchanged glances.

 They didn't expect that on this mountaintop, there was an amusement park.

 Although overgrown with weeds and with rusted metal, you could still vaguely make out the name.

 Cloudtop Wonderland.

 Hearing the teacher call out the names of the children, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei joined in.

 After searching, they finally found the children at a merry-go-round.

 Despite the ride no longer spinning, the children were still happily riding it, munching on apples and playing boisterously.

 Seeing familiar faces, the group of children immediately rushed down excitedly, gathering around them.

 The teacher also squatted down, hugging the children next to her, crying with joy.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei turned to see the dazed look on the faces of the others; he knew they were reminiscing about the past, and quickly spoke up:

 "Have you been to an amusement park before?"

 "Hmm?"

 Xia Wei, snapped out of her thoughts, looked at him and then shook her head.

 "Really? So, what were you doing all day?"

 This time, Shen Congfei was taken aback.

 "Studying, training in close combat techniques, reading, eating, practicing Imperial language, sleeping."

 Hearing her answer, he finally knew where her skills and fluent Imperial language came from.

 Thinking for a moment, Shen Congfei looked at the many attractions in front of them:

 "Let's take a day off then."

 With that, he rolled up his sleeves and walked towards one of the rides:

 "We have some time before the plane arrives, let me see if I could get these things moving."

 Shen Congfei said this with the confidence of an experienced engineer.

 Not long after, the entire amusement park was back in operation.

 However, many of the attractions had been abandoned for so long that they could no longer work.

 The merry-go-round, though, managed to barely glow and spin, albeit with some hiccups.

 The children excitedly climbed aboard, calling out:

 "Teacher, come on up."

 The teacher couldn't resist the children's invitation, coupled with the lack of entertainment in the past few years, she eventually joined the children on the merry-go-round.

 Shen Congfei, hands dusted, came back. Seeing the teacher aboard and another person watching from the side, he said:

 "Why are you just standing there, go on up."

 Xia Wei shook her head, yet her face didn't show any signs of refusal.

 He directly extended his hand to guide her onto the merry-go-round.

 "Go on."

 With a little persuasion, Xia Wei eventually got onto the merry-go-round and seeing the children's smiles, she unintentionally smiled herself.

 Seeing her smile, Shen Congfei breathed a sigh of relief but also felt a sense of regret as he looked at the Ferris wheel not far away.

 He initially tried to fix that ride.

 But the Ferris wheel had been abandoned too long and the parts were severely corroded; there was nothing he could do.

 So he had to make do with the second best.
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 Happy moments are always brief. Due to the imminent arrival of the passenger plane, the group had to leave the mountaintop via the rescue helicopter.

 As they said their goodbyes, the children reluctantly looked down at the buildings and the unattended apple orchard halfway up the mountain.

 Although it was just an abandoned mountaintop, it was the most unforgettable time since the apocalypse in their hearts.

 It was the same for Shen Congfei and Xia Wei, it was also their most relaxed time.

 ...

 The rescue helicopter did not fly back to the prison-turned-gathering place, but directly to a nearby highway.

 Due to the environment near the prison, there was no airport.

 So, after discussing with the leaders of the gathering place, they thought of a place.

 The highway.

 The other party stated that it was a flat road with eight lanes in both directions.

 Firstly, according to the standard construction of the highway, including the road bed, it is nearly 1 meter thick.

 This condition undoubtedly satisfied the ground strength requirements for the landing of passenger planes.

 Next was the issue of width.

 The width of a two-way eight-lane road, with a standard single-lane size of 3.75 meters, about 3.5 meters on both sides for emergency stops, plus a 1 meter wide divider in the middle of the road.

 With a total width of almost 40 meters, this was more than enough for a civil passenger aircraft with a wingspan of about 35 meters.

 But there was a problem if it just landed in the middle of the road, the front wheel of the passenger plane would definitely press on the divider.

 So, this method wouldn't work.

 They could only choose another method.

 That was landing on a single side of the lane, this method might work.

 As the factor determining the landing of an aircraft is not the wingspan, the wings of the aircraft can extend off the road when landing.

 Therefore, the key to whether a passenger plane can land is not this.

 Rather, it comes down to the gap between the two rear wheels of the passenger plane.

 According to the information provided by the shelter about the passenger plane, this wheelbase is about 5.5 meters.

 The single side of the lane of a two-way eight-lane highway has a width of almost 20 meters, enough to accommodate the wheelbase of the passenger plane.

 Basically, the incoming passenger plane, on one side of the lane, could land as long as there were no problems.

 However, it was still not a specialized airport runway, so the risks were still there.

 But considering the circumstances of the apocalypse, not many suitable conditions were available.

 Everyone had to adapt to various changes.

 By this time, Shen Congfei could already see from inside the cabin of the rescue helicopter, the scene of the passenger plane landing on the highway.

 It was a close call.

 The passenger plane successfully landed, and after sliding on the road for a distance, it finally came to a slow stop.

 Outside the highway, the survivors of the gathering place, seeing this, immediately ran over to line up to board the plane.

 Because they were told beforehand, they didn't bring much luggage, just the most important items.

 Of course, things like flammable and explosive weapons were all confiscated.

 They were not allowed to carry them before boarding.

 After watching the last teacher and several orphans board the plane, Shen Congfei and the others used the fuel tanks brought by the passenger plane to fill up the tanks of the two helicopters.

 After seeing the passenger plane leave, they returned the same way on the armed helicopter and the rescue helicopter, but slower than the passenger plane.

 By the time they returned to the shelter, not only did Shen Congfei and the others' rescue team fly back.

 The rescue teams that had gone to the other two gathering places also landed at the airport outside the shelter one after another.

 Looking at the planes and the vast airport, many survivors couldn't help shedding tears, reminiscing about the prosperity before the apocalypse.

 Next, the convoy from the shelter planned to take these survivors to the navy base to start rebuilding.

 The various rescue teams still had to continue to save other natives, as well as outsiders, that is, players who were in danger.

 But as they were preparing to take action, someone came to them.

 "Spark, spark, look at this."

 "What?"

 Next to the armed helicopter, Shen Congfei looked at a group of players in the group chat surround him, as Fanatic Foodie let one of them step forward.

 He recognized the person - it was the techie girl who was into hacking.

 She handed over a laptop, Shen Congfei took it and browsed what was on the screen, his expression becoming more and more surprised.

 Especially when he saw the end, he couldn't help but ask:

 "Where did you find this information?"

 Shen Congfei found it incredible what was on the computer screen.

 For it was a message from the Neutral United Front's navy fleet, the first fleet.

 It turned out that this fleet, originally planned to return after completing their exercises.

 But they received information from their supply ship before it was sunk.

 That there was a problem with the base.

 The captain of the first fleet decisively halted the return, collecting domestic news through communication channels.

 But due to information control, they only knew that there was a rebellion in the country.

 Under the circumstances where the crew wanted to return to their country, the captain resolutely decided to send out a submarine, carrying a Marine Corps.

 This Marine Corps landed quietly using small boats and contacted the fleet via a secret radio.

 All the crew of the First Fleet thus came to know of the severity of the situation in the country.

 However, due to the information control, the news of this Marine Corps' landing was eventually discovered by the Imperial Army, and after sending back the last message at the cost of their lives, they all died in action.

 At the same time, the First Fleet was also attacked by three naval fleets of the Empire in the territorial waters of the Front.

 The captain understood that returning was impossible.

 So he chose to fight while retreating, leading the entire fleet to bet everything and retreat into the infamous No Return Strait, blocking the attack of the Imperial Fleet.

 ...

 Regarding the No Return Strait, Shen Congfei, who had participated in the internal testing, also had a rough idea.

 The reason why it made the Imperial Navy shudder was this.

 Because the No Return Strait itself was a notorious forbidden place, constantly surrounded by bad weather, with storms and thunderstorms being its daily features.

 In addition, there were countless reefs in the strait, as well as seaweed groups.

 It was the killer of all kinds of modern ships.

 If a ship goes in, it basically sinks there.

 But even so, the three fleets of the Empire patrolled around the No Return Strait, full of storms, for almost a week.

 After confirming that the First Fleet of the Front had not successfully broken through, they returned.

 Shen Congfei found out after browsing through the latter part that this was actually two pieces of news.

 The first half was sent by the First Fleet to the underground lab of the navy base, seemingly to confirm whether it had fallen.

 But the result was clear, as the Imperial Army that occupied the underground lab immediately deleted this piece of information, which only reappeared after being restored.

 The second piece of information was obtained by the Imperial Army using the communication facilities of the navy base to communicate with its three fleets, which was also deleted and then restored.

 Obviously, the one who restored these deleted messages was the techie girl in front of him, who only played with hacking.

 "So, is it possible that the First Fleet is still trapped in the No Return Strait?"

 This sentence made everyone a little excited.

 But then comes the difficulty.

 Do they really have the ability to rescue the fleet now?

 Setting aside the unknown fate of the crew, there might be grounded ships.

 Even the severe weather around the No Return Strait would not allow any ship to pass easily.

 Everyone seemed to have thought of these, and became somewhat silent.

 Until a voice broke the silence.

 "Maybe, I have a way to solve the environmental problem there."
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 Everyone turned their heads to look at Fanatic Foodie, who had spoken from the side.

 "Er, I mean, isn't it said that some meteorologists have the authority to control weather weapons..."

 Upon hearing this, a light lit up in Shen Congfei's eyes. After a brief moment of thought, he gave a definite response, "Indeed, if it's as you said, it might be possible."

 But then, a new problem occurred to him.

 "But the question is, where can we find a meteorologist now?"

 ...

 After some discussion, Shen Congfei had mapped out a plan for the rescue operation of the fleet.

 First of all, the mission required a meteorologist, a chemist, and an explosive engineer.

 The meteorologist would be in charge of controlling weather weapons to tackle the severe weather near the No Return Strait.

 Otherwise, forget about rescue, they might not even be able to get there.

 Next, the explosive engineer would be responsible for determining how to blast open the reefs without damaging the stranded ships after entering the No Return Strait.

 But to equip the explosive engineer with such a level of explosives, a large amount of compounds would be needed.

 This would require a chemist to specifically assist in synthesizing compounds.

 But the most pressing problem they faced now was where to find people of these three professions.

 Luckily, upon hearing about this mission, the players in the group chat eagerly volunteered to take up these three professions.

 Eventually, Fanatic Foodie and two other players.

 Got the opportunity to change their professions to a meteorologist, a chemist, and an explosive engineer, respectively.

 But before this, they were all beginners, just students and engineers.

 Shen Congfei would need to take them to the highest level first.

 Otherwise, it would take them forever to level up on their own.

 ...

 With the plan in place, it was time to take action.

 Shen Congfei returned to the shelter first and handed the three certificates to the selected players.

 As he watched the three prepare to change professions on the spot, he heard one of them say:

 "Huh? Why is my job transfer indicating that I can keep one skill? Is it a BUG?"

 Fanatic Foodie was a bit surprised, the other two voiced out at the same time:

 "No way, I got the same prompt."

 "I can keep one original profession skill, but it will replace one of the current profession skills."

 "And the replaced skill will be at the level of the original profession."

 "Doesn't this mean that if the previous skill was a super-god level, there would be a super-god level skill after the replacement?"

 "Then I won't replace it, my previous profession just reached a high level, which isn't much use."

 Shen Congfei heard their conversation, his face unchanged, but he was a little surprised inside.

 He hadn't encountered such a situation during the internal testing.

 Job transfer actually allows a skill replacement?

 Could it be that some new settings were added by the official before the public test?

 It seems like they are going to make some significant moves again.

 "However, the professional planning points I spent on my previous job didn't get refunded, did they?"

 "Mine weren't refunded either."

 Fanatic Foodie, seeming more insightful than the other two players, told them:

 "Jeez, if professional planning points are refunded after job transferring, then there's no need for so many achievements in this game."

 This comment brought Shen Congfei back to his senses.

 Indeed, there wouldn't be a need for so many professional planning points for a single profession to just breakthrough and level up.

 Therefore, the setting of non-refundable professional planning points upon job transfer.

 Makes the achievement setting that provides professional planning points much more reasonable.

 But, it's such a waste.

 To get a super-god level skill to replace the original profession skill.

 You have to first train a super-god level profession.

 Speaking of this, Shen Congfei thought of himself.

 Yeah, he's the one who makes big profits. Without job transfer, he could get unlimited profession points, with no waste at all.

 Thinking about this, he felt a sense of superiority.

 Sure enough, it's comfortable to be a player who knows how to exploit the system's BUG.

 However, Shen Congfei then thought of something. He sighed, shook his head, and thought to himself:

 Is it that the greater the ability, the greater the pressure?

 It's this deadly plot setting that gives me such pressure.

 But, there's no other way.

 Which game's BOSS hasn't suffered from plot killing, being forced to reveal its health bar to players?

 If he wants to fight against the plot killing, he must figure out a way to hide his health bar and become a player who controls the game behind the scenes.

 Of course, jokingly, the only advantage of this game is that it doesn't even have a health bar.

 But that doesn't mean that he can't die.

 So, he still has to make his players and forces draw the attention of other players.

 Try to turn the BOSS battle against him into a larger scale camp battle as much as possible.

 Then, the only threats left to him would be tactics like sneak attacks, assassinations, and other decapitation strategies.

 The only thing that can make up for this weakness is the individual technological advancement that comes after a powerful force.

 Just like back in the navy underground lab, the external armor and himself.

 And the scramble for antidotes in the alliance lab.

 As well as this mutative tide.

 They were all results of the domination of technology.

 So, as long as the technology level of our side always leads others, why would I fear death?

 To survive, Shen Congfei had to brainstorm to figure out this path.

 Snapping out of it, he looked at the three players who had finished discussing:

 "Alright, next, I'll use my methods as much as possible to boost you guys quickly."

 As he spoke, Shen Congfei's professional advantages as a teacher activated, stacking with the professional advantages of the student and engineer on the three.

 They instantly understood what a rapid upgrade meant.

 The feeling of gaining a large amount of proficiency by just doing a question or fixing a bicycle chain was indescribable.

 Compared with the past, when they didn't have so many enhancements, and had to watch their proficiency climb little by little, the three were now fully immersed in the leveling up fervor.

 Shen Congfei naturally knew what this leveling up felt like.

 But frankly speaking, it was exciting at the beginning once or twice, but when it happened again and again, leveling up would also become dull.

 He took his gaze off the three and thought about the other members of Team Spark.

 In fact, the rescue plan was divided into two parts.

 While Shen Congfei was leading the three to level up.

 The rest of the team were busy doing something equally important.

 Some of the materials for the explosives and the control center of the weather weapon.

 All of these needed to be found.

 Therefore, this burden fell on Xia Wei and the others.

 As for the rescue mission, they could only reluctantly hand it over to the other players to perform.

 Time passed day by day.

 Finally, it was time for the three to validate their results.

 As usual, Shen Congfei took out three profession certificates for them.

 Fanatic Foodie and the other two were excited. They took the certificates and chose to transfer jobs.

 The next second, shouts rang out in the shelter.

 "Wha…!"

 "Why is this so damn hard?!"
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 Near the edge of the city, inside an underground shelter.

 The four who had been working hard for days were preparing to check their results.

 However, the excited expression on "Fanatic Foodie" abruptly became dumbfounded, and he even couldn't resist uttering a curse word.

 Shen Congfei sensed something wrong, and asked, "What happened?"

 The other party hesitated, and answered with a bitter smile, "I thought meteorologists would directly gain authority over meteorological weapons, but turns out, this thing hasn't even been launched yet. Right now we only have a blueprint and some data."

 "What?"

 Upon hearing this, everyone present was shocked.

 "Fanatic Foodie" swiftly scribbled down the blueprint parameters and some information he had obtained.

 After he finished, he handed over the blueprint and data to Shen Congfei, and a system prompt sounded in Congfei's ear:

 "Beep, acquired blueprint for the development of weather-control satellite (customizable name) and data needed for materials."

 Only after hearing this prompt did he believe what the other had said.

 "So, what now? We don't have the weather weapon, our plan is wasted."

 "Yeah."

 A hint of disappointment crossed the faces of the other two players who had just taken up their new professions as chemists and demolition engineers.

 They felt that this mission seemed doomed to fail even before it started.

 Even the loli-avatar of "Fanatic Foodie" was a bit embarrassed.

 She had boasted earlier, and now this was the result. It was clearly unforeseen.

 However, at that moment, a sentence stabilized everyone's hearts.

 "We'll make one."

 Shen Congfei put away the blueprint of the meteorological weapon and patted "Fanatic Foodie" on the shoulder, "First, think about what name you want to give this weather weapon."

 After speaking, he turned and left, not looking at the excitement on the other's face. He was off to find helpers to complete this major project.

 Shen Congfei told Luo Jin about the fleet's situation.

 In the face of Luo Jin's excited demeanor, he proposed his own plan. He even handed over the blueprint and data of the meteorological weapon to pave the way for his request for people.

 Eventually, he successfully convinced his foster father to gather a group of relevant experts and advanced mechanics to come and help.

 However, at this point, Luo Jin raised another question.

 "But, how are you planning to get this weather weapon to go airborne?"

 Shen Congfei also knew about this problem and could only helplessly express that he would need to take some time to build another rocket to carry the weather weapon for launch.

 Upon hearing his foster son's words, Luo Jin couldn't help but laugh, "That won't be necessary."

 "The Neutral United Front's only space launch center."

 "They have what you want."

 "A rocket?"

 Luo Jin smiled, "Originally, it was for launching a military satellite to replace the one currently in the sky."

 "But due to the Empire's actions, the launch was postponed."

 "So much time has passed now, and I'm not sure if this rocket can still make it to space."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei's eyes lit up, "Having something is better than having nothing. I'll go check the situation. If it's not too serious, we'll do some maintenance and use it as the launch vehicle for the weather weapon."

 Luo Jin didn't argue, but he asked, "What if it fails? Some people might need an explanation."

 Shen Congfei gritted his teeth, "If it fails, I'll take responsibility."

 "Mhm."

 In this matter, Luo Jin did not give way just because Shen Congfei was his adopted son.

 But he did ask one more question afterward:

 "Congfei, would you blame me? For putting this burden on you?"

 Shen Congfei knew this was a way for Luo Jin, as the head of the new alliance to gain the respect of others.

 If even such a capricious act fails, he'll likely lose his position as head of the new front.

 So, he shook his head and walked out of the main control room office.

 Watching Shen Congfei's retreating figure, Luo Jin let out a sigh. He looked at the patched-together family picture of five on his desk, "I say this, but can I really do it?"

 ...

 Meanwhile, others were collecting explosive materials and were at the weather weapon control center. Xia Wei and the rest also received the news.

 For those searching for explosives, the plan remained unchanged. For the others, the search for the weather weapon control panel was switched to cleaning up the Neutral United Front's space launch center.

 ...

 In the shelter, Studio E of Sector.

 As Shen Congfei watched a group of experts and mechanics preparing to work around the weather weapon's blueprint and material data,

 He couldn't help but glance at his system panel:

 ...

 ID: ???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 25

 Former Nationality: Morimia (nation extinguished)

 Current Nationality: Neutral United Front (no order, chaotic, yet to be reclaimed)

 Faction Prestige Level: Lv10 (5650/+∞-∞)

 Occupation: Teacher (Rookie), Woodcutter (Rookie), Scavenger (Rookie)... Weapons Expert (Godlike), Physicist (Godlike), Mechanical Engineer (Godlike)

 Occupation Advantages:

 Weapon Proficiency (when using any weapon, one can easily become proficient. All weapons do 50% additional damage. Weapon blueprint efficiency increased by 50% when making weapons)

 Weapon Blueprints (the weapons expert has the structures of many weapons etched in memory, and can periodically receive a fixed weapon blueprint resource box. Refresh time 7/7 days, this weapon blueprint resource box can be traded)

 Physics Experiments (when the physicist carries out any physical practical activities, damage is increased by an extra 60%, with a chance of synthesizing rare physical materials)

 Synthesis Materials (the physicist can obtain synthetic materials through physical reactions. Can periodically receive synthetic materials resource box, refresh time 7/7 days, this synthetic resource box, can be traded)

 Machinery Expertise (the mechanical engineer can quickly discover mechanical problems after participating in many mechanical artifact manufacturing processes and is good at operating machinery. When a mechanical engineer produces machinery, the efficiency is increased by an extra 60%; when checking machinery, the efficiency is increased by an extra 60%; when repairing machinery, the efficiency is increased by an extra 60%)

 Mechanical Blueprint (the mechanical engineer remembers the mechanical designs he was involved in in the past, or comes up with new ideas, conceiving completely new mechanical designs. Can periodically receive mechanical blueprint resource box, refresh time 7/7 days. This mechanical blueprint resource box can be traded)

 ...

 There were quite a few changes in character status, particularly a bunch of new occupations.

 Shen Congfei estimated if other players saw his character's status panel, they would faint from sheer disbelief.

 However, the refreshing time for three resource boxes was coming again. He would retrieve them first before proceeding.

 Thinking of this, he opened the skill panel of the mechanical engineer profession, which was key for him to undertake the manufacturing of the weather weapon.

 ...

 Professional skills:

 Mechanical Operation (proficiency MAX): when operating non-vehicle mechanics, can effortlessly execute high-end techniques that other operators find difficult. Mechanical operation technique increased by an extra 60%.

 Mechanical Improvement (proficiency MAX): can fortify a certain attribute of a mechanical body to a certain extent.

 Mechanical Upgrade (proficiency MAX): can upgrade machinery to a higher version. Machinery attributes get enhanced.

 For each version upgrade, machinery can gain 50% total enhancement.

 An upgrade can be performed only when the machinery meets the upgrade conditions.

 ...

 After closing the professional skills panel, Shen Congfei took a deep breath, looking at the people in front of him who had rushed over to assist with the development and production of the weather weapon:

 "Alright, everyone, let's start this world-shaking project."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 147: Aerospace Launch Center (1st Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After defining their respective tasks, Shen Congfei and his team left the E-Zone studio.

 Because the space inside was too small, it was not suitable for making a big project.

 Therefore, they chose to build it at the aerospace launch center.

 After the discussion, Shen Congfei arrived outside the shelter and, while others were busy, he first went to find the location of three resource boxes and put them away.

 He did not choose to open them now, but planned to give them to a lucky one to open later.

 ...

 After a day of preparation, everything necessary, including people, was loaded onto the transport plane.

 In the cabin of the transport plane, the biochemistry experiment area outside the shelter, studying the corpse of "Headless Giant", was visible as the large cabin door slowly closed.

 The light in the cabin darkened, and then the lights turned on.

 The relevant machines and materials, along with some experts assisting with the creation of the weather weapon, were placed in the cabin.

 The transport plane was steadily accelerating on the runway, then lifted off.

 At first, no one spoke in the cabin, with only the sound of the engine humming in their ears.

 Later, people started to loosen up, whispering discussions, raising their voices for debates.

 Some were discussing the weather weapon project.

 Others were contemplating where to start with this project.

 Some didn't understand why, at the end of the world, they were focusing on building weapons rather than restoring infrastructure.

 Shen Congfei said nothing.

 Because it is a simple answer: the development of the world always goes hand in hand with competition.

 If they want to live better, it is absolutely not possible without weapons strong enough to defend themselves.

 Even if you don't infringe upon others, others will always come to infringe upon you.

 Unless you develop enough power to ignore any invasion, that's when you can talk about peace and win-win.

 When that time comes, no matter what, you will never lose.

 This is the principle of maintaining an invincible position.

 After some turbulence, the transport plane landed at an airport 50 kilometers away from the aerospace launch center.

 As everyone got off the plane, the vast Gobi Desert could be seen beyond the airport.

 Soon after, a convoy arrived.

 The people in the cars were the teams previously responsible for searching for explosive materials and cleaning up the aerospace launch center.

 Once the two groups met, they drove towards the aerospace launch center.

 On the way, Shen Congfei heard from Xia Wei about the current situation of the aerospace launch center.

 The center had once been attacked and occupied during the "Night Day Raid" plan launched by the Empire.

 Under the national armament of the frontlines, the remnants of the Imperial Army eventually abandoned this place.

 The aerospace launch center was once again in the hands of the frontlines.

 Afterwards, the apocalypse arrived.

 Due to the desert terrain, far from human habitation, and lack of food and water sources,

 No one but a few old employees who refused to leave had visited, not even the "Wanderers" or looters.

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei was relieved.

 Afterwards, when the convoy arrived at the aerospace launch center, he was the first to get off the vehicle to check various devices at the center.

 Although he was not clear about the functions of some equipment, as a top-tier mechanical engineer, he quickly decided the situation of this aerospace launch center.

 Except for some outdated components that needed to be replaced, there was no significant damage.

 As for the rocket Luo Jin told him, he checked it to find it well preserved.

 Latterly, he found out it was conserved daily by an old employee of the aerospace launch center.

 Shen Congfei immediately met with the personnel left behind, and as the person in charge of the weather weapon project, expressed his gratitude to them.

 Taking advantage of the commendation ceremony, he also announced the official establishment of the "Weather Weapon" project.

 ...

 Time flies.

 In a blink of an eye, two weeks passed.

 Cheers were heard in the laboratory of the only aerospace launch center on the frontlines, responsible for developing the weather weapon "Tianxiang No. 1".

 Especially the "Fanatic Foodie", dressed in a white lab coat inside the control car of "Tianxiang No. 1", looked excited.

 Shen Congfei understood why she was excited; when the launch was successful, she would be in charge of controlling it.

 Plus, this control car, after his remodeling, could successfully connect to "Tianxiang No. 1".

 Even though this thing was originally meant to be a control platform.

 But after asking the "Fanatic Foodie", Shen Congfei learned that the weather weapon itself would take some time to adjust before it could influence the weather.

 Therefore, the importance of the control platform was beyond doubt.

 But in this period, the enemy might try everything to destroy the control platform and prevent the weather weapon from being activated.

 If so, it would be better to make the control platform mobile.

 Under his idea, the control car for the weather weapon was created.

 For this, he received an additional achiever status.

 Even though now, Shen Congfei couldn't use up all of his career plan points.

 But most of the jobs on the career panel, he hasn't filled out yet.

 It must be said that having too many careers is also a worry sometimes.

 "Starfire, Starfire?"

 "Huh?"

 His train of thought interrupted, Shen Congfei looks at "Fanatic Foodie" who was speaking to him.

 "Now that we have finished, let's hurry and get it on the rocket, and let Tianxiang No. 1 go."

 As he spoke, the rest of the development personnel looked with similar eagerness.

 Seeing this, he nodded his head: "Load Tianxiang No. 1, prepare the launch protocol."

 With the order given, people started bustling around in the aerospace launch center.

 The parts of the carrier rocket were taken out one by one and assembly began.

 "Tianxiang No. 1" was placed at the very top.

 Finally, the carrier rocket took shape and was slowly lifted by the launch tower.

 Once the carrier rocket was placed in a vertical position, pointing to the sky,

 Everyone was looking up at this rocket, carrying a weather weapon, with every preparation completed.

 Inside the launch center.

 The workers were busy, while Shen Congfei and Xia Wei and others were observing from the sidelines.

 These professional matters, they could not help much, maintaining silence and simply watching was the best choice.

 "Final check complete."

 "Please request all workers in the launch area to evacuate immediately, immediately."

 "Prepare for launch countdown."

 As soon as the words fell, a 30-minute timer appeared on the launch center screen.

 This was to wait for the workers near the launch tower to evacuate gradually.

 Even though half a month had passed since the development of the weather weapon.

 These final 30 minutes, however, felt unbearable.

 Shen Congfei and others stared at the countdown timer on the wall, each minute and second ticking away.

 Finally, the final launch countdown arrived.

 "Last 10 seconds of countdown."

 "10 seconds."

 "9 seconds."

 ...

 While performing the countdown, one of the workers handed the microphone to Shen Congfei.

 "Do I do it?"

 The other person nodded.

 He felt somewhat excited, watching and listening to the countdown's end.

 "3 seconds."

 "2 seconds."

 "1 second."

 "Ignition, launch." Shen Congfei said the final order.

 The rocket's tail on the launch tower spewed flames sweeping across the ground, triggering intense heat waves.

 The first rocket since the apocalypse, successfully launched.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 148: The Romance of Launching Rockets at the End of the World (2nd update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the office of TA Games, the company running the "Rebirth" project.

 "Boss, we've got a problem," an employee exclaimed.

 Upon hearing this, Chen Feifan sighed, rubbing his forehead while coldly asking,

 "What happened this time?"

 The employee standing on the other side of his desk was the primary person in charge of the "Rebirth" project.

 "Boss, take a look at this first," he cautiously handed Chen Feifan an electronic device.

 Chen Feifan frowned, took it over and turned on the still image on the screen.

 The image contained a scene from a certain base where a voice could be heard:

 "3, 2, 1, Ignition, Launch."

 Feeling an ominous vibe from the celebratory shouts coming from the video after hearing the words, his brows furrowed into a deep-set frown.

 Soon after, voices from off-screen could be heard again in the video.

 "Booster detachment initiated."

 "Booster detachment successful."

 "First-stage rocket separation."

 "Fairing separation."

 "Second-stage rocket main engine shutdown."

 "Entered pre-determined orbit."

 "Rocketship separation."

 "Celestial One deployed."

 A moment of silence passed before sudden exclamations rang out.

 "Success! Celestial One is online!"

 As these words echoed, the people inside the base cried tears of joy.

 At the receiving end of the screen, Chen Feifan's face darkened significantly, causing the project manager in front of him to bow his head in nervousness, so much that he was practically swallowing his saliva at the tension.

 "What in the world is happening? What did they launch?"

 "Boss, that... that's a weather weapon," the project manager stuttered.

 "What!"

 With that, the electronic device was slammed onto the table.

 The project manager of "Rebirth", startled, then heard his boss ask in a low voice,

 "And what effect could this have on us?"

 "It could potentially disrupt the balance of the game's entire early stage," he replied.

 Chen Feifan remained expressionless, seemingly suppressing his anger, "So, I'm asking what your solution to this problem is."

 "Boss, the solution we discussed was to roll out an early update."

 "An early one? Didn't we just auto-update the game a while back?"

 Chen Feifan recalled the emergency press conference and questioned the project manager.

 "Yes, but an early update could temporarily divert the player's attention."

 "Hmm..."

 Seeing his boss hesitating, the project manager of the "Rebirth" project heaved a sigh, assuming his proposition was going to be dismissed.

 An early update would no doubt disrupt the entire game's update rhythm, but more importantly, it'd indirectly shorten its lifespan.

 Just as he was mentally preparing himself to brainstorm another solution, he heard Chen Feifan say,

 "Proceed as you suggested."

 "Yes, boss," replied the project manager, a look of surprise washing across his face before he hastily left the oppressive office.

 Chen Feifan once again contacted the doctor on the other end of the phone to discuss the issue of an overly bug-riddled character.

 However, the other party's response was as tepid as ever, simply saying, "I understand."

 Even threats could not change the tone of the person on the other end of the line.

 After asking for an update on the progress of the Tian Shu project, he hung up the phone.

 Chen Feifan understood that right now they needed all the help they can get, and it was not the time to exert pressure.

 Only just before the project came close to completion would it be time for harvest.

 ...

 At the same time, at the prime release location of the video, the player forum for "Rebirth" was buzzing.

 "Big moves, is that really their main force? 'In love,' fellas."

 "Damn, we're still playing survival of the apocalypse here while they've already ascended to the rise of nations."

 "Good lord, the first rocket in the end times is here to play a game of dimensions."

 "Hahaha, thank God I joined the faction from the very beginning."

 "Jealous."

 "Jealous+1."

 "Jealous+10086."

 "Reporting cheating, Alliance +2."

 "Reporting +3."

 "Empire reporting +4."

 "Beast Islands reporting +5."

 "Third Continent reporting +6."

 "Pirate Alliance reporting +10."

 "Well, the guy above, you certainly can jump, I report on behalf of the Global Anti-War Alliance +10086."

 "A bunch of fools, reporting is useless, didn't you hear the operator say? They can't intervene in this game; it's completely self-running."

 "Damn, doesn't that mean cheats will run rampant in this game?"

 "Don't let the guy above set the pace, have a look at how this game is hacked."

 "Helmet device, huh? It's a product ahead of its time. I haven't heard of any genius creating cheats for it."

 "To those above, let me give you a solid fact: no cheats were used. When the launch happened, I was there, along with a bunch of others helping."

 "Damn, I envy the guy who was there."

 "I was there too, cleaning toilets on-site."

 "I was there too, at the launch center back-office."

 "I was there too. See that soda can on the ground? That was me."

 "Well, I was there too, I was the one who got scorched underground when the Rocket ignited."

 "Damn."

 ...

 The forum quickly devolved into chaos, with countless players pretending to have been on the scene.

 Still, this lightened the shock felt by many.

 In their minds, what is the end of the world?

 The end of the world is when everything is gone: resources, order, morality, humanity.

 But now, suddenly there was a rocket launch happening in this crumbling era. This undoubtedly shattered their perceptions of the post-apocalyptic world.

 A lot of indifferent cloud gamers and farming gamers have their attention drawn by "Rebirth".

 At the same time, more and more game streamers began to notice this game.

 Driven by this influence, the first old-school shooting game club officially announced they would be joining "Rebirth", attracting widespread attention.

 All kinds of gamers began to come together in this game. The number of orders for the helmet device hit another small peak.

 Though at the same time, nobody discussed the rocket launch in the chat group.

 But they knew, they were among the first to know that the rocket launch was successful.

 And they all understood the reason behind the rocket launch.

 Unlike the gamers on the forum, who until now haven't figured out why the alliance wanted to launch a rocket? What was it meant to send into space? Haven't yet understood these two important issues.

 In contrast, the gamers in the chat group started to celebrate:

 [Admin] Only Eating Rice: Hahaha, I have the killer move now.

 [Retired Official] Exercise One Hour Every Day to Prevent Aging: Congratulations.

 [Tech Guru] Foot-Picking Cutie: Congratulations.

 [UP No Female Fan] I Am A Female Fan: Congratulations.

 [Admin] Sofar and Floor: Congratulations.

 [White Manager] White Night Space Rain: Congratulations.

 [Rich Lady] Want to Struggle Less: Congratulations.

 [Admin] Only Eating Rice:@Want to Struggle Less really guessed right, this meteorologist profession is really a pit, if there was no help from Starfire, I might not have been able to develop the meteorological weapon, and by the way, leveling up with Starfire is so fast.

 [Newbie] LSJ's Last Hope: Same, I might be the first maxed-out chemist in the whole server.

 [Newbie] Other People Ask What Job I Do I Say Medical: Then maybe I am the first maxed-out demolition engineer in the whole server.

 [UP Go Well] Number One Black Fan: Well well.

 [Rich Lady] Want to Struggle Less: Ahem, don't mention it. The name was made by my secretary, I'll change it...

 [Admin] Only Eating Rice: Hahaha, does Ice Sister need a secretary, I'm in.

 [Rich Lady] Wang Bing: Uh, Only Women need to apply, are you in?

 [Admin] Only Eating Rice: Jeez…terrifying.JPG

 [Newbie] Life Is Vacant: Hahaha, support Rice to do the job.

 'Life is Vacant' has been muted by [Admin] Only Eating Rice for 1 minute.

 [Admin] Sofa and Floor: Well well.

 [Retired Official] Exercise One Hour Every Day to Prevent Aging: Alright, so we're starting the mission to save the fleet, right?

 [Newbie] Other People Ask What Job I Do I Say Medical: The compound is all finished.

 [Newbie] LSJ's Last Hope: The explosives are fully stocked, can't wait.

 [Admin]: Let's go.

 [Tech Guru] Foot-Picking Cutie: Let's go.

 [Admin] Only Eating Rice: @All members, let's go in-game.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 149: Day of No Return (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon logging into the group chat, everyone discovered that aside from leaving behind a bunch of supplies and some people to keep watch, everyone else at the aerospace launch center was preparing to evacuate.

 Like the players, Shen Congfei didn't bother to cram into the transport planes with the returning experts and mechanics this time. He straightforwardly decided to head to the coast with the convoy.

 To assist his adoptive son in completing the rescue mission, Luo Jin used his authority to find a seafaring vessel in the nick of time before the launch of the cargo rocket.

 The convoy trudged its way along the way, simply running over any looters or Wanderers in their path, sheltering fleeing survivors who had cars to follow the convoy, and squeezing into their cars those who didn't.

 This resulted in their convoy becoming longer and longer on their way home.

 Fortunately, the end of the journey appeared before them relatively quickly.

 After passing the "Headless Giant" biochemical experiment zone outside the shelter, more and more vehicles successively appeared on this road leading to the edge city.

 Looking at this scene, the fleeing survivors were reminded of the hustle and bustle from before the end times.

 It wasn't until the ruins of the edge city, where much of the area had turned to rubble, appeared outside their car windows that the survivors began to wonder where they were headed.

 In the convoy, those who remembered the general terrain of the Neutral United Front before the end times understood that they were headed for the naval base, and they became increasingly excited.

 During the apocalypse, nothing was more reassuring than the military.

 Especially when the leading member of this convoy was the renowned Spark, the liberator of the edge city.

 Because of these two factors, the survivors in the convoy were more inspired and hoped for the future while escaping from the disaster.

 The players within the convoy had also learned about the legend of Spark through their interactions with the native survivors.

 They were increasingly surprised, realizing that they had been following a celebrity all along, which explained why there were so many tasks available.

 Indeed, he was truly a big shot.

 Within the convoy, Shen Congfei was oblivious that he had gradually become a big shot in the eyes of many players.

 At the moment, he was thinking about how to attract more players to join the Front.

 According to information he heard from other players.

 According to official data, the world's most significant distribution of outsiders, or players, is in the Empire.

 The Alliance ranks second in terms of player numbers.

 While the Front has the third most players, the actual population is less than half that of the Alliance's players.

 It's close to the player count of the Third Continent, which ranks fourth.

 Moreover, these players in the Front are mostly dispersed across various parts of the Front.

 In actuality, the number of players gathered near the edge city isn't very high.

 While pondering this, Shen Congfei was drawn back by conversations and looked around.

 They had arrived.

 The naval base was right before their eyes.

 However, unlike the desolate scene from the past, the main road outside the base was already congested with vehicles and bustling with activity.

 Upon seeing Shen Congfei's convoy, the keepers of order from the shelter immediately coordinated traffic.

 A path was opened in the sea of vehicles, allowing them to pass smoothly.

 The surrounding survivors initially harbored resentment watching this convoy.

 Not until they heard the keepers of order from the shelter say that the leader of the convoy was Spark did these survivors swallow their retorts, ultimately refraining from saying anything.

 This once again made the other players realize the influence of the name Spark among the NPC groups in the Front.

 After the convoy drove into the base, there were many fewer people here than outside, and most of them were familiar faces from the shelter, all seemingly busy.

 Inside the original spacious naval base, some new construction foundations have been added.

 Shen Congfei led the team to the military port and saw the ship they would be sailing on this trip.

 A ship with a 35-blossom flower pattern of various colors painted on its hull was docked there.

 It was a ship of the Neutral United Front.

 "It's an ocean salvage ship."

 Upon seeing the design of the ship, someone recognized that it was a vessel specially designed for salvage and rescue operations.

 "Exactly, it's an ocean salvage ship."

 A voice came from the side, and when they turned their heads, they saw Luo Jin, the person in charge of the shelter.

 Next to him was a team of heavily armed guards who looked intimidating.

 "Spark, it really wasn't easy to dig up this ship. You must bring the fleet back safe and sound."

 "Yes, Chief Luo."

 In front of so many people, Shen Congfei didn't bring up their father-son relationship but emphasized Luo Jin's title instead.

 Luo Jin understood his intention and waved it off with a smile, indicating that he needn't bother.

 The players were intrigued by this title, of course, and naturally, they speculated more about the situation. They were surprised and excited, admiring that they had come to a good place full of celebrities. The tasks ahead of them would surely not be lacking.

 In an open world game like "Rebirth," resources and quests constitute 40% and 30% of the game content, respectively. The rest constitutes only 30% of the game.

 ...

 After bidding farewell to Luo Jin, Shen Congfei and the others boarded the rescue ship.

 The experienced captain of the ship told them that this ship was actually built by the Alliance, and the Front had to foot the bill.

 Because the Front was not familiar with the seaways, Alliance merchant ships often ran aground in their waters.

 To avoid the Alliance navy stepping into their territorial waters, the Front, which had no salvage ships or manufacturing technology, had no choice but to reluctantly take on the ill-fated salvage ship at a colossal price.

 However, after the completion of the salvage ship by the Alliance and its subsequent delivery, the number of accidents with Alliance merchant ships drastically decreased, with no accidents at all happening over several years.

 Thus, the salvage ship was completely parked in the shipyard to gather dust after its last maintenance, almost forgotten by everyone.

 Not until today was it remembered again and pulled out from the shipyard after some maintenance.

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei realized the situation the Front was in originally.

 As they were approaching the No Return Strait during their conversation with the old captain of the rescue ship.

 "We're approaching the No Return Strait."

 A crew member shouted.

 Everyone looked up, and the view outside the cockpit window, toward the horizon, was completely filled with dark clouds, lightning, and thunder, resembling a doomsday scene.

 The old captain sighed, "It must be because I'm getting old. I'm not resistant to persuasion, which is why I came. The young ones in my trade dare not come over when they hear it's the No Return Strait."

 "I hope you really have a way to deal with this terrible weather, otherwise, I'm afraid this salvage ship won't hold up."

 Listening to the old captain, Shen Congfei couldn't help but smile. "Don't worry, we're not here just to die."

 "Hahaha, I'm looking forward to your proof then," the old captain laughed and fell silent, his old eyes fixed on the window.

 He also wanted to see what kind of powers these people beside him had that could change this terrible weather.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 150: Not So Friendly Friendlies (2nd update, seeking subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After offering assurances to the old captain, Shen Congfei pulled out his satellite phone and contacted those at the distant navy base.

 "We're almost there, let's start now."

 Just as he finished speaking, a voice came from the other side of the satellite phone:

 "Received."

 As the communication hadn't been cut off, Shen Congfei and others could vaguely hear some professional jargon being discussed.

 Only after several hours did the other party excitedly reply, "Success, Tianxiang-1 Satellite has dispersed the storm in this region."

 The old captain heard this and looked out the window at the No Return Strait.

 It was still shrouded in a ferocious storm, under a sky dark with clouds.

 "Uh..."

 Just as someone was about to ask what was going on.

 The storm that filled everyone's vision was slowly ebbing at a speed visible to the naked eye.

 Huge dark clouds were being swallowed by the pure white expanses.

 Bright, clear skies were revealed before everyone, and the sunlight shone warmly on them.

 The No Return Strait, perennially cloaked by storms, finally unveiled its true face to them.

 "This... this is unbelievable."

 Even the old captain and the crew members piloting the vessel stared in astonishment at the vista outside the window, as if viewing a divine miracle.

 Even Shen Congfei and those around him were surprised.

 Though they knew it was a weather weapon that had been launched, they hadn't expected the power of this weapon to be capable of annihilating a natural disaster.

 Taking his gaze back, he repeated his previous words to the old captain: "See, I told you, we didn't come here to die for nothing."

 "So, how about we go there now and see what's going on? It's about time we consider letting them go home."

 "Oh, oh."

 Only then did the captain snap out of his awe and hastily instructed the crew to steer towards the No Return Strait.

 Seeing that the rescue ship was heading towards their target, Shen Congfei didn't interfere with the work in the control room and led the others out.

 As they left the control room, they also left Xue Yangping, Tang Ke, and Chen Yuanjia to guard the room, in case of any emergencies.

 After all, they were on the sea, and if anything were to happen,

 There would be no help from heaven or escape routes on earth.

 After leaving the control room, he and Xia Wei and others came to the deck of the rescue ship.

 At this moment, everyone here was gazing at the approaching No Return Strait.

 Aside from that, there were several boxes stacked on the deck, covered with rainproof cloths.

 They contained food, fresh fruits and vegetables, and essential medicines.

 If there really were survivors, these items would be the most important resources to them.

 As they got closer and closer to the No Return Strait, the ship slowed down.

 Shen Congfei knew that they were avoiding the reefs in the strait.

 Eventually, the rescue ship stopped at the entrance of the No Return Strait.

 Although this ship was a product of the alliance's efforts, it had everything they needed and even came equipped with the latest radar.

 The distribution of sunken reefs in the waters ahead was clear as day.

 So, this rescue ship couldn't move any further, or it would be laughable if the ship hit a reef before rescuing anyone.

 After Shen Congfei learned of the situation from the old captain, he had to change his plan temporarily and divide their forces into three.

 The rescue ship would stay put temporarily and wait for backup.

 A group of people with the demolition engineer would inspect the submerged rocks, consider implementing an explosion, and try to clear a path.

 The remaining rescue efforts were carried out by him and his team on a small boat.

 After arranging the plan, Shen Congfei and his team boarded a small boat launched by the rescue ship and headed into the depths of the No Return Strait.

 On their way, the engine of the boat drove the propellers, providing thrust under water constantly.

 All members of the Starfire squad kept looking around, searching for traces of the fleet.

 Due to the No Return Strait being composed of many islands.

 Soon, they found a stranded warship on the shore of one of the small islands.

 They left the boat and approached to investigate.

 The warship was severely damaged with a large crack in the middle.

 The hull was broken.

 And there were signs of being hit by artillery.

 Without a doubt, it was the handiwork of the Imperial Fleet.

 Further compounded by the hidden reefs in the strait, and the harsh weather.

 Adding injury to insult.

 Eventually, it resulted in the ship running aground and leaving the surviving crew members no choice but to abandon the ship.

 No bodies were found on the ship and most of the items had been taken away.

 Only then did Shen Congfei and the others conclude that the crew had abandoned the ship.

 This small island was not large in size either.

 They had searched the whole place but found no trace of survivors.

 Left with no choice, Shen Congfei and the others had to return to the shore, board the small boat, and continue deeper into the No Return Strait.

 As they moved ahead, more ships and visible reefs appeared.

 Upon careful observation, Shen Congfei realized that some of the ship damages were not severe, almost as if they were intentionally stranded.

 However, they had not seen any submarines or the main battleships of the fleet yet.

 At that moment, he suddenly felt a sense of impending danger.

 "Be careful."

 These words put the remaining four people in the small boat on high alert.

 The safety locks of the guns they carried were quietly unlocked.

 Shen Congfei was no exception.

 At that instant, he clearly felt as if he was being targeted by a gun, a feeling he hadn't experienced in a long time.

 But, it wasn't too frightening.

 If it had been the enemy, they would have probably fired by now.

 The fact that they hadn't shot yet indicated that they were also assessing their identities.

 In this strait, the only ones capable of such an act were likely the members of the First Fleet.

 Thinking along these lines, Shen Congfei shouted, "Don't be nervous, you guys are from the First Fleet, right?"

 As he spoke, the five people aboard the small boat scanned the surroundings.

 Suddenly, Xia Wei tugged his hand, indicating a direction.

 Following her gaze, Shen Congfei noticed a figure on the cliff of a nearby island, appearing to lower a gun.

 That must be the guy responsible for the earlier sensation of being targeted.

 "Over here!"

 The person on the cliff shouted.

 The five of them exchanged glances and then navigated the small boat over, but they did not close the safeties on their guns.

 After beaching on the shore, just as Shen Congfei and the rest were about to react, they were suddenly caught by people emerging from the sand, pointing guns at them from close range.

 "Don't move!"

 Upon realizing that they had walked into an ambush, Shen Congfei and the rest reached for their guns, only to see two divers emerge from the water to seize the small boat.

 "Don't be aggressive, we mean no harm."

 "First, toss your guns over."

 A person covered in sand threatened them, holding a gun.

 Seeing how on edge the group was, Shen Congfei exchanged glances with his team members and then discarded the gun in his hand.

 One of the ambushers promptly collected their discarded weapons.

 "Are there any more?"

 But the ambushers still did not lower their guns.

 Shen Congfei exchanged another look with his team members, then subtly nodded.

 At the exact moment he pulled out and tossed his handgun onto the ground, the other members of their squad made their move as some people were distracted by the gun.

 "Grenade!"

 "Don't move!"

 Xue Yangping pulled the grenade from his waist, held the grip in one hand, the pin in the other, and displayed it for all to see.

 "As I see it, you should be the ones not moving. Put your guns down, or we all blow up together."

 The threat from "Brother Ping" caused visible hesitations on the faces of the ambushers around them.

 Xia Wei, Black Diamond, Chen Yuanjia each drew their handguns and confronted the ambushers.

 Upon seeing this, Shen Congfei walked toward the person who had collected their weapons.

 "Don't move."

 "I told you not to move!"

 "If you want to shoot, go ahead and try."

 He had already observed the hesitation in the eyes of the surrounding ambushers and, without any further concern, retrieved his own gun and rifle from the guy's hand.

 "Thanks for picking up the stuff I dropped."

 Having said this, Shen Congfei turned the tables, pointing the gun at the person who had collected their weapons:

 "Drop your weapons, or those left outside will come in and wipe you all out without our signal."

 Upon hearing this, the expressions of the ambushers changed.

 At this moment, laughter resonated from a nearby grove:

 "Ha ha ha, it's all a misunderstanding, it's all a misunderstanding. Let's all put down our weapons."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 151: True or False (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Shen Congfei looked towards the person coming out of the forest upon hearing the footfalls, the person was wearing a blue and white frontline naval uniform.

 His knowledge of this uniform came unexpectedly from his previous interactions with the old captain.

 Moreover, there was a distinct Flower of the Frontline pattern on the shoulder patch of the naval uniform.

 Seeing a person carrying a gun emerge from the forest, the surrounding "Beach Prowlers" slowly lowered their guns.

 The members of the Spark team breathed a sigh of relief at the sight.

 Xue Yangping, in particular, was still firmly gripping the safety handle of the grenade, never letting go.

 "Oh, friend, don't worry, I know you mean no harm. Better discard that grenade, in case of accidents."

 Hearing this, "Baldie" turned his head to look. Shen Congfei received his gaze and asked the other party with his gun:

 "Since you already know our intentions are peaceful, how can we be sure of the same from you?"

 The man carrying the gun laughed upon hearing this and immediately said, "All put down your weapons and safeties on."

 The "Beach Prowlers" put their guns on safety and slung them over their backs.

 Shen Congfei then nodded to Xue Yangping.

 "Baldie," in a surprising show of strength, turned around and forcefully threw the grenade out to sea.

 "Boom!"

 The water surface was blasted, causing large waves to form.

 "Wow, that's far."

 The man carrying the gun was also somewhat taken aback by this scene, he stared at the attire of Spark Team's five members, looking somewhat hesitant:

 "Are you guys SWAT? Did the country send people to find us? Is the war over?"

 From this sentence, Shen Congfei exchanged glances with the others.

 It was clear that they probably didn't know about the outside world, and the destruction caused by the war.

 But that was not surprising. Trapped in this perpetually gloomy strait, unable to leave, and without contact with the outside world for years.

 So, it was no wonder they were unaware of the apocalypse.

 "Uh huh, it's over."

 As Shen Congfei did not yet know the specific situation within the strait, he could only agree with the other party for the moment.

 Even though he did this, he did not relax his vigilance.

 Because these people, who were presumably allies, did not seem very friendly.

 It was as if they were still under some kind of enemy threat.

 This made Shen Congfei even more suspicious.

 He wondered, when a fleet is stranded in a strait covered by storms all year round, what kind of threat could there be, besides a food crisis?

 He decided to first probe the situation within.

 "That's right, we are the rescue team sent in to find the missing fleet. Soldier, we need to verify your identities."

 As Shen Congfei said this, the expression on the face of the man carrying the firearm didn't change much, but the faces of the "Beach Prowlers" who had pointed their guns at them showed quite a bit of excitement, and one even asked, "Is it true?"

 "I am Captain Leighton, the Sailor Chief of the 'Central' destroyer, and they are all surviving members of the naval ground forces."

 Shen Congfei nodded. He was aware of the naming scheme for the warships.

 They were all named after major cities in the Frontline region.

 For example, the fleet's battleship, Central.

 And the "Central," meaning Central City.

 There was also a similarly named warship in their border city.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei looked at the man in front of him:

 "What about the others in the fleet?"

 "Are you the only survivors?"

 Hearing this, the man with the gun shook his head:

 "A lot has happened over the past few years, it's not something that can be explained in a short time. Why don't we go back to our camp and rest first? I can introduce you to the situation of the surviving members of the fleet there."

 Shen Congfei knew that he would probably have to follow them to find out the truth.

 "Alright, please lead the way."

 With that said, they began to walk towards the depths of the forest on the island.

 Just behind them, the navy ground force members also followed after pulling the small boat ashore.

 At a distance, a dark shadow slowly sank into the sea.

 ...

 The forest was vast, and it took them quite some time to reach the so-called survivor camp.

 Moreover, along the way, the other party told the members of the Spark team.

 He warned them that the forest was full of traps, and if they didn't follow them, they could easily get hurt.

 Shen Congfei had already observed this with his "Hunter" skill.

 Indeed, there were many traps.

 And most of them were lethal traps, with only a few designed to capture people.

 The camp was quite large and contained many wooden huts and towers, all built from tree branches and ship materials.

 As night had already fallen, several bonfires were burning in the centre of the camp.

 From his vantage point, he could see that there were probably a few hundred people in the camp.

 Shen Congfei noticed something and asked Sailor Chief Leighton:

 "Amongst the survivors, are there no female members?"

 The other party sighed, "In this situation, I think I'd better tell you the truth."

 Sitting in front of the campfire, Sailor Chief Leighton began to narrate what had happened.

 Apparently, when the fleet was being pursued by the Imperial Navy, the captain had ordered the entire fleet to venture into the No Return Strait in a desperate attempt.

 Later, severely damaged battleships had to be beached one by another.

 After taking on the surviving crew members, the other ships in the fleet proceeded onwards.

 Only to find that they were utterly trapped in the strait.

 In the depths of the No Return Strait, there was some kind of magnetic interference, causing many of the instruments on the fleet to malfunction.

 Added to that, the storms and submerged reefs had left them stranded in the strait, unable to exit.

 This entrapment had lasted for several years.

 During this time, people's morale had faltered, and rebellion broke out among the fleet.

 Even the captain had lost his sanity, establishing a dictatorship.

 He ruthlessly exploited every crew member, even seizing all the female crew members to satisfy his personal desires.

 While Sailor Chief Leighton told his story, his teeth clenched in anger, and his face was filled with rage.

 It was evident that these feelings came from the depth of his heart.

 Shen Congfei felt somewhat surprised. According to the slow restoration of information, they had chosen to enter into the taboo No Return Strait rather than surrender under pursuit.

 From this perspective, the captain was indeed a man of great courage.

 But he had eventually degraded into something like this?

 Sailor Chief Leighton seemed to notice his disbelief and finally added:

 "Just a few days ago we captured a rebel."

 "Oh? Where is he, could we perhaps interrogate him?"

 Shen Congfei suggested, watching the other's expression carefully.

 To his surprise, Sailor Chief Leighton agreed readily.

 At this point, a man dressed as a cook brought over a huge platter piled high with what resembled a "small mountain".

 The platter was filled with various meats of unknown origin, all roasted until golden brown.

 The aroma alone was enough to make one's mouth water.

 Shen Congfei was taken aback, these survivors had such good food to eat.

 "Ha ha ha, don't think too much of it. If you hadn't come today, we wouldn't have this kind of meat to eat."

 Sailor Chief Leighton grinned as he spoke, reached out to grab a piece, and casually handed one to Shen Congfei.

 But Shen Congfei shook his head, pulled out a bag of dried food from his backpack. "Sorry, I have been having too much meat these days. I want to change my taste."

 The other side didn't care, just threw the meat back to the cook's platter.

 The next scene was the camp's mad scramble for meat.

 The other members of the Starfire team started eating their dried food.

 Xue Yangping looked at the meat-eaters with a bit of regret, then bit into his dry food.

 After they had eaten and drunk their fill, Sailor Chief Leighton took them to the place where the "rebel" was being held.

 It was a cave near the camp.

 At the entrance of the cave, there was a cage door made of timber.

 There were people guarding the entrance.

 "Alright, you two go have something to eat."

 "Yes."

 As soon as Sailor Chief Leighton spoke, the two guards opened the cage door and left quickly.

 Under his lead, Shen Congfei and the others met the rebel.

 He was a severely disabled patient, with various degrees of fractures all over his body. His eyes were dim and lifeless, as though he were already dead.

 After examining the "rebel's" hand, "Doctor" Chen Yuanjia confronted Sailor Chief Leighton:

 "How did he get so badly hurt?"

 The other party simply replied, "He stepped on a trap."

 "Why didn't you treat his injuries?" Shen Congfei asked.

 "We don't have medicine," Sailor Chief Leighton answered bluntly.

 The five members of the Starfire team exchanged glances, stood up, and had no choice but to leave.

 After they had left the place where the "rebel" was confined, Sailor Chief Leighton had someone arrange a small cabin for them to rest in for the night.

 Because they didn't know if there was anyone eavesdropping outside the cabin, they could only talk about unimportant things while they were actually communicating covertly.

 Until Chen Yuanjia wrote a single word in Shen Congfei's palm.

 Rescue?

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 152: Early Release of Version 1.3

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Rescue? 

 Inside the log cabin, Shen Congfei looked at Chen Yuanjia in the faint candlelight.

 But he saw the other man look away and gaze in a certain direction.

 He followed his gaze and roughly understood what he meant.

 After thinking for a moment, Shen Congfei activated the "Hunter" skill, discreetly going around in the cabin.

 Only when he reached the back wall of the cabin, near a window, did he stop, turn around, and signal to the others.

 He pointed to the rear of the cabin, indicating that indeed someone was eavesdropping from there.

 Upon seeing this, the other four members of the Sparks Squad began discussing mundane topics to distract the listener outside, their eyes constantly fixed on the wooden wall where the eavesdropper was located.

 Shen Congfei raised his hand, signaling for a vote from the four.

 Unexpectedly, the other four also raised their hands in agreement.

 This meant that they all agreed to rescue the person confined in the cave.

 Even though that person might be a so-called "rebel".

 Now that the vote was unanimous, their biggest problem was how to deal with the eavesdropper outside the door.

 If the other party noticed something wrong, it could easily alert the people inside the camp.

 There were hundreds of people inside, and although not everyone had guns, they all had weapons. In comparison, there were not enough of them to even fill their teeth with.

 "Sssss…"

 As he pondered, Shen Congfei suddenly heard a strange noise.

 He quickly located the source of the voice using the direction of it.

 Under the sights of the "Hunter", he discovered there was a snake on someone's bed.

 He looked up and saw someone's innocent expression.

 Shen Congfei didn't have time to ask where the snake had come from, he pointed to the snake and then pointed in the direction of the eavesdropper.

 "Black Diamond" Tang Ke immediately understood his meaning, hesitated, and then picked up the snake, stroking its head.

 Strangely enough, the snake didn't bite him.

 Tang Ke picked up the snake and found a crack in the lower area of the wooden wall to let the snake out through.

 He kept knocking on the wooden floorboards. To an outsider it would seem pointless, but Shen Congfei's "Hunter" skill allowed him to clearly see that the snake was gradually moving towards a certain spot beneath the cabin in response to sounds.

 Shen Congfei immediately understood Tang Ke's intention, realizing that he was using the power of his legendary character caricature.

 After all this time, he had nearly forgotten that this guy was a legend with a special ability.

 As the knocking got closer, the eavesdropper pressed against the wooden cabin wall sensed that something was amiss and frowned.

 "Sssss…"

 It wasn't until an unusual noise came from under their feet that the eavesdropper's attention was drawn.

 A snake!

 Although they recognized the danger, the eavesdropper was afraid of alerting the people inside the house, so they stayed still against the wall.

 Clearly, they also knew that unless provoked, snakes generally don't initiate attacks.

 But at this moment, the eavesdropper realized that the knocking sound was getting closer.

 Then, a sudden hard knock.

 "Thump!"

 "Sssss…"

 The snake underfoot, like an arrow released from a bow, bit into their body.

 Clenching their teeth, they quickly grabbed seven inches down the snake's body.

 The pain caused the snake to let go of its fangs and the person seized the opportunity to throw the snake far away.

 Just as they bent over to inspect their injuries under the moonlight, they suddenly noticed a pair of black shoes appear next to them.

 As the eavesdropper looked up, their pupils contracted at the moment the person next to them sprung into action.

 The person wanted to shout but only felt numbness at the spot they were hit, followed by the same sensation spreading throughout their body.

 Once Shen Congfei saw the "Pressure Points" technique had worked, he quickly pulled out his tranquilizer gun and gave the person another shot.

 At this moment, Xia Wei and others also quietly crawled out from the back window of the wooden house.

 Seeing their team leader had dealt with the eavesdropper, they walked over.

 Especially Tang Ke, scanning everywhere, and finally looked at Shen Congfei with an expression that seemed to be asking him where the snake had gone.

 "He let the snake go. By the way, is this snake poisonous?"

 Under the cover of darkness, Shen Congfei breathed a sigh of relief seeing the nearly invisible "Black Diamond" shake his head.

 This way, at least no one had to die. If they genuinely did rescue the wrong person, at least there was still a chance to remedy the situation.

 The five of them took their weapons and equipment and quickly left the vicinity of the camp log cabin, heading towards the cave behind the camp.

 There were torches burning outside the cave entrance and two guards on watch.

 "Rustle ..."

 "Who's there!"

 Seeing movement in the nearby bushes, the two guards became alert.

 "Go check it out."

 One of the guards walked into the bushes and quickly disappeared.

 The remaining guard, now more vigilant, suddenly felt a pain in his body.

 He looked down and saw a needle embedded in him.

 He wanted to shout out to alert the others, but his eyelids felt heavy and he collapsed onto the ground.

 Shen Congfei marveled at the potency of the heavy-duty tranquilizer, before swiftly creating a makeshift stretcher with branches found nearby. He and his team members then stepped out of the bushes.

 The five people quickly rushed into the cave, attempting to help the heavily injured "rebels".

 However, just as they were carrying the person out of the cave, their surroundings lit up.

 "Haha, I knew you would come to save him."

 In front of the many figures who held torches stood Layton, who claimed to be the captain.

 "I originally considered sparing your lives since you are a rescue team, but it seems there's no need for that now."

 "Cough...cough... you, you group of lunatics!"

 "Oh, Sergeant, you're still alive? I thought you were close to dying."

 Layton began to mock the man on the stretcher.

 "Guys, don't worry about me. Seize the opportunity and escape. Their guns... they should be running out of bullets soon. If... if they catch you... you'll be eaten."

 "Eaten? They actually dare to eat people?"

 Shen Congfei and the others were shocked.

 "Haha, looks like we are going to have a feast today."

 Upon hearing the exposure from the other side, Layton was not afraid. Instead, he started to laugh with the crowd behind him.

 "Don't worry, we only eat men. As for women, we wouldn't eat them. We do need you to quench our thirst, it's been a long time since we've touched women, we're a little itchy."

 At this moment, the figures in the bushes holding torches began to reveal their vicious grins.

 Gone were their previous gentile and polite appearances, so starkly replaced by the true nature of beasts ensnared in human skin.

 Shen Congfei, hearing of the enemy's scarcity of bullets, raised his gun and fired off a couple of rounds.

 The remaining four members of the Spark Squad also began to fight back.

 Especially Xia Wei and Chen Yuanjia, who showed zero mercy to the beasts disguised as gentlemen in front of them.

 Originally, they thought the looks of the people when they walked into the camp were friendly.

 But it seems now those were the eyes of a predator observing its prey.

 This made the two women feel disgusted, and their gunfire became increasingly merciless.

 Xue Yangping and Tang Ke turned around and carried the makeshift stretcher back into the cave.

 Then, at the entrance of the cave, they used their guns to cover the other three as they retreated into the cave.

 The five re-established their defensive line in the cave, guns pointed outwards.

 They also tested out their theory, and found that indeed, the people outside didn't have much ammunition left and only a few were shooting.

 It's not surprising upon further thought- being trapped in the strait with minimal supplies, every bullet spent is one less available, and there's also the problem of the powder getting damp and the ammunition deteriorating naturally.

 "Can't believe that this group of jerks are cannibals."

 "These bastards, aren't they just like the Wanderers in the apocalypse?"

 The five were speaking while returning fire.

 "Cough...cough... you should... have left me."

 The wounded man on the stretcher spoke with difficulty.

 "Why didn't you say so earlier?"

 "If...if...I had...you...you would have died."

 "So you're the real survivor of the fleet?"

 "Yes, I'm sorry... if... the captain and others had known...they would have...come to... save us, cough...cough..."

 As he spoke, the man spat out more blood.

 "Stop talking, your internal injuries are getting worse."

 Chen Yuanjia directly mentioned the wounded man's condition.

 Having checked his weapon and ammunition, Xue Yangping asked:

 "What do we do now? Should we try to break out? I still have a few smoke grenades, but if we use them, we probably won't be able to take him with us."

 At his words, everyone fell silent.

 Clearly, they knew what the best choice was.

 "You..."

 "Boom!"

 Suddenly there was a deafening explosion, causing landslides and the ground to split.

 The wounded man's words were interrupted and a strange brightness appeared in his eyes.

 ...

 This sound was also heard by the sea rescue team members at the inlet of the No Return Strait.

 "What was that noise?"

 "Did the blasting begin?"

 "Not yet."

 "The sound seemed quite distant, could it be something triggered by Spark Squad?"

 "Hold on, guys, look at this; why did the version upgrade again?"

 When one player noticed, the rest also checked their announcement boards.

 They discovered that the 1.2 version had somehow become 1.3 version.

 "'Angry Memory: Immortal Weapon'?"

 "What does this mean? What new thing is coming?"

 "For some reason, this version title gives me a bad feeling."

 Just as the players were discussing the new version update, Shen Congfei and his team, who were trapped in the cave on the island, had their turning point.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 153: The Gradually Approaching Crisis (1st update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Boom!" 

 Outside the cave behind the camp, Captain Leighton, the sailor chief, turned around as he heard a succession of explosions. He looked at the forest camp already surrounded by fire and thick smoke.

 "What's happening!"

 "Captain, our camp's been attacked, it's a land-guided missile!"

 "What!"

 Hearing the words of the subordinate beside him, Leighton was both shocked and furious:

 "Damn it, how could they know where we're hiding? We've clearly hidden deep in the forest to avoid them."

 "Captain, it might have been those guys who led them here."

 Looking at the subordinate pointing towards the cave, he grit his teeth. Although reluctant, he knew what he had to do now.

 "Go, we retreat, remember to split up and retreat. The navy marines may land next, everyone has to fend for themselves."

 Hearing these words, the surrounding man-eating crew members quickly scattered and fled.

 Meanwhile at the cave entrance, Shen Congfei and the others also noticed this scene.

 "What's going on?"

 "Cough, cough, it might be... the fleet discovered this place."

 "The captain has been trying to get rid of these scums, but they were too cunning, always hiding in the dark and attacking us."

 "I was also originally dispatched to look for them, but, but I was captured…"

 Seeing that the critically injured man on the stretcher was not speaking clearly, Chen Yuanjia, interrupted him:

 "Alright, if you want to live, shut up now and don't pass out."

 Speaking, she looked at her own captain, "So what do we do now?"

 Shen Congfei looked out at the camp outside the cave, which was now bathed in red light from the fire and engulfed in billowing smoke. He thought for a moment:

 "Let's wait a bit longer, if we go out now, it's highly likely that we will be inadvertently attacked by the fleet."

 "If I'm not guessing wrong, an attack of this scale most likely came from the fleet's carrier-based attack."

 "And in this environment affected by electromagnetic interference, the only way they can lock onto this camp and carry out a precise strike is by relying on human guidance to provide coordinates."

 "Moreover, the initiation of the attack was after we'd left. This means that our moves just now were clearly seen by someone…"

 While they were talking, they suddenly heard applause from next to the cave entrance.

 Turning their heads, they saw a group of fully armed soldiers wearing blue-and-white camouflage uniforms and steel helmets at the entrance of the cave.

 But the direction they raised their guns were towards the woods around the cave.

 The one clapping was the leader of this troop.

 "Splendid, I didn't expect that among the people who came to help, there would be someone as capable as you."

 The man said, walking toward the cave and extending his hand, "Time is of the essence, let me introduce myself first. I'm Nan Chengwu, a colonel in the Naval Marines."

 As he shook hands with the man, Shen Congfei also replied:

 "Marine rescue team, Shen Congfei, just an ordinary civilian."

 Hearing this, Nan Chengwu shook his head after letting go of his hand.

 "A civilian? It's a huge waste for someone as skilled as you to not serve in the military."

 Perhaps worried they didn't understand, he explained further, "Ever since we entered the waters near this island, our submarine spotted you."

 "And we've been following you ever since."

 "Including your actions in escaping from the camp, I must say your skills are impressive."

 "Even if those scumbags used to be soldiers trained under me, I have to admit, you are better than them."

 Having said that, he suddenly turned to the remaining marines, "Leave two men to take the wounded back to the submarine with Sergeant Miller, the rest of you come with me, this time we can't let these garbage escape."

 "Yes!"

 All the team members responded simultaneously. Two people went into the cave to carry the injured out, while the rest of them held their guns up and walked into the nearby bushes to search for fleeing targets.

 Nan Chengwu turned and looked at the five members of the Starfire team, "Do you want to return to the submarine first, or come with us?"

 After exchanging glances with his team, Shen Congfei and the others finally agreed to join the hunting party.

 The group entered the bushes, with Shen Congfei activating "Hunter". The fleeing ones, those desperate to live, or those trying to hide, had nowhere to run.

 This prowess amazed even Nan Chengwu, the commander of the marine corps.

 He initially thought he might have to look out for these young people from the rescue team if they were to follow him.

 Unexpectedly, the young team leader was impressive.

 Moreover, the other four were not bad either.

 Among the two women, one was a doctor, the other was exceptionally skilled at sniping.

 The remaining two were a bit peculiar—one claimed he could communicate with animals.

 And the other one definitely was a pitcher—his shooting skills were lackluster, but when it came to throwing grenades or stones, he was mostly accurate.

 And what's even more important is, despite seeming reckless, he was particularly lucky. Several times, he narrowly avoided bullets, coming out unscathed.

 That made Nan Chengwu particularly envious; on the battlefield, luck is also a sign of strength.

 While his mind wandered, Shen Congfei abruptly posed a question:

 "That Layton, is he really the Sailor Chief of the 'Center' destroyer?"

 "Oh...Yes, I also didn't expect him, a person of his rank, to do something like that."

 "What did he do?"

 "Surrender. He, along with several soldiers longing to return to the frontlines, advocated for surrendering to the Empire, willing to become prisoners."

 "The captain of the ship naturally wouldn't agree to his proposal, and led the fleet into the No Return Strait."

 "For some time after entering, the fleet severely lacked medicine and food, causing many crew members to die of disease or starvation."

 "We didn't expect that under those conditions of starvation, that guy would become even more insane, secretly taking bodies... Anyway, by the time we learnt of this, a group had already begun to stage a rebellion under his influence, escaping from the fleet."

 "Afterwards, the captain led us, developing and pursuing them until now."

 When Shen Congfei heard this, he had now pretty much understood the full story.

 In the beginning, he was relieved he hadn't trusted that guy too much.

 And as for that meat...

 Thinking of that, he felt somewhat relieved.

 "It seems, then, that we must capture this Layton."

 "Yes, the captain's intention is to try and capture him alive, and subject him to trial back in the fleet."

 At Nan Chengwu's suggestion, Shen Congfei nodded.

 Comically enough, as they kere talking about Layton, his "Hunter" status quickly detected a familiar figure.

 Before anyone else could react, Shen Congfei immediately sprinted towards the figure in the distance.

 With the boost of his "Qinggong" skill, he quickly caught up with the sprinting figure.

 "Damn it."

 Seeing he couldn't escape, the figure turned around and drew his Naval Combat Knife, striking straight at him.

 But in front of the more agile Shen Congfei, he easily dodged this move.

 He immediately counterattacked with a "point strike".

 Rebellious Sailor Chief Layton, with wide eyes, fell to the ground paralyzed.

 When the others caught up, they found Shen Congfei, who had already subdued the target, giving him another shot of the anesthesia needle.

 Seeing that the target had been captured, Nan Chengwu let out a sigh of relief and used his radio to inform the Naval Combat Team members.

 He informed them that the ringleader of the rebels had been captured, and instructed the others to continue the sweep.

 Afterwards, they dragged the sedated traitor towards the seaside of the island.

 ...

 On the other side of the continent, at sea, with the advance notice being disclosed, more players became aware of it and realized something was wrong.

 Firstly, those mutant creatures originally scattered across various radiation areas, who didn't even join when the mutant tide formed.

 But now, as if summoned, they continually gathered towards certain areas.

 Secondly, the antidote, mass produced by the frontlines, was beginning to spread from inside the borders to outside.

 Many infected locals and players were trading their supplies for the antidote.

 But this antidote has had two types of effects.

 One, those who took the antidote were successfully treated, returning to normal.

 The other effect is the onset of mutations immediately after use, attacking the surrounding survivors before swiftly disappearing without a trace.

 Players were no exception.

 Regarding these two phenomena, everyone had a foreboding feeling of an impending storm.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 154: Trial and Immortal Weapon (Second update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At this moment, what was happening on land was still unknown to those at the No Return Strait.

 The marine rescue ship was currently anchored at the entrance to the strait, awaiting the demolition engineers among the players to complete their exploration of the hidden reefs here so they could set bombs to clear them, opening up a navigable route.

 On the other side, the Spark Squad, led by Shen Congfei, followed the commander of the Navy Marines, Nan Chengwu, to transport prisoners to the shore of the island.

 When they emerged from the woods where they'd come from, they saw a colossal object half-emerging from the sea in the distance.

 Shen Congfei, along with the others, boarded the small boat they had arrived in with Nan Chengwu, and gradually approached the submarine on the sea surface.

 Upon entering the boat, they were greeted with salutes from the submarine crew.

 Of course, these were salutes due only to the Marines' Colonel.

 Nan Chengwu led the five-member Spark Squad, and the anesthetized prisoner to the submarine's control room.

 Here, Shen Congfei finally met the fleet's commander-in-chief and the captain of the "Central" battleship.

 Admiral Lu Haiyang.

 The admiral first nodded at Nan Chengwu, then turned his attention to the five unfamiliar faces and the prisoner being dragged in.

 "Which one of you is Spark?"

 Shen Congfei was somewhat surprised, unsure how the Admiral knew about him.

 Lu Haiyang naturally noticed his confusion and explained with a smile:

 "Initially, the marines we dispatched had, after hearing about you all, wanted to contact you."

 "But we never imagined that the enemy would have such tight control over information…"

 His words reminded Shen Congfei of the intelligence he'd obtained from the computer.

 And he understood why that small group of marines had ultimately perished heroically.

 "Later, we were also besieged by the Empire's Black Steel Fleet and forced to flee here."

 With that, Lu Haiyang's expression was complex and he was silent for a long time.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei said, "Admiral Lu, we admired your decisions once we heard about them. Despite the inhuman trials you've undergone, you all persevered."

 "Ah, only a portion of us managed to persevere. From a fleet of twenty thousand, only a few thousand remain, all ships and submarines trapped in this strait by hidden reefs."

 "If it weren't for today's clear weather allowing this submarine's radar to operate, we wouldn't have dared to risk hitting a hidden current or reef to capture the prisoner."

 Despite his consoling words, the other party merely sighed deeply, appearing pessimistic.

 Hearing these words, Shen Congfei could only relay the plan of using the marine rescue ship and demolition engineers to blow up the hidden reefs, allowing the fleet to return.

 "Is this true?"

 It wasn't just Nan Chengwu who was excited; the faces of the other crew members also lit up.

 But Lu Haiyang wasn't pleased, instead, he raised a question:

 "How long can your demolition engineers continue to work?"

 "The weather here is unpredictable. We have tried to leave for years without success. The severe weather always arrives just as we're about to leave, making an already bad situation worse."

 "If the weather were to worsen once more, the strait's magnetic field and the storm's electric field changes could generate electromagnetic waves that would interfere with your submarine's radar operations."

 "If such a scenario were to occur, not only would you be unable to save us, but you would also become trapped here."

 The moment they heard this, everyone in the control room realized the issue.

 Only then did Shen Congfei understand the reasons the entire fleet became completely stranded.

 Besides the hidden reefs and currents in the No Return Strait.

 The more important reason was that the storms produced electric fields, which, coupled with the strait's special magnetic field, produced electromagnetic waves that disrupted the fleet's radar operations.

 This led to the fleet becoming blind at sea, unable to escape the No Return Strait.

 Understanding this, Shen Congfei was somewhat surprised, but quickly recovered.

 This was additional knowledge he had acquired after switching his profession to a physicist.

 It was always in his mind, ready to be used whenever triggered.

 Having understood the fleet's upper echelon's concerns about the rescue, Shen Congfei was better prepared to respond.

 "Admiral Lu, do you think the weather today is a coincidence?"

 "In fact, this clear day was created by us."

 "You're saying, you all dissipated the storm?"

 Not only did Lu Haiyang find this claim laughable, even Nan Chengwu at his side was questioning whether he had misjudged the person.

 He was clearly a gifted individual, yet he was uttering nonsense in front of the fleet's general commander.

 "Yes, we have acquired and successfully launched a weather weapon."

 With a calm demeanor, Shen Congfei spoke in a composed tone, not at all like someone fabricating a tale.

 This made Lu Haiyang, Nan Chengwu, and the others in the submarine suspicious.

 Could it be that they really had control over a weather weapon?

 "But, hasn't the outside world already met its apocalypse? Why would you...?"

 Upon hearing Lu Haiyang's words, it was Shen Congfei's turn to be surprised.

 He had assumed they had been stranded in the Strait, ignorant of the outside world.

 Now, it seemed that this was not the case.

 "Why would we, stranded here, know about the situation outside?"

 Lu Haiyang pointed at the ceiling: "The wind has told us."

 "The imperial development of the super weapon was known by only a handful of people."

 "I was one of them."

 "Although I haven't experienced it personally, I have heard the experts describe the aftermath of the super weapon's detonation."

 "Especially after a common disease was detected in the majority of our fleet's crew."

 "I understood that World War had already broken out."

 As he spoke, Lu Haiyang looked at the man in front of him, as if expecting a response.

 But Shen Congfei didn't open his mouth, maintaining his previously serene appearance.

 In the end, it was Lu Haiyang who couldn't help but chuckle first.

 "It seems, I just have to believe in you guys for now?"

 "Yes, General Lu."

 "I must say, Luo Jin truly has a great son."

 "You know him?"

 "Of course, don't be fooled by his role in intelligence. He was once a top student at the same military academy as me."

 "If he hadn't been poached by the intelligence department, he'd probably be at least at my rank now."

 The other person spoke with a somewhat nostalgic expression. But then noticing the unconscious prisoner on the floor, he walked over:

 "What happened to him?"

 "I sedated him."

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's response, Lu Haiyang nodded at him:

 "Would you like to participate in the upcoming trial?"

 After a brief glance at each other, the five men led by Shen Congfei nodded.

 ...

 While the fleet was conducting a trial for the prisoner, a new crisis emerged on the continent.

 Even more terrifying and intelligent creatures, had quietly evolved from the mutated organisms.

 The survivors who had mutated after being injected with the antidote, as well as the players, had all awakened.

 They discovered they were amid a horde of monsters.

 Mingling with various mutated creatures without any conflict, they worshiped the entity at the center.

 If Shen Congfei were here, he would easily recognize these existences.

 Undying weapons, or rather, the bio-weapons that had once been developed by the alliance.

 But compared with their previous controlled state, there was an additional fury in the eyes of these bio-weapons.

 Clearly, they had recalled how they were transformed from humans into monsters.

 Having lost the control of the mutant fungus mother, these bio-weapons had regained the memories from before their modification.

 This time, they were going to return with both reason and rage, bringing slaughter and destruction to the human race that created this situation.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 155: The Humiliation of Humankind (First Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At No Return Strait, the top deck of the submarine floated on the sea surface.

 At this moment, there were still quite a few figures standing at this position.

 With the islands in the strait as the background, Lu Haiyang questioned:

 "Sailor Chief Leighton of the Central Destroyer, you attacked your colleagues during the warning period, instigated treason, assaulted the fleet, and blatantly violated the fifth, seventh, and thirteenth regulations of our ship, posing a serious threat to the fleet."

 "According to wartime regulations, our ship will judge you on these actions."

 "According to the unanimous decision made by Fleet Commander Lu Haiyang, Marine Colonel Nan Chengwu, and other ship captains, you are sentenced to death. The sentence is effective immediately and will be executed today."

 Upon hearing this result, even the once savage and superior Leighton, could only kneel on the deck now, his face filled with impassioned unwillingness.

 "No, you cannot kill me!"

 "Bang!"

 After a gunshot, the world quieted down.

 Shen Congfei and the others saw this scene, too. They had no sympathy on their faces. Thinking about how they were almost food, the mere thought was enough to make them feel sick.

 The two marines brought out body bags, placed the body inside and threw it directly into the sea.

 "Are we really okay doing this?"

 Seeing the question, Nan Chengwu on the side explained:

 "Although he is a disgrace to our navy, he was once one of us. The ocean is our final destination. We swore before joining that we would be buried at sea, i.e., a sea burial, after death."

 Shen Congfei nodded, perhaps this is the naval tradition of the front line?

 Lu Haiyang, the commander of the fleet, came over after discussing matters with the others:

 "Spark, I'll call you that way, how do you plan for what comes next?"

 "Um, we need to go to the sea entrance first, I guess they've already begun clearing the reefs over there."

 "Right, we also carried some supplies."

 At this point, Shen Congfei suddenly wondered why the fleet was short of supplies, but why did the people before him look only a little thin, not skin and bones like he had imagined.

 Lu Haiyang saw his doubt: "Don't worry, we are not like Leighton and the others. Even if we starve to death due to lack of food, we will not eat the bodies of our comrades."

 Nan Chengwu patted Shen Congfei on the shoulder: "We were lucky. Although we were starving at the beginning, we finally found a suitable island for survival after being led personally by the captain to leave the fleet and roam in a storm for a long time on a small boat."

 "We found a natural cave on the mountain on that island, where not only freshwater existed, but also a wild fruit forest."

 "Because of the undercurrents, it was not good to go fishing in the sea, so we temporarily built some fish traps on the shore for artificial breeding."

 "But after we brought food back, only then did we find out about the incident with Layton."

 With that, Nan Chengwu took his hand off his shoulder and sighed:

 "That guy probably knew that he made a grave mistake, so he planned to desert."

 "And with that many people like him, a purge was inevitable."

 Lu Haiyang shook his head: "Alright, let's not talk about these things. What primarily matters are medicines, as we have quite a few sick people now."

 "We have drugs."

 "Then let's go, go and take a look at your place, and then find a way to get us out, being stuck here for so long, it's time to leave."

 ...

 Just as the massive rescue plan of the fleet unfolded at No Return Strait.

 Inland, the news of the mutants had been spread through exclusive channels among the players.

 On the road leaving the outskirts of the refuge city, a fully armed convoy was moving.

 They were a trading convoy exchanging tense materials between the refuge and other places.

 The goods carried by the trucks were mostly mass-produced antidotes and single soldier exoskeletons.

 Not to mention the antidote, that exoskeleton just slightly strengthened the wearer's fighting power. Even the basic bulletproof function was missing. Naturally, it was no match for external armor.

 But as Shen Congfei put it.

 Even so, these crude single-soldier exoskeletons were very popular among the original inhabitants and players.

 After wearing it, not only the carrying capacity increased, but also the strength, speed, and jumping ability were improved to varying degrees.

 For people struggling for survival in the wasteland and lack of security.

 There is nothing more important than strengthening oneself.

 Even the people on the convoy were wearing single soldier exoskeletons.

 Of course, the strengthening exoskeletons on them were a little stronger than the sold products, because they had a bit more protective ability.

 "If it weren't for Spark Boss's proposal, would we have a chance to come out in these exoskeletons?"

 "Yeah, but I heard that he has an even more awesome set... Look out!"

 The co-driver was talking to the driver when he suddenly noticed something on the road ahead and hurriedly alerted the latter.

 Then they stopped abruptly.

 "Enemy attack!"

 The vehicles behind hastily stopped and issued a warning.

 Only after the entire convoy had come to a halt, the guards assigned to protect the convoy, along with the players assigned to escort the goods, picked up their weapons and stood by for instructions from ahead.

 The lead vehicle stopped and looked at the silhouette on the road ahead. Picking up the vehicle's intercom, the driver said,

 "It's a mutant creature."

 "Heh, we've got one coming directly to us. Who's taking it on?"

 "I'll do it."

 Upon hearing the words from the speaker, the driver of the leading vehicle saw a person in a powered exoskeleton, carrying a gun, walking to the front of the convoy through his rear-view mirror.

 The mutant creature blocking the road, sensing its prey was out, began to move, darting over swiftly on all fours like a lizard.

 The player in the powered exoskeleton sneered, lifted his gun, targeted through the sight, and pulled the trigger.

 A rapid succession of bullets flew towards the mutant creature's head.

 This attack caused the mutant creature to retreat again and again.

 Unrelenting, the player advanced step by step while continuing to fire his gun.

 Having survived the apocalypse for so long, most players were well versed in battling mutant creatures.

 The prey turned into a hunter in an instant, and the hunter who came fiercely became the prey.

 He suddenly stopped firing midway.

 This was to prevent the mutant creature from sensing a threat to its life and running away.

 Otherwise, wouldn't those bullets just now have been wasted.

 With that thought, the player pulled out his rifle-mounted grenade launcher, attached it under his automatic rifle. As the mutant creature charged again, he pulled the trigger.

 "Boom!"

 The grenade blew the approaching mutant creature into the air.

 Having eliminated the mutant creature, the player lowered his gun and signaled the convoy behind him.

 However, at that moment, he noticed the person in the lead vehicle was shouting excitedly and gesticulating. What was he saying?

 Run?

 An uneasy feeling settled in the player's heart. He slowly turned around, only to see a creature, more than two meters tall with limbs sharp as blades, standing before him beside the corpse of the mutant creature.

 The monster opened its mouth:

 "Humans must die!"

 The monster can talk!

 Filled with terror and recalling the rumor, he was just about to raise his gun and fire.

 Until a glint of silver flashed.

 The player lost consciousness and fell to the ground.

 People in the convoy behind watched in horror - the monster had straight up split the man in two.

 "Fire."

 The people of the convoy realized the danger they were in, only for swarms of mutant creatures to emerge from the roadside.

 The leader of the convoy, seeing this, felt a chill in his heart.

 Realizing that they might not make it back safely that day.

 The leader picked up his satellite phone to urgently report the situation to the refuge.

 But he soon couldn't say any more, as a blade had pierced through the metal roof of the vehicle and impaled the leader of the convoy.

 The people in the car panicked and shot at the roof, leaving holes in the roof, which were promptly penetrated by blades.

 The armored convoy did not last even twenty minutes before being totally wiped out.

 Simultaneously, similar incidents occurred elsewhere.

 Luo Jin, who was in the refuge, kept receiving messages about a "monster that couldn't be killed even with machine guns or rocket launchers."

 His face turned ashen.

 Luo Jin understood that in this battle where powerful forces were severely unbalanced,

 This could be humanity's most devastating defeat.

 Maybe even the last one.

 Thankfully, his adopted son and daughter had fled this hell on earth in advance.

 He rose to his feet.

 Therefore, he couldn't allow them to return under any circumstances.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 156: Standing Tall (2nd update, seeking subscriptions)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Boom! Boom! Boom!" 

 With the explosions erupting from the seabed, water sprays several meters high into the sky.

 These explosions signify that the No Return Strait, previously considered a forbidden zone, has finally offered a lifeline.

 On the deck of the ocean rescue ship, everyone's gaze is intently focused on the strait ahead.

 One minute.

 Two minutes.

 Five minutes pass, and everyone is starting to feel anxious.

 "Could something have gone wrong?"

 "I don't know, they should've emerged by now."

 "Could it be that our mission will end in failure?"

 "Then all our mission rewards will be gone, right?"

 "Please, no. I'm still waiting to change my job to armored soldier so I can drive tanks."

 "Dream on. You need to gather a tank team first."

 "Sigh. Looks like it's not going to happen, let's call it quits."

 Just as everyone was losing hope, suddenly, waves began to roll across the sea surface.

 A massive object rose out of the water.

 "Damn, the submarine has surfaced."

 "We did it!"

 "So cool!"

 The crowd cheered instantly, followed by the emergence of a second submarine.

 Then the third one.

 The three submarines, in a triangular formation, seemed to be paving a way ahead.

 Close behind the submarines was a line of battleships making their way out one after another.

 Finally, the main battleship "Center" made its appearance.

 It emerged swiftly, its cannons pointed towards the sky, like a trapped sea dragon finally breaking free.

 All the remaining intact forces of the Neutral United Front's First Fleet are here.

 However, the natives and survivors on the deck of the ocean rescue ship quickly sensed something was off.

 "Strange, why aren't they coming over?"

 "Could it be that they are preparing to attack us?"

 "No way, I'm getting anxious."

 "What are they up to?"

 Amid their confusion, they saw fully-armed naval soldiers stepping out onto the decks of the surfaced submarines and the many battleships ahead.

 A voice rang out over the loudspeakers of the main battleship "Center":

 "All soldiers, salute the benefactors who have helped us escape from danger!"

 The next moment, all the naval soldiers present saluted in unison.

 This sight left the people on the ocean rescue ship completely stunned.

 In the control room of the rescue ship, the old captain was at the helm.

 When he shakily picked up his binoculars and spotted a familiar figure among the saluting soldiers, he couldn't help but burst into tears.

 The truth was, when the old captain agreed to this voyage, he held a secret in his heart.

 It was about his son.

 Seeing his son safe and sound now meant more than anything else to him.

 After all, following the empire's invasion and the disappearance of the fleet, and then the subsequent world turmoil due to the apocalypse, he and his wife had given up hope that their son had survived.

 They agreed to go on this rescue mission with the fleet just to hold onto their last bit of hope, or maybe even just to give up.

 When they heard that only a few thousand survivors were left from the fleet, they didn't dare to ask about their son, fearing he had not made it.

 But now, seeing their son alive with his own eyes, the old captain finally heaved a sigh of relief. He couldn't wait to take his son home, to give his wife, who had been mourning everyday, a pleasant surprise.

 However, just then, a crew member rushed into the control room and whispered something in the old captain's ear, handing him a piece of paper as he did so.

 Upon hearing the crew member and reading the paper, the old captain's face turned pale.

 He turned his gaze towards the window of the control room, and his eyes instantly fell upon Shen Congfei and his companions who had earlier helped to repair the battleships.

 After a moment of deliberation, the old captain stepped out of the control room.

 "Spark, you… you are back."

 "Oh, captain. We've resolved the issue. Let's hurry back."

 As he spoke, Shen Congfei put down the tools he had been using to help repair the battleships.

 Being a "God-tier" mechanic, his skills were as impressively as his quick hands which earned the respect of the crew.

 Even Lu Haiyang, the fleet's overall commander, and Nan Chengwu, the commander of the marine corps, publicly stated they would like to keep this talented newbie for further training in the navy.

 Having put down his tools and taken a breath, Shen Congfei noticed the old captain's hesitant expression and couldn't help asking:

 "Is there a problem?"

 The old captain shook his head, his face filled with strife, and handed over the piece of paper he had received from the crew member.

 "Sigh, you better read it yourself."

 "What is it?"

 Wiping his hands on his clothes, Shen Congfei took the paper from the old captain.

 It contained an order:

 ...

 "Order for the Starfire Squad and all members of the ocean rescue ship: Effective immediately, you are not to return to the Neutral United Front territory without permission. Violators will be dealt with according to military law."

 The announcement will take effect immediately and is applicable to all military units.

 Signatory of this order: Luo Jin

 Date: **Year, March 7

 ...

 Upon seeing the familiar name and the official seal, Shen Congfei was stunned.

 "This is..."

 "This is a dispatch transmitted via the satellite communication system."

 The old captain answered his question and then said, "You should know what this dispatch implies, right?"

 "It appears that something terrible has happened." Shen Congfei nodded, his face grim.

 Seeing his expression, the old captain inquired further:

 "What should we do now? If we go back now, the coastal defense guns at the naval base might really open fire on us."

 "Plus, if you plan on giving this order to the commander, he might have to detain you in order to carry out the new Chief's orders."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei gritted his teeth, "I have no other choice."

 He then left the ship and returned to his small boat.

 Watching the young man depart, the old captain sighed.

 Even though he didn't know what exactly had happened, he guessed it was serious enough to warrant preserving the last spark of hope.

 Just imagining such a critical situation was enough to send shivers down his spine.

 Thinking of this, he began to worry about his wife back home.

 ...

 Meanwhile, on the mainland, as the mutants attacked.

 The human forces, including the players, began to beat a steady retreat.

 Most of the major forces began to shrink.

 The alliance consisted of the Old Federation, the Technology City, and the New Salvation Army, three post-apocalyptic regimes.

 The empire was run by the five major noble families, their territories fortified as impregnable fortresses.

 Most of the surviving forces of the Neutral United Front flocked towards the deserted mountain or the direction of the naval base.

 Inside the naval base, Luo Jin stood in a building looking at the outer wall defense line being constantly breached.

 The roads were filled with vehicles belonging to survivors.

 Outside the naval base, automated turrets left by Shen Congfei were destroyed, machine gunners were taken out, and rockets, apart from exploding mutants, could not reach the monster armed with sharp blades on all four limbs.

 If it weren't for the fire deterrent from the three coastal defense cannons, the base would have already been overrun by mutants.

 However, even in its compromised state, it seemed only a matter of time before the fall of the base.

 Luo Jin slightly bent over, looking at the panicked survivors inside the compound, he couldn't help but feel a sense of despair.

 But thinking of his adopted sons and daughters far out at sea, and his wife who was clueless and locked inside the shelter, he decided to face reality.

 He would stand or fall with the people of the Front; this was the final choice Luo Jin, as the Chief of the Front, could make.

 He decided to deliver his final speech. The secretary and guards by his side prepared the necessary equipment for the address.

 "Everyone."

 "I do not know how to express my feelings at this moment."

 "The first order I issued after taking office was to have everyone take refuge inside the shelter."

 "Deprived of a ray of sunshine, plant life, and even a radiation-free breeze."

 The survivors beneath the building gradually settled down. They looked up at the man speaking against a sunset backdrop. The atmosphere was filled with desolation and despondency.

 They all knew that this time, it would be highly unlikely for them to survive.

 "I know, this might be my final address."

 "I'm sorry."

 "I couldn't allow you all to live well."

 "Therefore, I have also decided to stand or fall with all of you from now."

 When these words were spoken, many were taken aback by the willpower of the new Chief of the Front.

 Just like Zheng Youguo, the previous Chief, who had valiantly sacrificed himself during the attack on Edge City.

 Many people recognized Luo Jin as the newly appointed Chief of the Front only at this moment.

 Among the crowd, some couldn't help but shed tears, some reminisced about the good old times, some prayed.

 But there was a newfound courage to resist.

 All these were brought about by the figure atop the building who had declared his intention to stand or fall with the others.

 Soon, outside the naval base, the last line of defense collapsed.

 The surviving warriors had to retreat into the base. Even the three coastal defense cannons couldn't resist the onslaught of the mutants.

 Moreover, among the mutants was an ultimate monster capable of dodging the attacks from the coastal defense cannons and having blades as limbs.

 However, just when the wave of mutants was about to surge past the vehicle obstacle and enter the naval base.

 Several streaks of fire descended from the sky and landed outside.

 "Boom!"

 Earth-shattering explosions and columns of fire shot up into the sky.

 Many mutants died in this attack.

 Even the monster with blades as limbs hesitated, its eyes reflecting a heavier consideration of the situation.

 Inside the base, someone suddenly shouted:

 "You all look quickly!"

 "That's..."

 "It's our fleet!"

 Luo Jin, on the building, slowly turned around and looked towards the sea.

 A mighty fleet appeared amidst the afterglow of the setting sun.

 His face was full of disbelief. Understanding dawned upon him, and his expression was one of sorrow and joy.

 The back that was slightly bent straightened up at this moment.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 157: The Day the Fleet Returns (First Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under the vast sky, amidst the blue ocean waves.

 Bearing through the waters at high speed, numerous white battleships cruise atop.

 Upon a closer look, three shadowy figures could be seen underneath the waters, leading the battleships from the front, like guiding spirits.

 Among this fleet, the most conspicuous, and undoubtedly, the battleship with the largest body and the most heavy-caliber cannons, the "Center" was at the forefront, taking charge.

 These cannons served as the primary artillery on-board the "Centre".

 The crew members of the fleet usually referred to them as the "Roars of the Beast".

 Not just because each shot made a sound that resembled the roar of a beast, but also, because targets that got hit by these cannons would often be left in shambles, reminiscent of a beast's prey, hence the name.

 Shen Congfei stood on the deck of the flagship, looking at these cannons, his attention drifted from his thoughts to scan the vague horizon.

 "So anxious, are you?"

 A voice came from beside. He turned around, realizing it was Nan Chengwu.

 "Yes."

 "Hmm, honesty about one's feelings is good. I for one dislike people who seal themselves off."

 "You are a soldier."

 "Ha ha ha, wise young one, you resonate with me. Ever thought of pursuing a career in the Navy?"

 Watching the man chuckle while patting his shoulder, Shen Congfei winced.

 There was simply no way to deal with such an unsophisticated man who didn't know the true meaning of holding back.

 Waiting for Nan Chengwu to remove his hand, he took a step back and began rubbing his shoulder:

 "No, instead of fighting, I'd rather focus on developing some new contraptions."

 "New contraptions? Like those...weather weapons?"

 "Yeah."

 Shen Congfei nodded in agreement, although the weather weapon wasn't a piece of technology produced from his disciplinary field, but after crafting one by hand once, he gained a lot from the experience.>

 This experience also solidified his development plans for the next step.

 Nan Chengwu noticed that the young man in front of him showed no change in his expression. Understanding he was unlikely to change his mind, he could only sigh:

 "As expected, the captain was right. You are not meant to be held back. It's a pity, but it is what it is."

 "Of course, if you ever decide to change your environment, you are always welcome here."

 Shen Congfei nodded, he didn't refuse his well-intentioned offer. Subsequently, he asked a question that lingered on his mind:

 "Why did the captain dare to openly disobey after reading the order?"

 "Or was he supposed to arrest you and fight back?"

 Nan Chengwu shot a glare at him, then squinted his eyes to stare at the distant horizon:

 "You must know the status of Chief Zheng in our front line."

 "Could someone of such a stature choose a successor at random?"

 Shen Congfei couldn't fathom Zheng Youguo's choices anymore and could only assume that he chose Luo Jin as they had no other options."

 "Don't worry, unless a suitable successor appears, even if he chooses not to use such radical methods, Chief Zheng would still chase after the last bit of peace."

 "The same sentence, if they want peace, we give them peace."

 "If they want war, we will give them war, even if it ends in mutual destruction."

 Nan Chengwu spoke with a gaze that seemed to drift back in time, reflecting on the past.

 "The front line is composed of displaced people from various countries who are not afraid of struggle."

 "All we want is a piece of land to call home, the front line is our only salvation."

 "Whoever wants to take away our only homeland, must be prepared to pay."

 Having said that, he turned to look at the young man beside him: "Luo Jin was chosen by the Chief based on strong judgement, therefore, we will do everything in our power to protect him."

 Listening to his words, Shen Congfei also roughly understood the intentions of Lu Haiyang.

 Rather than simply disobeying the order, there was more to it, it was done in order to protect the new leader.

 "Also another question, before the order was issued, they didn't know we were out of danger, correct?"

 Seeing Nan Chengwu nod in agreement, Shen Congfei affirmed his suspicion.

 "That's right, no matter the crisis, trust would not be won without substantial military backup."

 "Let alone the command, it was full of emotional tricks from beginning to end."

 "Making it look like someone is trying to protect their own children."

 "Pretending to be the last ray of hope."

 Nan Chengwu shook his head at this point.

 Listening to this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but laugh, as it indeed sounded like Luo Jin's style of doing things.

 "However, we are not sure what the situation is now. The captain has sent out unmanned drones to scout."

 Hearing the news, Shen Congfei was taken aback: "If there are unmanned drones, why would the Marines be sent ashore in the first place?"

 Nan Chengwu also knew that this was about the empire's invasion, so he quickly explained:

 "Don't overthink it, we sent countless drones at first, but they were all shot down. This is our last one...oh, getting results."

 As they both looked up, they saw a drone flying back from over the horizon. Without any further sweet talk, they headed straight to the commanding room of the flagship.

 As soon as they entered, they saw Lu Haiyang communicating with the drone operator.

 "What's the situation?"

 "Pretty grim."

 After hearing such a statement from their grand fleet commander, Shen Congfei and Nan Chengwu furrowed their brows.

 "You better check it out for yourselves."

 As Lu Haiyang finished, he stepped aside to think.

 The two came up to the drone operator and gazes landed on the display sceen. It immediately made them gasp at what they saw.

 It was a live feed from the outside of their Naval base.

 The road was filled with monsters. If the base wasn't surrounded by several defense lines, and a number of vehicles warding off the entrance, it would've been compromised long ago.

 "What's with these monsters?" Nan Chengwu was horrified.

 Seeing his reaction, Shen Congfei explained briefly, "This is a sort of bio-weapon controller developed by the Union. The organism is a type of mutated fungus that has developed infectious parasitic abilities due to radiation, turning humans into monsters."

 "So powerful? Those pesky unionists love to give us extra work."

 Nan Chengwu voiced his dissatisfaction with the Union in his tone.

 Lu Haiyang re-approached them, "Alright, enough chit-chat."

 "Order all vessels to report their ammo stock."

 "Yes, requesting all ships to report their current ammo status immediately."

 The transmission operators started contacting other battleships and submarines.

 Within no time, reports about ammo status from all ships came in.

 After contemplating for a moment, Lu Haiyang raised his head and issued the next command:

 "Forward the information to the Jishan, Luobei, and Changshan warships, granting them permission to fire at will to protect the base."

 The operator in the command room issued his orders.

 Stepping out of the command room, Shen Congfei saw the three missile frigates around the fleet initiating an attack.

 Nan Chengwu came out with two pairs of binoculars and handed one pair to him.

 When they saw the exploding fire on the mainland, they realised that they were getting closer to home.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 158: Better to Arrive at the Right Moment than Early (2nd update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Navy base, Military harbour. 

 Just to be safe, the warships didn't land. Instead, they dispatched three landing crafts loaded with over two thousand Navy Marines, more than twenty amphibious attack vehicles, twenty self-propelled artillery units, and nine armed helicopters to provide reinforcements.

 Among them were Nan Chengwu, the commander of the Navy Marines, and Shen Congfei, who returned with them.

 When they got off the warship, they encountered Luo Jin who had hurried over.

 Due to time constraints, the group didn't have time for much interaction before they plunged into the battle.

 With the addition of the fleet, countless artillery and missile fire covered the ground outside the Navy base.

 For a moment, the mutated creatures suffered heavy casualties.

 Seizing this opportunity, the landed marines, driving amphibious assault vehicles and self-propelled artillery, as well as armed helicopters, quickly established a new defensive line at the base entrance.

 Seeing this, the new leader within the wave of mutants.

 The monster, with arms and legs like swords, watched this scene with cold eyes.

 Although no longer human, its awakened memory still reminded it to be wary of these weapons.

 Pondering this, it still decided to take action after some hesitation.

 Despite its human side wishing to retreat, the desire for murderous rampages and hatred ultimately overwhelmed its rationale.

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, the countless mutated creatures that had been suppressed by artillery and missile fire lost all fear and charged forward relentlessly.

 Meanwhile, in the confusion, the monster with sword-like arms and legs managed to blend in.

 Before long, the wave of mutants that had breached the artillery line began clashing with the Marines' defensive line.

 While the two sides were engaged in battle, the many survivors within the Navy base were transported to the landing crafts to take refuge far from the harbor.

 At this point, the battlefield was finally completely unleased.

 The entire Navy base had turned into a battlefield.

 Despite the Marines initially lacking experience combatting these mutant creatures, resulting in some casualties.

 In fact, before the battle began, Shen Congfei and his group had given them a crash course on the subject.

 The marines with this new knowledge quickly took advantage of their ample combat experience, rapidly identifying the mutants' weaknesses.

 Working in small teams, they managed to kept the mutant horde at bay.

 As for Shen Congfei and his group, who had long since understood how to handle this plethora of mutations, their perfect coordination resulted in no casualties.

 "Our only aim now is to eliminate the source of this mutant wave, that monster with sword-like arms and legs."

 As they were discussing this, the main culprit appeared.

 A flash of silver light streaked past, piercing a amphibious assault vehicle directly. When it pulled out its blade of a hand, red fluid splashed out.

 Sighting the monster, the nearby marines immediately opened fire on it.

 Under the astonished gaze of Shen Congfei and the others, the monster didn't dodge the attack for reasons unknown.

 But soon enough they understood why it didn't bother to dodge.

 Countless bullets entered its body…

 But they were immediately expelled, and the yellow shells fell to the ground.

 The bullet holes on the monster's body healed at a visible speed.

 "Damn..."

 Xue Yangping, aka "Brother Flathead," was left speechless and he couldn't help but utter a curse.

 The others were equally astounded.

 After all, the fusillade that was unleashed just now didn't only contain rounds from various firearms, even machine guns were used.

 And yet, the result of all that was this jaw-dropping sight before them.

 "Backup!"

 At this moment, a marines managed to capture everyone's attention.

 a bazooka was lifted, and a rocket trailing flames flew out.

 The monster with sword-like arms and legs saw this but still did not dodge and only swiftly swung its blade-like arm, basking in the silver light.

 "Boom!"

 "Is it dead?"

 Hearing the question from his side, Shen Congfei shook his head: "No."

 He had seen it clearly; the rocket was split in two and exploded in mid-air.

 Only smoke and explosion engulfed the monster.

 But as expected, in the blink of an eye, the monster burst out from the smoke and began going on a rampage.

 "How do we fight this?"

 Even "Black Kong" Tang Ke, who was usually not one to talk much, couldn't help but murmur.

 "Let me give this a shot."

 Xia Wei said, switching out her sniper rifle's magazine for a special one with black and yellow striped ammunition.

 Shen Congfei recognized it; that was armor-piercing exploding incendiary rounds conserved by the shelter.

 Back when he was racking his brain to think of a suitable gift for her.

 It was this that he had finally thought of.

 It took quite some effort to get it from the ammunition keeper in the shelter.

 "Bang!"

 A gunshot broke his train of thought, and when he looked up, Xia Wei had already taken aim and fired.

 The bullet flew towards the monster.

 "Boom!"

 The explosion and flames directly engulfed the monster.

 Xia Wei didn't aim for the head. From observing the monster's previous actions, she deduced that it was consistently protecting its head and chest.

 If anyone tried attacking those two spots, unless the monster absolutely couldn't dodge it, the attack was likely to miss, rendering it impossible to land a lethal shot.

 Just as Xia Wei predicted, the blade-footed monster, while assaulting a marine, noticed an attack coming towards its leg. However, it didn't dodge.

 In the end, at the cost of piercing through a marine with a single hit, its left leg was blown off

 The monster, discovering it had lost a leg, supported itself with its remaining leg and blade-like arm, maintaining an upright position.

 Turning its head, it saw the human woman raising her gun again.

 It then flung the marine still on its blade, straight at her.

 The five of them were hit and knocked to the ground.

 By the time they got up, the monster, with its leg somewhat regenerated, was limping towards them.

 The members of Starfire Squad paled.

 They knew very well how fast this monster could move.

 "You guys run in that direction."

 Banking on his agility and the debuff known as 'plot armor', Shen Congfei decisively decided to act as bait.

 Sure enough, this beast with knife-like hands and feet couldn't resist this lure even due to its sheer intelligence. It immediately left Xia Wei, who it had grievously injured earlier, and chased in the opposite direction.

 A man and a monster, both rushed straight into the newly constructed building.

 The corridors inside were narrow.

 This restricts the beast with its sharp knife-like limbs even further.

 Shen Congfei turned around and saw that the monster could only frantically wave its knife-armed limbs, damaging the surrounding walls, and sending fragments flying towards him.

 He instinctively used his skill called "Combination of Rigidity and Flexibility" to deflect the flying fragments.

 This action triggered an alert:

 "Beep. Detection of identical-job skills [Acupressure], [Combination of Rigidity and Flexibility], [Qinggong] all have reached maximum proficiency, satisfying the conditions for martial artist career upgrade task."

 "Do you wish to take on the task for career breakthrough?"

 He was already worrying about how to escape, and hearing this sudden announcement didn't settle well with him. Shen Congfei exploded, "Take it, take your mother, you too!"

 "Breakthrough task accepted."

 "Task ..."

 "Task generation failed, no suitable breakthrough task currently available."

 "Warning...."

 "New task detected."

 "Task details: Inflict maximum damage on the current mutant biological weapon leader (code-named: Mantis) within a limited time."

 "Task limit: One hour. Current damage achievement progress: 0%."

 "Note: Because this is a difficult task, it has been categorized as a breakthrough task."

 "Upon completion of the task, you will be promoted from beginner level to the honorary level."

 "Warning, failure at the mission will likely result in being killed by the Leader of Mutant Biological Weapon (code-named: Mantis)"

 After hearing this, Shen Congfei was speechless.

 "Screw your breakthrough."

 Suddenly, he felt a chill in his heart, and he quickly squatted down.

 A strand of hair slowly fell down.

 Without time to think, Shen Congfei relied on the efficacy of his martial artist's career to act on his instincts.

 He sensed danger coming from his left.

 He knew how to dodge.

 Activating the skill "Qinggong", he dashed forward, only to feel his bulletproof vest being torn and a chill on his back waist skin.

 Settling down after rolling forward, Shen Congfei looked over after touching the spot, and saw a trace of blood.

 He clenched his teeth, and his frustration turned into anger.

 He stood up, turned around and threw a grenade.

 Taking the advantage of the monster being delayed by the explosion, Shen Congfei dashed with all his might.

 Meanwhile, at the naval base, the marine helicopter quickly discovered an unknown helicopter approaching.

 And behind this helicopter, there was a flying mutant following closely.

 Soon, the non-marine helicopter was entangled by the mutant flyer and lost control. It crashed.

 At this moment, witnessing this Luo Jin, standing next to Nan Chengwu had a change of color. Because he heard from the guard beside him that there was an emergency at the shelter. His wife had learnt of the truth and had hijacked a combat helicopter and was headed right this way.

 "No!"

 He growled and madly rushed towards the crash site.

 Nan Chengwu and the guards had no choice but to follow quickly.

 Xia Wei's group originally wanted to go inside the building to assist Shen Congfei.

 But witnessing what had unfolded, they found themselves in a conundrum on where to go.

 Xia Wei, without thinking, told the three of them over the wireless radio to help those on that side first.

 He could hold on a little longer on his side.

 Shen Congfei understood that something had likely happened to his adoptive father.

 Even if his teammates were here to assist, most likely they couldn't do anything about it.

 Given this, he would rather think of a solution to this predicament himself first.

 Wait, if the system had judged it as a breakthrough task.

 That meant that the power of this guy was probably also at the honorary stage of a martial artist.

 Or maybe to put it another way, it was actually possible for him to kill this monster, it was just something was not yet in place?

 While running and dodging, Shen Congfei was contemplating this very question.

 ...

 Meanwhile, on the other side, Luo Jin and Nan Chengwu arrived at the crash site.

 Looking at the burning remains of the helicopter and the rampaging monsters around them, they knew there was no chance of survival for those inside.

 "Ah! Ah! Ah! Ah!"

 Luo Jin was overwhelmed with grief and grabbed a machine gun from a guard. He wildly shot at the mutant in the sky.

 Luckily, the combined fire of several marine combat helicopters managed to kill the flying mutant, which quieted him.

 The grief-stricken man was kneeling in front of the helicopter wreckage, bashing his head on the ground, and sobbing.

 This atmosphere of sorrow had even infected the surrounding people.

 "Husband, what are you doing?"

 All of a sudden, a voice came from a distance. Everyone turned their heads and saw a silver figure crawling out from under a mutant corpse on the other side, dragging a pilot-like person.

 Luo Jin, his face stained with tear tracks, looked up and saw the face under the silver figure's visor mask. He was suddenly joyful and ran forward.

 "Wife!"

 Thinking that he had almost lost his wife forever, Luo Jin was undoubtedly thrilled.

 However, he was stopped by a slap from the silver figure.

 Her reason? The outer armour was tainted with the blood of the monster and it was very dirty.

 She knew the blood of these mutants was contagious.

 Finally as everyone safely made it out, the mood was of great rejoicing.

 Just as they were about to celebrate their reunion, a figure jumped out from a window at the side with a lot of small cuts and shabby clothes: it was Shen Congfei.

 Upon spotting the prototype two outer armor clothing on his adoptive mother, his eyes instantly lit up.

 Better early than never!

 "Auntie, help!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Cover!" 

 Upon witnessing Shen Congfei jumping through the window, followed closely by a monster that destroyed even the window frame, everyone reacted, raising their guns and firing.

 Xia Wei, especially, did not hesitate to aim his gun directly at the creature's head.

 The monster slowed its chase, weaving to avoid running directly into the bullets.

 There was no denying that the armor-piercing incendiary round from earlier had left a sharp impression on it.

 Seizing this opportunity, Shen Congfei managed to reach the group of people.

 "Quick! Quick!"

 "What?"

 Seeing his adopted son running towards him, the armored figure seemed perplexed.

 "Auntie, the body armor."

 "Oh, okay."

 Snapping to action, she removed the armor she was wearing, revealing a long dress incongruous with the battlefield.

 Shen Congfei took the armor components without a care for the mutant's blood on them, quickly putting them on.

 Just as the monster with blades for hands and feet was about to break through the line of fire and charge at them,

 He swung his arms, and each arm sprouted a metallic blade.

 While the others were busy firing, Shen Congfei stepped forward.

 Sensing the situation, Nan Chengwu blanched and hurriedly shouted:

 "Spark, what are you doing! Cease fire, everyone."

 Telling everyone to stop firing, he wanted to avoid friendly fire.

 In the crowd, only Xia Wei remained half-crouching, his sniper rifle raised and still aiming.

 "Bang!"

 A bullet flew out, directly aiming for the head of the blade-handed monster.

 The creature, too, sensed the attack and amazingly tilted its head to one side, narrowly evading the bullet.

 On seeing this, the onlookers couldn't help but curse under their breaths.

 At this moment, Shen Congfei seized the opportunity, lunging forward and slashing across the monster's abdomen with both blades.

 Unfortunately, such an attack did little to a monster with non-human healing capabilities; it only took a few seconds for it to heal.

 The disdain in the monster's eyes was evident as it raised its arm-blade, ready to execute the enemy before it.

 "Thud!"

 The arm-blade slammed down heavily, sending chunks of cement flying and leaving a gash on the ground.

 It missed.

 The monster appeared puzzled; had this human suddenly become faster? Surely, it must be the armor.

 Shen Congfei, who was crouched two meters away, had his metal blades extended.

 While the monster attempted its heavy slash earlier, he had already sensed the threat and swiftly retreated.

 With the agility granted by the improved experimental second type of body armor coupled with the effects of his "Qinggong" skill,

 he had managed to match the speed of the monster before him.

 During his earlier flight through the building's corridors, Shen Congfei had also concluded one key difference between himself and the monster; he lacked a proper weapon.

 He had previously grappled with how to use the second type experimental body armor.

 Unexpectedly, his foster mother had unwittingly delivered it to him.

 Breaking from his thoughts, Shen Congfei stood up and flicked his blades to remove the green fluid.

 Through the mask of the armor, he spoke slowly:

 "Captain Mark Carls, Lieutenant in the Special Forces of the Coalition."

 Hearing this, the knife-handed creature seemed puzzled.

 "How do you know my name?"

 Shen Congfei did not answer, but continued:

 "Before you retired, you had been investigating a car accident case that resulted in the death of your wife and daughter. Upon discovering that an influential senator's son was released without charges, you shot and killed him, thus being sentenced to life imprisonment."

 Upon hearing this, the knife-handed monster trembled, its expression becoming one of disbelief.

 "Just one month into the sentence, the local prison fabricated your death report and you were secretly transferred to the 'Green Life' experimental base for illegal human experimentation."

 With this, Shen Congfei concluded:

 "Those who could have had such a right was the senator, right? The one who turned you into a monster."

 "Enough! Who are you, and how do you know all this?"

 The monster fixated its stare on Shen Congfei, a sense of infuriation at having its secrets uncovered

 "Who I am is not important."

 "What's important is, don't you think you're in the wrong place? Your real enemy isn't here."

 Shen Congfei calmly waited for the monster's reaction after saying this.

 As for where he got this information, it definitely wasn't a coincidence.

 You may still remember initially discovering the Alliance's "Green Life" biological expertise lab and its research on developing biological weapons.

 As luck would have it,

 The data Shen Congfei copied included information about the knife-handed creature before him, including its past history.

 The first things he saw after copying were the data that identified him.

 He vaguely remembered a few details.

 That's because at that time, the survival rate of "Green Life" lab's biological weapons was extremely low. You could say that this creature with the code name "Mantis" was a rare success story in the early phase.

 Thus, "Green Life" researchers concluded that the survival rate of biological weapon transformation was closely related to the test subject's "hatred" or "emotions" and "will."

 All future biological weapons were carefully selected test subjects, modelled after "Mantis," eventually implanted with transformative bacteria, and brainwashed.

 As he recalled all this, Shen Congfei observed the mutant, which had already relaxed.

 That word, too, was the official term he had heard from the mouths of other players.

 "Haha."

 To his surprise, the mutant chuckled.

 "While I'm not sure how you know all about me,"

 "you're wrong about one thing."

 "If you think you can provoke me with memories from my life as a human and force me to retreat,"

 "Then you're mistaken."

 "Accepting the memories of this body, I've come to a single conclusion."

 "It's the humans who are the source of all evil."

 "Becoming a monster has given me a clear vision of this world."

 "The Coalition, I will return sooner or later."

 "It just so happens that I'll start by cleaning up here."

 Listening to this response, Shen Congfei realized negotiation was useless, but he stubbornly persisted:

 "Yet you cannot deny that it's your hatred controlling you."

 This remark made the face of the former biological weapon code-named "Mantis", now the mutant, darken as it swung its blades at him.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei hurriedly raised his arms to block.

 "Clang! Clang!"

 Blade intersected with blade at an incredible speed, the silver glimmers made it difficult for the onlookers to follow, all they saw were flashes of silver.

 Meanwhile, Xia Wei drew a deep breath and fired a second shot.

 The rest of the group instinctively formed a defensive formations to fend off other rampaging mutants, providing cover for her.

 "Bang!"

 Yet again, an incendiary explosive round detonated on the "Mantis" mutant's body, blasting a large hole in its waist.

 Taking advantage of this, Shen Congfei charged, as the creature hesitated and defended with both arm blades.

 But after several hits, the human quickly retreated.

 The "Mantis" mutant felt something was amiss. Looking down, it discovered a round object buried in its rapidly-healing flesh - a grenade!

 Its eyes shot open wide: "No!"

 Across from it, Shen Congfei, whose back was turned and had already retreated to safety, casually tossed the grenade's pin onto the ground.

 "Boom!"
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 "Captain Mark Carls, is there anything else you want to say?"

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's words, the half-bodied figure on the ground stared blankly at the blue sky.

 These words stirred its memories.

 Within its recollection, those should have been the words of a judge during a trial.

 When I was still human, I fought fiercely in the courtroom.

 But this judge disregarded all the evidence and doubt I presented on the plaintiff's stand, merely announcing the cold verdict at the end of the trial.

 Aquitted.

 These two words weighed heavily on my heart as I watched the suspect saunter by, a smug grin on his face.

 The despair I felt in the face of darkness transformed into a raging fury.

 Luckily, as a lieutenant in the Special Forces of the Alliance, I had an edge in experience.

 Only one day later, I made the headlines.

 The family member of a traffic accident victim had shot and killed the acquitted suspect.

 I didn't run, but remained at the scene to be arrested.

 In a twist of fate, the judge for both cases was the same person.

 And now I was the one on trial.

 Throughout the trial, I could clearly see the expressions of relief and fear passing over the judge's face up on the stand.

 I couldn't help thinking, 'Damn it, I should have taken this bastard out too.'

 With this going through my mind, I heard the final verdict.

 Strangely, I was sentenced to life imprisonment instead of death.

 …

 The half-bodied monster lying on the ground grew quiet, its eyes slowly losing their concentration.

 Subsequently, its memory took a different turn.

 …

 After a month in prison, things changed.

 Upon waking up, I found that the official had already been tied up on an experimental table.

 He announced that he was going to make me wish I were dead, then left in a huff.

 What followed was a ruthless experimental process.

 And the burgeoning notion in my mind that I had to cleanse the human race.

 …

 "Hey, I'm asking you a question."

 Shen Congfei looked at the creature in front of him, realizing he had interrupted its flashback.

 "Well, there's nothing I'd like to say."

 In the face of certain death, the creature still managed a laugh as he looked at him:

 "However, it should be your turn soon."

 "What?"

 "You're injured, aren't you? In no time, you'll become a creature like us."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei's face changed. He thought of the wound on his back, but he refused to admit it:

 "We do have a cure."

 "Hehe, that cure, can you be sure it won't turn you into one of us, one hundred percent?"

 Seeing the creature lying on the ground, with tendrils growing from its lower half body.

 Obviously, it was in the process of regeneration.

 "Sorry, but it's none of your business."

 Shen Congfei raised his arms, poking the metallic blade into two points the creature had been guarding- its head and chest.

 Sure enough, as the brain and heart were destroyed, the half-bodied creature on the ground finally stopped regenerating.

 The creature's eyes gradually lost their brightness, taking with it the painful memories buried within.

 Shen Congfei cautiously checked his task of cross-stage breakthrough.

 It showed 70% damage inflicted on the deceased BOSS, mission accomplished.

 He successfully advanced from a beginner martial artist to an honored one.

 It can be said that in terms of career advancement, he had moved from a quantitative change to a qualitative one.

 Other occupations gain knowledge and experience when they advance.

 But when a martial artist does a cross-stage breakthrough, there is also a physical change.

 Shen Congfei took a detailed sense.

 If he had to face this creature with knife-like hands and feet now.

 Without Xia Wei's help, he could probably manage it while wearing his armor.

 Having this thought, he remembered the possibility of having been infected.

 But there was one thing that the dead creature didn't get wrong.

 He wasn't sure if the injection of the antidote would ensure he wouldn't mutate.

 Shen Congfei was a bit troubled by this matter.

 This was indeed a significant problem.

 There was no setting for the antidote to mutate during the beta test.

 It was clearly something added after the public test.

 When he regained his senses, the battle had ended already.

 Probably because their monster leader was lost, the other mutated creatures dispersed under the intense firepower and escaped from the naval base.

 Everyone began to clean up the battlefield, but, unusually, Shen Congfei did not participate.

 He was preoccupied and decided to return to the refuge first.

 While the others were still away, Shen Congfei found the expert who was responsible for studying the mutated creatures and manufacturing the antidote.

 He asked about the occurrence of mutation after the antidote injection.

 "Oh, Spark, you're talking about this."

 The expert in front of him began to explain.

 "This antidote is actually fine."

 "My research found that the problem lies with the host of the mutant bacteria."

 "The antidote produces different effects in different hosts due to each person's unique constitution."

 "This is why some hosts are fine after injection while others mutate."

 "Of course, this only happens in very few cases, most people recover normally."

 Shen Congfei nodded: "Then what is this mutation all about?"

 The expert came up with his own idea after hearing this:

 "From my research during this period, in some hosts, instead of completely destroying the mutant bacteria, the antidote creates a balance in the host."

 "Balance?"

 "Yes, simply put, it's a kind of symbiotic state."

 Shen Congfei frowned: "So the host and the mutant bacteria coexist? Isn't that a mutated creature?"

 The expert nodded: "Yes, but they can keep their self-consciousness."

 "From this, the mutant bacteria that is not completely destroyed, though it loses control in these hosts."

 "But in order to keep itself alive, it will bring more changes to the host, this is the reason why a small part of the people mutate after the antidote injection."

 "In the initial stage of mutation, the loss of control is only because the balance has not been established in the host."

 "Only by consuming the DNA samples of other creatures and converting them into more energy can this balance be achieved."

 "And in the future, it will need to be maintained constantly for the host to continue to survive."

 "Though it can also consume mutated creatures that are infected with other mutant bacteria."

 "But by doing this, the original mutant bacteria in the host needs to exclude the foreign bacteria to avoid breaking the balance, which is a waste of time."

 "Compared to the other option, unhosted creatures are obviously more suitable for quick consumption by the mutated host."

 Hearing the expert's explanation, Shen Congfei's face looked a lot worse.

 The expert also noticed this and was a bit stunned:

 "Spark, you're asking this... you're not infected, are you?"

 Seeing him nod, the expert had a complicated look on his face.

 "So, you're asking if there's an antidote that definitely won't cause a mutation?"

 Shen Congfei, who was initially a bit disheartened, lifted his head and stared intently at him.

 Because from these words, he seemed to sense a bit of hope.

 "Ah."

 The expert shook his head: "Actually, it's not that there isn't a solution."
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 Inside the sanctuary, Shen Congfei, who had just walked not far from the experimental area, was interrupted by a voice.

 "Cong Fei."

 "Hmmm."

 He looked up and realized it was Xia Wei, greeting her with a smile.

 But she didn't smile back, her eyes fixated on Shen Congfei who still wore his external armor.

 "Are you okay?"

 "Uh, yeah, I'm fine."

 "Are you still hiding it from me?"

 When Shen Congfei heard Xia Wei's words, he awkwardly averted his gaze:

 "How did you find out?"

 "I saw it when I was helping you change your armour."

 Her mood was complex and she grew worried after seeing the wound on his lower back.

 Especially now, his actions clearly showed that her concerns had become a reality.

 "Fine, I asked around. The chance of mutation after taking the antidote is about five percent. You shouldn't worry, it's really low."

 Xia Wei still didn't look relieved at this news and she retorted:

 "Then why don't you simply inject it?"

 "Because you cannot guarantee that that five percent won't affect you."

 "Tell me, is it affecting you?"

 Seeing her more anxious than he was, her eyes brimming with tears, Shen Congfei sighed:

 "Actually, there might be a way."

 "I asked an expert, there is a method to prevent the mutation."

 "What method?" Upon hearing this, Xia Wei eagerly grabbed his hand and asked.

 "We need to find someone first."

 "Who?"

 "Legend has it that he was an expert who was conducting enhancement projects for soldiers on the front-line. But after the failure of the project and the announcement of its termination, this person just vanished."

 At these words, both of them looked somewhat helpless.

 "So how much time do we have left?"But Xia Wei didn't give up.

 "About ten days."

 The data Shen Congfei estimated was based on the Fanatic Foodie's model.

 "Then let's go find him."

 She grabbed his hand without another word, heading towards the control room.

 Being led by Xia Wei, Shen Congfei could only follow her, thinking about what the expert who had developed the antidote told him.

 The nature of the mutation phenomenon is a form of symbiotic balance.

 To halt the mutation, one must first break the current symbiosis and then establish a new tripartite equilibrium.

 From the host and the mutant bacteria's mutual symbiosis...

 To the host, mutant bacteria, and an equally powerful third party reaching a new balance.

 This way, the mutation would not occur.

 This third party reminded the expert who was in charge of the antidote research of a previous failed human enhancement project.

 The reason why this human enhancement project failed was that the enhancement drug produced effects that were too overwhelming for the human body.

 Repeated experiments discovered not only that it could enhance the human body, but it could also expel the enhanced subject.

 Therefore, the strategic high-level command chose to halt this project and turned to the development of external armour technology instead.

 Now, this failed enhancement drug was precisely what Shen Congfei needed.

 It was the third option that could establish a new balanced state and halt the mutation.

 When the enhancement drug exerted pressure on the human body, the mutant bacteria, in order to survive, would desperately help the host and consequently absorb the negative effects produced by the enhancement drug in the human body.

 As a result, this would replace the method in which the mutant bacteria needed the host to accumulate a large number of biological DNA samples and convert it into energy in order to create a whole new internal circulation system.

 Thus, there wouldn't be a need to consume a large number of biological DNA samples as was necessary for a mutant individual to achieve a balanced internal circulation system.

 If the consumption is insufficient, the mutant bacteria would affect the host and ultimately lose control, leading to an outbreak.

 Therefore, being a mutant is essentially walking a fine line between mutants and humans, and though they may seem exceptionally powerful in the short term, their weaknesses would gradually emerge.

 Naturally, Shen Congfei didn't want to end up like this, so he had to find that person who spearheaded the human enhancement project.

 As he thought of this, he looked at Xia Wei, who had already brought him to the broadcasting room.

 She had her full attention on broadcasting, sending out a search notice for that expert.

 But after a whole afternoon, there was still no news.

 Shen Congfei wasn't surprised, it was hard to find a missing person even in peaceful times.

 Let alone in this chaotic, post-apocalyptic wasteland world with difficult communication.

 Finding a single person was no easy task.

 Until on their way back from the broadcasting room, they met some players.

 It was the [Fanatic Foodie] and his team that they had chatted with online.

 They asked, "Do we have a new mission?"

 Xia Wei shook her head, she was puzzled about how to locate the expert.

 But Shen Congfei, on the other hand, had a spark in his eyes.

 Perhaps it wouldn't be easy to find the person online, but what about offline?

 With a large player community scattered around the world.

 What if one of the players accidentally had seen or was aware of the expert's whereabouts?

 With this thought in mind, without explaining to Xia Wei, he directly told the player:

 "Yes, we are looking for a person..."

 The players were dumbfounded for a moment; they had all heard the system prompt.

 It is a mission?

 Then they looked at the mission rewards.

 Well, that is something!

 Profession certificates, reputation rewards, and equipment rewards.

 This can be said to be the most rewarding mission they have ever received.

 Substantial rewards would definitely inspire courageous action.

 The players hurriedly took their leave and went off-line to find clues.

 "Can the outsiders help us find that expert?"

 Xia Wei was skeptical and didn't understand his intention.

 "Well, let them try."

 Shen Congfei nodded at her with a smile.

 Then, the next day at noon, a player brought some clues.

 Upon reading the clue provided by the [Only Hacker] player.

 Shen Congfei furrowed his brow.

 Not because the information was unreliable.

 But because it was very likely to be accurate.

 Because players from the Empire had claimed to have seen the expert in the Land of Beasts.

 Upon careful consideration, it didn't seem impossible.

 The human enhancement project and the biological enhancement drug seemed related.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei believed the information was highly credible.

 But the problem was that the Land of Beasts, belonging to one of the five surviving nobles after the apocalypse, the Beast Duke, was far away from their current location.

 Moreover, the entire journey would be swarming with mutants and transformed beings.

 In recent days, he heard from other players that some of the players who had transformed into mutant beings were very formidable.

 Not only were they hard to kill, but their bodies could also transform.

 Blade-like arms, tentacle-like feelers, poisonous armored skin, heavy duty shields, and some even had multiple pairs of arms.

 The only drawback was the high consumption rate.

 After only a short period, they would need to kill a mutant or find a Wanderer or a Predator to devour, and then digest.

 Anyway, everywhere except human-settled areas was now a chaotic mess.

 Players going out had to be wary of attacks from mutants and transformed beings.

 Therefore, the problem Shen Congfei faced was how to get to the Land of Beasts which was in another country.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 162: No Hurry, Pay Back Slowly (2nd update, asking for subscriptions)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Just as Shen Congfei was thinking, a voice came from beside him:

 "Cong Fei, how reliable is this news?"

 Seeing that Xia Wei still had doubts, he too only realized this point. However, he quickly responded with a bitter smile:

 "Even if we can't be sure about the authenticity of the information, there's nothing we can do."

 "After all, we have no other choices now. If we don't find someone by the last stage, we'll have to take the risk and inject the virus. At that point, whether we succeed or fail, it will be a matter of luck."

 That being said, Shen Congfei also had a strategy in mind, even though he felt somewhat guilty towards [Only Plays as a Hacker] who had actively provided the information.

 He informed him that the reward for this mission would be given after they returned.

 [Only Plays as a Hacker] nodded when he heard this and had no objections.

 Now that the approximate location of the target had been identified.

 The next thing to consider was how to get to the beast territory of the Empire.

 "Sparkfire!"

 Just as he was thinking, three more figures appeared before him.

 "Oh, how come you are here?"

 Shen Congfei was surprised to see the other three members of the Sparkfire squad.

 "We heard that we're going to the Beast Territory this time. We didn't get our fill of fun in the Empire before. This time, we want to have a good fight."

 Xue Yangping made his statement straight away, with a vicious glint appearing in his eyes as he recalled his parents' tragic death.

 On Tang Ke's face, too, both his eyes were alight, reflecting the allure of the animals for him.

 Chen Yuanjia, who was a doctor, seemed to have been reluctantly pulled along.

 She was looking helplessly in a small mirror at the obvious dark circles under her eyes.

 "But this mission is risky, so I've decided to..."

 Shen Congfei was about to refuse when Xia Wei suddenly interrupted him:

 "Knowing it's risky, that's more reason for you to bring us along."

 Hearing her words, he was initially puzzled.

 Until he followed the other four to another place.

 "Oh, you're here."

 Seeing the five of them, a person greeted them in the rather empty looking lab.

 "Dr. Li?"

 He recognized the man as Li Chengfeng, head of the external armor lab.

 "Oh, Sparkfire, this is your order. I'll note down the debt first."

 "What? Our order?"

 Seeing Shen Congfei's bewildered face, Li Chengfeng seemed surprised:

 "Didn't they tell you?"

 Saying this, the head of the external armor lab walked towards the only spot in the lab where things were arranged and pulled off the gray cover cloth.

 In an instant, four suits of external armor similar to the Type 2 prototype appeared before their eyes.

 Shen Congfei looked stunned, while the other four enthusiastically left him behind, surrounding the armor and visibly excited.

 "Is this our armor?"

 "Yes, it is, customized to your specifications. It's called the Prototype Type 2 Modified."

 Saying this, Li Chengfeng started introducing each of the four suits of armor, all of which had slightly different designs.

 "This suit of armor, like your code name, is called the Valkyrie."

 Xia Wei looked at the silver armor in front of her, her eyes filled with appreciation.

 The design of this streamlined armor was clearly different from the standard-issue ones, making it easy to see its femininity.

 "Considering that you're a sniper, this suit of armor is the lightest, and its mobility has been greatly enhanced. It also comes with an auxiliary artificial intelligence aiming system and the ability to become optically invisible."

 Seeing Xia Wei's appreciation of the armor, Li Chengfeng as the designer was naturally pleased.

 He then moved on to introduce the next suit.

 "Considering that Miss Chen's role in the team is as a medic, this suit of armor, while focusing on mobility, also enhances the level of protection and has a large storage space."

 "You can store your medical supplies inside."

 "And what's more, there are some features that you surely won't expect. You'll have to discover them for yourself."

 After saying this, Li Chengfeng started grinning at Chen Yuanjia.

 Everyone present couldn't help teasing him with knowing looks.

 It was quite evident that Dr. Li had a crush on her.

 Chen Yuanjia noticed, too.

 But she only looked embarrassed and turned her plea for help towards those beside her.

 Xia Wei saw this and interrupted:

 "Dr. Li, what are the features of these other two suits of armor?"

 Li Chengfeng shifted his gaze and hurriedly introduced the other two suits:

 "Oh, among the other two, the black one is called the Beast King."

 "And the red one is called the Berserker."

 Xue Yangping and Tang Ke immediately inquired about their functions upon hearing this.

 "The black suit has some firepower, but its main function is a bio-radar system that can help command multiple units for attacks."

 "After all, even I, who stays in the lab all day, have heard of Beast King Kong's reputation. I've thought of a similar concept for quite some time now."

 Li Chengfeng said this towards Tang Ke, pronouncing the highly childish nickname.

 "That's what some kids called me. I don't use that name."

 Even that dark-skinned man, who couldn't help but defend himself, didn't blush.

 "And me? What about me?"

 At this point, an impatient man from the other side couldn't sit still. He couldn't help but ask as he touched the largest red suit of armor.

 "The Berserker suit is a classic heavy armor type able to withstand heavy blows and is equipped with heavy firepower."

 Xue Yangping, hearing this, was a bit stunned:

 "That's it?"

 "Mmhmm. That's it."

 Hearing this, Xue Yangping seemed somewhat disappointed. He had thought that, like the others, his suit would have a unique function.

 Seeing his expression, Li Chengfeng quickly explained:

 "Don't be disappointed yet. There's a powerful weapon in your suit that you'll know about when you put it on."

 "Really?"

 "Really."

 Upon hearing this, Xue Yangping stopped pestering him and sneakily guessing what this so-called powerful weapon might be.

 Finally, a long-forgotten Shen Congfei came over: "So…there's no suit for me?"

 "Er, sorry Sparkfire. Your suit was taken by the Chief Lady when she happened to pass by."

 "I'm not talking about that standard model. Isn't there a special version for me?"

 "Well, you didn't tell me anything about it."

 "I..."

 Shen Congfei bit back an insult, utterly speechless.

 Looking at the four people who each had new equipment.

 But he was still stuck with the same old suit.

 "By the way, Sparkfire, if you have some time, could you please confirm this order?"

 "Which order?"

 "Oh, since it was a collective order from your team, I can only come to you as the acting team leader. Otherwise, the research fee I have won't cover it."

 Li Chengfeng chuckled as he handed over a so-called order form.

 Shen Congfei felt uneasy as he took the order form and examined it closely, his eyes wide:

 "Fuck!"

 Seeing all kinds of materials listed on the form, he was floored.

 At this point, the physicist inside him quickly calculated the worth of these materials in his mind.

 Some of the materials were manageable.

 But more importantly, certain rare materials were crucial resources for countries even before the apocalypse, with several grams worth a fortune.

 "You might as well sell me."

 Seeing Shen Congfei giving up, Li Chengfeng laughed:

 "Don't worry, pay me back slowly."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 163 Chaos Version (first update, seeking subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Refuge, Experimental Area. 

 "Oh, right, you guys will need to take all of these away later."

 Hearing Li Chengfeng's words, Shen Congfei was somewhat taken aback:

 "Take away?"

 "Yes, haven't you noticed? Most of the equipment and devices here have been removed."

 Upon hearing this, they only then shifted their gazes.

 Indeed, the area was entirely barren.

 "I stayed here just to personally hand these over to you. Later, I'll also need to return to the underground research room at the naval base."

 As he spoke, the main person in charge of developing this outer armor team kept casting his eyes towards one person.

 Everyone present naturally knew who he was covertly looking at.

 However, Chen Yuanjia, the person under his gaze, purposefully pretended not to notice, her gaze consistently skimming the surrounding area.

 This made Li Chengfeng feel somewhat dejected.

 Shen Congfei pat him on the shoulder in an attempt to console him.

 "So, the reason you guys are evacuating is the cave in that refuge, right?"

 "Yes, that's one of the reasons. The other reason is due to the recovery of the naval base. Chief Luo also decided to shift the development focus to the surface...Ah, I forgot I still have things to do, I'll be excusing myself."

 Saying so, Expert Li hurriedly left the scene.

 "Phew!"

 Chen Yuanjia couldn't help but let out a sigh of relief.

 Seeing her exaggerated expression, Xia Wei couldn't help but ask:

 "Teacher Chen, don't you like him?"

 "It's not that. What he's doing only puts a lot pressure on me."

 Hearing Chen Yuanjia's response, everyone else couldn't help but look over at Li Chengfeng's retreating figure.

 Was this the outcome of being too forward?

 ...

 Because there were few more outer armors, Shen Congfei and his team had to fetch the robotic dog and the small trailer which they had used to transport automatic turrets before.

 After settling the placement of the outer armors, they headed straight to the airport.

 "Hey, Old Xue."

 "It's you guys again."

 The one speaking was standing next to two armed helicopters, conversing with two other pilots.

 He was also an old acquaintance.

 He was the very pilot who had insistently wanted others to call him "Captain" on the way to the space launch center in the past.

 He was also the one threatened by Mrs. Chief to rush to the naval base in his helicopter. In the end, his helicopter crashed due to an attack by the mutated creatures, but he was saved by the outer-armored team.

 By coincidence, they also knew his last name was Xue.

 Now, as the two most disliked people of each other, knowing that they share the same surname did not ease the relationship, but they seemed to argue even more fervently.

 "Hey, haven't you said that you'd pay us back before? Now, we're here for you."

 Xue Yangping walked over, patting the other man's shoulder triumphantly.

 Old Xue scowled, brushed off his hand, and took a few steps away. Keeping his distance, he retorted:

 "What repayment? I never said I'd repay anyone anything."

 "Haha, aren't you the shameless guy who's reneging on his word?"

 Xue Yangping widened his eyes.

 Old Xue made the same expression: "What reneging on my word? You cheeky brat, stop putting words in my mouth."

 "Hey! What words did I put in your mouth? Weren't you the one who promised to pay back before? Believe it or not, I had thought about shooting you a long time ago."

 As he spoke, Xue Yangping touched the gun on him.

 "If you dare to shoot, believe it or not, I could've fired back…"

 As soon as Old Xue's outburst slipped out, he realized that his helicopter had crashed, and a look of distress and frustration appeared on his face:

 "Get lost, get lost, get lost. I'm not in the mood to argue with you."

 Having said that, the old pilot turned and was about to leave.

 "Wait, what if we can help you find a helicopter?"

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei quickly spoke up from behind.

 Old Xue, who had his back to everyone, stopped in his tracks, full of skepticism:

 "You can find a helicopter?"

 As if afraid he might go back on his word, the old pilot added:

 "If you can find a helicopter, it'll be mine from then on. In that case, I won't mind following you guys on a trip."

 "Deal."

 Shen Congfei didn't need to think before agreeing.

 Finding a helicopter would be quite manageable on his part.

 But in the future, he'd certainly have to give something in return.

 Moreover, he still owed the cost of materials for four sets of outer armors.

 Thinking this, he gritted his teeth.

 After all, a little more debt won't hurt. He could afford this anyway.

 However, now that he had both the pilot and the vehicle, and the team's firepower had been enhanced, it was about time to embark.

 They only had nine days left. He hoped it would be enough time.

 As Shen Congfei pondered, he subconsciously touched the metal box in his pocket.

 Inside it was the antidote, packed in a set of ten.

 ...

 In the end, they managed to get a helicopter from the navy fleet.

 Initially, Lu Haiyang, the fleet commander, firmly disagreed. It was only after Shen Congfei promised on Luo Jin's behalf that future new equipment would be first given to the navy, that Lu temporarily settled the matter.

 A Seabird Type 4 helicopter landed before them.

 Even Old Xue didn't expect that they would actually get a helicopter.

 Moreover, it was the Marine Corps' equipment. Wasn't this a blatant strategy to anger others?

 Although it was already too late to regret once the words had been spoken, there was no other option.

 Enduring the glances from the Marine Corps pilots who disembarked, he would transport Shen Congfei and his four colleagues, along with five sets of armor, to the Beast Territory far within the empire.

 ...

 Meanwhile, due to the increasing number of Mutant players...

 Many players were complaining loudly.

 They argued that the mutants were too powerful. Normally, it required several players teaming up to kill a single mutant player.

 Quite a few gamers asked that this class be weakened.

 The players who had already become Mutants, of course, disagreed.

 Both sides clashed fiercely on the game forum. The intense debates were so heated that they were widely distributed.

 About this issue, the operator of "Rebirth," TA Game, had to step forward to explain.

 At the press conference, Chen Feifan answered questions from many game media journalists, saying:

 "Regarding the balance issue of the Mutant class, I know that everyone believes this class breaks the game balance."

 "However, the actual probability of players becoming Mutants is not as common as you think."

 "Mutant players only make up five percent of the total players, maybe even less."

 "As you can see, this class is an exceptionally rare experience."

 "And after a Mutant player dies, when they re-register their roles, they can't select the Mutant class."

 "Therefore, a game balance breakdown absolutely won't happen. It is just an extraordinarily precious opportunity."

 "As for whether 'Rebirth' will be dominated by Mutant players and what will happen in the future, we hope you will closely watch the changes in the next version. We promise you'll be satisfied."

 After the press conference, Chen Feifan hurriedly left the site and returned to his office for a drink of water.

 "So, is this the result of updating versions prematurely?"

 "Yes, boss, it should be okay this way."

 The person in charge of the 'Rebirth' project across his desk was saying cautiously:

 "There's one more thing."

 "What? Don't tell me it's that front line again."

 Chen Feifan turned around to see the project head hesitate in speaking. He knew instantly what was wrong, and felt his temper flare.

 "Speak!"

 "Boss, it's the front line. There's major chaos."

 "Major chaos?"

 "The mutant warship, which was supposed to be released in later versions, has been brought out ahead of schedule."

 "And the Mutant chief on the front line was killed, too. According to the original plan, the Mutant faction should have occupied the naval base. Only after the players stormed the boss in version 1.4 would we allow the contaminated naval base to become a base for mutant players."

 "So..."

 The project lead's voice became softer as he spoke.

 He saw his boss's expression darken.

 "So, what are you telling me?"

 "Nothing, boss."

 Frustrated, the project leader couldn't speak up. If he didn't say anything and something went wrong later, he would be fired and held accountable.

 Saying it out loud, however, would result in this present situation, full of tension and fear.

 Poor him, just a humble worker.

 "Go ahead, I got it," said the boss.

 Confused by his boss's unusual attitude, the project leader of 'Rebirth' was at a loss.

 "Didn't you hear me? Leave!"

 A thunderous shout shook the project leader out of his daze, and he bolted from the office.

 Chen Feifan looked out of the window, his expression calm.

 It seems you're intent on opposing me to the end.

 Fine.

 If that's how it is, Doctor, don't blame me for intervening.
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 Chapter 164: The World Held Captive (2nd update, seeking subscriptions)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under the influence of mutated players and with the official statement, the situation gradually calmed down after a few days.

 Meanwhile, in the world of "Rebirth", within the empire's territory...

 A "Sea Bird" helicopter with blue and white camouflage is speeding along.

 Suddenly...

 "Damn it!"

 "We've been targeted!"

 Upon hearing the pilot Old Xue's words, the faces of the people onboard the helicopter changed drastically.

 "Damn!"

 "There's no time to put on the outer armor, secure your parachutes and prepare to jump."

 Just when the members of Spark Squad in the helicopter cabin were about to open the door to jump, a roar came:

 "Don't panic!"

 Everyone turned to look at the pilot, Old Xue, who was quickly descending to keep the helicopter flying at an extremely low altitude above the ground.

 Soon, the people in the cabin noticed that a missile was launched into the sky in front of the helicopter.

 "Watch out, missile."

 "Found it!"

 Old Xue seemed rather excited, he let out roar and started to manually control the helicopter rapidly.

 Just as the missile was about to hit the helicopter, a large number of red dots leaving white trails, shot out from a honeycomb-like device on the side of the helicopter.

 And at the same time, the helicopter veered abruptly to the side.

 "Boom!"

 The missile, guided by the red light, hit the ground and exploded. The helicopter was only slightly rattled by the blast wave.

 Seeing this, Old Xue laughed:

 "How's that, cool isn't it? Do you know what this move is called?"

 "It's called proof that I've survived till now, hahaha."

 As he spoke, he had already maneuvered the helicopter overhead of the vehicle that had launched the anti-aircraft missile.

 A torpedo fell from the helicopter.

 "Boom!"

 The hidden anti-aircraft vehicle on the ground was directly blown away.

 After doing this, Old Xue was a bit dissatisfied.

 "This navy anti-submarine helicopter is just not easy to use."

 "So when we return, are you planning to give it back?"

 After the experience, Xue Yangping was somewhat admiring, but still didn't let it show.

 "Hey, you cheeky kid, don't think you can make fun of me just because we share the same surname. What's mine is mine, no one can take it away."

 "You..."

 Seeing the two about to start arguing again, Shen Congfei quickly stepped in to maintain peace:

 "Enough, we've just escaped a catastrophe, don't start arguing again."

 Then he turned to the others, "Put on your outer armor just in case."

 Without any opposition, everyone started to put on their outer armor in the cabin.

 From the pilot seat, Old Xue looked enviously at the metallic armor on the five people, but then reassured himself:

 I have armor too, and it can even fly, why be envious?

 Yes, there's no reason to be envious.

 After consoling himself, he felt much better.

 But what Old Xue didn't know was that all the armor worn by the five was equipped with jetpacks for low-altitude flight.

 It was only when everyone had changed into their armor and put on the extra parachute bag that they heard a voice coming from the front:

 "Hey, we are almost there. Where should we stop?"

 They turned their heads and looked out the cabin window at the scene outside.

 They could see a huge wall stretching across the entire land at the horizon in the distance.

 No one knew how long this wall was.

 As far as the eye could see, this magnificent high wall was visible everywhere.

 "We can stop somewhere around here."

 Shen Congfei said, he had been to the Beast's Territory before the internal test.

 So, the sight in front of him is not surprising to him.

 On the other hand, everyone else was here for the first time and they couldn't help but marvel at the sight.

 Old Xue, who was piloting the helicopter, found a place on a relatively open hilltop, encircled by a forest that could serve as a cover.

 After the helicopter landed, five people disembarked from the aircraft.

 "Well, it's unsafe to leave Old Xue here alone, let's leave someone else too."

 "Don't look at me, I won't stay even if you kill me," said Xue Yangping, flatly refusing.

 "I wouldn't want you here either," retorted Old Xue.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei looked at the other three.

 "Then I'll stay."

 Chen Yuanjia, seeing the situation, volunteered to stay.

 In the end, the group of five was reduced to four, heading towards the high wall.

 Along the way, they passed several abandoned towns of the empire.

 Compared to the cities destroyed by the union's orbital weapons, these small towns had luckily escaped the devastation.

 However, due to the threat of mutated creatures, these places were gradually abandoned and uninhabited.

 The Territory of Beasts became the only gathering place for humans in the vicinity.

 Of course, there were players who would build their cabins in remote places or somewhere unknown.

 Because they couldn't find a vehicle, they had to walk wearing their exoskeletons.

 Unlike the past, the energy of their current armor did not exhaust after a short walk.

 This was thanks to Shen Congfei's effort, the job certificate he issued, which finally led a player to the path of an energy engineer.

 In order to become a full-fledged energy engineer, this player stopped by from time to time to help Shen Congfei while he was busy.

 He knew the person's intentions, which was nothing more than gaining experience.

 Since the emergence of a budding chemist and an accelerated demolition engineer, many players knew about this NPC that could level up quickly.

 But Shen Congfei wouldn't coach anyone and everyone.

 Though the goodwill is invisible, he could set it himself.

 So, Shen Congfei avoided the situation of being cornered every day.

 Back to the point.

 The new energy used by the exoskeleton now, like the weather satellite launch, is nuclear fusion energy.

 That is, the full-level skill of an energy engineer is new energy technology, with a branch of it being nuclear fusion.

 At the same time, as a full-fledged physicist, they mastered nuclear fission technology.

 Therefore, even if they walk continuously for days in the Territory of Beasts now, they don't have to worry about running out of power or changing batteries.

 "Why isn't there a single car?"

 As there was still some distance from the high wall, Xue Yangping couldn't help complaining.

 "With the exoskeleton, who needs a car."

 Shen Congfei was naturally envious of the other four's custom exoskeletons, as he was still using the basic model himself.

 After he returns, he will definitely have to get a new set of armor.

 Just as he was thinking this, the intelligent search system suddenly warned of an approaching target and the other three also received the alert.

 "Hide!"

 Shen Congfei didn't want to expose himself before finding the target.

 But little did he know, as soon as he finished speaking, "Flat-head Bro" rushed forward:

 "Don't worry, they're here to deliver a car."

 Between his words, a convoy appeared on the abandoned road and launched an attack on them.

 It's robbers!

 After confirming the target, Shen Congfei breathed a sigh of relief.

 Seeing the four people in front of them wearing colorful metal armors, the robbers were naturally thrilled, thinking they had found an easy prey.

 Lifting their guns, they were ready to rob.

 The outcome, naturally, was that a bunch of robbers were tied up like dumplings and thrown into an abandoned building.

 Their clothes and cloaks were to be Shen Congfei's and his companions' disguises to cover their exoskeletons.

 And those vehicles became their transport.

 Driving all the way, they finally arrived at the foot of the high wall when it was dead quiet at night.

 When everyone was least expecting it, they quickly used jet packs to quietly fly over the high wall, evading the sparse guards patrolling the wall.

 When they gently descended from the inner side of the wall, in the moonlight, they could clearly see the world that had been enclosed.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Empire, the land of the beasts.

 After landing, Shen Congfei and his team quickly put on the coats and capes they had previously taken from the looters, this way their external armor would not be easily exposed.

 Before their eyes, surprisingly, was a forest landscape.

 On the small path within the forest, they first encountered a variety of creatures.

 Unquestionably amongst them, Tang Ke, an animal lover, was really excited about this.

 While the others were preparing to continue moving forward, Shen Congfei stopped.

 "What's wrong?"

 "We need a pass."

 "A Pass?" The other three all looked at him in confusion.

 Shen Congfei just smiled and pointed to the animal figures amidst the trees.

 Before the others could comprehend, Tang Ke was quick to catch on:

 "The pass is the animal?"

 "Yeah, we each need one."

 "It's up to yours, Tang Ke, to control four animals so we can pass."

 Seeing the reply of affirmation from the other side, he initiated the 'Hunter' skill to trap the animals.

 Then appeared a deer, a sheep, a snake, and a woodpecker.

 Xue Yangping's face twitched at the sight of the woodpecker left for him :

 "You guys did this on purpose, didn't you?"

 Of course, he did not reject it in the end.

 ...

 With the animal pass, they continued to travel and train the animals by their side.

 By the dawn of the second day, with Tang Ke's help, they had temporarily tamed a few animals and had also exited the forest, arriving at the central area of the beast territory.

 The people here were bustling and almost everyone was accompanied by an animal.

 Bystanders grew curious at Shen Congfei's team, who were shrouded from head to toe in clothing.

 However, when they saw the animals beside them, they withdrew their gazes.

 After the Apocalypse, they had seen players dress in shorts and T-shirts, and other strange get-ups, making the imperial survivors indifferent to the peculiar.

 Hence, their attention quickly shifted away from Shen Congfei's team.

 The four of them let out a sigh of relief.

 As long as they had not been exposed, their next step was to find the expert who had developed the body enhancement drug.

 Shen Congfei had a rough idea of the expert's location, and led the other three towards it.

 This was the most heavily guarded experimental area within the land of the beasts, deserted surroundings making any invader easy to spot.

 The guards at the entrance were armed, and were also accompanied by fearsome wolves or hunting dogs. They looked like a formidable group.

 The four who left their animals behind, hid on the side and observed in secret.

 "What do we do? Break in?"

 Disguised under the façade of the berserker armor, Xue Yangping, couldn't restrain himself.

 "Wait, let me do it."

 "Are you sure?"

 "Yeah."

 Noticing that Xia Wei volunteered to undertake the spying task, Shen Congfei told her to be careful.

 The four of them arrived in front of the experimental area, and hid in an unoccupied lane nearby.

 Xia Wei took off the disguise from her outer armor.

 Within an instant, she disappeared in front of the others.

 "What happened!"

 Xue Yangping was taken aback.

 Even the other two were surprised, only to hear a voice in mid-air:

 "Don't worry, this is the optical invisibility ability from my outer armor."

 "That's impressive."

 The other three couldn't help but admire this ability.

 "I'll go in now."

 After saying this, there was no sound at all.

 "Woof! Woof! Woof!"

 Just then, they heard a dog barking, and when they peeked out from the alley, it was coming from the animal guard at the entrance to the lab.

 It has to be said, though the optical cloaking made them invisible.

 But as long as their scent wasn't cleaned away, they still risked exposure in front of a dog's nose.

 "What the hell!"

 "Is there an intruder?"

 Due to the strange behavior of the animals nearby, the guards at the entrance of the experimental area began to vigilantly scan around them.

 At the entrance of the alley, Shen Congfei saw this and couldn't help feeling anxious.

 But at this moment, Tang Ke by his side put his hand to his mouth and began to whistle.

 Suddenly, the wolves and dogs tied up near the guards started dragging their leashes and streaked towards the alley as if they were insane.

 "What's over there? Not sure, let's check it out."

 The guard walked over to the edge of the alley with his leash, but there was no one in sight.

 Shen Congfei and the others had already retreated from the end of the alley. They also received a message from Xia Wei via the radio built into their armor.

 She, having seized the opportunity earlier, had snuck into the experimental area.

 The trio heaved a sigh of relief, changed their location, and continued to wait for news from the experimental area.

 ...

 Time continued to pass, and they finally received some good news from the outside.

 Xia Wei had found the target, who was willing to leave with them.

 All things considered, it was going incredibly smoothly.

 "Great, where are you guys, we will try to come meet you."

 "The target said, in about two minutes the lab is about to change its guard, and there will be three minutes during the guard change in each area. You can take this opportunity to come in."

 "Really?"

 As they were talking, they saw guards leading animals coming over for the shift change from afar.

 "What now?"

 "Like before, agitate the animals. As they are lured into the alley, we get in."

 Upon hearing this, Tang Ke took a deep breath and whistled once again.

 The wolves and dogs at the gate affected by the whistle as well as the animals with the shift-changing guards, all tugged their leashes insanely, trying to pull towards the alley.

 "What's up with these creatures today, something feels off."

 "I think it may have something to do with that sound, let's check it out."

 "There might be something in that alley, the sound is still resonating."

 "Let's do this - let those on shift changes help us block the alley's exit. I want to see what on Earth is in there."

 "Okay."

 With that, the gatekeeper leads the wolves and dogs up, used a hand gesture to signal the shift-changing guards. After nodding in agreement, the two parties blocked both ends of the alley.

 But there was no one inside.

 Just as they were puzzled, one of the guards thought he heard something overhead.

 But glancing upward, he found nothing.

 What these guards didn't know was that, whilst they were blocking the alley, the trio had jetted to the rooftops of the buildings constituting the alley using their jetpacks, whereupon three figures flew directly towards the experimental area.

 By the time the guards and the relieved shifts came out, they were already inside.

 Inside the experimental area, they looked at the animals in each individual cage and petri dish.

 Tang Ke's forehead wrinkled deeply, but he also knew that now was not the time to rescue them, he could only continue moving forward with the other two.

 With Xia Wei leading the way, they quickly reached the target's location.

 This was a slightly empty room, Xia Wei had revealed her armor form, and was holding a sniper rifle, showing her vigilance around.

 Upon discovering the arrival of the three of them, she quickly lowered the muzzle of the gun she was aiming.

 "How's it going, is this the developer of the human enhancement drug?"

 "Yep, that's what I heard him saying in a conversation with someone from the experimental area."

 Xia Wei nodded and walked over to them.

 They all looked at the person wearing a white lab coat with his back to them, Shen Congfei asked first:

 "Excuse me, are you... "

 He stopped abruptly, translating a language from his armor into Imperial language: "Interesting, so this is the trap you set up? Beast Duke, Victor."

 Shen Congfei recognized the figure in the white coat in front of him.

 Thanks to his time in the beta version, he'd met this NPC before.

 "Hehehe, you really know how to spoil the fun, I was hoping to enjoy this a bit more."

 As one of the grand noblemen, Beast Duke Victor laughed while facing the four of them.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "How did you know we were coming?"

 Shen Congfei asked bluntly in response to the jester's grin of the man before them.

 "If these outsiders can sell information to you, they can also sell it to us."

 The man's face gradually relaxed, he responded in Imperial language,

 "In the Empire, who could refuse the offerings of the five great nobles."

 "I just didn't expect that the person who arrived would be the renowned Spark of Frontline."

 "That you, such an individual, would actually come here to snatch people."

 "Humph."

 Upon hearing Beast Duke Victor's words, Shen Congfei snorted disdainfully.

 "Since you were already prepared and waiting for us here, your intention should not be so simple, right?"

 "That's correct."

 Unexpectedly, Victor nodded in admission,

 "I heard that in your team, there's someone who can control beast hordes."

 As he said this, his gaze fell on the dark-skinned Tang Ke in their group of four.

 "My motive is also very simple, I want him to compete with me. To be honest, I really want to see if there's anyone of my kind who can beat me."

 "I'll do it."

 Without waiting for anyone else to speak, Tang Ke, also known as the "Black King Kong", stood out, his eyes filled with rage.

 He had always viewed the Beast Duke as his idol.

 Despite being enemies, Tang Ke greatly admires his ambitions to establish an Animal Kingdom.

 But now, after seeing animal after animal experimented on.

 He realized that he had been wrong about Victor.

 He was just someone who treated animals as tools for his own selfish desires.

 This felt like a betrayal and it ignited a fire of rage within Tang Ke.

 "It seems that our friend here is eager for the fight, which is excellent."

 "Also, I have a friend I would like to introduce to you. According to him, you all have a score to settle."

 As Beast Duke Victor said this, he clapped his hands.

 As the clapping echoed in the empty room, several hidden doors around the room opened and countless figures emerged.

 They were all beasts, accurately speaking, they were all modified monsters.

 Winged lions, unnamed creatures with bull's head and serpent's tail among others, everything seemed grotesque.

 Witnessing this scene, Tang Ke was simply stunned.

 He hadn't thought that the atrocities committed by the man before him were more revolting than he had imagined.

 Unforgivable!

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei among the group of four were also stunned.

 They hadn't expected to see a familiar face here.

 The enemy they deeply resented, Ridiss, the former Star of the Empire.

 However, it was obvious that he had now become something barely human.

 The upper part of his body was human, while the lower part was that of a horse.

 He looked like a Centaur from the myths.

 "It's been a long time, both of you."

 The Centaur Ridiss slowly spoke, positioning himself next to Beast Duke Victor.

 "Thanks to you two, after the failure of the mission to capture the Chief of Frontline, General Ridiss was targeted by special agents and armed civilians of the Frontline and was forced to stay in the Frontline."

 "He only found the opportunity to escape the Frontline when the Empire mobilized its army at the border, but unfortunately, he ran into the Space-Based Weapon attack of the Alliance."

 "Not only were his special forces and the border army of the Empire completely wiped out, he himself was reduced to half."

 Victor shared the painful past of the Centaur beside him without any concern.

 "If it wasn't for his surviving subordinates who dragged him out, you may not have gotten the chance to meet him today."

 "Oh, by the way, one of the surviving subordinates who drove the anti-aircraft vehicle for us to monitor the enemies has now disappeared. Did you do it?"

 Beast Duke Victor even revealed a nasty smile.

 Upon hearing this, Ridiss gripped the metal spear in his hand tightly and pointed it towards the four,

 "The both of you, shall we settle our new grudges and old grievances today?"

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei, Tang Ke, and Xue Yangping were ready for battle.

 But at this moment, someone abruptly interjected: "Let me ask one more question, is the expert responsible for the development of human enhancement drugs still here?"

 "Hahaha, you don't intend to take him with you, do you?"

 Beast Duke Victor burst into laughter.

 Seeing Shen Congfei nodding assent, he admitted candidly,

 "That's right, he's here now, and he's watching us and preparing to receive the live battle data from this upcoming fight."

 "But let me ask you, what can you do? Do you think there's any hope for you to leave here? Stop dreaming."

 Upon hearing Beast Duke's mockery, he breathed a sigh of relief and retorted,

 "What's the harm in dreaming again in another life?"

 "So, to thank you for willingly telling us this, I've decided to give you a big present."

 As he spoke, Shen Congfei reached toward the external ammunition box on his armor's leg, quickly opened it, and rolled several round objects out onto the ground.

 "Hiss..."

 Bellowing white smoke rose from the center, quickly engulfing the entire room.

 Smoke grenades!

 Duke Beasts Victor had already sensed the danger. The next second, he heard gunshots.

 A centaur stood in front of him, shielding him.

 He closed his eyes and hurriedly gathered his monster army, directing them toward the gunfire.

 However, he was met with complete silence in return.

 Had the enemies on the other side disappeared then?

 No, even if they were optically invisible, their scent should not be concealed, right?

 At that moment, Duke Beasts suddenly felt dizzy.

 An angry consciousness was impacting the control he had over his monster army.

 He immediately realized who was behind this.

 "Heh, looks like it's time to bring out the big guns."

 Upon finishing his sentence, Victor turned around and walked into the smoke.

 Before he left, he said to the centaur behind him, "Go, do what you want. That's your business."

 Ridiss watched this figure disappear into the smoke, then raised her metal spear and thrust it into the ground.

 "Clang!"

 The sound of metal clashing echoed throughout the room.

 "Bang!"

 A bullet shot through the air, penetrating the centaur's brain with a resounding pop.

 A shadow slowly appeared in the smoke.

 It was Xia Wei.

 Her gaze was cold as she looked at the centaur, who'd just had his head exploded by a sniper bullet.

 The very next second, the centaur raised his metal spear and threw it at her.

 Xia Wei was startled and quickly dodged.

 "Clang!"

 The spear grazed her armored shoulder.

 Despite the layer of armor, the force of the blow was still palpable.

 After avoiding the attack, Xia Wei quickly activated her optical camouflage and disappeared.

 She wondered why the enemy could still be alive despite having his head blown apart.

 "I bet you're surprised, wondering why I can't die."

 "Unfortunately, as you can see, I now possess the body of a centaur."

 "However, that's not all. Before I underwent body modification, I volunteered for a mutant bacteria experiment and was injected with your antidote."

 "Luckily, this makes it less easy for me to die."

 The centaur's head began regenerating at a visible pace.

 Hearing this, Xia Wei realized the situation was tricky.

 Meanwhile, in another corner of the room, Tang Ke stood still as he was surrounded by grotesque creatures that did not attack.

 A voice echoed in the room:

 "I've always wondered how many people like me there are in this world, people who can understand a creature's standpoint."

 "Later, I found that there are many of such people, but few are as proficient as me."

 "You're the first."

 Tang Ke opened his eyes and, through his armor, said one line:

 "Then soon there will be only one left."

 "Hahaha, arrogant, just like me. Come on, let's see what you can do."

 As soon as he finished speaking, the monsters surrounding him revealed a fierce demeanor.

 Seeing this, he quickly activated the biological radar system on his black armor.

 With the help of this device, Tang Ke amplified his own biological standpoint to fend off Duke Beasts' biological standpoint, contending for control over those monsters.

 In another corner, following the secret tunnel that the monsters emerged from, Shen Congfei and Xue Yangping blasted their way in, successfully entering the experimental area.

 However, they also set off an alarm, and an endless stream of guards were rushing toward them.

 "Spark, hurry up."

 "Wait, don't rush."

 Shen Congfei, using his armor, connected to the network of the experimental area. With the power of an honor-level hacker, he effortlessly obtained a map of the area.

 "Let's go."

 As they fought off the approaching guards, the two retreated toward their target's location.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 167: The Legend Reappears (Update 1, Please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the Beast Domain, in the Experiment Zone, in a certain corridor.

 Two figures, one red, one silver, are sprinting down the hall. When they see that no pursuers appear behind them, they stop and rest.

 "Phew, we've finally gotten away from the pursuers."

 Xue Yangping, dressed as a Berserker, took deep breaths.

 Over the radio, Shen Congfei found it a bit surprising to hear the other panting incessantly.

 "Is it that tiring?"

 Xue Yangping at his side lifted his head and couldn't help but give him a disdainful look.

 "Not everyone is as abnormal as you."

 "It's odd, Starfire, you're now stronger than me."

 After hearing this, Shen Congfei shrugged inside his exoskeleton armors.

 He was not going to tell this guy that he had a game aid, that would be too demoralizing.

 While he was thinking, noticing that Xue Yangping had adjusted his condition, Shen Congfei continued walking forward.

 "Let's go. After leaving this experimental tunnel, we'll walk a bit, and we will reach Control Room..."

 As he was speaking, he noticed the footsteps behind had ceased, and when he turned around, he saw his companion standing in front of a cultivation tank.

 "What's the matter?"

 Shen Congfei walked over and saw that there was a girl curled up in the cultivation tank.

 But as he looked, he suddenly felt something was off.

 The girl looked familiar, as if he had seen her elsewhere.

 "Starfire, what will happen to the people here?"

 The sudden voice interrupted Shen Congfei's thoughts.

 He glanced at the girl in the cultivation tank, thought for a moment, and then looked at Xue Yangping next to him.

 "Probably they will be subjected to experiments."

 As he spoke, Shen Congfei envisioned the centaur-like Ridiss he had just seen.

 "I want to save her."

 Hearing his companion utter these words, he was immediately flabbergasted.

 "Are you crazy? If we save her now, who will protect her? Don't forget we are currently being pursued in the enemy base!"

 However, Xue Yangping did not respond, and clenched his exoskeleton-clad fist.

 The next second, he severely slammed it against the cultivation tank.

 "Warning, warning, a disturbance has occurred in the experimental body cultivation room..."

 The glass, whatever material it was made of, did not completely shatter under the powerful punch but simply cracked.

 But the man wearing the Berserker armor did not give up.

 "Crack!"

 With another punch, the glass of the cultivation tank directly showed a "spider-webbing" pattern, and liquid began to seep out.

 As Shen Congfei was about to pull him away, he heard in his ear.

 "Detection of a player assisting in completing Role Potential Breakthrough Mission - Repentant Choice."

 "Original Role Name: Xue Yangping."

 "Role Title: Brother Ping (user-defined/can be modified)."

 "Acquired Talent: Genius Athlete, grade: Legendary."

 "Acquired Skill: Lucky Hand, grade: Legendary."

 "Note that the Role's goodwill affects the relationship with the player, make each choice carefully."

 Hearing the system prompt, he stood mouth agape, stunned.

 Well, it's a good thing he didn't pull him away, otherwise he would have missed a chance to advance to the Legendary stage, it would have been a lifelong regret.

 Shen Congfei was thinking when he heard a "click" sound. When he turned to look, the cultivation tank had been smashed, the liquid inside, mixed with glass shards, spilled all over the floor.

 Xue Yangping extended his arms and lifted the girl, around high school age to judge from her appearance, out of the tank.

 This body looked particularly fragile in front of the nearly two-meter-tall redhead clad in exoskeleton armor.

 Shen Congfei hurriedly grabbed a white sheet from a nearby experimental table.

 Seeing Xue Yangping take the sheet and wrap it around the girl, he saw a complex expression behind the protection of his teammate's mask.

 Shen Congfei quietly wondered what could make this normally straightforward guy show such an expression.

 He looked again at the girl on the ground and still found her slightly familiar, but he couldn't recall where he might have seen her.

 "Let's go."

 Xue Yangping picked up the girl swaddled in white and started walking ahead.

 Shen Congfei watched his back, feeling distinctly that his teammate was preoccupied.

 He opened his mouth to say something but fell silent.

 Afterwards, the two of them moved forward, the girl still in a stupor.

 "We're here."

 Because he had the map data downloaded into the smart search system of his exoskeleton armor, Shen Congfei heard the system prompt and stopped, making his companion stop as well.

 The arm covered in exoskeleton pushed the door of the Control Room open.

 To their surprise, there were only two people in white coats inside.

 Shen Congfei cautiously looked around until a voice came.

 "Don't worry, there is no ambush here as you may have imagined."

 He turned to the person speaking.

 "You are... "

 "What's your business with me? If you're here to take me away, let me tell you clearly, I won't go back with you."

 Upon hearing this answer, Shen Congfei was somewhat speechless, but he still tried to persuade him.

 "If you want to do the experiments, you can do them back in our country too."

 Who would have thought that the man would immediately start yelling.

 "Not a chance, I've completely lost faith in that country. Do you know how it feels to have a decade of hard work easily denied?"

 "So, I will only conduct my experiments here. I won't leave with you!"

 Shen Congfei finally realized why the Beast Duke was so confident that he wouldn't be able to take the people with him.

 So, this expert in human enhancement through experimenting had "defected" out of spite because his experiments were rejected.

 With this in mind, he was about to try to persuade him, but suddenly felt a sharp pain in his chest.

 Shen Congfei was troubled, it was the ninth day since he was infected.

 Could it be that he was infected before the Fanatic Foodie?

 Realizing that he did not have much time, Shen Congfei raised his gun.

 "Sorry, science has no boundaries, but scientists must have. If you choose to stay here, I can only treat you as a traitor."

 "Hmph, traitor? Does that country even exist anymore? The whole world is gone."

 Shen Congfei held back the pain and raised his gun. "The frontline will be rebuilt sooner or later, so you need to make a clear choice."

 His attitude caught the attention of his normally preoccupied teammate, who realized something was wrong.

 "Starfire, what's wrong with you? This kind of attitude can only... Starfire? Starfire!"

 Halfway through his questioning, Xue Yangping realized the person beside him had collapsed to the ground.

 He quickly placed the girl on the ground and turned around to check on his team leader.

 "Quickly, help him."

 In his confusion, Xue Yangping guessed that Shen Congfei's illness had escalated due to the infection, so he hurriedly turned to the two men on the other side for help...

 Meanwhile, in the Experimental Zone, inside the room known as the Experimental Entity Battlefield.

 The fight had split into two areas, one was a scene where a myriad of monsters had surrounded one man in black armor.

 At the other end, a centaur-like creature was stomping wildly, throwing metal spears, darting over to pick them up and throw them again, repeating the process.

 His enemy was like an invisible ghost.

 Always managing to shoot bullets from unseen corners and wall sides.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 168: Science has no boundaries, but scientists do (2nd update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After Shen Cong Fei dropped a smoke bomb in the room, the four of them had already decided on their next tactics.

 Two of them would stall the battle here, while the other two would take the chance to locate the target and retreat after acquiring it.

 However, Xia Wei had other ideas. Seeing her sworn enemies reappear, her desire for revenge was diminished.

 Ever since the last time, when she heard the opponent's answer straight from the horse's mouth in the engine room, Xia Wei had been somewhat bewildered.

 Because she understood.

 Her real enemy wasn't Ridiss.

 But it was the entire empire, accurately speaking, its ideology.

 The existence of such a nation, known for its worship of force, military expansion, and aggressive character, was unjustified in the first place.

 As for Ridiss, he was merely one of the many components of this ideology.

 If one died, countless others bearing the same thoughts would be born.

 At that time, Xia Wei, having understood this, felt overwhelmingly powerless.

 Fighting an entire empire alone was just delusional.

 Thus, she decided to keep this matter to herself.

 But a series of events had subsequently given Xia Wei hope for the collapse of the empire.

 Especially after obtaining the blueprint of the empire's super weapon.

 Little did she expect, it was Shen Cong Fei, not herself, who would end it all.

 Even so, she was content to witness the demise of such evil in the world.

 She had almost forgotten about Ridiss during this period, but now he appeared before her eyes again.

 The only thought in Xia Wei's mind was to stall or deal with him, buying time for her team.

 There wasn't a hint of hatred in this thought, only a pure intention.

 Hence, she was more focused on her opponent, instead of being carried away by hatred.

 Xia Wei was puzzled. Despite wherever she hid, the centaur seemed to be able to locate her.

 There was this feeling that her optical invisibility wasn't activated.

 Thus, she had to keep moving, raising her gun and quickly dodging at the right moment to avoid being hit by the thrown spears.

 But the speed of this four-legged opponent was also not weak.

 Facing such a tough enemy, she furrowed her brows, contemplating ways to break the impasse.

 Just when she was thinking, a strained voice came from her external armor's radio:

 "Valkyrie, lend me a hand."

 The voice was from "Black Diamond", who was cornered by a group of monsters.

 "In this room, if the Beast Duke isn't present, then he must have installed a device that can transmit and amplify the bio-field."

 "Understood, I'll help you destroy those."

 As she spoke, Xia Wei started examining the room while on the move.

 At that moment, the half-men half-centaur Ridiss said:

 "Hey girl, didn't you want to avenge your parents? Come on."

 "Why are you always hiding? You think I can't find you if you hide?"

 Hearing this, Xia Wei's eyes showed no fluctuation.

 If it were before, she might have been consumed by the thought of vengeance.

 But now, she completely ignored these words, continuing to look for the so-called bio-field amplification device in the room while dodging.

 Having run around the not-so-large room, she found no device, she didn't even see a vent.

 Thinking of this, Xia Wei used Valkyrie's built-in radio to reach out:

 "I can't find the device you mentioned. What does it look like?"

 After a short while, "Black Diamond" Tang Ke's voice came:

 "How would I know? But essentially, the usage of the bio-field is to transmit using a specific form of sound wave…"

 Hearing this, Xia Wei suddenly realized something and rushed towards the monsters surrounding him.

 "Bang!"

 One of the monster's ears was immediately injured.

 "One less."

 Tang Ke's surprised voice sounded in the background.

 "Bang!"

 Feeling another monster losing control, "Black Diamond" raised his head to see a monster with a wounded ear. He then realized something, drawing the battle knife from his leg.

 With a reluctant face, he stabbed the monster's ear.

 "Roar!"

 The monster let out a roar which also represented that it had completely escaped from the control of the Beast Duke's bio-field.

 "Impossible!"

 The voice of the Beast Duke echoed in the room. This time Xia Wei found a hidden speaker in the corner of the wall.

 With a swift move, he shot at it.

 The furious roar abruptly stopped.

 Even Ridiss, the centaur, seemed surprised.

 "Unexpectedly, you were actually able to defeat the Beast Duke's trick."

 With this, he dared not to throw his metal spear anymore.

 That's because the creatures that had once encircled the target were now surrounding him, all bearing wounds on their ears. They looked vicious, obviously having been controlled by the figure in black armor.

 Taking advantage of the situation, Tang Ke was freed and joined Xia Wei.

 The two were about to directly go into the tunnel that Shen Congfei had used to leave. Because the end had been blasted open, they could easily escape.

 "Heh, you think you can just easily escape like this?"

 "My men didn't die for nothing. That helicopter won't be able to take you back. Just like me, stay forever in this foreign land…haha!"

 In saying that, Ridiss was already surrounded by the attacking creatures.

 The two in the tunnel, hearing Ridiss's words, worried about the helicopter outside the beast territory, as well as the two left behind.

 With these thoughts, they decided to hurry up and regroup.

 After running out of the blasted area, the two immediately used the built-in radio to connect with their teammates on the other side.

 "Spark, Brother Ping, can you hear me?"

 "You guys got out?"

 Fortunately, they heard Xue Yangping's voice, which meant that the distance between them wasn't too far to communicate.

 "We escaped from where you guys left just now."

 "Understood, I've found the target, I'll guide you."

 Hearing this, Xia Wei was a bit surprised, "What about Spark?"

 "He, you better come and see for yourselves."

 Xue Yangping's voice was somewhat low, causing the two of them to worry. They immediately started running.

 Guided all the way, after dealing with a good number of guards in the experimental area, they successfully entered a storage room near the control room without being detected.

 The door was opened by Xue Yangping. As soon as they entered the room, they saw Shen Congfei lying motionless on the ground.

 The suit of armor that had been removed from him was being intensely scrutinized by two white-robed scientists squatting nearby.

 One of them, a black-haired scientist, frowned and said,

 "Just this shitty thing, it's nowhere as amazing as my human enhancement."

 The white-haired scientist next to him added, "Alright, alright, it is their hard-earned result at least."

 "Humph! Two more have come."

 Said the black-haired scientist, glancing at the two men who had just come in.

 Xia Wei and Tang Ke were taken aback by the sight before them. Upon looking around, they were more bewildered.

 Xue Yangping was holding a girl wrapped in a white cloth and had a complex look on his face.

 What's going on?

 Xia Wei and Tang Ke glanced at each other, seeing confusion in each other's eyes, until a voice from the ground distracted them.

 "Cough, cough..."

 Shen Congfei slowly opened his eyes, feeling as if every part of his body had exploded and he couldn't muster any strength.

 "Cong Fei, how are you feeling now."

 Seeing Xia Wei's worried expression, he shook his head slightly.

 After realizing that he hadn't turned into the state of the Fanatic Foodie, Shen Congfei dry-mouthedly muttered a word:

 "Back."

 It wasn't that he didn't want to explain more, but that he genuinely didn't have the strength to do so.

 However, once Xia Wei heard him, she understood. She immediately turned him over.

 He could see that the original wound on his lower back was no longer infected and green but had returned to a normal flesh color.

 "The infection symptoms have disappeared."

 Hearing her words, Shen Congfei breathed a sigh of relief. Just then, a voice came from the side—

 "Of course, do you think you could still be alive without me?"

 In Xia Wei's arms, he slowly turned his head towards the black-haired scientist who had spoken:

 "Thanks, but I'll still say what I said before. Science can be without borders, but scientists cannot. So please make a choice."

 "You!"

 The black-haired scientist was suddenly lost for words. He appeared angry yet clenched his teeth tightly.
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 Chapter 169: Strange NPC (First Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Beast's domain, experimental area. 

 In a storage room near the main control room.

 "Aren't you afraid that after you force me to go back like this, I won't just not help you, but actually harm you?"

 A man in a white coat with short black hair, who looked to be in his fifties, threatened.

 Shen Congfei shook his head, saying, "That's none of our concern. If you choose to do so after you return, someone naturally will deal with you."

 "Our current task is just to send you back."

 At these words, the man in the black hair and white coat furrowed his brow deeply.

 His eyes darted about as if he was looking for a rebuttal.

 Shen Congfei, who was still weak although the cause of his illness had been eliminated, was lying in Xia Wei's arms. Seeing the man's expression, he decided to go on the offensive: "Of course, after you return, I can appeal to continue your human enhancement experiment."

 "There's no need."

 To this, the man in the black hair and white coat promptly retorted.

 Shen Congfei thought this was an indication that he really didn't want to return, but then he heard the truth.

 "Although I hate to admit it, that human enhancement experiment was indeed a failure."

 "What I hate is the front's attitude. They personally invited me at that time, promised me many things, yet they broke their words when the experiment failed and I was actively improving a new drug formula after returning."

 "The person in charge of the confidential project at the time told me that they no longer needed the human enhancement drug, as a new project had been initiated."

 "As a result, these short-sighted dudes chose this pile of scrap."

 "They have no idea how important my experiment is, and how it could allow all humans to surpass their physical limits."

 "Even with more of these external devices, how could they compare with the transformation of the warrior himself on the battlefield?"

 Saying this, the increasingly fervent man in the black hair and white coat, with a look of scorn in his eyes, glanced at the prototype Type II exoskeleton on the ground.

 The words sounded rather arrogant.

 But Shen Congfei couldn't refute him, after all, he was perfectly capable of solving his own parasitic infection without causing mutations...

 Wait a minute.

 At this thought, he realized that he hadn't yet asked about his condition.

 "Doctor, what about my current condition…"

 "I'm not 'the doctor', I'm Chen Shu. Call me Dr. Chen."

 Before he could finish speaking, the man in the black hair and white coat began introducing the white-coated friend with gray hair standing next to him:

 "Moreover, this one is even more famous, the well-known inventor of the time machine, also my friend."

 "Unfortunately, there was a hitch in the end, only bringing a group of outsiders from parallel space-time."

 At his words, everyone turned to look at the other man in the white coat.

 For a long time, the members of the Starfire Squad had heard about this miracle-maker from the outsiders, but they had never met him.

 They hadn't expected to finally meet him in such a situation.

 "Are you the developer of the time machine?"

 Shen Congfei was a bit surprised.

 He clearly remembered that the creator of the time machine in the storyline was not of this appearance, but rather a younger and stronger man.

 Could it be that a new adjustment had been made before the public testing of the game, even changing such an important NPC?

 Shen Congfei couldn't figure it out and he didn't intent to dwell on it. Instead, he went back to the previous topic:

 "Then Dr. Chen, what's the condition of my body now?"

 "Oh? So now you're afraid of dying?"

 Chen Shu immediately scoffed, then said, "Don't worry, thanks to your teammate who told me about the establishment of the triangular balance."

 "Indeed, this method is very ingenious. I had thought about it, but the antidote sample was too small, and I haven't conducted an experiment."

 "So, I was a guinea pig then?"

 "Yes."

 At this response, Shen Congfei was somewhat speechless.

 "What about the result?"

 "Hmm, very successful, or to say, surprisingly successful."

 "The one who asked you to find me was right. It was right for you to find me."

 "And you came just in time."

 The man in the black hair and white coat said, obviously recalling something:

 "If you had come a little bit earlier, the new human enhancement drug wouldn't have helped create a triangular balance, it might have caused you to explode directly."

 "The formula for the new human enhancement drug was modified based on the guy who voluntarily transformed into a centaur."

 "It's been used on you. The reason you feel weak now is because your body's immune system is fighting with the mutant bacteria and the modified human enhancement drug in your body."

 "When the three sides fought to the end and could no longer be separated, a triangular balance would be established, and you would instantly become a superhuman."

 Shen Congfei chuckled, not believing these words.

 It was good enough for him to survive, let alone become a superhuman.

 At this thought, he casually asked the white-coated man with gray hair:

 "By the way, how should I address the doctor who developed the time machine?"

 Who would have thought, the man said first: "I know you, your name is Shen Congfei."

 "Uh, I seem to have a very important thing to tell you, but…I can't remember, how does it go?"

 Upon hearing this, everyone thought the developer of the time machine was rather unreliable.

 Xia Wei slightly frowned and withdrew her gaze to look at the man in her arms:

 "By the way, Cong Fei, something has happened. The centaur said that they sent people to the 'doctor' and the captain."

 "What!"

 This made Shen Congfei unable to focus on the strange NPC anymore.

 "The distance is too far, the built-in radio in the exoskeleton can't contact them for now. We must find a way out as soon as possible to contact them."

 "Right, satellite positioning."

 Hearing his words, Xia Wei's eyes brightened: "There's a satellite phone on the helicopter."

 "If there really is a problem, they will take the satellite phone and escape, calling for help from the shelter at the same time."

 "As long as they use the satellite phone, we can track them."

 "Yes."

 Shen Congfei said, looking towards the door of the storage room: "Go to the main control room."

 At this time, the man in the black hair and white coat suddenly shouted: "Are you guys mad? We just came out from there and there were a bunch of enemies coming."

 He knew very well that he had previously told the Beast Duke that he wouldn't leave, but ultimately he chose to go with them.

 No matter whether this action was voluntary or not, it was a blatant betrayal in the eyes of the high nobles.

 Therefore, it would be no guarantee of his safety if he returned, he could only follow these people back to the front line.

 "Don't worry, with our firepower, it shouldn't be a problem to hold out for a while."

 As he was speaking, Xue Yangping had already checked the outside corridor through the crack in the storeroom door, and found no sign of enemies.

 After helping Shen Congfei into his exoskeleton again, they quietly left the storeroom and reached the door of the main control room.

 At this time, in the main control room, the people inside were scanning a large area for any sign of the infiltrators via the surveillance footage.

 Little did they know that the invaders they were looking for were so close, just a door away.
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 Chapter 170: Airplane? I Have One (Second Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After a bout of gunfire in the main control room within the Beast's Domain's experimental area.

 They established control successfully, Shen Congfei was propped up to a chair and used a "hacking tool" to infiltrate the system, thereby connecting to the satellites of the Frontline party.

 What followed now was a patient waiting.

 While waiting, they also had to figure out a retreat plan that would guarantee the safety of everyone.

 As he was pondering, his attention was captured by a series of sounds.

 It was the satellite signals they received after infiltrating the Frontline's satellite.

 The moment he heard the voices, Shen Congfei began an attempt to locate their origin.

 This voice made their situation clear.

 No casualties, but their "Sea Bird" helicopter has been destroyed.

 Chen Yuanjia and the old pilot Xue have made their escape, impulsively stealing an enemy vehicle and fleeing in desperation.

 The two aimed to reach the vicinity of the Beast's Domain first and attempt to connect with the others using the radio built into the outer armor.

 After understanding the plan, Shen Congfei also used satellite positioning to determine their current location and hurriedly urged the others to prepare for evacuation.

 Chen Yuanjia and Xue were gradually nearing the Beast's Domain.

 This was the perfect time for the two teams to meet up.

 The expert in human enhancement experiments with black hair and a white coat, Dr. Chen, suddenly raised a crucial question: "Without the helicopter, how do we return?"

 "A plane, well, I have one."

 Everyone in the control room looked at the source of the statement.

 It was the man that Dr. Chen had announced earlier as the inventor of a time machine.

 "My plane is temporarily stationed at a nearby abandoned airport, about a dozen kilometers from the Beast's Domain."

 Only then did Shen Congfei recall the first arrival of the players when they were air-dropped for transport.

 The group hurried into action to evacuate, but a sound echoed from the corridor outside the control room.

 Obviously, their actions had already brought a large number of guards upon them.

 Although the five had outer armor and weren't afraid of the group melee, they were unavoidably also bearing the burden of the three individuals without any defense.

 At this time, outside the main control room and nearby corridors was just as Shen Congfei and the others had anticipated, full of fully armed guards.

 At this moment, far outside the experimental area, at the highest point of the Beast's Domain.

 A central tower, filled with myriads of devices and on-the-go operators.

 This was the core of the entire Beast's Domain and also the place that the Beast Duke Victor previously used to control the beast army.

 Regrettably, the dorsal-mounted devices implanted in the beasts' ears were detected.

 This made him somewhat enraged.

 As one of the five nobles of the empire, none had dared to infringe on their prestige ever since the beginning.

 But today, a group of Frontline intruders dared to destroy his work and even bragged they could escape.

 Especially that Dr. Chen, who had explicitly questioned him before.

 Emphasizing that he would rather die than return.

 In the end, they still chose to disappear along with those people.

 Victor frowned, crossed his arms, and looked at the entire experimental area from a distance.

 "Have you determined their location?"

 An operator shouted, "Your Grace, they are in the control room."

 "Oh? They even dared to go back, where are the guards?"

 "Your Grace, the guards have surrounded the control room..."

 As he was speaking, the operator's complexion suddenly changed.

 "They've broken out of the encirclement!"

 "What? What's going on!" Victor frowned.

 "Report, Your Grace, according to the guards, they chose to blast the roof open directly and gradually exit from the top of the experimental area."

 "Heh, they're so sure of their cleverness."

 A look of disdain flashed across Victor's eyes, and he issued a command: "Release the Flying Guards."

 "Understood, releasing the Flying Guards."

 With the command issued, next to the high walls of the Beast's Domain, several holes were opening.

 In them, culture chambers containing green fluid were rising.

 In the chambers, one could vaguely see the figures of monstrous humanoid creatures.

 Without exception, they all had a pair of wings on their backs.

 As the green liquid in the chamber slowly drained, the creatures inside gradually woke up, and the glass layer was opened directly.

 The flying creature fell to the ground, shook its head, and stood up.

 It was somewhat dazed initially.

 The next second, a peculiar frequency echoed in its ears.

 These creatures showed their savage sides; their wings spread fiercely behind them.

 With a few flaps, they were unable to take flight, but they continued to flap nonetheless.

 With constant flapping, the wings eventually became proficient.

 Eventually, a large number of Flying Guards took to the sky from inside the high wall.

 Even the regular guards on the wall stood dumbstruck.

 Some decades even tried to attack the creatures out of fear.

 Luckily, those on the wall's defense squad managed to get instructions stating that the creatures were part of their own forces. This effectively stopped an internal conflict from erupting.

 As the flight guards spread out and search the sky with flapping wings, they quickly locked onto several figures that were continuously nearing the high wall.

 Upon exiting from the broken wall of the experimental area, Shen Congfei and the others noticed the skies filled with flying monsters; they felt quite challenged.

 At this moment, a command was given to a flying monster, which began to dash down at the group of people.

 "Bang!"

 Unfortunately, a bullet brushed past the ear of the flying guard, turning an intended charge into a monstrous missile instead.

 The people below had already been warned and swiftly dodged it.

 "Thud!"

 One has to say, monsters will be monsters; even after a hefty fall, they do not immediately die.

 Black Hercules, the Berserker, took this chance to approach it and magnify his influence of his biological power field using his biological radar system.

 In an instant, he controlled the flying creature.

 It didn't take long for this flying guard to get up and shake its head making it quite similar to when it was ejected from the chamber.

 But now, it had become an undercover agent among Shen Congfei and the others.

 This creature took to the skies and swiftly approached another flying guard nearby and took the opportunity to destroy its ear with its claws when it was not paying attention.

 It kicked off a battle against the undercover agent in the sky.

 Shen Congfei and the others took advantage of this situation and quickly advanced towards the high wall.

 The guards on the wall started firing.

 However, against the outer armor, ordinary firepower was no threat at all. The powerful weapons were locked on by Shen Congfei's smart search system in his outer armor.

 They were quickly shot down by the Berserker's firepower and the Valkyrie's invisible sniper.

 Cover fire from the wall was disabled rather fast.

 Under the cover of the two, Shen Congfei and Tang Ke took the people with them, and used their jetpacks to cross the high wall.

 When the Beast Duke Victor heard about this in the Central Tower, he was furious.

 He never expected that these seemingly insignificant people could cause his monster army to falter.

 By this time, however, Shen Congfei and the others had already left the Beast's Domain and set foot towards the meeting point with Chen Yuanjia and Xue.

 They haven't moved far when they encountered the other group on a road.

 Just as the rest of the pursuers came up from behind.

 Facing the battle-hardened Spark Fire Squad, they naturally couldn't withstand a round of firepower and were quickly wiped out. They even surrendered a few vehicles for transportation.

 After the battle concluded, Xue Yangping let Chen Yuanjia quickly check the girl they had brought.

 He was relieved to hear the results; there was nothing wrong with her, she was just sleeping and had not woken up.

 Seeing that their goal was achieved, they rushed towards the abandoned airport where the airplane was located.

 Meanwhile, another figure was also on the way there.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Can you do this?" 

 Worriedly, Xia Wei looked across from her spot in the right passenger seat of the armed Jeep at the man who insisted on driving.

 "Hmm, I'm doing much better now."

 Shen Cong Fei responded while continuing to drive.

 He was telling the truth.

 Compared to before, when he needed help just to stand up or sit down.

 Now, doing some actions himself was no longer painful.

 He could clearly feel that his body was recovering, and at a fast pace.

 This made Shen Cong Fei suspect what kind of changes were happening to his body.

 "Humph! Told you so." A voice came from inside the car.

 He looked at the rearview mirror in the car.

 The person speaking was none other than Dr. Chen, the main target of this mission, who had black hair and a white lab coat.

 Leaning against the chair back, crossing his arms, the doctor had an expression of disdain:

 "If my predictions are right, prepare to become the first enhanced human in history. At that time, you can dispose of that rusty shell of yours."

 Hearing this, Shen Cong Fei was puzzled.

 "But, logically speaking, shouldn't the power be neutralized after the triangular balance in the body is established?"

 "Who said it was neutralized?"

 Dr. Chen instantly frowned, "Whoever gave you that advice must be academically ignorant."

 "The so-called triangular balance is just an illusion."

 "The reality is likely your body's basic physical fitness, plus your immune system, and the effect of the mutant germs, jointly neutralizing the power of the enhancer drugs."

 "So the essence is still a balance of two."

 "When I was developing the human enhancer drugs, I hesitated whether to reduce the potency, but once reduced, the effect would be minimal."

 "Finally, I thought of a different approach, to use a certain power of the human body to neutralize the excessive effect of the enhancing drugs."

 "Regrettably, I never found it."

 Dr. Chen, looking out the window at the desolate, ruined landscape outside, sighed,

 "The apocalypse arrived at last, and the spreading mutant germs gave me a glimmer of hope... huh? What's that?"

 "What's going on?"

 Hearing this, everyone in the car immediately looked out the window, seeing only a figure appearing in the distance under the sun, accompanied by flickering lights.

 "Not good!"

 At this moment, Shen Cong Fei felt chills down his spine.

 "Crack!"

 Next second, the silver light broke through the window, shooting past the two in driving seats at a high velocity.

 The smooth surface could be clearly seen.

 It was a metal spear!

 Had he not quickly pushed the person next to him against the seat,

 The spear would land a heavy blow on Xia Wei's head.

 Not to mention, Xia Wei's "Valkyrie" armour was not particularly strong in terms of protection.

 Even in the strongest "Berserker" armour among the group, there was no guarantee that the person inside would not sustain brain injuries, like a concussion upon impact.

 Shen Cong Fei hit the brakes and grabbed the flying metal spear.

 This catch let him feel the tremendous residual force on the spear.

 "Are you all okay?"

 "Watch out, Ridiss is charging again!"

 Dr. Chen suddenly called out again as he spoke.

 As the creator, he knew very well how powerful Ridiss- who had been transformed into a centaur- had become.

 Everyone lifted their heads just in time to see the figure of a four-legged creature rapidly approaching the window.

 "Boom!"

 Even the armoured Jeep manufactured by the Empire was nearly overturned by the impact, the glass almost shattered and the vehicle turned sharply.

 Were it not for the heavy objects in the car, it would have flipped over.

 And the centaur who had furiously charged just now also backed off a few meters, regrouping.

 Even this non-human creature had sustained a lot of damage.

 But these injuries were healing at an alarming rate that could be seen with the naked eye.

 Ridiss shook his head, taking the metal spear he had snatched back during the collision, preparing for the next battle.

 And another vehicle, seeing Shen Cong Fei and his group under attack, was preparing to aid them.

 "Whoosh!"

 But from the sky, two figures quickly flew by.

 Looking at their direction, they were undoubtedly heading towards the abandoned airfield.

 "Spark, those flying monsters are coming, what should we do?"

 "You guys go first, I'll be there soon."

 After speaking through the built-in radio, Shen Cong Fei turned to speak to the people in the car:

 "Can any of you drive?"

 "I can, what are you planning to do?" Dr. Chen suspiciously eyed the centaur-shaped figure outside the window.

 "Then you'll drive."

 With that, he stepped straight out of the driver's seat.

 "Spark."

 Seeing Xia Wei's worried face, Shen Cong Fei shook his head, looking at Dr. Chen, who had quickly climbed into the driver's seat,

 "Didn't you say that I've now become a super warrior."

 "Then, what are my chances of winning if I fight him?"

 "What chances?" The other party was stunned by the question, then responded, "Oh, you're asking about the odds. That I...I don't know."

 "Yet you made my changes sound so great."

 This rendered Shen Cong Fei speechless.

 "How would I know? I don't have specific data on enhanced humans either, but I'm sure they're stronger than ordinary people."

 Hearing Dr. Chen's answer, he nodded.

 "Then I'll take your word for it this time. You guys head to the airfield first."

 After Shen Cong Fei finished speaking, he swung his arms and metal blades extended from his arm guards.

 On the other side, Ridiss also began to move his four hooves, ready to charge again.

 This time, his plan was to overturn the car directly.

 However, a figure stood in front of the car.

 Under the sunlight, Ridiss squinted his eyes.

 "Oh, it appears you aim to stop me? Do you really think you can?"

 Seeing the other party lift a hoof, Shen Cong Fei did not respond. Instead, his actions spoke for him.

 He lunged forward.

 At the same time, the two cars started, heading towards the abandoned airfield that the flying creatures were flying towards.

 Ridiss intended to chase the cars but was delayed by Shen Cong Fei.

 A metal spear and a pair of arm-mounted blades clashed at close quarters.

 Metal clanged, sparks flew in all directions.

 Inch for inch, neither side was gaining an advantage.

 After a series of clashes, Ridiss, who had already transformed into a half-human, half-horse, was somewhat shaken.

 He had already experienced the opponent's prowess when they had taken down the Chief of Line in the past.

 However, even after undergoing body modification,

 Having become even more powerful, he still found himself evenly matched.

 This angered Ridiss a bit. He could have been indifferent before he was transformed,

 But after paying such a high price, he still couldn't defeat his opponent. This was too much.

 At this moment, Shen Cong Fei also felt a numbness in his arms.

 He felt somewhat repressed facing the long-range attacks from his enemies.

 But very soon, the numbness in his arms disappeared, followed by a boiling sensation in his blood, as if something had exploded.

 Immediately after, both men resumed their clash, their movements so fast they were hardly visible.

 Those driving ahead in the car looked back at the battle scene.

 They all found it unbelievable.

 "Hahaha, it seems that my human enhancement experiment has finally been successful."

 Dr. Chen, who was driving, looked at the scene behind the car through the rearview mirror and couldn't help but shout for joy.
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 "Clang!" 

 A flash of silver light abruptly shot towards Shen Congfei, who swiftly turned his head and raised his arms in cross, using his martial art skill "The Coexistence of Rigidity and Softness" to remove the power of the lance that was heavily hitting him, and forcefully pushed it away.

 Seeing his attack avoided, Ridiss on the opposite side lifted his forehoof and aimed for Shen Congfei's chest.

 This move parted both sides again.

 This made Shen Congfei have to admire the advantages of having four hooves.

 However, Ridiss, the centaur, frowned:

 "Why are you increasingly stronger?"

 Shen Congfei waved his arms in response to his enemy's question, the sound of his blades cutting through the wind surged.

 "Perhaps, I have transformed into a super-soldier now."

 Since the combat started, Shen Congfei could feel changes in his body.

 It was as if a fire was burning in his heart, gradually spreading throughout his body.

 With every breath he took, he felt as if every single one of the countless pores in his body were wide open, causing his body to feel light.

 He understood that this might be the process Dr. Chen mentioned, where his body cooperates with the mutated bacteria and the strengthening potion's effect has been neutralized.

 Meanwhile, he had the experience of fighting with a monster that had blades for hands and feet last time.

 Shen Congfei was now able to determine that Ridiss was far stronger than the bladed monster.

 Especially in terms of combat awareness.

 The bladed monster's form appeared to be more lethal, but its combat awareness was just like a normal human's, it could only exchange blows.

 Therefore, it indirectly limited the advantage brought by the non-human body.

 But Ridiss was different, although it was a centaur, its power seemed to be far inferior to the bladed monster.

 But the opposition clearly achieved a perfect coordination of the human and horse parts, and even developed a set of centaur combat skills. The metal lance also made up for the lack of damage caused by its form.

 However, this wasn't surprising.

 Even during the chief's speech at the defense line back then, Shen Congfei had realized that the opposition wasn't ordinary.

 Just with the Imperial Army's combat skills, they were able to fight on par with the player's professions.

 Unsurprisingly, they were indeed destined to be a BOSS.

 Unfortunately, they had met him.

 Indeed, being a cheater felt great.

 Shen Congfei thought this way, undoubtedly revealing the nasty mentality of a cheating player.

 Hearing this, Ridiss wasn't angry, "A super-soldier? It seems that Dr. Chen still had one more trick up his sleeve against us."

 "Surely, the defense line is his home after all."

 Although Dr. Chen wasn't particularly fond of the defense line, he didn't hesitate to label him a patriot.

 "Then it seems that I can't let him live."

 Finishing his sentence, under the confused look of Shen Congfei, Ridiss surprisingly started to run away with his four hooves. Precisely speaking, he wasn't running away, but charging towards the abandoned airport.

 Seemingly, he was about to execute what he had just said.

 "Hey, are you being unfair!?"

 He quickly started to chase after him.

 But how could two legs outrun four hooves?

 They both were running like crazy, one after another, on the road.

 Ridiss knew in his heart that defeating these people with his own ability may be difficult.

 However, with his immortal body, if he could kill Dr. Chen or destroy the plane, that would buy some time for the approaching monster army.

 No matter what, he cannot allow someone like Dr. Chen to return to the defense line.

 Otherwise, that would be a big catastrophe for the Empire.

 Thinking this, the centaur activated his hooves and burst into a wild run.

 The pursuing Shen Congfei, seeing the figure in front sped up again, naturally discerned the other party's intention.

 But unfortunately, he couldn't catch up to them for the time being. So, he turned on the built-in radio of his exterior armor and waited to enter the communication range to get in touch with the others ahead of time for preparation.

 "Sizzle...Spark, are you there?"

 "Be careful, that guy Ridiss is going towards you. His target is either Dr. Chen or the airplane."

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's words, the person refueling the transport plane at the abandoned airport suddenly looked towards the entrance of the airport.

 Xia Wei lifted the sniper rifle and under the high magnification scope, she successfully confirmed Ridiss' location.

 "Be careful, the target is 1,500 yards out. Make sure to protect the doctor and the plane."

 Upon hearing this, everyone swiftly prepared for battle.

 Xue Yangping activated the arm-mounted weapons on his Berserker armor, dual nine-barrel miniguns.

 The jetpack on his back extended two brackets on each side, each connected to a firing device that unlocked sequentially.

 In an instant, he was transformed into a battlefield artillery turret.

 Tang Ke released the two flying creatures under his feet. With his biologically extended radar system, he could now control these two traitors in battle.

 Meanwhile, he carried an automatic rifle, with an additional firepower module mounted on a bracket over his shoulder.

 Xia Wei, in her Valkyrie armor, found a suitable elevated position, activated her optical stealth mode, and entered sniper mode.

 She swapped her regular bullets for armor-piercing explosive incendiaries.

 Chen Yuanjia, on the other hand, stayed on the plane to protect the still-sleeping girl, Dr. Chen, and the so-called inventor of the time machine.

 As for Old Xue, he had already crawled into the cockpit to exchange flight tips with the transport plane's pilot.

 "Ratatat! Ratatat!"

 The thundering gallop of four hooves drew closer and closer. Xue Yangping was the first one who couldn't resist opening fire as soon as the target came into range.

 Ridiss, sensing the danger, immediately changed direction to run in a circle, eluding the metal storm.

 But Xia Wei and Tang Ke's attacks were not so easy to dodge.

 A hidden sniper and obstructive flying creatures frustrated Ridiss, forcing him to grit his teeth and press on.

 Yet, the honor of being an Imperial Army soldier spurred him to keep moving forward.

 Even in a non-human state, maintaining a human belief is an incredibly difficult feat.

 The members of Sparkle Squad were moved by the sight of the enemy fearlessly charging under gunfire.

 But due to their different sides, their admiration didn't stop their determination to keep shooting.

 Ridiss's bullet holes, under his mutant identity, quickly healed one after another, with the mutant fungi inside him collecting the remaining bullets.

 Soon, under the threat to his life, numerous thumb-sized holes appeared on the centaur's belly, resembling the nine-barrel minigun.

 The next second, the stored bullets were discharged from these holes.

 Observing this from the tail section of the transport plane was Dr. Chen, whose eyes widened in shock.

 The modified centaur's body, under pressure, had chosen to evolve, forming a structure similar to a machine gun.

 Under the onslaught of metal, Tang Ke was the first to fall back, taking cover behind the armed jeep and resorting to only the additional firepower on his shoulder.

 Although Xue Yangping's Berserker armor was immune to sweep fire, the continuous damage to its surface hurt him, making him the second to retreat behind another vehicle.

 As for Xia Wei, due to her position, she wasn't hit.

 Soon, however, she, positioned atop the plane, had to cease fire and move into the cabin.

 Because, during their ceasefire, Ridiss had siezed the opportunity to rush into the spacious belly of the transport plane.

 The trio quickly dashed toward the belly of the plane, only to find that it was Chen Yuanjia, protecting Dr. Chen, who was confronting the centaur.

 Surprisingly, Ridiss looked very wary of her.

 "Woman, is that a defibrillator in your hand?"

 Hearing his question, Chen Yuanjia casually rubbed her hands together, revealing a surge of electricity.

 "As expected, you know your stuff."

 "So you must be the medic of the team."

 At this point, Ridiss's face was filled with exasperation.

 Being a mutant was fine, but just like other mutant creatures, they had a fear of electrocution.

 "Hmm, so, are you planning to continue bullying a lone medical soldier?"

 Chen Yuanjia asked, without lowering her buzzing hands.

 Thanks to her medical outer armor shielding, she had withstood the strike from the centaur's hoof and administered a defibrillator shock to him.

 Xia Wei and the others exchanged glances, finally realizing the surprise Li Chengfeng had spoken of in the refuge; this woman had other nefarious plans in mind.

 The defibrillator could not only be used to resuscitate a cardiac arrest patient in combat but could also be used to shock enemies.

 Its use perfectly befitted the phrase 'offense as the best defense.'

 Just then, heavy footsteps echoed through the cabin.

 Turning to see who it was, they found Shen Congfei, his appearance indicated an end to any retreat.

 Ridiss understood this; he then looked up to the sky and started laughing.

 "Hahaha, heavens aren't favoring my Empire indeed!"
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 Ridiss is dead. 

 He pierced himself in the heart with that metal spear.

 For the mutants, only they know what the vital parts of their body are.

 They didn't just abandon this former enemy in the desolate wilderness. Instead, Shen Congfei and others buried him right there on the grassland next to the runway.

 Xia Wei didn't object to this action either.

 She was silent, climbing back up onto the top of the vehicle, lifting her sniper rifle, looking into the distance through its high-magnifying scope.

 Not long after.

 Seeing the rising dust on the horizon, she shouted down,

 "The enemy's main force is coming."

 Xia Wei jumped off from the top of the vehicle. With the jetpack installed on her female Valkyrie armor, she could easily perform such movements.

 After landing, she headed straight into the cabin.

 The fuel was already filled up, and the final maintenance was also completed.

 The Super God-level Mechanical Engineer Shen Congfei assumed the role of ground personnel.

 Upon learning that the transport plane had taken off, the enraged Beast Duke Victor who led the army fully destroyed the abandoned airport before leaving.

 ...

 At an altitude of ten thousand meters, the transport plane gradually ascended.

 Inside the cabin, everyone finally breathed a sigh of relief.

 "What is that?"

 Noticing Doctor Chen looking at an electronic device in his hand, Shen Congfei who sat on the right couldn't help but ask.

 "This is the mystery of evolution."

 With this casual response from the other party, he noticed the image on the screen— the mutation that occurred in the abdomen of the centaur Ridiss.

 And the position was around the belly button, which people often referred to.

 With the knowledge about martial artist's understanding of acupuncture points, Shen Congfei blurted out:

 "This position... Isn't it the Tian Shu point? How did it become like this?"

 Doctor Chen glanced at him: "People's bodies can change under pressure, let alone genetically modified people."

 "In his case, it's called a stress-induced evolutionary response. It is quite rare among mutants. It's a pity. If he had lived, he might have had a chance to evolve to a higher level."

 "Doctor Chen, if he had lived, then we would be dead."

 Shen Congfei, helplessly rebuking his words.

 Doctor Chen just opened his mouth to retort but heard his friend on his left asking: "Wait, what did you just say?"

 "What?"

 "You just talked about Tian Shu…"

 "Oh, the Tian Shu acupuncture point, it should be around here."

 Shen Congfei thought the other party was asking about the human acupuncture points, so he pointed to a position near the belly button.

 "No, Tian Shu... it sounds familiar."

 "Where have I heard it before?"

 The man with white hair beside Chen began to ponder.

 "Old Xia, what are you thinking about?"

 "Oh, I remember now, the Tian Shu plan, it was a plan to save… damn, I can't remember again!"

 "Old Xia? The Tian Shu Plan?"

 Shen Congfei examined the man closely and found that his face looked somewhat like someone he knew. Subconsciously, he turned to Xia Wei beside him, only to find her also looking at the man in confusion.

 Dr. Chen seemed unbothered seeing his friend like this: "People get old, their memory deteriorates, and of course, they forget things often."

 "You're the old one, we're the same age."

 Old Xia, with white hair, retorted right away.

 Just as the two were about to bicker, they heard someone next to them ask:

 "Excuse me for asking, do you have a daughter?"

 "A daughter?"

 Old Xia thought for a moment and shook his head: "I don't know."

 Shen Congfei turned his gaze to Dr. Chen beside him again clearly implying something:

 "Don't look at me, even though I'm friends with him, it's only on an academic level, not in personal life."

 "Strictly speaking, this is our first meeting in person. In the past, we only discussed things online."

 "So, I don't know if he has a daughter. Don't ask me."

 Saying this, Doctor Chen hesitated a bit, "Of course, if you're willing to help him recover his memory, it would be great. Actually, he came to me this time because he lost a lot of memories."

 "If it weren't for the residual memory of me, he wouldn't have thought of asking me about it."

 Shen Congfei found it strange: "Then, what about the time machine?"

 "That thing, I remember making it, but I don't remember why I made it."

 Old Xia was trying to answer his questions.

 Looking at the other party's bewildered face, Shen Congfei realized, the clues had gone cold.

 But it could not be said that they were entirely gone, instead, it's more accurate to say that he'd found the crux of the problem.

 The first problem, was he really dead?

 Secondly, why did he appear here?

 Lastly, that biological intelligence once said, he was a bug in this system, and Xia Wei was different.

 Also, Old Xia mentioned something earlier — the Tian Su Plan.

 All these fragmented clues pointed out that the whole matter was not as simple it seemed.

 He suspected that the breakthrough he needed to go back may be with this Old Xia, perhaps even with Xia Wei.

 Upon this thought, Shen Congfei looked at her beside him, his gaze unusually complex.

 "Cong Fei, come here with me."

 However, Xia Wei beneath the Valkyrie armor also noticed his gaze. She stood up and led him towards the cargo at the back.

 The two of them stood behind the cargo, physically cut off from the rest and drowned out by the engine's roar. For them, this place was their private sanctuary.

 "Cong Fei, did you also notice that that man sort of looks like my father?"

 Shen Congfei was a little taken aback by her speculation, but considering his relationship with her in this space, having been childhood friends, he said:

 "Um... I guess?"

 "But, my parents are dead, I saw it with my own eyes. How could something like this happen?"

 Seeing the confusion on Xia Wei's face, he quickly comforted her:

 "Don't overthink it, maybe he really does have some connection to your father."

 "You mean, he's a relative of ours? But I've never heard of him."

 Shen Congfei was amused by her wild imagination: "Like I said, don't overthink it. Maybe we could investigate a little."

 Feeling comforted by his words, Xia Wei gradually relaxed. Then she realized her own panic, took a deep breath and said:

 "Whew! You're right, I shouldn't overthink."

 "Then let's carefully do some investigating."

 "Mm. "

 ...

 "Aha, exactly like that."

 Meanwhile, a voice came from within a warehouse-like building.

 The space here was vast, but filled with intricate circuitry and an assortment of machines.

 A white-haired man in a white lab coat was standing in front of the machines, looking at something on the screen with great excitement.

 If Shen Congfei were here, he would have immediately noticed that this man looked exactly like the Old Xia in the cabin.

 This Old Xia was currently looking at the screens showing the inside of the transport aircraft and the scene of Shen Congfei and Xia Wei having a private conversation behind the cargo.

 "That's it, just keep doing what you're doing, and you'll soon be able to get out…"

 *Clap clap clap...*

 Just as he was speaking, Old Xia suddenly heard applause behind him and his face turned pale.

 "Ah, Doctor, looks like you're finally willing to speak your mind."

 Shadows began to enter the room.

 Leading them was the general manager of TA Gaming Company, Chen Feifan.

 Seeing this, Old Xia quickly pleaded:

 "President Chen, we agreed that the Tian Su Plan has not yet been perfected, you can't just…"

 "Of course."

 Chen Feifan interrupted him: "I have no intention of interfering with your determination to complete the Tian Su Plan."

 "So, I'd like to ask you, Doctor, to focus on perfecting the Tian Su Plan. As for here, we will temporarily take over."

 As he spoke, he gave a glance and two men in black suits dragged Old Xia away from the machines.

 "No, you can't do this..."

 Hearing the doctor's voice fading away, Chen Feifan nodded satisfactorily and scanned the room, saying:

 "From now on, this place is under my control."

 "Since we can't solve this problem from within, then the solution has to come from the outside."

 With that said, he turned to one of his subordinates:

 "Seal this place off, no one is allowed in or out."

 "Yes sir."

 "By the way, how's the gamer team I asked you to assemble?"

 "Boss, following your instructions, the people have been chosen."

 "Good, let's go meet them now."
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 After placing the doctor under surveillance, they also have someone seal off the laboratory.

 Having taken care of these two things, Chen Feifan leads his bodyguard back to the company.

 Rather than going directly to his office, he visits a particular floor of the building.

 From the room decoration to the pristine condition of the items, it's as if this floor has just started to be used.

 At that moment, a group of people is ecstatic, passionately discussing content related to "Rebirth."

 They never expected that their resumes would be shortlisted by the officials.

 To become official players.

 In the past, official players resembled game boosters.

 However, now, the operation of "Rebirth" can't be interfered with by its operators.

 So, these players who have come to TA game company have an additional status compared to other players.

 They are employees of TA game company.

 This means that they will become employees of the operator company, or fighters, helping the company complete specific tasks.

 Of course, other players can also kill official players without hesitation, without having to worry about being banned like in previous games.

 After listening to the recruitment head of TA game company, the players understand that they are just hoping to find a paid, stable job based on their love for the game.

 Moreover, given the popularity of "Rebirth," they are confident in the choices they have made.

 Before long, several people arrive on this floor.

 Upon seeing a familiar figure, the players on this floor couldn't help but stand up.

 "Hello, President Chen."

 "Um, hello everyone."

 Chen Feifan, followed by his bodyguard, smiles at these official players:

 "Seeing you all makes me feel like I'm looking at the future of TA Games. Very good. I have high hopes for you."

 "So, I hope all of you can help me to better manage the game 'Rebirth' in the future."

 After delivering his speech, Chen Feifan allows his bodyguard to distribute the printed tasks to the official players:

 "I hope that everyone will strictly adhere to the confidentiality agreement that was signed during this tenure and avoid revealing any company secrets."

 "At the same time, in the game, please listen to the company's arrangements and do not take any unauthorized actions."

 Saying this, Chen Feifan exudes the aura of a boss, and authoritatively says: "Please remember, everyone present here is not just a player, but also an employee of TA Games."

 "Do not do anything that harms the company's interests or the players' interests. This is key, and I want to emphasize it repeatedly."

 Having delivered his speech, Shen Congfei leaves exploitatively before the multitude of official players can respond.

 They lower their heads to look at the task sheets in their hands. The first item listed is the official players' dedicated helmet device code, followed by the task for the first day of work:

 Defend the island where the time machine is located to prevent players from maliciously occupying the player's birthplace…

 …

 "What, the island has been occupied?"

 On the other side, aboard the transport aircraft, Shen Congfei and others soon learn this news from the pilot.

 Especially Old Xia, his heart aches as the time machine is his life's work.

 This news indeed angers him.

 Shen Congfei seizes the opportunity and suggests: "How about, Dr. Xia, you stay at our refuge for a while. Since that group dares to occupy the time machine, they must be prepared."

 "If you go back at this time, there could be some danger."

 "This... " The other party shows a hesitant expression on his face.

 But Dr. Chen Shu at his side doesn't have such concerns.

 He hopes to involve more people, so he doesn't have to worry about doing it alone.

 "Right, Old Xia, right now you can't remember anything. What if the people occupying the island are someone you offended?"

 Old Xia couldn't help but retort: "Nonsense, those occupiers are outsiders who emerged from the time machine. How could I possibly have offended them?"

 As he spoke, he furrowed his brows, but his voice grew softer; he seemed somewhat uncertain.

 "Yes, Dr. Xia, why not stay for a while? Besides, I've heard that the front line has changed a lot and I really want to go have a look."

 The voice of the transport plane's pilot also comes from the aircraft's intercom.

 Shen Congfei looks towards the cockpit, and sees Old Xue tilting his head and giving a thumbs up with his eyes squinted.

 Obviously, this old slicker has also sensed his intentions and took the opportunity to help "turn" the transport aircraft's pilot.

 But this obviously wasn't the end, the pilot extends his hands, makes a cross gesture with his fingers, and then mimics a rocket launch motion with his hand.

 His meaning is clear; he is still yearning for the plane promised to him.

 Shen Congfei is somewhat amused but also helpless; he can only accept the other party's "kind intentions."

 On the other hand, the pilot's words seemed to weigh heavily on Dr. Xia who finally nodded.

 "Alright, we have no other choice now," the man with greying hair conceded.

 "Hahaha, that's right. With Dr. Xia by my side, I'll feel more at ease staying on the front lines," came the response.

 "Dr. Chen, does that mean you plan to leave us in future?"

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's comments, the other party responded with a grunt.

 "Of course, I'll have to see if you guys can live up to your words. If not, I swear I will leave even if it kills me."

 Dr. Chen's attitude earned a nod from Shen Congfei.

 "Rest assured, we will not let you down."

 "That said, I forgot to mention something."

 "Ridiss asked about your situation and I informed them your Super Warrior program was a success, which angered them."

 "That's why Ridiss was ready to risk his life to come to the airport."

 "You!"

 Upon hearing this, Dr. Chen pointed at Shen Congfei, speechless.

 Meanwhile, in his mind, he cursed at Shen Congfei, calling him crafty and heartless.

 He was angry that Shen Congfei lied just to prevent him from going to the Empire.

 The others looked at Shen Congfei in bafflement but they seemed to expect such peculiar behavior.

 Luckily, it didn't take long for the pilot to announce that they were about to land.

 Otherwise, the awkward eye contact and silence would have lasted much longer.

 After landing, everyone except Shen Congfei escorted Dr. Chen to meet Luo Jin.

 Shen Congfei drove Dr. Xia to a safe meeting place.

 During the drive, he didn't forget to gather some information from his passenger.

 "Dr. Xia, how did you know about me?"

 "You? I'm not certain myself. The memories are scattered like fragments, appearing from time to time."

 "Only when I first woke up did I remember that I had to develop something. That memory is still clear, but I can't remember why I need to develop it."

 As Dr. Xia spoke, his brows furrowed, revealing his frustration.

 After reflecting for a while, Shen Congfei changed the subject. "What do you know about me, Dr. Xia?"

 "You, aren't you a ... um, yes, you're known as a UP Master... anything wrong?"

 Shen Congfei didn't hold back his surprise, pressing hard on the brakes as he stared wide-eyed at the other man.

 "Did you ... did you just say UP Master?"

 "Yes, UP Master. Aren't you one? I remember this clearly."

 "No, no."

 "What else do you remember about me?"

 "Wait, let me think..."

 "I recall now, you were quite famous back in the day."

 "You were one of the beta testers in the first year that virtual reality gaming was released."

 Shen Congfei nodded as Dr. Xia continued, but he was sweating in his palms.

 "And then?"

 "When the beta test ended, you died, or should I say, you didn't die...Sorry, I can't recall the details."

 Shen Congfei closed his eyes and took a deep breath: "It's alright."

 Seeing his disappointment, Dr. Chen quickly added:

 "I can remember what happened after that incident."

 "What?"

 "The incident involving you dealt a huge blow to the newly established virtual gaming industry. Many newly started virtual gaming companies and equipment manufacturers went bankrupt, and their machines were shut down."

 Shen Congfei paused: "Are you saying I destroyed the virtual gaming industry?"

 "Yes, with your individual actions, you demolished the future of the virtual gaming world." Dr. Chen nodded.

 Shen Congfei was stunned, and a question arose in his mind:

 What exactly is the game I am in now?

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 175: Version Update That Can't Catch Up With Player's Progress (First Update, Request Subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The car kept moving. Shen Congfei glanced at the silver-haired man sitting next to him.

 The news he had just received from him was truly shocking.

 He had not only learned about his real identity but also about the events that followed and their impact.

 The only regret was that he still had no knowledge of his current state in reality and how to leave this place.

 Even so, it was sufficient. He was certain that he had a real chance of getting back to reality, and this man beside him might just be his way out.

 From his appearance, Old Xia should be almost fifty or sixty years old.

 According to what Xia Wei had said, if her father hadn't encountered any accidents, he would be around this age right now.

 So, this matter might be related to Xia Wei.

 And Xia Wei had been with him from the beginning.

 In other words, this matter is undoubtedly related to him as well.

 Moreover, the biological AI had said that this was only a virtual world, even changing its name from "Codename: Wasteland" to "Rebirth".

 Since the initial virtual game manufacturer has gone bankrupt and all the machines have been banned, who is operating this game now?

 This question popped into Shen Congfei's mind, leaving him baffled.

 Wait, it seems he overlooked something …

 What was it?

 Time!

 Right, time.

 Old Xia had said that he was a famous person in that era.

 Which era?

 That meant that a lot of time had already passed. With technological breakthroughs, it wouldn't be impossible to restart a virtual gaming project.

 So, have things like biological AI and personality AI, which seem to be from science fiction, become a reality?

 And he, for some reason, has also been involved?

 With these thoughts in his mind, he drove the car while keeping his gaze on the road, but he turned to ask, "Dr. Xia, do you know how long it has been since my accident?"

 "How long has it been? Hmm... Sorry, the memories in my mind are fragmented, causing my sense of time to become confused. However, it seems that a long time has passed."

 Despite feeling a bit regretful about the vague answer, this confirmed Shen Congfei's speculation to some extent.

 He had no idea how much time has passed in reality.

 It wouldn't be seventy or eighty years already, would it?

 If that's the case, wouldn't he be an old man when he gets back?

 Just thinking about it made Shen Congfei feel torn.

 Jumping from being in his 20s to being 80 or 90 years old and nearing the end of his lifespan was hard to accept.

 Then he suddenly burst into laughter.

 It was indeed quite far-fetched

 There wasn't even a way out yet and he was already thinking about what to do when he got out.

 Shen Congfei chuckled at his own folly and quickly dismissed the notion.

 However, it was preposterous that the biological intelligence had brazenly used his image to interface with humans.

 Once he's out, he will sue them for infringing upon his image rights and unlawful confinement.

 Just as he was pondering these thoughts, the car came to a halt. Shen Cong Fei turned to the man sitting beside him and said, "We're here."

 The road that used to be jammed with abandoned vehicles had been cleared.

 Upon hearing his words, Old Xia looked ahead at the base with its doors wide open.

 People were bustling around inside. Faint shouts could be heard, adding vibrancy to the scene.

 The two of them entered the base. The guards stationed at the gate were the former members of the shelter's defense team. Seeing their approach, they saluted.

 Shen Cong Fei nodded back as a salute.

 "I didn't realize you were so popular." Old Xia commented.

 "Hehe."

 He smiled but didn't reply.

 As he continued walking through the base, he saw people bustling about, some were engaged in construction work, some were doing transactions at their roadside booths, and some children were chasing each other and playing by the roadside.

 "Your base is well built."

 "During my travels around the world searching for my memory, I visited many survivor bases. Yours is the most vibrant."

 Shen Congfei responded with a smile, "If you like it here, why not stay longer? We may be able to help you with the island situation if we get a chance."

 "Help me?"

 "Look over there. Our fleet is docked at the naval port."

 At his words, Old Xia was visibly unsettled:

 "Fle, fleet!"

 While observing the warships at the naval port, Old Xia was indeed astonished, but he had to admit the truth of Shen Congfei's words.

 The confidence of reclaiming the island appeared stronger in the heart of this silver-haired man.

 ...

 Back at the navy base's underground, Shen Congfei left Doctor Xia---who had been comfortably settled in the alloy lab---and returned to the surface.

 Once back on the surface, seeing the lively scene of the bustling crowd, he suddenly felt lost and didn't know what to do.

 While wandering aimlessly, he overheard a player in a hurry on the street announcing the refresh of resources. It was then that he remembered about it. He quickly found a secluded spot and opened his own system panel.

 As expected, three resource boxes had already refreshed.

 Followed the coordinate and found that the resource boxes were located in several corners around the naval base, Shen Congfei didn't rush to open them.

 Ever since Xue Yangping had completed his potential breakthrough mission and obtained the legendary status, Shen Congfei had figured out why the latter had such good luck.

 Lucky Charm.

 The effects of which were just as its name suggested.

 However, what Shen Congfei didn't expect was that Xue Yangping's potential was that of a genius athlete.

 It seemed like if it hadn't been for the start of the post-apocalyptic war, Xue Yangping could have potentially become a world-class athlete.

 Then there was Tang Ke. That guy, he'd probably have become a zoologist or something in that vein.

 If they had followed that path in life, these talents would not have ended up being his teammates.

 While he was still lost in thought, an expedition returned to the naval base.

 Luo Jin and Xia Wei were among them.

 Especially him, his adopted father. After the encounter with the mutant tides and the return of the fleet, his reputation had reached an unprecedented high.

 Even Lu Haiyang, the commander of the fleet, expressed the necessity to strengthen the protection of the new chief and dispatched a team of elite soldiers. Along with the original defense team, they formed the mighty convoy that stood before them.

 Upon seeing Shen Congfei, Luo Jin was noticeably delighted. His wife, the First Lady, jumped out of the car to come and give him and Xia Wei a warm hug.

 After saying goodbye to his adopted parents and Dr. Chen, who had been escorted away by a large group of security, only the five members of the Starfire Squad remained.

 The other four soon noticed the wooden boxes at his feet.

 "Are we doing it again?"

 Xue Yangping was naturally the one under scrutiny after his impressive performance last time with opening the box.

 Three boxes were slowly opened under his hands…

 ...

 Days passed.

 The news of the Starfire Squad's return and the discovery of a flawless antidote spread like wildfire throughout the navy base.

 Many people who were worried about mutations and thus hesitant to inject suddenly rushed to get the antidote.

 This group also included some players.

 Especially, those who had chosen a melee profession were astonished to discover that their abilities had been enhanced after receiving the new form of injection.

 For a time, melee players became the most popular picks for team formation and were in high demand.

 It was only then that players discovered the long-anticipated version update.
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 Chapter 176: Master of Close Combat with Various Weapons (2nd Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It's safe to say that this update surprised many players.

 It was initially thought unwise to preserve occupations like martial artists and fighters in a post-apocalyptic wasteland game centered around advanced technology.

 However, this update propelled those dedicated to action and fighting genres to new heights.

 "Rebirth" Version 1.4.

 "Weapon Mastery: Melee Master"

 Just like the name of this version, the melee occupations in this game were finally usher.awaited dawn.

 Although it couldn't break the dominance of firearms over these ancient arts, their presence in the post-apocalyptic world shone even brighter.

 ...

 Shen Congfei looked at the 1.4 version update on his system panel.

 A surprised expression appeared on his face.

 His original aim to rescue Dr. Chen Shu and create a perfect antidote was only for his own sake.

 Unexpectedly, he had inadvertently accomplished a significant feat.

 Shen Congfei lifted his head, seeing numerous players outside the Naval Base's entrance, shouting:

 "Looking for the perfect injection for martial artists!"

 "Just one player left for the mutation nest, only need melee occupations with perfect injections."

 "Come on, only enhanced melee occupations needed, rest assured we have heavy firepower."

 Hearing these voices, he felt like he was in a different world.

 Lowering his head, he continued to read the introduction of the new version.

 In the 1.4 update, apart from the unarmed occupations like martial artists and fighters, other melee occupations also benefited from the perfect antidote.

 Professional masters of hidden weapons and all other weapons.

 As their names suggest, masters of hidden weapons use a variety of unique hidden weapons, equipped with poisonous substances, raising poisonous creatures to attack.

 Weapon masters, similar to arms masters in name, but one represents the pinnacle of cold weapons while the other is the symbol of firearms.

 These melee occupations, in the fight against powerful mutation players or mutant creatures, mainly play the role of front-line constraints.

 They can create firepower output conditions for long-range occupations.

 Even some melee experts can kill some mutants on their own; they just need good equipment and spend a little extra time.

 Unlike the past, even regular players with strong firepower had no room to breathe in front of the highly mobile mutants.

 If the attack missed even slightly, a total wipeout was next.

 But now with the melee occupations on the front lines, the player factions saw hope of defeating the mutants.

 Of course, this doesn't mean that the injection of the perfect antidote has no effect on other occupations.

 But the effect is limited.

 The official explanation is that, in daily physical exercise, melee occupations need to be far superior to other occupations.

 So, under the injection of the perfect antidote, the change is the most significant.

 Ordinary occupations facing parasitic infections, after the injection of the perfect antidote, would only acquire a BUFF for preventing mutation and long-term immunity and endurance enhancement. It wouldn't be as exaggerated as the melee occupations.

 This update also meant that the mutation players, who once had their way, were not so appealing anymore.

 At the end of the introduction to version 1.4, there was a preview for version 1.5.

 The picture was that of the Imperial Pit.

 Upon seeing it, Shen Congfei understood that the key moment had come.

 This huge pit had always been in a foreshadowing state before the public beta.

 Now that it's time for public testing, it was time to unveil this secret.

 Although he was unsure if there were any changes from the original official settings.

 After all, he had already roughly guessed that this game was re-operated under the influence of an unknown object in the future.

 Maybe like before, some details might be changed.

 Thinking of this, he closed the system panel, turned and walked out of the Naval Base.

 Xia Wei and the others were waiting in the vehicle outside.

 Shen Congfei was returning this time to relocate his workshop here.

 Due to the influx of a large number of survivors and players, the Naval Base's original space wasn't enough, and it had to start expanding.

 He had to move in advance before the land planning around the base was completed.

 So, the others were here to help him move the various machines.

 After getting into the vehicle, they headed straight to the shelter.

 When they got there, they saw only a few vehicles left in the airport and parking lot.

 After entering the open gate of the shelter and experiencing the daily disinfection, they walked in. The once bustling miniature underground city became deserted with only a few cats roaming around.

 Now, those who remain in the shelter are the previous administrators. They were waiting for a complete evacuation of people before leaving.

 When they arrived at the E-Section, built by the players, they saw a few rookie farming players still working the fields.

 These players greeted Shen Congfei enthusiastically, and upon learning that it was a move, they offered to help.

 They hadn't forgotten the stories they heard from the veteran players.

 It was rumored that Starfire in front of them was a big spender.

 Now, many prestigious veteran players received opportunities from his hands before, which enabled them to enjoy their lives outside.

 Shen Congfei naturally understood their intentions and planned to issue a task offering help with the rewards being faction reputation points and weapons.

 Leaving reputation aside, he indeed had plenty of weapons.

 During the crazy unboxing process, he obtained a bunch of weapon blueprints.

 Later, they made these weapons according to the blueprints and piled them up in the workshop.

 As for reputation, he wasn't really sure how much he had now.

 Thinking of this, while others moved machinery, Shen Congfei quietly opened the system panel to check his reputation status.

 ...

 ID: ??

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 25

 Original nationality: Morimia (extinct)

 Current nationality: Neutral United Front (Unordered, Chaotic, not yet recaptured)

 Faction Reputation Level: Lv10 (18750/+∞-∞）

 Occupation: Teacher (beginner), Woodcutter (beginner), Scavenger (beginner)... Weapon Expert (overpowered), Physicist (overpowered), Mechanical Engineer (overpowered)

 ...

 Seeing his reputation, Shen Congfei was a bit surprised.

 Almost reaching twenty thousand without knowing it, time really does fly.

 Thinking of this, he casually published the rewards for player assistance tasks.

 Upon seeing the task rewards, the players' strength suddenly increased. Like they were injected with chicken blood, they began working more vigorously.

 Seeing this situation, Shen Congfei turned to the occupation panel, seeing three digits starting with five for occupation planning points shining brightly.

 He thought for a while, feeling it would be a waste not to use these occupation planning points.

 He could save a few for later use.

 Shen Congfei looked at his selected occupations. Apart from a few that reached the "overpowered" or "honor" stage:

 The rest, the vast majority were still swinging around the beginner stage.

 According to the number of occupation planning points needed for a job to breakthrough to the "overpowered" stage.

 After all the upgrades, he was likely to have about two hundred occupation planning points left.

 Just as he thought of this, his thoughts were interrupted by someone. It turned out the first truck with the machines was full.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei walked out with them, ready to set off.

 As he passed by the shelter, where a quarantine line was pulled up.

 He remembered the mysterious cave behind the quarantine line.

 If the Imperial Pit gets unlocked in version 1.5, would there be changes in this cave then?
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 Chapter 177: Changes Unrealized by Plan (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After leaving the shelter, Shen Congfei climbed into the passenger seat of a truck loaded with machinery, his mind occupied with thoughts of the underground cavern.

 For a long time, he had tried to keep himself ahead of the curve, ready to combat any plot twists.

 To him, exploring the cave early was without a doubt an opportunity to get a head start on the next version.

 Regardless of what information was held there, or whether like this time, it held a method for rapid strength enhancement, as long as he could maintain lead, attempts to target him with plot twists would be futile.

 Therefore, he started considering a particular profession.

 Explorer.

 To explore the unknown, this profession was the best fit.

 With this in mind, Shen Congfei casually opened the profession panel and started to assign points.

 After adding the novice explorer identity on his personal attributes panel, he continued examining the specifics of the profession.

 ...

 Professional Advantages:

 Adventurous spirit (An explorer has a positive and optimistic spirit, often venturing into dangerous or unknown areas. They often pioneer human civilizations. The mental limit for an explorer increases by 25%, and resistance to abnormal mental states increases by 25%).

 New Discovery (When an explorer ventures into dangerous and unknown areas, they can acquire clues about special locations. Exploring these special places might reveal important information or treasures. The refresh time for clues at special locations is 0/7 days. Within this period, the explorer will be grouped together with the special locations on a time limit. The higher the explorer's rank, the higher the difficulty of the opened special locations, and the more valuable the information and treasures obtained.)

 ...

 Having read through this, Shen Congfei remembered the cave found in the refuge.

 The professional advantages were simply optimal options for exploring the cave.

 Remembering this, he casually flipped open the skills panel and found the 'Explorer' profession:

 Raw Eating (Proficiency 0/100): An explorer in extreme environments, often without the proper conditions to prepare food, can choose to eat raw food. If the explorer does this, they will temporarily get a 15% boost to their current attributes.

 Survival Capability (Proficiency 0/100): An experienced explorer who regularly ventures into dangerous or uncharted territories often needs a certain level of observational ability and survival knowledge. Seasoned explorers, using their extensive experience, can deduce some information and weaknesses about the target, engaging the target in battle while obtaining the "See Through" status, getting an extra 15% attack bonus. Original duration: 60S, Original usage: 3/3, duration and usage increase with the rank of the profession.

 Extreme Sports (Proficiency 0/100): An explorer venturing into dangerous or unknown areas needs to master various extreme sports skills such as extreme rock climbing, extreme parachuting, extreme surfing, extreme rafting etc. When using extreme sports skills, an explorer's physical and mental consumption will increase by an additional 10%, but at the same time, the chance of the explorer receiving minor injuries decreases by 30%, light injuries by 20%, serious injuries by 10%, and fatal injuries by 1%.

 After browsing the skills, Shen Congfei had a rough understanding of this profession.

 It was not a combat-type profession, but more of a support-type profession.

 The skill set was passable, but the "Survival Capability" skill had piqued his curiosity.

 Because until now, all he had seen were player system panels, and he did not know how an NPC's description would be.

 This skill made Shen Congfei curious about what his NPC side looked like, or could it be the same as a player's panel?

 Conceiving an idea in his mind, he decided to experiment.

 His gaze turned to the driver in the driver's seat, who wasn't a player.

 Under the "See Through" condition enabled by the explorer's "Survival Capability" skill, information about the driver popped up.

 Name: Liu Erliu

 Identity: Survivor

 Profession: Driver (High rank)

 Talent: Painting (Rank: Rare)

 Skill: Safe Driving (Rating: Ordinary)

 Shen Congfei was momentarily speechless, wondering if he had uncovered another hidden gem. The driver had a rare talent for painting, only next to epic and legendary.

 "Do you like to draw?"

 The driver hesitated before realising that Shen Congfei was asking him. He gave an embarrassed smile and said "Yes, I quite like to draw, often doing so in my spare time."

 "How well do you draw?"

 "Just so-so, really."

 "Really? Don't be modest."

 "No, no, I really am just so-so."

 Listening to this, Shen Congfei knew the driver was being modest.

 Even epic and legendary talents aside, as they were some of the first two existences in history,

 most people's talents ranged from common to rare.

 Having said that, Shen Congfei turned his attention to the ornaments on the dashboard of the transport truck, and a stream of information also appeared before his eyes.

 Name: Bobblehead

 Material: Plastic, Carbon Steel

 Effect: Decorative item that beautifies the interior driving environment of the car

 Status: Usage period of five years, paint is peeling off

 Rating: Negative Review (Useless)

 Good heavens, this skill could reveal information about items too.

 However, the typically negative reviews never seemed to change, it was quite an amusing trend.

 Shaking his head in disbelief, Shen Congfei took a deep breath, closed his eyes, and then lowered his gaze to look at himself.

 His facial expression was a bit surprising, slowy his mouth opened up in disbelief…

 …

 On the clearance next to the naval base, the truck driver turned to Shen Congfei, the passenger, and said:

 "We're here."

 As the skill "Survival Capability" ended, the "See Through" state also disappeared, and everything returned to its original state.

 "Hmm."

 Shen Congfei answered perfunctorily, then unbuckled his seatbelt and got out of the truck.

 The driver also exited the truck and started to call for people nearby to come and help.

 On seeing who had arrived, the people nearby, recognizing him as a member of the Spark organization, immediately greeted him and started helping eagerly.

 Among them, many were indigenous inhabitants, interspersed with several construction profession players.

 With so many people willingly helping, Shen Congfei didn't even have to personally unload the machinery from the truck.

 The reason the indigenous people behaved this way was due to his status, strength, and the reputation he had gained from his numerous significant accomplishments.

 As for the players, even more so.

 As a result, Shen Congfei spent the next two days setting up his new workshop.

 Once everything was moved and the workshop was reestablished,

 He then began to consider whether he should use his explorer profession to go explore the secrets of the underground cave.

 But then, plans never catch up with changes.

 An unexpected incident completely changed Shen Congfei's thinking.

 He arrived at the naval base command center, where top brass of the New Frontline, chief Luo Jin, Frontline Navy Commander Lu Haiyang, and Marine Corps Commander Nan Chengwu, were gathered.

 These main decision-makers all converged here.

 Upon seeing Shen Congfei's arrival, they formally announced the start of the meeting.

 Shen Congfei was somewhat surprised because this meeting was actually discussing a surrounded attack targeting the residual forces of the Alliance and the Empire.

 Over the past few days, Frontline spies placed at the borders had detected varying degrees of movement from the Alliance and the Empire.

 This also meant that the Frontline's exoskeletons and antidotes,

 Were causing the residual forces of these two nations from the post apocalyptic era to become restless.
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 Chapter 178 Battle for the Frontline (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Once Shen Congfei understood this, he temporarily put aside his previous thoughts and focused on the matter at hand.

 At the same time, he felt it rather strange. The Empire and the Alliance had yet to reclaim their respective territories in the post-apocalyptic period. Why were they so concerned about their position now?

 Even if wealth was a primary motivation, he wondered how the two factions managed to rally so many people with their current resources.

 Hence, Shen Congfei had a feeling there was something unusual about the situation and there might be a hidden agenda.

 However, he kept his thoughts to himself and listened quietly to the discussions among the other commanders.

 "We have to fight."

 "Yes, we do."

 "However, according to the intel we have, the enemy troop strength far outstrips ours."

 "Our marine force, combined with the local defensive forces, will not stand a chance against them in a ground defense. Even with the support of our navy's long-range artillery, we cannot ensure the strategic depth and prevent the enemy from advancing to our base."

 Nan Chengwu, as a navy commando, understood that the battle was inevitable.

 However, he felt it necessary to lay the harsh truths on the table.

 When the others heard this, they fell silent knowing that the expert analysis was usually accurate.

 This was a real dilemma that they had to overcome.

 A manpower shortage.

 Just then, a voice chimed in:

 "If we're short of manpower, I have an idea."

 Everyone turned to the person who had spoken.

 It was Shen Congfei.

 "What if we could get those outsiders to fight for us? Would we still be short of manpower?"

 At his words, Nan Chengwu frowned. "I had considered that too. The question is, how are we going to convince them?"

 "And how do we build a relationship of trust with them?"

 "How do we manipulate their command during wartime?"

 A voice interrupted him. It was Luo Jin, the leader of the resistance. "I think it's worth a try. Spark gets along well with those outsiders. What if we let him handle this task? What do you say?"

 Hearing this, the others turned to look at the person who was given this responsibility.

 Under the scrutiny of everyone, Shen Congfei simply nodded:

 "Then leave it to me. But I'll need your support."

 "What kind of support?"

 "Weapons and equipment, and logistical support. If we want those outsiders to help us, we can't just let them spend their own money, risk their lives and wield their own weapons."

 His statement made those present chuckle knowingly.

 ...

 After the meeting, Shen Congfei visited the regular gathering spot for the players.

 Those well-informed players had already heard the rumors and were forming factions in advance.

 Besides the newcomers, most of the players in the resistance knew Spark.

 "Ladies and gentlemen, we all share some old bond. No need for further introductions."

 He looked around at the players. "Most of you have fought in the shelter defense battle and weathered the mutated tide."

 "But, this time it's different. Our foes are not just any other factions, but the Alliance and the Empire."

 "I can guarantee that this will be the most intense battle you have ever fought."

 "As a reward for joining us on the front lines, we will provide firearms, ammunition, artillery, tanks, aircrafts, and support for special tactical weapons."

 At these words, many present felt their hearts stir.

 As players, they did not truly fear death; they just sought a better gaming experience.

 The weapons they held were usually only rocket launchers and machine guns.

 Now the prospect of upgrading to aircraft and artillery was definitely appealing.

 As a result, none of them really cared whose battle they were fighting.

 This understanding of player psychology was what Shen Congfei was aware of, and precisely why he dared to undertake the task of convincing the players to fight.

 Even if it were someone else in his place, the result would be the same.

 Only their lack of trust in outsiders, or players, prevented others from stepping forward.

 Shen Congfei, with his dual identity, didn't have this concern at all.

 "To achieve victory, I hope we all can eagerly join this battle."

 As soon as he finished speaking, all the players present received a mission notice.

 And it was their first alliance mission.

 They were astounded by the dazzling array of rewards, disregarding the content of the mission for now.

 These rewards were not directly from Shen Congfei but were the supports he received from Luo Jin and Lu Haiyang, which he was passing on to others.

 Of course, this was not the full extent of it.

 Shen Congfei was not planning to expend all resources on the players alone.

 It was a good strategy to retain some resources for emergencies.

 However, even with the reduced rewards, the players present still found it immensely tempting.

 As time went by, the news of the alliance mission spread among the players, and more and more players came to the resistance front, looking for Shen Congfei to accept the mission.

 At the same time, many at the TA games company headquarters were anticipating the outcome of the battle.

 They were the official players of "Rebirth".

 Although they didn't understand why their boss was angry with an in-game character,

 since it was a task assigned by the boss, they had to carry it out.

 Thus, they not only occupied and modified the island where the time machine was located but also initiated contacts with the post-apocalyptic forces of the Alliance and the Empire.

 Old Federation, Tech City, New Salvation Army, and the Five Nobles.

 As official players, the only resources they could control in the game were the in-game top-up resources.

 Meaning things that could only be obtained in the game by spending real money.

 These were what the official players used to convince those post-apocalyptic forces to launch a full-scale attack against the resistance.

 However, despite the massive wealth that was on offer, only the Old Federation of the Alliance chose to accept the mission.

 On the Empire's side, the Beast Duke from the Five Nobles accepted the mission.

 Followed by the Gold Nobles who were driven by greed.

 And the Mechanical Nobles who were short on metallurgical resources due to their research activities.

 Only the Battle Nobles and the Shadow Nobles refused due to various reasons.

 However, with close observation from some official players, it was apparent.

 The reason these two didn't agree wasn't that they disagreed.

 They were just biding their time until the price was right.

 The only forces that really rejected them were the New Salvation Army from the Alliance and the Battle Nobles from the Empire.

 These two forces outright refused to join them.

 This situation was reported back to the CEO's office by the company staff.

 Chen Feifan glanced at the report presented by his staff member, his expression nonchalant: "Is that it?"

 "Yes, sir."

 "If that's the case, you may leave."

 The staff member was relieved to see that his boss wasn't angry, a deviation from the norm.

 When the staff member left, Chen Feifan casually put aside the report.

 His good mood was because of a significant breakthrough in another matter.

 "Today at precisely ten in the morning, the legality issue of personality AI has officially entered the review stage."

 "If it passes review, it will be a significant breakthrough for AI legislation…"

 Listening to the live interview from the electronic device, Chen Feifan laughed triumphantly. This was his true goal.

 If the legality of personality AI successfully passed, it meant it could officially enter the market as a product and be sold.

 When that happened, he, who held the technology of personality AI, would be the real victor.

 As for what the doctor had to say, there was no longer a need for him now.

 Thinking about it, Chen Feifan broke into a smile and tossed the report that the employee had brought in into the shredder.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the General Manager's office of TA Game Company.

 After destroying that report, Chen Feifan pondered and called an employee to bring the latest model equipment over.

 The latest model helmet had facial recognition and facial scanning features not present in normal helmets.

 Any person other than the original user could not open the new helmet.

 This was a product their company had developed for VIP customers.

 Upon wearing the new helmet and going through the login verification process, Chen Feifan officially entered the world of "Rebirth".

 Upon stepping out of the time machine, he was immediately spotted by stationed employees.

 "Boss, why are you here?"

 With the new helmet, you could choose to scan your own face and appear as it in the game.

 Therefore, he was discovered by the official players as soon as he came out.

 "Oh, I came just to check, the environment here is pretty good."

 He looked out over the boundless sky, the azure sea, and the sunset on the horizon.

 And stared at this island.

 Chen Feifan suddenly felt a surge of ambition.

 Such a great place, wouldn't it be a shame if it remained desolate like this?

 With that thought, he looked at the official players present:

 "As the starting location for our "Rebirth" players, such a plain environment is not representative enough."

 "I hope that over some time from now, this place will have a fortress, no, a stronghold, a magnificent war stronghold."

 "So that every time the players pass by here, they will yearn."

 "As for the resources needed to build the war stronghold, don't worry, go ahead and do it."

 Upon hearing this, the many official players present were already enthusiastically cheering.

 Except for the official players who had other tasks and could travel all over the world.

 The majority of the official players had to be stationed where the time machine was located.

 This island was bare apart from some basic infrastructure.

 Hearing their boss say he wanted to build a fortress here, there was no reason to disagree.

 For a moment, the once quiet island was bustling feverishly.

 On the other hand, in the three countries far away on the continent, war was about to reignite.

 This time, the main attack force of the Alliance and the Imperial Army still consisted of native forces.

 As for the two countries, players from the various forces after doomsday were also participating in this war.

 But the numbers were not large.

 The reason was that the rewards were small and the danger was high.

 One misstep, and all their effort could be wiped out.

 They collaborated with the NPC's main forces, rushing to the border to seize the opportunity for attack.

 As for the targeted coalition, they did a thorough preparation.

 Shen Congfei had taken the frontline players to multiple local military camps.

 Even though these places were once occupied by the Imperial Army, and frontline soldiers were ruthlessly slaughtered.

 Later, they were driven away by armed civilians, leaving devastation and the remaining war vehicles were carelessly thrown into the warehouse.

 Though they haven't been maintained in years and have different levels of rust and damage.

 But with Shen Congfei, a "Super God-level" mechanical engineer, and a group of mechanics renovating and maintaining the equipment and vehicles, these once-glorious war beasts are reborn.

 Going through each military base, these firepower equipment were finally able to meet the number of players going to war.

 And on the shared border of the frontline and the Alliance and the Imperial, the enemies had finally arrived.

 The Old Federation of the Alliance, as the surviving official organization who come out from the shelter, its influence had greatly dwindled.

 Even so, part of the surviving troops scattered all over the place still chose to answer their call and gathered to form the Old Federation, considering themselves as the legitimate force of the Alliance.

 On the contrast, three forces surfaced from the Empire.

 The Beast Duke Victor was still upset about the previous incident.

 Not only were his researchers taken away, but he also painfully lost Ridiss, his high-end fighting force, and was furious.

 Now that he heard there was a chance to retaliate, he agreed to participate immediately.

 And the other two nobles, they genuinely joined because they saw the profit.

 In the name of profit, the Gold noble sent their gold legion here.

 The Mech noble, because of the scarcity of various materials after the apocalypse, sent one of their mechanized combat teams here for the sake of materials.

 Both parties marched into the frontlines openly without any concern.

 With no hesitation.

 In their view, it was just a matter of time before the frontlines would be captured.

 The most important thing to consider is how to carve up the properties of the frontlines.

 The technology of shell-making, the craft of antidote-making, and various human resources, material resources, and natural resources.

 Therefore, upon discovering each other, the forces from the Alliance and the Imperial warned each other.

 However, what they did not know is that in the eyes of some other people, they were live targets.

 Firstly, the Old Federation from the Alliance side marched to an abandoned city near the frontline border.

 This once prosperous city was just as busy as the Edge city, the city was abandoned due to the coming of the apocalypse.

 But now, atop a hill outside the northern city, a voice rang out.

 "They are now within firing range."

 "Finish loading."

 "Ready, 3, 2, 1, fire!"

 The thick muzzle burst into a scorching red.

 The cannonball carried a relentless momentum, falling in the midst of the Old Federation's marching troops.

 "Boom!"

 After more than a dozen comrades died on the spot, a group of people quickly scattered.

 "We are under attack!"

 They realized that this was resistance from the frontline, in the best-case scenario there would only be one cannon.

 However, their idea was quickly disproved

 One by one, cannons were fired around the northern city, the shells were all fired towards them.

 What shocked the Old Federation is that in the middle of the apocalypse, the frontlines still retained the codified artillery crew?

 This was impossible.

 This type of artillery equipment needed a lot of time for maintenance before the apocalypse.

 Not to mention after the apocalypse, materials were scarce, the labor was limited.

 Even they, The Old Federation, had cannons but couldn't afford to use them for combat.

 Naturally, these men didn't know that those attacking them now weren't the regular troops from the frontline.

 But the players.

 The players that had witnessed the firepower of the coastal defense cannons at the naval base had been addicted to this type of weapon a long time ago.

 At that time, many newbie players maxed out the soldier class and hastily class-changed to gunner.

 Unfortunately, the embarrassing fact was that there were not that many cannons for them to practice with.

 Helplessly, they could only take turns on duty in the coastal cannon area from time to time, to satisfy their itch.

 Not until now when Shen Congfei personally delivered cannon after cannon right before their eyes.

 They recognized there were cannons, mortars, and howitzers.

 All are standard artillery for mountain regular forces.

 So now, that's why there's the scene of cannon fire from the hills.

 Unlike regular troops, the players didn't choose to concentrate their fire but spread it out over different hills.

 In this way, although the firepower was dispersed, The Old Federation wanted to dispatch a team to attack the artillery position, but did not know which target to attack.

 After all, there were cannons firing in every direction.

 In the command center, after hearing about this accidentally effective tactic.

 Shen Congfei and the others were speechless.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Neutral United Front, North City, on the outskirts of the city on a hill.

 The sound of artillery fire is non-stop.

 Amidst the brazen laughter of artillery player characters, the boxes of shells they brought are being emptied one after another.

 However, contrary to what the people of the Old Federation imagined, the people on each hill were not organized in groups, instead, there was only one person in front of each piece of artillery.

 Due to the two-line war strategy, there wasn't enough manpower, so each artillery player had to take on multiple roles.

 However, thanks to the comprehensive skillset that comes from a soldier specializing in artillery, it was not as difficult as it seemed.

 It was only after Shen Congfei learned about this characteristic, that he dared to order them to manage one artillery each.

 ...

 Advantages of the Artillery Profession:

 Bombardment (When using various types of artillery for attack, damage increases by an extra 20%, accuracy increases by 20%, and the explosion effect of the artillery shell increases within a small range.)

 Rapid Transport (Efficiency increases by 15% when artillery soldiers transport artillery shells, and the total ammunition transport volume increases by an extra 10%, non-stackable.)

 Professional Skills:

 Terrestrial Camouflage (Proficiency 0/100): When deploying artillery on land, camouflage the artillery in advance to prevent being discovered by the enemy. The higher the professional rank, the better the camouflage effect.

 Accurate Ranging (Proficiency 0/100): When attacking with artillery, precise target locations need to be provided by the artillery observer for adjustment. The farther the target range, the greater the margin of error.

 Accelerated Loading (Proficiency 0/100): Prior to an artillery attack, the loader needs to quickly load the artillery shell, increasing loading efficiency by 20%.

 ...

 It was precisely because of the understanding of these professional advantages and skillsets, that Shen Congfei felt assured.

 He dared to let the artillery player characters decked in exoskeleton suits to go wild on the hills.

 Just as he was lost in thought at the headquarters, a voice came through the communication channel:

 "We're out of ammunition."

 "They're all hiding."

 "Not bad, we've killed hundreds."

 "Retreat, retreat!"

 "Not good, I've been ambushed! I'm going down... boom!"

 Upon hearing these voices of despair in the channel, everyone at the command headquarters felt a jolt in their hearts. Their initial resistance towards the outsiders gradually dissipated without them realizing.

 Seeing the somewhat somber atmosphere, Shen Congfei shook his head slightly, speechless.

 The people in the command headquarters evidently misunderstood.

 There was no need for such heroics, these guys didn't have to sacrifice themselves and the artillery just to keep them out of enemy hands when they knew they wouldn't die.

 However, he didn't expect that even Lu Haiyang, the commander-in-chief of the Navy, was moved.

 "Salute to the fallen soldiers!"

 Helpless, Shen Congfei could only join in the silent tribute to the fallen players.

 After the moment of silence, the operation resumed.

 According to the messages sent by the surviving artillery players before their retreat.

 The soldiers of the Old Federation were split up and assigned to each hill to clear the artillery, with at least a dozen in each squad.

 "Very well, begin the covering attack."

 "Understood, initiating covering attack."

 In front of Luo Jin, Lu Haiyang, and Nan Chengwu, Shen Congfei, as the commander of the player group, issued the order.

 Screams came from the clouds above North City.

 One cluster bomb after another fell from the sky, targeting large areas of the hills.

 The Old Federation soldiers who came to the artillery site and found no people were about to retreat when they suddenly noticed something unusual overhead.

 However, it was already too late.

 Amidst their terrified expressions...

 "Boom, boom, boom!"

 Billows of smoke mixed with flames shot up into the sky.

 In the eyes of the Old Federation's commanders, they were stunned and couldn't believe that the Front would be ruthless enough to bomb their own men.

 But wait, why did the bombers arrive so promptly?

 Could it be that the Front's communication system was not compromised?

 This thought stopped the Old Federation's expedition commander cold as he realized.

 Due to the electromagnetic pulse from the nuclear explosion experienced by the Alliance, most machinery had been scrapped, including the communication systems.

 In the few years following the apocalypse, the survivors of the Alliance had nearly forgotten about long-distance communication.

 Accordingly, the commander of the Old Federation naively assumed that the Front would be in the same predicament.

 But now it seemed, apart from the explosion in the central city, most areas of the Front's communication system were not damaged.

 That's why they could set the trap with the artillery as bait and bombers as a follow-up.

 However, on second thought, he felt doomed.

 Going on an expedition to fight the Front, they had finally managed to muster this many people.

 Now, a significant number have been lost.

 If they didn't produce substantial results on this expedition, wouldn't they be facing death upon return?

 In the face of the bombing, even the commander of the Old Federation was horrified, let alone the soldiers who felt fortunate that they hadn't been sent to attack the hills.

 From the cover of the bunker, the commander of the Old Federation quickly regained his composure and noticed the continuing low morale of the soldiers beside him. He couldn't help but lament in his heart:

 This is simply a classic case of bad luck on a mission.

 However, the fight must go on!

 "Everyone listens to me."

 "I know you're all scared, but now we've lost so many brothers."

 "Are we going to run away now?"

 "No, we will take revenge on them, pass through North City, then on to the Border City."

 "That's our ultimate goal this time."

 "When we get there, you can do anything you want!"

 The expedition commander knew that this promise he made would spell disaster for the surviving residents of the Front.

 No matter what, soldiers are human, and after suffering such a devastating blow, like beasts, they will become out of control if they don't release their anger.

 So, there was no other choice.

 To win and save his own soldiers, the expedition commander had decided to abandon the honor of being a soldier.

 The idea of treating prisoners with kindness, protecting women, children, and the elderly, all could go to hell!

 From now on, they would become ruthless beasts fighting for victory.

 Under the guidance of the Old Federation's expedition commander, the remaining men quietly changed their course and set out for the already ruined North City.

 However, this move was clearly seen by the artillery observers and quickly reported through the communication system.

 Upon hearing this, everyone in the command center noticeably heaved a sigh of relief.

 Because the enemy's numbers were far greater than their own.

 Even after experiencing artillery fire and bombing, the number of enemies far exceeded the number of troops deployed from North City.

 Therefore, when numbers are insufficient, tactics must make up for it.

 The enemy's direction had become an important factor in their rehearsal.

 There were two routes.

 One was to stick to the mountain road to the Border City, where there might be ambushes.

 The other was to go directly through the ruins of North City and arrive at Border City earlier. There might also be ambushes there.

 With these two thoughts in mind,

 Shen Congfei came up with the psychological tactic of using mountain artillery and bombing.

 Making the enemy think there might still be ambushes in the mountains.

 As a result, they were most likely to change course and enter the city.

 However, the people of the Old Federation didn't know that the ruined North City they had entered was actually Shen Congfei's carefully planned trap.

 A real meat grinder at its center.

 Because within this ruined city, there were still three elite tactical squads from the Navy's Marine Corps hiding in various places, their rifles at the ready.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As the invaders from the Old Federation officially stepped into the abandoned city of the North Region.

 Shen Congfei and others at the command center turned their gaze to the other side of the battlefield after hearing this news.

 Because they knew that the threat posed by the Imperial Army was much greater than their struggle with the Old Federation.

 According to the messages sent by the scouts dispatched to the border.

 Three of the five powerful noble forces of the Empire were already on the move.

 And they did not choose to cross the mountains to reach the edge-city directly.

 Looking at their marching route, they were planning to dispatch a large army to circle around the mountains and directly enter the edge-city through the plains of the Neutral United Front's territory.

 Apparently, they were aware that crossing the mountains might lead to ambushes.

 Walking on the plains, on the other hand, provided an unobstructed view.

 At first, Shen Congfei also considered sending the bombers attacking the Old Federation to make a trip to the plain, but the information provided by the scouts made him abandon this idea.

 Because the airspace where the three nobles' allied armies were marching contained flying objects.

 They were mainly composed of drones and flying monsters.

 So if the bombers were sent there, they would most likely not be able to return.

 This aspect became Shen Congfei's biggest headache.

 Because the Imperial side was brazenly approaching with military forces nearly ten times stronger than their total forces.

 Only thanks to the initial decision of the alliance to target key infrastructures and military bases of the Empire including harbors and airports with space-based weapons, had they managed to destroy the complete structure of the Imperial Air Force and three fleets.

 This greatly reduced the Empire's military power.

 But even so, given the multitude of the enemy forces, they still posed a difficult challenge.

 Shen Congfei dispatched armored forces and artillery troops, made up of players, to the plain to carry out containment duties.

 And their opponents were the forces under the five great nobles.

 Serving at the vanguard was Duke Victor's Monster Legion.

 Shen Congfei and the others had already had a taste of it before.

 The remaining two major noble forces were Duke Coke's Golden Legion from the right wing area, located behind the vanguard on the right.

 Though the Golden Legion was stationed at the Imperial Military Department before the apocalypse, even the royal family knew that it was nothing more than a personal army of the great nobles.

 The Golden Legion, as the name suggests, was dazzlingly golden from top to bottom.

 This was a critical weakness for some armies that emphasize concealment.

 But even after giving up on concealment, the firepower of the Golden Legion was not weak.

 Lastly, there was the Mech noble among the five great nobles.

 Among the people of the Empire, this great noble was born a genius.

 From childhood, he was deeply interested in machinery.

 It was said that the Empire's superweapon project originally wanted him to join.

 But when they heard it was a fission weapon, they instantly lost interest and went back to their territory to hide and research new machines.

 The territory of the Mech noble had the least population, but those who managed to stay were almost all elites in the Empire's mechanical engineering field.

 Therefore, the Mech noble's legion was mainly composed of drones and robots, a mechanized legion located to the rear-left of the vanguard.

 They maintained a triangular formation from the time they set off from the Empire's territory.

 This formation allowed the three distinctive legions not to interfere with each other while enabling any side to rush to aid should any be attacked.

 It was because of this that Shen Congfei felt troubled.

 It seemed even more difficult to break them one by one.

 "Don't worry."

 Seeming to perceive Shen Congfei's anxiety, Luo Jin, the chief of the New Front, began to speak.

 "Do you remember what my position was previously?"

 Seeing his foster father talk with a smile, he paused for a moment.

 "Intelligence work…"

 At his reply, Luo Jin nodded and smiled.

 "That's right, I mainly collected intelligence about the Empire."

 "Among them, I naturally knew a lot of secrets about the five great nobles."

 Hearing the underlying meaning of this, Shen Congfei's face lit up with joy.

 Another person next to them spoke up.

 "Indeed, though you're the commander of this war, we're not here just to eat."

 It was Lu Haiyang, the Commander of the Navy, who continued:

 "I've dispatched a fleet to the Empire's territorial sea. They will arrive at the territory of the Golden Nobles in a day's time. The naval marines will also carry out landing and assault operations at that time."

 Nan Chengwu, the commander of the Naval Landing Force, laughed heartily and slapped Shen Congfei on the shoulder.

 "Hahaha, trust my guys, they can definitely defeat the base defenders. If the Golden Legion does not return to help, I will march straight towards their House of Lords."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei's stress was significantly reduced.

 His foster father then said, "As for that Mech noble, I remember he's always been obsessed with all types of mechanical technology."

 "In our Neutral United Front, there is still a blueprint of an ancient mechanical technology. Although its use is small, its structure is precision-engineered, and till today no one has been able to decipher it."

 "This blueprint has been kept a secret. There were several groups of thieves that tried to steal this blueprint, but we caught them all. After interrogation, we learned that the Mech noble wanted to possess it."

 Luo Jin shook his head, "Although it's valuable, if we trade it and secure a future for the Front it wouldn't be a loss, would it?"

 As Shen Congfei heard this, he felt touched.

 Indeed, the Chief had the right vision.

 Those were the ones he entrusted to the future of the Front.

 With this in mind, he turned his gaze back to the command center.

 "Order the armored corps and artillery support to concentrate all forces on defending against the vanguard!"

 "Regardless of how it's done, as long as they can hold on for a day, that will be our victory."

 As he spoke, this command was issued by the command center to the frontline.

 But Shen Congfei wasn't completely relieved.

 Because even if they got rid of the other two noble legions, the remaining Beast Legion, or Monster Legion, was still not that easy to deal with.

 ...

 Border of the Empire and the Front, in the heart of the plain.

 Dark waves surged from the horizon.

 The forces of the three noble legions were marching towards the edge city.

 Next to their marching route were the ruins of the central city destroyed by the nuclear bomb.

 Due to the influence of radiation, this place had become the territory of the mutated creatures.

 So the three legions had no intentions of provoking them and directly avoided this dangerous place.

 The mutants sensed their presence and were eager to move.

 But, restrained by powerful mutants, they did not initiate an attack.

 Ever since the mutant leader with blade hands and feet was killed at the edge city, and many superhuman soldiers emerged, the mutants began to behave. They hid under the ruins of the central city.

 This left the mutant players feeling stifled. The disorder they were promised didn't last long before being subdued.

 Now they could only watch as the world outside engaged in war without daring to join in.

 Under the watchful eyes of mutants, the Beast Legion serving as the vanguard of the Empire finally encountered an obstacle in their path.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Time rewinded to the heartland of the Neutral United Front's plains, before both sides had clashed.

 Shen Congfei walked out of the command center, knowing that even if there was only one legion left, it was not something they could handle right now.

 They had to find other sources of power to join this struggle.

 So, Shen Congfei decided to go somewhere.

 On his way out, he summoned the Spark Team and took with him five sets of repaired exterior armor.

 However, by the time he gathered enough people, there were only four people and four sets of armor left.

 Tang Ke was nowhere to be found.

 According to Li Chengfeng, the head of the exterior armor lab, he had taken the "Beast King" armor and left.

 Upon hearing this news, Shen Congfei had no choice but to take the other three men and board the plane.

 Fearing the risk of crashes, they also enlisted the help of Experienced Old Xue.

 Initially, Old Xue flatly refused.

 Until Shen Congfei dangled a lucrative carrot before him, making Old Xue grit his teeth and reluctantly agree.

 Since the navy marines had already wrecked a "Sea Bird"

 , they were embarrassed to ask for another one.

 Luckily, when repairing and refurbishing at another hangar, they had managed to scrape together a few new helicopters.

 Among them was a new pre-apocalyptic model of an armed helicopter.

 Old Xue couldn't stop fussing over it after seeing it, secretly swearing not to let it crash again.

 The four of them then embarked on the route to the heartland of the frontline plains.

 On the other hand, in the heartland of the Neutral United Front's plains, the enemy had crossed the border and stepped onto this land.

 The vanguard of the enemy, were hordes of giant creatures with lengths of three to four meters, some even over ten meters long.

 Upon closer inspection, these giant creatures still retained the characteristics of their original animal forms.

 If Shen Congfei were here, he would be able to recognize these monsters as the infamous Beast Legion after the internal test.

 The Beast Duke Victor, as the owner and commander of this legion, also chose to go to war with them.

 Just like Tang Ke, he possessed a legendary-tier character's talent that granted him the same level of power.

 Both had an affinity with beasts.

 Hence, since he was young, he displayed a talent that could attract animals.

 But unlike Tang Ke, Victor didn't consider these animals that were drawn to him as friends.

 But slaves.

 The affection of animals, the praise of nobles, the admiration of commoners, the worship of lovers.

 All this made him feel more like a king.

 But as a high-ranking aristocrat, betraying his country was a very wrong choice.

 If he dared to take such an action, he would only be encircled and attacked by the royal family and other aristocrats, including high-ranking nobles.

 So, he had an idea to establish a kingdom based on a large number of animals.

 This thought gradually took root in the boy's mind.

 The boy finally grew up and took over the title of high-ranking aristocrat from his elderly father.

 From heir onwards, he declared to the empire his ambition to establish an animal kingdom.

 Everything was going well, even the coming of the apocalypse and the fall of the empire didn't affect his animal kingdom.

 Until a few humans broke into his home and disrupted everything.

 This made Victor, who had always enjoyed smooth sailing, feel annoyed.

 He was very angry.

 Even the beasts influenced by Victor's beast standpoint became restless.

 Until a few days ago, an outsider came to his door, willing to offer a large amount of resources in exchange for the five major nobilities to send troops to fight for the external armor and antidote at the frontline.

 Hearing this, he eagerly headed there.

 He didn't care about the external armor and antidote, he cared about clashing with those few people again.

 Especially with the one who also possessed the same abilities as his.

 Victor always considered himself a king, and would not tolerate anyone who might usurp his throne.

 So, he must eliminate this potential threat before it develops further.

 Recalling his thoughts, Duke Victor, in his black armor, looked ahead at the Beast Legion and gestured with his hand.

 The whole Beast Legion came to a halt immediately.

 This was his skill as a legendary figure.

 Commanding as if he were moving his own limbs.

 Able to control numerous targets, just like a hand controlling its fingers.

 Combined with his affinity for beasts.

 Through a special device, he expands this affinity onto every giant beast.

 That's how the current situation came to be.

 Now was the time for his beast legion to truly astound the world.

 Looking at the cluster of tanks on the other side, Beast Duke showed no fear on his face, he reached out his hand and gave his command.

 "Roar!"

 Immediately, countless ferocious beasts charged towards the enemy lines.

 The distant artillery cluster fired first.

 The shells fell into the beast horde and exploded, wiping out a large area just like splashing water.

 Flying creatures, under Beast Duke Victor's command, assault the enemy lines too.

 Regrettably, the artillery unit quickly got engaged in a fierce fight, firing machine guns into the air, players throwing hand grenades, shooting rocket tubes, and some even brandished melee long knives.

 This, momentarily, held back the flying units of the beast legion.

 On the other hand, the tank crews on our side, were more in number than the players who had ambushed the Old Federation before.

 But, each tank could only hold three to four people at the most.

 This was already the maximum configuration of a standard tank crew.

 The driver, loader, and the gunner.

 As for the role of the tank commander — that was optional. The crew members could take turns.

 Anyway, the skill set determined that they could do it this way.

 ...

 The occupational advantage of armor soldiers:

 Driving Armor (Armor soldiers can proficiently drive armored vehicles, increasing the movement speed of armored vehicles by 15%, reducing fuel consumption by 10%. Benefits do not stack with similar group benefits, and only the highest benefits within the group apply)

 Lucky Armor (When armored soldiers drive armored vehicles, they are favored by luck, reducing the chances of being hit by the enemy. The more crew members in the vehicle, the lower the chances of the armored vehicle being hit)

 Occupational skills:

 Armor Commander Command (Proficiency 0/100): When armor soldiers command a team, it increases the attack of armored vehicles by an extra 20%, and the defense of armored vehicles by an extra 20%. Initial duration: 60 seconds, initial frequency: 0/3.

 Armor Breaking Load (Proficiency 0/100): Load ammunition, increase the attack's chance to break enemy armored units, and the chance to directly destroy non-armored units.

 Overload (Proficiency 0/100): Drive armored vehicles to push the engine beyond its normal capacity, increasing the armored vehicle's speed by 20% while also enhancing the driving skill.

 ...

 Now, faced with the onslaught of the beast legion, they decisively chose to open fire.

 "Boom! Boom! Boom!"

 Shells fell into the beast horde, causing instant casualties.

 But this didn't make the beast legion back down. Rather, the scent of blood aroused these creatures' wild nature even more.

 Seeing the beast legion closing in, the driver on the right side of the gunner swiftly mounted the onboard machine gun and opened fire.

 Not until the first beast struck the tank did the driver have to abandon the machine gun, close the top hatch, and return to the driver's seat.

 He activated this metal giant beast owned by humans and drove it into the beast legion.

 The loader frantically loaded shells.

 The gunner didn't bother to aim, he fired as soon as the shell was loaded.

 Because there were too many giant beasts in front of them.

 They crowded in like a flood.

 The entire tank was jolted by the impacts.

 The driver felt like he was going against the stream.

 Inside the vehicle, enduring the noise of the beasts' impacts, everyone could only grit their teeth and continue the attack.

 Although the tank was sturdy, their numbers were too few, and trapped in the beast horde, they could hardly move.

 Without mobility, they were like fish out of water. Defeat was just a matter of time.

 The tide of the battle in the heart of the plain front was gradually turning towards the Empire...

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 183 Persuasion and Participation in War (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The players in the midst of the beast tide, belonging to the frontline artillery and tank troops, felt that the defensive lines were in grave danger.

 A new force was infused into the frontline.

 Far behind the beast tide, the Beast Duke squinted towards the incoming reinforcements, a smile appearing under his armour.

 They have finally arrived.

 The reinforcements rushing to aid the frontline were a group of tremendous silvery beasts, a few meters long.

 However, what made them different, is that most of these beasts retained their original forms.

 The silver on their bodies was merely the reflection of metal.

 Covered in metallic armour, these enormous beasts, wrapped in heavy armour, plunged into the black beast tide.

 Additionally, the beasts' silver armour was equipped with intelligent fire-control systems, controlling machine guns and missile launchers.

 Apart from that, alloy horn and claw covers adorned the beasts' horns and claws, not giving up the most primitive attacks of tearing and biting.

 For a moment, the silvery beasts venturing onto the battlefield inflicted significant losses on the Beast Legion.

 They were like a silver blade ripping through a black curtain.

 Similarly, some flying beasts were also covered in this kind of metallic armour, external mechanical skeletons, and armed with machine guns or flamethrowers.

 Even their wings were fitted with small turbojet propulsion devices to assist in flying.

 This was a perfect demonstration of the fusion of life and cutting-edge technology.

 Instead of changing species at the genetic level, the goal was to enhance the base attributes of the organisms externally.

 Seeing the arrival of the silver beasts, the players who had been desperately holding the lines knew that reinforcements had arrived, and they immediately fought back.

 Leading this cavalry of silver beasts was Tang Ke, clad in "Black-titanium" outer armour.

 He rode on top of an enormous tiger.

 This massive creature was able to carry Tang Ke and the black-coloured outer armour he wore, named "Beast King".

 Tang Ke couldn't help but feel grateful that he didn't refuse Shen Congfei's goodwill initially.

 The silver beast legion he now led was comprised of animals that they had seized back from Beast Duke Victor's convoy.

 After bringing back Chen Shu, who had perfected the antidote, Shen Congfei suggested using Doctor Chen's technology to strengthen the animals' physique.

 Initially, Tang Ke rejected the proposal until he was persuaded by Shen Congfei.

 Shen Congfei told him, "The survival of the fittest is the law of nature."

 "In this harsh era, to allow them to maintain their current fragile state of existence is the true cruelty."

 This shook Tang Ke.

 He indeed wanted to protect these animals from the harsh external environment.

 However, he had neglected that the creatures themselves need to undergo tribulations to adapt to their environment gradually.

 After gaining clarity, Tang Ke approached Dr. Chen, who had developed the perfect antidote, with Shen Congfei's advice, hoping to enhance the animals' physical constitution without changing their original genetics as much as possible.

 Dr. Chen agreed to this approach.

 This was indeed his original purpose for developing enhancement drugs - strengthening the organisms without altering their forms.

 In all honesty, the living creations he made in the Beast Legion were failures in his eyes. They were more akin to synthetic monsters than animals.

 At that time, he had no choice.

 Firstly, he was extremely dissatisfied with the cancellation of his project and the frontline.

 Secondly, even if he did not want to work for Beast Duke Victor, there was nowhere else to go.

 The comprehensive blockade of the Frontline by the Empire, coupled with his inability to return, made Chen Shu feel the sorrow of being a neutral nation.

 Thinking of this, he brought out the original serum to strengthen the animals.

 Although doing so might not make them as powerful as the Beast Legion's transformed monsters, at least they could break away from their fragile original states and progress towards adapting to the apocalyptic harsh environment.

 On the other hand, aside from being physically enhanced and generally larger, this group of silver beasts was donned in beast-shaped external armour crafted by Li Chengfeng, who was commissioned by Shen Congfei and represented the outer-armour team in advance.

 This was also thanks to Xue Yangping, who previously used his lucky hand to open a box.

 They got a set of general animal outer armour blueprints when they opened the mechanic resource box.

 The blueprint's acquisition thrilled Li Chengfeng so much that he almost forgot to speak with Chen Yuanjia.

 Eventually, there was the scene of Tang Ke leading the silver beast legion to actively support the frontline.

 With the addition of new forces, the beast tide was temporarily thrown into disarray.

 The tank troops also had the chance to disengage and detonate all their capabilities, retreating while fighting.

 Just like the tank troops, with the help of our giant flying beasts, the artillery cluster also had a breather. They attempted to cover the tank troops' retreat with artillery fire.

 However, there were too many beasts, and they were like stones drifting in the sea...

 ...

 Meanwhile, an armed helicopter arrived above the central city ruins.

 The helicopter chose to land on the helipad of a fairly intact high-rise building.

 This action also attracted a lot of mutants and mutates.

 By the time the helicopter had landed and four figures emerged, they were surrounded by glaring mutants and mutates.

 Xia Wei, Xue Yangping, and Chen Yuanjia had already raised their guns, ready for battle.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei shouted before the fight began:

 "We came to negotiate with your leader, and we bear no ill intentions."

 At these words, the mutant creature, who was ready to attack, was instantly constrained, as if controlled by a powerful force like a puppet.

 After he shared the purpose of their visit, a figure beating its wings slowly rose from the bottom of the tall building.

 The figure held its arms aloft, its crimson eyes looking down at the four armored figures next to the helicopter on the rooftop.

 At the time of the execution of the previous mutant leader, this being was present and could identify one of the individuals present.

 The one who killed the previous leader.

 That's why he was on guard.

 "Invaders, what do you want with me?"

 Upon hearing the word 'invaders', Shen Congfei realized the creature still clung to some semblance of humanity.

 It wanted to use the moral high ground to oppress them.

 "We hope to earn the assistance of mutants. In return, our front-line forces can make you revert back to being human."

 Upon hearing this, some mutants started to whisper among themselves; seemingly somewhat moved by the offer.

 However, the winged mutant leader, without any hesitation, dismissed:

 "Not necessary, you can go."

 Seeing the negotiations about to fall apart, Shen Congfei was naturally unwilling to let his journey be in vain.

 "Wait, what are your demands? You can tell us. Perhaps, we can accommodate your requests."

 The mutant leader replied after considering, "Although I was once part of the Alliance, I've heard that the Front Line is made up of various races."

 "If the Front Line is willing to accept mutants and hand over the relics of the Central City to us, then I will agree."

 "Also, we need a food source from you as well."

 "Those are our conditions for helping the Front Line. We won't agree if even a single one is missing."

 Upon hearing these demands, Shen Congfei frowned:

 "What do you mean by 'food source'?"

 "People, in exchange we mutants will not hunt innocent people, give us those who are guilty of heinous crimes."

 That gave him a headache.

 He was okay with the first two conditions. But as for the third, trading living people regardless of their guilt was like old-fashioned human sacrifice.

 Shen Congfei intended to refuse, but then he thought of the Centaur, Ridiss.

 If Dr. Chen Shu could create a creature like Ridiss and convert mutants into humans, were there also potential solutions in this dilemma?

 With that thought, Shen Congfei asked for some time before he completely rejected the offer, he needed to make a phone call for consultation.

 The command center promptly sought Dr. Chen Shu's opinion on the alimentation of mutants when they received Shen Congfei's call.

 Luckily, they got a positive response: a food source could be provided to the mutants.

 Of course, it's not human flesh, but rather a form of synthetic food. The cost was also low, and it could fully meet the needs of the mutants.

 Upon hearing this, the mutant leader looked around at the group of mutants in the ruins of Central City, contemplating.

 "Let it be so."

 Having reached an agreement, the mutant leader, accompanied by an abundance of mutant creatures and mutant players, charged towards the battlefield.

 The tank units in the midst of the black beast wave were once again surrounded, and the silver behemoth was also under siege.

 When Beast Duke Victor was about to gloat over their misfortune, he suddenly saw a dense crowd swiftly approaching from one side of the plains.

 Thinking that it was reinforcements from the other two noble families, he took a closer look through binoculars and discovered they were in fact mutants.

 Beast Duke Victor frowned.

 He originally thought they were attempting to reap rewards from the conflict.

 However, upon closer inspection, that was not the case.

 Those mutants consciously navigated around the Front Line tank units and the silver behemoth.

 Only his Beast Army was suffering large-scale casualties.

 They were ruthlessly clearing a path for the enemy tank units and the silver behemoth.

 Seeing this, Beast Duke Victor did not try to stop it.

 Because the number of Beast Army troops he brought this time was too large.

 The losses were trivial.

 Therefore, Victor simply didn't care about the current casualties.

 He intended to use his Beast Army to completely level the Front Line, showing the world that the Beast Duke is not to be trifled with.

 The tank units, who had timely retreated from the Black Beast Wave, also realized this.

 Even with the added strength of the Silver Army, they stood by, watching as the Beast Army steadily advanced.

 All they could do was deplete their ammunition and use the metallic bodies of their tanks to block the progression of the beasts.

 No matter how many were killed by the Silver Behemoth and the mutants, there were always more creatures to fill the ranks.

 Although the arrival of reinforcements boosted morale, it didn't improve the overall situation.

 This made Shen Congfei and others marvel at the lavish wealth of one of the five noble families, even before the apocalypse.

 It was no wonder they could build such a terrifying Beast Army so soon after the apocalypse.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 184: The End of Harvest (2nd update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Neutral United Front, interior of the plain.

 The tense combat situation here can indeed be likened to a game of rock-paper-scissors.

 At the outset, Duke Victor's beast legion, like a black "curtain," envelops two "fist" formations made up of artillery clusters and tank squads.

 Then, the reinforcement Silver Beast Legion, like a pair of "scissors," cuts directly through the "curtain".

 This gives the artillery clusters and tank squads room to breathe, enabling them to retreat continually, trying to escape from the beast legion's black "curtain" encircling them.

 However, due to the abundance of silk threads forming the black "curtain", the sharp "scissors" of the Silver Beast Legion has been wrapped up at one point.

 At this point, another pair of mixed color "scissors" cut into the black "curtain", saving both the two "fist" squads and the Silver Beast's "scissors".

 Now, both sides have returned to their stalemate stage.

 This scene is what Luo Jin and others, in the naval base command center, can see through the satellite above.

 The person who achieved this is the player, [Fanatic Foodie].

 As a meteorologist, he has the authorization to use his meteorological weapon to observe the terrestrial weather conditions.

 Further more, he can see the land directly through the clouds.

 Seeing the thrilling scene in the middle of the plain, Luo Jin, Lu Haiyang and others cannot help but wipe a bead of sweat for Shen Congfei and others.

 "Should we release it now?"

 Seeing that everyone was staring fixedly at the monitor, [Fanatic Foodie] asked.

 He could hardly wait.

 It has been a while since he last used the meteorological weapon to dispel the storm around the No Return Strait.

 Because Shen Congfei once warned him that this was a trump card, it shouldn't be used casually; only use it at the right time and at the right place.

 [Fanatic Foodie] felt like he was going to burst from holding this in.

 Seeing the scene on the monitor, he felt that now was the right time to unleash the trump card, his fingers itching to do it.

 However, just at this moment, a voice stopped him.

 "Wait, let's hear the signal over there first."

 The speaker was Lu Haiyang. As the commander of the front-line's first fleet, his opinion of outsiders was not very good to begin with.

 Especially after learning that they were people from another world.

 This made Lu Haiyang feel as if his homeland had been invaded.

 This feeling was even stronger than the threat of an imperial invasion.

 But after this operation, his attitude towards these outsiders had slightly improved.

 He just wished they could be a bit more serious when executing commands.

 That's what he thought.

 [Fanatic Foodie]'s words suddenly interrupted Lu Haiyang's thoughts.

 "Wait, there's a signal coming in!"

 All the people in the command center shifted their gazes back to the monitor.

 ...

 In the midst of the plain, Shen Congfei continued to lead his forces in retreat.

 The beast legion, like a wave of black tide, continued to assertively advance.

 Soon, Shen Congfei received word from his spies.

 The Golden Legion, situated on the right wing behind the beast legion, had begun to retreat.

 Shen Congfei knew his fleet had efficiently circled behind and forced the Golden Aristocrat to retreat his forces.

 He now looked to the left flank.

 However, there was still no news from the spies on the other side.

 He had to prepare for the worst.

 That the negotiation had failed, and the mechanical aristocrat had decided to march forward.

 If it was indeed this case, they would need to face two legions at once.

 Shen Congfei was unsure if his side could manage to tackle this hefty challenge.

 With only one chance left, they had no choice but to try.

 Just as he was entertaining these thoughts, he received a message from another spy - the mechanical legion at his rear right wing had also started to retreat.

 Shen Congfei was relieved and continued to retreat while fighting.

 But Duke Victor continued to order his beast legion forward.

 He had not yet received word that his two allies had retreated and, unknowingly, continued to lead his Beast Legion step by step into this flat piece of land.

 In the ongoing battle of attrition, Shen Congfei urged the others to conserve as much energy as possible.

 Because next, they must quickly escape the strike from their own side's weather weapon.

 Just now, he had already signaled the command post.

 The holder of the weather weapon authority, Fanatic Foodie, should have already initiated this weapon.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei looked up at the sky, where he could already see heavy black clouds gathering.

 The Duke of Beasts also noticed the unusual phenomenon in the sky.

 But he didn't care.

 With the physique of the entire Beast Legion, a little rain would not harm them.

 Gradually, the entire Beast Legion of this expedition entered the heartland of the plain.

 Shen Congfei noticed this and looked at the sky again.

 The layer of dark clouds had already covered the heartland of the plain, with lightning and thunder rolling.

 He officially ordered:

 "Run!"

 The vehicles towing the artillery began to accelerate, the tank units activated overload mode, Tang Ke had the silver beasts running at full speed.

 The mutants, although unsure of the current situation, also galloped desperately with their mutant creatures.

 Not until the nearby birds and beasts also sensed the danger and frantically fled, did many people notice the anomaly.

 Just ten minutes later.

 Behind them, the earth was collapsing.

 The black heavy clouds seemed to press down from the sky to the land.

 The falling raindrops became more and more dense, developing from a light drizzle to a torrential rain in less than ten minutes

 The thunderstorms in the clouds were violently assaulting everything in the heart of the plain.

 The enormous and unmatched Beast Legion was as insignificant as ants in the face of this natural disaster.

 Victor was dumbstruck.

 Facing such a terrifying disaster, he didn't know how to deal with it.

 Especially the thunderstorms caused by the severe weather had severely interfered with the devices inside every member of the Beast Legion, making it difficult for Victor to control the Beast Legion's advancement.

 He could only watch with his own eyes as the line of the enemy who had already run away in the distance, his expression was furious.

 However, very quickly, the anger on his face turned into fear.

 The heavy clouds, the thunderstorms were secondary.

 What mattered was the tornadoes descending from the sky.

 These tornadoes were constantly forming and devoured each other.

 Finally, it formed a spectacular sight, a storm of destruction.

 Shen Congfei and the others gradually stopped, their sudden sprint had left them somewhat breathless.

 Fortunately, they had already escaped the range of the weather weapon's attack.

 Everyone turned around to witness the apocalyptic sight.

 Some of the players in the line remembered the spoilers about the weather weapon owned by the meteorologists on the forum guides and felt a sudden envy.

 The mutants, on the other hand, were dumbstruck. At this moment, they looked at their leader, approving that their boss had made an incredibly correct decision.

 If this scene were to occur in the ruins of the central city, it would be a total annihilation.

 But what they did not know was that their leader no longer appeared as arrogant as at the beginning.

 If he had known earlier that this group of people possessed such terrifying weapons, why negotiate? They should have just surrendered!

 The winged mutant leader cursed himself in his heart.

 Now, he was afraid that if Shen Congfei and the others felt displeased, they would also throw a storm at them.

 Even if the physique of the mutants was sturdy, facing a natural disaster of this scale, they might not necessarily survive.

 On the other side, the two noble legions that had just retreated also discovered the situation from afar.

 When they learned that the Beast Noble had led his vanguard army to disappear, their shock was even greater than when they first heard that someone's base had been looted.

 Shen Congfei finally breathed a sigh of relief.

 The reason for choosing to activate the weather weapon in the plain was exactly because of its flat and wide terrain, which would maximize the scope and power of the weather disaster.

 Coming back to his senses, he looked at the storm of destruction.

 No one chose to leave at this time, they were waiting for the storm to disperse, to see if there was a need to finish off the enemy.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 185: Death of the Beast, Development Period (Updating 1 more, asking for subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the heartland of the Neutral United Front, a group of people observed the chaos before them.

 The dark clouds in the sky began to drift away.

 After the fierce winds and thunderstorms rampaged through, the rain continued albeit much weaker than before.

 The entire ground was muddy due to the onslaught of the storm and the rain, with only a few patches of resilient green grass remaining.

 Shen Congfei and others headed towards the attacked area to search.

 All along the way, they saw various grotesque figures lying lifeless on the ground.

 Tang Ke looked at these oddities, reminded of the fact that they were once animals, a wave of sadness washed over him, but he didn't express anything.

 He knew he had made his choice.

 As selfish as it sounded, in a war from which they could not retreat, no one had the luxury of a win-win choice.

 Either flee or fight.

 Just as Tang Ke was engaged in a fierce mental struggle, a noise nearby interrupted his thoughts.

 He turned his head and found a figure trapped under a massive beast not far from him.

 The figure struggled free from under the beast and managed to crawl out.

 Tang Ke watched this armored figure rise, who then started to yell in excitement looking at the dissipating clouds.

 Through the exoskeleton translation system, he understood that the figure was expressing an emotional "I'm not dead."

 As the armored man was loudly praising his survival, he looked around at the bodies of the monsters regretfully, expressing they were still too weak and he needs to cultivate stronger ones for next time.

 With that, he took off his helmet.

 When he turned around and saw Tang Ke in the distance, the figure trembled involuntarily and then hastily started looking for another surviving target amongst the bodies of the monsters.

 Upon recognizing the Beast Duke in person, his heart filled with the intention to kill.

 He hadn't expected this fellow to be alive.

 Hearing the commotion, other nearby individuals rushed over.

 Particularly the mutation captain, with his double wings, recognized the figure as one of the empire's five nobles.

 As he was about to make a move to prove his loyalty, somehow saw a hand blocking his way.

 Angrily, he turned to look and, instantly taken aback, let out a wry smile.

 Because the person who had stopped him was Shen Congfei.

 "Let them handle it by themselves."

 After stopping the mutation captain, he told the others about this decision.

 Meanwhile, in the middle of the scene, the Beast Duke Victor finally found a member of the beast legion that was relatively intact among the pile of monster corpses.

 "Go die!"

 In imperial language, he commanded the relatively unscathed beast to charge towards the enemy.

 The black beast, resembling a wild boar, clumsily rose to its feet. Having received Victor's order, it took an extraordinarily long time to process it before it eventually charged towards the enemy.

 As the people observing from the back were trembling with fear.

 Tang Ke extended his hand.

 With his arm covered in exoskeleton, it seemed that he planned to stop the charging beast with just one hand.

 But the final outcome surprised everyone.

 The rampaging black beast slowed its pace as it approached Tang Ke, bowed its head, and curtsied.

 This action was like a pet expressing affection towards its master.

 Seeing this, "Black Diamond" fondly stroked the monster's head.

 "Impossible!"

 Seeing this scene, Victor's face displayed disbelief.

 As he cursed the traitor in his heart, his eyes darted around, clearly looking for another intact target.

 As Tang Ke stroked the black beast's head and realized that his opponent had not yet given up, he sent away the black beast he was stroking.

 Seeing the black beast charging towards him, Victor, recalling the earlier scene, also reached out his hand without hesitation.

 He believed that if Tang Ke, whose strength was comparable to his own, could do it, why not him.

 Indeed, just as he had imagined, the black beast stopped its charge in front of him and slowly walked up to him.

 Just as Victor was about to turn his head and give Tang Ke a provocative look, he felt a twinge of pain in his arm.

 He lost his arm.

 Victor gritted his teeth and retreated, distancing himself from the black beast that bit off his arm.

 He didn't understand why it had turned out like this.

 Not until Tang Ke spoke: "Since you're so eager to use them to kill, now it's your turn to give it a try."

 As soon as his words faded, Victor attempted to escape but was quickly caught up with by the massive beast.

 Although the exterior was covered with armor, the gaps between the armors were extremely weak.

 The beast discovered this weakness and actively attacked those areas.

 The dignified Beast Duke, one of the five nobles of the empire, began to cry and beg for mercy under the threat of life and death.

 Perhaps touched by this pathetic sight, Tang Ke began to waver.

 Just when he was about to revoke the control of the black beast, someone patted his shoulder.

 Shen Congfei patted Tang Ke's shoulder, saying: "In this world, some people are worth repenting, some are not."

 These words brought him back to his senses. Looking at the lifeless monster bodies around him, Tang Ke ultimately did not intervene.

 The black beast brutally murdered its creator.

 Seeing the Beast Duke Victor's death, Shen Congfei and others turned around and left.

 There were too many monster bodies left in the heartland plain, they couldn't handle it themselves.

 But if the bodies were left for too long, they were afraid that a plague might erupt.

 So, Shen Congfei contacted the headquarters as soon as possible.

 The plan was to build a temporary incinerator here.

 To get rid of all the bodies.

 The people in the headquarters were rejoicing at the victory they just obtained, heard the returned order, and immediately arranged for incineration.

 ...

 After the local war ended.

 Through this battle, the United Front had firmly established its reputation among the player groups.

 Especially the unfortunate players who had switched to meteorologists.

 They only realized that even if they reached the highest rank and unlocked the weather weapon.

 They lacked the infrastructure to research and launch the weather weapon.

 This made many meteorologists dumbfounded.

 After this fight, their eyes were red with envy, jealousy and they admired the first player who owned an independent weather satellite.

 As a result, they flocked to the front lines in search of an opportunity to create a weather weapon.

 At the same time, the sale of exoskeletons and perfect antidotes produced by the Front Line had also significantly increased.

 This was because the mutants and mutant creatures inside the front line would not attack the commercial caravans.

 Persuaded by Shen Congfei, the mutants integrated into the post-apocalyptic Neutral United Front system.

 The prerequisite was that the mutants needed to abide by the country's rules.

 Therefore, in order to provide players with an outlet for venting,

 He also decided to construct an arena amongst the ruins of the central city.

 The arena allowed for access to weapons, reputation, vehicles, behemoths, etc, through gladiatorial combat.

 The mutation leader became the referee, ensuring fairness.

 So, the competition included humans, mutants, occasional runaway mutant creatures, and even surviving black beasts brought from the heartland plains, as long as you had the strength, you could get everything in the arena.

 At the naval base, Shen Congfei was very satisfied watching everything developing in a positive direction.

 Under these circumstances, he finally noticed the distraction of someone by his side.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 186: A Tangle of Gratitude and Grudges (2nd update, subscription requested)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Near the naval base development zone, Shen Congfei walked out of his studio. Ever since the last battle, his stock of weapons, ammunition, and materials had significantly dwindled.

 Most of it was gone in issuing missions and providing subsidies for players.

 Without such compensations, mere reputation rewards would not be enough for players to risk their lives.

 After the last campaign, many players even had their dedicated weapons and vehicles.

 These were the refurbished cannons and tanks that were temporarily repaired.

 The remaining armed helicopters belonging to the army, and the fighters, bombers belonging to the air force, were not initially provided to the players by the officials.

 Notably, the battle in the abandoned city of the North with the old Federation did not last long.

 The front moved to assist the northern city immediately after winning a battle with one of the nobles.

 Seeing that they couldn't break through the northern city in half a day, and with enemy reinforcements imminent, the commander of the old Federation beat a hasty retreat with his residual troops.

 They expected to be punished upon their return, but the upper echelons of the old Federation gladly received those who had returned with the commander.

 The commander of the returning expedition army learned from an outsider about the death of one of the five nobles of the invading Imperial Beast Legion.

 Upon receiving this news, he broke out in a cold sweat.

 Of course, Shen Congfei was not aware of these developments.

 His attention was fully focused on the man before him.

 "What are you doing?"

 "Oh, oh, Starfire, looking for me?"

 Shen Congfei asked as he looked at the figure squatting outside the base's medical room, trying to sneak something behind his back.

 "What are you being so sneaky about? That's not like you, Flathead."

 "I've told you, don't call me by that nickname." Xue Yangping replied, reluctantly pulling out the hidden item.

 It was two photos, stained with blood around the edges.

 One of them was a picture of Xue Yangping's parents.

 The other was of his enemy.

 Wait a moment.

 "This is…"

 Shen Congfei was stunned. The girl in the enemy family's photo was identical to the one lying in the medical room.

 However, the man in the picture was Xue Yangping's sworn enemy.

 Although the enmity had been settled and the revenge taken, he had now invited trouble back into his life.

 "Have you brought a ticking time bomb back with you?"

 Shen Congfei asked him, recollecting the mission title from the life-saving mission: Regretful Decision.

 "So, did you save her out of regret?" Shen Congfei asked.

 "Regret?"

 Xue Yangping replied solemnly: "Rather than regret, what is there to regret? Her father killed my parents, I killed her father to take revenge, where is there need for regret?"

 Unable to understand Xue Yangping's reasoning, Shen Congfei asked, "Then what do you mean by saving her?"

 To this question, Xue Yangping could only offer a bitter smile:

 "I don't know. It was just a thought that suddenly popped into my head, to save her."

 "I could have completely left her alone, but my conscience wouldn't allow it."

 "If I didn't save her then, I don't know if I might have nightmares about it, haunting me for the rest of my life."

 Seeing "Flathead" reveal his inner thoughts, Shen Congfei gave a nod of acknowledgement.

 "Mmm, that makes sense."

 "Since you saved her, why are you bothered?"

 Shen Congfei then squatted outside the medical room and started chatting with Xue Yangping.

 Xue Yangping held up the photo and after some thought said:

 "I want to give this photo back to her, I don't need it anymore."

 Shen Congfei blurted out:

 "Are you out of your mind?"

 "Maybe I really have gone crazy. But even so, it does not change the fact that I am the murderer of her father."

 "And I don't want to change that fact."

 "Sigh."

 Shen Congfei let out a sigh: "Sometimes I can't tell whether you're truly foolish or truly brave."

 "Well, there's no debate. I've never been afraid of anything."

 Xue Yangping pounded his chest with his fist, coughing loudly before stopping.

 "Enough already, we know you're brave. No need to harm yourself."

 With this, Shen Congfei stood up: "Everyone has their own choices, I won't stop you. Just consider the consequences."

 Xue Yangping stood up too, but it seemed as if his legs were numb from squatting, he even stomped his feet a couple of times.

 After doing this, "Brother Flathead" looked at Shen Congfei, who was accompanying him.

 "Thank, thanks."

 "Thank what, don't be disgusting, hurry up and get in."

 After impatiently waving his hand to send him in, Shen Congfei didn't follow Xue Yangping into the office, but leaned on the infirmary's wall instead.

 Soon after, he heard a commotion from the infirmary, as well as the sound of a metal medical tray being tossed onto the ground.

 Seeing Xue Yangping, disheveled, being chased out by the nurse, Shen Congfei wasn't surprised.

 "The patient is very emotional right now, I hope you don't overstimulate her."

 Hearing the nurse's words, "Brother Flathead" scratched his head awkwardly, apologized to her, and then prepared to leave.

 "So, did you give her the photo?"

 The questioned Xue Yangping spoke calmly, with stable emotions: "Hmm, I gave it."

 "I think I should leave, it seems the nurses here have become very unwelcoming towards me."

 He said, and looked back at the nurse standing at the infirmary's doorway, staring at him with wide open eyes.

 While watching Xue Yangping's leaving figure, Shen Congfei stepped forward, ready to enter the infirmary.

 Seeing that the two of them had talked, the nurse specifically repeated what she had just said.

 However, considering Shen Congfei's status and reputation, she did not stop him from entering.

 The moment Shen Congfei entered the room, he surveyed the infirmary's environment.

 There were many beds, but most of them were empty.

 On one of the beds, a long-haired figure was curled up, sobbing, her hands still clutching the photograph.

 Shen Congfei picked up the medical tray from the floor, along with its scattered contents, and found something surprising among them.

 It was a photo of Xue Yangping's family.

 Looking at it, it seemed to have been accidentally left behind during his embarrassing rush to flee.

 While picking up the photo, Shen Congfei placed the medical tray by the girl's bedside:

 "Hello, I was introduced by Doctor Chen Shu."

 Hearing this, the other person slightly lifted her head, took a quick look at him, then promptly buried her head again to continue crying.

 Seeing her response, Shen Congfei chuckled: "At the same time, I'm the captain of the guy you just chased away..."

 Before he could finish his sentence, the medical tray from the bedside table came flying at him.

 However, using a combination of hard and soft techniques befitting his martial artist rank and title, Shen Congfei easily caught the tray.

 Stunned, the girl then looked at him with hatred.

 "It seems like you really hate us."

 Screaming as if she's gone mad, the girl shouted: "If it weren't for you, my father wouldn't have died!"

 The commotion attracted the nurse. Shen Congfei waved her away, indicating that he could handle the situation.

 After the nurse left, he continued:

 "Yes, you can hate us. But what right do you have?"

 "Your father was an invader. If the empire hadn't launched this invasion, he wouldn't have died."

 "The man you just drove away, his parents were also killed by your father."

 Hearing this, the girl was visibly stunned.

 Seeing her reaction, Shen Congfei realized: "It seems he didn't tell you about this."

 "In that case, let me tell you."

 He unfolded the picture in his hand in front of the girl:

 "Your father killed his parents, not on the battlefield, but during the invasion."

 "His father was a police officer, his mother a civilian."

 "So now, are you going to tell me your father didn't deserve to die?"

 Shen Congfei's words fell on her, each one hitting her heart.

 The girl clenched her lips tightly. Clearly, she hadn't expected the situation to be this complex.

 This made it difficult to tell who she should hate.

 Seeing her speechless for a long time, Shen Congfei nodded slightly, forming an evaluation of her in his mind.

 If she is able to recognize right from wrong, there might still be hope for her.

 He thought to himself that if she was psychologically beyond redemption, he would have to deal with her.

 Shen Congfei didn't want such a time bomb to explode on his watch.

 Of course, this wasn't why he came in the first place.

 He wasn't initially aware of the girl's identity.

 It was only after hearing from Doctor Chen Shu that she was the perfect recipient of an enhanced drug enhancement, Shen Congfei decided to give her a visit.

 He didn't expect to run into such a situation.
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 Chapter 187: Setting a Bomb within the "Bomb" (Part 1, seek subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the base's medical room.

 "How can I know if what you're telling me is the truth or a lie?"

 Seeing the girl on the sickbed express her doubts, Shen Congfei looked at her:

 "You don't have to believe me. The truth speaks louder than words. If you don't believe me, then go find the truth yourself."

 From the girl's conflicted expression, it was clear that her questioning was a desperate struggle from a relative's perspective.

 Therefore, his answer was blunt, crushing any hope she held onto.

 Upon hearing this, the girl was left speechless.

 She now fully understood that she, who had barely survived in the post-apocalyptic world, was a stranger in a foreign land.

 In such a world, even survival was now in question. How could she have the means to search for the so-called truth?

 Upon this thought, the girl on the sickbed's expression darkened.

 Shen Congfei shook his head.

 Originally, he came here to see if he could recruit her into his team.

 Because according to Dr. Chen Shu, this girl and Ridiss were part of the same batch of experimentees.

 Ridiss, whose lower body had been blown up, only underwent a slight modification in his body structure to survive, connecting his body with mutated bacteria to create a centaur-like form after consultation with him.

 But the situation with the girl was different. Born with a congenital disease, she could not withstand the side effects of the experiment, and the only outcome for her would be a painful death.

 Victor, one of the five aristocrats and the Duke of the Beasts, although arrogant, would still save his people when necessary.

 After being taken in, the girl who had nowhere else to go fell seriously ill, and had no choice but to participate in Dr. Chen's experiment as a last-ditch attempt.

 It started with a small dosage of the improved enhancement drug.

 Unexpectedly, it was successful in the end.

 A continuous increase in the dosages of medication was required to steadily improve her condition.

 When they had saved her from the laboratory, she was in the process of adapting to the enhance drug in her cultivation fluid.

 If her condition improved substantially in the future, she might have to undergo modifications, as insisted by Duke Victor.

 Therefore, although this girl seemed ordinary in Dr. Chen's eyes now,

 but as long as she kept being enhanced, her body would eventually surpass the limit of Ridiss's centaur form one day.

 Putting it another way, she had potential for the future.

 This was the reason why Shen Congfei intended to recruit the girl into his team.

 But now that he knew her real identity, he hesitated.

 At this point, a voice interrupted Shen Congfei's thoughts.

 "I want to see Dr. Chen."

 He looked at the figure on the sickbed: "Dr. Chen Shu is currently busy."

 Upon hearing this, the girl bit her lip tightly, feeling lost and helpless in this unfamiliar environment.

 The first person she could think of was Chen Shu, whose memory was somewhat intact.

 Upon hearing this reply and realizing she couldn't find the person she sought, the girl fell silent again.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei was about to leave but decided to say one more thing:

 "Dr. Chen Shu is aware of your situation. He sent me here with the intention to find you a job."

 "Here on the front line, no one is provided for without offering labor in return."

 Upon hearing this, the girl did not resist: "So what do you want me to do?"

 "Initially, I wanted you to join us."

 "However, I understand that you may be reluctant..."

 "I accept the offer to join you."

 She interrupted Shen Congfei, making him pause momentarily.

 But soon, Shen Congfei composed himself and calmly asked:

 "Give me a reason."

 After thinking for a moment, the girl got off the sickbed and came to him:

 "Since you initially wanted to recruit me, you must have learned of my potential from the doctor, which prompted you to come."

 "You're pretty smart," Shen Congfei managed to laugh: "But now, that reason doesn't hold much appeal to me anymore. I would never let a ticking time bomb into my team."

 Because he had referred to her as a ticking time bomb, the girl furrowed her brows.

 "I will abide by your requirements and promise you that I will not cause any trouble for that person."

 "Why do you want to join us?"

 Faced with continuous questioning, the girl grew increasingly calm:

 "You're right. I need to search for the truth, so I have to become stronger. Joining you is the fastest way to become stronger."

 "Plus, since you wanted to recruit me before, why can't you cast aside your bias towards my identity, unless you feel guilty?"

 Faced with the girl's sharp words, Shen Congfei's smile grew broader:

 "Keep in mind that you're the one who said you wanted to join us. No one forced you."

 "But, I should also make it clear to you."

 Saying so, his expression became serious:

 "It's not like you couldn't join."

 "But remember my words; I won't let a ticking time bomb explode in my team."

 "As long as I'm around, regardless of whether vengeance is on your mind or not, don't even think about trying it."

 "Otherwise, I won't hesitate and spare no cost to deal with you."

 "When that happens, it won't be as simple as just kicking you out of the team. Do you understand?"

 Upon hearing this condition, the girl nodded.

 Seeing her action and expression, Shen Congfei added:

 "I will have someone install a controller in your body. If you make any unusual moves, it will explode immediately. Are you still willing to join, even knowing this?"

 The girl bit her lip tightly, hugged her knees, then firmly agreed:

 "I will join!"

 "Well then, welcome to the Starfire Squad as a reserve member."

 After saying this, Shen Congfei turned and walked away, not giving her a chance to say anything else.

 Although the girl was an adult and past the rebellious age,

 there was still such a seed in her heart.

 Therefore, the harsher Shen Congfei behaved, the more it provoked her inner determination.

 Ultimately, it confirmed her decision to join the squad, find out the truth, then discuss the rest.

 Shen Congfei exited the medical room and told the nurse to "take good care of her and contact him if anything happens".

 Afterwards, he turned and left the place.

 As he just mentioned, Shen Congfei had to prepare a controller.

 He wasn't joking.

 Moreover, Luo Jin, his adoptive father, used to be a part of the front line intelligence bureau.

 He should be familiar with this kind of measures.

 Shen Congfei knew where the adoptive father was now.

 The former Navy Command Building had become the heavily guarded chief's office of the front line, and everyone who entered or exited had to undergo strict checks.

 Even he was no exception.

 After handing over all the weapons to the guards, Shen Congfei followed two other guards into the building.

 He took the elevator to the third floor and in one of the offices, he met Luo Jin.

 Luo Jin was at his desk, dealing with one document after another.

 This was because due to the shortage of administrative staff, the dignified chief had to personally deal with some important documents.

 Upon seeing his adopted son, Luo Jin began venting his frustrations about having no one to help him and other such complaints.

 Shen Congfei pretended not to hear and waited until Luo Jin finished moaning before stating his purpose for the visit.

 Upon hearing this, Luo Jin understood: "So that's what it is."

 "Such security technology does exist, but are you sure you want to use it?"

 In the chief's office of the front line, the two of them started discussing...
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 Chapter 188: If One Wants to Do His Best, He Must First Sharpen His Tools (2nd Update, Requesting Subscriptions)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Several days later, the members of Spark Squad gathered once again outside the navy base.

 Of course, this included the trainee members of the Spark backup team.

 Besides players like Fanatic Foodie, there was also a new face.

 "It's you! How is this possible?"

 Xue Yangping looked astonished, gazing at the girl who came with Shen Congfei.

 "Why shouldn't it be me?"

 Because back in the Empire she had studied at a foreign language department in college.

 Therefore, there was no issue with communication between the two.

 This was another reason why Chen Shu chose to help the girl initially.

 Meeting someone who spoke the same language in a foreign land was a rarity.

 Besides the translators working for the Beast Duke, he spent his free time chatting with the girl about different matters.

 Shen Congfei snapped back to reality, knowing that regardless of the language the girl might speak, there would be no problems since their exosuits were all equipped with language translation systems.

 As for the players, due to their special nature, there were no issues with understanding languages. Allegedly, even if they couldn't comprehend, there would be live captions.

 This left him somewhat gloomy, as he being a semi-player didn't get any floating subtitles when he heard a foreign language.

 Bringing himself back to reality, Shen Congfei turned to the girl:

 "Alright, let me introduce our new backup squad member. Let's call her… Little Sparrow. I bet you don't want to reveal your real name anyway."

 Hearing this off-hand codename, the girl looked dissatisfied:

 "My name is Li Zhen."

 He nodded: "Alright, you heard her. Her name is Li Zhen, codename Little Sparrow."

 Everyone immediately tried to hold back their laughter. It was apparent to anyone with eyes that their team leader was trying to humble the newcomer.

 "You!"

 The girl Li Zhen, realizing that her nickname had been set in stone, had an identical expression as someone else previously had.

 However, Xue Yangping could no longer sit idle and rushed over to Shen Congfei to ask:

 "What's going on? Why did you bring her here?"

 "Nothing much, she willingly joined us."

 "So, are you scared?"

 As soon as he heard this, "Brother Flathead" retorted instinctively: "What's there to be afraid of?"

 "I'm not afraid of her launching a sneak attack from behind."

 Shen Congfei shook his head: "Don't worry, I wouldn't let her do anything like that."

 With that, he took out something that resembled a syringe.

 While the girl wasn't paying attention, he walked up to her and quickly injected the syringe's substance into her neck.

 It was thanks to Shen Congfei's martial arts background and proficiency in meridian points, along with his control over his strength, that he could inject the substance from the syringe effortlessly.

 "What are you doing!"

 "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen only realized something was off after the injection. Clutching her neck, she glared at Shen Congfei and the nearby Xue Yangping in surprise.

 "Do you remember what I said earlier? I won't allow a ticking time bomb in my team."

 "Unless, the detonator of the bomb is in my control."

 "Don't try anything sneaky."

 "The nano chip injected into your neck is connected to your nerves."

 "If anything is amiss, it will activate. It will paralyze you. You'll helplessly watch everything but won't be able to do anything."

 Aside from the bewildered backup squad members, the main Spark Squad members who had already been informed about the situation by Shen Congfei did not raise any objections.

 With her hand on her neck, Li Zhen thought back to the conversation they had in the medical room several days ago, and a hint of resentment appeared in her eyes.

 With this, her life was now completely controlled by someone else's hand.

 But this was inevitable.

 Li Zhen, being from the Empire, was aware of this.

 Only when war broke out in her homeland did she find out about her father's urgent conscription onto the battlefield.

 The domestic students were all hopeful about the war.

 They even believed that they could quickly conquer the front line.

 Aside from military families who were actively anti-war, everyone else enthusiastically supported the conflict, hoping to seize more land and resources.

 However, not long afterward, the end of the world arrived.

 No one wanted war anymore, as even basic survival had become challenging.

 In the first few years of the apocalypse, Li Zhen relied only on her mother to survive.

 As time passed, the Empire's internal order began to crumble, resources were scarce, and bandits were rampant.

 On an outing in search of food, her mother died while defending their supplies.

 She witnessed it all, which triggered her congenital heart disease.

 Just when she was about to be harmed, she was discovered by Chen Shu, who was out collecting samples.

 Afterwards, she remained in a state of depression and even accepted a so-called experimental procedure.

 Unexpectedly, the experiment cured her innate heart disease.

 This rekindled her hope. Although she was skeptical about whether her father was still alive, she held onto hope due to her own miraculous survival.

 Yet now, all hope had faded.

 The only thing sustaining her was the so-called truth.

 Yet, at the same time, this was what Li Zhen dreaded revealing the most.

 As her thoughts began to fade, she snapped back to reality, let go of the hand that she was using to cover her neck, and ceased to resist.

 Seeing how quickly the girl had adapted to the situation, everyone quietly exchanged looks, no longer saying anything and not laughing at her.

 "Alright, since things are as such, let's get ready to depart."

 While everyone was not paying attention, Shen Congfei nonchalantly accessed his character panel.

 The explorer occupation that was shown on the panel had already risen to the "Honor" level in just a few days.

 His leveling speed was practically supernaturally fast compared to other players.

 Feeling secure with this occupation, Shen Congfei felt the time was ripe to explore the underground caverns in the refuge.

 After all, if that place was really related to version 1.5...

 The earlier he explored it, the greater of a lead he would have on the other players.

 Additionally, even if it wasn't related, the "New Discovery" perk of the explorer occupation would not let him down.

 Moreover, it was about time to boost his personal level of power as there was nothing else requiring his attention.

 Pre-war, Shen Congfei might have worried that something might happen to the team in his absence.

 But after emerging victorious from the war, a new impression had been imprinted on the minds of nations and players alike.

 An increasing number of new players have been flying to the frontlines ever since.

 Even old players began to accumulate capital for battle.

 Even large player guilds began advocating for the purchase of city and town building rights from the indigenous forces.

 In any case, it could be said that the basic user base of the frontlines had stabilized.

 With this as a solid rear, it was about time to consider boosting his own strength.

 Having thought this far ahead, Shen Congfei snapped back to reality and announced their departure.

 "Wait. You stay."

 "Why?"

 [Fanatic Foodie] was momentarily dumbstruck.

 "As one of our strategic threats, how can you casually tag along with us?"

 Shen Congfei refused his request to accompany them without hesitation.

 This baffled him and he never imagined that having too strong of a special move was also a drawback.

 In the end, [Fanatic Foodie] could only watch tearfully as the others departed without him.

 Shen Congfei led the others to the development zone near the naval base, a building similar to a car racing track.

 As the old saying goes, "he who would do well his work must first sharpen his tools."

 The reason they came here was to get their hands on some professional exploration equipment.

 Given their size, it wasn't possible for him to make these himself, especially when he had to divide his attention between battles against the Old Federation and the Empire, so he tossed the responsibility to other professionals to make them.

 Here, they also ran into two familiar faces they hadn't seen in a while.

 They were the red-haired lunatic, affluent second-generation rich kid Li Fengnian from the Alliance, and his partner.

 A woman clad in classic black leather biker attire had now changed into typical office wear.

 After they settled down at the frontlines, they didn't goof off and enjoyed themselves. Instead, they secretly spent a lot of money to hire car development and modification teams and even bought land to build a race track.

 In terms of operations, they profited handsomely from locally held or player-held competitions and from lottery guessing games.

 "Yo, you're here."

 Seeing the group approach, Li Fengnian waved from his beach chair outside the shop, sunglasses on.

 "Well, you're living the good life. Have you paid your taxes in full?"

 "Rest assured, we've definitely paid our dues."

 Before Li Fengnian could respond, the office lady biker said in haste.

 "See, you heard her."

 Li Fengnian stood up, glancing at the woman beside him.

 Everyone thought he was the boss, but only he knew that this was an illusion.

 In this game, he was just a mascot with money.

 That being said, Li Fengnian was pretty satisfied. This capable woman was a godsend, and he didn't have to worry about anything.

 If this woman were real, he'd even want to marry her and bring her home.

 "Alright, enough talk, how's our order going? If the inspection doesn't pass, I'll need to have someone give it a thorough check."

 Shen Congfei joked, and the duo led the way.

 After reaching the warehouse behind the racetrack, they saw a variety of vehicle models and a covered object.

 Li Fengnian had a staff member uncover the object:

 "There, this is the thing we collaborated to make."
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 Chapter 189: Startling Soul Cave, Another World within (Busy during the day, updating at night)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Refuge. In front of the underground cave.

 "Well done, you guys are shadier than me, creating such little gadgets and still needing us to help carry them."

 The speaker was a young man with red hair.

 He was the crazy rich kid player, Li Fengnian, who had come back with the alliance.

 By his side, the formerly OL dressed woman, once a motorcyclist, was directing her subordinates to move things orderly.

 Not long after, a series of uniquely designed tracked motorcycles were placed in front of the underground cave.

 This was exactly what Shen Congfei thought of, a vehicle specifically designed for exploring underground caves.

 An all-terrain tracked motorcycle.

 According to the information he got from Luo Jin, this kind of vehicle was perfectly suited for the underground cave environment and terrain.

 "By the way, what's in the cave?"

 While his subordinates were busy, Li Fengnian scratched his red hair and asked Shen Congfei.

 "We don't know either, that's why we plan to go in and check it out, are you interested?"

 Li Fengnian stared at the pitch-black cave entrance, fearing that they would take him in too and quickly shook his head to refuse.

 After the vehicles were unloaded and the two familiar faces and their team were bid farewell, Shen Congfei and the others boarded the new vehicles, heading into the underground cave.

 The surface of the cave passage looked uneven at some places, not like something naturally formed.

 But if it was man-made, who could have done such a huge project?

 With these questions in mind, the only option still remained was to move forward.

 In the pitch-dark tunnel, they had to turn on the car lights to illuminate the road ahead.

 On the all-terrain tracked motorcycle, in addition to the extra fuel tanks, there were also essential survival supplies.

 Shen Congfei and the four others were also fully equipped with exterior armor.

 They quickly reached the area where the evacuees who were dispatched earlier had lost contact.

 "Everyone be careful, there seems to be some kind of danger in this area."

 Shen Congfei reminded everyone, while continuing to advance and monitor the surrounding situation.

 But the expected attack and danger didn't happen.

 The fleet of all-terrain tracked motorcycles finally reached the end of the cave.

 However, the sight before them was shocking.

 Countless holes, just like an anthill.

 No wonder the initial explorers never returned.

 "What do we do now?"

 Seeing everyone looking at him, Shen Congfei thought of his own professional advantage and gritted his teeth:

 "Choose any path for now and make marks along the way."

 Everyone else had no choice when they heard him.

 They understood that perhaps this was the only way to explore the underground labyrinth ahead.

 When marking, they found there were quite a few marks around them as well.

 Clearly, the people who came to explore before had the same idea.

 This phenomenon made the members of the Starfire team a bit uneasy.

 But because they trust Starfire, they continue to make marks.

 The team then mounted the all-terrain tracks and headed towards the selected tunnel entrance.

 Due to the unease, no one talked. The only thing brightening the path was the silent light from the vehicle.

 Shen Congfei felt the same, but since he had decided to explore here, he could only choose to trust his professional advantage.

 After all, if this were a game, it wouldn't leave players without any gaming experience.

 With this thought in mind, he continued to lead the team forward.

 When they encountered a fork in the road, they would casually make a mark, so they could return the same way if needed.

 After an unknown amount of time, Shen Congfei suddenly stopped.

 "What's up?" Xia Wei from behind asked him.

 "Did you hear anything?"

 "What sound?"

 The others were also confused, they hadn't heard anything.

 But Shen Congfei didn't give up. This hidden attribute of a hunter's profession had always helped him a lot.

 So, if he could hear some strange noises, that definitely meant something was there.

 "Everyone, turn off the motorcycle and keep quiet."

 At his order, everyone turned off their vehicles even though they didn't understand why.

 In the pitch-black tunnel, only the headlights softly illuminated, with dust particles floating in the beam.

 Shen Congfei closed his eyes and listened carefully for the source of the strange noise.

 "Click click…"

 Straight ahead!

 He opened his eyes, looking at the road ahead brushed by the headlights.

 At first, he couldn't see anything, until he noticed a shadow moving in the light.

 "What's that?"

 "Looks like… a spider?"

 "It's a giant spider, start shooting!"

 They watched in horror as a giant spider, its limbs as long as a man's arm, quickly approached under the light. Everyone hastily drew their weapons.

 Shen Congfei was the closest and the first to react, pulling out his weapon rapidly.

 "Bang!"

 After firing a shot, green juice splattered everywhere.

 He was glad that he was wearing his armor, saving him from getting dirty; but then he heard a noise and looked down.

 "Hiss..."

 The metal on the all-terrain motorcycle that got splattered with green juice was corroding, creating a small crater.

 Shen Congfei widened his eyes. Even though he was wearing armor, he wasn't sure if it could withstand the corrosion from this liquid.

 Thinking of the potholed passages, an answer suddenly sprang into his mind.

 Could it be that these passages were corroded by these strange spiders?

 This meant...

 Shen Congfei's expression became frantic as he looked ahead, where the light was shining.

 "Click, click, click..."

 More strange noises could be heard.

 It's a swarm!

 "Retreat, retreat!" he shouted.

 Just as they were breathing a sigh of relief, they heard his roar and subconsciously started their vehicles.

 Just then, they noticed more shadows emerging in the light ahead.

 In an instant, the rear guard became the vanguard, and they all began to retreat.

 As Shen Congfei fell back, he saw something moving in the light from the headlights, pulled out a grenade and threw it forward.

 "Boom!"

 The explosion hindered the giant spiders' movements.

 It seemed that even creatures with highly corrosive fluids could not resist their own corrosion. They must be storing the corrosive liquid in a special organ that is not susceptible to corrosion.

 With this thought in mind, his squad had already slightly distanced themselves from the giant spiders.

 However, Shen Congfei frowned afterwards.

 He heard a peculiar screech, followed by strange sounds coming from all directions.

 Shen Congfei suspected that in this group of giant spiders, there might be something like a mother spider.

 "Damn it, we've lost our marker. We're at a fork," came a voice from behind. He had to use his hunter's hearing to figure out the right way.

 "Take the left fork."

 This was the only path where no strange noises were heard.

 After entering the fork, Shen Congfei immediately took out a concussion grenade.

 Because of the mother spider, he remembered that spiders search by sound.

 "Boom!"

 The loud noise made by the concussion grenade echoed throughout the cave.

 The giant spiders chasing Shen Congfei seemed stunned, stopping in their tracks…

 …

 The convoy continued moving. Noticing that the giant spiders were not catching up, they let out a sigh of relief.

 But a new problem arose.

 This path was unmarked.

 Meaning, they had temporarily lost their way back.

 Shen Congfei noticed the low morale but could do nothing. All he could do was keep the team moving forward.

 Along the way, a new discovery was made.

 It was a dried-up body that had clearly been dead for a long time.

 From the remaining clothing scraps, it was a scout sent by the shelter.

 Looking at the traces of corrosion on the skeleton, it was clear that the man had been chased by giant spiders, and because of the severe injuries, he had died after escaping into this tunnel.

 Seeing this scene, a sense of shared sorrow spread among the team.

 But now there was no going back, so they numbly continued down this path.

 Shen Congfei had inadvertently come to understand the harsh reality for explorers.

 Most explorers in history probably died in desperation, while only a few became famous, their names known to everyone.

 There was no knowing whether they would be forgotten or if they would eventually get out alive.

 Fortunately, a turn of events occurred.

 "Look ahead, there's light!"

 "Isn't that a vehicle light?"

 "That's…an exit, it's an exit!"

 Upon hearing this, everyone was suddenly excited.

 They had been driving for a long time in this complex, pitch-black tunnel, and now, finally seeing the light at the end, how could they not be excited?

 The group moved toward the light at the end of the tunnel.

 The light in front gradually enlarged until it burst forth.

 When they walked out of the tunnel, they froze.

 This was actually a primary forest. Looking up, they could see a structure resembling a cloud above them.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Looking at this expansive sky, some even couldn't help but burst into tears.

 Especially the players.

 Needless to say, the immersion of this game was way too strong.

 They almost forgot during the gameplay, that they were in a virtual game.

 The oppression of despair and death made them think that they would really die in this pitch-dark environment.

 If players were reacting this way, even more so for the formal members of the Spark Squad.

 They had experienced life and death many times, but this was their first time truly in despair.

 After this event, their outlook had undergone significant changes.

 And the newly joined "Sparrow" Li Zhen, as a student, had never experienced anything this thrilling before.

 She hadn't even snapped back to reality yet.

 A surge of regret engulfed her.

 The idea of withdrawing, far from diminishing even after escaping the cave, on the contrary, kept growing.

 "What's up? Planning to quit now? So why did you join us in the first place?"

 Xue Yangping saw the expression on her face and sneered sarcastically.

 "Sparrow" Li Zhen glanced at him and gritted her teeth:

 "Don't think just because you gave me the photo, I will thank you. I will find the truth, and then…"

 "And then what? Take revenge on me? You think you're capable?"

 Faced with Xue Yangping's threefold questioning, she turned her head and stopped talking, started the vehicle and followed the moving convoy.

 Looking at Li Zhen's figure, he breathed a sigh of relief.

 "Didn't expect that."

 Hearing the voice coming from behind, Xue Yangping shuddered:

 "What are you trying to do, nearly gave me a heart attack!"

 Seeing it was his own captain, he couldn't help but breathe a sigh of relief as if he were indeed startled.

 Shen Congfei drove over from behind him: "Didn't expect it, our 'Flathead' brother is chivalrous too."

 Xue Yangping blushed: "Quit joking."

 Saying that, 'Flathead' also started his vehicle and caught up with the team.

 The last one to step out, Shen Congfei, turned to Xia Wei with a smile.

 The two of them had figured out that this was nothing but a unique method of "provocation" used by the fool.

 Backing off at such a time, making the wrong decision, falling behind, or going off on one's own, would all be tantamount to courting death.

 So, Xue Yangping's provocation was also a roundabout way of letting her survive.

 Despite the intertwined love and hate between the two, the fact that he could do this revealed 'Flathead's' true nature.

 Ending their thoughts and noticing that the team was still moving forward, they hurriedly caught up.

 ...

 In the primitive forest, there was a trail that seemed to have been shuffled by an unknown beast.

 The group moved forward along the trail.

 The vegetation on both sides suggested that this place had existed for a long time.

 The trees towered, and even wild grasses were knee-deep.

 The outer armor's intelligent system judged that the oxygen content here was very high, far exceeding the outside world.

 Which meant, terrestrial animals living here would be massive in size.

 Therefore, it wasn't that surprising to have such a broad beast trail in a dense jungle.

 In addition, there were some unheard species in this primitive jungle.

 Others were curious as to what kind of magic would be needed to create such a world underground.

 While Shen Congfei relied on the "survival ability" of an explorer, observing these plants and strange species.

 His facial expression gradually got strange.

 Xia Wei noticed this. She was about to ask, but she frowned.

 As a sniper, she had an intuition that they had been targeted.

 She turned her head to look at the person next to her.

 Found out that he was also looking at her. Clearly, both of them had felt the enemy's presence.

 On the beast trail, Shen Congfei quickly called to stop the convoy.

 "Everyone, pay attention."

 Upon hearing this, the members of the Spark Squad immediately raised their guns.

 The "Little Sparrow" also anxiously armed herself.

 Although she had weapon training at the imperial school, this was her first real battle.

 "Rustle..."

 A sudden noise came from the bushes nearby.

 "Bang!"

 Shen Congfei was the first to shoot, but a sense of danger quickly emerged from behind.

 As he hastily turned around, he saw a dark figure swooping at him from the air.

 Sharp, gleaming fangs locked around his helmeted head.

 Two thin, sharp claws were frenziedly tearing at him.

 He was all the more glad that he had put on the suit of armour for this trip.

 Encased in metal, his fist fiercely punched at the attacker's body.

 Even though pressure point techniques were ineffective against this unknown creature, the force of a martial artist of "Honour" rank, coupled with the strength enhanced by the armour...

 This powerful punch sent the large figure flying off the vehicle.

 Finally, Shen Congfei got a good look at the assailant's appearance.

 It really was a dinosaur.

 And it was a well-known velociraptor at that.

 But don't velociraptors usually hunt in packs?

 Just as the thought crossed his mind, other members of the team were also attacked by a pack of velociraptors.

 They seemed to number five or six.

 But even so, he was not overly worried.

 Because this team of his was made up of elites.

 Apart from the five formal members, the technology of their armour was almost a generation ahead.

 Even the reserve trainees were equipped with enhanced exoskeletons, which protected their vital parts and came with additional firepower, a considerable improvement from the standard exoskeletons sold to the public.

 In no time at all, all the velociraptors on site were taken care of.

 The raptor that had first attacked Shen Congfei, sensing danger, tried to escape, only to be shot down by Xia Wei's sniper rifle and fall to the ground.

 And there ended the first battle in this underground world.

 Shen Congfei and the others did not linger, as in the dense jungle, the scent of fresh blood often attracted stronger predators.

 They came to a lake, all the while checking for danger in the water and cleaning themselves of the blood scent and treating their injuries.

 "What in the world is this place, that there are living dinosaurs here?"

 Xue Yangping complained, as he had ended up covered in blood in the backlash against the velociraptors, which took quite some effort to clean up.

 "Who would believe that we've discovered such a wonder – an underground world populated by living dinosaurs."

 The one to make this heartfelt remark was, of course, "Black Diamond" Tang Ke, who was also a bit regretful at the same time.

 It would have been nice if they did not have to kill these velociraptors.

 His fascination with live dinosaurs almost got him eaten just now.

 If it weren't for his teammates coming to his aid, Tang Ke would've probably let the raptor bite him a bit longer.

 But even so, he did not give up on the idea of applying his animal influencing skills to the dinosaurs.

 Shen Congfei, hearing Tang Ke's idea, did not reject it, but rather encouraged him.

 Compared to engineered animals, a controlled dinosaur should be more formidable.

 With this thought in mind, Shen Congfei began to suspect.

 Could version 1.5 refer to the opening up of this underground world?

 And what was the situation on the other side, near the imperial pit?

 "Wait, look here! There's a monument!"

 People found something by the lake shore while talking.

 Shen Congfei and the others surrounded it for a better look, finding text on this metal monument, but it was written in an utterly incomprehensible language.

 Just when they started feeling disillusioned, someone recognising the inscriptions on the monument exclaimed in surprise:

 "This, this is…"

 "Little Sparrow, do you recognise this script?"

 Although she was dissatisfied with the nickname, Li Zhen, immersed in the astonishing discovery, completely ignored it.

 She was stroking the engraved text in disbelief, exclaiming:

 "This is the lost script of the Terra civilization."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 191: Terran refugees, Surprised but not endangered (The same, updates continue tonight)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You can really read the text on it?"

 It seemed that the "Little Sparrow," who was rubbing him the wrong way, understood that kind of writing.

 Xue Yangping, who was washing his armor by the lake, cast doubt on this.

 Because it was too coincidental.

 They had just arrived in a strange and unknown place, and they happened to stumble upon a civilization that the Little Sparrow recognized.

 Of course, his thoughts were simple. He was afraid that she would pretend to understand, which would eventually harm everyone.

 Upon being questioned, Li Zhen turned to this alleged enemy and quickly looked away:

 "Humph! Believe it or not, I specialized in foreign languages at Imperial University. My knowledge of the Tera Civilization's language is just elementary; my understanding of it is not comprehensive."

 After hearing this, the others somewhat believed her.

 No wonder the imperial girl was so fluent in the frontline language.

 Turns out she was a student specializing in foreign languages.

 "Wait a minute, you said you specialized? Isn't specialization a matter of university study? Are you not a high school student?"

 "Who told you I was a high school student? I'm a university student!"

 Hearing someone describe her as a high school student caused her to instantly bristle.

 During her time in university, Li Zhen often got mistaken for a high school student because of her appearance.

 That's why she reacted so strongly to being called "Little Sparrow," a nickname that clearly underestimated her age.

 In Li Zhen's view, everyone's ages were roughly the same, yet they insisted on calling her 'little'.

 They were just sidelining her because she was from the Empire.

 "A university student, huh?"

 The formal members of the Spark Team exchanged glances, seemingly envious of her.

 Their stares made the "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen a bit uneasy:

 "What are you all looking at? Don't tell me none of you have been to university."

 Shen Congfei stepped forward and cleared up her confusion:

 "You're right, we haven't been to university. Ever since the war began, the college entrance examination was forcibly suspended, and all schools ceased to operate."

 Hearing this, Li Zhen fell silent.

 Up to now, she still couldn't confirm whether what they said was true or false.

 But judging from their expressions, it seemed to be the truth.

 This was what Li Zhen feared the most.

 The truth.

 What exactly is it?

 The closer she got to the truth, the more she felt the outcome might be hard to accept.

 Noticing that she had gone quiet, Shen Congfei remembered that in the game's backstory, the Empire had also blocked the flow of information to its citizens.

 Most ordinary people did not understand what was really happening.

 If it wasn't for him, under the identity of the Spark Team, exposing that video to the world, people would probably still be in the dark about what was happening on the frontlines.

 Thinking of this, he changed the subject:

 "What does the text on that monument mean?"

 Seeing someone who recognized the script, Shen Congfei was quite eager to find out.

 Li Zhen also shifted her thoughts. Looking at the Terra text on the monument, she applied her related knowledge to interpret it:

 "It seems... this is a tombstone. It says he was the last member of the Terra civilization, lamenting that he failed to avenge his clan by defeating his enemy."

 "Enemy? What enemy?"

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei was excited.

 However, his excitement was quickly dashed when she stood up and shook her head, looking back at the lake and said: "It doesn't specify what kind of enemy on the tombstone."

 "As far as I know, the downfall of the Terra civilization has always been a mystery. Now it seems they were probably destroyed by this so-called enemy."

 "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen's judgement made the others somewhat believe her.

 They had no choice; she was the only university student in the group who specialized in this field.

 Although Chen Yuanjia, the "Doctor" of the Spark Team, was once a student of the Frontline Medical University.

 He had long since graduated and joined the medical workforce.

 "Since this last member of the Terra civilization claimed to be the last of his clan, who buried him? Or did he find a way to bury himself after his death?"

 "If that's the case..."

 Shen Congfei was deep in thought, stroking his chin, sharing his conclusion: "Then his place of residence must not be far from here, right?"

 Everyone's eyes lit up.

 The value of another civilization's dwelling was undoubtedly much greater than this tombstone in front of them.

 Shen Congfei was indeed glad he'd made this trip.

 Just looking at the manufacturing technology of the metallic tombstone in front of him, the level of technological development of the Terra civilization at that time couldn't have been low.

 Moreover, this world, still populated with dinosaurs, must have been closely related to the Terra civilization.

 The only difference was that they already used a tribal system.

 Just as he was thinking about this, he suddenly felt a wave of unease, as if he'd been targeted by a velociraptor.

 "Be careful!"

 Hearing the "Little Sparrow's" shout, Shen Congfei turned around just in time to see a huge splash in the lake and a massive mouth lunging towards the figure by the water's edge.

 It was Xue Yangping.

 He was struggling, gradually being dragged into the water.

 If it wasn't for his red Berserker armor, with the highest defense power, that one bite could've easily cut him in half.

 As everyone realized what was happening, they quickly opened fire into the lake.

 Unfortunately, both figures disappeared without a trace under the water.

 Not long after, a wide, red patch spread on the water's surface, leaving everyone in disbelief.

 For the first time.

 This was the first time, their Spark Team had taken a casualty.

 "Flat-Top Bro," the team's scout and point man, had suddenly left this world.

 Before the others could process their anger and sorrow, a figure suddenly shot up from the water and clawed his way back to shore.

 They were stunned by the sight.

 The red water that covered the surface of the lake was not what they thought.

 Xue Yangping had managed to return to shore, and using his armor, dragged the attacker back as well.

 It was only then that they realized it was a large, crocodile-like creature with several large holes in its head.

 It was clear that the field knife specially used for his outer armor caused them.

 "Is this a prehistoric crocodile?"

 "It seems so. After all, it's a creature from the same era as the dinosaur. Considering the size, it's not surprising."

 "Yeah, it's not surprising."

 Seeing a group of people assessing the attacker's corpse, the hero who'd just been through a life-or-death struggle was dissatisfied:

 "Hey, isn't anyone going to check on me?"

 "Are you okay, then?" Shen Congfei asked.

 "I'm fine."

 "Oh."

 "Oh?" He widened his eyes, "That's it?"

 "What else? Should I come and give you a hug, express my concern, check your injuries, and then what?"

 Shen Congfei's remarks made Xue Yangping speechless.

 After all, he'd seen everyone's attentions shift from him, the brave warrior, to the corpse, and only wanted to vent a little.

 "Pff..."

 Upon hearing their interaction, someone next to them couldn't help but laugh.

 "What are you laughing at?"

 Seeing the "Little Sparrow" making fun of him, Xue Yangping was instantly unhappy.

 "Hmph! I laugh, so what?"

 The two of them were at odds, leaving the others stifling laughter on the side.

 Well, at least "Flat-Top Bro" had found a worthy adversary for himself.
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 Chapter 192: Residence, Terra Workbench (2nd update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Alright, be careful. Split into pairs and search the surroundings."

 "Search for three hours, then regroup at the lake."

 After setting up a temporary camp by the lake, Shen Congfei gave the order, and the remaining members paired off.

 In the end, there were only two people left: "Baldy Bro" and "Little Sparrow".

 The two eyed each other. Clearly, they hadn't expected to be forced to team up.

 Xue Yangping looked at the others, each of them already in a team.

 Li Zhen was helpless. She was willing to team up with anyone, just not this guy who was left aside.

 The two of them looked at the others pleadingly.

 But Shen Congfei dismissed it with a wave of his hand: "Alright, everyone get moving."

 "Wait, what about us..."

 "You two are a team, off you go."

 Seeing everyone else left to explore the surroundings, leaving only "Baldy Bro" and "Little Sparrow" staring at each other.

 Xia Wei watched this scene with some worry: "Is this a good idea, Congfei?"

 Shen Congfei nodded: "Don't worry."

 "These two, they're not bad natured. If it weren't for issues left by their parents, they might even become friends."

 "So, their hatred needs to be resolved by themselves, we bystanders can't help them."

 "No matter what the outcome is, we just need to treat them equally."

 "What about the chip you mentioned?" Xia Wei was somewhat surprised.

 "Ha, that's just the nutrient fluid Dr. Chen Shu gave me."

 Shen Congfei laughed and turned to look at the road ahead, recalling his conversation with Luo Jin.

 You have to admit, someone who has done that kind of work for a long time does indeed have some experience.

 Just a brief conversation persuaded Shen Congfei to give up his insistence on implanting control chips.

 Better to win someone over with sincerity than by force.

 Of course, this was based on the premise that the other person was indeed a potential ally.

 Shen Congfei snapped out of his thoughts and focused on the search mission.

 He activated his "Hunter" skills, looking at the measly fifty meters search range, he sighed.

 Back in the old days, the search range was a decent hundred meters.

 But the public beta cut it by half.

 However, it could be used in cities now.

 You could say it had its downsides and upsides.

 But now this bit of search range felt increasingly insufficient.

 Quietly opening the system panel and confirming the conditions for the hunter profession's promotion task were met, he chose to accept the promotion task.

 "Beep, detected profession skills [Hunting], [Trap], and [Hunter] have all reached max proficiency, meeting the criteria for Hunter profession promotion task."

 "Would you like to accept the promotion task?"

 "Promotion task accepted."

 "Task started, current difficulty: Beginner - Advanced."

 "Task content: hunt a Tyrannosaurus Rex."

 "Task time limit is one hour. Current completion target: 0/1."

 "Upon task completion, you may deal with the hunted target as you wish."

 "Eh ..."

 Shen Congfei was somewhat stunned.

 A Tyrannosaurus Rex?

 Why the hell didn't you say so earlier?

 He held back his urge to swear and let out a deep breath.

 "What's wrong?"

 "Nothing, it's just that we might have to find some Tyrannosaurus Rex first."

 "?"

 Xia Wei was surprised. Hearing this, she recalled the Tyrannosaurus Rex they encountered when they first entered the primitive forest.

 Shen Congfei gave out an awkward laugh.

 However, this task seemed to offer a hint.

 If you could do as you wished with the hunted target after completing it...

 That meant it didn't matter if it was dead or alive.

 To take it a step further, did that mean taming was possible if the target was alive?

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei was a bit excited, already imagining a future where he led an army of dinosaurs to dominate everything.

 Alright, we can also have beastly armor.

 They were actual behemoths of war.

 Just as he was considering this, something flickered in the black and white vision scope of the "Hunter".

 Shen Congfei got excited.

 With a speed and build like this, could it be the desired velociraptor?

 "Found it."

 Hearing him say so, Xia Wei swiftly lifted his sniper rifle and activated the optical camouflage.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei had already dashed into the jungle, colliding directly with five velociraptors in a stare-off.

 A second of silence.

 A roar let out of the velociraptor group.

 Facing this strange entity, they swarmed.

 However, as soon as they tried to bite, they realized they couldn't bite into it.

 They couldn't bite its head, its hands, or its feet.

 While it looked dreadful and terrifying to an outsider as if the dinosaurs were about to tear it to bits.

 In reality, it was like an elderly woman trying to bite into a frozen bun, losing a tooth.

 "Bang!"

 So, witnessing this, Xia Wei at the sideline was scared and quickly fired his gun.

 With a few rounds, he blew the heads off four velociraptors.

 The last one only survived because Shen Congfei shielded it with his armored gear in the nick of time.

 To its puzzled expression, he flashed an evil grin, extending his sinister hands towards the last lonely velociraptor.

 Despite its reluctance, with its claws clinging and the big mouth bound, strong anesthetic was applied to it.

 Shen Congfei received the task completion prompt as he wished.

 "Congfei, what was that?"

 "Oh, didn't Tang Ke want to try taming a dinosaur, I thought I'd catch one for him."

 He naturally blamed his action on Tang Ke.

 Xia Wei thought no more and gave a slight nod indicating he understood before putting away his sniper rifle.

 Having made a new acquisition, they paused their search and returned to their temporary camp by the lake.

 Soon, others began to return as well.

 Combining everybody's explorations in different directions, they figured out that apart from the primordial jungle, the terrain had plains, mountains, and waterfalls.

 The subterranean world appeared impossibly vast.

 No matter if it was naturally formed or created by the Tyra civilization, it was astonishing.

 Even though they found nothing from the Tyra civilization on the first day-

 But bringing back a Velociraptor alive, Tang Ke was very pleased. He tried to extend his hand out to it like he'd tamed animals before.

 Then, the velociraptor promptly opened its mouth and bit at his hand.

 Luckily, the armor was quite robust.

 However, this marked out that the road to taming dinosaurs was long and arduous.

 For several days, Shen Congfei and his team searched for the Tyra civilization residential area along the perimeter of the lake.

 Aside from encountering several vegetarian and carnivorous dinosaurs coming to drink water or trace their tracks, they did not find any residential clues.

 While they were a bit disappointed, they couldn't do anything about it.

 They couldn't get out and could only continue searching for the Tyra civilization's residential area, looking for other answers and ways out.

 However, a week later, the food they brought had run out, so they had to hunt for food locally.

 That's when the situation took a turn.

 Because "Little Sparrow" had found a clue on the tombstone under the Tyra relic's tree.

 Although it was a bit disrespectful to the ancients, they excavated the grave.

 Surprisingly, beneath this so-called grave was a fair-sized root cave, enough to accommodate a few people.

 The entrance was at the tombstone site, hidden by a collapsed hole.

 "So it was like this."

 "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen had a triumphant look on her face.

 As they entered the root cave, they found some living supplies and a strange metal platform inside.

 As they touched it, it projected a light screen.

 However, written above were the Tyra texts.

 Having "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen translate, the interpretation was obtained.

 It was a Tyra workbench.
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 Chapter 193: The Joy of Climbing the Technology Tree (Double Update Today, 1st Update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Time passed day by day in the underground world.

 Life for Shen Congfei and the others gradually became stable here.

 Hunting, mining, cooking.

 All these were their daily tasks.

 However, despite such routine, they hadn't given up on the idea of leaving.

 But navigating the intricate and dangerous cave system wouldn't be an easy feat.

 Shen Congfei spent his days at the Tyra workstation, mastering the use of this device with the help of "Little Sparrow", Li Zhen.

 The Tyra workstation, serving as the epitome of Tyran technology.

 It was filled with a vast amount of Tyran technology.

 As for energy, it could be said to be a century ahead of the surface.

 Nuclear fission and fusion, the prominent high-efficiency energy sources on the surface, pale in comparison when faced with Tyra's energy cube technology.

 However, these energy cubes require a special Tyra ore for their production.

 It was exactly this type of ore that they spent their time searching for.

 Good things come to those who wait.

 Two days ago, the backup interns of the Spark Team, the players, discovered a mine in the mountains.

 Apparently, this mine was developed by either the tomb owner or other Tyran people during their lifetime.

 Inside, they finally unearthed Tyra ores.

 These ores were different from any known on the surface.

 It seemed that the Tyran civilization chose to exploit these ores because they can only be found deep underground.

 Either way, Shen Congfei and his team had no way to uncover the truth and could only harness the technology left over from the Tyran civilization and start mining and refining this strange ore.

 Whether it was due to incorrect mining methods or the inherent difficulty of mining this ore, the yield of Tyra ore remained very low.

 Shen Congfei attributed this situation to his past experiences of being a mining worker.

 ...

 Mining Worker Profession Advantages:

 Professional Mining (A miner needs plenty of stamina during work, increases all attributes by 10%, when holding mining tools, work damage additionally increases by 10%).

 Efficient Mining (When a miner is performing any mining work, production efficiency increases by 25%).

 Mining Worker Professional Skills:

 Harvest (Skill proficiency 657/1000): Gain extra high-quality resources when harvesting fruits, herbs, crops, and animal furs. You may obtain rare materials.

 Lumbering (Skill proficiency 713/1000): Gain extra high-quality lumber when chopping trees. You may obtain rare woods.

 Mining (Skill proficiency 999/1000): Gain extra high-quality minerals when mining ores. You may obtain rare minerals.

 ...

 The beginner mining worker profession with virtually zero proficiency has now been elevated to an advanced level through pure grinding.

 This suggested that his previous hypothesis was correct.

 In other words, mining Tyra ores was inherently challenging.

 Even so, they had to persist in their mining efforts.

 Because their hope of returning to the surface depended on it.

 They tossed all the raw Tyra ores they mined into the workstation.

 The workstation, a product that encapsulated the cutting-edge technology of the Tyran civilization, demonstrated the processes of smelting, refining, compressing, and casting right before their eyes.

 In no time, an energy cube emitting blue light rolled out.

 "Is this the energy cube?"

 They cautiously prodded the palm-sized blue cube with an object.

 Once they discovered it was harmless, they picked it up.

 Shen Congfei held it in his hand, examining it.

 Now that they had the energy cube, their exploration of Tyra technology could begin.

 This Tyra energy cube could be utilized in many areas.

 These include Tyra series weapons, armor, and riding gear.

 This riding gear was specially designed for dinosaurs by the Tyra people.

 According to "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen, in the process of historical investigation, humans discovered the truth about the dinosaur mass extinction and a lost civilization of Tyra that disappeared with them.

 However, very little is known about this civilization's history.

 The only things left were scarce records.

 Now it seemed the fall of the Tyra civilization involved more than just a massive extinction event.

 As he pondered this, a voice interrupted his thoughts.

 "So, can we use our equipment now?"

 Shen Congfei turned to the speaker.

 It was the backup interns from the Spark Team, the players.

 They looked excited.

 The reason was simple: they'd been in the underground world for so long, and the energy of their power exoskeletons had long been exhausted and could not be used.

 Unlike the exo-armors used by the five members of the Spark Team, the structure of their power exoskeletons could not support nuclear power and instead utilized the energy batteries from the first-generation exo-armors.

 In an underground world filled with dinosaurs.

 Without the protection of power exoskeletons, the players faced considerable threats.

 Now hearing about the availability of an energy cube that could substitute for energy batteries, they were naturally overjoyed.

 "Don't worry. It can be used after a minor modification."

 In order to meet the players' expectations, Shen Congfei reassured them.

 Though these were two completely different technological trees.

 But as a "Super God" level mechanic, conquering the difficulties between these two technologies would be no problem.

 More so, he had been thinking of replacing the nuclear power sources of their exo-armors.

 Even though the nuclear power sources of their exo-armors were robust, they always posed a risk.

 It would be better to replace them with the more reliable Tyra energy cubes and completely eliminate the risk.

 Having the power exoskeletons to practice on, Shen Congfei began studying how to combine Tyra energy cubes with modern technology without hesitation.

 He turned his gaze back to the Tyra workstation.

 If he remembered correctly, there was also information about producing Tyra weapons and equipment stored inside.

 With this thought in mind, Shen Congfei called on "Little Sparrow" again to help him analyze the information on the production of Tyra equipment.

 After understanding the details, he realized that Tyra ores were not only the essentials for producing energy cubes but also for all Tyra equipment.

 So, it was currently impossible to equip everyone with Tyra gear.

 Given the current production of Tyra ores, maintaining the production of energy cubes was already strenuous.

 Once this was clear, Shen Congfei naturally embarked on the journey to research the Tyra equipment in order to modify their existing gear.

 Meanwhile, the others would regularly go to the mine or into the forest to hunt, taking turns.

 Of course, due to the lack of protection, the gamers had to be accompanied by a member equipped with exo-armor every time they left.

 Xue Yangping and Xia Wei often rotated for the task.

 The remaining two were caught up with tasks and couldn't leave.

 Chen Yuanjia was responsible for taking care of the injured and couldn't take the time to leave.

 Tang Ke was tirelessly trying to domesticate dinosaurs.

 Apart from velociraptors, he had caught many other types of dinosaurs during this period.

 Carnivorous dinosaurs were hardest to domesticate. Herbivorous dinosaurs could generally be tamed to some extent by feeding, but it was still challenging to maintain the absolute control.

 These were Tang Ke's achievements in the recent period.

 Days later, Shen Congfei brought good news to everyone.

 The research on connecting the Tyra energy cube with modern technological products was finally successful.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Once everyone had put on their new gear, it was naturally time to test it.

 Shen Congfei led the group to a hill.

 They chose this location for two reasons.

 Firstly, to test out the equipment.

 Secondly, it was because his Hunter's profession was once again up for a breakthrough.

 Given the issues with the dysfunctional system, the "Honor Hunter" profession breakthrough was likely targeting this.

 The Terra Tyrannosaurus.

 This was why Shen Congfei postponed his level-up breakthrough.

 With the extreme biting force of the Tyrannosaurus, calculated by the ton, he didn't know if his armored suit could withstand such a bite.

 It wasn't until the equipment was improved post-technical breakthrough that he decided to undertake this level-up.

 "Beep, skill detection shows that the skills [Hunting], [Trap], [Hunter] have been fully upgraded, and you meet the requirements for the Hunter profession upgrade mission."

 "Accept/Decline breakout mission."

 "Breakout mission accepted."

 "The task begins, the current difficulty is high grade - Honor."

 "Task content: Hunt Terra Tyrannosaurus."

 "Task time limit: One hour, Current progress: 0/1."

 "Upon completion, the hunted target can be dealt with as desired."

 Just as expected.

 Shen Congfei shook his head, looking at the uneven terrain of the hills in front of him.

 The nest of the Terra Tyrannosaurus was here.

 It was a nest not of the Tyrannosaurus itself, but of its eggs.

 If possible, they could take the Tyrannosaurus eggs back.

 After all, the Terra workstation had hatching capabilities.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei, who had finished preparing, signaled the others and they surrounded the Tyrannosaurus that was guarding its nest.

 "Roar!"

 Soon, the six-meter tall Terra Tyrannosaurus noticed the unwelcomed visitors and gave chase.

 The player acting as bait had chosen the special forces profession.

 His physical attributes were already significantly boosted and in addition to his exoskeleton.

 Specifically speaking, a modified reinforced exoskeleton.

 The player could clearly feel the exoskeleton, powered by the Terra energy block, greatly enhancing his speed and strength.

 His speed was so high that even the long-legged Tyrannosaurus couldn't catch up to him.

 Perhaps the dinosaur couldn't catch up, or it realized it had strayed too far from home.

 The Terra Tyrannosaurus stopped its pursuit and turned around, trying to get back to its territory.

 However, Shen Congfei and his group wouldn't let it leave that easily.

 They opened fire at once.

 The weapons, also modified with Terra technology, were used.

 Because full Terra weapons required Terra ore for manufacturing.

 However, the weapons they held were merely modified versions of normal weapons.

 Even so, they were quite extraordinary.

 The regular guns used basic gunpowder ignited by the trigger's hammer to fire bullets.

 But now, a tiny Terra accelerator coil increased the bullet's power.

 Even the powerful Terra Tyrannosaurus couldn't withstand this onslaught and was forced to retreat step by step.

 Until it stumbled into thin air.

 The Tyrannosaurus immediately tilted sideways as it lost its balance, falling to the ground.

 This was precisely the trap Shen Congfei had prepared earlier.

 As the planner of this operation, he also stepped forward, appearing before the Terra Tyrannosaurus.

 Perhaps recognizing its impending doom, it let out a resentful roar:

 "Roar..."

 "Bang!"

 The final bullet pierced its skull, ending the life of this apex predator.

 Shen Congfei was also helpless, if it weren't for the fact that they couldn't deal with the Tyrannosaurus now, he would've preferred to keep it alive.

 The group left and went to the nest of the Terra Tyrannosaurus.

 Looking at the Tyrannosaurus eggs, each about several tens of centimeters in diameter, they all planned to take one home.

 However, in the end, when they were moving the eggs and nests, they found an unexpected gain.

 A set of incomplete remains and a well-preserved leather-bound notebook.

 From the notebook, they identified who the remains belonged to.

 It was somebody who was also sent into the sanctuary earlier.

 Compared to the desiccated corpse in the cave tunnel, this person was slightly more fortunate. There were no signs of spiders and the person had even managed to find a way out.

 Shocked by the existence of dinosaurs.

 In order to bring back enough information.

 The person decided to stay here for a while.

 But unexpectedly, they ended up encountering a Terra Tyrannosaurus and became prey.

 Shen Congfei and the others gazed at the remains and mourned in silence.

 Afterward, they left with the lost explorer's remains and the Tyrannosaurus eggs, preparing to return the way they came.

 Upon returning to their base, Tang Ke was even more excited.

 This was the first time they had brought back dinosaur eggs.

 After incubation, he could attempt to domesticate dinosaurs from a young age.

 While the others were preparing the food, Shen Congfei picked up the notebook to read.

 He had only glanced at the beginning and end before, and it seemed that some content in the middle had been missed.

 As he flipped through it page by page, completely focused, his brow furrowed and relaxed according to the content.

 Xia Wei and the others noticed his odd expression and quickly asked what he had found.

 Shen Congfei, after reading the notebook, explained to everyone:

 It turns out that the explorer had ventured much farther than they had imagined.

 This underground world was actually connected to many more subterranean areas.

 Various ruins were countless.

 Therein, many dangers also lurked.

 As they had not personally witnessed this "danger".

 Shen Congfei and his team could only gather snippets of understanding from the notebook.

 Savage, brutal, evil.

 These were the words the explorer used to describe the rulers of this subterranean world.

 The Earth Barbarians.

 This was how the explorer referred to these rulers in his notebook.

 Although they were described as barbarians, they possessed a certain level of civilization.

 But they retained their brutality and savagery as well.

 All of their development seemed to be directed towards weaponry.

 The moment the explorer saw this race, he confirmed that they would be humanity's mortal enemies.

 There was absolutely no possibility of peace or co-existence between the two, only war.

 Because even a newborn Barbarian child could easily shred a newborn human.

 Late in his observation, the explorer was unfortunately discovered.

 He was chased by the Earth Barbarians, and in his panic, ended up running into the territory of the Terra Tyrannosaurus.

 Knowing that he was going to die, he decided to preserve this notebook in his final moments, giving a warning to those who would come after.

 Humanity's real enemy was brewing underground.

 After hearing Shen Congfei's explanation, "Little Sparrow" seemed to think of something:

 "Could it be, that the enemies mentioned by the Terra survivors are..."

 "It can't be wrong."

 While the underground team exchanged glances, the world above was rocked by another event.

 The 1.5 version arrived.

 What followed was the opening of the Empire Pit.

 Meanwhile, various anomalies started occurring more frequently on Earth's surface.

 A lot of people could feel it.

 The real Doomsday was perhaps about to begin.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 195: Underground Invasion, A Hero Rises (11 Happy, multiple updates tonight)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Imperial Pit. 

 Once the capital city of the empire, now a desolate land.

 Two groups are driving cars, chasing each other around the edge of the pit.

 Both sides are exchanging curses.

 "Return what you've stolen, or I'll set a bounty on you!"

 "Bugger off, I shot the last bullet, it's ours now!"

 Amid the conversation, guns peek out from the windows of both vehicles and shots are fired.

 To the inhabitants, this seems like the cruel reality of an apocalyptic world.

 To the players, this is just a normal game dispute.

 "Bang!"

 Suddenly, the rear tyre of the car in front deflates, having been shot out.

 People from the vehicle in front quickly get out of the car, use it as a shield, and start shooting back at the pursuers.

 The windshield of the car at the back is full of cracks and bullet holes.

 The occupants also stop their car, ducking to avoid stray bullets, open the car door, and start returning fire.

 Both sides are engaged in a fierce firefight.

 When it seems like one side is about to claim victory, they suddenly halt.

 The reason was that an object had flown out of the edge of the Imperial Pit, and landed in the middle of their firefight.

 Confronted with this unexpected situation, both sides temporarily cease fighting.

 They look at the object that landed in the centre, it appears to be a giant anchor hook embedded in the earth.

 The other end of the anchor hook is connected to an iron chain.

 However, the size of the chain is equally astonishing.

 Each link of the chain is as big as the size of a human head.

 Seeing this, the people at the scene look at each other in confusion.

 They can only see darkness in the pit when they look down following the anchor chain.

 At that moment, the chain in the pit begins to move.

 It seems like something is climbing up along the chain.

 Someone takes out a flare from the car.

 The flare, glowing with a red light, is dropped down along the chain.

 But the strange thing is, soon after, the red light starts to float upwards on its own.

 "Not good!"

 Everyone squints to see, and hurriedly reaches for their guns.

 The flare emitting the red light has landed on a creature that's about to fly out, and he has a figure on his back looking up at the edge of the pit.

 Now, the players on the edge of the pit start to recall from the 1.5 version introduction.

 "Underground Invasion, Heroes Rise"

 The name of this update, in conjunction with the situation in front of them, leaves no doubt that the invasion from the underground has started.

 The players no longer care about internal conflicts and start shooting at the target flying out from the pit together.

 "Screech!"

 The flying creature screeches in pain, the figure on its back also pulls out a weapon, another firearm.

 "Boom!"

 Unlike the guns used by the players, the figure on the back only fires once, and one of the cars is wrecked, a few players standing nearby also got blasted away.

 Seeing this, the players, who were arguing before, collectively agree to unite against the outsiders.

 With the focus of fire, the flying creature is soon forced to crash on the ground.

 The figure on its back also falls heavily on the ground.

 Seeing that both bodies lie motionless on the ground, looking at the two targets riddled with bullet holes, the players cautiously surround them with guns.

 "Hmm, I just had an achievement update."

 "Monster guide, this thing is called a Ghastly Bat."

 "And the other one?"

 "Barbarian Cavalry."

 Just as the players are distracted checking their personal achievements, a crack followed by screams suddenly sound out.

 One of them has fallen to the ground clutching his deformed foot.

 The Barbarian Cavalry they thought dead, actually stands up and violently raises his foot, stomping on the head of the fallen person.

 Seeing such an unbearable scene, they can't help but feel a chill in their hearts.

 What's even more terrifying is the Barbarian Cavalry in front of them, with over a dozen bullet holes in his body, still has the strength to retaliate and kill one person.

 Looking at the Ghastly Bat on the side, it begins to flutter its wings as if it's not quite dead either.

 The players understand that they've encountered a formidable foe.

 Just as they prepare to continue their fight with the Barbarian Cavalry, suddenly more giant anchor hooks are tossed out from the pit.

 These hooks land heavily on the ground, and the connected chains start to rattle.

 The noise of numerous wings beating intensifies, causing the players' faces to change, and they scramble onto the only car left hurriedly.

 The Barbarian Cavalry does not pursue, but instead turns around to finish off his severely wounded Ghastly Bat.

 As the car drives away, the players look out the rear windshield to see a sky full of Ghastly Bats and Barbarian Cavaliers, alongside many figures continuously climbing out of the pit along the chains...

 ...

 Meanwhile, inside the underground world.

 A group of people still aren't aware of the turmoil on the surface, not to mention the version update, none of them noticed it.

 Because at this moment, they're contemplating another pressing issue.

 Shen Congfei noticed that a tower is depicted on one of the pages of the explorer's notes they found earlier.

 This tower-like structure, based on the technology he has seen on the Tyra Workbench, is identified as a top-grade lab from the Tyra civilization.

 Which means, this lab might contain one of Tyra civilization's top-tier weapons.

 If he can take something like that out, their real purpose of this trip would be achieved.

 Before entering the cavern, Shen Congfei has already confirmed that they come here to achieve an advantage in the upcoming update, and to potentially combat the plot-induced kills.

 The Tyra Workbench he has now is one aspect of it.

 But this thing is more suited to lifting the power of the group than personal usage.

 What he wants is something that could strengthen his own power.

 Weapons, armor, vehicles, or anything else is acceptable.

 Thus, the attraction of Tyra's top-tech lab is too great for him.

 Moreover, according to the region marked on explorer's note, the lab isn't too far from their location.

 But of course, they have worries as well.

 As a top-tier lab of Tyra civilization, how could it not have traps or a sort of guarding system set up?

 Considering this, they have to measure the level of danger this lab poses.

 But then Shen Congfei stated a second reason that forced them to reconsider whether they should risk entering the high-tech lab.

 Tyra Door.

 Recognized as the pinnacle of the Tyra civilization's spatial technology.

 A technology similar to a teleportation gate.

 Each top-tier lab of Tyra civilization is equipped with a Tyra Door that can transport resources, test subjects, and personnel.

 With such a facility, they wouldn't have to confront the hundreds, no, thousands of giant spiders with highly corrosive venom nests when they're leaving.

 On hearing this, they have to admit, it's rather enticing.

 Eventually, everyone decides to head to Tyra's high-tech lab to investigate.

 ...

 Before leaving the lakeside campsite, they pack up the necessary items and ride on an all-terrain caterpillar bike to a valley.

 Looking from afar, the entire valley seems to be enveloped by a layer of blue energy barrier.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei informed everyone:

 "This is Tyra civilization's energy defense system."

 "Normal methods to break through this energy field include wearing it down with a large number of attacks, waiting for the energy in the interior to be depleted and not replenished."

 "So how do we get in?" asked Xia Wei, addressing the key issue.

 "Don't worry, I've come prepared."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 196: The Clever Use of Plot Killing (2nd Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Shen Congfei took out several metal tags and handed them to everyone.

 "Is this Tyra ore?" a player who had mined before asked, feeling the texture of the metal tag.

 "Exactly, these are made from Tyra ore."

 Hearing the player's words, he too acknowledged the material from which the metal tags were made.

 "These patterns on it... why do they look familiar?"

 Looking at the text on the metal tag, Xue Yangping seemed to remember something, his eyes widening:

 "That graveyard?"

 "Yes, that pattern serves as each Tylan's identification. It can only be crafted by a Tyra workbench, making forgery impossible."

 Upon finishing, Shen Congfei added:

 "Oh, don't forget about the genetic fusion data."

 "Genetic fusion data? You really do like making things complicated, don't you?"

 "What did you expect? That I'd simply give you a piece of junk?"

 Shen Congfei countered, leaving his counterpart speechless.

 One by one, they cut their hands with tactical knives to bleed for recognition on the tags.

 All at once, the tags' patterns began to glow a blue hue.

 "Alright, from now on, this is your Tyra proof. Even if some other person gets hold of this tag, it will hold no validity."

 After explaining the effects of this item, Chen Yuanjia took out a can of haemostatic spray to treat everyone's wounds.

 By the time they arrived at the energy barrier in the middle of the canyon, their wounds were mostly healed.

 As the instigator of the whole operation, Shen Congfei was the first to raise his arm, extend a hand, and raise his metal tag.

 This action caused a red beam to sweep from within the energy barrier.

 The red beam swept across the metal tag, then from top to bottom gave Shen Congfei a complete scan.

 When the red beam retreated, he hesitated before casually tossing the metal tag into the energy barrier.

 With a 'plop', the metal tag passed through the energy barrier and landed on the ground.

 Shen Congfei then picked up a stone from the ground and threw it towards the blue glow of the energy barrier.

 However, the stone was repelled by the energy barrier and landed back on the ground.

 Upon witnessing this scene, everyone quickly stepped forward, tags in hand.

 Red beams shot out from the tower-like structure, landing one by one on them.

 When all the red beams had retreated, they were granted permission to pass through the energy barrier.

 Strangely, passing through that energy barrier felt as if they were passing through a stream of water.

 Looking around, they found themselves in a picturesque environment.

 Clearly, the Tyra civilization placed great importance on greening.

 In the open square in front of the tower-like building, flower beds and lawns were abundant, and butterflies fluttered around the fountains.

 Even many birds were perched on the branches, chirping at them.

 "This place is pretty good."

 Even Xue Yangping, known for his tendency for combat, had a pleased expression on his face, let alone the others present.

 "Let's go, hurry up and have a look inside."

 Shen Congfei, unable to restrain his excitement, proceeded towards the tower-like building.

 Reaching the entrance, the tightly closed doors were clearly made from Tyra metal.

 This time, the metal tags did not unlock the door.

 Only then did they realize, to enter Tyra's advanced laboratory, they would probably need to solve the problem of the door lock.

 "Hmm, let me think about how to open this door."

 Eureka!

 Shen Congfei's eyes brightened as he quickly activated a skill sure to an explorer.

 Survival instinct.

 Indeed, this skill gives a probability of obtaining target information and achieving a breakthrough status, he decided to give it a try.

 After activating the skill, he quickly looked towards the tower-like building before him:

 Name: Advanced Biological Laboratory of Tyra

 Material: Refined Tyra ore

 Effect: The high-tech biological branch lab of the Tyra civilization.

 Status: It had been used continuously for 1574 years and was currently in standby mode.

 Rank: Perfect (Unique)

 Upon receiving the information and with a breakthrough status supplementing him, Shen Congfei was able to see clearly the security system of the advanced laboratory.

 Forcibly breaking through the door or attacking the advanced lab would trigger it.

 There would be a total of three security measures.

 After breaking the first two, in order to prevent the leakage of Tylan technology, the last layer would cause self-destruction, along with everything inside the advanced lab.

 However, the system's flaw lies within the interval between the activation of the second and third security measures.

 That is to say, they must break the first two security measures, then break down the entire system before the third self-destruct measure starts.

 Any small mistake, even a slight difference in timing, could lead to a total wipeout.

 Quite thrilling indeed.

 After experiencing a plethora of events, Shen Congfei ought to be able to face everything calmly.

 Therefore, he simply told everyone what he knew and thought.

 Whether they would accompany him on this adventure or not now depended solely on the choices of the individuals.

 As expected, the Starfire Squad unanimously agreed to go ahead.

 As for the reserve trainees, they did not express any objections either.

 For them, this was an integral part of their gaming experience.

 In the end, only one person had yet to make a decision.

 "Sparrow" Li Zhen.

 It didn't surprise Shen Congfei and the others that she was hesitant.

 Li Zhen glanced at everyone, then looked back towards the visible energy barrier.

 Her gaze and movement showcased her contemplation.

 Just when others, respecting her choice, were about to wish Li Zhen good luck —

 "I'll join too."

 Unexpectedly, she bit her lip, then gave this answer.

 "Are you sure?"

 "If you didn't come with us now, you might still be able to survive."

 "Sparrow" Li Zhen scoffed, "Then, if you succeed, I'll be the only one left struggling to survive here, won't I?"

 "A wise choice."

 Shen Congfei commented, then prepared to trigger the security system for the advanced lab.

 However, before he took action, he remembered something else.

 The plot kill.

 From his past experiences, evading the plot kills seemed to always be forcefully resolved, and that wasn't without reason.

 Shen Congfei now had a clearer understanding of it.

 The plot kill was initially designed to cause the death of an NPC at a logical time and place due to a logical reason.

 However, the catch was — he was not entirely an NPC.

 Part of him still remained a player.

 All this time, he thought he had dodged plot kills due to his diligent efforts.

 But now it seemed like it wasn't that simple.

 His player-identity, at the very least, played a significant role in avoiding these plot kills.

 When monsters held killing intents towards him, they could rely on other players or himself to escape it or even retaliate.

 However, in cases where he couldn't rely on other players, how then did he avoid those plot kills?

 By leveraging his player identity, he converted crises into opportunities — a special privilege for all players.

 He hadn't noticed it in the past, but this time he had.

 Recalling the so-called bio-brain's calculation of 31% survival data, it now seemed fairly credible.

 Thinking back on it, Shen Congfei casually accepted his explorer's challenge of breaking through to the next level, then raised his armored fist.

 He delivered a heavy punch to the door.

 "Clang!"

 Suddenly, the ground beneath his feet trembled.

 The advanced laboratory's security system was activated...

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 197 Scary Access Control System (First Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Beep, detection of professional skills [Raw Consumption], [Survival Ability], [Extreme Action] have all been upgraded to maximum proficiency, fulfilling the requirements for the Explorer profession promotion task."

 "Accept/Reject the promotion breakthrough task."

 "Promotion Breakthrough Task Accepted."

 "Task generation failure, no suitable promotion breakthrough task available."

 "Warning..."

 "Detection of new task generation."

 "Task content: enter the Terra High-end Laboratory (Biological) within the time limit and obtain important successful projects in this laboratory."

 "Task time limit: half an hour. Bypass the access control system and enter the laboratory."

 "Note: due to the task's difficulty, it has been set as a cross-level breakthrough task."

 "Upon task completion, you will be immediately promoted from the starting level to Honor."

 "Warning: failure of the task is highly likely to result in being killed by the laboratory's access control system."

 Upon hearing the notifications ringing in his ears, Shen Congfei smiled:

 "It seems that there is only half an hour between the clearance of the first and second doors and the third door."

 Shen Congfei informed his colleagues of the exact action time – only half an hour.

 As soon as he finished speaking, the laboratory's first entrance control showed up.

 One by one, metal cages emerged from the ground in front of the laboratory's square.

 What they held were, basically, dinosaurs that they had once seen.

 However, these dinosaurs seemed a bit off, their eyes were bloodshot, and they were panting heavily from their wide bloody mouths.

 After analyzing the state of affairs with his recently enhanced "Survival Ability", he had figured out what was going on.

 Berserk.

 All these dinosaurs were products of berserkification performed in this Terra high-end laboratory.

 A berserk dinosaur, fearless, had combat power several times that of a normal dinosaur.

 "Everyone be careful!"

 "Roar!"

 The berserk dinosaurs rushed directly towards the crowd. In the life-and-death situation, the members of the Spark Team did not hold back and went all out.

 Shen Congfei extended the metal blades of his external armor arms, charging against a group of berserk velociraptors.

 Xue Yangping in his Berserker armor aimed his Gatling gun and auxiliary shooting system at the most threatening berserk Triceratops.

 Xia Wei directly activated optical camouflage, hid himself up high and sniped, focusing on those berserk dinosaurs that were the most threatening to everyone. Those armour-piercing explosive incendiary rounds were also changed.

 As for Tang Ke, his abilities were only effective against herbivorous dinosaurs for the time being. He was covered by other people in the formation, with his black Beast-King armor working at full capacity to expand the impact of the life force.

 As for Chen Yuanjia, he was also under formation cover. The defibrillator powered at its maximum is transformed from a life-saving tool into a lethal weapon, specifically finishing off the leftover berserk pterosaurus and small pilfering dinosaurs.

 "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen, and other backup intern team members, formed a formation and concentrated their firepower to cover the two in the formation. Anyone who fell would be picked up by Chen Yuanjia immediately.

 The entire battle lasted for more than ten minutes.

 The first access control system defeated numerous berserk dinosaurs.

 In contrast, on the Spark team's side, only two backup intern team members were injured.

 But as players, these injuries did not affect their combat capabilities.

 "So, what's next?"

 "Flat-Head" who was boiling with a murderous aura couldn't help but ask after a bout of savage killing.

 Shen Congfei glanced subconsciously at his feet, at the only area not stained red by dinosaur blood. It was a clean, new piece of floor tile. However, water was now seeping out from the cracks.

 "Okay, let's go to the tower."

 "To the tower? Isn't there another security door?"

 Xue Yangping was puzzled, but Shen Congfei did not answer his question and instead showed with actions what he meant.

 With everyone watching, he used the jetpack to ascend the tower in a half-flying, half-climbing manner.

 Soon, the slight chill of water lapping at their feet alerted everyone that a large amount of water had suddenly gushed out from the ground.

 This water was quickly stained by dinosaur blood, dispersing a strangely bewitching color.

 Everyone finally reacted and one by one started to climb the tower.

 The five of them were equipped with jetpacks on their exoskeleton armor. They not only shouldered the task of climbing themselves, but also helped others to climb up.

 Luckily, this tower-shaped building had protrusions on each floor, just enough to place half a foot on.

 Eventually, everyone successfully ascended the tower.

 By now, the water had submerged the spot where everyone had trodden on the square, turning the flowerbeds and lawns into a submerged landscape.

 "What do you guys see over there?"

 Someone on the tower asked, and everyone looked in that direction.

 A black hole had appeared at the center of the submerged area.

 From their memory, they could confirm that the location was where they had stood in front of the tower just now.

 "It wasn't like this just now."

 "What's up with that hole?"

 As everyone was puzzled, Shen Congfei suddenly felt a sense of danger.

 "Quick! Everyone climb up!"

 As soon as he finished speaking, an enormous creature breached the water surface, its jaws wide enough to engulf everyone. It bit onto a Triassic dinosaur and then fell back into the water.

 "Splash!"

 The waves splashed up on the tower, drenching some of the people.

 But at this moment, no one cared about their wet clothes. They stared at the black hole underneath the water, their faces pale with fear as if they were staring at an abyss.

 Especially now, as they knew there was a monstrous creature lurking there.

 Thinking this, everyone raced to climb to the top of the tower.

 Upon reaching the top, however, they did not breathe a sigh of relief.

 That was because the water level under the tower had already risen by more than half, and it was only a matter of time before it would flood the top.

 Even though they had brought oxygen masks, this situation was not sustainable, as the leviathan lurking beneath the water, measuring around twenty meters, posed a significant threat.

 At this moment, the energy defense field wrapping the Terra advanced lab no longer served as a shield against external threats.

 It felt more like an inverted fishbowl, trapping them inside, waiting for them to be submerged.

 "So what do we do now?"

 Everyone turned their gaze toward Shen Congfei. They understood that since he could predict this scenario, he must have a solution.

 "It's simple, we go down."

 "In about ten minutes, the third lock system will activate and destroy everything."

 "We must shut down the second lock before then. This will terminate the lock system process, automatically turn it off, and open the doors to the advanced laboratory for us."

 "I can go, after all, my exoskeleton armor should be able to hold back that beast."

 Unexpectedly, Xue Yangping volunteered grittily to undertake the task.

 Even "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen was beginning to regard him with newfound respect.

 But Shen Congfei shook his head: "Do you know how to deactivate the second lock?"

 "You're here, aren't you? Just tell me where."

 "Unfortunately, I only know it's underwater, I don't know exactly where."

 "…" Xue Yangping was left speechless.

 "Alright, you'd better stay here, let me handle this kind of extreme sport."

 Shen Congfei patted Xue Yangping's shoulder with a satisfied expression on his face.

 At a time like this, anyone willing to step forward was indeed commendable.

 But when it came to matters like this, it was better for him to handle it.

 With that thought in mind, he turned and gave Xia Wei a reassuring expression.

 He then took off his helmet, fitted an oxygen mask inside, and put it back on again.

 Thinking to himself that he needed to upgrade this exoskeleton to operate in all terrains when he had the time.

 In front of everyone on the tower, Shen Congfei dived into the water with a "splash" and began to descend.
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 Chapter 198: Behind Tyra Door (2nd update, seeking subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The height of Tyra's high-end lab was around a hundred meters, and considering the underwater cavern that just appeared, the total length was probably no more than two hundred meters.

 The goal of Shen Congfei's mission was to reach the bottom of this cavern.

 Just now, according to the explorer's "Survival Skills", he got the chance to exploit the security system of this place.

 It was located at the bottom of the cavern.

 However, the current deep dive was not the most threatening aspect.

 The main concern was the sea dragon that resided in the cavern.

 Once he entered the water, he immediately activated the "Extreme Sport" skill.

 As the explorer's third ability, this skill covered a wide range of activities.

 Extreme diving was indeed a type of extreme sport.

 Not to mention being in the same room with a sea dragon was already extreme enough.

 After entering the water, he listened to the external armor's intelligent system constantly reporting the submerging depth.

 Shen Congfei felt somewhat relieved that the waterproofing measures of the armor had not been slacked off.

 Suddenly, he heard water sound in front of him. Looking up, he saw a prehistoric giant crocodile.

 It scared Shen Congfei motionless.

 But the creature swam past him as if it didn't see him.

 Shen Congfei was stunned by this.

 Looking back at the prehistoric giant crocodile, it was swimming towards the carcass of a dinosaur.

 He quickly realized.

 This was the result of the Hunter profession's advantage "Hunting Skills", which did not easily disturb nearby enemies and beasts. This precisely fit the current situation.

 Shen Congfei felt relieved. His confidence in successfully closing the second gate rose slightly.

 Just as he was thinking about this, he turned his head to look at the bottom of the water, only to notice two blood-red eyes staring fixedly at him from the black hollow below.

 This gave Shen Congfei a fright.

 Because the owner of those eyes was the sea dragon.

 Unexpectedly, the sea dragon was also subjected to a berserk treatment.

 As he thought about this, the giant creature, which was over twenty meters long, left the hole and swam towards Shen Congfei.

 The blood-red eyes were filled with violent desires.

 From afar, the human figure standing in front of the sea dragon seemed like fish bait.

 If anyone who had a phobia of giant objects saw this, they might have an episode on the spot.

 Even though Shen Congfei did not have this disease, he still felt unease at heart.

 Staring at the sea dragon in front of him rubbing his gluttonous jaws, he pondered over the way of escape.

 However, at that moment, the sea dragon suddenly closed its massive mouth, jumped upward, and rushed towards the water surface.

 Seizing this opportunity, Shen Congfei quickly dived deeper.

 On the surface of the water were prehistoric giant crocodiles and giant sharks.

 A series of prehistoric sea monsters surrounded and attacked the members of the Spark Squad at the top of the tower.

 Everyone intended to assist Shen Congfei after they saw he had entered the water. They deliberately left the bloodstains on their exosuits in the water.

 At this time, sea monsters, who had just finished eating the berserk dinosaur in the water, sensed the movement above and naturally swam towards the food first.

 Xia Wei and others did not expect that, instead of attracting the sea dragon, they attracted so many prehistoric sea monsters.

 They could only fight with all their firepower on the top of the tower.

 Fortunately, there was still a distance between the water level and the position of the tower top.

 As the bodies of some prehistoric sharks and giant crocodiles turned belly-up on the water, various sea creatures around became crazier.

 However, the next second.

 Right in front of everyone, the sea dragon they had been thinking about broke out of the water and grabbed the bodies of the prehistoric creatures in one bite.

 The people from the Spark team were so scared that they dared not speak.

 They could only watch as the sea dragon feasted below the water.

 Quickly, the filled sea dragon turned its gaze towards the people on the tower top.

 However, before the sea dragon acted, it seemed to sense something, and suddenly dived into the water.

 Everyone immediately breathed a sigh of relief and patted their chests.

 "Whew!"

 "Finally, it's gone."

 "Strange, why did it flee?"

 "It must be because Cong Fei succeeded." Xia Wei was very confident about this.

 Meanwhile, under the water, Shen Congfei found the location of the drainage valve thanks to the time other people bought for him.

 While opening the drainage valve, he noticed the return of the sea dragon, and using all his strength, managed to fully open the drainage valve.

 "Boom!"

 Suddenly, tons of water began to pour into the drainage valve.

 Instantly, a storm was unleashed underwater.

 Shen Congfei clung tightly to the drain valve. Just a few meters away from him, a sea dragon was in the midst of opening its gaping maw when it too was sucked into the underwater storm.

 Even so, it still struggled to devour the human in front of it.

 However, even the powerful sea dragon could not resist the force of inertia for more than a few seconds before it was sucked into the drainage valve.

 The water level gradually decreased, and not a single prehistoric marine creature could escape the pull of the valve.

 Seeing the water under the tower drained, everyone began to descend. Only a few small fish and shrimp remained, hopping on the ground.

 They arrived at a large hole, which was formerly a plaza, and saw a figure at the drain valve.

 "Cong Fei!"

 But there was no response.

 "I'm going down."

 "I'm going too."

 They hastily prepared a rescue operation.

 They tied a rescue rope and Chen Yuanjia and Xia Wei, with their jet packs, descended with it.

 After a quick check by the "Doctor", they found that he had passed out.

 Chen Yuanjia determined two possibilities: it was because of water pressure during drainage, or due to lack of oxygen.

 The oxygen mask they brought could only supply oxygen for approximately ten minutes.

 From the time Shen Congfei went underwater to the time the water was drained, this process had nearly lasted that long.

 Thankfully, the external armor was tightly gripping the drain valve, otherwise, he might've been swept away.

 The two of them looped the rope around him and used their jet packs to help lift him upward, while the people on the edge helped pull him up.

 They quickly removed the outer armor to apply first aid after pulling Shen Congfei up.

 Fortunately, he hadn't been without oxygen for long, and he woke up as he took a deep breath.

 After he regained consciousness, Shen Congfei tried to stand but found his hand trembling uncontrollably, a sign of fatigue from holding the drain valve underwater for so long.

 However, considering the tremendous pressure from the draining water, had he not instinctively used his "harmony of rigidity and flexibility", he might have been washed away.

 Then, another hand reached out to him.

 Shen Congfei mustered enough strength to turn and saw Xia Wei supporting him from behind.

 He managed a weak smile but didn't say a word.

 She shook her head.

 Shen Congfei knew she meant he shouldn't take such risks again.

 The two of them stood up and only then noticed the teasing looks of those around them.

 "Ahem, how's the lab? The door's open, right?"

 At this reminder, everyone recalled their original mission.

 Xue Yangping quickly went to check the door and indeed, this time there were no alarms. He easily pried the door open.

 The entire group entered the tower-like structure that was Tyra's high-end lab.

 They saw animal specimens everywhere and some unfamiliar equipment.

 They headed directly to the top of the tower, but not from the outside, instead, they entered from inside.

 Thanks to "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen's deciphering of Tyra's language, they discovered that the control room was at the top of the tower.

 That's where the switch for the energy shield was located.

 More importantly, they finally found the objective of their mission.

 The Tyra Door.

 It was something like a giant arch, placed in an open room.

 After activating the Tyra Door, a blue light illuminates under the arch.

 Everyone first tested it and found that behind the Tyra Door was another unknown room. With a sigh of relief, they entered one after another.

 But Shen Congfei did not leave immediately. Instead, he found something the size of a Rubik's cube with Xia Wei's help, before leaving.

 This thing was the core of the third security door and also the only thing that could completely destroy Tyra's high-end lab.

 After finding the object, the two of them went through Tyra's Door.

 They found themselves in a room filled with high-tech furnishings.

 To their surprise, the floor, ceiling, walls, everything was made of a metal structure refined from Tyra minerals.

 Impressed by Tyra's wealth, everyone began exploring the place.

 To their surprise, once they figured out where they were, they were dumbfounded.

 As the main control room made of Tyra minerals slowly opened, they could see a huge circle through the thick glass.

 Through the Tyra Door, they had arrived in outer space.

 Staring at the vast planet, the infinite galaxy.

 Everyone was speechless.
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 Chapter 199: War Breaks Out Again (First update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hey, I found it, I found it, come look."

 The voice of "Sparrow" Li Zhen attracted everyone's attention.

 They gathered around the projection of the instrument where she was, which was filled with the unique text of the Tyra civilization.

 Seeing her excited expression, Shen Congfei asked her with Xia Wei's support:

 "What did you find?"

 "Well, this place is actually a transit station set up by the Tyra civilization in space, specifically for turning around materials."

 While decoding the projection screen, Li Zhen seemed to discover something else:

 "However, later on, this transit station was completely abandoned because the Tyra people shifted the focus of their civilization underground."

 "It said that only the related scientific researchers remained for the experimental activities that needed to be conducted in space."

 Everyone nodded in sudden realization.

 "So that's how it is, I was wondering why we suddenly ended up in space, Starfire, what should we do next?"

 As Xue Yangping was speaking, he rapidly changed the subject.

 Seeing his question, Shen Congfei thought for a moment and turned to look at Li Zhen:

 "Sparrow, you just said that this transit station was abandoned by the Tyra people after they shifted their focus underground, right?"

 "Hmm."

 The girl showed surprise on her face. Although she still nodded, she obviously didn't understand his purpose for asking.

 "Since it was only abandoned after their shift underground, it was used for moving resources on the surface, right?"

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's question, many in the crowd suddenly seemed to understand.

 "You mean... there might still be routes to the surface from here?"

 "Hmm, first, everyone search carefully to see if there are other Tyra Doors here."

 "Sparrow, you continue to work too, to see if there are other messages."

 Li Zhen pouted and nodded.

 Although she didn't like the nickname "Sparrow", given that the situation involved getting back to Earth, she had no choice but to play along, and continued to browse the content on the projection screen.

 "Cong Fei, take a break."

 Seizing the opportunity, Xia Wei helped him sit down on the seat in the control room.

 "Don't worry, this little injury isn't going to finish me."

 Shen Congfei smiled at her, he just didn't want her to worry.

 However, he was well aware of his actual physical condition.

 After this incident, he would probably need to take some time to recover.

 Thinking about it, it had been a long time since he had a severe injury after his left arm was injured twice.

 All it meant was that his previous strength enhancements had worked.

 "Cong Fei, after this, first take a good break."

 A sudden voice interrupted Shen Congfei's thoughts, and he looked at the person in front of him:

 "Don't worry, I'm fine."

 "Don't you trust me?"

 " How is that possible, you're a real war goddess."

 Shen Congfei teased her, but then heard her say:

 "Have I ever told you why I accepted this code name?"

 Seeing Xia Wei's serious face, he shook his head curiously:

 "Why is it?"

 "Though the memory is a bit blurred with time."

 "But I vaguely remember, it was a story my father once told."

 "The main character of the story was the war goddess."

 "But actually, I only got to know later that the story was about my mother."

 "Initially, when he was studying abroad, he was bullied and my mother stepped forward to help."

 "My father said, she was just like the War Goddess from the local mythology who came to his rescue."

 Wait, the local mythology?

 The War Goddess is not a native myth.

 It couldn't be...

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei scrutinized Xia Wei's face more carefully, feeling a mutual resemblance in her eyebrows.

 No wonder I always found my wife extraordinarily beautiful.

 It turns out that it was totally because of her mixed heritage.

 But this mixed lineage didn't seem too obvious.

 But her Eurasian qualities were just right.

 The saying that Eurasian women are the most beautiful, proved true once again.

 "You know the rest."

 Xia Wei's smile turned bitter, which caused Shen Congfei to stop daydreaming and return to the present.

 "I just thought about becoming someone like my mother, a person people could rely on."

 "But I feel like a failure, many times I couldn't help you and you got injured."

 Noticing her self-blame, he opened his mouth to say something, and stopped midway.

 What was he supposed to say?

 He couldn't outright say that he had a special advantage, could he?

 With resignation, Shen Congfei laughed bitterly: "Okay, I promise you, after we get back, I'll rest for a while."

 "Hmm." Xia Wei finally nodded with a curve in her lips.

 He also heaved a sigh of relief.

 After going around in circles, it turned out all she wanted was for him to rely on her a bit.

 Such a simple fact almost completely slipped his mind

 "Then you also have to promise me to take care of yourself."

 Just as Xia Wei was about to speak, she heard "Sparrow" calling from behind them.

 "You all come look."

 "What happened?" Both of their attentions were drawn over and they left the seat to stand before the projection screen.

 The projection screen displayed a birds-eye view of a war scene.

 One side of the war shockingly resembled a modern human force.

 And the other side was an unknown humanoid species that they'd never seen before.

 "What is this?"

 "Sparrow" stared at the image in astonishment, it took her a moment to collect her thoughts, "This is the surface."

 "I noticed just now that this transit station has the function of observing the surface, I tried it, and saw this..."

 "The surface, where is this?" The anxious Shen Congfei inquired.

 "This place used to be my hometown."

 "Sparrow" Li Zhen obviously didn't expect such a thing to happen on the surface, her voice a bit hurried.

 "Wait, can you calibrate the location? First, adjust to the front lines! Hurry!"

 At his urging, she adjusted the projection screen's viewpoint to the interior of the Neutral United Front.

 After seeing "Sparrow" manipulate the screen once, Shen Congfei brought his hands onto the screen to operate it.

 Soon, he found the front lines and as he expected, the scene was seething with war.

 The enemy was also the same unknown species.

 Shen Congfei quickly moved the projection screen to the Imperial Pit.

 As a result, he saw that a fortress had already sprung up around the original pit.

 It was clearly being built by the invading forces.

 Similar fortresses, upon a careful search, had not only appeared on the front lines, but also within the Alliance.

 It was clear that this was a well-planned multi-line invasion operation.

 While the other two were still looking at the screen, he quietly opened his system panel.

 As expected, it had already updated to version 1.5.

 "Hey! We found something, what are you guys looking at?"

 Just as Shen Congfei was thinking, a voice came from behind.

 It was Xue Yangping and the others who had returned from their search.

 "Isn't this our home? What happened, is there a war again!"

 Quickly, they noticed the image of their naval base under siege on the projection screen.
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 Chapter 200: The Rise of the Hero (2nd update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What on earth is happening?"

 Everyone watched the images displayed on the projection screen, their eyes wide in disbelief.

 "We're running out of time, we must find a way to go back, to go back as soon as possible."

 Shen Congfei looked at the base's perimeter, the defense lines on the brink of collapse, and turned to the other members of the Spark Squad:

 "By the way, you guys said you found something, where was it?"

 "Oh, just follow us."

 With that, Xue Yangping and others led him and Xia Wei to a room...

 ...

 Meanwhile, above the surface, the invasion of another civilisation had reached a fever pitch.

 "Where the hell did these disgusting Barbarians come from!"

 "Those foreigners say they came up from the bottom of the Empire's pit."

 "Damn the Empire!"

 On the defensive front line, even with all their firepower, they could not entirely suppress these resilient subterranean Barbarians.

 Just now, this cursing player had watched a Barbarian with more than a dozen bullets in his body still standing, charging over and killing a machine gunner.

 Not until the Barbarian, now full of bullet holes, had his head blasted off by a distant sniper, did his terrifying life end.

 Many players sighed at the sight of this, stating that these 1.5 version Barbarians were even more like players than themselves.

 Inside the base command center, Luo Jin, Lu Haiyang, and other senior personnel were discussing tactics.

 In truth, they hadn't wanted this war to escalate into such a state.

 However, the attack of the subterranean Barbarians was too sudden, as if they had appeared out of thin air at the base's outskirts, catching everyone by surprise.

 With the intelligence gathered from their spirited surveillance missions,

 They discovered that it was all due to the construct not far away.

 The Barbarians were launching their attack from beneath the ground there.

 That explained why the enemy seemed to fall from the sky like heavenly soldiers.

 However, given that the enemy chose this place for a surprise attack, it was clear they had done their homework.

 Much like the Empire's "Night Day Raid" plan before.

 Therefore, they couldn't help but suspect a connection between the Barbarians and the Empire.

 However, when they finally got an answer, they found that the territories of the Empire's five major nobility were also facing this onslaught.

 But compared to the frontline, the nobles had enough soldiers to engage in attrition warfare with the enemy.

 On the other side, several factions of the Alliance had also contacted the front line, as they too were under attack from the alien races.

 After inquiries from the three parties, it became clear that the alien race's surprise attack was not so simple.

 "From what I can see, these aliens use weapons that don't seem like ours and their way of combat with various strange creatures resembles Victor's style rather," Lu Haiyang gave his analysis.

 "But the Duke of Beasts has already been killed by the Spark Squad. He wouldn't team up with these creatures."

 Luo Jin pointed at the picture taken by the daring scout: "Also, have you noticed, we've never seen any of these creatures before."

 "I suspect that since the enemy has launched an attack from beneath the ground, then...."

 Lu Haiyang fast caught on, "You mean an underground civilization...those creatures...well, if those are creatures from underground, it would make sense."

 "But does such an underground civilization really exist?"

 With this, he seemed to remember something: "If there is such a civilization, the Spark team should be safe, right?"

 "Sigh!" Luo Jin sighed, "We can only hope that they're safe now."

 As they were talking, a courier suddenly stood up and rushed to report:

 "Report, the front line can't hold on much longer!"

 Hearing this news, Lu Haiyang's brow furrowed:

 "Order all ships to prepare, cover with firepower, and buy time for the front line to retreat."

 Nan Chengwu, the commander of the naval airborne team on the front line, received the message and immediately issued the order:

 "Bombing order, all personnel retreat quickly, pull the front line back 500 meters and reconstruct the defense line."

 Upon receiving the orders, the native soldiers, including the players, started to retreat.

 Even those who let their tempers flare upon hearing the bombing orders, quickly came back to their senses and hurried to retreat.

 Seeing this, the Barbarians all cheered, thinking their enemies were afraid and in retreat, and quickly pressed their advantage to pursue them.

 And at that moment, the sky rained fire onto the earth.

 The pursuing Barbarians were dealt a severe blow.

 But it was futile.

 The pursuers were merely the vanguard of the Barbarian legion.

 Still more Barbarians were crawling out of the underground fortress.

 At this point, the command center discovered that the enemy's forces were continuously emerging from that underground fortress.

 Luo Jin intended to let Fanatic Foodie operate the meteorological weapon "Sky Phenomenon 1" to attack the enemy.

 Unfortunately, the reply he received was that the distance was too close and the minimal impact range of the meteorological weapon could potentially affect the coastal area of the base.

 Having no choice, Lu Haiyang ordered the fleet to immediately adjust its firing position, aiming at the enemy's offensive, and launched a barrage.

 But the moment a large number of shells and missiles flew into the Barbarian positions, the fortress seemed to have learned its lesson and quickly built an air defense line.

 Countless bizarre flying creatures soared into the sky, forming a dense swarm.

 The power of the fleet's volley was promptly blocked by these flying creatures.

 "What! They blocked it."

 Lü Haiyang, upon receiving the fleet's report, frowned deeply: "Keep attacking, I don't believe they can keep it up."

 However, as a matter of fact, the subsequent artillery barrage from the fleet was still intercepted.

 Although the peculiar flying creatures forming the "black curtain" suffered heavy losses, a thick layer falling onto the ground, the fortress was still supplying more flying creatures to fill the gaps blown apart.

 At this moment, the command center received a mysterious signal.

 When Luo Jin and Lu Haiyang received this signal, they were shocked, but they still issued an order.

 To abandon the front lines.

 And to launch one last barrage.

 This command left Nan Chengwu so puzzled that he had to confirm it several times before ordering a retreat

 Even the fleet was skeptical about this because their ammunition supplies were almost exhausted.

 But as this was a joint command from the highest commander of the front line and the commander-in-chief of the fleet, they had to comply.

 As expected, the concentrated fire only blew a large hole in the "black curtain".

 The Barbarian underground fortress inside seemed relatively undamaged.

 At this moment, both the fleet and the base's radar detected some small unidentified flying objects at high altitudes.

 At this time, high above in the sky.

 Metal pods, just breaking through the atmosphere, were rapidly plummeting towards the ground, trailing fire.

 They were members of Team Spark.

 As soon as Shen Congfei discovered the emergency escape pods in the Terra civilization's space transfer station, he hatched a plan.

 Observing the standoff on the battlefield, understanding the importance of the fortress and the situation with the "black curtain," he formed an idea.

 When the escape pods descended to a certain level and atmospheric friction was at its lowest, he immediately deactivated the escape modes, causing the pods to disintegrate.

 All that was left was a figure floating high in the sky, donned in an exosuit, already wearing a new oxygen mask borrowed from a comrade.

 Shen Congfei was exposed high in the air.

 He was also holding something that looked like a rocket launcher in his hand.

 But the ammunition loaded in it was extraordinary.

 After a series of precise calculations by the exosuit's smart system.

 Shen Congfei pulled the trigger, and the rocket shell flew towards the ground.

 It soared through the clouds, across the blue sky, pierced into the not yet replenished "black curtain", and descended into the underground fortress of the Barbarians.

 "Boom!"

 A deafening explosion, a shockwave swept out.

 After a flash of blinding light, a small mushroom cloud blossomed once again.

 This was actually made from the discarded power cores of their exosuits.

 In order to recycle and avoid waste, he had previously secretly spent time modifying it into a miniature nuclear weapon.

 However, Shen Congfei high in the sky didn't have the luxury of admiring this spectacle.

 He used the jetpack he had switched out to constantly adjust his distance, moving away from the explosion.

 Despite it being a small nuclear fusion explosion with virtually zero pollution, Shen Congfei still did his best to ensure he did not face any mishaps.

 At this very moment, the other members' escape pods were about to land.
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 Chapter 201: Near-Earth Orbit Paratroopers (First update, seek subscriptions)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Frontline naval base. 

 Including all fleet members, frightened civilians on the base, supply-chain and support players.

 Outside the base gates, the former navy marine commandant, who now also serves as the Defense Counterattack Commander, Nan Chengwu, along with his indigenous soldiers and players.

 Everyone had managed to stand firm amid the ground-shaking explosion and shock-waves. Only then did they turned around to see the spectacular sight of the enemy's fortifications being destroyed.

 Thankfully so, or their eyes would have been blinded instantly.

 A mushroom cloud slowly rose from the ground.

 The scene was shocking, as they knew well what had caused the world's destruction.

 However, the weapons that had brought about such destruction?

 Today, they had become their saviour.

 Against the backdrop of the spectacular mushroom cloud, people soon noticed several black dots quickly descending from the sky.

 "What's that?"

 Nan Chengwu, who had just retreated back to the base, quickly took out his telescope for a closer look.

 He barely made out several cylindrical bodies.

 Recalling the earth-shattering explosion over the enemy's fortifications, he quickly contacted the command center.

 Upon receiving the news, Nan Chengwu immediately issued an excited order:

 "Everyone, halt your retreat and rescue our allies!"

 But by then, they had already retreated two kilometers away. It would take them some time to get back there.

 However, before that could happen, the retro thrusters on each of the descending spacecrafts were activated just before touchdown.

 The emergency escape pods of Tyra Civilization's relay station ensured that the members of the Starfire Squad safely landed, without any mishaps.

 "Click!"

 As they exited the opened escape hatch and saw the ground, everyone breathed a sigh of relief, excitement still visible on their faces.

 But their excitement couldn't last long.

 Because the members of the Starfire Squad realized they were surrounded by numerous hostile figures.

 They had actually landed in the midst of remains of the enemy army.

 Despite the recent explosion having halted the enemy reinforcements from the underground Barbarian fortifications, there were still a substantial number of them in the area.

 And now, the remaining barbarian soldiers, who had just survived the fleet's cannon fire and watched their main base being destroyed, found new targets.

 Fortunately, the Starfire Squad wasn't merely sitting ducks.

 The group congregated to form a temporary fire-circle, thereby holding the enemy at bay.

 "Where's Starfire!"

 But at this moment, Xia Wei realized Shen Congfei was missing.

 Xue Yangping activated the Berserker's armor's fire system and replied to her:

 "I saw him earlier, he seemed to eject earlier."

 "What!"

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei appeared stunned. She seemed to have remembered something and attempted to make radio contact with him.

 However, the radio signal was intermittent and hard to establish. Left with not many options, she had to take over the command of the Starfire Squad.

 "What should we do now, should we break through?"

 "But what about Starfire?"

 As the other members asked, Xia Wei gritted her teeth and turned to someone, "Can your biological radar detect him?"

 "Black Diamond" Tang Ke, hearing her question, nodded and said:

 "I can try."

 "Good, maintain formation and move. Try to establish as wide a search range as possible."

 Just as she spoke, Xia Wei noticed the reserve members in their external skeletons. They looked astonished:

 "What are you waiting for, quickly maintain formation and move."

 "Uh, okay."

 The players came to and joined the battle one after another.

 The reason they had been lost in thought was due to the system voice prompt they just heard, it was full of significant information...

 "Beep, detected player participation in a major historical event."

 "Destruction of Frontline Underground Stronghold of Barbarians, War Index of Neutral United Front has risen by 39.5%, odds of success have increased."

 "Current World Recognition Rate: 16.7%"

 "Meets the activation pathway for hero occupations..."

 "Generating hero occupation... "

 "Near Ground Orbital Paratroopers."

 "Generating occupation advantages (cannot be changed)"

 "Generating occupation skills (can be changed)"

 "Please note, the Hero occupation is a special occupation. The new occupation will reflect the player's current occupation, weapons, equipment, vehicles, creatures, titles/etc, generating a unique occupational system."

 "Once transferred again, the player will lose the ability to activate hero occupations. Please consider your options carefully."

 "Choose Yes/No to change occupation to Near Ground Orbital Paratroopers."

 Of course, Shen Congfei also received the same system prompt.

 However, he was still in the sky, about to open his parachute.

 His original jet pack was completely scrapped when its drainage valve had been closed off earlier.

 The jetpack Shen Congfei was now using had been taken from Xia Wei's Valkyrie suit.

 Of course, before removing it, he didn't tell her what he was planning to use it for.

 In addition to that, the cargo parachute he had found inside the Tyra relay station was why Shen Congfei could confidently leave his pod earlier.

 However, the activation of a hero occupation was something unexpected.

 Recalling the title of version 1.5, Shen Congfei finally understood.

 "Underground Invasion, Rise of the Heroes"

 Both points were now accounted for.

 If the underground invasion referred to the Barbarians,

 Then unquestionably, the rise of the heroes referred to the activation of the hero occupation pathway now.

 Thinking about it now, the previous rule of retaining one skill from a previous occupation when changing occupations might have been a test run. This new hero occupation was the real highlight.

 As he thought about this, he was alerted by his second external armor to open his parachute.

 Shen Congfei opened the cargo parachute mounted on his back and, looking up at its massive canopy, breathed a sigh of relief.

 However, with the ground less than a hundred meters below, a hole suddenly appeared in the parachute canopy above his head.

 Shen Congfei's eyes widened in shock. Someone had shot through it.

 Moreover, the idiot who had fired was just beneath him.

 Without his parachute, he, along with the weight of his external armor, descended rapidly as if he was a meteorite.

 Despite going full thrust on the jet pack, it only managed to slightly reduce his speed of descent.

 "Thud!"

 "Crack!"

 Accompanied by a loud thud and cracking noise, Shen Congfei's world went black.

 "Ugh..."

 When he regained consciousness, he felt dizzy and his whole body ached.

 Looking at the Barbarian under him, reduced to a pile of mush, Shen Congfei realized he survived.

 And the one who had been crushed by his landing, though many of his bones were broken, was somehow still alive and attempted to chew on the helmet part of his armor.

 Shen Congfei raised his arm, which was covered in armor, and flexed it. He promptly snapped its neck with a quick twist, putting an end to its miserable existence.

 He tried to stand up. Although his legs hurt like hell, with the support of his external armor, he managed to painstakingly do so.

 But then, several other Barbarians in the vicinity noticed the movement and started approaching him.

 Shen Congfei gritted his teeth, popped out the metal blades on his arms, and readied himself for battle.

 "Roar!"

 The underground Barbarians, upon seeing a human figure in a metal suit and one of their own reduced to mush next to him, charged at him in furious roars.

 Just as he was about to retaliate despite the pain, several bullets whizzed past, blowing holes in the heads of the charging Barbarians.

 "Cong Fei!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Hearing someone call his name, Shen Congfei lifted his head and gave a forced smile through the visor of his outside armor.

 The ones who had come to his aid were none other than the members of the Sparks Squad, led by Xia Wei.

 Seeing his condition, they quickly moved to protect him in the center of their formation.

 "Cough, cough, you guys are here."

 Shen Congfei felt a little awkward, as he had just promised at the transfer station not to get himself into danger again, but here he was once more in a thrilling action. It was a promise unkept.

 "Xia Wei, let me tell you...."

 "No need to explain." The other party directly cut him off.

 "I know. In that situation, you had no choice."

 Xia Wei's words hit him deep, saving him the trouble of explaining.

 When he was at the Terra transfer station, upon seeing the battle unfolding on the ground, Shen Congfei had already made up his mind that he would to blow up the underground area.

 Sending anyone else was risky.

 But not for him - not only did he have the advantage of full class enhancement, his physical capabilities, enhanced by the elixir, were at a superhuman level.

 Compared to others, his chances of survival in carrying out the mission were much higher.

 More importantly, Shen Congfei no longer needed others to sacrifice for him.

 There was Zheng Youguo, the former leader of the front line, his sworn brother.

 And the man at the watchtower, whose name he can't even remember, who nonetheless chose to stay behind.

 Back then, he was indeed very afraid of death.

 There was no denying this.

 But the sacrifices of those people and the repeated brushes with death gradually made Shen Congfei realize.

 Maybe that's just how life is.

 Some live a bland life while others live a vibrant one.

 Most people may not even have the right to choose.

 Even though it was in a virtual world.

 So, whatever he could handle, he tried to get involved as much as he could.

 Compared to his previous mentality, Shen Congfei felt he was now ready to face death.

 Even when faced with story-driven deaths, instead of the original fear,

 it now feels more like a challenge like an escape game.

 Because despite the odds being stacked against him, he was striving for that 31% survival rate.

 For a normal person in the real world, one may just lose their life to illness or minor disasters.

 But he had the chance to survive, to outsmart and outmaneuver the system.

 Coming back to reality, Shen Congfei gave a nod to her as a response.

 Seeing this, Xia Wei said nothing but simply asked the "Doctor" to help support him.

 Chen Yuanjia came over and joked, "Did the little lovers finish arguing?"

 Shen Congfei countered, "The recent offensive from Expert Li doesn't seem to have diminished, huh?"

 Upon hearing this, the other party immediately shut up. While helping him, she secretly used the defibrillator, controlling the output power of the current to give him a jolt.

 Inside his armor, Shen Congfei only felt his hair stand on end and his body numb. He immediately realized what was happening and stared at the petty person beside him for revenge.

 But Chen Yuanjia wore a triumphant smile on her face.

 Actually, neither of them was really angry; it was just a way to relax a bit.

 But they did not have the time to relax for long.

 A large number of remaining Barbarian warriors had surrounded them.

 The players, including Shen Congfei, were watching these enemies while listening to their "monster handbook" achievements updating automatically in their ears.

 Only then did he realize that these were merely the Barbarian Vanguard.

 Just like how different professions exist in human armies, these underground barbarians had their own profession division too.

 For instance, one that stood over two meters high, was solidly built, wore a helmet, and carried a rough melee weapon along with a metal heavy shield.

 According to the guide, this was a "Barbarian Guard".

 This was one kind of vanguard troop, with a formidable vitality and extremely high defense, that could charge through barrages of gunfire.

 Another type was the "Barbarian Demolisher", who used a type of firearm different from modern ones, causing extremely high damage at close range.

 Among them, on the ground and in the skies, were "Barbarian Cavalry" riding flying creatures.

 Also, there were underground creatures brought by the Barbarians, all commanded in battle by figures known as "Barbarian Priests".

 And so on, a series of underground Barbarian troops.

 Facing such a large number of encircling Barbarians, the members of the Starfire Squad understood that they would have to fight their way out today.

 Shen Congfei took out a cube-like item from the high-end Terra laboratory he had visited.

 It was the third prohibition device capable of destroying the entire high-end Terra laboratory.

 However, at this moment, the surrounding Barbarian circle was in chaos.

 "Rumble!"

 With the roar of a mechanical engine, a tank rushed over. The players controlling the machine guns atop were firing at the Barbarians and shouting:

 "I found them, the reinforcements are here!"

 The shout was echoed a hundredfold, shaking the earth and stirring the human army to charge the Barbarian ring.

 The human soldiers, who had been suppressed for so long, were full of rage.

 They unleashed rounds of firepower on the Barbarian remnants in front of them.

 Even the strong Barbarian Guards had no choice but to fall under the gunfire.

 However, even with heavy casualties, the Barbarian remnants didn't retreat.

 Not until the last Barbarian priest, riddled with gunfire, fell in a pool of blood did this defensive counter-attack come to a temporary end.

 The members of the Starfire squad, as the heroes who had dared to paratroop and break the enemy's underground fortifications, were escorted back to the city by the soldiers.

 After the battle, the other two great powers who had first defeated the underground Barbarian invasion on the frontline were somewhat in disbelief.

 Only after verifying the information was real did they start to redirect all their force towards the Barbarian's underground fortifications.

 Leaving other battlefields aside for the moment, the player community also undertook a critically important task in this underground invasion operation.

 Many player groups, leveraging this Barbarian defensive battle, became famous overnight, attracting many new players to join.

 Of course, there were also plenty of player forces that couldn't withstand the Barbarian invasion.

 Their foundations were destroyed, and they could only abandon their positions and flee in all directions.

 Or, they struggled to hold on, sending pleas for help to surrounding forces.

 This naturally led to a reshuffling of the player forces.

 The strong balance the strong, the weak balance the weak.

 In front of this post-apocalyptic wasteland themed game, this is an eternal truth.

 However, there were also some lone wolf players who managed their own patches of land.

 Even though their scale might not match guild players, most of them were strong enough to defend themselves.

 Those who couldn't were eliminated at the beginning of the first wave of mutations.

 They had no choice but to live in the native cities.

 The naval base was the biggest native city of the Neutral United Front.

 Moreover, it hosted a fleet, which further attracted many production and support players or lone wolf players to stay.

 That's why this city remained popular.

 Even the medical room was no exception.

 At this moment, Shen Congfei was lying in a single ward.

 Chen Yuanjia was standing beside him, reading the checkup report and making jokes without restraint.

 "Seems like you fell straight from the sky, Bone fractures, concussion, and internal bleeding."

 "If it wasn't for your enhanced constitution, anyone else with these injuries would have been dead."

 Shen Congfei smiled, "That's why I did it myself, isn't this for your sake?"

 "Alright, your goodwill is received, you continue to lie down, I won't be a third wheel anymore."

 Saying this, she gave Xia Wei, who was standing by the window, a playful look before leaving.

 With the extras gone, the curtains in the ward fluttered in the breeze.

 The sunlight came in, casting a golden glow over the figure standing by the window.

 She appeared radiant.

 Shen Congfei lay in the hospital bed, quietly taking in the sight.
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 After a long time, Shen Congfei was once again admitted into a sick ward.

 Fortunately, being a superhuman improved by a refined potion, his extraordinarily robust constitution allowed him to recover from his injuries in less than a week.

 In the meantime, the barbarian legions from the frontline territories had attempted a comeback.

 However, the front line, having experienced the previous battle, had prepared accordingly.

 The subterranean fortifications were also heavily guarded by the Front Line.

 Thus, the Barbarians had temporarily altered their strategy, moving from large-scale warfare to opening new frontlines all over, focusing on minor skirmishes.

 Hence, on the frontier's territory, apart from wanderers and looters, there is now another type of experience package known as the Barbarian Squad, along with the mutated creatures.

 However, resources had especially dwindled after the battle on the Front Line's side.

 Especially ammunition, which had become critically scarce.

 Thankfully, the large group of production-type players who stayed back at the base had come into play, working overtime to manufacture commodities.

 In exchange, the players also obtained what they desired.

 This baffled the natives, these foreigners didn't want survival supplies but took weapons, and even old pieces of paper from before the apocalypse.

 Some of the outsiders seemed happy even just for helping out.

 The other natives didn't understand, but Shen Congfei did.

 Helping the natives completestask earns rewards, it could be prestige, manufacturing techniques or physical weapons, vehicles and such.

 As for the old pieces of paper from before the apocalypse - those were proof of class change for players.

 Shen Congfei had planned to propose that the frontline restores job certification first,

 But upon thinking it over carefully, he gave up; it wasn't the right time.

 Collecting his thoughts, Shen Congfei stood by the roadside, looking at the busy people in the base market, and was reminded of another matter.

 Despite the relentless wars on the surface, the subterranean world was still momentarily peaceful.

 Moreover, the resources underground could solve the Front Line's current emergency.

 However, the giant spiders in the cave remained an issue.

 But truthfully, they weren't much of a problem either.

 With his understanding of the giant spiders, Shen Congfei had found a kind of weapon that might work against them, only it was impossible to manufacture in the current environment.

 Though he wasn't in a position to create it then, based on that thought and combined with his dual profession of a weapon expert and mechanical engineer, he still had some ideas.

 After leaving the medical bay, Shen Congfei first went to the market to search for the necessary parts.

 Fortunately, these components were quite common.

 Not long after that, he found all of them.

 Yet, on his way back to the workshop, he bumped into the other members of Spark Squad and a debt collector named Li Chengfeng.

 The leader in charge of this outside armor development team cried about their poverty upon seeing him, continuously bringing up the issue of their external armor, research funds, maintenance funds, and so forth.

 Essentially, he was hinting at 'repaying the debt'.

 While holding a pile of components, Shen Congfei felt like his head was about to explode.

 Instinctively, he thought about leaving a member as collateral while his gaze involuntarily fell onto one member of Spark Squad.

 Who knew, the other party was more alert than Shen Congfei thought.

 Chen Yuanjia immediately pulled Xia Wei's hand, called "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen along with several other female members, turned around indicating that they were going shopping.

 After she finished talking, she led her group away without giving him time to respond.

 Seeing this scene, Shen Congfei turned his head to look at Li Chengfeng who wanted to follow but didn't dare to, and let out a helpless sigh:

 "Brother, you should take the initiative."

 "What do you mean by that? Children should not interfere when adults are dealing with business."

 "What adults and children? What's the age difference between you, us, and Doctor Chen?"

 Without any hesitation, Shen Congfei retorted.

 Li Chengfeng was left speechless and thus turned the topic back to debt collection.

 Seeing that he was unable to shake off this tail, Shen Congfei decided to dangle an attractive bait:

 "Mr. Li, do you know what I'm doing right now?"

 Upon hearing his words, Li Chengfeng glanced at the components in his hand:

 "You're...going to make a speaker?"

 "What speaker?" Shen Congfei was speechless. "This is called a sonic gun."

 "Sonic gun? Why are you making that?"

 "You wouldn't know. We encountered a group of giant spiders in the Underworld before..."

 As Li Chengfeng listened to his narrative, he gradually realized something was wrong and promptly interrupted:

 "Wait a minute, wasn't that what we just talked about? Or are you intentionally trying to change the subject?"

 Noticing that the other party was close to figuring out his own thoughts, Shen Congfei raised an eyebrow, pretending to be mysterious:

 "Expert Li, you'll never guess what else we found beneath the earth."

 "What is it, just spit it out!" Li Chengfeng's curiosity was gnawing at him.

 "A lost civilization with not a low level of technological advancement."

 To increase the credibility of the bait he was throwing out, Shen Congfei, holding the object, could only tilt his head up:

 "Otherwise, what do you think, how could we have come down from the sky after going beneath the surface of the earth?"

 At this point, Li Chengfeng, who had originally heard a bit about the situation of the others, began to believe in their discovery of the lost high-tech civilization.

 Suddenly, his heart leapt with excitement.

 "What was the civilization like?"

 "How was it? Instead of asking me, why don't you go yourself and see it when the time comes?"

 "In that underground cave?"

 Saying this, Li Chengfeng turned to leave, intending to go back to the shelter.

 Fortunately, Shen Congfei stopped him in time.

 "Did I not tell you before, that cave is home to giant spiders, going now would be suicidal."

 "Oh, right, right. I was confused."

 Li Chengfeng slapped his forehead, recalling their previous conversation: "I need a sonic gun, right?"

 "Yep, that's correct."

 "But I don't have much research in this area."

 Seeing the other party looking somewhat troubled, Shen Congfei silently got cheery.

 The fish took the bait.

 "No worries, Expert Li, we'll handle the sonic gun. However, at that time, we could help you secure a place in the underworld."

 "What, really? Oh, thank you so much, Spark."

 Upon hearing this, an emotional Li Chengfeng reached out to thank Shen Congfei.

 However, Shen Congfei's arms were full, thus he could not extend his hand. So, he just said:

 "Hey, we're old buddies. A mere spot is no big deal, as long as we solve the debt issue between us, everything else will be fine."

 "Great, great."

 Li Chengfeng nodded in agreement, his smile stuck there. But shortly after, he realized something was wrong.

 Debt.

 "You little devil!"

 Now it was Shen Congfei's turn to laugh at the other party.

 Li Chengfeng exhaled helplessly: "Fine, forget the debt. Anyway, our research budget comes from above."

 "But let's get this straight, be sure to leave a spot for us to go underground."

 "Okay, okay, no problem."

 With the debt cleared, Shen Congfei felt lighter and quickly agreed.

 After Li Chengfeng left, the other male members on the scene all looked at Shen Congfei with admiration.

 As part of the Spark team, they knew perfectly well how much debt they had.

 Only Spark in front of them could easily get rid of billions of debt in a matter of minutes.

 "Didn't expect you, Spark, to have such a crafty side."

 Xue Yangping blurted out.

 This pushed Shen Congfei to look at him in annoyance:

 "Then why don't you return your Berserker exoskeleton?"

 "Hehe."

 Xue Yangping scratched his head and tried to brush it off with a smile.

 "If you don't want to return the exoskeleton, then hurry up and help me."

 Seeing that he had become slick, unlike his former simple self, an irritable Shen Congfei handed half of what he was carrying to the other party.

 "Oh, oh, where are we going?"

 "The workshop."
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 Navy Base Development Zone, the headquarters of the Starfire Squad.

 Since the decision was made to develop this place, and the squad leader moved his own studio here, the other members of the Starfire Squad suggested that they needed a place for team activities.

 When Shen Congfei heard about it, he agreed.

 So, swallowing his pride, he added an extra piece of land to his own studio plans.

 Of course, having taken the land, Shen Congfei now had to think about his financial situation.

 The tax exemption for the studio was granted on Luo Jin's good terms, but the tax expenditure for the squad's activity base had to be paid separately.

 In this aspect, even his adopted father's relationship wouldn't help much.

 After all, the new chief needed to build a good image and family connections were key.

 Shen Congfei understood this, didn't decline, and gritted his teeth to get the land.

 After approval, the construction was completed while they traveled to the underground world, and they completed the acceptance inspection just as they returned.

 Now, the other members of the Starfire Squad at the activity base are waiting for people in the studio to emerge.

 Before long, Shen Congfei finally came out of the studio, looking tired.

 "Okay, it's done."

 As he spoke, he proudly lifted an oddly-shaped pistol in his hand.

 "Is this the sonic gun?"

 Looking at the weapon that appeared to be shaped like a flare pistol, Xue Yangping was skeptical.

 Without saying much, Shen Congfei just tossed the gun over to him.

 Xue, startled, quickly caught it.

 "Go find something alive and try it out," Shen suggested.

 Hearing this, Xue thought for a moment and said, "Conveniently, didn't the mutants just open a new underground arena near us? Shall we test it there?"

 "Really? I didn't know that," Shen commented, surprised.

 He was taken aback that these mutants had actually established a business here.

 Originally, he suggested that the mutants build an arena in the ruins of the Central City, mainly to boost the economy between humans and the mutants and facilitate trade between the two.

 If any disputes arose they could be settled in the arena, avoiding large-scale conflicts.

 Unexpectedly, business seems to be booming for them.

 The mutants seemed to have fully grasped the benefits of the arena, and now they want to continue to reap them by expanding to the human side.

 With these thoughts, Shen shook his head and said: "Let's go."

 When Xia Wei and the others returned, they headed to this so-called underground arena.

 When they arrived, they realized it was at a subterranean parking lot in the border city.

 Apparently, some mutants had made their nests here due to the residual radiation from the border city.

 Once they arrived, many of the mutants changed their expressions when they saw it was the Starfire Squad members.

 The mutant in charge of the arena was one of those that used to follow the winged mutant. Seeing Shen Congfei and the others, he immediately came over to politely greet them.

 These mutants knew of the power of such weapons, and even though they could absorb radiation, it did not mean they could directly withstand that kind of impact.

 They realized that humans weren't powerless, so they had become slightly more cautious.

 Mutant players were warned that any acts of killing humans wouldn't be tolerated by the mutant faction. On the contrary, if discovered, the mutant council would send cleaners to deal with these rule-violating players secretly.

 So, most of the mutant players now only targeted Wanderers and Raiders, as well as the newly added Barbarian squads.

 "I wouldn't have expected you all to drop by," the mutant leader said.

 There's a saying: don't slap a smiling face.

 Seeing how friendly the mutant in charge of the Arena was, Shen also smiled and nodded at him, "I didn't expect you guys to have expanded your business here."

 Hearing this, the mutant became somewhat fearful, wondering if there had been a conflict.

 Otherwise, why would the Starfire Squad, who had never been here before, come with so many people?

 "Mr. Starfire, has a newborn mutant offended you?"

 "Please tell us. The elder council will send cleaners to deal with these rebels."

 Shen Congfei was somewhat speechless at the anxious and terrified mutant's reaction.

 "No, we just came to have a look and wanted to test a new weapon."

 "New weapon?" The mutant leader was somewhat surprised, but also felt slightly relieved.

 "We'll arrange it right away."

 Before long, they were assigned a location.

 A huge black beast was locked in a cage, a remnant from when the Beast Legion was routed.

 After the storm, there were still some surviving beasts in the hinterland.

 Due to the remaining threat, Shen Congfei had entrusted the mutants to clear them out when his team withdrew from the front line after the war.

 But instead, they started a business selling beasts for gladiatorial purposes.

 As he was thinking about this, Xue Yangping, wearing Berserker armor, took the so-called sonic gun into the field.

 The audience, mostly humans, was drawn in.

 "Please be aware, we're releasing the beast."

 A staff member of the arena said, and immediately opened the cage.

 The black beast inside charged directly at Xue Yangping as soon as the cage was opened.

 "Brother Ping", as he was now known, was no longer a naive youth.

 After going through numerous battles and even slaying a massive crocodile on his own, he could now calmly face crisis, raising his gun and pulling the trigger.

 But it seemed like there was no reaction, even as he pulled the trigger a few more times.

 Seeing no apparent effect, Xue was puzzled, doubting that his squad leader had created a dud.

 However, the next second, just as he was about to dodge, the black beast which was just a few steps away suddenly fell to the ground, frothing at the mouth and convulsing.

 "What just happened?"

 Everyone was astonished. Even the mutant in charge of the arena began to question the staff member who looked after the black beast.

 Shen Congfei told him not to worry, this was a weapon they purposely designed for certain creatures.

 The mutant leader breathed a sigh of relief, worried that they had captured a diseased black beast, which might lead to dissatisfaction.

 But upon further thought, he got a bit nervous.

 A weapon specifically designed for certain creatures?

 What did that mean?

 Did that mean us?

 Seeing the fate of the black beast, the person in charge of the arena suddenly wanted to give up his mutant identity and start living as a human again.

 They had heard that humans also possessed such technology.

 Of course, it was not something that could be achieved just by wishing.

 The main issue was that the individual combat power of mutants was too strong and they weren't easily killed.

 It's indeed hard for anyone to resist such temptation.

 This mutant looked at Shen Congfei's satisfied expression and couldn't help but wonder if the man was trying to display his power.

 However, it seemed that he needed to report this information.

 While the Arena leader was lost in thought, Shen Congfei perceived things quite differently.

 He was indeed satisfied with the success of the sonic weapon.

 But the reason why this weapon could be successfully developed, only Shen knew. They had found a loophole.
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 To get started on this black tech weapon, besides the essential materials, sound-inducing electronic components are rare. If it weren't for the instances where they'd ran into a few scrap-collecting hamster players in the market, they would not have gathered enough.

 That being said, he had no choice but to pull out several professional certificates as proof.

 But, the most crucial point, of course, was the technical aspect.

 If they hadn't referred to some weapon ideas from the Terra workstation, Shen Congfei initially wouldn't have dared to work on the external armor.

 That's because the technological concept of the Terra civilization is based on modifications to existing technology, thereby leading to breakthroughs.

 Especially the block energy technology, which resulted from the fusion of two technologies.

 Therefore, only then was he able to reassure himself to replace the external armor with the new energy core.

 Along the way, he also modified the original core into a small-scale nuclear weapon.

 The technology of sonic weapons isn't something that one can successfully develop merely by cogitating and theorising.

 So, Shen Congfei also enlisted the help of the system.

 He added another new profession to his repertoire.

 Inventor.

 ...

 The advantage of being an Inventor:

 Basic Science Knowledge (Inventors are familiar with basic science and have a strong foundation for creating new inventions. The efficiency of creating new inventions is increased by extra 20%, and the proficiency gained from creating new inventions is also increased by an additional 20%).

 Failure is the mother of success (Inventors will inevitably encounter failure while creating new inventions. The higher the rating of the new invention, the more times they have failed, which means the chances of success for the new invention keep increasing. The initial success rate for poorly rated inventions is 30%, for average ones is 20%, for excellent ones is 10%, for rare ones is 5%, and for perfect ones is 1%).

 Skills of the Inventor profession:

 Brainstorming (Proficiency 0/100): Inventors get inspiration to create new inventions through brainstorming. They base their ideas on two basic blueprints to achieve fusion. There is a chance to gain new blueprints of varying ratings. Initial Status: Fusion is based on 2 basic blueprints; initial duration: 60S; initial number of tries: 0/3.

 Manufacturing Mishap (Proficiency 0/100): During the process of creating new inventions, inventors are highly focused. Anyone who tries to interrupt an inventor's creation will be affected by the failure impact of the unfinished new invention, and the inventor's attack power will be increased by an additional 10% during the accident. When using new inventions to attack, damage is increased by an extra 15%.

 The Great Inventor (Proficiency 0/100): Inventors showcase their new inventions to people. During the presentation, the effectiveness of the new inventions will receive an additional increase based on their ratings. The effectiveness of poorly rated new inventions increases by 30%, average ones by 20%, excellent ones by 10%, rare ones by 5%, and perfect ones by 1%.

 ...

 When Shen Congfei initially unveiled the sonic gun, he made it look so easy.

 Before it was successful, doubts and insecurity constantly challenged their psychological limits.

 For this weapon, without having seen any prototypes before it, they went with assumptions and experiments all throughout.

 So, they faced multiple failures during that time.

 Almost half the materials were consumed.

 Only then they fortunately got their hands on this weapon.

 ...

 Name: Terra Sonic Pulse Weapon.

 Materials: copper wire, plastic, mixed steel, Terra energy blocks, etc.

 Effect: Transforms Terra energy into a high-energy sonic beam, causing internal damage to the biological entities targeted.

 Rating: Average (barely useful)

 ...

 Looking at the capabilities of this sonic gun, Shen Congfei finally felt relieved.

 Some curious onlookers surrounded Xue Yangping, wanting to have a closer look at this bizarre weapon and its mystical properties.

 "Let me have a look."

 Seeing someone trying to take his weapon, Xue Yangping was naturally reluctant as he was still trying to figure it out.

 While subconsciously trying to protect the gun, he accidentally hit the trigger.

 As a result, those around him soon began to frown, feeling uncomfortable all over.

 Xue Yangping then realized what he had done and shouted out in horror:

 "Starfire, Starfire, come over here, quick!"

 Shen Congfei, hearing the call, rushed over: "What's up?"

 "I think I might have accidentally touched the gun slightly. It won't have any effects on them, right?"

 At this point, he looked towards the others who were showing signs of discomfort:

 "Oh, don't worry, I anticipated this might happen, so the weapon's frequency is not yet adjusted to its lethal state."

 "That giant beast's current state is due to you constantly pressing on the trigger, emitting sonic waves aimed at its head. It's only natural that it would eventually collapse."

 With Shen Congfei providing an explanation, Xue Yangping, nicknamed "Flathead," scratched his head in embarrassment.

 The others also breathed a sigh of relief, but subconsciously took a few steps back to keep a safe distance from Xue Yangping, a rather clumsy fellow.

 "Give me the gun."

 Shen Congfei reached out his hand for the weapon, and Xue Yangping reluctantly handed it over.

 After taking the sonic gun and checking the energy stored inside, Shen Congfei couldn't help but be amazed.

 In just a short while, about a percent of the energy had been drained already.

 Disregarding the part possibly wasted during the conversion process, the weapon is clearly a significant energy consumer.

 Looks like they need to prepare more spare parts if they're planning on going to the cave dungeon.

 After leaving the arena, Shen Congfei instructed the other Starfire members to prepare, but the dungeon expedition would have to be postponed for a few days.

 ...

 A few days later, a caravan once again made its way towards the shelter.

 After Shen Congfei informed Luo Jin about the situation underneath the shelter's dungeon, Luo Jin immediately evacuated most of the non-combat personnel.

 The arrival of Starfire Team gave the person in charge of the shelter's defensive forces a great sense of relief.

 Ever since they heard about the specific threats, this person had been staying in the surveillance room day and night, living in constant fear.

 Thankfully, no giant spiders emerged from the caves to wreak havoc during this period.

 Now, seeing Starfire Team, who had experience with Dungeons, arriving, they voluntarily came forward to help.

 Of course, they first started by helping unload things from the vehicles.

 This was because their all-terrain track motorbikes were still left on the other side in the Underworld.

 So they had to change their mode of transportation for now.

 Mechanical dogs.

 These active-duty mechanical dogs had undergone changes and now had some weapon-like devices fitted on them.

 Those were also sonic weapons, but heavy-duty ones modified by Shen Congfei.

 Going down to the dungeon this time, they certainly could not let anyone go ahead.

 So, these machinery became the best substitutes.

 The high-powered sonic weapons fitted onto these mechanical dogs were definitely enough for them to serve as vanguards in clearing the underground caves.

 As for the others, they followed behind the armed mechanical dogs.

 The aim was simple this time - locate the den of the giant spiders and take out the Spider Queen.

 Only then could they rest easy about using the cave, completely open up the path to the underworld, exploit this treasure, and provide more resources for development to the front-line.

 At that time, they would also be able to attract more players to help mine the Terra ore.

 Snapping out of his thoughts, Shen Congfei ordered the armed mechanical dogs to go in first.

 Then, under the watchful gaze of the stationed troops, he led the members of the Starfire Team into the underground cave.
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 In the pitch-black cave passage, accompanied by beams of light, a regular sound resonates:

 "Beep! Beep! Beep..."

 These are the rhythmic sounds emitted by the mechanical dogs when they move, continuously echoing through the cave passage.

 Considering the many intersections and the underground environment, they equipped the armed mechanical dogs with wired high-definition cameras.

 The members of the Spark Squad followed behind the mechanical dog units, each person holding a device connected to a wired monitoring instrument, watching the road conditions ahead.

 Finally, when they reached the original intersection with multiple branches, the mechanical dog unit and the people behind them stopped successively.

 Shen Congfei first turned his head, glanced at Xia Wei and the other four official team members, and then looked at the "Little Sparrows" and other reserve trainees.

 Since earlier, he had been hearing whispers from the players who were trainees.

 The conversation was basically about whether they should split up or not.

 After Shen Congfei announced the decision to split the group, the people in the field cheered and each left with an armed mechanical dog.

 He also followed a mechanical dog and entered a branching passage.

 During the exploration process, Shen Congfei thought back on the conversation he had inadvertently overheard.

 The reason players would consider splitting up was merely to try practicing their new professions in secret.

 All of this began the day when he used the emergency escape pod at the Terra Transit Station to force a landing on the planet's surface, destroying the camp of the Barbarians and alleviating the urgent crisis.

 Due to this event, the players of the reserve team each gained the opportunity to promote to heroic professions.

 Near-ground orbit paratrooper.

 At that time, Shen Congfei also received the promotion notification, but he feared the system might have ulterior motives and could use this opportunity to repair the "full-profession bonus points" bug he had.

 If he were left with only a heroic promotion, it would simply be a terrible loss.

 Thus, he did not accept the promotion.

 However, the players did not have such concerns. They simply upgraded to the heroic profession.

 Shen Congfei didn't know the specific situation because he hadn't undergone the transformation himself.

 But he had heard the players discussing it behind him, expressing that the heroic promotion did not seem bad.

 One of the profession's advantages was called the "Singlehanded Legion".

 The specific effect was, the fewer the teammates around the near-ground orbit paratrooper, the greater the enhancement of one's personal attributes and shooting accuracy.

 With more teammates present, their collective marching and attack power will proportionally improve.

 Shen Congfei heard and understood everything about the paratrooper's manipulation of their personal attributes.

 There was another professional advantage, but he did not hear it clearly, and it would be impolite to ask about it.

 All in all, the player could choose their three professional skills when becoming a near-ground orbit paratrooper. The player could consume extra professional planning points before transforming, and arrange their own unique set of professional skills by themselves.

 Shen Congfei realized that this was essentially a watered-down version of his abilities.

 This made him even more grateful that he had not rushed to undergo the promotion.

 He had now figured out the purpose of so-called heroic professions.

 Apart from the fixed profession advantages, professional skills were designed in a free-point mode.

 This way, the game professions can break away from their rigid structures.

 At the same time, the difficulty of a heroic profession's transformation limited the number of players capable of doing so.

 As a result, other players were more drawn to the heroic profession.

 In terms of difficulty, the appearance of heroic professions did not overly disrupt the balance; they merely created more choices.

 Of course, the power of the heroic profession was understandably higher than the usual professions.

 Otherwise, who would spend all their effort and time figuring out how to transform into a heroic profession?

 Shen Congfei felt that he had put the transparency of the game developer's intentions under scrutiny.

 Although they marketed it as a new feature, it was really something people had come up with before.

 Indeed, innovation was difficult to achieve.

 On second thought, Shen Congfei felt it was strange.

 Because of this matter, Shen Congfei had asked Xia Wei and the others previously.

 However, everyone else said that they didn't notice anything.

 It was like he alone within the indigenous community treated this place as a game.

 From the perspective of his peers, this was a real world.

 They couldn't see any system panel, nor could they see profession bonus points.

 Could it be that only he had these perceived glitches because of the dual identity he possessed, or was it because he had been afflicted with a bug?

 He couldn't figure it out.

 However, there were some leads.

 The person who had created the "time machine," presumably Xia Wei's father, old Xia.

 His identity, as well as his fragmented memories, could perhaps answer all his questions.

 Including how he ended up here.

 At this point in his thoughts, Shen Congfei abruptly discontinued his train of thought, looking down at the device in his hand.

 The mechanically armed dog moving ahead, its two headlamps, had already picked up signs of biological activity.

 Without saying a word, the heavy sonar weapon on the back of the mechanical dog opened up.

 The Terra Energy converted invisible high-energy sonic pulses began to bombard the road ahead.

 Given the necessity of avoiding accidental kills, and the road already being blocked by a substantial amount of corrosive liquid, the sonic weapon's frequency-strength remained non-lethal.

 The shadows stretching down the road ahead began to retreat rapidly under the headlamps.

 The sonic weapon obviously worked.

 Shen Congfei sighed in relief, at least he no longer had to manually adjust the power.

 The mechanical dog continued to move forward, and he followed behind.

 After not too long a walk, the sounds ahead gradually became louder.

 It was almost certain that the giants spiders' nest lay ahead.

 The next second, the scenery ahead suddenly lit up.

 The spider's nest was there.

 At the same time, Shen Congfei also saw the others who had followed the mechanical dogs.

 There were still many other exits in the nest.

 In front of them, the cave lit up by several headlamp beams.

 Inside, they could see numerous giant spiders with the naked eye.

 "Bloody hell, how are we going to find the queen amongst all these?"

 Due to the close proximity, the radio communication returned to top-quality, and the voice of Xue Yangping resounded.

 "As per the original plan, if we can't find the queen, we'll have to exterminate all the spiders in the nest first then clear up each passage one by one," answered Xia Wei. This was what they had discussed beforehand.

 "Wait."

 Just then, a voice halted the operation.

 Everyone looked over and found that it was the "Black King Kong" Tang Ke.

 He was wearing his blackish "King of Beasts" armor suit as he approached the spiders in the nest.

 "You're insane!"

 "Get back here!"

 The others were startled at the sight. Before them was a sea of countless spiders. Even with his super-strong armor, he wouldn't withstand the corrosion of the high volume of acid.

 Despite this, he still went ahead.

 He placed the device connected to the high-definition camera down on the metallic spine of the armed mechanical dog and started to walk away from the cave entrance towards the huddled group of giant spiders under the oppression of the sonic weapon.
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 Everyone watched nervously because no one knew what would happen next, but deep down, they were still hoping for a miracle to happen.

 Especially Shen Congfei, after seeing Tang Ke's action, he too began to anticipate such a possibility.

 After all, the other party possessed a legendary talent and skill.

 If they can't put it to good use, it would be a colossal waste.

 With this in mind, Shen Congfei refused to let his guard down, he came to the side of the armored mechanical dog, removed an additional sonic weapon from its body, ready to rescue his teammates at any time.

 When others saw that their captain did not step forward to stop, they didn't know what to say, they could only watch the next scene unfold.

 However, what happened next was quite unexpected.

 The giant spiders did not initiate an attack.

 Instead, as Tang Ke approached, they kept retreating, making the current scene look like a person deep in a spider web.

 Just then, a voice came through everyone's radio.

 A message from the other party.

 "I have now influenced some of the spiders."

 "If I'm guessing right, the Spider Queen who sensed the change of these spiders would definitely be restless and will attack me."

 "You all cover me, I'll find it."

 Upon hearing Tang Ke's words, the others at the nest junction looked at each other and accepted the task of providing cover.

 Shen Congfei turned his head, his gaze landed on Xia Wei, who has the best long-range coverage among them.

 Upon receiving his message, Xia Wei immediately used the jet pack newly installed on the back of his Valkyrie armor and flew to the open space above the nest, selecting the best sniper position.

 Just then, a disturbance suddenly occurred among the spiders.

 Just as Tang Ke had said, the affected spiders formed a shield around him, protecting him tightly as he pushed forward.

 However, compared to the spiders around him, the spiders he affected are only a small part.

 Just like when dealing with the beast lord Victor's army, Tang Ke's ability had a major weakness: it was incapable of affecting more targets with biological standpoint.

 Witnessing the scene, Shen Congfei immediately used the radio to inform others to start the operation.

 He immediately began adjusting the power of the heavy sonic weapon which was mounted on the back of the mechanical dog.

 The other members of the Spark Squad, under the guidance of the voice coming through the radio, also began to adjust the power of their weapons.

 In no time, the people in the surrounding nest junction launched an attack against the chaotic group of spiders.

 A series of invisible sonic pulses started to hit the giant spiders on the edge first.

 These spiders were a third of the size of a human.

 Upon being hit by larger power sonic pulses, they immediately began to shiver, swaying, as if they were drunk.

 The outer layer of the spider group under attack immediately provoked a reaction from the whole group.

 The larger number of spiders in the inner circle began to move out, trying to replenish the unable-to-act defenders on the outer layer but were then influenced by the sonic pulses.

 As a result, Tang Ke who was currently in the inner part of the spider web, being protected by the "traitor" spiders, was now under lesser pressure.

 Taking advantage of this situation, he went deeper into the spider's nest.

 However, when he arrived at the heart of the spider's nest, Tang Ke widened his eyes and exclaimed:

 "Impossible!"

 "What happened?"

 Hearing the disturbance in his voice through the radio, Shen Congfei sensed something was wrong.

 "The Spider Queen is not here!"

 "Calm down, look carefully, if it isn't in the center…"

 "Impossible! How can the Spider Queen not be in the center of the nest! This is generally the best place for incubation."

 Hearing these words, he frowned.

 Shen Congfei was well aware that Tang Ke had consulted insect experts and scholars for this operation, and checked a lot of related information.

 It's unlikely that he would make a mistake about the spiders.

 So, the current predicament can only explain that something was wrong somewhere.

 "Wait a minute, isn't the Spider Queen supposed to have a particularly large abdomen?"

 A sudden sentence echoed in the radio channel.

 Shen Congfei looked up instinctively towards the nest's open space above, because Xia Wei was over there.

 "Yes, that's right. Did you see it?" Tang Ke asked urgently on the radio channel.

 "Yes, I fear you were right in looking for the center, but it wasn't below the nest, but above it."

 Upon hearing this, everyone looked up.

 Simultaneously, the armored mechanical dog was also controlled to raise its head, and the spotlight followed suit, illuminating the top of the nest.

 Only then did everyone realize, there were still quite a few spiders on the top of this nest.

 Among them, there was a giant spider with an abdomen several times larger than the others.

 It was then they realized that Xia Wei was right, the Spider Queen was right above their heads.

 "No wonder, if the Spider Queen wasn't in the nest, these spiders definitely wouldn't gather here for defense."

 Tang Ke whispered, his voice transmitted to the others through the radio.

 "So, what should we do, knock it down?"

 Xue Yangping suggested a plan but was immediately vetoed.

 "No!"

 "If we kill the Spider Queen now, these giant spiders could go completely out of control and we would be left with no other option but to eliminate all of them."

 Shen Congfei listened to Tang Ke, then he got the point:

 "You mean... Xia Wei, dislodge the queen with fire!"

 Xia Wei, who was up in the air, heard this and pulled out a flare stick.

 The fiery glow immediately illuminated the entire spider nest.

 Then, the red light set the densely packed web up under the nest on fire.

 The web material was instantly consumed by the flames.

 Xia Wei also descended early and hid in the junction of the nest.

 Seeing this, others also began taking cover from the spectacular firestorm overhead.

 Seeing there was nowhere to hide below, Tang Ke didn't bother to hide.

 He stood in the center of the nest's bottom, looking upward.

 Fortunately, the Spider Queen, stimulated by the temperature, couldn't stay still any longer.

 It slowly descended along a tight-looking webline.

 In the midst of the firestorm, a one-man-one-spider standoff happened, surrounded by a group of giant spiders.

 In the next second, countless giant spiders began to pile towards the one-man-one-spider in the middle, forming a spectacular "Spider Pyramid."

 This scene shocked everyone.

 But soon, they discovered.

 This "Spider Pyramid" was actually helping to block the flames.

 The giant spiders affected by the flames jumped off the amassed "Spider Pyramid" at the first opportunity, burning silently at the edge of the nest...

 ...

 After an unknown amount of time.

 The "Spider Pyramid" was still there, and the surrounding nest was full of ashes, as well as a ground pitted by corrosion.

 Everyone watched this and fretted internally.

 The "Spider Pyramid" suddenly dispersed, revealing a figure and a spider.

 But this time, they were not in a standoff, but next to each other.

 "Everyone, you can stop the sonic attack now."

 Upon hearing Tang Ke's voice from the radio, everyone looked at Shen Congfei.

 Seeing that everyone was looking at him, he pondered for a moment and then nodded.

 After the heavy sonic weapon on the back of the mechanical dog ceased to operate, all the giant spiders in the nest started moving.

 It was as if they were forming an escort, making way for Tang Ke and the Spider Queen beside him.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but smile.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 208 The Mastermind Appears (2nd Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Inside the Haven, the troops assigned to garrison duty were all wide-eyed as they stared at the underground cave before them.

 Having previously been informed of the threat that faced them inside the cave, each person was on high alert, and a sense of unease loomed at the unknown danger.

 They had been warned that the creatures inside were corrosive, and approaching them could lead to serious consequences.

 "Did you hear that? Seems like there's something moving inside."

 Suddenly, a voice cut through the silent space leading others to cast their eyes on the speaker.

 Immediately after, their focus switched to the cave entrance.

 "You, go check it out."

 A squad leader ordered the soldier who had spoken up.

 Upon hearing the order, the others looked at their comrade, their faces filled with mockery.

 The soldier who had spoken regretted it deeply.

 He had genuinely heard a noise from inside the cave; he wasn't joking.

 But orders were orders. The soldier clutched his gun tightly and stepped into the darkness.

 Under the watchful eyes of his fellow soldiers, his figure gradually disappeared into the dark.

 Everyone left behind held their breath. The safety on their weapons was unlocked at the squad leader's signal.

 The next second, the soldier sent to investigate rushed out of the cave.

 "Hold fire! They've come back!"

 "Speak in plain language!" The squad leader roared.

 The next second, he was staring, ready to pull the trigger.

 Because right behind that soldier, a horde of giant spiders was crawling out.

 "Hold your fire!"

 Upon hearing this, the squad leader wondered if this fool had switched sides to the monster's camp.

 However, he soon saw a group among the giant spiders: the members of the Spark Squad who'd entered earlier.

 And from the looks of it, the terrifying giant spiders had no intention of attacking them.

 The squad leader quickly waved for his men to lower their guns, but the safety remained off.

 "Okay, everyone, don't be nervous. These spiders are now on our side."

 Shen Congfei took the lead to speak to the garrison troops.

 Upon hearing this, the garrison's commanding officer hurried over.

 He had seen everything through the surveillance footage.

 Although somewhat afraid of these massive spiders, the commander came over to inquire about the situation.

 When he learned that the threat in the underground cave was these giant spiders, he was inevitably fearful but also relieved.

 If it weren't for the arrival of the Spark Squad, the garrison troops might not have been able to hold against these spiders with their limited numbers.

 Especially since they were told the creatures were corrosive.

 After the mission was completed, the garrison troops remained in the shelter.

 As for this horde of giant spiders, they were temporarily managed by Tang Ke and placed within the shelter.

 Shen Congfei had not ordered to exterminate these spiders because he had faith in Tang Ke.

 Reality proved that he was right.

 Now, they had a group of burrowing spiders.

 He had just come up with this name himself.

 In short, they now had an additional card in their hand.

 Especially toward those barbarians who were proficient at tunneling; now they can dig tunnels too.

 In the future, they could equip these burrowing spiders with digging machines.

 Armed burrowing spiders.

 Maybe they could use this to reach the barbarians' stronghold.

 Shen Congfei thought to himself.

 At this point, he was on his way back with the convoy.

 Upon returning to base, the first thing Shen Congfei did was report to Luo Jin about the situation at the shelter.

 He also sought permission to have the burrowing spiders nest in the shelter.

 After all, aside from a few farming fields, nobody was living there, so it might as well be put to more use.

 Especially considering the significant warfare benefits of these burrowing spiders.

 After Luo Jin summoned everyone to discuss, the decision was made to station the spiders there, but their number must be restricted.

 After all, uncontrolled breeding of giant spiders could lead to disastrous consequences.

 Shen Congfei knew this well, which is why he had discussed it with Tang Ke beforehand.

 The conclusion they came to was to regularly take the armed excavation spiders to engage the Barbarian in a war of attrition.

 Once everything was semi-settled, Shen Congfei walked out of the command centre.

 Unexpectedly, he didn't get far before bumping into a familiar face.

 "Dr. Xia, what brings you here?"

 "I remembered! I remembered!"

 Dr. Xia, the inventor of the time machine, possibly Xia Wei's father, grabbed him excitedly.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei felt a bit of anticipation.

 "Dr. Xia, what did you remember that has you so excited?"

 "The time machine, it was designed for you guys. You must hurry, or it'll be too late."

 "And remember, be wary of one person."

 "Who's running out of time? Wary of who?"

 Shen Congfei was a bit surprised.

 However, at that moment, Dr. Xia seemed to freeze. He opened his mouth as if to say something but stopped and looked blankly.

 "What... what was I supposed to say?"

 Just as Shen Congfei was about to ask again, he felt a tap on his shoulder. As he turned, he noticed it was Nan Chengwu.

 The Marines' commander was as hearty as ever:

 "Spark, what are you and Dr. Xia discussing?"

 "Oh, nothing much."

 Seeing Shen Congfei shake his head, seemingly uninterested in sharing, he didn't press. However, he remembered something else:

 "Oh, yes. One more thing. Do you know?"

 "What?"

 Seeing Dr. Xia deep in thought but not speaking, he had no choice but to talk to the burly man instead:

 "Spark, you'll never guess who persuaded the old Federation and the three noble families of the Empire to come and fight us."

 "Who?"

 "An outsider."

 "His name is said to be…"

 "Chen Feifan."

 What surprised Shen Congfei was that the two people beside him simultaneously mentioned a single name.

 "Oh, Dr. Xia, you know this person too?"

 Nan Chengwu curiously turned to Dr. Xia. He figured that the inventor of the time machine probably knew something about an outsider.

 "Uh, I'm not sure. Just that we should be cautious of this person."

 "Hmm, indeed, we need to be careful. Why an outsider harbors such hostility towards us is something we should be cautious of."

 Listening to the two of them, Shen Congfei was speechless. He was sure that they were not on the same page.

 But who is this Chen Feifan?

 He didn't recall this name.

 However, it seemed that he was getting closer to finding answers.

 The time machine, Chen Feifan.

 What kind of connection did these two things have in the past?

 He would have to find a way to figure this out.

 Ignoring the two people who were speaking at cross-purposes, Shen Congfei said his goodbyes.

 Along the way, he kept repeating "Chen Feifan" in his mind, searching his memories for any related memories, anything that he might have overlooked relating to this man.

 However, try as he might, he had absolutely no recollection of this name. It was completely unfamiliar.

 "Boss Spark, take me with you on the next mission."

 As he was thinking, he felt a tap on his shoulder. He turned around and saw that it was the group of players including Fanatic Foodie.

 "Oh, it's you guys?"

 "Boss Spark, what were you pondering over just now? I've been chasing behind you and calling you for quite some time."

 "Oh, sorry, I was thinking about someone."

 "Who?" Fanatic Foodie and a group of gamers were somewhat eager. They felt that this was a significant task.

 "Chen Feifan, said to be an outsider. Do you guys know him?"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei noted that the expressions on the faces of the players before him were a bit off.

 "What's the matter? You know him?"

 Fanatic Foodie immediately nodded and said, "Of course we know him, he is..."
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 Chapter 209: Start Planning From This Moment (Still busy, updating multiple times tonight)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside the base, on Development Zone Road.

 "Boss Spark, there really aren't any other tasks left, huh?"

 At the end of the conversation, [Fanatic Foodie]still seemed unconvinced.

 Shen Congfei shook his head and turned to leave, but the furrowed brow revealed that he was contemplating something else.

 He thought about the news he had just heard from Dr. Xia and Nan Chengwu, as well as the players.

 All the clues pointed only to one person.

 Chen Feifan.

 The operator of "Rebirth," the boss of TA Game Company.

 Now, it seems that the key to his own escape lies in that time machine.

 And, his biggest obstacle in achieving this would likely be Chen Feifan.

 Because the island where the time machine was located was also occupied by him.

 Reportedly, he had already constructed a heavily fortified stronghold on the island.

 Not to mention, if he really is the operator of the game, that would be tantamount to fighting with the game's authorities.

 Thinking about this gave him a headache.

 Fighting the authorities with their current power, he wasn't sure if it would be enough.

 "Cong Fei?"

 Upon hearing the voice, Shen Congfei looked up and realized he had already returned to Spark's base.

 Xia Wei was staring at him.

 "Oh, it's nothing."

 "Is it the Doctor who's causing you trouble?"

 He shook his head: "No."

 Seeing this, Xia Wei relaxed a bit, "Earlier, he abruptly came over and said he had something urgent to talk to you about, but he wouldn't say what. He kept muttering about forgetting something."

 "So, I just told him that you were at the base command center."

 Shen Congfei suddenly realized. No wonder he ran into him right as he was leaving. So, it wasn't a coincidence.

 Xia Wei looked at his expression, it didn't seem as troubled as before, so she thoughtfully asked him:

 "Did something happen?"

 "Hmm, not exactly anything major…" Shen Congfei scratched his cheek.

 He wasn't sure how to explain this matter.

 After all, declaring war on an island across the sea for no apparent reason was absurd.

 Moreover, it could cause a chain reaction.

 If the war with the game authorities begins, then the neighbours on both sides and the Barbarians underground would definitely lose their peace.

 Still, it was due to their lack of strength.

 Shen Congfei sighed.

 Seeing this, Xia Wei understood that his actions were concealing his true feelings.

 But, in typical Xia Wei fashion, if he didn't want to tell her, she wouldn't forcefully ask.

 "Let's go, we are at the door, oh right, there are two new folks I want to introduce to you."

 "New folks?"

 Shen Congfei appeared surprised but followed her inside.

 As he entered the activity room, apart from the familiar faces, he noticed two strangers.

 "Boss Spark, we've come to join you!"

 "Who are you?"

 "We are also from the group chat.... Hey, why did you hit me?"

 One of them was abruptly interrupted by the person next to him who whispered:

 "Are you an idiot? This isn't the uploader, it's the NPC who looks just like him! How could he understand what you're saying?"

 "Oh, right, seems so."

 Shen Congfei was speechless, he could clearly hear their whispers but chose to ignore them.

 "Oh, so you two want to join the team too? Why?

 "Because, boss, you can allow us to become Hero class."

 The straightforward comment from one left the other dumbfounded.

 Fortunately,[Only Play as a Hacker], one of the players from the group chat, came to rescue the situation.

 "Ahem, what he means is that they want to join us to get stronger."

 Shen Congfei nodded, glanced at them, and an idea emerged in his mind.

 Right, when dealing with foreign forces, learn their tactics to defeat them.

 If the game authorities are our hypothetical enemies, then aren't the players the best allies?

 As everyone knows, game operators that dare to offend their players have always ended up taking a hit.

 If he trained a group of players to fight against the game authorities, what would the situation be like then?

 With this thought, he said, "Alright, I agree to let you two join."

 "But, as for how to become Hero class, I have no clue."

 "If you trust me, I might be able to offer you an opportunity to become heroes."

 In actuality, Shen Congfei had some ideas on how to get players to transfer to a Hero class.

 However, he said this in order to maintain his aboriginal persona in front of everyone.

 Keeping the secret that he's the uploader seemed to be a wiser option for now.

 After the new members joined, he also subtly inquired about their class professions.

 One was a Special Forces soldier, a sub-class of soldier.

 The other was a member of the rare Tomb Guardian profession.

 The name suggested that they guard tombs.

 Of course, the existence of this profession was solely tied to a group of opponents, the Tomb Robbers.

 Tomb Robbers were similar to adventurers, yet different.

 Due to their skill level, Tomb Robbers couldn't rob places like the civilization of Terra, which had advanced alarms. They could only steal from ancient, early modern, or contemporary graves and sell the antiques, jewels, or relics they found.

 After the apocalypse, some Tomb Robbers couldn't rob graves due to the radioactive environment, so they had to shift their targets.

 For example, human organs.

 During the apocalypse, such things became best-selling items that the Tomb Robbers specialised in selling on the black market.

 Killing people was risky, but grave robbing was commonplace in the apocalypse and no one stopped them.

 Because grave-robbing was seen as despicable, many Tomb Robbers left their profession.

 However, others remained adamant, coming together to form the obscure "Corpse Thieves Group" of the apocalypse.

 This group was an enemy of the aboriginals.

 Like the Wanderers, Plunderers, and Barbarians, they were typical monsters.

 But compared to the first three, this group was rather low-profile.

 It was safe to say that the daily operations of the "Corpse Thieves Group" were quite covert.

 Just earlier, if he hadn't secretly checked the class board, Shen Congfei wouldn't know that such a small group existed in the apocalypse.

 So now he understood that the Tomb Guardian profession was specifically created to eliminate the "Corpse Thieves Group".

 Their weapon was also unique, a specially made coffin.

 However, the coffin did not contain a body but various weapons to fend off the "Corpse Thieves Group" and the Tomb Guardians' daily necessities.

 Usually, Tomb Guardians would stay near local graveyards to find "Corpse Thieves Group" and only use the coffin as shelter when necessary.

 If someone tried to nail a Tomb Guardian in the coffin, the consequences would be severe, a sentence Shen Congfei read on the class introduction panel.

 To be honest, he was initially curious.

 If being nailed in a coffin ended in death, what would happen?

 But ultimately, Shen Congfei didn't ask. He looked at the two new members, turned towards the others present and announced:

 "Alright, everyone start getting busy. It's time we improve our combat abilities a bit."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On this side of the continent, Shen Congfei and his team were intensively taking action.

 Meanwhile, somewhere over the vast expanse of blue ocean, multiple black dots were soaring and descending.

 Upon closer inspection, these black dots were planes.

 And where the planes landed was an island.

 This island was dubbed as 'newbie island' by countless players.

 Once this was just a common sea island with a few dozen villagers.

 When the apocalypse arrived, this place was the last in the world to learn of it.

 Of course, due to its unique location and the perennial storms of the No Return Strait, even the fallout in the atmosphere found it hard to drift here.

 Compared to the global apocalyptic scenes, this place was undoubtedly a paradise.

 Doctor Xia was one of the people who had crash-landed on the island's farmland on an escape plane.

 Initially, no one believed that an obscure scientist could develop a time machine.

 But, through earnest persuading, Doctor Xia managed to convince one of the pilots.

 That pilot then convinced others, using the excuse of the island's several refugee planes going on resource hunts, to use the remaining resources to construct a simple airfield on the island.

 But now, if Doctor Xia were to see this place, he would certainly be taken aback.

 The simple airfield of the past had been developed into a luxurious airport that resembled the top-tier ones in the capital cities before the apocalypse.

 On this luxurious airport, a variety of planes were parked, including some military planes.

 Next to the airport was a parking lot, where armored vehicles, even tanks, were parked along with ordinary vehicles.

 This had become one of the regular channels through which TA Game Corporation's official players earned extra income.

 They promoted premium products to new players.

 The official operations used to only sell resources.

 But now, official players with massive resources could play as arms dealers, peddling even more premium products to the newcomers.

 This way of making money was much faster than simple resource distribution.

 To this, the officials turned a blind eye.

 After all, 80% of these extra earnings had to be handed over to the company.

 Near the airport and parking lot, the former village was no longer visible, replaced instead by a modern city.

 In the middle of the city stood an outstanding high-rise building.

 The TA Game Corporation's logo on the building was particularly eye-catching.

 Chen Feifan stood by the window in the top-floor manager's office, looking down below at the vast ocean.

 Compared to the cityscape he had long grown tired of, he found the sea view much more refreshing.

 So, choosing this place as his office was perhaps a good decision.

 Just as Chen Feifan was thinking this, a knock sounded at the door.

 "Come in."

 "Boss."

 Turning to look at the person who walked in, he was still getting used to him.

 Because this person was his newly appointed project lead for "Rebirth".

 The previous one had long been fired.

 The reason for dismissal was simple: inefficiency.

 Especially when they had once tried to deal with the Front Line, who instead even managed to kill one of them, which was certainly not something to be proud of.

 So, Chen Feifan paid him some money. The man was elated, presuming it was an early bonus, and then Chen Feifan dismissed him.

 Observing the man's dumbstruck face turning into desperate pleas as he was escorted out by security was somewhat satisfying for Chen Feifan.

 One way or another, he hoped that this highly paid new project lead could make some noticeable progress.

 "What is it?"

 "Boss, there's news from the Front Line that you'd asked me to keep an eye on. I believe you should be informed."

 The modest yet self-confident manner of the new project lead pleased Chen Feifan.

 "What's up?"

 "The target codenamed Sparks - they've opened up the underground world before anyone else, far outpacing the Empire and the Alliance."

 Chen Feifan's brows furrowed: "How did they do it?"

 The new project leader calmly stated: "I suspect that they might have discovered the lost civilization of Terra in advance."

 "During their first Barbarian invasion, there's a record showing that a group of them fell from the sky. Their pod was similar to the Terra escape pod, suggesting they might also control the Terra transfer station."

 "And so?"

 "I believe we should stop them. If we allow the Front Line to continue to grow at this rate, they might absorb the Empire and the Alliance and might even threaten us eventually."

 Chen Feifan chuckled: "Threaten us? Really?"

 The man's expression remained unchanged: "Yes, indeed."

 "Hmm."

 He remained silent, only looking at his new project lead:

 "So, what do you plan to do about it?"

 "I plan to hinder the Front Line's development with full force, enter the underground world ahead of time, induce the Barbarians to join us in attacking the Front Line, and then grab the relics of the Terra civilization."

 Upon hearing this, Chen Feifan's lips curved into a smile:

 "Very well."

 "Since you have an insight into this matter, I'll leave the execution to you. Do a good job, and don't let me down."

 "You should know how the former holder of this position left the job."

 Without waiting for a response, his character took a seat in the manager's chair, closed his eyes, indicating his character had logged out.

 Seeing this, the new project lead did not say anything, merely stating "I understand" before turning around to leave, closing the door behind him.

 Feifan opened his eyes, a satisfied smile forming on his face.

 He was testing whether the newcomer was two-faced—pleasant in front of him but sniping behind his back.

 It seemed indeed he got his money's worth - a vast improvement over the previous employee who only dared to grumble behind his back.

 If the last one had not kept incessantly begging him and rather cursed him when fired, Feifan might have thought him to have some spirit.

 Even so, it wouldn't change his decision in wanting to fire him.

 Just like... Shen Congfei.

 Would this guy still interfere with my affairs till the very end?

 Seeing that the artificial intelligence act was about to be passed, he couldn't afford any mishaps.

 Chen Feifan rose and continued looking at the landscape outside the window, his thoughts drifting back to the day events took a turn.

 To understand how things had come to this, he had to go back to the day he met Doctor Xia.

 The doctor had been in possession of a certain technology, but he lacked the sufficient funds for research.

 On the other hand, Feifan had piles of capital but was unsure of where to invest it.

 After hearing about this so-called technology, Chen Feifan saw the potential of this project and decided to start by developing it into a game for testing.

 They struck a deal and a partnership was formed.

 Doctor Xia proposed having a renowned figure as a tester for this project.

 And this was when the nightmare was born.

 Shen Congfei.

 Even though he had never seen Shen Congfei from the beginning to the end.

 He had only seen him in a petri dish after an accident occurred.

 The project test caused the helmet device to malfunction, resulting in Shen becoming comatose.

 When he secretly had a doctor examine Shen, it was discovered that Shen had become a vegetable. This had caused him to realize how severe the consequences were if the incident were to be exposed; even the preliminary investment would go down the drain.

 Fortunately, the doctor had managed to make a technological breakthrough at this juncture.

 He upgraded the helmet device and assured that such an issue would never occur again. Seizing this opportunity, Chen Feifan also got someone to investigate the doctor and found out the true purpose of the Tianzhu project, gaining leverage over the doctor's weakness.

 Since then, everything has been going smoothly.

 Well, except for the lingering Shen Congfei...

 Standing by the window, he put a stop to his ruminations.

 But, all that didn't matter anymore. From now on, it was his moment, and no one would know what had actually happened.

 He just had to wait for the doctor to finalize the Tianzhu project and then he would take everything. After getting rid of the surplus, everything would be perfect.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Thinking about his grand plan, Chen Feifan could no longer suppress the smile that crept onto his face.

 He turned away from the window, retrieved a bottle from the office storage cabinet– a collector's wine rumored to have been unearthed from a famous cellar before Doomsday.

 He poured himself a glass and swirled it around, savoring the flavor.

 Whether it was just an illusion, he wasn't sure, but the aroma of the wine in this virtual world seemed even richer than in reality.

 As Chen Feifan drank, he seemingly thought of something, raised hand to open the system panel, only to find the latest version had changed to 1.6.

 ...

 Meanwhile, deep in the underground world of the mainland, Shen Congfei also noticed that the latest version showed it had updated to 1.6.

 The Underground World: Lost Civilizations.

 He sighed in relief.

 At least, he was still leading in terms of version updates.

 He had to harness the various relics here before the forces of the Empire and the Alliance stormed and overcome the Barbarian fortifications.

 With this thought, Shen Congfei lifted his head upwards, towards the manufactured sun that brought light to the underground world.

 It was like a man-made sun, illuminating the entire underground world.

 The current scale of this underworld, according to explorers' notes, should be much larger than the areas they had previously uncovered.

 The notes he held were no longer the originals.

 The original explorer notebook had been returned to the bereaved widow of the brave explorer as a relic.

 The explorer's wife cried heartbreakingly when she learned of her husband's death.

 Since Luo Jin had been the one to order the exploration, he felt guilty. He personally visited the grieving widow to express his remorse and promised that the front line would take care of her family.

 He also went so far as to have his wife accompany him to the collective funeral for all the underground world explorers. They erected a tombstone for the first team, in tribute to the brave spirits.

 One of the two new players who had recently joined, a Tomb Guardian by the game name of [Thousand Threads Remembrance], was also in charge of delivering the eulogy at the funeral and swearing allegiance to protect the rest of the deceased.

 Thus, anyone daring to disturb this group of explorer's tombs would attract the attention of the Tomb guardian, which would result in death.

 The widow, having learned that members of the Sparks Squad had retrieved her husband's remains, expressed her gratitude after the funeral and agreed to provide them with a copy of the explorer's notebook.

 Shen Congfei snapped out of his memories, and looked around at the people around him.

 In addition to official members of the Spark Squad and their reserves, there were many other people.

 Some were explorers, some were scientists, but most were players.

 Now, they were establishing a foothold next to the lake they had originally arrived at.

 The goal was to recover the Terra workbench and the burial site of the Terra people.

 The Terra workbench, which was fundamental to Terra civilization, was generally common. However, it had varying degrees of quality.

 A low-level Terra workbench was only capable of creating common tools or primary weapons.

 An intermediate-level Terra workbench was capable of creating Terra energy blocks and some Terra civilization building materials.

 The one in front of them now was an intermediate-level Terra workbench, which implied that the deceased Terra immigrant they found was merely a middle-class member of the Terra civilization, equivalent to human middle-class status.

 In contrast, the workbenches stored in the high-end Terra laboratories were much superior.

 The energy defense field of the high-end Terra lab served as a temporary shelter for all Terrans. However, because they didn't have access rights, they had to venture out sooner or later to gather resources.

 As such, the Terran civilization appeared to be a society with severe class rigidities.

 The mechanism of class mobility was not yet clear, so they could only guess at it for now.

 After re-burying the graves beside the lake, the crowd continued on their path towards the Terra high-end laboratories.

 Following the path of the Sparks Squad, they quickly located the canyon emitting a blue light.

 On seeing the towering structure standing within the blue light shield in the middle of the canyon, everyone was thrilled.

 After all, this was a lost civilization right in front of them. Who wouldn't be excited?

 The frontline players present had gotten the word that neither the Alliance nor the Empire representatives had reached the underground world.

 Meanwhile, these players had taken an early trip to the underground world to develop resources.

 After comparing the two, their sense of superiority was palpable.

 Taking advantage of the previously reburied Terra workbench, they created individual metal tags for everyone, allowing everyone to pass through the energy defense field successfully.

 However, due to the importance of the high-end lab, it would temporarily remain off-limits to anyone other than scientists.

 The remaining people could only set up camp outside the tower.

 Of course, they were unaware that beneath the square under their feet, lay a blue dragon and numerous prehistoric sea monsters.

 Once inside the tower, Shen Congfei swiftly located a high-level Terra workbench.

 The previous time he was here, he had hastily left without having time to look around, with his homeland on his mind.

 Now, he had to optimally utilize all the resources on hand to increase the combat capabilities of his team and himself.

 Soon enough, his actions were interrupted as he lifted his head to look at the figure in front of the workbench.

 "Hey, Spark, might we borrow your translator for a while?"

 Realizing that the person making this request was Li Chengfeng, who led the front-line science team, he nodded in agreement.

 "Alright, Little Sparrow, why don't you go with them?"

 Little Sparrow, aka Li Zhen, was a bit shocked: "Are you sure you don't want me to stay and help with the translation?"

 "Yes, just go with them."

 So saying, Shen Congfei lowered his head and resumed working with the high-level Terra workbench.

 The person on the receiving end of this "abandonment" couldn't help but pout.

 "Bald Guy" at the side made fun of her: "Oh ho, looks like Little Sparrow finally became unwanted."

 "Move aside!"

 Li Zhen, who was following Li Chengfeng, swiftly pushed him away.

 "Hey!"

 Xue Yangping was left with his eyes wide open, surprised to be knocked aside by a delicate girl.

 Suddenly, a voice rang out beside him, causing him to turn his head.

 "Surprised, huh? Don't be. It would've been more surprising if she couldn't do that."

 The speaker was Chen Shu, the doctor whom they had brought over for long distances. At this moment, he was smirking.

 As a researcher of human augmentation drugs, Chen Shu understood the changes that Li Zhen, their perfect test subject, was going through.

 Strength, speed, reaction, memory, all would evolve to different degrees, and this was just the beginning.

 No one could have expected that a girl with a congenital disease would grow into a powerful warrior.

 Shen Congfei heard all this and kept it to himself while keeping his full attention on the high-level Terra workbench in front of him.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Underground world, high-end laboratory. 

 "You can read these Tyra texts, too?"

 After mocking "the guy with the flat head," Doctor Chen Shu looked at the Shen Cong Fei who was reviewing the Tyra workstation and asked him as he walked over.

 "Yeah."

 The other man nodded his head, but he didn't believe it. He casually pointed at a segment of Tyra script:

 "So, what does this mean?"

 Shen Cong Fei looked up at Doctor Chen, knowing that he was still holding a grudge against him for his previous binding attitude and was trying to vent his anger on behalf of "the little sparrow."

 Because in a sense, both men were in the "same boat."

 Knowing this, he didn't get angry; he just translated what Chen had said:

 "The Tyra genetic rage agent, formula…"

 As Shen Cong Fei muttered, Dr. Chen didn't believe it. He pulled over the "little sparrow" who hadn't gone far and compared the translations.

 Everyone present was surprised to find that Shen got every single word right. In some sentences, he translated even more fluently and correctly than Li Zhen.

 He was like a genuine Tyran.

 Even Xue Yangping couldn't help but tease him, asking if he had been possessed by the Tyra.

 Shen Cong Fei couldn't help but look at this guy.

 Strictly speaking, this guy didn't get anything wrong, but the only mistake was that he wasn't possessed by the Tyra.

 He was possessed by his other self.

 As for being fluent in Tyra, for a role like his with a full-time bug, it's just a minor matter.

 When "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen was there before, he didn't want to add the point.

 But he had already guessed that there was a shortage of interpreters, and Shen Congfei had prepared in advance.

 The jobs that could understand Tyra could be roughly deduced from the introduction to be archaeologists and humanist scholars.

 But these two professions were both branches of the student profession.

 But he chose the profession of a physicist, so, unfortunately, he had to give up.

 In the end, he found a job from among many other professions that might understand Tyra.

 Writer.

 Although this profession couldn't allow Shen Cong Fei to learn Tyra directly, it had a job advantage called "wide-ranging erudition".

 This advantage means that through reading and learning, one can quickly master some basic knowledge.

 The language was also considered basic knowledge, and he learned the basics of Tyra from some Tyra textbooks and "Little Sparrow".

 Then, with the effect of the writer's second professional advantage "the green surpassing the blue," he successfully overtakes the others and has a complete grasp of Tyra.

 Of course, as for the set of skills for the author's profession, forget it. What else do you expect from him who is associated with writing?

 Coming back to the point. After Shen Congfei's demonstration, the people around had nothing to say.

 "The little sparrow" could only go and follow Li Chengfeng for translation work.

 Dr. Chen Shu also left embarrassingly and went to find a workstation to decode.

 …

 While Shen Congfei and the others were busy, the reinforcements deployed by the base command post also arrived in succession.

 Considering the importance of the underground world, the forces sent were all elite.

 The Marine Corps.

 They were all devotees who had experienced human nature and the ordeal of death in the No Return Strait.

 Because most of the civilians on the edge of the city were families of these soldiers, they were fortunate enough to be reunited.

 Of course, there are also families who lost their children and parents.

 To ensure stability, the fleet kept the defection that took place in the No Return Strait a secret and only announced that it was encircled by the imperial fleet, and some officers and soldiers were killed in the conflict.

 Because of the fierce fighting, only a small number of remains and badges were returned.

 Nan Chengwu, the commander of the Marine Corps, replaced the fleet commander and personally went to comfort the families of the victims.

 Although at that time the base was plunged into a period of sadness, to be honest, being alive in the last days is already a lucky thing.

 The remaining people also planned to live well, so in terms of the welfare of the soldiers' families, Luo Jin personally took control and absolutely refused to allow any deduction.

 Returning to the topic, the former Marine Corps elite who arrived in the underground world brought a lot of weapons with them and also brought some news from the surface.

 After hearing this, Shen Cong Fei had a sense of crisis.

 The reason was that after the 1.6 version update, players from the Alliance and Empire were also not idle.

 The players on both sides were unsatisfied with the benefits of being the first to enter the underground world by the frontline players.

 Aside from a handful of "defections" to the frontline.

 The others were also pondering how to enter their underground world area.

 As a result, the Imperial side replicated the tactic that Shen Cong Fei had initially used in mid-air, where he forcefully blew up the Barbarian fortress using a superweapon.

 A group of players in the physicist profession, with the support of Duke Coke, a golden nobleman among the five major nobles, worked day and night to conduct research and development.

 In the end, they were hugely successful.

 With this, the Empire had once again mastered the power of the superweapon.

 The Barbarian fortress at the Imperial deep pit was directly destroyed, and a mushroom cloud slowly rose in the deep pit.

 Although these physicist occupation players had already tried as much as possible to reduce the level of radiation pollution beforehand.

 But inevitably, some radiation pollution remained.

 If the Imperial players wanted to explore the deep hole, they had to wear anti-radiation suits to continue their activities.

 For a while, the Imperial's anti-radiation type equipment and medicine became hot sellers.

 Even the Frontline couldn't resist joining in and sold a batch of anti-radiation type items made by players.

 Looking at the Alliance, on the other hand.

 Initially, Shen Congfei felt that they posed the most significant threat to him.

 Because the players on the Alliance's side, under the leadership of a certain guild, took advantage of the old federation's severe losses at the hands of the frontline to successfully break through this power and become kings of the mountain.

 At the same time, they successfully launched the second rocket after the doomsday to declare the revival of the Alliance.

 The other two factions in the Alliance, the Techno-City and the New Salvation Army, naturally could not tolerate a group of outsiders, wearing the skin of the Old League, proclaiming the "revival of the Alliance."

 As a result, the three factions were in a state of war.

 But the most important thing was that among these players, there was a "super god" tier hacker who had hacked into the defense system of the Alliance and took control of the sky-based weapon array.

 The launch of the rocket was to send some mechanical player wearing space suits to repair the sky-based weapon array.

 Of course, the good news for Shen Cong Fei was that because the sky-based weapon array had not been maintained for a long time, most of it was permanently damaged, and only a few could still be used.

 Trying to build new replacements would clearly be a loss.

 The hefty maintenance cost alone could bankrupt hundreds of guild powers, a feat that could only be achieved by tens of thousands of people not eating or drinking and farming full-time.

 So this was merely a deterrent on the Alliance's side, and the actual threat level was not as great as that of the Empire.

 Moreover, this was the conclusion he came to after personally visiting the Tyra transfer station.

 However, interestingly, these Alliance players who were repairing the sky-based weapon array did not seem to have noticed the Tyra transfer station next to them.

 This made Shen Cong Fei realize that this transfer station seemed to have some kind of hidden defense technology.

 Otherwise, it would not have been undiscovered by various countries until now.

 This made him value this Tyra transfer station even more.

 So before returning to the high-end biological laboratory in the underground world, Shen Cong Fei set an access restriction for this Tyra door.

 From now on, he would be the only one with access to this Tyra Door.

 In this way, even if someone came through another Tyra door, they would not be able to reach the Tyra transfer station directly.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 213: Starting with an Egg (1st update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In a few days, a corner of the underground world was filled with busy figures.

 As the high-end Terra lab was not open to the public, others who came here could only use this place as a safe camp.

 They began to explore the surroundings.

 Meanwhile, some production-oriented players, with the help of the underground garrison, went to the mines where Terra ores existed to mine.

 As a reward, as long as they handed in the mined Terra ores, they could exchange for the corresponding Terra weapons and equipment according to the amount of mining.

 Such was the promise of Shen Congfei.

 Of course, the required amount of Terra ore for exchange was also not a small sum.

 But at least, this gave the underdogs, the production-oriented players, the hope of turning over a new leaf and becoming combat-oriented players.

 Now, most players, both new and old, who entered "Rebirth" saw through it.

 If they didn't spend money recklessly in the early stage, going the production line was the most economical and stable development path.

 Conversely, if they chose to be combat-oriented at the beginning, it wouldn't be long before they fell into the awkward situation of having no resources. At that time, if they didn't zealously rob others of their resources, there was a possibility that they might starve to death.

 But most production-oriented players had already aligned themselves with powerful forces and began their "farming" in a stable and peaceful manner.

 If someone suddenly came out and proclaimed the intention to fight and rob resources, the inevitable response would be a counterattack from an entire group.

 In the end, those who robbed the resources would often face nothing but death, even if they were lucky enough to escape, they would be seriously injured and had no medical supplies, and it would just be a matter of time before they died.

 However, that was not the fate of all lone wolf players. A small number of them chose to become bounty hunters or mercenaries.

 They accepted employment from natives or other players, and using their combat power to exchange for resources was also a good method.

 The precondition was that the stronger your combat power, the more money you can make and spend freely; the weaker your power, the only option left was to trail behind others and take what's leftover.

 This was a common occurrence in the Neutral United Front.

 After all, even some players in the alliance military department have proper positions.

 Those were the players who helped to repel the invading alliance and empire during the last conflict.

 As a reward for helping with the defense, the Front specially awarded these outsiders with honorary military ranks.

 This time, among the people who came to the underground world, there were also such players.

 Their purpose of coming here was precisely the same as the explorers who sacrificed themselves in the past: to explore the surroundings of the underground world first and then make a report.

 Based on the intelligence obtained from exploration, they could, just like the production-oriented players, have the right to exchange for Terra weapons and equipment.

 Standing outside the door of the high-level lab, Shen Congfei naturally hoped that they could bring back some good news.

 Like the locations of other high-level labs.

 After confirmation, he had already discovered the high-end biological lab at this location.

 True to its name, it had all sorts of creatures.

 Including various prehistoric creatures like dinosaurs.

 The purpose of this lab was to research these creatures.

 The gene berserker serum was one of the results.

 For Shen Congfei, the only gain was the lab, along with a large number of prehistoric beasts, including the Coelurosauravus.

 One could say that the ecosystem of this area was entirely the result of this biological lab.

 As long as it was combined with the gene taming drug produced by the same lab, it could quickly be converted into combat power.

 Of course, this drug had many side effects.

 For instance, there was a success rate limit, and the success rate for adult beasts was extremely low. It also required long-term dependency training.

 Otherwise, even the beasts successfully injected with the gene taming drug could potentially rebel.

 Speaking of this, Shen Congfei thought of Tang Ke.

 Unfortunately, he was currently in the shelter, waiting to arrange a lair for the mining spiders.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei had to bring the other members of the Spark Squad with him first to draw blood and formulate the corresponding gene taming drugs with their genetic material.

 They then went to the underground part of the lab, this underground gene bank that preserved various prehistoric animal cubs.

 "You can choose a cub to train, but remember, only one."

 The reason Shen Congfei emphasized this was because of the side effects of the gene taming drug.

 Because simultaneously injecting two prehistoric beasts with the gene taming drug of the same person often led to the two beasts developing a possessive desire due to excessive dependence; jockeying for favor, they would fight until one of them perished.

 So in the technical note of the gene taming drug, it stated that it was best to only inject one prehistoric beast.

 Hearing this, the others happily searched for the eggs.

 Even Dr. Chen Shu, not minding his previously confrontational behavior, brazenly followed them down.

 Looking at the rows of prehistoric creature eggs in front of him, his eyes lit up as if he had spotted a treasure. He pulled "Li Zhen", the sparrow, and set off to identify the eggs.

 Also following them down was Li Chengfeng, whose face was somewhat disappointed.

 As the developer of the outer armor, these prehistoric creatures were not his strong suit.

 The greatest regret was that after translating with the help of "Sparrow", they found that most of the workbenches in the lab were left by the Terra biologists.

 There was nothing related to machinery.

 Therefore, he would inevitably complain to Shen Congfei.

 "Mr. Li, don't be impatient. This is just a biological lab. There are many other labs in the whole underground world."

 Hearing this, Li Chengfeng's eyes lit up just like Chen Shu's.

 "Are you implying that the Terra civilization might also have a mechanical lab?"

 Shen Congfei nodded. He held great expectations for this.

 It would be ideal to excavate those Terra labs before the Empire and the Alliance do. If not, then there was nothing left to do.

 Just as he was deep in thought, suddenly he heard a commotion from elsewhere.

 "What happened?"

 Seeing that Dr. Chen was arguing with his backup team member, Shen Congfei hurriedly walked over to inquire.

 "Let go!"

 "I won't, this is the egg I chose."

 "Do you know what egg this is? Do you know how valuable it is for scientific research? StarFire, perfect timing, come and judge who's right."

 Seeing that the other party had dragged him into the dispute, the StarFire Squad member also looked over. He was a bit speechless as he glanced at the origin of the egg.

 It was a Pterosaur egg.

 The squad member, seeing that Shen Congfei was staring at the device holding the dinosaur egg for a long time without saying a word, thought he was holding some precious egg and immediately softened his stance:

 "Boss StarFire, whatever you say. I...I'll listen to you."

 "Oh, well, you take it then."

 Hearing this, the face of the training squad member lit up, while Dr. Chen's face turned sour.

 "StarFire, you're not that petty, are you? I know I just offended you, but using such a precious Pterosaur egg as a joke is going too far!"

 Despite the other party's rude tone, Shen Congfei's expression remained calm. He squatted down next to the container holding the Pterosaur egg, gently touched it, then stood up and said:

 "I'm not joking. If I promised something to my team member, I won't take it back."

 "And besides, you don't have to fight over it because there are plenty more."

 "Plenty more, you..."

 Just as Doctor Chen was about to level accusations against him, he was startled and his eyes widened. He watched as the device carrying the Pterosaur egg in the center slowly opened.

 A carbon copy of the dinosaur egg held by the squad member was slowly raised and appeared in the container.

 Upon seeing these two Pterosaur eggs, for a while, the other party was left speechless.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 214: Soldier's Job Change Decision (Second update, requests for subscriptions)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Underworld, outside the Terra Advanced Biological Laboratory.

 "What, that good?"

 "Damn, I even want to join."

 "Is it too late to join now?"

 A group of players were green with envy seeing the benefits of the reserve intern team for Spark.

 Unfortunately, Shen Congfei chose to go the elite team route.

 Even the ability of the reserve team members is top among the general players.

 Of course, this is all for the public eye.

 If it weren't for the players in the group chat, he might still hesitate.

 How many times he had secretly given benefits to the group chat players, only Shen Congfei knew.

 However, it was indeed like this. The players in the group chat at least had his trust.

 If you foster unfamiliar players, and then boost their equipment and combat power, in the end, they would just leave.

 Wouldn't that be a loss?

 Create enemies for nothing?

 Shen Congfei didn't plan on doing so.

 But even so, he didn't consider pouring all the resources on the player, the ones he trusted the most were still the formal members of Spark team who came all the way.

 In some ways, they were more like "my people".

 "Aren't you picking one?"

 The voice next to him interrupted Shen Congfei's thoughts. Turning his head, he found out it was Xia Wei.

 At this moment, she was also holding a dinosaur egg in her hand.

 It's an earquake dragon egg, as its name suggests, "a dragon that can cause an earthquake when walking."

 It was a long-necked dinosaur, and currently known as the largest dinosaur.

 According to Xia Wei's statement, her actions would become more secretive beside such a huge creature like an earthquake dragon, because more people would pay attention to this big guy at first sight, and then unconsciously ignore her presence.

 If they were surrounded, this big guy would also have the opportunity to help her break through with all her strength, to make up for her lack of firepower.

 "Oh, I haven't decided what I want yet."

 Gathering his thoughts, he said, his gaze falling on the other two team members.

 Compared with Xia Wei's choice, Chen Yuanjia's is even more casual. She chose the egg of the Southern Giant Dragon.

 Similarly, it was also as one of the largest dragon types in the world.

 As for Xue Yangping, no need to think, you'd know that the guy chose the T-Rex egg.

 The other side, even now holding the egg with a satisfied look, made Shen Congfei shaking his head.

 Just at this moment, someone suddenly rushed back from outside the energy defense field, shouting:

 "Found it! Found it!"

 Everyone, including Shen Congfei, came up to ask.

 "What did you find?"

 "Take your breath, speak slowly, don't rush."

 "Yes, what did you find, you're so excited."

 After the person deeply gasped for several breaths, he faced everyone and said:

 "It's, it's in a few days... We found a tower just like the one here, and, and..."

 Hearing what the player from the exploration team said, his face changed, and he quickly asked:

 "What else?"

 "And, the Barbarians are attacking, there are many Barbarians."

 This answer made everyone on the scene immediately take action.

 They all understood that there was another war to fight.

 Shen Congfei told the people of the Spark team to put the eggs they chose into the incubator first.

 After bidding a reluctant farewell to the dinosaur eggs, they packed their belongings, sorted out their equipment, brought ammunition, and rode on the all-terrain tracked motorcycles that had been driven over previously.

 The convoy headed by the Spark team, set off mighty.

 Compared to the player's excitement, members of the indigenous garrison looked solemn. As it involves their own lives, they could only try to stay calm.

 Especially after the last battle, they all experienced the combat effectiveness of the barbarians. To say nothing of the large number of enemies.

 But in order not to let other Terra advanced laboratories fall into the hands of the barbarians, they had to choose to fight desperately.

 At the front driving an all-terrain tracked motorcycle, Shen Congfei was also thinking about this battle.

 Excluding the previous command in the headquarters, he found that he still preferred to lead by example.

 Participating in a war and commanding a war thousands of miles away are completely different feelings.

 He casually opened his own career panel, while watching the road and pondering over his options.

 Shen Congfei is considering promotion for his military occupation.

 Since last time due to the obstacles encountered after transforming the Terra language and student career, he had to reconfirm whether his idea was cost-effective.

 But in the end, a choice still had to be made.

 Shen Congfei's idea fell on two promotions.

 Military Expert and Commander.

 Both of these occupations are strictly command series, to say the least.

 But looking at the introduction, the scope of the occupations is different.

 Military experts are a bit more macroscopic, taking the route of commanding the overall situation from behind.

 While Commander is more oriented towards the microscopic local battlefield. It is the brain of the front line.

 In this way, after reading the introduction, Shen Congfei knew what to choose.

 Commander career, add points accordingly.

 Suddenly, relevant information also appeared on the other two panels.

 ...

 ID: ???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 25

 Original nationality: Morimia (extinct)

 Current nationality: Neutral United Front (Semi-order, co-governed with the people, capital not yet established)

 Faction's reputation level: Lv10 (26750/＋∞-∞)

 Ocupation: Teacher (novice), Writer (novice), Commander (novice)...

 Career advantages:

 Commanding Power( the Commander has commanding power over his army. Giving orders to different occupation with additional effects. Infantry damage increased by 15%, Special forces stealth capability increased by 15%, Artillery loading speeds increased by 15%, Armored soldiers' armored vehicle defenses increased by 15%, Air force vehicle speed increased by 15%, Naval force warship hit rate increased by 15%).

 Pre-war Deployment (The Commander prepares for the war beforehand. The whole army's marching speed is increased by 15%, and the logistic's marching speed is increased by 20%).

 Career skills:

 All Forces Attack/Defend/Retreat (Mastery 0/100): The commander issues orders for the whole army to attack/defend/retreat. Under the attack command, the whole army gets attack bonus increased by 20%; under the defend command, the whole army gets damage reduction bonus increased by 20%; under the retreat command, marching speed bonus increased by 20%.

 Ambush/Guerilla/Behind Enemy Lines Tactics (Mastery 0/100): When the commander leads the army in regular tactics such as ambush/guerilla/beong enemy lines, the whole army's marching, silence, and stealth are increased by 20%, and attack bonus is increased by 20%.

 Flexible Mobility (Mastery 0/100): Frontline commanders adopting unconventional tactics often have unexpected effects, with both success and failure rate being 50%, and tactics duration lasts until the end of a battle. Initial number of times: 0/3.

 ...

 After confirming the advantages and skills of the Commander career, Shen Congfei put away the panel and drove the all-terrain tracked motorcycle.

 But in his heart, he had some expectations for this first frontline command battle.

 After driving at high speed for several hours, under the guidance of a player from the exploration team, they finally arrived at the place which was supposedly another Terra Advanced Biology lab.

 You could see the familiar blue glow from the horizon just by raising your head.

 But at this time, Shen Congfei called a halt to everyone's movement. Meanwhile, he ordered a player from the newly joined Spark team reserve special forces with the ID [White night space rain].

 He ordered the player to go scout the situation first.

 Not to mention the natural advantage of special forces, but with Commander's inherent advantage, it could reduce the chance of the player being discovered by the enemy during the scouting."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 215: The Barbarian Commander's Surprise (Busy during the day, will update more tonight)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Just as everyone was waiting for news, a voice suddenly sounded next to Shen Congfei.

 "Why hasn't he come back yet? Something didn't go wrong, did it?"

 Turning his head, he saw the "Flat-top Bro" who was also riding an all-terrain tracked motorcycle.

 He immediately replied to him: "Can't you say something positive for once? What's the rush?"

 Upon hearing this, Xue Yangping did not retaliate as he usually did. Instead, he smiled sheepishly:

 "Well, I am just worried. If something goes wrong, our cover would be blown."

 Shen Congfei kept silent. Of course, he knew this point, but he knew a lot more than that.

 Aside from his "command power" advantage as a captain, he could bestow upon his teammates a strong ability to conceal themselves, not to mention -

 The occupation of the special forces itself has a strong concealment nature.

 Going undercover and being stealthy were routine operations.

 So, just now, Shen Congfei opted to send the special forces player with the ID "White Night Space Rain" first to scout for intel.

 In such a race against time, one mustn't rashly rush into action.

 One needed to amass accurate intel, establish sound tactics, and then launch a battle. This was the road to victory.

 For some unknown reason, ever since he upgraded his command occupation, he felt like he had obtained a wealth of knowledge and experience.

 It felt like upgrading to a physicist or mechanical engineer occupation. Relevant knowledge flooded into Shen Congfei's mind.

 The same was happening now.

 Although what came to his mind were only the basics relevant to tactical command.

 Just as he was pondering, the noise from the front broke his thoughts.

 It was the return of the player from the special forces occupation.

 "White Night Space Rain" returned riding the all-terrain tracked motorcycle borrowed from a teammate, and he brought back crucial intel:

 "The enemy is a vanguard legion of the Barbarians, composed of Barbarian Guards, Barbarian Cavalry, Barbarian Armor Breakers, and Barbarian Priests. As for their numbers…"

 Saying this, he hastily glanced at their own numbers and blurted out:

 "About the same as us, but they won't be easy to beat."

 Following his gaze, Shen Congfei looked back at his own force of over 200 people, which were roughly two platoon-sized units.

 Since he knew that the special forces occupation possessed a skill effect similar to that of the explorer's "survival ability", he deduced that the number of Barbarians up ahead was also around 200.

 "What about the terrain?"

 "The tower is situated in a valley, surrounded by a lot of trees, with a river that is not too rapid, and the Barbarians are clustered on the riverbank."

 "And around here, did you notice any Barbarian fortifications?"

 "No."

 Seeing "White Night Space Rain" shaking his head, Shen Congfei let out a sigh of relief.

 No Barbarian fortifications meant there were no reinforcements.

 These over 200 Barbarians were an isolated squad that they could engage.

 If there were reinforcements, they would have to change their strategy.

 After all, the fighting power of individual Barbarians was too formidable.

 A summary from the players Shen had gathered information from ranked Wanderers and Lurkers as less of a threat than the Barbarians.

 Thus, it would be wise to handle Barbarians with extra caution, even as players.

 Not to mention the elite Barbarian vanguard legion on the field right now.

 They must tread with caution and not underestimate them.

 Shen Congfei began to consider the tactics...

 ....

 At a recess of the ridge, a trickle of water ran down, bathing a tall tower in a blue light barrier on the bank.

 However, under the relentless attacks from the numerous dark figures around, the blue light barrier seemed to be on the verge of collapse.

 "Roar!"

 Seeing the blue light barrier showing this reaction, the Barbarian Commander excitedly raised his weapon and roared.

 Hearing the roar, the other Barbarians hastened their assault on the blue light barrier.

 All sorts of peculiar subterranean creatures, under the command of the Barbarians, began attacking the light barrier frantically.

 Just then, a large group of shadows dashed in from the entrance of the valley.

 This commotion quickly caught the attention of the Barbarian Commander.

 As the Barbarians who have occupied the subterranean world for countless years, they hardly consider the weak and short two-legged creatures a threat.

 Even if they met a setback, the Barbarians would think it was due to the arrogance and carelessness of their warriors, rather than being repelled by the two-legged creatures.

 And now, the Barbarian commander that was tasked with attacking the high-end lab of Terra held the same views.

 As a member of the great Barbarian race, they had personally overthrown the rule of the creators.

 Today, while patrolling, they unexpectedly discovered a building of the creators. Naturally, the Barbarian commander was overjoyed.

 Unlike the other Barbarians with simpler minds, as a commander, he understood that if they could successfully capture this place, they would find many treasures inside the tower.

 With this thought, the Barbarian commander's eyes turned to the approaching two-legged creatures, and he immediately split half of his Barbarian warriors to face them, leaving the rest to continue attacking the blue light barrier.

 Shen Congfei and others who were controlling various vehicles saw half of the Barbarians splitting off and they felt no fear, proceeding directly with their firepower.

 "Fire!"

 Suddenly, a metallic storm raged between the two sides. Countless bullets and grenades, accompanied by flames and shockwaves, blossomed into red flowers on the front line of the Barbarian warriors.

 But with their strong physique and fearless will, these Barbarians did not slow down their charge.

 Among the Barbarians, there were a small number of Barbarian Armor Breakers armed with firearms who retaliated.

 Unfortunately, while the firepower of this type of scattering weapon was quite formidable, its range was far inferior to human weapons.

 Essentially, they did not manage to inflict any damage on the human side.

 However, the most threatening to the human side were undoubtedly the Barbarian cavalry in the sky. Their weapons had a shorter range compared to the Barbarian Armor Breakers.

 Moreover, the dive bombing attacks of the subterranean flying creatures also caused losses to the human side.

 At the same time, it allowed the Barbarians to get closer to the humans.

 But upon seeing this, Shen Congfei gave an order:

 "Everyone, turn."

 Since the left side was a river, all humans on their side turned into the forest on the right.

 The charging Barbarians witnessed this and followed suit, but the sight of the forest stopped their momentum.

 Although Barbarians had simple minds, they were not dumb.

 The Barbarians unwilling to collide directly with the trees instinctively slowed down, forcing them to once again widen the distance between them and the humans.

 Being unable to exhibit their melee advantage implied that the opportunity grabbed by the dead comrades just now was wasted.

 A few Barbarian warriors who understood this vented their anger at those humans on the battlefield who couldn't keep up due to severe injuries or other reasons.

 Three or five Barbarians approached with ghastly smiles on their faces.

 On the battlefield, the stranded native warriors and players, aware of their impending deaths, did not want to be trampled.

 They immediately pulled the safety ring of the grenades on their bodies.

 "Let's die together!"

 At the very moment when the Barbarian weapons were about to strike them-

 "Boom! Boom! Boom!"

 Explosions occurred one after another.

 Additional Barbarians were annihilated.

 Witnessing this scene, the Barbarian Commander was slightly taken aback.

 It seemed that these two-legged creatures were slightly stronger than they appeared.

 Wait, where are the rest of the two-legged creatures?

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 216 Shen Congfei's plan (2nd update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Just as the Barbarian Commander was contemplating this issue, he heard a noise from the nearby forest.

 It appeared that the bipedal beasts he had been pondering about had not engaged in guerrilla warfare with the pursuing Barbarian soldiers after abandoning their vehicles and entering the forest. Instead, they had circled around and launched an attack from this side.

 The humans, in formation, charged out of the forest. The Barbarian warriors around the blue shield suffered heavy losses.

 Seeing this, the Barbarian Commander was furious.

 The cunning of these bipedal creatures was comparable to that of the creators of old.

 Nevertheless, they had completely eradicated the creator's species in the past.

 The bipedal creatures living on Earth's surface would not be an exception.

 Genocide awaited them.

 With this in mind, the Barbarian Commander did not hesitate to order the warriors still attacking the shield to turn around and counterattack.

 However, due to the division of forces, there were only a hundred or so Barbarian warriors left. Surprisingly, they were evenly matched with the two hundred human forces.

 "We can't keep dragging this out. If we let the enemy in the forest join with those here, we'll be surrounded," said Shen Congfei in the battlefield.

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's words, Xue Yangping immediately stood up: "Let me handle this. Everyone get back!"

 This roar caused all the native humans and players in his line of attack to scatter.

 "Brother Ping" instantly activated the Berserker armor he was wearing. Two nine-barrel rotary machine guns started up, and grenade launchers were loaded onto the supporting shooting stands.

 "Dada dada..."

 "Boom! Boom! Boom!"

 All that was left on the battlefield was the roaring of metal and the booming of explosions.

 The Barbarians in front of Xue Yangping, not understanding human language, saw a person wearing red armor foolishly standing there; they naturally charged over.

 These obstructing Barbarians were easily shattered into fragments by bullets and grenades, splattering everywhere.

 A blood path was quickly cleared before them.

 Even the Barbarians were stunned by such firepower.

 Such a small bipedal creature possessed such immense destructive power.

 Taking advantage of the Barbarians' daze, Shen Congfei ordered a retreat.

 Under the effect of the Commander skill "Retreat," their movement speed drastically increased.

 It didn't take long before they reached the blue shield.

 The Barbarian Commander couldn't help but laugh crazily.

 These bipedal creatures were practically delivering themselves to his doorstep. Instead of fleeing, they ran over to the blue shield.

 He was well aware of the formidable power of the shield.

 With the numerous Barbarian warriors and their powerful attacks, they still couldn't break it in a short time.

 Not to mention, these were merely a bunch of little bipedal creatures. Trying to seize the creator's legacy building first, their behavior was even more foolish than the fools in the Barbarian tribe.

 However, just as the Barbarian Commander was belittling the humans..

 The next second, those humans easily crossed the blue shield.

 The Barbarian Commander was dumbfounded.

 How on earth did these bipedal creatures get in?

 The Barbarian warriors outside the blue shield, who had been attacking it for a long time, were also puzzled.

 Could it be that they could enter now?

 One of the Barbarian warriors crashed straight into the shield.

 "Thud!"

 However, he was bounced back by the blue shield and fell to the ground.

 The humans inside burst out laughing at the sight.

 The sight of bipedal creatures laughing at the Barbarians made the warriors roar angrily and attack the blue shield again out of rage.

 But the shield, although shaky, remained unbroken.

 The humans and Barbarians were separated by a single shield and faced off.

 However, Shen Congfei waved his hand and prepared to enter the tower.

 Seeing the bipedal creatures inside the shield about to enter the tower, the Barbarian Commander couldn't sit still anymore, even knowing that there were mechanisms and traps inside the shield once it broke.

 If the other party was capable of entering the shield directly, who knew if they could enter the tower as well?

 If those bipedal beasts were to come into possession of the powerful weapon left by the Creator, wouldn't the great Barbarian tribe face even greater losses?

 With this thought in mind, the Barbarian Commander raised his weapon and bellowed towards the sky.

 By good fortune, the Barbarian troops that had previously been deployed emerged from the woodland.

 The two hundred elite Barbarians, now reunited, initiated their attack on the protective force field.

 This made the already tottering blue force field fade further in color.

 "Crack!"

 With a sound similar to that of shattering glass, the blue force field outside the tower broke.

 At this moment, Shen Congfei, noticing this, fiercely struck the gate of the tower.

 Instantly, the security system of the Terra Advanced Laboratory was activated.

 While the energy shield was no longer in place, numerous disc-shaped objects were launched from the clean square near the tower and hovered in mid-air.

 The Barbarian Commander, seeing this, turned pale.

 He knew that this was a trap set by the tower.

 Regrettably, it was already too late to pull back.

 Over two hundred Barbarians had already entered the jurisdiction of the tower.

 With a blink of an eye, the hovering discs in the sky unleashed red beams.

 On the square surrounding the tower, the Barbarians struck by the beams stood dumbfounded like statues, many even holding lifelike expressions and poses.

 But shortly after, these statue-like Barbarians began to disintegrate.

 Turning into ash.

 Some drifting in the wind, some becoming heaps on the ground.

 As for the human side, upon seeing this, they swallowed nervously, hugging each level of the tower tightly, not daring to let go.

 This was what they had been warned about earlier by the commander of this battle, Starfire.

 If they were to let go, there would be no place left for them to be buried.

 Now it seemed, his words were not a joke.

 At this moment, Shen Congfei, who was acting as Commander Starfire, had already reached the top of the tower.

 At the top, after he removed a sphere-like object.

 The disc devices, originally suspended in the sky, fell back to the crevices in the plaza bricks, as if nothing had happened.

 Of course, apart from the heaps of ash.

 Shen Congfei, seeing this scene, shook his head helplessly.

 This was his plan. If the Barbarian had been smarter and tried to retreat, maybe they wouldn't have died so miserably.

 Before the battle, Shen Congfei intended to push their way into the Terra Advanced Laboratory at all costs.

 If the Barbarians broke in, they would let them experience the formidable security system.

 If the Barbarians retreated, then they could just break the security system themselves. After all, they had the explorer's ability "Survival Skills," capable of bypassing that kind of security system.

 There was also another perspective - if the Barbarians decided to stay on the defensive, they would simply have to break into the security system and enter the tower first.

 Taking advantage of the terrain, they would wear down the Barbarians just outside the lab's main gate.

 Of course, this method would have been very time-consuming and ammunition-exhausting.

 Now everything was alright, the first layer of the security system had annihilated the Barbarians and had been turned off by him.

 The entire tower's biggest weakness was this first security layer.

 Because the high-energy laser was too potent, the Terra people apparently did not plan to ruin this lab with the first layer of security when designing the safety system.

 If they could annihilate the intruders with only the first two layers of security while also preserving the lab, why not do it?

 Shen Congfei also roughly guessed the designer's intention of the security system.

 As he descended from the tower, he found a group of people still clinging to it.

 He couldn't help but smile wryly: "Alright, the crisis is over."

 "Really?"

 "Of course it's true. Would I have any reason to deceive you about this matter?"

 Admittedly, the lethality of the first layer of security was too formidable, creating a psychological shadow in all present, likely causing them to go weak at the knees at the sight of a flying disc.

 Just as everyone breathed a sigh of relief and prepared to enter the lab.

 A hand suddenly emerged from a pile of ashes not far away...
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 In the valley, in front of a tall tower.

 "What's going on?"

 "Is someone still alive? That can't be possible, right?"

 Standing at the entrance of the Terra Advanced Lab, everyone stared at the sudden occurrence in the nearby square.

 After the recent catastrophe, they had thought that all the Barbarians were completely annihilated.

 The heaps of ash on the ground seemed to confirm this fact.

 But unexpectedly, a survivor was hiding within those ashes.

 Shen Congfei frowned, recognizing the Barbarian that crawled out from the ashes.

 However, he had no idea how the other party had survived the high-energy ray attack.

 ...

 The figure that crawled out of the ashes was a Barbarian Commander.

 At that moment, he was ragged and had a vacant look in his eyes.

 His memory was stuck at the moment when he first charged into the square, feeling uneasy and issuing an order of retreat.

 Immediately after, circular objects floating in all directions filled the square.

 Not only the Barbarian Commander but also a few other Barbarians who had taken part in the tower attack realized the danger.

 But instead of escaping, these elite Barbarians rushed forward, trying to shield their commander from the attack with their bodies.

 This was the undying loyalty of the Barbarians.

 One by one... until all the rushing Barbarian warriors were turned into heaps of ashes by the ray, completely burying the opposing side, forming a small hill of ashes.

 Looking at the ashes scattered everywhere and the falling ashes from his claws, the Barbarian Commander finally realized what had happened.

 "Roar!"

 From his mouth full of fangs, the commander who had been living underground for a long time, and had grey-white scaled skin, roared.

 The commander's eyes started to bleed, turning his whole eyes red.

 Underneath the armor, his grey muscles started to swell at an alarming rate.

 His already over two-meter figure enlarged to three meters, making the whole commander seem a size larger.

 "What's going on?"

 "Cheating! This damn Barbarian can even transform."

 "Damn, it's the first time I've met a shapeshifting Barbarian!"

 At this moment, those at the entrance of the Terra Advanced Laboratory were completely dumbstruck.

 Only after special forces White Night Space Rain observed with their skills did they comment:

 "He is going berserk. In this state, a Barbarian's will would drop, but they will regenerate faster. Their body's instinct will destroy everything around them, including their own comrades."

 White Night Space Rain finished speaking just as the Berserk Barbarian Commander rushed over.

 Shen Congfei immediately stepped up, because he knew that even if he didn't, the enemy would come to him.

 There was only one possible outcome as long as he was carrying the "Story Kill" DEBUFF.

 "You guys go in first."

 After yelling, Shen Congfei sprang out his metallic blade arms, bent his knees, and jumped towards the enemy from the tower stairs.

 "Roar!"

 The Berserk Barbarian Commander, whose claw was big enough to crush a basketball, reached out to him.

 Upon seeing this, Shen Congfei harshly slashed down with his blade arms.

 "Clang!"

 Once he struck, a metallic collision sound rang out against the commander's claw.

 Before he can react, the raging commander's other claw clawed at his heart.

 Realizing the hardness of the claw, Shen Congfei dodged the attack by quickly stepping aside.

 As the claw scraped against his armour, a harsh noise rang out, and sparks flew everywhere.

 After avoiding the attack, he glanced at the affected area.

 A metallic scratch mark was visible on his armor.

 This left Shen Congfei somewhat incredulous, as he had never encountered any cold weapon that could damage the composite metal comprising his exterior armor with brute force alone.

 When he looked up again, he discerned the situation.

 The arms of the savage Barbarian Commander were not just clad in ordinary claws.

 Instead, he was wearing razor-sharp claw sheaths forged from Tyra ore.

 Shen Congfei understood the situation immediately and gazed cautiously at those claws.

 By now, the adjacent Barbarian Commander had thoroughly succumbed to his rage, and with no room for thought, he lunged wildly at Shen Congfei with another claw swipe after Shen avoided his previous attack.

 Shen dodged over and over, but the commander kept swinging his claws relentlessly.

 Seeing this, Shen had no choice but to pull out the gun on his back.

 But before he could fire, the muzzle of his gun was chopped off.

 With the enemy right in front of him, he had no choice but to use the half of the gun as a stick to block the attack, meanwhile swinging the metal blade on his arm towards his adversary.

 The savage Barbarian Commander met the attack with his bare body, undeterred.

 A ghastly wound appeared on the bare arm of the commander, through which the twitching nerves could even be seen.

 Despite the severity of the injury, it wasn't enough to make the commander retreat.

 The wound started healing visibly fast.

 Seeing this deadlock, the others inside the tower grew anxious and started shooting at the commander from the entrance.

 However, they didn't know what the commander's body armor was made of.

 Even Xia Wei's Valkyrie armor, a sniper rifle, and an armor-piercing incendiary bullet could only leave a black mark on the commander's helmet.

 Shen Congfei took note of this.

 He realized that this Barbarian was bad news – he couldn't be killed or wounded easily.

 It seemed that the usual methods wouldn't work on him.

 He lowered his gaze to the external ammunition box on his leg in which he had tucked the controller of a deadly weapon.

 After contemplation, Shen saw the Barbarian Commander's attention shift back to him.

 He rushed towards the commander upon quickly taking the lethal object out of the ammunition box.

 "Roar!"

 Seeing his enemy charge at him, the enraged Barbarian Commander let out a roar, his sharp claws gleaming coldly.

 But leveraging several professional skills including Qinggong and other speed enhancing abilities,

 Shen Congfei narrowly avoided the swing and swiftly threw the spherical object in his hand towards the others in front of him, shouting:

 "Catch!"

 Everyone watched as the metal ball flew towards them.

 Everybody reached out to catch the ball,

 However, they all seemed to have miscalculated its trajectory.

 The metal ball was headed towards the stairs right in front of them.

 As the ball was about to hit the ground, everyone reached out helplessly.

 A voice rang out.

 "Move aside, I've got it!"

 A figure darted out of the crowd. The large hand clad in armor reached out and barely caught the metal ball on the stairs.

 "Thud!"

 "Ouch!"

 "Thud!"

 "Ouch!"

 With the fall, the person's face hit the ground, and they rolled down the stairs along with the object in their hand. The continuous sounds of collision and cries were hard to endure.

 On the bright side, their armor absorbed most of the physical damage.

 Xue Yangping climbed up from the bottom of the stairs, quickly checked the object in his hand, and held it up in celebration:

 "The object is unharmed!"

 "Toss it over."

 Hearing the voice, the savage Barbarian Commander turned around. It seemed as if he remembered something, as the sense of danger made him slightly sober. He started charging towards the person with the metal ball.

 However, the person behind him also spotted the enemy's movement...
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Seeing that the opponent wants to make a move, Shen Congfei took the initiative by engaging him directly.

 By then, the people near the entrance of the Tlaloc high-end laboratory had reacted.

 "Toss it over."

 "Throw it quickly!"

 "Oh! Catch it."

 Realizing that the enemy wanted to snatch the object in his hand, Xue Yangping promptly threw the small metal ball upward, then he quickly ran towards the tower.

 At that moment, Xia Wei, upon activating the jetpack on her external armor, managed to catch the metal ball and shot up into the sky.

 When she reached the top of the tower, she suddenly turned to the pair still engaged in combat below:

 "What should I do?"

 "The port..."

 Shen Congfei could only hurry a brief reply before falling back ensnared in combat with the Savage Barbarian Commander.

 On the top of the tower, Xia Wei discovered a similar port on the metal ball.

 Recalling Shen Congfei's action she previously saw, she swiftly adjusted her positioning, laying on top of the tower, ensuring she wouldn't get caught in the blast. With held metal ball placed atop the port, fruitlessly shouting a warning:

 "Watch out!"

 The moment her voice echoed, there was a movement in the cracks of the tiles in the square below.

 Almost instantly upon hearing the alert, Shen Congfei didn't utter a word before he started running.

 Even driven by fury, the Barbarian Commander, instinctively sensed the impending danger and hastily gave chase.

 "Hurry up!"

 The crowd at the lab entrance shouted loudly.

 Exhausting his strength and all the acceleration skills, he lunged forward.

 Just as both he and the Barbarian Commander stepped onto the staircase.

 Countless discs erupted from the square and were suspended in mid-air.

 A high-energy, destructive beam shattered in all directions.

 Turning the previously overcast small square into a pitted landscape.

 Shen Congfei barely made it back to the lab entrance. Turning around, he saw the Barbarian Commander's face, so close, separated only by a door.

 The next second, the figure on the outdoor stairs outside evaporated into ashes.

 "Cong Fei, are you okay? Is he dead?"

 At the top of the tower, Xia Wei was anxious, as her angle prevented her from seeing what had occurred below.

 Fortunately, a voice came from below:

 "I'm fine, you can remove the controller now."

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei quickly removed the small metal ball, the controller for the deadly mechanism.

 Suddenly, the countless metal discs falling from the sky merged back with the ground.

 Holding the controller, Xia Wei used her jetpack to fly down from the top of the tower.

 Seeing a large amount ash at the lab entrance and the crowd gathered around, she seemed to understand something. Xia Wei handed the metal ball back to Shen Congfei again.

 He took over the ball, put it back untouched in the ammo box on his leg.

 "Wait, doesn't something seem off about this place?"

 Just as a group of people were about to turn around, someone suddenly remarked.

 Shen Congfei turned back and found Xue Yangping crouching on the ground, examining the pile of ashes.

 "What?"

 Xia Wei had already reached out a hand enveloped in external armor, sifting through the ash, retrieving clumps of metallic nodules:

 "See, I told you, there is something."

 Out of curiosity, Shen Congfei also examined what had been found with the "survival skills" he had acquired as an adventurer.

 He had no idea until he looked.

 "These are... perfect Tlaloc ores!"

 He was completely stunned. He hadn't expected such a high-energy beam could only destroy the Barbarian Commander's Tlaloc armor, yet the perfect-level Tlaloc ores remained unharmed.

 The best ores they had obtained during the Tlaloc mine expedition were merely of excellent rating, which were all used to create energy blocks.

 The sole reason was the better the rating of the Tlaloc ores, the larger the energy storage level after they were transformed into blocks.

 Yet now, they not only managed to take over the Tlaloc high-end laboratory, they even stumbled upon a piece of perfect Tlaloc ore, an unexpected bonus.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei could not help but feel grateful towards the Barbarian Commander, now reduced to ashes.

 He appreciated the commander's extravagant misuse of the perfect-grade Tlaloc ores, embedding them in a crudely crafted Tlaloc armor.

 No wonder it was unaffected when hit with firepower just now.

 It turned out that this was due to the inclusion of perfect Tlaloc ores in the armor.

 Now, regardless of the fact that he pulled these metals from the ashes of the dead, he grabbed them eagerly and examined them closely.

 When the others heard it was a perfect-level Tlaloc ore, only those who had participated in the mining operation knew how valuable this object was.

 Having secured the perfect Tlaloc ore, Shen Congfei suppressed his excitement and entered the laboratory.

 He even forgot to remind the others not to touch anything haphazardly.

 However, it was fortunate they had learned from their previous encounters with the Barbarians.

 Those who didn't understand Tlaloc characters dared not touch anything, fear of triggering a trap that might have serious consequences had them helplessly standing in the central hall.

 However, what they didn't realize was that the lab was virtually devoid of hazardous defensive measures.

 After all, as a place for research, what could be more dangerous than the ongoing experiments?

 Therefore, at most, there were only separating doors between each floor.

 Once Shen Congfei had ascended the tower, he discovered one of the Tlaloc workstations.

 After checking it and finding that it was a high-level workstation, he started to explore on his own.

 The rest of his team, who had previously visited similar places, wandered around casually.

 It didn't take long before they realized that their captain had finished exploring and stood up straight.

 "So, did you find anything?"

 "Hmm, it is a Tlaloc... energy laboratory."

 Upon hearing this, the expression of disappointment became clear on everyone's faces.

 They were all aware of Shen Congfei's previous estimation about the formidable Tlaloc weapons.

 But now, it turned out to be a mere energy lab, naturally leaving everyone greatly disappointed.

 "Why do you all look so downcast? This lab is a treasure for us."

 The tone of Shen Congfei suddenly changed, which left everyone a little bewildered.

 Seeing them puzzled, he took a small Tlaloc energy block from the ammo box on his leg, and raised it as an example:

 "In the past, we could only consume the energy from these Tlaloc energy blocks in the same way as changing a battery, transformation and consumption could only proceed based on human technology."

 "But now, having this laboratory means that we can operate these energy blocks with Tlaloc technology, which is the foundation of Tlaloc technology."

 "What does that mean?" Xue Yangping asked, still somewhat confused.

 Shen Congfei thought for a while, pointing to the machine gun mounted on his hand, and the jetpacks on their back:

 "Before, we used physical bullets, and air jet propulsion."

 "But now, all this can be converted to operate with Tlaloc energy."

 Upon hearing this, the facial expressions of the group changed.

 They understood now.

 Which meant that it was an upgrade to their existing equipment.

 The firearms were to be replaced with energy guns.

 Air jet propulsion replaced by energy bursts.

 This was a complete leap from the planetary era into the interstellar era.

 It's simply a giant leap in human technology!

 Seeing the expressions of the group engrossed in this fantastic vision, Shen Congfei refrained from interrupting them.

 Although they hadn't found a weapons laboratory this time.

 But mastering the correct use of Tlaloc energy was much more important.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 219: Strange Request for Help (First update, asking for subscription)
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 Underworld, Terra Energy Laboratory. 

 The Starfire Squad and other vanguard forces are stationed here in the second high-end laboratory taken by the front-line forces recently.

 The first high-end laboratory in the rear, namely the Terra Biology Laboratory, has been taken over by subsequent frontline soldiers.

 To prevent anyone from messing around, Shen Congfei set restrictions before he left, cancelling the entrance prohibition.

 Therefore, the interior of the laboratory is still closed to the outside world.

 However, the area inside the energy defence field has become a universally recognized safe point.

 With the opening of the underworld, more and more players who meet the corresponding conditions are rushing into this mysterious land.

 Except for certain professions, players with generally low combat power would be stopped by the refugee camp troops to prevent them from entering.

 Otherwise, they would only provide food for the local dinosaur community, leading to this restriction.

 Just as increasing numbers of players begin to explore the underworld,

 In the Terra Energy Laboratory owned by the front-line forces, a group of people are busily working.

 Heading the group are Shen Congfei and others, as well as the expert team led by Li Chengfeng in charge of armor development.

 He had to remove his armor for repairs due to the severe damage he sustained in the fight with the Savage Barbarian Commanders.

 Of course, repairs are only part of the story.

 Upon knowing this was a Terra Energy Laboratory, Shen Congfei had an idea.

 To upgrade his armor once more.

 Seeing everyone else upgrading to advanced armor models, he naturally wanted to make some changes to his own.

 As the head of the armor development team, Li Chengfeng initially wanted to refuse.

 However, the temptation offered by the other party was too great.

 The energy utilization technology of the Terra civilization.

 It's an unknown energy technology that is far superior to nuclear fission and fusion, and more stable.

 Knowing that Shen Congfei understands Terra's language, Li Chengfeng doesn't think the other party would manipulate him in this matter.

 However, he stipulated that the other party must participate in the development of the new armor model.

 This would undeniably cost their team a lot of their independent decision-making authority.

 In the end, unfortunately, the temptation was too great.

 Li Chengfeng capitulated and gave the order for Shen Congfei to participate in the development of the new armor.

 Days passed, and the time for research was always brief.

 A sudden message broke the joy of developing new technologies.

 ...

 "What's going on?"

 Shen Congfei came out of the energy laboratory, looking at the messenger.

 "It's a distress signal. It seems there are outsiders who have discovered something, but they were attacked and can only seek help from us who are closest."

 Hearing Xia Wei say this, he turned to look at her:

 "Can we confirm that it was sent by someone on our side?"

 Seeing her shake her head, Shen Congfei fell silent.

 Because now, with an increasing number of players coming in,

 Not only the front-line forces, but also the alliance and empire players have begun to develop the underworld.

 This means that the risk of rescue will be exponentially higher.

 It is impossible to determine if it is a trap set up by other forces.

 With this in mind, if they want to conduct a rescue, they must first do as much as possible to avoid traps or ambushes.

 Of course, they could also be factionless lone wolf players.

 Since the entire surface of the Earth has experienced the invasion of barbarians, there are always some small barbarian posts surfacing.

 After being seized by the player, it will also become the gateway to the underworld.

 At this point, Xia Wei suddenly remembered something and added,

 "But, the details of the distress signal seem a bit strange."

 "Strange? How is it strange?"

 "The person said that he was trapped in a library."

 "Library?"

 He was somewhat surprised.

 How can there be a library in this underworld?

 Is it left by the Terra civilization?

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei found it quite interesting.

 "Approximately where is it supposed to be?"

 "The person said he's not sure, but our team located it based on the radio and the other party's description of the terrain."

 "The location is approximately in the mountain range fifty kilometers from us."

 After hearing Xia Wei's description, he nodded, pondered for a moment and said,

 "I see, it's not too far from here. Do you want to check it out?"

 "Just in case, we won't bring many people to avoid startling the enemy."

 "Yeah, let's just have our team go."

 "I'll go with you."

 Xia Wei looked puzzled, "Don't you have to be busy here?"

 She knew the importance he attached to the new armor, and it had been keeping him occupied in the laboratory for a while.

 But now he suddenly suggested going together, which was quite surprising.

 "Well, it's already done, I could use a break."

 As he spoke, Shen Congfei couldn't help but yawn.

 Seeing the circles under his eyes, Xia Wei reached out and rubbed his face: "You've worked hard."

 Seeing her proactive move, Shen Congfei was a bit stunned: "Uh, it's okay."

 Xia Wei realized what she was doing, looking at her hand on his face. She felt her ears heating up, quickly retracted her hand, turned around hurriedly, and said,

 "Let's go."

 She didn't expect that she would do that just now.

 She silently complained that it was all because of Doctor Chen's recent instigation, fueling the fire, leading her to subconsciously act like this today.

 Would it give people a bad impression?

 On the other hand, Shen Congfei, seeing Xia Wei suddenly change her expression and retract her hand, seemed to realize something, staring at her retreating figure with a smile.

 Frankly, Xia Wei's proactive demeanor today was unexpected, but it made him very happy.

 At the very least, she seemed to start responding to him.

 However, now really isn't the time.

 Shen Congfei adjusted his expression and regained his calm.

 Until he figures out exactly what happened, there's no time to think about other things.

 He must urgently train enough combat power, stabilize the main camp, and plan to attack New Player Island across the sea. That's what he needs to do now.

 Since Doctor Xia said that he needs to get a time machine,

 Then this breakthrough point naturally refers to New Player Island, which is occupied by the game officials.

 ...

 When he regained his thoughts and glanced up, he found himself standing before the soldiers outside the laboratory along with Xia Wei.

 "Everyone, we have received a distress signal."

 "Fortunately, we may not have to fight this time, only to save people."

 "So, the garrison must stay here and won't follow us."

 "Starfire Squad members, gather round and prepare to set off."

 Hearing this, others showed some disappointment.

 Especially those players, who could only watch enviously as the reserve interns of the Starfire Squad prepared their equipment.

 Even though they also wanted to join, unfortunately, even if other people agreed, Shen Congfei would not agree unless they were players from the group chat.

 Therefore, this joining standard alone has deterred many people who wanted to join this squad.

 Once everyone was ready, they set off by car.

 Considering the mountainous terrain, they might need to go on foot.

 They didn't ride the all-terrain tracked motorcycles, but left them in the camp for the garrison to keep an eye on.
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 Based on the location provided earlier, they drove for about an hour.

 Then, Shen Congfei and the others had no choice but to get out of the car.

 In front of them was a vast mountain range, which their vehicle couldn't traverse.

 Leaving several people to watch over the vehicle and maintain the radio positioning, the rest began to march into the mountains.

 If it was before, climbing mountains with a bunch of stuff would have been burdensome.

 But now, everyone wished they could carry more items.

 Even in the mountains, they strode forth effortlessly.

 Thanks to technology, external armor, and exoskeleton enhancements, everyone in the group had remarkable load-carrying capacity.

 But at this moment, everyone's gaze rested on a figure leading the way.

 ...

 "Your outfit is a bit too flashy, isn't it?"

 Looking at Shen Congfei's brand new armor, Xue Yangping glanced at his own red armor.

 Even though the color of the Berserker armor was flashy, it paled in comparison to Shen's new armor.

 "Is it?"

 Without a hint of self-awareness, Shen Congfei replied as he looked down at his new armor.

 This experimental type two version, or more accurately, a cross-version, wasn't like any other.

 It is the Tellar armor.

 This new name had been decided after a lengthy debate with Li Chengfeng.

 Initially, Li Chengfeng wanted to continue with the armor's version name and call it the Prototype Type Three.

 But Shen Congfei promptly vetoed it.

 Eventually, both of them compromised and agreed on the name, 'Tellar Armor'.

 This new piece of armor still maintained its usual bright silver luster.

 But the material used was entirely different from before.

 Shen Congfei was confident that this time, even if confronted by enemies like the Savage Barbarian Commanders equipped with Tellar weapons, he would be ready.

 Because his current Tellar armor had incorporated some perfectly refined Tellar ores.

 However, due to the rarity of perfect Tellar ores, this armor appeared significantly thinner than before.

 On the hardness test, though, even Tellar weapons couldn't make a dent in this new armor.

 Of course, with human's smelting methods, treating perfect Tellar ores was no ordinary task.

 Without Shen Congfei utilizing the high-level workbench in the lab to complete the foundational forging work,

 Li Chengfeng's armor team would likely have struggled to even get started.

 Fortunately, they managed to finish in the nick of time.

 Getting back to the point, what Xue Yangping and the rest found flashy wasn't the armor's bright silver surface.

 It was the glowing pale blue patterns on the surface.

 This was the technology utilized to harness Tellar energy.

 Compared to humans who use circuits to transmit electricity, the Tellars had a more straightforward approach.

 They would develop relevant energy conveying structures within the base material.

 From the human eye's perspective, it appeared like grooves etched onto the metallic surface.

 But in reality, this was an advanced microscopic-level technology that is currently beyond human capabilities.

 In essence, this technology was capable of creating these exceptionally complex microstructures within the metallic component.

 This structure firmly locked the energy from Tellar energy blocks, enabling it to endure higher internal and external loads without jeopardizing the structure's integrity.

 This mechanism enabled a steady output of power.

 So, in the eyes of Xue Yangping and the others, the blue glowing lines flowing on his armor,

 Was actually an energy output circuit made up of countless microstructures.

 "Flashy, you say?"

 Shen Congfei withdrew his gaze and laughingly patted his chest, saying,

 "Hey, did you hear that? Can you be more low-key?"

 As soon as he finished speaking, the blue light lines on his Tellar armor disappeared as if they had vanished into thin air.

 "How did you do that?"

 As they continued climbing, Xue Yangping, with his eyes wide open, questioned Shen Congfei.

 "That's easy. Just an enhancement upgrade."

 As Shen Congfei said, he used his mechanical engineer skills on the Tellar armor after it was forged.

 Mechanical upgrade.

 This skill could upgrade a mechanical product to a higher version.

 The new Tellar armor was technically an upgrade from the 0.0 version, and now it should be the 1.0 version.

 He didn't expect that even the internal smart system of the armor got a massive upgrade.

 More intelligent, yet always programmed to obey him.

 If he wasn't outside now, Shen Congfei would even consider duplicating this new smart system to be used in his workshop.

 Putting his thoughts aside, he consulted the smart system for scanning results of the mountains.

 "Oh, you found something?"

 Upon hearing the feedback from the smart system, Shen Congfei's face brightened, and he sprinted in a particular direction.

 The others quickly followed.

 Unfortunately, their old-style armor was practically a generation behind and couldn't keep up with the advanced Tellar armor.

 Because while they were stuck walking, Shen Congfei was practically flying. There was no way they could keep up.

 In the sky, two blue jets of flame coming from the soles of his Tellar armor propelled Shen Congfei towards a cliff face.

 Hovering in mid-air, Shen Congfei queried the smart system,

 "Are you sure it's here?"

 In confronting a seemingly normal cliff face, the smart system prompted the face shield to switch modes and suddenly an infrared image appeared in front of him.

 On the bare cliff face, an array of bookshelves appeared, and a figure was standing among them, clearly having noticed Shen Congfei and the others and was fervently waving.

 Shen Congfei then deactivated the heat sensor mode.

 The cliff face went back to its usual appearance.

 So only the person inside could see through the exterior?

 Realizing this, Shen Congfei landed gently in front of the cliff.

 At this point, the rest of the group finally caught up.

 Seeing that everyone was present, he cautiously moved forward and touched the cliff with his hand.

 The moment his hand touched the cliff, it still felt like a cliff, but the Tellar armor immediately reacted.

 It sent back a scanning report.

 A familiar red light casually scanned his body.

 If it weren't for the circumstances, he wouldn't even have realized that he had been scanned so quickly.

 Then, his hand suddenly felt like it was touching air.

 The solid cliff was now apparently nonexistent.

 Shen Congfei reached his whole hand in, and to the amazement of those behind him, his hand seemed to sink into the cliff.

 "Cong Fei!"

 "It's alright."

 Having said this, Shen Congfei confidently stepped into the cliff.

 The result was that the other side was filled with a technological atmosphere; shelves made of metal material were full of browsable books.

 "Cong Fei, what is this..."

 "You guys are here too?"

 Hearing the voices, Shen Congfei looked somewhat surprised.

 Turning around, he saw that everyone else had also entered.

 If everyone here could come in, did this say something about them?

 A second later, Shen Congfei got it and took out a metal tag.

 If he wasn't mistaken, this Tellar identity token was the reason they were able to get through the library's verification smoothly.

 "Great, you guys finally made it."

 An excited voice called from the stairs caught everyone's attention.

 "Who are you?" Shen Congfei asked.

 Caught off guard, the other party responded intuitively, "I'm the librarian here."
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 Upon hearing the other party's response, everyone else present was momentarily taken aback.

 "A librarian?"

 Seeing the surprise on the faces of everyone present, the other party hurriedly started to explain:

 "This is how it went…"

 Time passed bit by bit.

 After hearing the tale from this self-proclaimed librarian, Shen Congfei had now more or less understood.

 The guy turned out to be a player with the occupation of an adventurer.

 He came here due to a fortunate coincidence, accepting a hidden mission.

 Initially thinking it was a good opportunity, he ended up tragically passing through a Tyra Door during the course of the mission, only to find himself in the Tyra library.

 Upon arriving at the library, the previous mission was considered complete.

 However, he then discovered that he was forced to stay and work as a library janitor who organizes books.

 To compensate, all of his food and drink needs were provided by the library.

 At the start, it was nothing big, but as time passed and his confinement grew longer, this player wanted to return home.

 Yet the Tyra library had already closed the Tyra Door.

 Also, because he did not possess a metal plate signifying Tyra identity, and there was no workbench nearby to create such an object.

 Meaning, he couldn't pass through the deceptive mountain wall.

 The hapless "librarian" was helplessly trapped here for quite some time.

 Finally, he remembered that he had an old radio left in his bag. He tried to call for help every day otherwise he would be stuck here until he died, then he would have to recreate his account.

 The affirmation of this statement came from Shen Congfei, based on the other party's account and his own on-site investigation.

 "So, can I leave now?"

 Seeing the other person's impatient look, Shen Congfei shook his head:

 "Sorry, I'm afraid it's not possible at the moment."

 "Why?"

 Seeing the other party's unwillingness, he displayed the metal plate in his hand:

 "Our method of entering is different from yours. If you don't believe me, you can try it for yourself."

 The librarian gritted his teeth, grabbed the metal plate, and rushed toward the faux mountain wall that gave a view of the outside.

 However, not long after, he came back looking disappointed.

 Just as Shen Congfei had guessed, even possessing a metal plate signifying Tyra identity didn't mean he could successfully exit.

 In the end, the player with the occupation of adventurer gave up completely, returning to the group and handing back the metal plate.

 Despite its seemingly unobstructed facade, the faux mountain wall still left the others in awe.

 Shen Congfei looked at the library in front of him, and asked the trapped player beside him:

 "Wait, if you were forcibly detained here, does that mean there are other people here?"

 But the latter vehemently shook his head at this point: "That's not human."

 "Not human? Do you know what that thing is? Where is its exact location?"

 He reasoned that since the other party had been acting as a librarian here for so long, they must have gotten a feel for the situation, so as to save him from running around blindly.

 "Follow me."

 Under the guidance of the "insider", everyone finally laid their eyes on the library in front of them.

 This place, it turned out, had been hollowed out inside the mountain. There were several floors on top, and several floors below as well.

 Rows and rows of dense bookshelves, with humanoid decorations scattered around.

 It was hard to imagine the sheer volume of knowledge passed down by the Tyra civilization.

 Following the librarian, they came to a floating sphere of light.

 At that moment, a certain language was emitted from the sphere.

 The others couldn't understand it, but the two people in the team who knew the Tyra language understood the meaning of the message.

 We are being welcomed.

 Shen Congfei coughed twice, composed himself, and asked the other party in Tyra language:

 "What are you?"

 When translated, the following answer came into his ear.

 "I am a large AI terminal, Tyra Spirit Type III, responsible for managing this library, assisting visitors in perusing books..."

 Just as it was halfway through speaking, the sphere in front of him suddenly began to wobble uncontrollably.

 Shortly after, the sphere's blue glow turned red.

 "Tyra civilization database search completed, no information on current visitor found."

 "Warning!"

 "Warning!"

 "Warning!"

 "Fabricated plaques detected, targets are unlawful intruders, defense mode activated."

 As soon as the words were spoken, all the bookshelves, desks, and decorations in the library sank very quickly.

 "What's happening?!"

 Seeing the sudden changes, everyone was in a state of confusion.

 "This is bad."

 Shen Congfei gritted his teeth, believing that the issue must be related to the metal plate he was carrying.

 He also surmised that this event had something to do with scenario killing, no matter what.

 Observing the changes happening around him, Shen Congfei quickly stepped forward to the sphere.

 Standing in front of the floating Tyra Spirit, he finally figured out a way to break into the invasive mechanism.

 "You guys buy me some time!"

 After saying this, he extended his hands to touch the sphere.

 Between his fingers, strands of lighted metal threads stretched out from the Tyra armor.

 Shortly after, they penetrated into the floating red sphere.

 In less than a moment, lines of Tyra script flashed across Shen Congfei's visor.

 He intended to use the upgraded AI system loaded on the Tyra armor to decrypt the Tyra Spirit of the library.

 At the same time, the humanoid decorations in the library had red circles of light released above their heads, coming alive one after another.

 "Fire."

 This scene made Xia Wei instinctively feel a sense of foreboding, immediately ordering to open fire.

 A stream of metal instantly rushed toward the humanoid decorations.

 But the next second, they were dumbfounded.

 Those bullets seemed to have hit something invisible.

 Before they could reach the humanoid decorations, they fell to the ground one after another.

 Hundreds of bullets echoed in everyone's ears, making them realize that the weapons in their hands were as good as scrap metal.

 "Let me give it a try."

 Auxiliary artillery system mounted on Xue Yangping's Berserker armor loaded the mortars on the shoulder-mount.

 "Boom!"

 Suddenly, the explosion enveloped the humanoid decorations that tried to approach.

 "Hahaha, it works!"

 "No." Just as everyone was celebrating, Xia Wei, having a keen sense of intuition, kept her eyes on the blazing explosion.

 Very quickly, the smoke from the explosion cleared, revealing the figures behind.

 The humanoid decorations were unharmed, the red light circles above their heads more noticeable than ever.

 This sight dealt a major blow to everyone's morale.

 Xia Wei looked back at Shen Congfei, who was busy in front of the sphere, realizing that at this point, they had only themselves to rely on.

 She raised her sniper rifle, loaded a magazine full of explosive armor-piercing incendiary bullets.

 She fired the first shot toward the red light circle above the head of the humanoid decorations.

 "Thud!"

 The bullet exploded in front of the target, throwing sparks.

 Perhaps Xia Wei had noticed something.

 She laid down her sniper rifle, telling the others to do the same.

 "Stop attacking for now, drop your guns."

 "What?"

 "Drop our weapons, surrender?"

 Hearing Xia Wei's orders at this time, everyone was utterly astonished.
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 Putting down weapons at this point, wasn't it equivalent to seeking death?

 Although it was hard for some to accept, the long-established trust between the other two official members of Starfire Squad led them to surrender their arms.

 Seeing this, the rest hesitated but eventually pointed their guns towards the ground.

 Once again, the humanoid decorations seeing the group of unarmed people sprung into action, their heads crowned with red halos, closing in on everyone persistently.

 The crowd that had already laid down their weapons watched nervously.

 "Bang!"

 Just then, the red halo atop one of the humanoid decorations shattered, freezing in place.

 They all looked around for the gunshot but instead noticed Xia Wei had disappeared from sight.

 Suddenly, another gunshot echoed.

 The red halo on top of another humanoid exploded in response, falling still like its soul had been stripped away.

 "What's going on?"

 "Not sure, but it seems to be connected to the Valkyrie."

 Although Xia Wei was out of sight, many guessed that her command to disarm was related to this event.

 In fact, they were right.

 Xia Wei had asked them to disarm for two reasons.

 Firstly, these humanoid decorations hadn't shown any signs of an attack and were only passively defending themselves against the bullets. Their red halos would vibrate upon impact.

 Secondly, Xia Wei noticed that whenever these decorations recognized they were under attack, they would stop and engage their stationary defense position.

 Understanding this, Xia Wei made a bold speculation.

 If these humanoid figurines initiated their defenses only after recognizing an attack and couldn't move then,

 What would happen if they thought there was no attack and tried to move?

 So, Xia retreated behind everyone, using the optical cloaking mode of the Valkyrie armor to slip behind these humanoid ornaments and launch an attack.

 Indeed, as the crowd in front showed no intent of attacking, these humanoid ornaments didn't initiate their intangible defense.

 Once the halo on top - the potential energy source - was destroyed, they came to a halt.

 With their eyes wide open, everyone watched as the red halos of the humanoid ornaments got knocked off one by one.

 Just as they thought they were about to sail through the crisis,

 The remaining humanoid pieces seemed to activate some sort of mechanism.

 They all simultaneously stopped in their tracks right before everyone's eyes.

 The next second, bullets came flying in.

 But the humanoid figurine under attack didn't break its red halo.

 The bullet was blocked - to be precise, caught.

 From behind these humanoid ornaments, countless white arms extended out, forming something resembling wings.

 With this, the humanoid figurines with red halos on top looked even more like angels from the myths.

 As the Valkyrie, Xia Wei didn't lower her spirit, she again stealthily positioned herself behind the enemy, firing.

 However, those bullets were always caught by countless white hands extending behind them, forming wings.

 Slowly, these humanoid figurines started to rise from the ground.

 Bright red energy started to glimmer between their two arms.

 Everyone stared at that ominous light, hearts full of unease.

 At this point, they didn't care for Xia Wei's command, they immediately picked up their weapons and targeted the mass floating 'angels' in the sky, firing.

 This time, they didn't try to defend as earlier.

 Instead, they waved the red light between their hands.

 Instantly, red rays swept through the metallic flood.

 Everyone seemed to witness a familiar sight.

 The bullets, grenades, and hand bombs, under the red light, turned directly into ashes.

 Wasn't this the high-energy ray they had only recently witnessed in the energy lab?

 They never imagined that they would encounter it here once again.

 For a moment, everyone's faces turned ashen.

 They realized that turning the tables at this point was impossible.

 Just then, Xia Wei suddenly appeared in the distance.

 The floating 'angels' turned around, the red light between their hands ready to unleash.

 Everyone understood her strategy. She was buying time.

 When they saw Xia Wei still full of defiance even as she was surrounded by the 'angels', they felt a deep empathy and also aimed their guns at the angels in mid-air, firing.

 Although it didn't bring about much effect, it still successfully attracted a few 'angels' away.

 However, three 'angels' still had her surrounded.

 Xia Wei understood, she could use her cloaking device to escape.

 But if she did, these 'angels' would doubtlessly rush towards the others, or even...

 She turned her head towards the silhouette illuminated by the ball of light.

 Xia Wei returned her gaze, raised her sniper rifle, and shot at the 'angel' in the triangle formation.

 This action seemed to infuriate them completely.

 Six red rays of energy, on all sides, were unleashed all at once.

 She closed her eyes.

 However, the anticipated pain didn't come.

 Until a soft blue glow, appeared in the darkness.

 Xia Wei opened her eyes to see two arms stretched out from both sides.

 The strips of blue light on the arms confirmed his identity.

 "Are you alright?"

 Shen Congfei stood behind her, using the Tyra energy firing from his arms and the Tyra armor on his back to block the high-energy rays.

 The three 'angels', seeing their attacks blocked, wanted to continue.

 But soon, they started convulsing and twisting wildly like a hang system, before tumbling down, breaking into pieces upon hitting the ground.

 "What's happening?"

 Xia Wei curiously looked at the person behind her, knowing that the current situation had something to do with him.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei breathed a sigh of relief.

 His bet was right.

 Indeed, it was ridiculous to attempt defeating the intelligent terminal of another civilization with just the resources of one civilization.

 He had merely hoped against hope originally.

 After hustling for a long time, they had only made 75 percent progress in breaking in.

 At this moment, seeing everyone else in danger,

 Shen Congfei had to announce an emergency mission.

 Protect the key members of the Starfire squad.

 In the future, with a reward in reputation and valid relics, they could become official squad members.

 Consequently, Chen Yuanjia, Xue Yangping, and Li Zhen survived.

 But he also understood Xia Wei's situation.

 No one could help her.

 In his haste, Shen Congfei thought of one thing.

 The "super virus" from the hacker occupation.

 The moment he injected the virus into the energy ball, he sprinted towards Xia Wei at full speed.

 Luckily, he arrived just in time.

 Now, the "super virus" started to take effect.

 Even the system of another civilization, Tyra's system was still affected, all its defenses crumbling.

 As he thought of this, Shen Congfei heard the intelligence of the Tyra's external armor bring him some good news.

 The hacking of Tyra's program was successful.

 At the same time, detailed data about Tyra was communicated through the helmet.

 Shen Congfei stared astonished at the content revealed in the helmet, his eyes wide with disbelief.

 He hadn't expected this.

 There was actually a map of the underground world in it.

 Didn't that mean ...

 They had the upper hand.
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 Inside the Terra Library, the surviving individuals glanced at each other.

 "Thud!"

 Xue Yangping, consumed by grief, crouched before a pile of ashes. His clenched metallic fist, covered in armor, pounded heavily on the floor.

 Even Chen Yuanjia and Li Zhen seemed dejected, consumed by the loss of their team members.

 So much so that they had overlooked the strange sight of the team members who knew they were going to die but still charged forward excitedly to shield them.

 This battle had resulted in heavy casualties amongst the reserve trainees. Their numbers were now so few that they could hardly be considered a team.

 Those who were lucky enough to survive were only a few familiar faces.

 Such as the veteran players, "Hacker Only" and "Rich Lady Xiaobing".

 And the newly joined Tomb Guardian "Thousand Silk Glances" and special soldier "White Night Space Rain".

 As players, they knew it was just a game, so they didn't feel much about the deaths of their companions.

 After all, they were now in the middle of the game. Different players had different views on the cost of death in the game, so it was inevitable for some to choose to forfeit the mission's reward to avoid having to start over.

 Shen Congfei understood this, so he planned to use the excuse of relic certificates to compensate the players who had sacrificed for the team. Otherwise, their deaths would be too cheap.

 He and Xia Wei walked over to the ashes of the dead players. They bowed their heads in silence before Shen Congfei softly said:

 "Though the dead cannot be revived, we will remember this day, and we will remember them. We will not let our teammates' sacrifice be in vain."

 After his eulogy, Shen Congfei raised his head and looked at the orb of light nearby.

 Because the program had been hacked, the orb of light was now back to its blue color, but its glow seemed somewhat dimmer than before.

 At this moment, he received a message from his Terra armor's intelligence system.

 During the virus's paralysis of the Terra sprite, the armor's intelligence system had taken the opportunity to hack and collect a large amount of data, which had brought it to the threshold of an upgrade.

 Thinking about how the version 2.0 of the armor's intelligence system could be of more help, Shen Congfei didn't hesitate to choose to upgrade.

 Meanwhile, Xia Wei and the others were trying to find a container to store the ashes scattered on the ground.

 "I have one…"

 It was then that they realized that the unfortunate explorer who was also the part-time librarian had managed to survive.

 The man took out a metal box from somewhere in the library and chuckled self-deprecatingly.

 "I had originally prepared this survival tool box thinking it might be useful for something. Little did I know that…"

 Having witnessed the dangers here, he didn't want to stay any longer and could only hope that those present could provide him with a way out.

 Shen Congfei promised him with a nod, "Don't worry. We'll find a way to get you out of here."

 Upon hearing this, the man promptly handed over his survival toolbox.

 After emptying the survival medicines and equipment in the toolbox, everyone began to slowly scoop the ashes into the box.

 Even though the players knew that their teammates weren't really "dead", they didn't attempt to explain. They could only cooperate in filling the box with ashes.

 Many hands make light work.

 The ashes on the ground were quickly collected; fitting perfectly into the box.

 Xue Yangping suggested he carry the locked box after it was filled and sealed.

 By then, everyone else's attention turned to the spoils of the battle.

 They wanted to know if their great sacrifice was worth it.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei waved his hand, and the orb of light in front of them projected an image.

 "This is… a map?"

 Everyone stared at the elevated topographic map.

 "Yes, this is the map of the entire underground world, drawn by the people of Terra."

 He pointed towards the magnificent tower in the center of the map.

 "This is the Earth's Core Tower, built by the Terra people."

 "They rely on the absorption of energy from the earth's core to provide light in the underground world."

 Upon hearing this, they all thought of the incredibly bright underground world outside.

 "Also, according to the information, this underground world was developed by the Terra people using this Earth's Core Tower."

 "This layer of the underground world was originally filled with lava, but it was drained by the tower, transforming the underground world into something resembling the earth's surface with man-made atmosphere."

 The eyes of everyone present widened, Xia Wei asked, "So, the sky-like appearance we see below, is a man-made atmosphere created by the Terra people?"

 "Yes."

 Shen Congfei nodded, "Because of the Terra ore, the Terra civilization moved its development underground. With the Earth's Core Tower, they created this underground world and continuously transplanted flora and fauna from the surface, thus creating an illusion of loss."

 "At the same time, in order to save labor, the Terra people used biotechnology to create those underground Barbarians."

 "They were merely miners for the Terra people, the creators, in the past."

 "In order to make the miners' work more efficient, the Terra people endowed them with strong bodies, regenerative capabilities, endurance, and not to mention, robust reproductive abilities."

 "Until one of the Terrians believed his people should not enslave intelligent beings, he started enlightening the Barbarians."

 Looking at the information displayed on his visor, Shen Congfei chuckled helplessly,

 "As a result, the Barbarians awakened and demanded their right to freedom from the Terra people."

 "But of course, the Terra people were not willing to allow their miners any freedom."

 "And so the war begun."

 "Initially, the Barbarians weren't match for the Terra people and were forced to flee in the face of advanced technology."

 "It wasn't until an accident allowed the Barbarians to seize control of the Terra's weapon factory."

 "Armed with new weapons, the Barbarians, with their superior physical capabilities and unpredictable tunnel digging skills, launched a surprise attack on the Terra people."

 "Since then, the Terra people's forces have suffered heavy losses and have been in constant retreat."

 "You all should know the rest."

 Upon hearing this, everyone was speechless.

 It was unimaginable how such an advanced civilization was ruined by its own creation.

 "Well, although the Terra civilization has ended, we still have to deal with the issues they left behind."

 With that one sentence, Shen Congfei managed to bring everyone back to their senses.

 He directed the Terra sprite, the very orb of light, with his armor's intelligent system.

 The orb began to magnify the holographic map.

 Several towers appeared before their eyes.

 They recognized them as one of the Terra's state-of-the-art laboratories.

 "Our next target is to seize these towers before anyone else. But make sure to stay away from the west."

 Seeing everyone's curious looks, Shen Congfei explained,

 "That area is controlled by the Barbarians. If we get caught there, we'll be facing endless Barbarians."

 "Right now, we only need to seize the Terra's cutting-edge laboratories before the Empire and the Alliance do."

 "As for the rest, it's up to you whether you want to hold on to them or not. We eat the meat, but we still leave some soup for others."

 "After all, in this underworld, the Barbarians are our primary enemy. Sometimes we might need the Empire and the Alliance to slow down the Barbarians' progress, buying us more time for development."

 Having said that, Shen Congfei suddenly turned around and looked at the hapless explorer trapped in the Terra Library.

 "So, friend, do you know what to do now?"

 "I... I understand. I want to join you guys and I won't reveal anything. I swear!"

 Seeing the man's fear of being "silenced", he was somewhat speechless.

 Am I really that terrifying?

 What Shen Congfei didn't realize is that his handling of the recent attack had made the explorer realize that they were not to be messed with.

 The explorer even grumbled to himself silently, wondering if he had sought help from the wrong people.
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 With the opening of the underground world, more and more players are flocking in.

 But the Neutral United Front is still the furthest along in terms of exploration.

 No one ever thought that this once-neutral small country, the third force after the apocalypse, could have come this far.

 If you mention the rise of the front, a lot of people will mention a name:

 "Starfire Squadron."

 "Look, that's the Starfire Squadron's backup team."

 "Damn, I'm so envious, I put so much money into this, but I still can't get in."

 "I'm no different, my battle power is so high, but they still won't take me even if they die."

 In the underground world, a newbie who has just arrived at the front camp asks:

 "So what exactly are the requirements to join the Starfire Squadron?"

 "No idea."

 The answer is pretty consistent.

 Of course, even the players who have already joined the group chat are not very clear.

 But no one associates the recruitment criteria with the group chat, they just feel very lucky.

 Because they came to know about this game through a YouTuber.

 And in the game, they got to know a similar NPC, taking it as a spiritual continuation.

 The player who fell last time in the Terra Library, has now not only leveled up again but also updated his equipment to the latest version.

 The members of the Starfire Squadron looked at the Terra exoskeleton on their bodies.

 This is a model equipped with weapons and can fly.

 It's worth mentioning that they have now become not only formal members of the Starfire Squadron based on the remnants of their previous characters, but have also inherited their special jobs again.

 The cost of death in heroic careers is huge due to the difficulty of changing careers.

 The game's official had already considered this, and for the death of players who have transferred to heroic jobs, the relic bank will issue a special death certificate.

 By consuming the special death certificate, players can qualify to transfer to heroic jobs again.

 Thus, the job of an orbital paratrooper returned to their attribute panel again.

 "By the way, isn't Starfire's boss and the first generation members not showing up?"

 At that moment, under the gaze of other players around them, the new members of the Starfire Squadron discussed casually as they moved towards the expedition road.

 As the first group recognized as official members.

 They began to refer to themselves as the second generation Starfire Squadron.

 The newcomers who join in the future will continue as the third generation, the fourth generation, and so on.

 Being the earliest to join, they naturally hold a high status.

 They are highly esteemed, just below the top five and above all the rest.

 "Yeah, the boss of Starfire and the first-generation members are rumored to be busy with other things, so we shouldn't worry."

 The player who answered turned the conversation:

 "Let's focus on the present, take down this Terra Lab, accumulate enough military exploits, and then use military exploits to exchange for new equipment."

 "Yeah, it seems we're getting close."

 The two players in the conversation raised their heads and looked at the blue-glowing tower building not far away.

 "Wait, are there people over there?"

 "Damn, let's hurry!"

 Saying that, a group of players on the front side quickly approached the advanced Terra Lab.

 Both sides engaged in a battle ...

 ...

 "Front line battle report, the Terra Plant Lab is also under union blockade."

 Hearing the sounds coming from the intelligence near his ears, Shen Congfei nodded his head, concentrating on the matters at hand.

 Seeing his appearance, Xia Wei couldn't help feeling anxious.

 Since experiencing the mini-group annihilation event in the library last time, she didn't want to see any more casualties on her side.

 Especially since the newly recruited official team members even carry relics from previous casualties who look strangely similar.

 Clearly, they are the descendants of those lost foreigners.

 Not just Xia Wei, the other people present also found it hard to accept, especially when they heard there was fighting over there, but they couldn't be of much help.

 "Cong Fei, why won't you let us intervene?"

 Shen Congfei looked at her and the others: "I know you're worried about their safety, but we can't protect them forever, can we?"

 "But ..."

 "Alright, you got to trust my training for them, not to mention the supply of equipment that has a generation lead over the other side's."

 "If they still lose with these, then even if we go, it won't change anything."

 He was a little helpless, it was difficult for him to explain the existence of these players to the people around him.

 Because such words would involve the nature of the whole world being a game.

 He wasn't sure what would happen if he went down that road.

 Regaining his thoughts, he continued to concentrate on the matter at hand, saying:

 "Moreover, we're not idle right now, if this replication experiment is successful, our logistics transportation will be greatly improved."

 While Shen Congfei was speaking, his hands did not stop as he carried out an experiment on the Terra workbench.

 After obtaining the entire underground world's map at the Terra Library, they were like fish in water, successfully seizing several important advanced Terra Labs.

 At this moment, they were in one of those labs.

 Terra Spatial Lab.

 As the name suggests, it's a laboratory used by the Terrans to study spatial matters.

 But after Shen Congfei browsed through the technology here, he found that Terra's related technology is still in its infancy.

 Only after going through the laboratory records, did he get to know that in critical moments of life or death, even the scientists have been conscripted into the war, leaving these high-end labs empty.

 Looks like, if not for the timely outbreak of the Barbarian awakening, fear that if given enough development time to the Terrans, extinction could've been avoided.

 Thinking about this, he began to focus on the extension of Terra's spatial technology.

 The reason why they chose to take down this lab first, was due to the third access system that he got initially from the Terra Biological Lab.

 The device that looks like a Rubik's cube.

 In fact, it's a product created by this spatial lab's space compression technology.

 That is, the actual space inside this Rubik's cube may be many times larger than its palm-sized scale.

 So Shen Congfei had an idea about this place.

 But reality let him down.

 The technology of the Terra Spatial Lab is still experimental.

 As for the Rubik's cube of the third gate of the Biological Lab, it was only created successfully by chance.

 Subsequent space compression experiments have almost never succeeded again.

 He is now trying to solve this problem.

 But now, this would be the two hundred and ninety-ninth failure in a while.

 Next would be the three hundredth if it fails again.

 How ridiculous this was.

 This made Shen Congfei, feel like his inventor job advantage.

 Failure is the mother of success.

 Even suspected that this was a fake advantage.

 The others were also staring at the Terra workbench in front of him, gradually lighting up.

 Over this period, they have watched it light up two hundred and ninety-nine times, but each time at the last moment, it would suddenly extinguish.

 Then, a certain someone would let out an irate roar.

 Seems like history is going to repeat itself.

 Because the light in front of them was getting dimmer and dimmer.

 Shen Congfei was the same, he was just about to let out a curse, when he squinted, a frown on his face.

 He wasn't sure if he was hallucinating, but it seemed like there was a glimmer of light in the dim glow coming from the Terra workbench.

 "Hahaha, it worked!"

 Shen Congfei laughed out loud only after hearing a system prompt by his ear, and grabbed the faint glow from the workbench.

 When the glow faded, revealing its true form, it was an object like a ring.

 At the same time, detailed information about the thing in his hand flashed before his eyes ...

 Name: Terra Space Compression Ring.

 Material: Terra Ore

 Effect: Contains a 0.1 cubic centimeter of space.

 Rating: Negative (useless)
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 Near the Tyra plant laboratory, on the battlefield between the Alliance and the Front.

 The war situation has remained in a standoff.

 Although it is said that neither side has progressed further, the players of the Alliance are quite stifled.

 The reason they can maintain strategic confrontation is not because the two sides are nearly equal in power.

 It is simply because they have more people on their side.

 When facing the casualty rate on the frontline, they often achieve a ratio of five to one.

 However, the five casualties are from their side, and the casualties on the other side, exaggeratedly speaking, are less than a tenth.

 Players of the Alliance have noticed that their enemies are definitely all elite players of the Front.

 But their side also has elites.

 Super war chariots, miracle tanks, precise artillery, bombers, special force squads.

 Almost all high-end forces have been dispatched.

 But every time their high-end forces appear, they are dismantled by a group of people on the other side riding dinosaur beasts and wearing high-strength exoskeletons.

 The scene is simply unbearable, making people exclaim about its absurdity.

 The most bizarre thing, especially during the stalemate, is the mysterious support behind the enemy's powerful firepower.

 Players of the Alliance have tried to cut off the enemy's supply line, but they went around behind the enemy lines for a long time and not only didn't find the supply line but also nearly got encircled.

 In the end, if it weren't for using sheer numbers to pile up, the Alliance probably wouldn't even be able to maintain a strategic stalemate.

 A lot of Alliance players posted this situation on the official forum of the game, causing a huge response.

 Only then did they realize that not only did the Alliance encounter the same situation, but the players of the Empire were also retreating in the underground world and almost got chased back to the pit of the Empire.

 If it weren't for the residual radiation in the pit, they would have been driven back to the surface.

 Quite a few players began to call on the officials, suspecting that the Front side was cheating.

 However, the response from the official game administrators also showed helplessness.

 Because they simply could not interfere too much with the game process.

 Although there are official players causing trouble, for this world, they still can't make much of a splash.

 The only commendable performance of the official players in the underground world was to take down a Tyra Defense Laboratory by relying on a massive amount of resources on the border of the Barbarians.

 They naturally have their grievances. Originally relying on the advantage of having the official setting, they wanted to take down the good Tyra high-end laboratory first, but as they turned around, they found that all the good places were taken down by the Front players.

 As official players, they naturally can't compete with other players.

 They had to fall back on the second best, take a tooth from the tiger's mouth, and turn in the task of taking down a defense laboratory.

 It was also because of this that a huge energy barrier was raised on the Newbie Island.

 Upon learning this news, Shen Congfei's eyebrows were tightly furrowed.

 This defense laboratory was also in his consideration.

 But now, it's unexpectedly been taken down by potential enemies, and used to strengthen the defense on the island.

 This also made him feel a sense of crisis.

 Perhaps, now is the time to act.

 Thinking this, Shen Congfei looks inside the studio, at the map of the underground world projected by the external armor intelligence.

 At this point, he has returned to the surface.

 In the studio in the development area beside the base, besides him and Xia Wei and other official members of the Spark Squad,

 There are also a group of high-ranking officials such as Luo Jin, the chief of the Front, Lu Haiyang, the fleet commander-in-chief, and Nan Chengwu.

 Shen Congfei is back to introduce the layout of the underground world to these people.

 As an important resource of the Front, no one would underestimate the role of the Spark Squad in the underground world.

 This is beyond doubt.

 After listening to the layout of the underground world and discussing it with each other, the decision-makers present turned their eyes to Luo Jin.

 The prestige of this new frontline chief, coupled with the rapid rise of the Neutral United Front, has reached its peak.

 Without mincing words, many people already see him as the second "Zheng Youguo" of the Front.

 "Uh, I have understood everyone's opinions."

 "Since that's the case, it's time to end this war."

 With a smile on his face, Luo Jin looked at his adopted son:

 "Spark, then the dispute with the foreigners from the other two countries will be ended by you."

 "At the same time, I decide to officially upgrade your Spark Squad to the Spark First Legion, with the rank of Brigadier conferred on the Legion Commander, and subsequent members will be conferred accordingly."

 "Yes, chief!"

 Shen Congfei was stunned for a second, then hurried to salute.

 He knew what the other side meant, which was to let him expand and recruit people openly.

 From now on, those small-scale team modes are over.

 The idea of forming a player legion instantly formed in Shen Congfei's mind.

 After the meeting, many people first greeted him, the new brigadier, before leaving.

 After the others had left, Nan Chengwu, the former Marine Corps commander and current commander of the Marine forces, came over and habitually patted Shen Congfei on the shoulder.

 "Good job, such a young brigadier, even I'm a bit envious and jealous."

 Massaging his shoulder, Shen Congfei looked at him, understanding that he was joking.

 Because Nan Chengwu's rank had also been promoted to general due to the change in position.

 "That's right, you're way more amazing than we were when we were young."

 Lu Haiyang said and joined them.

 As the commander-in-chief of the navy fleet, his position remained unchanged and he was still a general.

 "Congfei, you must be happy."

 Hearing this familiar nickname, Shen Congfei smiled reluctantly:

 "Thank you, Chief."

 "Hey! Just now in that situation, it was correct for you to call me that, but it's not correct now."

 "Come on, do you really have to do this? He's showing respect for you and you're not happy about it."

 Seeing this, Lu Haiyang teased his high-ranking, old friend.

 "Hey! You old guy, don't meddle in our family affairs."

 Luo Jin gave him a glance.

 "If I'm an old guy, you're no better. We're both the same, and so is old Nan."

 "Hey! Don't include me, I'm still young."

 "Give me a break."

 Watching the three high-ranking members of the Front leave under the escort of a guard, Shen Congfei reluctantly looked at the intelligence projection in the studio:

 "Xiaojia, delete everything from the conversation after the meeting, including the back-end, without leaving a trace."

 "Received, sir. Are you worried that these documents might accidentally leak out and cause criticism?"

 "Oh! You've learned to use words."

 "After analyzing the Tyra language database, I found that there are many similarities in the language used by the Front, making it easier to understand."

 Hearing the intelligence's explanation, Shen Congfei nodded.

 Since absorbing the Tyra's smart database into the external armor's intelligence, the upgrade has been rapid and it has already gained some ability to think and understand for itself.

 As for now, the intelligence in the studio is a extension of the one from the Tyra external armor.

 For convenience, he simply named the intelligence "Shen Xiaojia".

 He gets back to his thoughts and looks at the small Tyra external armor projection floating in the studio:

 "Xiaoja, we have to hurry up and share this good news with others."

 "Yes, sir, do you need me to open the Tyra Door?"

 "Open it, the coordinates are for the Tyra Library."

 With that, he went to a wall of the studio, opened a secret room.

 The Tyra door placed inside slowly lit up...
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 Upon returning to the underground world, Shen Congfei immediately shared the good news with everyone at the Terra Library.

 "What?"

 "Is it real?"

 "Damn."

 "So that means we are now…"

 He looked at the variety of expressions on the faces of the five official members of the Starfire squad.

 Shen Congfei nodded: "Yes, just as you guys imagined."

 "Starting now, you are all Colonels."

 Among the four, the most excited one was undoubtedly Xue Yangping.

 "Don't get too excited. The appointment orders have yet to come. I'm just giving you a heads up. Don't complain to me if there are some minor changes."

 Shen Congfei predicted that each of the four's military ranks would be at officer level.

 As for the specifics - Colonel, Lieutenant Colonel, or Major - that was unclear.

 According to Luo Jin, it was unlikely to be lower than that level.

 As for the other second batch official members, they were likely to be junior officers.

 Newly joined reserve members also had decent non-commission officer ranks.

 After figuring out the composition of the Starfire Legion members, Shen Congfei decided, it was time to roll up his sleeves and fully commit.

 After all, their real foe was located on an island thousands of miles away.

 Without sufficient help, it would be a challenge for the few people around him to break through the energy barrier.

 Because they didn't have the relevant technology and data from the Terra Defense Lab.

 So even now, Shen Congfei was uncertain about the defense abilities of that energy barrier.

 Considering that he would have to invade the island for the time machine in the future,

 He couldn't help feeling a headache and let out a soft sigh.

 "What's wrong? Aren't you happy?"

 Xia Wei, noticing the change in her companion's mood, quietly asked.

 "Oh, no, I was just thinking about something else."

 After Shen Congfei responded, he decided to put the matter behind him and focus on solving the current problems.

 "We have a tough battle ahead of us. We must first try to gain control of the entire underground world."

 "But how are we going to accomplish that?" Xia Wei understood this, and somewhat grasped his thoughts.

 "We have to first push the Alliance and the Empire back to their home turf, and then…"

 ...

 Several days later, the conflicts in the underground world fully erupted.

 Amidst the tears of numerous players and the clash of the three forces, the battle reached its peak.

 Among them, without a doubt, the most eye-catching was the Starfire Legion of the Neutral United Front.

 With their high-end equipment, their appearance would definitely cause countless Alliance or Empire players to wail.

 Because fighting against others wasn't too bad.

 Even if they weren't evenly matched, the difference wasn't too significant.

 But encountering the Starfire Legion, the best choice was to run away or surrender.

 This wasn't a battle, but a one-sided massacre.

 The fame of the Starfire Legion rang out throughout the entire underground world and even the surface world.

 Many players even established a 'No Contest' list from top to bottom.

 The implication was that whenever they encountered an NPC or player on the list, they could basically give up, even escaping would be unnecessary.

 At the top of the list was none other than the commander of the Legion, Starfire.

 His advanced armor technology and obscure profession made him a force to contend with on the battlefield.

 Up to this point, many players who had died at his hands were amazed to discover that their abilities could be flawlessly executed by him, and apparently with even greater effect.

 The list once referred to him as: The Master of All Trades.

 Ranked second was the codename: Valkyrie.

 With her optime accurate sniper rifle, she was the embodiment of the Grim Reaper after going into stealth.

 Even players hiding in high-intensity armor tanks could be killed by a bullet that appeared out of nowhere.

 Ranked third was 'Bald-Head Bro'.

 Initially, due to his distinctive decor of white hair and red armor, he was considered to be named the 'Asura' or the 'Berserker' by the players establishing the list.

 But after the Neutral United Front leaked the 'Bald-Head Bro' codename, it became known across other factions.

 From then on, combat would always start with a declaration "I am not 'Bald-Head Bro'," followed by a massacre.

 His red armor had astonishing defensive power and was equipped with multi-barreled machine guns, grenade launchers, and such.

 He dared to rush into tank artillery trenches and wreak havoc.

 Ranked fourth was Black King Kong, also called Beast King.

 Whenever he went into battle, he would bring countless huge beasts.

 Wherever he passed by, not a blade of "grass" would survive.

 The "grass" here refers to the players, akin to chives being harvested in one sweeping cut.

 After several waves of assaults, the surviving players were left in tears.

 The massive beasts coupled with sturdy armor, not to mention the weapons.

 It was enough to bring tears to the players' eyes.

 Ranked fifth, the Angel of Death, the Death Doctor.

 She was originally the least noticeable one among the five, but that changed when she captured over a thousand players from other factions and scores of beasts in one battle, using a defibrillator and anesthesia gun.

 From then on, the Death Doctor made her name known through this battle.

 Becauses she could not only give life, but also take it away.

 These are the top five in the Stand-Still leaderboard, recognized by most players.

 But theoretically speaking, there should have been a sixth person.

 But given the person didn't appear frequently and operated in the rear, the players who made the leaderboard did not include her.

 This person was "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen.

 As a member of the Empire, she was not inclined to fight her former motherland.

 Shen Cong Fei did not insist on it, and allowed her to accompany other research teams to assist in translating the Terra language.

 During this period, some players from other factions and personnel secretly infiltrated, intending to assassinate the researchers.

 However, thanks to the reconstructive grace of Dr. Chen Shu, and the kind treatment she received from the Neutral United Front research team members.

 So every time "Little Sparrow" discovered such attempts, she reported immediately to the local garrison and had them thrown into prison.

 The ones down the list were mostly players from the Starlight Corps.

 Among them, there was a subgroup called the Near-Earth Paratroopers.

 It was said that all the members of the subgroup were players of special professions.

 They were known for initiating surprise attacks from high altitudes.

 Hence, they were widely recognized.

 The situation of special profession branches attracted a number of players to pursue these unique professions.

 Regrettably, due to the special nature of the Hero Profession, whose pathway to job transition was highly unique.

 None of the player forces, except for the Starlight Corps, declared to have mastered that pathway of the Hero Profession.

 Of course, as the Alliance and the Empire, it was unthinkable for them to sit by and watch their outsiders being beaten so tragically.

 Therefore, all parties on the surface had sent reinforcements to the underground world several times.

 However, there was not a tiny difference in power, but a substantial one.

 Once the losses were too heavy, the promoters would be unable to fight and could only stay in their bases.

 Thus, the players of the Alliance and the Empire kept retreating.

 Until there was no more room for retreat.

 Let's not discuss the Empire's deep pit at the moment.

 The Alliance, using the repaired remnants of the Skybase weapon array, also built a main base under the broken Barbarian fortifications on their territory.

 The players of the Neutral United Front basically pushed the front lines to the main bases of the two parties.

 However, at this moment, both sides received a ceasefire note sent by the Neutral United Front.

 The Alliance and the Empire, aware that the general situation in the underground world was already set, both accepted the peace talks.

 The players from both sides also breathed a sigh of relief.

 They were fully aware of the differences between the two sides.

 The equipment produced by Terra technology was truly abnormal.

 If it hadn't been for this, the players from both sides would not necessarily have feared the players from the Neutral United Front.

 Hence, the Alliance, the Empire, and the Neutral United Front's formal talks began.

 Within less than a day, the three parties had agreed on a treaty.

 When the envoys of the Alliance and the Empire came out, they showed an expression of "making a sure profit", "the Neutral United Front is stupid", and arrogance.

 In the negotiations, both were prepared to sacrifice some territory.

 The orders from above were to give up territory if necessary, but no matter what, the interest in the underground world could not be dropped.

 The battle in the underground had already made the Alliance and Empire realize the importance of Terra technology.

 However, the envoys from both parties never thought that the Neutral United Front would be so...

 If we put it nicely, it is "generous".

 If not, it's called "foolish".

 The Neutral United Front actually stated that they only wanted to occupy the entire eastern part of the underground.

 And the entire western area of the underground world was free for both parties to determine.

 Although the members of both envoys felt something was wrong, they sensed a plot.

 But the chief negotiators of both parties were overjoyed.

 What they thought would be a challenging task was easily accomplished and significant achievements were made.

 Thinking about the rewards upon returning, they were overjoyed and worried that the Neutral United Front might backtrack; they hurriedly agreed on it.

 After some time.

 When the pioneer teams from both sides came to the western area of the underground and saw the densely packed Barbarian fortifications, they realized their mistake and deeply regretted their decisions.

 The Neutral United Front, on the other hand, took over most of the eastern area and began to collaborate with the surface to fully develop, laughing to themselves at the other party's misjudgment.
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 After the three-way talks, the situation in the underground world temporarily stabilized.

 But everyone understood that, following a period of calm, turmoil would inevitably return.

 Especially for the party that had been outmaneuvered, their determination to develop was stronger than ever.

 In the studio of the surface base development zone, Shen Congfei was quietly listening to Shen Xiaoja reporting on the situation in the underground world.

 Due to the agreement, the front occupied the entire eastern part of the underworld, separated from the western territories occupied by the barbarians, thus, they developed rapidly.

 The extent of their assimilation of Tyra technology was evidently high.

 As for the alliance and the empire heading to the western underground region, due to the threat of the massive barbarian presence nearby, they had to temporarily band together and find a suitable foothold.

 According to the information he received, they had already chosen a suitable place.

 It was the Tyra Defense Laboratory that had been officially captured, where they set their stake in the territory of the barbarians through multiple defense measures and the pouring of large amount of resources.

 The arrival of the empire and the alliance was absolutely a boost for the official side.

 For this reason, they even shared Tyra Door technology, allowing the empire and the alliance to directly teleport large numbers of players from the surface to this underground camp.

 It eliminated the need for a laborious journey from the two main camps on the surface.

 Of course, the front was not included in this sharing.

 This caused much dissatisfaction among the front players.

 The official alliance came forward to explain, stating that the front already had Tyra Door technology and did not need to share it.

 Shen Congfei, having overheard this from players, was more certain than ever that this so-called official side was full of malevolence towards him and the front.

 And very likely, it was because of that so-called Chen Feifan, that he has implicated the front.

 But now, it doesn't matter, relying on the Tyra Library and most of the high-ranking Tyra laboratories in the eastern region, they can digest enough resources.

 After ensuring the possession of the entire eastern underground region, a large number of production-class players from the front poured in.

 Players with the professions of harvesters and scavengers began to collect resources.

 Adventurers started to further search for abandoned mines or ruins of Tyra civilization.

 Engineers who were retrained as geological engineers took advantage of professional perks and machines, along with specialized instrumentation, to start looking for new mineral resources.

 As for many other players, they all found things to do according to their type.

 Infrastructure players began to farm, build houses, establish homesteads, and construct towns in the underground world.

 Casual players traveled around, took pictures of living fossils not found on the surface, posted them on the forum, and traveled around in groups.

 As for the combat players, they fought with dinosaurs and prehistoric beasts, sought dinosaur eggs or young beasts to tame and enhance their combat power.

 This led to the rising market price of genetic taming drugs produced by the Tyra Biological Laboratory.

 All of this seemed on track.

 Of course, smooth development always attracts envy.

 The alliance and the front had sent no shortage of spies and agents to secretly infiltrate the eastern underground region, attempting to steal information or kidnap important researchers.

 As a result, the members of the Starfire Corps also found something to do.

 The Starfire Corps members, who thought they would be idle after the end of the war, were excited when they received new tasks from their Corps Commander, Starfire.

 A group of individuals were thrilled, the corps divided its forces, spreading eyes throughout the eastern underground region, responsible for catching and interrogating enemy personnel.

 On the other hand, Shen Congfei, a main member of the Starfire Corps who also held the position of corps commander, returned to the surface with Xia Wei and others.

 They came back, not for anything else,

 Instead, they intended to showcase the results of integrating Tyra technology and front technology.

 In simple terms, it was a military parade.

 This was significant for the Neutral United Front in the post-apocalyptic era.

 Shen Congfei, who had entered the decision-making level, naturally knew a little about the inside story.

 This parade was about more than just showing off, it served another important purpose.

 "Cong Fei, are you still not finished changing your clothes?"

 While he was thinking, his train of thought was suddenly interrupted by a voice.

 Coming back to his senses, he looked at his unfinished uniform and muttered in a low voice:

 "Who designed this military uniform? It's so difficult to put on."

 "Is it hard to put on?"

 "Yes! How...how did you get in here?"

 Seeing the person who came into the dressing room, Shen Congfei's face turned a bit flustered.

 Xia Wei glanced at him, noticing that he was only wearing a white undershirt and his uniform was arrayed in a disarray over his body.

 He looked totally disheveled.

 "This uniform, it was something Auntie and I thought of together."

 Saying this, she raised her hand, starting to help him with the laces and buckles.

 "Oh, you folks designed it, that's very good, really."

 Shen Congfei hadn't expected that the uniform was designed by the people around him, creating an awkward atmosphere for a moment.

 "Didn't you say it was hard to wear?"

 "Yeah, but don't you help me put it on?"

 When Xia Wei heard this, her hands halted, looking at this barefaced man.

 "You're all set."

 With that, she relaxed her hand, let it fall behind her back, moved a step backward, and looked at the result of her effort.

 Shen Congfei also took the opportunity to size up the other party.

 It was obvious that the uniform was designed to be slim fitting.

 It accentuated broad shoulders and also narrowed the waist, especially the way she moved her hand behind her back, unreservedly showcasing her good figure.

 Besides the cross straps on it, there were also several badges of the Neutral United Front's many ethnicities, and military rank accessories on the collar.

 Lastly, there was the dark red emblem unique to the Starfire Army.

 Symbolizing a flame in the darkness.

 Her hair was tied up, looking valiant and formidable.

 Just as Shen Congfei was observing the other party, Xia Wei was also watching him.

 After sizing him up, she grinned, clearly very satisfied.

 "What's so hard about putting this on, it looks pretty good, at worst, I could come and..."

 "Hey! Starfire, why aren't you out yet, it's about to start...wait, Xia Wei, why are you here too?"

 Xue Yangping, who stepped in all over the place, seemed to only realize something after her words and turned to leave the men's changing room, "My bad, my bad, you guys carry on, oh no, you should come out first, it's about to start."

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei wordlessly exchanged glances, clearly, a certain someone was about to let their imagination run wild again.

 ...

 After the main members of the Starfire Army left the original base camp, they joined the official viewing platform of the Front.

 With their current status, it's natural that they couldn't march with everyone else.

 The former command building of the base was now the main office for the chief. To host the military review, the area in front of the building was temporarily transformed into an open speaking stand.

 Shen Congfei and others, together with high-ranking personnel like Luo Jin and Lu Haiyang, sat together.

 Below the viewing stand was a dense crowd of people.

 In the crowd, there was a wide road responsible for displaying new weapons.

 Hearing the host introduce new weapons, Shen Congfei sat in the bleachers, crosschecking them with the information he had.

 There were a total of sixteen arrays, with the single soldier equipment of the infantry corps being excluded for now.

 Including ten Tyra combat vehicles, ten Tyra tanks, and thirty various artillery carriers.

 The aerial forces included Tyra armed helicopters, Tyra shuttles, and transport aircraft, radar warning aircraft, and other logistical support.

 The remaining fleet, due to time constraints, only updated the energy section, with the weaponry still remaining as it was before.

 Because of this point, Lu Haiyang didn't stop rushing him.

 However, Nan Chengwu, who got the new infantry-related equipment, was filled with joy.

 As for the new air force commander, Shen Congfei was unfamiliar with him, but in such a key position, competence aside, the person must first be trustworthy.

 So, that individual was someone approved by Luo Jin, Lu Haiyang, and Nan Chengwu.
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 The ceremony continued, with all the civilians excitedly watching the passing new weapons.

 Of course, men and women often focused on different things.

 Most male civilians were gesturing excitedly towards the modern firearms, tanks, and aircraft, engaging in avid discussion.

 For female civilians, their attention was naturally drawn to the soldiers — resplendent in new uniforms, full of vigor, standing tall, and oozing a strong sense of security.

 Nevertheless, despite their different interests, the purpose of the parade was fulfilled.

 Just as the parade was reaching its conclusion and the host was announcing the end, Luo Jin rose and took to the rostrum to speak.

 "Fellow citizens of the Neutral United Front,"

 "We have lived through years since the apocalypse. With everyone's concerted effort, we have finally reestablished our homeland today."

 "During this process, many have sacrificed their lives. But we will not forget them."

 "In the Neutral United Front's brief but arduous history, they have become integral parts of it and deserve to be remembered in history."

 Pausing, Luo Jin continued:

 "Today's parade is not just to show that we have the ability to protect our nation."

 "It also marks our declaration to the world that anyone who dares to threaten us will meet retaliation!"

 The sound system near the grandstand had barely fallen silent when cheers rang out from the crowd, with the phrase "fight back" being chanted repeatedly.

 The sight stirred the blood of Shen Congfei and others.

 After the civilians had vented their emotions, Luo Jin, standing on the rostrum, raised his hand, signaling for quiet.

 The cheering gradually subsided, and all eyes were on the man delivering the speech.

 "Therefore, at this time, I have another announcement to make."

 "From today onwards, the capital city of the Neutral United Front will officially be relocated from the Central City to here."

 "This will become the Neutral United Front."

 "Our new Central City!"

 Upon hearing this, amid the cheers of countless civilians, many players' faces showed surprised reactions.

 Even Shen Congfei, sitting behind Luo Jin in the grandstand, wore a shocked expression.

 Just moments ago, they all received the same lengthy system prompt:

 "Congratulations, to all Frontline players, the Neutral United Front, capital city established, new Central City Coordinates (137X; 162X)"

 "Order in the Neutral United Front restored, attacks on Frontline NPCs will be met with legal retribution."

 "Players on the Frontlines gain a 10% boost to all attributes, and a 10% increase in movement speed within the territory."

 "Frontline players gain..."

 Listening to a series of prompts, the tips of Shen Congfei's fingers resting on the armrest moved slightly, opening the system panel.

 ...

 ID: ???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 25

 Original Nationality: Morimia (extinct)

 Current Nationality: Neutral United Front (Capital established, order restored, popular support)

 Faction Reputation Level: Lv10 (26750/+∞-∞)

 Profession: Teacher (beginner), Writer (beginner), Commander (beginner)...

 ...

 Seeing his nationality information updated, he did not expect the establishment of a new capital city would bring about such a significant change.

 Although the added attribute boost seemed negligible, it was creating quite the stir among the players below the platform.

 Shen Congfei's gaze returned, and he was just about to close the attribute panel.

 When he noticed an unexpected update.

 The new version had been updated again, although he wasn't sure when.

 But it was better to discover it early.

 Just received a big wave of attribute boosts, and now there was more content being updated.

 Based on previous updates, it was likely another catastrophe?

 With this in mind, he opened the announcement panel.

 The game had officially updated to version 1.7.

 The new version was called: "Crisis at the Core of the Earth, Decisive Battle with the Barbarians"

 Well, indeed.

 In addition to attribute boosts and equipment updates, it was time to prepare for the underground battle with the Barbarians.

 A decisive battle, the final battle with the underground Barbarians.

 Let's see, how to fight...

 After browsing through the update content, Shen Congfei was somewhat surprised.

 This time, they were not asked to defend against the underground Barbarians.

 Instead, they were to launch an offensive, attacking the Barbarian's main base in the underground western region.

 Because the key to winning the decisive battle against the Barbarians happened to lie in a relic left behind in enemy territory by the ancient Tyrells.

 The Tower of the Earth's Core.

 This tower was not just a critical point in the whole underground world.

 But also the source of the Barbarians' continued growth.

 The system required that all factions had but a single goal.

 Take the Tower of the Earth's Core in the area owned by the Barbarians.

 His gaze returned, watching the ongoing speech on stage, and began to contemplate this matter in his mind.

 Time ticked by.

 After both the parade and the speech, the crowd lingered on the street, expressing their emotions freely.

 Players, on the other hand, seemed to disappear in a rush, eager to test the extent of the enhancements.

 In front of the main office building, to prepare for restoring office space, the grandstands, rostrum, and other broadcasting equipment were being taken down.

 The five members of the Starfire Corps remained, as there was a banquet after the parade.

 Those participating were mostly the decision-makers who had been on the grandstand earlier.

 But at this point, Shen Congfei had lost interest.

 "Cong Fei, is there something wrong?"

 Noticing Shen Congfei's distraction, Xia Wei quickly declined several invitations from promising young talents and came over to ask.

 "Mmm, the underground Barbarians... I may have found a solution."

 Following the parade and speech, Shen Congfei seemed much more relaxed. He casually took off his military hat, tucked it under his arm while holding a goblet of wine in his hand, and spoke as he sipped.

 "Really?"

 Hearing this answer, Xia Wei was very excited.

 Because she was fully aware that in the underground world, the threat of the underground Barbarians far outweighed that of the Alliance and the Empire.

 If the Barbarians could be eliminated, it would be wholly beneficial for the Frontline forces in the entire eastern underground region and could even provide room for further expansion.

 But very quickly, Xia Wei noticed that his expression was not right.

 "Then why aren't you happy?"

 "It's challenging," Shen Congfei replied after a sip of wine, and explained the reason:

 "To wholly resolve the Barbarian issue, I alone am insufficient."

 "We must unite the Empire and the Alliance, as well as all the outsiders."

 "We need to invade the territory of the Barbarians to seize the Tower at the Earth's Core left by the Tyrells."

 "Only with that tower can we curb the growing trends of the Barbarians."

 Xia Wei fell silent on hearing this. She finally understood the man's dilemma before her.

 Indeed, if the key was the Tower at the Earth's Core located in Barbarian territory,

 Both the Frontline forces and the Alliance or the Empire would be incapable of singlehandedly accomplishing it.

 Unless united.

 However, the Frontline had recently sabotaged the other two nations.

 Discussing unity at this point seemed like a pipe dream.

 Thinking of this, Xia Wei couldn't help but sigh.

 "You two, why are you sighing on such a good day?"

 Looking up, they saw a beaming Luo Jin.

 Two rows of elite plainclothes guards constantly surrounded him.

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei glanced at each other and decided to speak about their problem.

 As their adoptive father listened, he slowly nodded in contemplation...
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 After the banquet, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei walked out of the scene, letting out sighs of relief.

 It has to be said, the older the ginger, the spicier it is.

 While they were tangled up in the question of alliances, Luo Jin, having heard their concerns, had already delved deeper.

 In the end, Shen Congfei, who had accepted his foster father's suggestion, left with the others, never to mention the topic of the alliance again.

 Time moved on to several days later.

 The Neutral United Front, now the seat of the new capital city, was showing signs of steady growth.

 Just at this time, representatives from the Alliance and the Empire arrived separately.

 Since suffering a setback together last time, the Alliance and the Empire stopped sending joint delegates but dispatched their own individual representatives to avoid being hindered by incompetent allies.

 As for the two joint representatives sent previously, they had disappeared without a trace.

 In the best-case scenario, they were mining away in some corner of the underground world.

 However, Shen Congfei didn't concern himself with that.

 At this moment, he looked at the delegations from various parties who had come to visit him.

 On the Alliance side, the old Federation had been overthrown by the players and was completely renamed as the New Federation.

 Although there were players within the Technocity and New Salvation Army, who represented the native powers of the Alliance in the post-apocalyptic era...

 They essentially maintained an adversarial stance with the New Federation.

 Ever since the incident with the joint representative, they had completely fallen out.

 Because the players did not mind where their territories were delineated.

 Even if they are near the Barbarians, it is even easier to kill monsters and level up.

 If worse comes to worst, they can just revive after dying.

 But the Technocity and New Salvation Army, as native powers, have far fewer players than the New Federation.

 As they pioneer the Western underground area full of Barbarians, naturally, they suffer more losses and recover Tyra's technology slower.

 Thus, they are, of course, discontent with the New Federation.

 Because the person representing the Alliance is one of the players.

 But on the Empire side, the situation is quite the opposite. The representative they had sent last time was a native.

 Moreover, he was a distant descendant of the royal family before the apocalypse, he vainly hoped to restore the legitimate status of the imperial royal family by using the prestige from before the apocalypse.

 But none of the five major nobles now gave a toss about this so-called distant descendant of the royal family.

 All the descendant could do was clown around everywhere.

 Until the joint representation incident happened, this so-called royal descendant attempted to take over the representative position to earn merit but ended up becoming a true clown.

 Now, his whereabouts are unknown.

 Shen Congfei knew about this because during this period, it's not only the Alliance and the Empire who have sent spies and operatives over.

 His camp too sent undercover agents to gather this information.

 This information was then relayed to him from his foster father.

 Thinking about this, he collected his thoughts, looking at the representatives of various parties standing in front of him.

 "Since all of you have come to visit, why didn't you go straight to the reception, why are you here?"

 The first to speak was someone from Technocity representing the Alliance: "General Shen, it's because you're the main one in charge of underground affairs in the Front."

 The New Salvation Army's representative didn't speak, but by standing behind the Technocity's representative and keeping a distance from the New Federation player, its stance was clear.

 At that moment, an individual from the Five Aristocrats of the Empire.

 A rather hearty-looking character said:

 "I've heard a lot about the martial artist in the Front, but never expected you to be this young. My respects to you."

 Seeing the other party's bowing gesture, he returned it in kind.

 Shen Congfei could also roughly determine the other party's identity, a war-loving aristocratic force among the Five Aristocrats.

 Since they were obsessed with engaging in duels with various masters and adhered to an attitude not to offend others, this battle aristocrat's reputation had been quite good.

 But soon, he noticed some unfriendly gazes amidst the crowd.

 Apart from the golden nobility with past grievances whose base had been bombarded by a naval fleet last time...

 The Mechanic Nobility, having gained some benefits, appeared expressionless like a machine.

 As for the representative of the Shadow Nobility, there was hardly any sense of presence, and it wasn't even clear where exactly he was.

 Yet, among them was a young man who was glaring evilly at him.

 Based on the information revealed by his foster father, Shen Congfei confirmed the identity of the other party.

 Ever since the last time Victor, the beast aristocrat, and his beast army were annihilated in the hinterland of the front line.

 The land of the beasts fell into a struggle without a master.

 All kinds of successors emerged, trying to occupy this territory, among them were quite a few players stirring up troubles and opportunistically seizing a lot of land.

 In the end, the other four great nobles couldn't stand it and stepped in.

 From Victor's young heirs, they chose a successor.

 But the area of the land of the beasts has shrunk considerably compared to before.

 It could barely be considered a large noble territory.

 Shen Congfei thought about it while looking at the young man.

 It seemed now that the little brat was the new beast aristocrat.

 "I wonder who you studied under."

 A sudden sentence interrupted his thoughts. He turned his head and found the same serious looking aristocratic messenger of battle.

 Obviously, the other person was a battle fanatic just like his lord.

 "Uh, I can't disclose that. Since this is the case, let's be straightforward and don't waste time."

 Shen Congfei's words made the battle aristocratic envoy look regretful, and the others felt a bit annoyed.

 They still remembered the dark loss they had during the last negotiation.

 And the reason he put on this attitude.

 Was also because of the previous conversation with Luo Jin.

 After the conversation, Shen Congfei had figured it out.

 The person to worry should not be him.

 Obviously, only because he overthought, he got blindsided and failed to see the situation clearly.

 The situation in the underground world, without a doubt, was best handled by the Front.

 Although eliminating the Barbarians would be beneficial to all parties.

 Even if they weren't eliminated, it wouldn't harm the Front.

 But it's different for other powers.

 Eliminating the Barbarians is absolutely a top priority for the Alliance and the Empire.

 Once they get rid of this significant problem, they can expand all over the underground western region.

 Speaking of the area, the underground western region is about three times the size of the entire eastern region.

 So, upon hearing from outsiders that there was a way to solve the Barbarian problem, the various forces of the Alliance and the Empire naturally couldn't just sit still.

 But no matter what, they also have to figure out a way to put the Front, which occupies the underground eastern region, on their chariot.

 The Alliance and the Empire are also very clear. Obviously, it's not very likely that they can chew down the tough bone of the underground Barbarian based on these two factions alone, the loss would be too great.

 So, if they want to act, they must also pull the Front onto their chariot.

 Knowing this, Shen Congfei was so calm in the face of the envoys of various forces.

 He even planned to ask for a big deal.

 "I know you all are here to solve the Barbarian problem."

 "But why should we, the Front, take action to provoke the Barbarians?"

 "Don't talk about the lips and teeth feud, we can give up the entire underground eastern region if necessary. As long as we spend time further converting Tyra's technology, those underground Barbarians will not be our opponents."

 Looking at the people's faces gradually becoming ugly, Shen Congfei changed his tone: "Of course, we of the Front are not completely ignorant."

 "On the issue of the underground Barbarians, we will naturally fight alongside all of you."

 This sentence lightened the look of the people present.

 "But there's a condition, we take charge of conquering Tyra's Earthcore Tower, since you guys don't know the situation inside. If that's not okay, then the Front looks forward to hearing your good news."

 This condition made everyone's face change dramatically.

 The Earthcore Tower, relating to the secret of the Barbarian's growth and strength.

 They understood what he meant by this sentence.

 Refusal was almost their instinct.

 But thinking that the Front was indispensable in the attack against the Barbarians.

 Everyone held back what they wanted to say, their faces full of conflict.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 230: Placing Obstacles in Each Other's Path (2nd update, subscribes requested)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Near the base development area, what used to be a stronghold workshop has been officially renamed as the Star Fire Legion's garrison.

 At this time, in the garrison, inside the office of the corps commander.

 This time, no one made any concessions or agreed to Shen Congfei's terms.

 The negotiations ended in disagreement.

 Seeing all parties leave, he finally breathed a sigh of relief.

 Truth be told, it wasn't easy to feign nonchalance.

 After all, he was quite concerned about the matter.

 He was afraid that those guys wouldn't agree and would just walk out.

 But since they had said nothing, they surely turned around to discuss with their own authorities.

 "Phew!"

 "Are you nervous?"

 Suddenly hearing a voice behind him, Shen Congfei realized that it was Xia Wei and others who had come out from the rear room.

 "Of course."

 He said, getting up from his seat: "If those guys had flatly refused, we'd have no excuse to intervene next."

 "But will they agree to give up the Tower of Earth's Core?"

 "Of course not."

 Shen Congfei's tone was as if he'd regained his confidence.

 "But now, they have no right to refuse us."

 "Anything can happen on the battlefield."

 "No matter what trick they have up their sleeves, we need a contingency plan as well."

 ...

 Just a day later, the delegates from all parties once again knocked on their door.

 They agreed to the condition of attacking the Tower of Earth's Core as a united front.

 But one could tell, their agreement was quite reluctant.

 In the spirit of reciprocity, they also put forward a condition.

 The united front attacking the Tower of Earth's Core must include forces from both the Alliance and the Empire.

 Shen Congfei laughed.

 He knew these folks wouldn't give up so easily.

 Therefore, making things too absolute could backfire.

 "OK."

 Shen Congfei gave a smile and agreed to it.

 At this time, the people in the room slightly relaxed.

 "Now that the condition has been agreed upon, who should have the command of this operation?"

 He posed this pivotal question with a smile.

 This inquiry turned the entire office into a marketplace.

 "Of course, it should be us from the New Federation…"

 "Buzz off! Our elite military strategists have commanded hundreds of major and minor battles."

 "Speaking of combat, none of the commanders present here outperforms the Empire."

 "Hehe, should I ask the War King AI from our Tech City to guide you through a battle?"

 "Don't be ridiculous! Your shabby AI would be scrapped by a couple of our superweapons. We'd better have some of our experienced veterans take the lead."

 Seeing the envoys from all sides belittling each other like street vendors, boosting themselves,

 Shen Congfei always wore a smile:

 "Gentlemen, could you please calm down?"

 Hearing his words, the delegates came to their senses and ceased their arguments.

 "I have a suggestion."

 "Since none of you accept each other."

 "How about we all fight independently? We could divide our warzones before the war starts."

 "What do you guys think?"

 His suggestion indeed caught the hearts of everyone present.

 Although they weren't cooperating, if they divided the warzones, the pressure they all bear would be lesser.

 This way, they could avoid the collapse caused by resistance from one side during the war command.

 What was left depended on each individual's performance.

 The amount of rewards they would receive after the war would depend on how much they performed.

 The conquered regions would obviously not be given to others.

 Considering this, the delegates from all parties present secretly nodded in agreement.

 "However, how should we divide the warzones specifically?"

 "Yeah, we don't have a map of the entire underground western region, so we don't know where it would be best to divide."

 Seeing someone raising a critical question, Shen Congfei snaps his fingers:

 "Xiaoja."

 "Show everyone the detailed situation of the western warzone."

 "Yes, sir."

 No sooner had he finished speaking than a 3D terrain projection appeared before everyone, much to their surprise.

 Looking at the places of the major laboratories on the terrain projection, as well as the detailed distribution of the Barbarians' underground fortifications, they were dumbfounded.

 The messengers from all parties finally understood why they desperately didn't want the underground western region and only wanted the underground eastern region.

 Turns out they already had a map.

 That's just too shameless.

 Regarding the varied expressions of people present, Shen Congfei remained calm.

 "Alright, now that we have the terrain map, please discuss and establish your respective warzones."

 "Oh, right, since we're taking the Tower of Earth's Core in the center of the west, this place is temporarily off-limits."

 Upon receiving Shen Congfei's words, the AI "Shen Xiaoja," in Terra's external armor, promptly erased the detailed location of the central tower and a large area of land nearby on the terrain projection.

 This made many people grit their teeth secretly.

 Isn't it obvious?

 They have clearly regarded the Tower of Earth's Core, including the nearby area, as their own war-zone.

 "I'll give you all a copy of this map later."

 "Before entering the war-zone, we need to break through the Barbarians' death-line."

 "At that time, I hope everyone can contribute jointly, and then consider the defense issues of the respective war-zones."

 After Shen Congfei finished speaking, he quickly asked "Shen Xiaoja" to put away the terrain projection.

 Many people retracted their disappointed gazes, but they also grumbled in their hearts that the United Forces still had some conscience.

 Of course, that thought changed the next day.

 Once each party confirmed their respective war-zones, the map they received had become one ninth of the original.

 Each piece of terrain only marked their respective war-zone, not a bit more.

 Some people wanted to appeal to combine the nine pieces of terrain into a complete one.

 But nobody heeded their call.

 Everybody was a weasel. Why would a weasel pay a New Year visit to a chicken?

 What if someone leaked their war-zone map and caught someone else's attention?

 In the end, each party's envoys left with their respective war-zone maps.

 Seeing this scene at the garrison, Xia Wei asked the person next to him:

 "Congfei, did you already calculate they won't merge the maps?"

 "Not really, even if they merge the maps, they wouldn't be complete."

 "Wow, you, you're so crafty. It seems we need to be more careful dealing with you in the future."

 Xue Yangping couldn't help but tease when he heard his response.

 "Well, you better be careful. Maybe one day I'll sell you and even have you count the money for me."

 After teasing 'Bro Ping,' Shen Congfei turned his head and looked at the 'Little Sparrow' Li Zhen, who was standing silently on the side:

 "Aren't you going back with them?"

 "Uh."

 Seemingly coming back to her senses, she hurriedly shook her head.

 Shen Congfei didn't say anything.

 But he knew that before leaving, one of those from the five great noble families of the Empire had secretly sought out Li Zhen.

 Obviously, they knew about the 'Little Sparrow's' special identity.

 By doing this, it was clear they wanted to drive a wedge between Shen Congfei and others at a critical moment.

 So, doing some tricks on the map wasn't all that cunning, was it?

 With this thought in mind, Shen Congfei shifted his gaze back, looking at the delegates of the various parties who were leaving.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 231: Advancing Death (1st update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the agreement was reached, all players were filled with excitement.

 It was the largest ever joint operation in the game's history.

 Even many who chose to populate the third continent or other archipelagoes in various oceanic regions were flocking to the underworld.

 Due to the Open World nature of "Rebirth", even those who chose to venture outside of the top three factions had plenty of storylines and gameplay to explore.

 Still, facing such a large-scale event,

 players from all ranking factions were eager to join.

 The charm of weapons modified by Terra Tech was tremendous.

 Players from other factions wanted to take advantage of this factionless event and exchange military service for newer, more desired gear.

 However, this was not the full story.

 There were even more players who couldn't make it to the underworld on time.

 Or those who preferred to immerse themselves into the mysteries of the vast ocean.

 That's the charm of "Rebirth". Everyone can choose their own way to exist or perish in the game.

 Thus, Shen Congfei, as the leader of one of the three major factions, accepted all players from other factions without reserve.

 Whether these players would end up staying or not was no longer a significant concern for him.

 He used to worry about the number of players in his faction during the beta testing phase, fearing that the number was deceptively small.

 But now, with the official game launch underway, he realized that the quality of the players could more than make up for the demands of quantity.

 Especially since everyone in the faction now had access to reinforced exoskeletons, accompanied by Terra Tech's bulletproof suits.

 The disparity in strength between both sides already seemed insurmountable.

 If other forces were to be described, most of them were nearly regular armies occasionally dotted with some elite special forces.

 The current state of Shen Congfei's faction could be referred to as specially trained troops armed to the teeth, with many of them using top-tier weapons made from black technology.

 The gap was glaringly obvious.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei was very confident about the upcoming offensive against the Barbarian's death line.

 Suddenly, the day agreed upon by all parties arrived.

 By the time he arrived with his forces at the pre-arranged location, the other forces had already assembled.

 When they saw them rapidly gathering their forces, some couldn't resist mocking them with snide remarks.

 Shen Congfei ignored them, as if waiting for something.

 At this moment, someone noticed something unusual.

 "Commander Shen, why have you brought so few people?"

 "Yeah, Shen, you can't be joking with us, can you?"

 Beyond the four core members of The Spark Legion, Shen only had a group of players in mismatched attire and equipment following him.

 It was evident that they were outsiders from his faction.

 The absence of The Spark Legion, the elite troops of the underworld, made those present uneasy.

 "Commander Shen, you weren't afraid that we would stage an ambush on your territory, is that why you didn't bring all your forces?"

 "Or did you intend to dispatch some forces to claim the Western region we painstakingly won over and now find defenseless?"

 This claim stirred significant drama with those present.

 Everyone turned their eyes toward Shen Congfei, with furious glares.

 "Quit talking out of your ass!"

 Shen Congfei didn't respond, but Xue Yangping could not hold back and started an argument.

 "Don't look at us through your dirty glasses; our forces just haven't arrived yet."

 The person who had been scolded turned red, but he didn't want to make himself look small and retaliated:

 "Did the Spark Legion not organize before setting out? It seems like Commander Shen doesn't take this operation very seriously."

 Shen Congfei frowned slightly at these words, then turned to the speaker:

 "You're not wrong. In fact, I don't care much about this operation."

 "With everyone present here, if we're still afraid of breaking through the Barbarian's defense line, then what's the difference between you and a pig?"

 "Oh, I'm sorry, perhaps a pig could still eat the Barbarians alive."

 "Laugh..."

 Xia Wei couldn't help but laugh at his side. She rolled her eyes at him: "You're even comparing us to pigs now."

 The other commanders present were initially seething but were left with sour expressions after Xia Wei's comment.

 But their attention was quickly drawn away to the so-called "Goddess of War".

 It was at this point that many of them noticed that the "Goddess of War", who was ranked second on the player leaderboard, was such a beautiful woman.

 If it weren't for her power surpassing her beauty and in addition to the fact that she always wore a helmet during battles, particularly a helmet designed for optical stealth, players would've recognized her sooner from her usual attire.

 Nobody expected the person who had been dominating them was such an attractive NPC.

 Hearing the mutterings from the other side, the players of Shen's faction couldn't hide their smirks.

 They knew all along that they had a "Goddess of War" in their faction.

 Even a fanclub for the "Goddess of War" was formed.

 The players from other factions, although they had been scolded, merely frowned as a big war was imminent, and they didn't want to start anything else.

 Given that the instigator of the earlier argument was allowed to be insolent, they didn't dare retaliate despite being in the wrong.

 Seeing that the rage that had been whipped up initially was being dispelled,

 The person who had started the dispute was naturally unwilling to let things rest. But just as he was about to speak, there was a massive commotion on the ground.

 "What's happening?"

 "It seems like something is coming!"

 "Quick, look over there!"

 Everyone felt the vibrations beneath their feet and looked towards the source of the disturbance.

 Lo and behold, a few colossal figures were advancing amidst a cloud of dust.

 "Be on guard!"

 "Prepare for battle!"

 While everyone was on high alert, Shen Congfei spoke:

 "Relax, aren't you asking where the rest of my legion is?"

 "Well, they're here."

 Everyone paused, dumbfounded.

 They lowered their guns and watched in astonishment as five giant machines rolled to a stop in front of them.

 "Commander Shen, hello!"

 After the machines came to a halt, some members of The Spark Legion on board greeted Shen Congfei with a salute.

 "Hmm."

 Shen Congfei looked up at these gigantic machines, almost ten meters high, and nodded.

 These upgraded massive engineering vehicles were the giant secret weapons Shen Congfei prepared.

 Originally, due to their massive size and inconvenience in transportation, they were produced as parts, then transported to the underworld and assembled by dozens of mechanical engineers.

 Shen Congfei, seeing that time was running out, had decided to move ahead with his players.

 However, before he could voice his plans, he was met with jeers.

 Now that the truth was out, the guy who had started the earlier mockery had received a smackdown and retreated into the crowd, not to be found.

 Shen Congfei didn't feel the need to pay any attention to such a minor character.

 He simply led the other four members onto one of the giant upgraded machines and issued a command:

 "Let's go."

 As the Terra engine in the massive machine began to operate, the behemoth sprung into action.

 The earth shook.

 People nearby made way hastily, fearing they might be crushed under the wheels of the machine.

 A lot of them regretted not having thought of such a display.

 On the battlefield, five giant Terra-modified engineering vehicles plowed forward in an unstoppable manner, crushing everything in their path toward the dense death line of the Barbarians.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The underworld, once peaceful, was shattered by an earth-shaking turmoil.

 "Boom!"

 Frightened by the awful commotion, the underground barbarians hiding in a dense fortification cluster scrambled out in fear.

 Looking up, they saw five huge machines charging towards them, engulfing everything in a rolling dust storm.

 "Enemy attack!"

 A warning attempted in the barbarian language emanated from a watchtower.

 The next second, the watchtower exploded, and the barbarians on it were blown to the ground.

 With that, they did not need to shout out anymore, the underground barbarians present knew an enemy attack was imminent.

 Faced with the terrifying commotion, they quickly retreated back into their fortifications, drawing their weapons and preparing for combat.

 On a retrofitted giant engineering truck, Shen Congfei and others were monitoring the situation through a screen and started giving orders,

 "Prepare the spike strips."

 "Understood."

 Responding to him were the drivers inside the giant engineering truck, all were inhabitants of the surface world.

 This was to maximize the fighting power of the Sparkfire Troopers.

 Now, they were crouching in the retrofitted attack area of the giant engineering truck, on full alert to prevent enemy boarding.

 "Attention, enemy is one kilometre away."

 "Nine hundred meters."

 "Eight hundred meters."

 "Seven hundred meters..."

 Shen Congfei was staring at the screen, using the corps communication radio to provide updates to everyone.

 "Three hundred meters."

 "Two hundred meters."

 "One hundred and fifty meters, within firing range."

 "Fire!"

 At his command, the machine guns and canons mounted on the giant engineering truck began to fire in unison.

 At the same time, triangular pyramid-shaped spike strips in front of the truck began to drop.

 In an instant, the underground barbarians collided with the nearly ten-meter-tall beast in front of them and many were flung away by the spike strip roadblocks.

 Meanwhile, five retrofitted giant engineering trucks burst straight into the dense fortifications built by the barbarians.

 Before the stunned barbarians could react, further noises echoed from amongst the rising dust.

 They were from the combined forces, driving different vehicles, aircraft and tanks, charging forward.

 The ones who were left behind in the dust, were indeed quite frustrated by now.

 Now that they had encountered the underground barbarians, it was a perfect opportunity to vent their pent-up feelings.

 At this moment, the barbarians in the middle and rear of the formation, having witnessed the fate of their kinsmen, quickly prepared to intercept the five "giant beasts".

 The on-site barbarian commander also recognized that the greatest threat came from these five behemoths.

 Only by dealing with these first, could they slowly wear down the bipedal beasts trailing behind, relying on the sheer numbers of the barbarian forces.

 However, that was easier said than done.

 The barbarian commander found that their warriors, even those equipped with Terra Heavy Shields and full-body Terra Armor, arguably the strongest barbarian guards, couldn't get anywhere near the colossal beasts.

 As for the aerial cavalry, the oversized bat creatures raised by the barbarians couldn't get close either.

 Anyone who tried to approach was only knocked down.

 The surrounding area of the five "giant beasts" seemed like a death zone.

 But soon, the barbarian commander thought of a solution. He turned and head towards a nearby underground nest, ordering the occupants to carry out his commands.

 "Release the Landform Beast!"

 "Commander, this is our main base..."

 "Enough talk, release it!"

 Under duress, the men followed the commander's orders and proceeded deeper into the nest...

 The people on the giant engineering truck had no idea about this development.

 They were prematurely celebrating their imminent victory.

 "Hahaha, after going a little further, we should be able to see the Heart of the Earth Tower."

 Shen Congfei explained this to the personnel in the truck's cab, in an attempt to alleviate some of their stress.

 It must be said, these underground Barbarian creatures sure weren't afraid of dying.

 Seeing that they couldn't break through the surrounding of the vehicle, they even used launchers, firing "human flesh cannonballs".

 Several times the Barbarians even smashed into the windshield, scaring the people inside the cabin.

 Shen Congfei secretly thanked himself for considering the cabin to be extremely vital during the vehicle's modification, implementing composite reinforced glass mixed with Tellurian powder in the windows.

 This type of material, let alone bullets, could even withstand shells.

 If they aren't a special type of armor-piercing, breaking through this would be very difficult.

 However, these launched Barbarians almost managed to cause everyone some trouble.

 Luckily, the Starfire team members on the giant engineering vehicle noticed them immediately and went to give support.

 They dealt with these "human flesh cannonballs" who were disoriented from the impact and not fully conscious yet.

 But there were some with particularly strong physiques that held on for a bit after being launched, only to finally be shot down from the vehicle by the rapidly converging team members.

 "Boom!"

 Just as he was thinking about this, Shen Congfei suddenly regained his attention and looked ahead.

 The giant engineering vehicle seemed to have hit something in front.

 A thing so huge, it couldn't even fit in the window.

 He hurriedly left the cabin and stood on the guardrail passageway of the engineering vehicle, looking at the huge thing in front of the vehicle.

 In plain view was a huge creature, a similar 'sand worm' that had burst out of the ground, its sinister mouthparts roaring towards the sky.

 "Earth Beast!"

 Shen Congfei, who was half a player, quickly received a system prompt in his ear.

 In addition to updating his "Monster Pictorial" achievements.

 It also clarified that the beast in front of him, resembling a "giant sand worm", was an Earth Beast raised by the Barbarians.

 As the name suggests, it's a species capable of altering the terrain and specialized in digging in underground creatures.

 Normally, it feeds on soil, or creatures mingling inside the soil.

 Each feeding could amount to several tons.

 No need to think about it, this thing certainly also has something to do with the Tellurians.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei directly activated the active flight mode of his Tellurian armor, igniting the jet blowers under his feet.

 The two blue flames propelled him swiftly into the air, placing him right beside the Earth Beast's mouthparts.

 Perhaps because it was particularly sensitive to heat sources.

 The Earth Beast, although blind, sensed an anomaly near its mouth.

 It immediately opened its massive sinister mouth, trying to swallow the side.

 Because they were very close, Shen Congfei got swallowed in at once.

 Xia Wei and the others, who had also emerged from the cabin, were initially worried upon seeing this, but they soon breathed a sigh of relief.

 "Boom!"

 They then saw a large hole suddenly exploding halfway through the Earth Beast's body.

 Shen Congfei flew out from it, but the stinky sludge on the Tellurian armor forced him to activate the breath circulation mode.

 The heavily damaged Earth Beast also stopped wriggling and slowly fell back into the hole it had earlier emerged from in front of the engineering vehicle.

 Since he did not receive a prompt, he knew that the Earth Beast hadn't died.

 After Shen Congfei landed back on the giant engineering vehicle and wanted the vehicle to bypass the hole, the people in the driver's cabin reported that the vehicle could not be started.

 Immediately after that, the vehicle shook violently, and everyone realized that there were several more Earth Beasts emerging from the ground next to the giant engineering vehicle.

 But this time, they did not sway and dance towards the sky like before but went straight down like snakes, engulfing the vehicle.

 That's when Shen Congfei noticed that the structure of the soil beneath the giant engineering vehicle had become extremely loose.

 No need to think about it, it was definitely the work of these Earth Beasts when they had the opportunity.

 Thinking about this, he quickly called for another giant engineering vehicle to come over for personnel transfer, while he flew out himself to look for the Earth Beasts lurking underground with the help of his Tellurian armor.

 Xia Wei, Xue Yangping, Tang Ke, Chen Yuanjia, the four of them, also started scouting for the Earth Beasts using their updated Tellurian series armor.

 By the time the evacuation of the personnel was almost complete, the giant engineering vehicle, engulfed by several Earth Beasts, was more than halfway sunk into the ground.

 Upon seeing this, Shen Congfei quickly flew into the driver's cabin.

 After a while, he flew out, issuing a warning for the others to quickly leave and not to approach.

 In the underground nest, looking at the "giant beast" that was half sunk into the ground by the Earth Beasts, the Barbarian Commander and the Earth Beast trainers showed a look of triumph.

 But in the next second, a dazzling blue light burst out of the engulfed "giant beast", followed by a diffusing shockwave.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Boom!" 

 The sudden appearance of the dazzling blue light attracted everyone's attention.

 Then, a shock wave rippled, followed by a turbulent air wave that swept up bystanders and debris alike.

 The Barbarians who were yet to be affected by the shock wave fled at the sight of it.

 The other parties, forewarned, avoided the explosion and charged at the middle section of the Barbarian defense line using the routes created by four massive engineering vehicles.

 Shen Congfei, the instigator of this huge explosion, had already flown onto another huge engineering vehicle.

 Landing on the vehicle, he felt somewhat relieved for having installed a self-destruct device to his Terra engine.

 It was to prevent their newly developed Terra technology from being captured and deciphered by the enemy.

 Now only four engineering vehicles remained, and Shen Congfei felt a pang of loss.

 Back in the day, he was involved in the manufacturing and assembly of these huge vehicles.

 Just for the purpose of harnessing the advantages of the mechanic profession to increase production efficiency.

 Even if they were to be retired from the battlefield, they would still be beneficial for logistics.

 Yet now, losing one was as simple as saying it, causing Shen Congfei distress.

 Therefore, during the rest of the journey, Shen Congfei and his men spared no effort in their onslaught, determined to preserve the four remaining massive engineering vehicles, even if it meant depleting their ammunition.

 However, they never feared running out of ammunition.

 They had occupied the underground eastern region for such a long time and had acquired significant resources, including plenty of Terra stone-like metal ores.

 The players in production support had been working tirelessly, amassing quite a fortune for the players on the front line.

 The frontline, being a local power, only had to pay out a set of the latest enhanced exoskeleton, or the more expensive Terra exoskeleton.

 For Shen Congfei, this was no problem at all.

 Therefore, much of the ammunition, apart from a fraction that was put into the frontline arsenal, flowed to Shen Congfei's Starfire Legion.

 Furthermore, the successful research and development of spatial equipment rendered each member of the Starfire Legion a mobile arsenal.

 This was why the Alliance and the Empire players had failed to detect any backend supply from the frontline players.

 No one would figure that such small objects like bracelets or necklaces could hold a mountainous amount of supplies.

 Having distributed such precious equipment to his members, Shen Congfei had, of course, ordered them to remain silent about it.

 The players were not fools - although they were eager to show off, they feared being kicked out of the legion and losing all benefits. So, naturally, no one dared talk about it.

 However, Shen Congfei understood that such a secret couldn't be kept forever.

 With great power comes great responsibility.

 If he didn't have enough power, he would not dare to distribute these prototypes to other players so easily.

 Now, he alone held the technology of this spatial equipment. The only way to get it was to come to him.

 All the spatial devices of the legion members were set with a self-destruct mechanism upon detecting unauthorized usage.

 Even if it meant destroying the user along with the device.

 As for those who came to him, Shen Congfei was not afraid at all.

 He still held one huge advantage.

 It was that third security measure he obtained from the Terra Biological Laboratory, the cube-like object.

 Reminded of this, Shen Congfei felt a renewed confidence.

 Although he didn't know what it contained,

 If it was something the Terra people were willing to destroy along with themselves, then its destructive power couldn't be underestimated.

 Whether or not there would be an opportunity to use it remained unknown.

 "Thump!"

 Just as these thoughts crossed Shen Congfei's mind, a sudden noise prompted him to fly towards the geological beast that had just emerged from the ground.

 Using his Terra external armor, he took care of the beast straight away,

 Allowing the massive engineering vehicle to continue unencumbered.

 On their way, this was the twenty-ninth geological beast they had encountered.

 It was evident that the Barbarians were going all out in trying to stop them.

 Yet, whether it was "living bombs" or geological beasts, none were able to halt their progress.

 Perhaps aware that they were losing, the number of Barbarians on the death line started to decrease.

 Soon, only a small number of underground Barbarian forces remained in an attempt to attack.

 At this moment, those on the massive engineering vehicle spotted a dazzling light.

 Looking up, squinting against the glare, they saw a massive bright sphere hovering in the sky far away.

 Beneath this bright sphere was their end goal.

 The Tower of the Earth's Heart was finally in sight.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei promptly contacted the other forces:

 "Everyone, we shall part ways here."

 The large team which was following the engineering vehicle suddenly spotted the Tower of the Earth's Heart in the distance.

 But constrained by their agreement, they could only look on enviously.

 Those present were not fools; rushing towards the tower all at once would only get them surrounded by the Barbarians.

 But if they spread out for positional warfare, the Barbarians would be forced to divide their forces to aid their rear flank.

 Therefore, the reluctant Empire, in line with the agreement, sent a pair of doctors to the massive engineering vehicle.

 To put it nicely, it was multifaceted aid.

 But who knew what they might be plotting behind it all, how they might split the benefits, or set tricks.

 Shen Congfei didn't mind and even welcomed them on board.

 Different forces dispersed here, each heading towards their own battlefield.

 The Starfire Legion marched towards the Tower of the Earth's Heart, along with the four massive engineering vehicles and the new passengers on board.

 On their way, they encountered several challenges.

 First were the "living bombs" and geological beasts, which increased in number dramatically.

 They were even met with a few frenzied "living bombs".

 But with the legion members' help, these frenzied beings were swiftly taken care of.

 Unfortunately, this only served as a delay tactic by the Barbarians.

 Soon, the driver of the massive engineering vehicle discovered that they couldn't move forward any further.

 The soil surrounding the Tower of the Earth's Heart had loosened from its firm structure, and if the massive engineering vehicle were to drive on it, it would easily sink.

 However, the members of the Starfire Legion seemed unaffected and continued to guard the massive engineering vehicle resolutely.

 The answer was simple.

 They were also biding their time.

 Realizing that the elite guards surrounding the Tower of the Earth's Heart would no doubt try to prevent their attempts,

 Shen Congfei's premeditated plan involved using the massive engineering vehicle as a diversion, to draw the enemy's fire and buy time to seize the Tower of the Earth's Heart.

 They were now inside an aircraft in the clouds.

 It was a Terra Shuttle, an invisible flying vehicle.

 Whilst using the engineering vehicle as a cover, they had flown the Terra Shuttle near the Tower of the Earth's Heart and infiltrated it without a sound.

 After taking out the Barbarian guards at the gate, they used a holographic projection to replace the guard.

 Despite some minor setbacks, they had successfully infiltrated the tower.

 It was only after they entered that they realized something.

 Compared to the advanced Terra laboratories they had seen before, this tower was more like a city.

 Several Terra buildings could be seen on the spiral outer structure.

 Only now, they were occupied by the Barbarians.

 Left with no choice, they had to initiate Plan B.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 234: Barbarian Version of "Stealing the Sky and Changing the Day" (2nd Update, Subscription Requested)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Stop, who are you!" 

 Looking at the hooded cloaked figures, the Barbarian patrol quickly noticed these suspiciously dressed individuals.

 Just as the patrolling Barbarians were about to raise their alarms, the leader of the cloaked figures suddenly spoke:

 "Don't shoot, we are devout believers of the Tera creator."

 As they spoke, the figures successively lifted their hoods, revealing Barbarian faces of a grey hue.

 Seeing this, the patrolling Barbarians, who previously withdrew their weapons upon hearing these words, waved them away and continued their patrol.

 While the Barbarian who just spoke in the Barbarian language let out a sigh of relief, he turned around and quietly switched to the human language:

 "Be careful, don't let the dynamic mimicry projection on your heads go awry."

 They were none other than Shen Congfei and his group who had infiltrated the Earth's Heart Tower.

 The reason they were able to use this deception was due to his adequate preparation beforehand.

 Aside from replicating the appearance of the Barbarian heads and the dynamic mimicry projection technology.

 The Tera Library not only recorded Tera-related information, but also had a small section dedicated to Barbarians.

 It included the Barbarian language and cultural history, among other details.

 The Barbarian language was a variation of the Tera language, with both languages having similar scripts, but the pronunciation was much coarser.

 Hence, it was naturally not a hindrance for Shen Congfei who had already learned the Tera language.

 Before the battle, he had almost mastered the Barbarian vernacular.

 The phrase he just said was something he had come across while studying the Barbarian language and culture.

 Even though the Barbarians fervently resisted the Terians, they still held a reverence for the creator deep within their hearts.

 This contradictory mentality was deeply rooted in the faith of the Barbarians.

 It was precisely because their creators were the Terians.

 Those who enslaved them were also the Terians.

 And the ones who awakened them were the Terians as well.

 Therefore, this contradiction came into being.

 While the Barbarians strive to exterminate the Terians, they deified the Terian who awakened their consciousness of freedom...

 This was the last record left by the erstwhile Tera librarian during the annihilation war.

 Shen Congfei raised his head to look at the giant statue at the top of the Earth's Heart Tower.

 The entity referred to as the Tera creator.

 He wondered whether the Terians who awakened the Barbarians' free will had any regrets after witnessing the destruction of Tera.

 Recollecting his thoughts, he continued on with the projection of a Barbarian head on top of him.

 The others followed suit.

 Without any mishaps, they managed to evade the patrolling Barbarians and reached the top of the Earth's Heart Tower.

 This place was like the tip of a huge flower, with each floating petal supporting a city that once belonged to the Terians.

 These city petals seemed to have no connection to the top.

 But under the Terians' advanced technology, they were invisibly connected to the top of the tower.

 Especially the central statue, with its upward-facing hands resembling the support for all the petals.

 "What do we do now?"

 Hearing the voice of the grey-headed "Barbarian" beside him, Shen Congfei was startled, but he quickly recovered.

 It was the voice of Xia Wei.

 Therefore, he explained to the group, "We need to find the control room of the Earth's Heart Tower first."

 According to the Terians' records, that control room should be somewhere near this statue, everyone look carefully."

 "But remember, don't expose yourself. This Barbarian head projection isn't foolproof."

 With that, the group of "Barbarians" dispersed, feigning to clean around the statue of the Tera creator.

 Seeing this, the other "Barbarians" felt ashamed and started imitating them, beginning to clean up trash around the statue.

 Looking at this, Shen Congfei and the others were quite speechless.

 Their actions were intended to cover their true intention of finding the control room.

 Unexpectedly, these "Barbarians" interpreted it as a testament to their piety.

 For a moment, they were even imitated, which created quite a disruption to their search for the trigger mechanism to the control room.

 However, every cloud has a silver lining.

 When everyone was puzzled about how to find the trigger mechanism set up by the Terians, "Shen Xiaoja", the Tera outer armor AI beneath Shen Congfei's cloak, discovered that the trigger was actually beneath the statue.

 Learning about this, they all felt somewhat helpless.

 How does one trigger the mechanism at the base of the statue under the watchful eyes of others, and then proceed into the newly opened entrance?

 This is a considerable challenge.

 Shen Congfei looked at the virtual projections of the Barbarians above everyone's heads, and a daring thought was conceived.

 He quietly moved his fingers, completing a series of operations before instructing the others to prepare.

 Though they were not sure what he was planning, they could only cooperate for now.

 And so, they prepared.

 Upon readiness, Shen Congfei turned around and shouted in the Barbarian language:

 "Fellow followers of the Terra Creator, I have good news to share with everyone."

 The Barbarians who were cleaning, immediately looked up at him.

 "I have felt the call of the Terra Creator. Even though He left us after our freedom, I sense his presence once again."

 "Listen!"

 "He is speaking to us."

 Upon hearing this, some Barbarians were intrigued.

 "What is the Creator saying?"

 "Yeah, how come we didn't hear anything!"

 "Exactly."

 Seeing the Barbarians begin to question, Shen Congfei extended his hands.

 "He is saying, He will deliver a miracle for us."

 "However, it requires the most devout person to call upon him around the statue."

 As he was talking, some "Barbarians" emerged from the crowd, encircling the statue perfectly.

 They are Xia Wei and the others, who possess dynamic projection capability.

 This was exactly what Shen Congfei had just instructed them to do.

 Seeing everyone in place, Shen Congfei also stepped in.

 He glanced at the crowd behind him and then at the Barbarian patrol team who were watching from the sidelines.

 Seeing that they did not interfere, Shen Congfei let out a sigh of relief:

 "Everyone, please witness the miracle of the Terra Creator up next. He is calling upon us."

 The moment he finished speaking, the entire statue seemed to be shrouded by a black curtain.

 The Barbarians were terrified.

 A slight tremor then came from the ground, as if something had happened.

 The Barbarian patrol hurriedly rushed into the crowd. Just as they were about to lift the black curtain, it dissipated on its own.

 But the statue was nowhere to be found.

 In its place, a huge beam of light shot into the sky.

 And Shen Congfei and the other "Barbarians" were standing within the light beam.

 "Everyone, the Terra Creator is calling upon us."

 Shen Congfei finally said and stepped into the beam of light.

 Then one by one...

 Until all "Barbarians" within the light range had entered, their figures disappearing from sight.

 By the time the Barbarians recollected themselves, the pillar of light disappeared instantly.

 And the statue had returned to its original place.

 "The Creator has arrived!"

 "A miracle!"

 "Why didn't the Creator take me with Him!"

 Instantly, the Barbarian followers went crazy.

 At that moment, a Barbarian from the patrol team around the statue squatted down with an astonished look on his face.

 He found many fragments of rock on the ground.

 Upon closer examination, they seemed to be made from the same material as the Creator's statue.

 Thinking back to the scene just now, the Barbarian from the patrol team tried to touch the statue.

 But nothing happened. It was as if it was all a dream...

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei and others, like a miraculous swap under the cover of daylight, had quietly arrived under the statue.

 This place was a secret tunnel leading to the command center of the Tower at the Earth's Core.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 235: The Secret of the Magician and the Barbarian (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "How did you pull that off?"

 The people around him looked at him with astonished faces, they didn't understand.

 How he managed to move the statue in front of so many Barbarians and then put it back in its original place to block the entrance.

 This wonderful feat was akin to stealing daylight and swapping it with night.

 Shen Congfei didn't explain, only chuckled, "Let's just assume that it was a...umm...a little magic trick."

 Then, his gaze fixated involuntarily on the system panel before him...

 ...

 ID:???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 25

 Original Nationality: Morimia (No longer exists)

 Current Nationality: Neutral United Front (Capital established, order restored, popular choice)

 Faction Reputation Level: Lv10 (26750 /＋∞－∞)

 Professions: Teacher (Beginner), Author (Beginner), Commander (Beginner) ... Magician (Beginner)

 Professional Advantages:

 Expert in Prop Usage (Magicians rely on various specially-made props or advanced technology, thus creating unimaginable magical illusions. Effects of props usage increases by 20%, risk of having illusions exposed reduced by an additional 50%)

 Master of Escapade (Not every magician is a master of escapade, but being a master of escapade is a top honor among magicians.)

 ...

 In some sense, what Shen Congfei said wasn't wrong.

 The reason why he was able to create such a magical effect just now was because he had chosen the profession of a magician.

 But, thanks to the ability group of a magician being reliable enough.

 ...

 Professional Skills:

 Conjuring Hand (Skill Level 0/100): Basic techniques to perform close-up magic, agility increased by an additional 20%, risk of having close-up magic exposed reduced by 20%.

 Mental Magic (Skill Level 10/100): Magicians apply their understanding of psychology, anatomy, and mathematics to perform magic that can either read minds or defuddle them. During the performance of mental magic, the target will fall into an abnormal mental state, as their mental resistance reduces by 15%, the risk of having this trick exposed is further reduced by 20%.

 Grand Feast of Magic (Skill Level 10/100): The setup of large, long-range magic stages usually takes some time. During such grand magic performances, the magician becomes the master of the occasion. The longer the preparation period, the more fully prepared the magician will be, all types of magic effects increased by 20%, and the risk of magic being exposed reduced by 30%.

 ...

 With the existence of the magician skill set,

 Shen Congfei rapidly came up with the flow of this "daylight robbery" magic trick.

 He first applied mental magic to collectively hypnotize the Barbarians.

 Under its effect, the magic flow that followed was not interfered with.

 The giant black curtain was manipulated by the smart armour intelligence "Shen Xiaoja" enhancing the dynamic projection technology on their bodies to temporarily magnify their effects.

 The existence of the black curtain was for him to complete the most important part of the "daylight robbery".

 To move away the statue of Tyra, the creator, being worshiped by numerous Barbarians.

 For Shen Congfei, this was undoubtedly the simplest part.

 Because he had a piece of space equipment.

 The space equipment he was carrying was the most effective among all the equipment, hence it had the largest storage area.

 Originally, it was used to carry five giant Tyra engines.

 After extracting all the items from it, the space has remained empty since.

 Before starting the magic trick, Shen Congfei secretly asked the smart intelligence "Shen Xiaoja". After confirming that the equipment had enough space, everything officially began.

 When the giant black curtain completely covered the statue, he maximized the space device's operating function.

 With some effort, he managed to fit the statue in.

 The moment the statue was moved away, they discovered the entrance to the secret tunnel.

 Taking advantage of the situation, Shen Congfei transformed the giant black curtain into a beam of light that extended to the sky.

 The rest was simple, the group walked into the underground tunnel that was covered like a "miracle" by the beam of light.

 After entering the tunnel, he retrieved and placed the five to six meters high statue from the space device.

 Finally, when the statue landed, it concealed the light beam effect.

 At this point, the magic performance of "Replacing the Sun with the Moon" was successfully completed.

 Of course, Shen Congfei couldn't possibly divulge the secrets of a magician, hence he gave them a little 'magic' answer, rather than dismissing others.

 Seeing that he was unwilling to speak, people present were intensely curious but didn't bother to ask further.

 After all, they had arrived at the key point.

 Then everyone's gaze turned to the secret tunnel.

 Although it was a secret passage, it was built openly.

 The walls, floor, and ceiling were made of Tyra metal.

 The lights above sensed when someone passed by and automatically lit up.

 A group of people continued to walk along the metal corridor.

 They discovered a detailed floor plan of the entire Heart of the Earth Tower on the walls.

 After Shen Congfei translated the Tyra language on it, he found that the control room was on the sixth floor.

 So they continued on their journey and arrived at a facility resembling an elevator.

 Once they entered, Shen Congfei could distinctly sense something unusual about this elevator car.

 There was no cable suspending it from the top, seemed like it was powered by some sort of levitation technology.

 Quickly, during the descent, they felt a slight movement.

 Someone's expression changed, "Is this elevator moving sideways!?"

 Everyone couldn't help but marvel at the high-end technology of the Tyra.

 The levitating elevator moved horizontally to the side until it reached its destination, and the doors opened.

 A door marked as the Tyra control room appeared before their eyes.

 Like the elevator, the door to the control room opened automatically, as if no protection was set in place.

 Shen Congfei was the first to enter, and with the lights in the control room flickering on, he quickly instructed the armored intelligence "Shen Xiaoja" to activate the breath filtering mode.

 Many others also held their noses, and some couldn't bear the smell and ran out of the control room to vomit.

 In the control room, bodies were strewn everywhere, and the air was filled with a foul smell.

 The people who had stayed here had all died after a battle.

 Various weapons and signs of struggle and combat were scattered everywhere.

 Among them were not only Tyra people but also Barbarians.

 Clearly, the Barbarians had once invaded here.

 But in the end, they faced the same fate as the Tyra people - mutual destruction.

 According to "Shen Xiaoja's" analysis, there was residue of a certain fatal gas component in the air.

 Due to the passage of time, its concentration and effect were now less than one ten-millionth of their original levels.

 Seeing that the individuals from other factions were already voluntarily putting on gas masks without reminders, Shen Congfei didn't bother reminding them and walked in.

 He went to the control instruments in the room, letting "Shen Xiaoja" extend the data connection cable from his armor to infiltrate the system of the Heart of the Earth Tower.

 Here, he finally found out the great secret that the barbarians had back in the days.

 It turned out that during the late stages of the war between the Tyra people and the Barbarians, there had been a plan to use the same biogenetic technology that created the Barbarians to develop a chemical weapon fatal only to the Barbarians.

 However, this plan was leaked by a "Liberator" among the Tyra, who considered it to be overly cruel.

 To survive, the Barbarians rallied their entire tribe to attack the Heart of the Earth Tower, the heartland of the Tyra.

 An elite group of Barbarians, in a state of frenzy, brutally breached the control center via the secret passage and began a killing spree.

 With no choice left, the decision-makers of the Tyra civilization in the control room, knowing they would die, released the developed chemical weapon.

 Some Barbarians who had broken in sobered up halfway.

 Seeing that their mission had failed, and the genocide weapon killed their compatriots while the secret passage to the Tower couldn't be closed, they had an unusual spark of wisdom.

 They surprisingly asked the Barbarians below to use their siege catapults to launch large stones up.

 Miraculously, one of them was intercepted at the top of the tower.

 The remaining Barbarians then used this giant stone block to plug the entrance of the secret passage.

 And that statue was that original giant stone block.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 236: The Struggle Between Life and Death (Second Update, Subscription Requested)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After understanding what had happened here, Shen Congfei learned from "Shen Xiaoja" that quite a few of the targeted weapons originally developed by the Terans were still in stock.

 However, the entire control device had been destroyed by the Barbarians.

 It could only be used after repairs were made.

 "Ah! Another hard job."

 Thinking about this, he finally understood what the 'secret to the Barbarians' strength' mentioned in the new version introduction was.

 The secret was that they hadn't been annihilated back in the day, which allowed them to proliferate and grow stronger now.

 Shen Congfei was speechless, the official had played a game of words.

 However, it was time to get to work now.

 If the Barbarians had once invaded this place, it was hard to ensure that this matter wouldn't be discovered.

 Repairs must be completed before exposure.

 That way, he could hold the initiative in his own hands when the time came.

 With these thoughts, Shen Congfei turned to leave the control room.

 Xia Wei, Xue Yangping, Tang Ke, Chen Yuanjia and Li Zhen, the five of them followed him.

 Only a few people from the other powers followed him.

 The rest began to wander around the Tower of Earth's Core.

 He understood these people's little tricks, so Shen Congfei let "Shen Xiaoja" monitor these people through the Teran control room's surveillance system.

 Returning to the elevator they had arrived in, the group of people entered it.

 "Where are we going next?" Someone raised this question.

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei and the others became alert for a moment.

 Before the operation began, Shen Congfei had repeatedly warned them.

 Be careful of the people following behind them.

 "Of course, we're going to a place where we can solve the problem."

 Shen Congfei didn't say it explicitly, but he also revealed his intention.

 The choices these people make next will determine their life and death.

 The elevator dinged, the door opened, and everything was temporarily peaceful.

 He led the people behind him to the location where the biochemical weapons were stored.

 As long as these gases were successfully released, the Barbarians would be completely eradicated.

 While he was repairing the control device, another unexpected situation occurred.

 On the Barbarians' side, someone actually contacted him through the Tower of Earth's Core.

 Looking at the communication prompt passed over by "Shen Xiaoja".

 Shen Congfei thought for a moment, chose to answer, and simultaneously accelerated the repair process.

 "Humans, you dare to intrude into our Barbarian sanctum!"

 "Hehe."

 He couldn't help chuckling at the awkward human language the other side was using.

 They were speaking the royal language.

 Translated by "Shen Xiaoja", Shen Congfei's words were also translated into the royal language:

 "Hehe."

 "Okay, quit bluffing and get to the point."

 "Since we chose to come here, you should also know what's inside here, right?"

 "You!"

 On the other end, the voice was obviously choked.

 "Okay, humans, if you surrender now, we can let you go."

 Hearing the Barbarians' nonsensical words, he could only shake his head and hang up the communication.

 After a short while, the other side directly reconnected.

 "Humans, do you really think we don't dare to come in and kill you!"

 Having been disconnected once, the voice of the Barbarian was somewhat insistent.

 Shen Congfei, however, was calm, not only continuing to repair the control device, but also continuing to say:

 "If this is your sincerity, then there's nothing for us to talk about."

 "Of course, the stuff inside will soon be released."

 "What the Terans didn't do, we humans can."

 As soon as he finished speaking, the other side went silent.

 It took a while before the voice changed.

 It was a panicked voice.

 "Help, help, I I am the prince of the empire, come and save me!"

 Shen Congfei listened carefully, then confirmed that it was a human voice.

 Recalling the Imperial Pit, he roughly understood what was going on and started jesting:

 "Oh, which country's prince is this? We don't have any princes on our side."

 "What!"

 The other party froze for a moment, at this time the Barbarian's slightly awkward Imperial language came over again:

 "Humans, if you are willing to come out, we will release your people."

 "Otherwise, we will slaughter them all!"

 As soon as these words fell, a chaotic cry erupted within the channel.

 Shen Congfei had "Shen Xiaoja" analyze the situation and found that not only the Empire, but also the Alliance and the Front's people were present.

 Apparently, these were all prisoners left behind during the previous Barbarian underground attack.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei's heart sunk.

 His brows furrowed.

 "The truth is, we don't plan on coming out. In fact, we even plan on deploying a weapon developed by the Terrans."

 "If you release these prisoners and retreat from this area, we might consider not deploying it."

 Upon hearing these conditions, the Barbarians instantly became anxious.

 "No way!"

 "Well, no problem, we can directly release the gas then."

 Shen Congfei's nonchalant tone made the Barbarians apprehensive,

 "Aren't you afraid we'll kill them?"

 "I am, but you're the ones threatening to kill them, not me. I can't save them under these circumstances, so I can only apologize. But remember, countless Barbarians will accompany them to the grave."

 "I think this is the best decision we can make."

 At this response, the Barbarians again fell silent for a long time.

 At this moment, Shen Congfei received new information from "Shen Xiaoja".

 Someone was trying to enter the secret tunnel.

 His face immediately darkened.

 He'd originally thought these Barbarians were all brawn and no brains.

 Now it seemed they did have a bit of intelligence.

 The enemies were apparently trying to stall for time.

 Shen Congfei turned his gaze to the control device that was being repaired.

 His tone turned icy,

 "Fine, since you're not being sincere and even sent people to try and enter, don't blame me when the gas is released."

 Seeing that there was no response from the opposition, Shen Congfei knew that it wouldn't be easy to deceive them.

 He started to think of a solution.

 And then it dawned on him…

 At the peak of the Earth's Core Tower, the Barbarians were struggling to move the statue.

 Although the Barbarian followers on the scene watched as the statue was pushed away by a crowd, they were helpless.

 This was an order issued directly by the Barbarian Court.

 In the faith of the Barbarians, the Barbarian Court and the Terran creator are on the same plane.

 After all, it was the Terrans who allowed the Barbarians to awaken to freedom.

 But the liberation of the numerous Barbarian tribes was aided by the Barbarians that first resisted.

 And that tribe became the later Barbarian Court.

 They have been managing the affairs of various Barbarian tribes ever since.

 Although Barbarians are known for being savage, brutal, and fierce.

 The one thing they learned from their awakening to freedom was to treat their own kind well.

 So everything was centered around the collective of the Barbarian tribe.

 Eventually, the statue was moved.

 But the surrounding Barbarians were hit in the face by a surge of green gas that rushed out from the underground secret passage.

 "Cough! Cough! Cough!"

 The Barbarians hit by the gas started to cough violently, as if suffocating.

 Only then did the surrounding Barbarians react.

 "The statue! The statue!"

 A group of Barbarians was finally pushing back against the green gas to return the statue to its original position.

 However, with each step the statue advanced, several Barbarians fell.

 In the end, the statue was returned to its original position.

 And the green gas gradually dissipated.

 Only a few surviving Barbarians were left at the peak of the Earth's Core Tower.

 Hearing the news, the Barbarian Court was panic-stricken.

 The reason they dared to buy time and send people over was because they thought the Terran's previous device was destroyed by the suicidal Barbarian warrior, and they thought they had a chance if they risked sending in people.

 But it appeared that the enemy had already repaired that device?

 ...

 Below the statue, within the secret tunnel, green gas was pervasive.

 Soon, a figure emerged.

 It was Shen Congfei.

 Seeing the statue return to its original position, he let out a sigh of relief.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 237: Barbarian King's Approval (Update 1, Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the secret tunnel, Shen Congfei stared at the green gas cloud before him.

 Although his external armor was equipped with a filtration system, he couldn't help but wave his hand in front of him.

 He crouched down to examine a Barbarian corpse that had fallen from above unexpectedly.

 "Xiaoja, run a scan," he ordered.

 In response, a red laser beamed out from his Tyra armor and swept over the fallen Barbarian's body.

 Following an analysis by "Shen Xiaoja," he draw a conclusion.

 This weapon specifically designed against Barbarians was particularly lethal.

 Once dispersed, it invaded not only a Barbarian's respiratory system and immune system, but it could also infect their skin.

 Consequently, the effects of the weapon were unpreventable.

 Not even deceased Barbarians were spared, as their bodies rapidly multiplied the infection source, thereby spreading the contagion on contact.

 Obviously, the dislike the Tyra people harbored for the Barbarians had reached a point of deep-rooted hatred.

 Unfortunately, their efforts backfired, and they were trapped in the Earth's core tower they had constructed, by a single dead body.

 Considering this, Shen Congfei shook his head, raised his container, and let "Shen Xiaoja" assist him in sucking all the green gas back into it.

 Contrary to the Barbarians' suspicious speculation, he had not managed to repair the control equipment yet.

 The reason he could simulate the condition of gas release earlier...

 Was that he had suddenly formed the idea not to repair the control equipment first but instead find a way to retrieve some of the gas into a container.

 Not much later, Shen Congfei found a container used for experiments in the research lab.

 He proceeded to extract a portion of the stored amount.

 Even though he knew that this was a weapon developed by the Tyra people, specifically for Barbarians...

 Who knew if the same weapon would affect humans in the same manner?

 Thus, before gaining concrete affirmations, Shen Congfei decided to keep it for himself and acted alone.

 He watched as the green gas floating in the tunnel was sucked back into the container.

 He then turned his gaze towards the corpse on the ground, its originally greyish skin now had a faint green tint.

 Shen Congfei raised his hand, and his wrist armor immediately expanded and transformed into the structure of a hand cannon.

 The fingers of his other hand fit perfectly around a trigger.

 "Bang!"

 The blue Tyra energy surged, and at maximum output, the corpse in front of him was instantly vaporized.

 There was no opportunity for it to disintegrate into shards.

 Hence, the contagion didn't have a chance to come into physical contact.

 Afterward, Shen Congfei retracted his hand cannon weapon upon receiving a systematic reminder. It morphed back into its armoured form when it didn't detect any remaining substance.

 Shen Congfei flexed his hand.

 He was already very satisfied with this current suit of armor.

 The 2.0 version of the Tyra armor had the capacity to function individually.

 It could operate independently while the remaining parts provided support.

 For instance, during flight, the feet could transform into Tyra jet engines. The other parts would maintain balance during flight while the central core of the Tyra energy source remained powered up.

 Xia Wei and others who had already upgraded their armor were guided by the characteristics of their previous models.

 So in contrast to his multifunctional version of the Tyra armor, theirs still maintained their original features.

 Shen Congfei didn't care about this. He, a jack of all trades, felt that an armor of the same type was more conducive to exploiting his potential strength.

 He shook off these thoughts and left the hidden tunnel with the container.

 Upon returning to where the Tyra people developed the biological weapons, Shen Congfei reconnected with the Barbarians' comm link.

 The Barbarians requested to negotiate again.

 From this, it was obvious he had left them somewhat taken aback with his conditions earlier.

 However, now that he held an ace in his hand, he could sit back, watch and assess if the Barbarians' counter offer would be alluring enough.

 "Humans, we have decided to release the hostages under your conditions; however, in return, you must relinquish this tower."

 "Ha-ha."

 While fixing the control equipment, Shen Congfei chuckled in his reply:

 "Sure... you must take me for a fool. Based on the looks of things, it seems like the gas I released earlier was not enough. How about this - I'll blast a hole in this tower."

 "This time, let's see whether you can seal it faster, or if the gas will escape quicker."

 "You!"

 The Barbarian on the other side wanted to flare up upon hearing this, but a sudden voice came from the side.

 Shen Congfei's hand paused for a moment.

 Because he clearly heard the Barbarian who had been conversing with him calling for "the king" in the Barbarian language.

 Clearly, the ruler of the Barbarian civilization had come to negotiate.

 "Human, I know you understand our Barbarian language."

 Seeing the Barbarian on the other side speak in the Barbarian language, although Shen Congfei understood it, he didn't respond.

 He was curious to see what tricks this Barbarian king was about to pull.

 "Human, let me cut to the chase."

 "If you humans plan on releasing the Tyra civilization's weapon, then we will ascend to the surface and destroy everything before that weapon completely annihilates our race."

 "Don't underestimate our resolve."

 "Since you know the secret of this tower, you must also understand that our Barbarian heroes are brave and will sacrifice everything, even death is a worthy price to pay."

 This Barbarian king, he delivered his speech calmly, yet it was laden with oppression.

 But Shen Congfei remained unnerved and replied using the Barbarian language, "So...?"

 "So, we can negotiate with you to temporarily halt this battle."

 "And, you can have this tower and its surrounding areas, but asking us to withdraw from the entire western region is impossible."

 Shen Congfei pondered. This arrangement was indeed to his advantage.

 Regarding the other forces, without the Barbarians as a check, it probably wouldn't benefit him. He was better off leaving the Barbarians to counterbalance them.

 "Fine, but you must release all hostages. Furthermore, we will agree to set up a neutral zone for human and Barbarian interactions. We can negotiate exchanges if we capture each other's hostages in the future. I believe not everyone desires war."

 The reason he proposed this was to diminish the conflict between the two sides.

 Increasing tension would not be beneficial for either side.

 At this point, the voice of the Barbarian king emanated from the other side, his tone laden with a bit of an emotional touch:

 "Human, your proposition is rather unexpected."

 "Your conditions remind me of someone."

 "Who?" Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei became curious.

 "Someone you've met. The statue on the tower was erected in memory of him and other Barbarian heroes who sacrificed themselves in the tower to save others."

 Upon hearing the Barbarian King's words, Shen immediately understood who he was referring to.

 The individual who awakened the Barbarians' self-awareness.

 While from the Tyra civilization's perspective, this person was seen as a pest that led to the downfall of an entire civilization...

 From the perspective of the Barbarians, they viewed him as a genuine hero.

 Right and wrong, merits and demerits indeed become challenging to distinguish when observed from a single perspective.

 Reflecting on this, Shen Congfei gave a modest smile:

 "I apologize, as much as the compliment flatters me, I must say I'm probably not who you think I am."

 "I'm not that noble."
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 Chapter 238: You can stop being human (2nd update, pleas subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Faced with our world, our country, my friends and family, I won't hesitate to chose my own world, my own country, and my friends and family."

 "Even if it means sacrificing everything else."

 "So, after hearing this, do you think I'm different from what you imagined?"

 "Besides, I'm just a narrow-minded person."

 Shen Congfei said mockingly.

 Deep down, he felt the same way.

 However, as soon as his words fell, the king of the Barbarians on the opposite side burst into laughter:

 "Ha ha ha!"

 "If you think so, then you are terribly wrong."

 "Isn't it justified to sacrifice everything else for one's own world, one's own people, and one's own family?"

 "So conversely, isn't it right to sacrifice everything you have for the sake of others?"

 "There is no fixed answer to this."

 "In the past, the awakened one of Tyra, after experiencing war, once told my ancestors."

 "Seeing so many deaths and injuries, he didn't know if what he did was right."

 "The answer, till the end, he never found."

 "But before he died, he told us that everyone should make their own choices regarding moral dilemmas."

 "No matter what perspective you take, you may be wrong, you may regret it."

 "But under such circumstances, the only thing you can do is to follow your heart."

 "Therefore, from your point of view, there's nothing wrong with your actions, it's your choice, not someone else's."

 "Even if people will hate you because of this, even if people will seek revenge against you, you just need to bear it, because this is the choice you made."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei found it hard to believe:

 "Are you... really just a Barbarian, not disguised as a Tyra?"

 "Ha ha ha, if you humans only think that we Barbarians are physically strong, then you are terribly mistaken."

 "Though we live underground, our mental development is not inferior to that of humans, but because our thinking patterns are different."

 "The importance of strength in the dangerous underground world is far greater than wisdom, but it doesn't mean we've completely abandoned wisdom."

 He felt slightly embarrassed by these words.

 Because before this, that's precisely what Shen Congfei assumed.

 "Ahem, okay, is the agreement in effect?"

 "If you mean in an official human negotiation style, we can agree, but the conditions won't change."

 Seeing that the other party had said this much, he couldn't bring himself to argue:

 "Alright, as long as the Barbarians execute the first part of what you said, first evacuate from the range of Tyra's Earthcore Tower, then sign the official treaty."

 "In that case, as a show of good faith, we will leave all human captives near Earthcore Tower."

 "Okay."

 After the communication was cut off, he stopped what he was doing.

 The control device to release the weapons against the Barbarians had been fully restored.

 "How did it go, is it fixed?"

 Seeing Xia Wei concerned and the expressions on the faces of others, Shen Congfei remembered his recent conversation with the Barbarian leader and couldn't help but smile:

 "Yes, it's sorted. The Barbarians will leave Earthcore Tower soon, we must be prepared to receive the captives and set up a safe area."

 Everyone in the room sighed with relief when they heard this, while the members of other forces looked confused:

 "The Barbarians are leaving? What about the captives?"

 "The captives are your Prince, the survivors who once fell into the Imperial abyss, as well as survivors of the Union and Front who were captured during the Barbarian invasion."

 "What!"

 The news stunned everyone from the different parties.

 The impact of this information was imaginable.

 Later, under Shen Congfei's guidance, Tyra's Earthcore Tower started operating again.

 Like other Tyra laboratories, the tower-like building also had an energy defense field.

 And it was a golden light.

 Judging from its intensity and defense, it was far superior to high-end laboratories.

 It made one wonder how much the Barbarians had to sacrifice to break in.

 Once the golden defense field was opened, Shen Congfei and the others returned to the secret passage at the top.

 They packed up the statue and left, only to discover black marks on the ground, the Barbarians outside had been reduced to ashes.

 Looking up, not a single Barbarian could be seen, only a large number of unmanned Barbarian fortifications remained.

 Outside the golden energy field, countless people were panicking.

 To be on the safe side, Shen Congfei flew on Tyra's external armor to the bottom, and using Shen Xiaoja's scanning function, confirmed that there were no Barbarians above or below the ground before he returned to Tyra's Earthcore Tower.

 He opened a small door in the golden energy field for the survivors.

 Initially, the survivors were terrified and thought the Barbarians left them there to die.

 It wasn't until Xia Wei and the others convinced them that they finally began to enter.

 Out of fear of the Barbarians outside, many more people flooded into the golden energy field.

 And when the last person came in,

 The Barbarians stood by their promise and did not launch an attack.

 This made Shen Congfei think slightly better of the King of the Barbarians.

 However, his impression of the Barbarians as a wild and fierce race had not changed.

 After all, amongst a civilization or race there could be good or bad individuals.

 Although not everyone can be painted with the same brush, the behavior of the majority can often determine the dominant ideology of that civilization or race.

 It could be just a good leader,

 Who was capable of keeping the Barbarians in line.

 But this is just for now.

 Every generation has its own affairs.

 He did not hope for everlasting peace, just a temporary ceasefire to develop further.

 ...

 Several days later, within the energy defense field of Tyra's Earthcore Tower, Shen Congfei met the King of the Barbarians who he had spoken with.

 As promised, he arrived and brought along only a small security team.

 The King of the Barbarians looked similar to most Barbarians, with grey-white skin.

 But his demeanor had the sense of a cultured middle-aged man.

 The parties signing the agreement included the Barbarians, represented by the King, Shen Congfei representing the United Front, and the powers of the Empire and the Union.

 Although the Empire and the Union were dissatisfied with the agreement,

 The frontline and the Starfire Corps, who were the main forces, agreed.

 They could only try to hold on to their current territory.

 The King of the Barbarians did not have any objections.

 Because their Barbarian civilization has been fighting underground since being awakened, and were never afraid to fight others.

 Calling them an aggressive race isn't wrong.

 Right after the agreement for the underground world was officially signed, including Shen Congfei and all players in the underground world received several system prompts:

 "Congratulations on reclaiming Tyra's Earthcore Tower, the Barbarian crisis will be temporarily resolved.

 "Twenty kilometers around Earthcore Tower will become a safe zone, the main managing force being: Starfire Corps."

 "Since the Neutral United Front has taken over the Earthcore Tower, all members will get a 15% increase to all attributes and a 15% increase in movement speed."

 "Unlocked the Barbarian faction, players can after death choose to be reborn as Barbarians, with the newly unlocked exclusive Barbarian classes: Barbarian Guards, Barbarian Cavalrymen, Barbarian Priest..."

 "Please note, as the Barbarian faction is currently hostile to the human faction, both factions' items, weapons, vehicles, and creatures may not be compatible, please choose carefully."
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 Chapter 239: Off-line Group Chat Reunion (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the agreement was signed, apart from the players on the front line becoming the biggest winners and utterly falling into celebration.

 The other players were most excited about the unlocking of new rebirth options in version 1.7.

 In the previous mutant frenzy, the power of the mutants allowed them to experience the strength of new races and professions.

 The new options that came out this time were bound to be strong for some time.

 Many players eager for novelty couldn't wait to disrupt themselves, then rush to create new characters, retrieve the equipment legacy of their previous characters from the Relic Bank, only to be told that the Barbarian window is on the other side.

 Looking toward the Barbarian window, they were startled to find that the service was manned not by a sweet-voiced and attractive customer service representative.

 But by a Barbarian uncle with greyish skin, a rugged face, and no hair.

 Players who were reborn as Barbarians hurried over to do their business.

 But they were told that due to the extreme xenophobia of the Barbarians.

 They can't carry some of the things that belonged to their former human character, only a few weapons and equipment and necessary food.

 Players who were reborn as Barbarians were stunned, realizing only then about the unnoticed system prompt they had disregarded earlier.

 The only consolation was that these items would still be stored in the Relic Bank and could be retrieved for use once their character was converted back to human.

 These funny anecdotes were "accidentally" overheard by Shen Congfei as he passed by the players.

 Due to identity issues, he couldn't get information directly from outside the game.

 He could only secure some information by beating around the bush.

 Even so, over time, some people were still suspicious.

 "Boss Spark, seems like you're quite curious about our side of things?"

 A few days after the liberation of the Tower of the Earth's Core, after this information-gathering session, Shen Congfei was forced to answer the question posed by [Only Plays Hacker].

 Looking at this player, who seemed in real life to be a genuine sister, he hastily responded to maintain his image:

 "Really? Isn't it natural for every person to be curious about the existence of another new world?"

 This excuse was perfectly reasonable, and the other players in the group chat didn't dwell on it too much. Instead, they accused [Only Plays Hacker] of always being overimaginative for no reason.

 Having successfully diverted attention, Shen Congfei was relieved.

 Seeing that the other party still looked like they wanted to ask something, he quickly raised his hand:

 "In the coming period, you all have worked hard too, there are no collective tasks, I along with few other colonels have other things to do, so we're going to give everyone a break."

 "However, don't stray too far, be ready to answer when called upon."

 As the players excitedly discussed how to spend their free time, Shen Congfei turned and left, leaving behind [Only Plays Hacker] still feeling that something was off, furrowing her brows.

 "What's the matter?"

 A sudden voice interrupted [Only Plays Hacker]'s thoughts. She turned to look at the speaker:

 "Little Bing sister, oh, it's nothing."

 [Rich Girl Little Bing] sensed that the other party seemed reluctant to talk, so she didn't insist, instead bringing up another matter:

 "By the way, there is an offline reunion. Are you going?"

 "Offline reunion?" [Only Plays Hacker] was confused, "Nobody notified me."

 As she was saying this, [Rich Girl Little Bing] suddenly noticed that the character of the other party had temporarily logged off, and after a short while logged back in, the first thing she said:

 "I received the invitation. It says that it invites the people in the group chat, but the title is ... wait, Little Bing sister, did you also receive this?"

 [Only Plays Hacker] reacted and looked at the person beside her.

 [Rich Girl Little Bing] couldn't help but sigh: "Yeah, just don't know who's making this prank."

 While the two women were talking, another female character suddenly approached:

 "What are the two beautiful ladies chatting about? By the way, there's an offline meetup, do you want to go? It's so strange, someone is impersonating the UP owner and sending us invitations."

 Looking at [Fanatic Foodie] approaching them with a smile, they exchanged a helpless glance.

 It was obvious that there were more than just two of them who received the invitation.

 After a while, numerous top-ranking players of Spark Army Corps logged off, discussing the issue in the group chat.

 After deliberation, they unanimously decided to attend.

 No matter who was playing this joke with the deceased, it wasn't right.

 The group chatters planned to go there, find out who the organizer was behind the scenes, and teach them a lesson.

 ...

 A few days later in the real world, the players from the group chat all arrived at the location for the offline reunion.

 This was the hotel marked on the invitation. Once they arrived, the front desk confirmed their invitations and led them to the reserved banquet hall.

 This was the first time people had genuinely met face-to-face.

 Arriving at the entrance of the banquet hall, Wang Bing, the chairman of "Polar Online" and a well-known personality and attired casually in a designer dress, was recognized immediately.

 "Little Bing sister!"

 Wang Bing looked at the slightly shorter girl in front of her, dressed in loose leisure wear and wearing a duckbill cap, and was somewhat surprised:

 "You are? Only Plays Hacker?"

 As the only one in the group chat who could affirm her gender, she attempted to guess the other's identity.

 "Yes." The other party nodded, acknowledging her in-game identity.

 Seeing that the girl seemed a bit reserved, probably guessing that she was somewhat embarrassed, Wang Bing took the initiative to extend her hand:

 "Hello, my name is Wang Bing. How should I address you? Shall I call you by your game name or nickname? Button... ahem, Cute Girl?"

 Hearing this, the girl also understood that her online name was quite awkward, but she still didn't want to reveal her real name, so she answered in a soft voice:

 "Yes."

 Upon seeing the girl, Wang Bing understood everything. The girl was not as outgoing in reality as she was in the digital world and the game; it was obvious she wasn't comfortable in social situations or was somewhat shy.

 "Alright then, I'll just call you that. If you don't mind, do you want to come with me?"

 At these words, the girl's eyes brightened, and she quickly lowered her head.

 Taking notice of this, Wang Bing quickly extended her hand, laughing as they stepped into the throng of people.

 The arrival of the two ladies surely brought many eyes to them.

 Most of the people in the hall were young men, none over thirty years old.

 "Alright, since everyone's here now, let me introduce myself."

 At this moment, a man stood up, drawing everyone's attention.

 "Even though we know each other from the online world, this is the first time we meet in reality. Why don't we introduce ourselves? If you're too shy to use your real name, you can introduce yourself with your online pseudonym."

 "Since I suggested this, let me start."

 The man began introducing himself, "In the fan club chat room, I'm the administrator who only cares about eating, my gaming pseudonym is Fanatic Foodie. Every time I say this name, I feel so embarrassed."

 The crowd burst into laughter.

 Seeing the joyful atmosphere, Fanatic Foodie continued:

 "As for my real name...that's for another time."

 The crowd booed, causing "Fanatic Foodie," who was pretending to feel offended, to retort:

 "Hey hey hey, what are you booing at? You don't have to tell your real names either."

 After saying this, he changed the subject: "So, next up, let's have our group chat's two flowers introduce themselves."

 As Fanatic Foodie spoke, he approached the two ladies:

 "Ladies, it's now your turn to introduce yourselves."

 Hello everyone, I'm Wang Bing. I can see that many of you already recognize me, so I won't elaborate on the introduction."

 "I love you, Ice Queen!"

 "Ice maiden, when will carry me to the top!"

 "I also want to work online in the pole, please give me a chance!"

 The crowd chuckled, taking Wang Bing aback.

 A helpless Wang Bing glanced at the laughing "Fanatic Foodie" beside her. Then, she thought of a good strategy to divert everyone's attention:

 "I appreciate your enthusiasm, but isn't there someone else here you'd like to meet?"

 Saying this, Wang Bing pushed the petite girl next to her forward. "You can't possibly guess who she is."

 "Who?"

 "Do we have any other girls in the chat?"

 "She looks so small and adorable."

 "Loli pervert stay away from me."

 "Hey, how do you know my username?"

 "Holy shit…"

 Hearing the remarks going around, the crowd almost went off-topic.

 Fortunately, the focus returned to Wang Bing and the petite girl.

 "Alright, I won't keep you in the dark any longer. This is our group's tech guru... the true Moe girl."

 The petite girl looked resentfully back at her friend, lamenting their superficial sisterhood.

 Wang Bing offered her an apologetic smile and whispered that she'd make it up to her later.

 The crowd blinked in disbelief upon learning of the petite girl's identity.

 "For real? Are you kidding?"

 "Scratch that... cough cough, Moe girl is actually a real girl."

 "Holy shit, I've been chatting in the same group chat as a girl all this time, I can't believe it."

 "Me too, I always thought our group didn't have any real girls."

 "Wait, are you the one with the title 'I'm a girl fan without black powder'?"

 "Hehe, you've caught me."

 "Damn."

 ...

 As the room descended into chaotic chatter, Fanatic Foodie clapped his hands to get everyone's attention:

 "Okay, okay. Since the two flowers of our group finished their introductions, let's go with the old folks. After all, we're considered veterans."

 Hearing this, everyone in the room began to introduce themselves in turn.

 "Hello everyone, I'm the ridiculously dashing Sofa Floor..."

 "I'm the moderator White Night Space Rain, ah this feels too embarrassing..."

 "I am..."

 Just as the crowd was wrapping up their introductions, before Fanatic Foodie could speak again, a voice sounded from the hotel banquet hall's big screen:

 "Since everyone has finished introducing themselves, welcome to this offline gathering."

 "We must all be curious about what's going on here."

 "Here, I have something to clarify first."

 "The Shen Congfei you all know of, he isn't dead."
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 Chapter 240: Too Much Information (2nd Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The words emanating from the banquet hall's screen were shocking enough that the audience had just started to recover when they were hit by another bombshell:

 "Contrarily, it is actually you all present here who have died."

 "What!"

 "What kind of joke is this?"

 "What the hell!"

 "Who exactly are you?"

 The audience found it hard to accept this revelation. Some even considered the host of this offline reunion to be spouting absurdities.

 The voice on the screen continued, "I'm about to reveal the truth to you all, but the truth might be cruel."

 "Regardless of whether you will be able to accept it, I will respect your choices and restore everything to how it was."

 "As for those who choose to accept the truth, I hope to get your help as this is the last chance for humanity."

 At these words, some people in the audience felt a sense of foreboding and wanted to leave:

 "Enough, I want to leave!"

 "Let's go, I'm with you."

 However, the two who wanted to leave, before they could reach the door, suddenly found that their bodies wouldn't move.

 "What's happening?"

 "Why can't I move my body?"

 They forcibly turned their heads, only to find that everyone else was also immobile.

 The person on the screen, with a seemingly helpless tone:

 "I apologize. To prevent you from sabotaging this operation, I had to interfere with your internal programs."

 "From now on, I will unlock the permissions of the memory data center and restore your adjusted memories."

 As the voice ended, those present felt a surge of previously unknown memories in their brains.

 These memories began to bizarrely synchronize with the present, followed by their yet-to-be-lived future, and at the very end, their senescence and death.

 The stunned audience stood rooted to the spot, their faces reflecting their disbelief.

 "I don't believe it. You must have used some trick!"

 Suddenly, someone pointed at the screen and yelled, their face angry.

 "If you don't believe me, try cutting your finger and see."

 Upon hearing the cold, merciless words from the screen, the enraged person grabbed the dinner knife from the nearby table and sliced his finger.

 "Clang!"

 The dinner knife fell to the floor, accompanied by a few drops of red liquid.

 The person who yelled, looking down at his sliced finger, stood petrified.

 The others walked over to look.

 Under the skin and flesh, shockingly, lay a piece of metal bone.

 "How can this be..."

 This truth caused everyone to look down involuntarily at their bodies.

 As the chairman of "Polar Online," Wang Bing was very decisive. He picked up the fallen dinner knife and likewise sliced his finger.

 After witnessing the same scene, she looked up at the screen:

 "So, we're really dead, or should I say we're not even us?"

 On screen, the voice was silent for a moment before admitting: "You're not wrong."

 "You are not them. All those memories and identities belong to the real individuals who have passed away."

 "It was just due to a chance event that these memories and identities came upon you, resulting in your birth."

 Unexpectedly, the usually reticent 'cute girl' spoke up: "Then what are we?"

 "You are engineered humanoid robots developed by humans, equipped with the latest personality AI technology, with the goal of reconstructing the entire world."

 At this point, "Fanatic Foodie" couldn't help but ask: "And the others? Are they robots too?"

 The voice from the screen resolved his confusion:

 "Yes, like you, they have also accepted adjusted human memories."

 After this revelation, the voice in the screen seemed unwilling to respond further to their queries:

 "I know you all have many more questions, but I don't have the time to answer all of them."

 "Now you must make a choice, accept the truth and help me, and I will answer all your subsequent questions."

 "Alternatively, choose to forget everything and return to your previous lives."

 Hearing the words from the screen, the people present silently made their individual choices.

 ...

 A moment later, everyone in the room exchanged glance.

 "What's going on?"

 "I don't know."

 "What just happened?"

 "Did someone disappear? It seems some managers, and Sister Xiaobing are missing."

 "Ah! She's a pretty busy person, it's not weird if she left. Being able to see her is already a great fortune. No, I need to post this on my social media."

 "Wait, what about the guy who organized this offline meeting under the name of UP host, do we arrest him?"

 "Arrest? How? It seems to me that almost everyone is leaving."

 "Forget it, let's not leave. Let's finish the feast first."

 "Oh, yes, let's go. Bring in the dishes."

 The crowd in the banquet hall said and then sat at the table waiting for the dishes to be served.

 It was as if nothing had happened before, and no one mentioned it.

 The large screen hanging in the banquet hall was playing news about the passing of the artificial intelligence bill.

 Meanwhile, in a box on the other side of the hall.

 Guided by the hotel waiter, including "Fanatic Foodie", Wang Bing, and others, came into this box.

 In the room, there sat a man in a white lab coat.

 He put down the device in his hand, and everyone could see on the device screen that it was showing what was happening in the banquet hall next door.

 "Hello, my last name is Xia. You can call me Dr. Xia."

 Upon hearing this, everyone in the room immediately recognized his voice from the screen.

 "Yes, I was the one speaking to you."

 "I understand that you might have a lot of questions."

 "But as I have said, we're running out of time."

 "I need your help to do something."

 Seeing that everyone was listening attentively, Dr. Xia picked up the device, manipulated it, and said:

 "You should all know about 'Rebirth' and Shen Congfei."

 "Fanatic Foodie" couldn't help but ask out of curiosity: "But what does this have to do with the UP host?"

 "It's very related, more precisely, it's because of him that I found you all."

 Dr. Xia explained and showed everyone the screen of the device.

 To their surprise, the screen showed the interior of the Tower of Earth in 'Rebirth'.

 "Isn't this from inside the game?"

 "You may believe it's just a game, but I can tell you, it's more than a game."

 "It's a world, and what we need to do is rescue the people inside."

 "But everything begins with his rescue."

 Dr. Xia pointed to the figure of Shen Congfei on the screen.

 As he was speaking, everyone suddenly noticed that Shen Congfei and four others had arrived at a giant Tyra Door inside the Tower of the Earth.

 The next second, a blue light flashed, and the giant Tyra Door opened.

 The five walked in.

 "Where did they go?"

 Dr. Xia provided an answer when the question arose:

 "In your terms, this is the final version."

 "The deep sea, Atlantis."

 "It's also the end of this world. You have to make him reach the machinery of the original place before the version of 'Rebirth' updates so that Shen Congfei has a chance to come out. When that time comes, he will definitely need your help, otherwise, everything will be over."

 Upon hearing this, one of them suddenly realized something:

 "So you mean, he is the UP host himself?"

 "But why did he lie to us, saying he wasn't?"

 Dr. Xia shook his head: "It's difficult to trust others when you're inexplicably trapped somewhere."

 Wang Bing asked: "So, as long as we help Shen Congfei come out, you'll tell us everything?"

 To this, Dr. Xia confirmed: "Exactly."

 Then, he sighed and stared at the image on the screen of his device:

 "I have done everything I could do."

 "Now, it all depends on you, Shen Congfei."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Rebirth" in the underground world, inside the Tower of the Earth's Core.

 Seeing Shen Congfei suddenly stop in his tracks and take a look around the room, Xia Wei asked:

 "What's wrong?"

 "Nothing, I just feel like someone's watching us."

 He expressed his inexplicable feeling and then shifted his gaze back to the newly discovered gigantic Tyra Door.

 This room was found while inspecting the entire Tower of the Earth's Core.

 At that time, they hadn't had the time to explore it, preoccupied as they were with signing an agreement.

 After the agreement was signed, it was bustling everywhere, unlike the quiet construction going on only at the Tower of the Earth's Core.

 Among the survivors handed over by the Barbarians, those willing to stay were provided with jobs to make a living.

 Those unwilling to stay could not be forced to remain and were taken back by familiar people in their own camps.

 Once these matters were settled, Shen Congfei made plans to explore this newly discovered, unknown room.

 To his surprise, upon entering, they found a monstrously huge Tyra Door.

 It was larger than any model they had seen before.

 Recalling that the initial Tyra Door they discovered even led to space, Shen Congfei had to warn others to be cautious.

 Despite the fact that all their exoskeletons were the latest upgraded models, with upgraded survival modes and abilities, they still had no idea what environment or monsters lurked behind this gigantic Tyra Door.

 "Are you prepared?"

 Upon seeing everyone nods, he tenaciously stepped into the blue light curtain formed by the monstrous Tyra Door.

 The four people behind him followed suit.

 In the vast room, only the gigantic Tyra Door remained operational, radiating blue light.

 Soon after, though, a figure approached the gigantic Tyra Door.

 The figure was clad in the same Tyra exoskeleton as Shen Congfei and others.

 "Come in, they're already inside, no one's in the room."

 A cold female voice came from behind the armor's visor.

 "Good, thank you for your help."

 Along with a middle-aged man's voice, a fully armed group walked into the room from the outside, looking towards the gigantic Tyra Door in the room.

 "Wait, what about what you guys promised!"

 "Sorry, but we'll have to complete our task before we can deliver as promised."

 Hearing this, the Tyra-armored figure remained silent.

 The man who had spoken was about to step into the gigantic Tyra Door, but suddenly he turned back to look at the woman in the exoskeleton:

 "Are you not planning on coming with us?"

 Seeing no reply, he spoke to himself:

 "That's right, having stayed here for so long, you'd naturally hold some sentiments towards it... not wanting to witness such cruel scenes is only human nature. We're leaving."

 With that, the middle-aged man led the team into the gigantic Tyra Door.

 For a moment, and the room was left with only a lone figure.

 Looking at the spinning gigantic Tyra Door, the person in the exoskeleton slowly raised her head, revealing a beautiful face under her visor, marred by furrowed brows and a complex expression.

 It was none other than Li Zhen, also known as "Little Sparrow," one of the junior officers of the Starfire Corps.

 Staring at the colossal Tyra Door for a long while, she gritted her teeth and followed them in...

 ...

 Behind the gigantic Tyra Door was a magnificent blue world.

 A clear blue sky, without a cloud in sight.

 And the vast blue sea, with waves lapping against the shore.

 Only after stepping through the door did Shen Congfei and his crew realize that they had somehow arrived on a island.

 They walked a bit further afield.

 Each step below their feet, there was a shallow puddle of water.

 Although they were on an island, judging from the buildings around, it looked more like ruins.

 Temples, pillars and the likes, stood everywhere.

 From the moss clinging onto these things, it was clear this place had long been abandoned.

 Since they couldn't find anything about this place in the Tower of the Earth's Core, Shen Congfei was a bit puzzled.

 Why would the Tyra people want to build a gigantic Tyra Door here?

 The only explanation could be that they have discovered something here.

 But there's no record about that in the Tower of the Earth's Core, it's as if the Tyra people are purposely hiding something here.

 Even the room they found was opened only through force.

 "Congfei, I think there's writing here."

 Just then, a message came from the others who were searching around separately.

 Shen Congfei hurried over straightaway, where Xia Wei and the other four were gathered in front of a stone altar.

 "What does it say?"

 Seeing them shaking their heads, he quickly squatted down to take a closer look and found that he himself didn't even recognize the words etched onto the stone altar.

 "Congfei, what are these characters? Do you recognize them?"

 Shen Congfei shook his head, but he didn't lose hope.

 "Xiaoja, help me look it up in the Tyra database to see if there's a similar text."

 "Understood, sir, but I have to inform you of another important piece of news."

 "Ten seconds ago, someone passed through this Tyra Door."

 "Hm?"

 He spun around suddenly, noticing a group of people near the colossal Tyra Door in the distance.

 One of them was even shouldering an anti-tank launcher. The armor-piercing shell inside was racing towards him as the trigger was pulled.

 Shen Congfei swiftly raised his arm, and under the guidance of "Shen Xiaoja", the cannon structure on the outer armor of his arm unfolded at a speed three times faster than usual. It skipped the movement of pulling the trigger and fired directly.

 Blue energy surged towards the incoming armor-piercing shell.

 "Boom!"

 Between the two sides, the explosion kicked up countless sand and droplets of water.

 The remaining people began to attack each other at this moment.

 After destroying the armor-piercing shell, Shen Congfei soared straight up, preparing to capture a live one. He didn't want to defeat all the opponents and then fail to identify the mastermind behind the scenes.

 However, when he was halfway there, "Shen Xiaoja" suddenly sent a warning.

 "Warning, enhanced EMP impact detected!"

 As the words fell, an invisible impact swept over.

 Shen Congfei, who was in mid-air with his Tyra armor on, fell heavily to the ground, splashing sand and water all around.

 "Congfei!"

 Seeing this, Xia Wei couldn't help screaming, but their outer armor was also affected to varying degrees, making them unable to move freely.

 The heavy outer armor became a burden to them.

 The group of people standing before the gigantic Tyra Door, especially the leader, laughed triumphantly. They spoke in a foreign language:

 "Straight Fire, you'd better surrender obediently."

 "You two, go get him."

 Two men with guns were about to approach when they suddenly heard a roaring-like voice:

 "None of you, dare approach!"

 Everyone looked and saw a red figure advancing while firing two miniguns.

 The metal storm it stirred up instantly turned the two approaching men into honeycombs.

 "Damn it."

 The leader on the opposite side cursed under his breath in the Empire language, then quickly took cover with the others behind the wreckage of a building, using it to fire back.

 But the usual firearms were simply tickling the Tyra armors on them.

 The leader on the other side soon noticed this.

 He hurriedly switched back to the shoulder-mounted anti-tank cannon.

 Another armor-piercing shell hit the advancing red figure.

 Under the Berserker armor, Xue Yangping was sweating profusely, his entire body soaked in sweat.

 But he was still glaring fiercely, grinding his teeth to budge the iron lump on his body.

 Walking from behind to here, it was completely done with Xue Yangping's human power.

 "Boom!"

 But the next few armor-piercing shells, although they didn't hurt him hiding inside, the powerful shock force made him unable to hold on, causing him to faint.

 The red figure fell backward under everyone's watchful eyes.

 "Thud!"

 This scene is also witnessed by "sparrow" Li Zhen who just passed through the colossal Tyra Door.

 Almost subconsciously, she shouted, "No!"

 However, no one noticed that after the explosion, a fragment of the shattered armor-piercing shell, with extremely high temperature, was accidentally blown onto the stone altar next to Xia Wei's three.

 Instantly, a seemingly illusory flame ignited on the stone altar.

 The moment the flame was lit, the island underneath everyone's feet began to shake violently.

 "What's going on?"

 "What happened?"

 As everyone was in disarray, they suddenly noticed the water level under their feet was getting higher and higher.

 It had not submerged their feet just now, but now it had spread to their calves.

 "The island is sinking!"

 The squad that attacked Shen Congfei and the others hurriedly ran towards the Tyra Door.

 Unfortunately, another figure appeared before the gate.

 "Li Zhen, get out of the way!"

 The leader yelled in panic, losing all his prior composure.

 "Sorry, unless you return my mother's ashes to me first, you're not leaving here today."

 "Give it to her, give it to her now!"

 Seeing the water level almost reach their thighs, the leader hurriedly ordered one of his men to take out the urn from their backpack and hand it over.

 Li Zhen took the urn, turned around, and placed it inside the colossal Tyra door:

 "Sorry, mom, they disturbed your rest."

 "And they hurt my friends."

 "You would understand me, right? Giving up my status in the Empire."

 "What are you talking about!"

 The leader on the opposite side, hearing the words from under her mask, had a bad feeling.

 His feeling turned out to be right in the next moment.

 The figure of "Sparrow" Li Zhen disappeared instantly. With her superhuman enhanced physique and the speed agility characteristic of her Tyra armor,

 She killed the attackers, leaving only the unconscious leader.
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 After finishing these tasks, Li Zhen hurriedly left the captive she had knocked out and ran towards the others who were still in the water.

 "Team Leader."

 Seeing only the back of a figure left in the water, she hastily ran over and helped the person up.

 "Sparrow, did you get the goods? But why didn't you tell us these guys brought along enhanced EMP equipment?"

 "Thanks to these external armors, we made some electromagnetic shielding designs before."

 Hearing Shen Congfei's complaint, Li Zhen looked somewhat embarrassed behind her visor:

 "I didn't think they would bring that device."

 "Fine, fine, my outer armor has finished self-repairing. You go check on Xue Yangping."

 "You were supposed to tell him it was all an act. What's with all this fuss? I even feel a bit sorry for him now."

 "Huh?" Hearing this, Li Zhen looked surprised.

 "Huh? What do you mean, huh?" Shen Congfei responded, "Don't tell me you didn't brief the others beforehand?"

 "Team Leader, didn't you say not to tell them in advance in case someone gave us away with their poor acting?"

 "Huh? Did I say that? You must have remembered it wrongly…"

 Shen Congfei's poor acting seemingly failed to convince even the external armor.

 "Sir, I am now playing the record of your conversation with Miss Li Zhen at 3:40:26 p.m. yesterday..."

 "I see. In that case, don't tell anyone else for now, I'm scared of alerting the enemy."

 ...

 "Okay, okay, I understand. It's my fault."

 "Thanks, Shen Xiaoja." Following the evidence and an apology, Li Zhen thanked the AI and ran off with a smile.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei was muttering about the external armor's AI.

 Ever since it became intelligent, It seemed to have learnt to betray its master.

 "No need to thank me, Miss Li Zhen. Also, sir, your heart rate has increased. Does this mean you…"

 "I'm in the wrong, alright?

 Shen Congfei was speechless. Even the AI was giving him a hard time.

 "By the way, what did you find out about the thing I asked you to check?"

 "Sir, after repeatedly searching, I found this text in a deleted file in the Tower of Earth. It belongs to another lost civilization, Atlantis."

 "Regarding this civilization, records indicate they were a society that existed in an era of water and light."

 "Some people suspect that the 'light' refers to stars, suggesting that the Atlantean civilization could harness and utilize stellar energy."

 Understanding dawned upon Shen Congfei.

 This was no different than humans using solar energy.

 "The words on the stone altar, after comparing with the deleted files, it shows the Tyra people had recorded it before."

 "When the sacred flame on the temple altar is relit, the powers of water and light will converge again, inciting the wrath of the earth and the flames of divine punishment. The sunken Atlantis will return from the depths of the sea..."

 Learning about Shen Xiaoja's translation, Shen Congfei couldn't help but rub his face.

 He turned to look at the so-called temple altar in the distance and at the Void Flame that remained even when submerged in the sea.

 This made him feel like he had just landed himself in big trouble.

 Just then, the other four arrived, supporting the unconscious Xue Yangping.

 After hearing the whole story, even Xia Wei couldn't help but roll his eyes at Shen Congfei.

 All Shen Congfei could do was accept the criticism.

 He had thought that dealing with a few petty thieves would be an easy task.

 Surprisingly, the opponents had brought a secret weapon which left his team somewhat in disarray.

 "Hey! Where's the captive?"

 "Oh no, he's drifting away!"

 Upon hearing this, Li Zhen reacted instantly, running over and catching the assailant leader who was almost swept away.

 Speechless, the rest of the team revealed a side of her they hadn't seen before.

 When they returned to the Tyra Door, they were drenched.

 Shen Congfei looked at the two unconscious people and the rest of them.

 "Let's do this. Li Zhen, Professor Chen. Could you two help take care of them?"

 "We will continue the exploration."

 He looked at Xia Wei and Tang Ke, both of who nodded in agreement.

 "Please be careful." Chen Yuanjia advised.

 "Mhm."

 Shen Congfei responded and took his two companions through the enormous Tyra Door once again.

 It was only then they realised that along with the sunken land, they had arrived at the bottom of the sea.

 Luckily, the colossal Tyra Door was sturdy enough to withstand the force of the sea without suffering damage.

 "Switch to deep-sea diving mode."

 Dressed in their external armors, the three made adjustments for deep-sea survival.

 As the island continued to sink, they held onto the edge of the Tyra Door and descended into the depths of the sea.

 The churning waves and swirling sand obscured their vision.

 .....

 After an unknown period, the vibrations gradually ceased.

 Through the report from the exterior armor's AI, Shen Congfei knew they were now one thousand meters below the surface.

 Due to environmental influences, however, their vision remained blurry and they were forced to switch on the lights.

 It appeared that the Tyra Metal was robust enough to withstand such pressure that a human would have perished under these extreme conditions.

 Hence, when Shen Congfei connected with the others, the first thing he did was ask them to check the condition of their outer armors.

 Fortunately, the new generation of Tyra armors were reliable enough in their sealing, the depressuring system was functioning normally, and the Tyra energy cores were constantly recycling water, producing an ample amount of oxygen for the wearer.

 Even though it was their first time in the deep-sea, the discomfort was light.

 After some time, the rolling sea dust finally settled.

 They could then see through their visors.

 However, the scene they faced left Shen Congfei and his team bewildered.

 It was a vibrant landscape, illuminated by various light sources.

 Novel spiral-shaped buildings were scattered all over.

 Glowing fish.

 Gigantic seaweeds.

 Something was moving around in the interconnected transparent pipelines.

 While they were engrossed in admiration, they discovered a group of figures approaching on some kind of aquatic transport.

 To avoid exposure, Shen Congfei and his team quickly hid.

 They turned off their lights, concealed themselves behind a huge patch of seaweed, and switched to infrared sight mode.

 They observed multiple heat sources arriving near the sunken island, gesturing excitedly.

 Recalling the translation that mentioned this was an Atlantean temple, Shen Congfei wasn't too surprised.

 But not long after, they witnessed an even grander scene.

 In the distant depths of the sea, the light was becoming brighter.

 A group of figures riding aquatic transporters formed two lines in front of the temple.

 In the center was an extravagant carriage-like vehicle being drawn by several huge unknown sea creatures.

 The carriage moved as if walking on the seabed, advancing steadily.

 In the midst of the grand scene, the figures who had arrived earlier seemed to notice someone hiding in the seaweed and quickly came towards them with weapon-like spears in hand.
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 Dressed in something similar to armor, riding water vehicles akin to propellers, these Atlanteans living beneath the deep sea quickly reached the giant kelp forest.

 On the other side, the procession of Atlanteans formed by two columns on the left and right came to a temple that looked like disused relics.

 All the Atlanteans present, including those just returning fruitlessly from their search in the massive kelp forest.

 They all looked at the carriage that, even in the deep blue seabed, emitted a golden light, looked incredibly hallowed and prestigious.

 The pearl curtain of the carriage was drawn, and two Atlantean women who appeared to be maids stepped out.

 They floated in the water, standing on either side of the carriage, their hands held out, maintaining the wide-open curtain.

 Before long, a glowing woman emerged from the carriage.

 This wasn't hyperbole, but a vivid depiction of the scene.

 The woman in the sea, shining like a pearl of the deep sea.

 The moment she stepped out of the carriage, the surrounding seawater, almost as if making way for her, created a large bubble in the deep sea.

 Within the light, one could vaguely see something in the woman's hand.

 Just like that, she moved freely within the bubble.

 And incredibly, the bubble steadily moved with her.

 The white material on the lady's clothes - unknown what it was made from, appeared lightweight like gauze, but did not reveal her skin in the slightest.

 Her demeanor was pure, her expression resolute, her gaze fixed straight ahead.

 She was like the immaculate holy women described in Western mythology.

 She casually strolled right up to the devastated temple of Atlantis.

 On the altar, the Void Flame that was continuously burning was, astonishingly, releasing a chain of bubbles in the depths of the sea.

 The woman placed the object she was carrying on the altar.

 The Void Flame didn't harm her in any way.

 The next moment, the bubble encasing her expanded dramatically.

 Countless drops of seawater were pushed aside by this inflating massive bubble. Despite looking outward, one could not determine how vast an area the bubble had expanded to.

 And the Atlanteans, whether on their sea mounts or on horses, were unharmed… well, not exactly unharmed.

 Due to the loss of the sea's power, they all fell onto the seaside island where the temple was located.

 However, this impact did not stir fear among these Atlanteans.

 On the contrary, the spear-wielding Atlanteans cried out with joy, their eyes welling up with tears.

 Shen Congfei and the other two who had already sought refuge within the ruins of the temple, through Shen Xiaoja's translation, had a rough understanding of why the Atlanteans were celebrating.

 It was merely about, after thousands of years, stepping foot on land once more.

 Shen Congfei sneered, as for those long accustomed to living on land in this modern age, naturally, he was unimpressed.

 But at that moment, the earth beneath them shook violently.

 At first, the three beings from land were somewhat panicked.

 But they quickly calmed down upon seeing that the faces of the Atlanteans were absent of fear, and continued watching from their hiding spot.

 The Atlantean structures that submerged around the small island where the temple was located were slowly rising.

 Similarly, the small island under their feet was also rising to the surface again.

 As the seabed structures rose, the global satellites, lucky to still be operating in space, captured the moment Atlantis emerged from the sea.

 In the endless blue ocean, rings of white, like a tree's annual rings, marked Atlantis's age.

 From a bird's-eye view, these white circles.

 They were made up of Atlantean buildings.

 The same unknown white stone materials used in the temple formed all of these.

 Of course, Shen Congfei, who was hiding within the temple ruins, could not see all of this.

 But due to the position of the temple and the island, when they surfaced, it was actually higher than the other Atlantean buildings.

 So, they dared not move any further, afraid to expose themselves from their high point.

 However, they couldn't keep up this way either.

 Realizing this, Shen Congfei began to devise a solution.

 Gradually, he couldn't help but cast his gaze towards the Atlantian woman standing before the sacred altar in the not so far distance.

 Despite her breath-taking beauty, it was a shame because Shen Congfei was already taken.

 Had it been any earlier, he would have certainly made her his second wife in the game without any hesitation.

 But now that he was committed, he naturally had to control himself.

 With this thought, Shen Congfei let out a sigh involuntarily, which drew Xia Wei's curious glance towards him.

 "What's wrong?"

 "Nothing, just giving up on a forest that's all."

 "?"

 Even before the two next to him could recover from their confused expression, Shen Congfei indicated that he had come up with a solution and began hushed discussions with them...

 On the other side, the noble-looking Atlantian woman next to the altar, released her praying hands, the radiant light gradually moving away from her.

 As the light receded, a supremely white pearl floated above the Void Flame.

 Turning around, the woman addressed the Atlanteans in a language that the trio didn't understand.

 The Atlanteans beneath the temple raised their spear-like tridents and roared in cheer.

 The scene appeared grand and magnificent.

 That is...unless someone stepped forward to ruin the mood.

 The cheers abruptly stopped as every Atlantean turned towards an emerging figure from the temple.

 The Atlantian woman at the altar paused too, her curiosity piqued by the silver figure that appeared out of nowhere.

 "Uh, cough cough, excuse the interruption."

 With the limited Atlantian language that Shen Congfei had in his "Shen Xiaoja" stockpile, he said this.

 However, what came in response was a flying trident from below.

 With the aid of his outer armor, Shen Congfei casually caught it.

 Unexpectedly, a strong current burst from the trident.

 The current covered him whole, overtaking his metallic suit.

 The Atlanteans below the temple roared with laughter.

 To them, the metallic man stupidly reaching out to grab the electrified trident was akin to a fool's move.

 They guessed that the person inside the metal armor must have been reduced to charcoal by now.

 The woman at the altar, holding back some comments, flashed a look of worry at the scene.

 As a prized jewel of the old King of Atlantis and a holy maiden selected by the royal family, it was her duty to bring civilization back to the deep sea according to prophecy.

 Many holy maidens had undertaken this duty before her.

 But who would have thought that during her time, she would witness the prophecy come true.

 At the same time, the woman had some concerns. Whether the return of the Atlantean civilization would cause conflicts with the new civilization forming on the surface of the Earth.

 That was not something she, as the Atlantian holy maiden, wished to see.

 Just as she was lost in her thoughts, her face of worry swiftly turned into a surprised expression, with her mouth slightly open.

 She saw the silver figure, holding the electrified trident, examining it left and right.

 Finally, he even asked her:

 "Hey girl, how does this thing shoot electricity?"
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 "..." 

 The people of Atlantis were taken aback by the question that Shen Congfei posed.

 The electric spearfish, a standardized defense weapon of Atlantis, is their most basic weapon. It doesn't emphasize lethality, only requiring one hit to defeat an enemy.

 However, from the scene of the spearfish discharging electricity just now, anyone with a keen eye could tell...

 The released voltage had already exceeded the standard value, reaching a lethal level.

 Even a massive electric eel in the deep sea would be killed by this level of discharge.

 But what is going on with this metal man standing before us?

 How could it be that he is completely unaffected?

 As for this, Shen Congfei naturally wasn't very clear either.

 Initially, the electric discharge from the spearfish startled him, but then he found that while the discharge seemed terrifyingly powerful, in the face of Tyra civilization's technology...

 All that electrical energy was absorbed by the Tyra Metal on the surface of his armor, and all of it was sucked in during its high-speed conversion by the Tyra energy core.

 In simpler terms, the terrifying discharge from the spearfish ended up simply recharging his Tyra Metal armor.

 "Are you alright?"

 The Atlantean woman beside the altar seemed quite curious.

 "I'm fine."

 Shen Congfei responded, finding that the woman wasn't as difficult to converse with as he'd anticipated.

 However, just at that moment, the Atlanteans below the temple became furious.

 In their eyes, their sacred maiden, who was as invaluable as a pearl, was actually talking to a metal man of unknown origin.

 Realizing that their electric spearfish didn't work, a group of Atlanteans swapped for other weapons.

 "Warning, detecting a large number of high-energy weapon reactions."

 The AI 'Shen Xiaoja' inside the armor informed him promptly.

 Upon hearing the warning, Shen Congfei wasn't flustered. He turned his head and saw the Atlanteans pulling out some strange pistol-like weapons.

 Immediately after, a high-energy red beam that was impossible to dodge hit Shen Congfei.

 Looking down, he saw that on the previously invincible Tyra armor, there were traces of black marks left.

 He found this somewhat surprising.

 Not because he was shocked at the weapon's power.

 But because this attack seemed familiar. It was indeed a technology demonstrated by the Tyra civilization.

 It seemed that the Tyra civilization had once made contact with the Atlantean civilization, which would have allowed them to obtain this technology.

 However, ultimately due to threat, the Tyra people gave up their exploration of the Atlantean civilization.

 Alternatively, it could have been that the rebellion of the Barbarians caused the exploration to end prematurely, and they had to delete all records.

 No matter the reason, since even the Tyra people didn't dare to provoke these Atlanteans, it would be better for him to avoid any connection with them.

 With this thought in mind, Shen Congfei, facing the incoming high-energy beam, activated his hand cannon, firing an energy shot.

 "Boom!"

 However, the Atlanteans were just as agile, diving away upon seeing the surge of the blue energy orb, flipping and leaping like fish.

 Taking advantage of this opportunity, Shen Congfei had already taken the woman beside the altar hostage.

 Now, the Atlanteans beneath the temple didn't dare to act.

 They all gritted their teeth in anger, shouting at him to release the woman.

 But of course, Shen Congfei wouldn't do that. Even if the Tyra armor could withstand high-energy beams, he wouldn't let more marks be scratched onto his equipment unless the enemy compensated for the damage.

 But it seemed from the current situation, the only compensation he could expect was bad luck.

 Shen Congfei planned to retreat with the woman as his hostage.

 The two of them stepped down from the temple altar.

 The surrounding Atlanteans, fearing to hurt the sacred maiden, naturally didn't dare to move recklessly.

 Even though they wished they could pull out their weapons and reduce the metal man before them to dust.

 But Shen Congfei seemed oblivious to this, arrogantly walking forward with his hostage.

 The only thing he found strange was that the woman in front of him didn't resist, which made the hostage situation quite straightforward.

 The honor guard that had previously lined up in two columns, still maintained their original formation, standing on both sides, but with threatening gazes.

 Shen Congfei advanced with the woman, making their way up to the massive Tyra Door where they had been previously.

 Xia Wei and Tang Ke were waiting there.

 Their plan was for him to distract the Atlanteans here, thereby creating an opportunity for the other two to escape.

 Xia Wei had originally wanted to undertake this task herself.

 But Shen Congfei rejected her. The reason was simple.

 Despite the Valkyrie armor's optical invisibility, such a technique, when faced with the unknown technological strength of the Atlanteans, couldn't guarantee that it wouldn't be detected.

 If that happened, considering the somewhat weaker defensive capability of the Valkyrie armor, even if she successfully took a hostage, escaping would still be difficult.

 The subsequent development proved his guess to be correct.

 Shen Congfei was quite relieved that he hadn't let her go ahead earlier.

 "You two go in first."

 The two of them nodded in response, not hesitating to offer covering fire.

 Tang Ke turned around and entered the massive Tyra Door, while Xia Wei gave him a glance before following closely into the Tyra Door.

 Seeing the two of them leave, Shen Congfei breathed a sigh of relief.

 "Xiaoja, be prepared. After I go in, set up limits on this Tyra Door and restrict their entry."

 "Understood, sir."

 "Who's talking?"

 The Atlantean woman he was holding hostage asked, and Shen Congfei, with the real-time translation from 'Shen Xiaoja', understood her meaning.

 "Erm, you can consider it as our technology."

 "Is this the technology of the surface people?" The Atlantean translated her question in real-time.

 "Yes, it is. Um, how should I address you, Miss? Or Ma'am?"

 "Miss? Ma'am?" The woman seemed pretty puzzled as if she had never heard of these two titles before.

 "Err, what about your name then?"

 "Lijie, Emonrosa, Luoseiville, Kage..."

 Shen Congfei cut her off halfway, "Stop! Don't tell me these are all your names."

 "Yes, the first is my current name, the second is the name of the present king, the third is the name of the previous king..."

 "Alright, I get it."

 He cut her off again, inwardly expressing that he really couldn't understand the customs of the Atlanteans.

 "Alright, I'll call you Lijie, okay?"

 "Is this how surface people refer to names?"

 Seeing the woman asking out of curiosity like a curious child, Shen Congfei, though helpless, nodded to confirm:

 "Yes, that's correct."

 "Lijie, I want to tell you, I did not intend to take you as a hostage. As you saw earlier, your people attacked me first. I took you hostage only as a means of self-defense."

 "Mhm mhm mhm, that's true. I also feel that they were too overbearing." Seeing Lijie quickly acknowledge, her face showing a kind of indignant expression on his behalf, he felt even more that this woman was a bit strange.

 "Okay, since you understand my standpoint, I will let you go now. You can go back to your side, don't worry, I won't hurt you."

 Just as he was about to turn around and walk through the massive Tyra Door, he found himself unable to move.

 His hand was being held tightly by Lijie.
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 "What are you doing?" 

 Shen Congfei was dumbfounded. He thought they had just agreed on something. Could this girl not understand him?

 "Is that the surface world over there?"

 The other party's eyes widened, filled with anticipation.

 "Uh, no, it is not."

 Sensing trouble, Shen Congfei decisively denied it.

 "Then where is it?"

 "That's a savage, cruel, and utterly boring underground world."

 "Really?"

 "Really, can you let go of my hand now, miss?"

 "That's great, take me there quickly!"

 "???"

 Looking at the Atlantean woman named Lijie holding his arm, Shen Congfei was certain of one thing: she seemed to have set her sights on him.

 Just as Shen Congfei was preparing to refuse her with a righteous speech, he heard her say:

 "If you don't take me, I'll tell the people behind that you want to do something bad to me."

 Upon hearing this, he wanted to reprimand her for making false accusations, but seeing the approaching Atlanteans, Shen Congfei decided to oblige.

 "Alright, but it was your choice."

 He brought Lijie directly into the giant Tyra Door.

 Since he had the hostage, he wasn't worried about the Atlanteans doing anything rash.

 As soon as they entered the giant Tyra Door, the surrounding Atlanteans all rushed forward, wanting to follow through.

 However, due to Shen Xiaoja's advance interference, the blue light gradually dissipated and the giant Tyra Door turned into a hollow shell.

 The Atlanteans who missed their opportunity all fell to the ground face-first.

 After their failure, they quickly got up, cursed the tin man who had stolen the gem of Atlantis. The person responsible sensed something was wrong and hurried off to inform someone who could make a decision about the situation.

 ....

 Meanwhile, in the Tower of the Earth's Core.

 In the room where the giant Tyra Door was located, everyone was looking at the woman who was suddenly next to Shen Congfei.

 "Why did you bring her back here?" Xia Wei asked involuntarily, her face displaying a strange expression.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei hurriedly explained: "I didn't bring her here, she insisted on coming with me."

 "So this is a building from the surface world? It feels similar to our Atlantean lab," said Lijie, examining the room and speaking in a language only she could understand.

 Upon recognizing the language, Shen Congfei's suit AI, Shen Xiaoja, immediately started translating.

 Only then did everyone else understand that she was exclaiming.

 "Xiaoja, translate for me."

 "Yes, Madam."

 To his surprise, Xia Wei blushed slightly at hearing this.

 But this was only momentary.

 "Miss Atlantis, why have you come here?"

 Although Lijie did not understand the frontline language, she recognized that the other tin man had a feminine voice. Hearing Shen Congfei's translation, she quickly clung to Shen Congfei: "That's amazing, are you translating our language?"

 "No."

 "Yes, Miss."

 The two voices contradicting each other caused Lijie to be even more surprised, her eyes lighting up as if she had seen a treasure.

 Seeing the Atlantean woman sticking close to Shen Congfei's suit, Xia Wei felt a sudden tightness in her heart and reached out to grab the woman.

 But Lijie, possessing surprising agility, reacted swiftly and blocked Xia Wei's hand with her arm.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei became even more puzzled.

 If this woman was so adept, why didn't she resist when she was being held hostage earlier?

 As he pondered this, the two women who had just had a brief altercation distanced themselves and stood their ground. Lijie stared at Xia Wei across from her.

 "Just now, you were the one who asked me why I came here, right?"

 She said this and then looked at the female tin man, then back at the male tin man who had previously held her hostage, a smirk forming on her lips.

 "As a priestess of Atlantis and also a princess of the royal family, I have come to the land to find a coroner linked to me."

 After Shen Xiaoja translated this exactly, she thoughtfully added:

 "In Atlantean civilization, a coroner is equivalent to a tribal king."

 "And 'link' means something equivalent to marriage and childbirth in human terms."

 Listening to the translation, Lijie pointed directly at Shen Congfei: "He is the coroner I have chosen to link with."

 "What?"

 "Shoot."

 "That's explosive."

 Everyone present was shocked by this declaration. First, they stared at Lijie, then at Shen Congfei, and finally looked at Xia Wei.

 They knew about the relationship between the two of them, but now a third party had suddenly appeared.

 The love triangle had just become more complicated.

 While on the other hand, Xia Wei remained silent. After a moment's silence, she turned and left.

 "Xia Wei!"

 Shen Congfei wanted to call after her, but was again grabbed by Lijie.

 "You can't leave."

 "Since you brought me here, shouldn't you give me a tour?"

 Having heard the translation, he was speechless.

 Anyone else would have walked away in such a situation.

 But the woman's identity was not something he could ignore.

 He thought about the royal family of Atlantis.

 And then of the seemingly widespread high-energy ray weapon, Shen Congfei understood he shouldn't offend this girl.

 "Alright, I can show you around here, but only here."

 With that, he turned to find that Xia Wei's figure was already gone, and Shen Congfei sighed.

 Well, he would have to talk to her later.

 ....

 For the rest of the time, he took Lijie on a tour of the entire Tower of the Earth's Core.

 Those they passed along the way couldn't help but stare at her.

 Shen Congfei though, didn't.

 Although he had to admit she was beautiful, he didn't care. It had nothing to do with him.

 As Shen Congfei introduced the place, he was thinking about how to explain things to Xia Wei.

 Of course, while he showed her around, there were things he didn't mention.

 Like the key master control room or other places. Even if they passed by them, Shen Congfei only briefly mentioned it before moving on.

 Lijie noticed this, but didn't ask. She was still full of curiosity and showed great interest in everything around her.

 When they returned to the Tower of the Earth's Core, it was already late.

 Once they had finished touring the entire tower, the artificial sun at the top of the Tower of the Earth's Core had entered its cooling phase.

 At this time, the artificial sun was like a "moon" on the surface, emitting a hazy light in its afterheat.

 Inside the Tower of the Earth's Core, Shen Congfei arranged for Lijie to stay in a room in the tower.

 He had decided this for safety and convenience of surveillance.

 With Shen Xiaoja here, he could keep track of her movements and ensure they were within a controllable range.

 After arranging the room, Shen Congfei quickly left to find Xia Wei.

 With the help of Shen Xiaoja, he quickly came to the top of the Tower of the Earth's Core where Xia Wei was.
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 After exiting the secret passage, he gazed at the figure standing under the faint halo of light.

 Her long hair, gently caressed by the breeze, and her pale-colored dress, appeared particularly enchanting under the soft glow.

 This appearance, so different from her usual vigor, left Shen Congfei momentarily stunned.

 At this moment, Xia Wei, who was bathed in the soft light, seemed to notice his presence, and turned around.

 Seeing her looking at him, Shen Congfei couldn't help but scratch his face:

 "Xia Wei, could you hear me out first?"

 "Hmm."

 Sensing that she quietly nodded, Shen Congfei was left utterly confused.

 He wasn't sure if she was angry or not angry at all.

 Though puzzled, Shen Congfei detailed the entire series of events, to clarify his relationship with Lijie was not as they appeared.

 Xia Wei just stood on the top of the tower, her arms folded, silently listening to him.

 After he finished explaining and seeing that she had no reaction, Shen Congfei was slightly surprised:

 "You... You're not angry anymore?"

 She shook her head, walked over to hold his hand, and looked towards a certain spot on top of the tower:

 "Come out, I know you're here."

 Shen Congfei was somewhat taken aback, his eyes frantically scanning his surroundings.

 Not only was his armor failing to give an early warning, but even his professional passive anti-invisibility skill had not been triggered.

 However, under these circumstances, a figure suddenly appeared on top of the tower after being identified by Xia Wei.

 It was indeed Lijie, she looked curiously at Xia Wei's appearance:

 "So this is the true appearance of you surface people."

 "But my disguise should have been perfect, how could you detect my presence?"

 After translation by "Shen Xiaoja", Xia Wei didn't explain but replied: "I know, in the room earlier, you intended to provoke me on purpose."

 "Though I don't know your purpose, it seems it benefits you in some way."

 Hearing Xia Wei's words, Lijie's face showed a hint of surprise, evidently not expecting her small cunning plan would be figured by someone else. Then it dawned on her:

 "So, your departure was not because you were provoked by me, but intentional?"

 Unexpectedly, Xia Wei shook her head and denied it, then said:

 "I was agitated back then, but I didn't want to lose temper before important people. After I calmed down, I realized that you had ulterior motives."

 Little had Shen Congfei expected that the seemingly misunderstanding event turned out to be a subtle confrontation between the two women.

 "Indeed."

 Unexpectedly to both, Lijie admitted her strategy:

 "I had my own agenda when I said those things."

 "Had your reaction been stronger, I would have hurt myself on purpose and take the chance to stay longer."

 "Well, what a pity."

 As she explained, an expression of regret appeared on Lijie's face.

 Xia Wei was somewhat puzzled: "Why do you want to stay here longer?"

 "Because the Earth's surface is the lifelong dream of our Atlantis Clan."

 Lijie spoke and looked around the vast underground world, and explained:

 "Originally, our clan yearned to return to the surface after being forced into the sunless depths by disasters."

 "Unfortunately, after thousands of years, those who lived on land have all passed away. Our knowledge of the land is only retained in descriptions, we have never seen it."

 Shen Congfei thought for a while, and said: "But in seeing your clan's technological level, returning to the surface should not be difficult, should it?"

 Lijie turned her body and began to explain to the duo: "It's not about technology, it's because of a prophecy."

 "The prophecy comes from the saints of the Atlantis temple."

 "The saints' prophecies have never been wrong. They even foresaw the destruction of Atlantis."

 "Without the saints' early warning, our clan might have been destroyed in the disaster thousands of years ago."

 "The saint also said that only when the divine fire in the temple rekindles, could Atlantis leave the depths."

 When the world is not yet ready to accept Atlantis, if we return prematurely, a new catastrophe will inevitably come, and it will be a catastrophe of extinction.

 "Unfortunately, the saint, for revealing the prophecy, willingly chose to coexist and die with the temple to ensure that we would not bring more danger."

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei look at each other, half believing, half skeptical about the so-called saint and prophecy.

 But since it was able to preserve the civilization of Atlantis back then and reclusively live for a thousand years, it does indicate that they are somewhat capable.

 Moreover, the act of coexisting and dying with the temple made him think of those who were willing to sacrifice for the line of defense.

 "We obey the sage's prophecy and have lived in the depths of the sea for thousands of years, never heading to the surface."

 "Until now, the prophecy comes true again, the divine fire of the temple is rekindled, and we can finally return to the surface."

 Lijie's expression was very excited, then very lost.

 "Alas, as the saintess and royalty, I originally had no right to leave the temple."

 Finally understanding Lijie's purpose, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei were dumbfounded.

 This is a simple girl who's desperate to explore the outside world, even to the point of being kidnapped.

 Upon understanding this, both Shen Congfei and Xia Wei were rendered speechless.

 Feeling their gazes, Lijie smiled apologetically, and like a guilty child, she lowered her head, pouting her lips, and her big eyes widened:

 "Finally, could you please show me around the world above? I promise to return after I've seen everything."

 You have to admit.

 The prettier the woman is, the more potent her charm.

 Even Xia Wei was slightly influenced, her eyes showed a hint of sympathy and she made peace with the enemy:

 "Cong Fei, why don't we just agree to her?"

 Shen Congfei sighed.

 "Alright, we'll let her take a tour once, she must promptly return afterward. I do not wish for the folks from Atlantis creating any more troubles."

 Their conversation was translated through "Shen Xiaoja".

 Upon hearing their acceptance, Lijie's face lit up with joy, her happiness was childlike.

 It was nothing like the cunning woman she had previously portrayed herself to be.

 At the peak of the Earth's core tower, after they discussed the exact schedule of the tour, they each prepared to return to their rooms to rest.

 Before the two left, they exchanged good night wishes.

 Lijie, unaccustomed with this tradition from Atlantis, after understanding the meaning of "good night", she also said "good night" to the two and left.

 At night, when the artificial sun cooled, the surface world was also in a state of night.

 In the silence of the night, the players were unaware that their system panel had secretively updated with a new version number.

 Version 1.8, has arrived.
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 By the following day, the artificial sun of the underground world had just resumed operation when Lijie couldn't wait any longer. She rushed over to find Shen Congfei, Xia Wei, and the others, urging them to take her to the surface.

 Helplessly, they could only lead this curious Atlantis maiden, through the newly built mini Tyra Door in the Earth's core tower, back to Spark army's base.

 At this point, the base was already well-established.

 Initially, the base might have been considered amateurish, but after formal commissioning, a special engineering team came over to perform a regular military makeover.

 Now, Spark army's base was nearly as imposing as the old naval base, albeit slightly smaller.

 Upon stepping through the Tyra Door and arriving outside Spark army's base, Lijie showed great interest in her surroundings, dragging Xia Wei around and asking about everything.

 This left Shen Congfei bewildered. The tension had been high just yesterday, so how had relationships improved to such an extent today?

 Seeming to perceive his confusion, Chen Yuanjia, who was standing behind him, mysteriously said, "This is the tacit understanding between women, you wouldn't understand."

 This explanation only made the look on Shen Congfei's face even more puzzled.

 Soon, Lijie noticed a city on the other side of the Spark army's base, and excitedly pointed there, wanting to go.

 Shen Congfei followed her gaze.

 The place that had once been a small naval base was now a sprawling coastal metropolis.

 Thanks to the participation of many frontline natives and players in its construction, the city's planned size is actually much larger.

 Compared with the frontline cities they had seen before, it was nearly twice as large as the rim cities, and also a third the size of the former capital city.

 "Is that a surface city? Let's go, I want to see it," Lijie interrupted his train of thought.

 The group entered this burgeoning city.

 The shopping and food streets were the most interesting to the maiden of Atlantis.

 The former was selling nice clothes, jewelry, perfumes, while the latter was selling delicious food, drinks, and snacks.

 The means of dealing in Atlantis appeared to rely on deep-sea peculiarities such as pearls.

 Therefore, whenever Lijie had her eye on something she liked, Shen Congfei and the others had to help pay for it first.

 In a short while, several senior colonels of the esteemed Spark army— including the commander himself— had all turned into professional porters, laden with a variety of shopping bags.

 Shen Congfei, Tang Ke, and Xue Yangping, looking at the burden they were carrying and then at the shopping spree undertaken by the four women.

 In addition to Lijie, the affected ones included Xia Wei, Chen Yuanjia, and Li Zhen, who had also joined in the spree.

 After the Spark's army was fully commissioned, the earnings they received had been barely used.

 Now, these three girls, under the influence of the maiden of Atlantis, had embarked on a path of shopping spree.

 Naturally, this soured the mood of Shen Congfei's group.

 Meanwhile, while this group was still fervently shopping in the new capital and splurging on various items, far off in the ocean, thousands of miles away.

 The Arcadian civilization's center, the undersea city.

 This city, which looked like a tree ring structure, had been quiet since it surfaced.

 However, now around the outermost layer of the city stood towering buildings like high-rise towers.

 Each tower was guarded by fully armed security forces from Atlantis.

 Suddenly, like having received some news, these Atlantis guards started to move.

 When they reached the top of the tower and completed a series of operations, they quickly reported the situation through the communication devices on their bodies.

 All these reports gradually gathered together in a spectacular castle near the temple.

 "My King, preparations are complete, please issue the order."

 In the castle's grand hall, an Atlantean was making a request to the figure seated on the throne.

 The figure on the throne did not directly agree but asked his subordinate:

 "Are you sure that our maiden has been kidnapped by the surface-dwellers? And that it happened at the temple?"

 "My King, our failure to protect the maiden is our failing. Please punish us."

 Hearing the response from his subordinate in the grand hall, the figure on the throne sighed and then stood up. The light in the castle gradually converged on him.

 The figure, a silver-haired old man, was the king of Atlantis.

 While he was in deep thought, his eyes were becoming sharper.

 "Since those surface-dwellers have provoked us at the temple and taken our royal maiden, it is time to teach the surface dwellers a lesson they will never forget."

 The king of Atlantis made his decision, and the information trickled down from the subordinate in the grand hall and eventually reached the towers at the city's perimeter.

 The towers, standing tall, began to operate.

 The light energy in the sky.

 The light energy refracted from the sea.

 All was indiscriminately collected by the towers, eventually converging at the top of the towers.

 At the peak of the tower, a visible white glow was shining.

 The Atlanteans, who had already evacuated the towers, were stationed around them.

 They were taking guard while watching this spectacular scene.

 In no time, the streaks of light on the outer ring towers of Atlantis had all converged into a much larger ball of light.

 In broad daylight, a "second sun" can be seen hovering in the sky over Atlantis.

 Quickly, their motive for doing so was revealed.

 The dazzling pseudo-sun suspended above the sea city of Atlantis projected a beam directly into a specific part of the deep sea.

 The beam penetrated the sea at an angle but was neither refracted nor absorbed by the seawater and remained constant in its energy output.

 This white beam had reached the deepest part of the sea floor.

 The undersea mountain range.

 Upon the beam's collision with the rock bed, the surrounding seawater bubbled due to the increased temperature.

 Feeling the imminent danger, the undersea creatures in vicinity frantically scrambled for safety.

 The undersea mountain range hit by the beam gradually turned red.

 This was the seeping undersea magma.

 With the continuous outpouring of the beam's energy, the undersea mountain rocks began to shake, and the hit area started to bulge.

 Finally, an undersea volcano erupted.

 Influenced by the eruption created by Atlantis, vast amounts of seawater surged, creating enormous tsunami waves.

 As if a huge bomb was hurled into calm water, creating endless waves.

 Meter-high tsunamis, wreaking havoc in their path, were heading in the direction of the landmass and the islands along their course.

 At the same time, Shen Congfei, who was still shopping in the new central district, overheard players discussing the version update.

 Managing a pile of items, he laboriously slid his finger and opened the system panel.

 He too discovered the 1.8 version update.

 The version is named.

 "Tsunami Skies: Awakening of the Sea"

 Seeing this name, Shen Congfei's heart pounded anxiously.

 Could it be?

 Just as he was thinking, suddenly an alarm rang out across the new central city, letting out a dire scream…
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 Due to the alarm going off, Shen Congfei and the others couldn't continue to relax.

 The group quickly left the crowd seeking refuge and arrived at the headquarters of the new center city.

 Oddly enough, the headquarters this time was set up on a radar warning plane.

 As soon as they entered the plane, they saw Luo Jin and others with furrowed brows.

 "You're here. Take a look at this."

 Seeing the high-ranking officers present, all of them wore distressed looks.

 The eyes of Shen Congfei and the others shifted towards the playing video.

 And the scene showed the detection of Atlantis causing a tsunami.

 "What is this!"

 Shen Congfei was stunned. The architectural pattern, similar to a tree's age rings, he had also discovered in the temple, but didn't have as complete a view as that on the video.

 It is clear that this video was shot from space.

 The only thing capable of achieving this now was the previously launched weapon "Sky Phenomenon One," which could attack and observe the weather.

 As for other satellites, they had long since been scrapped and lost contact.

 If it weren't for previously leaving the Tyra people in the space station, which was converted into a communication relay station, the frontline's communication system would probably have collapsed by now.

 Back to the main topic.

 Looking at the surging waves advancing in front of them, Shen Congfei also realized that the situation was not good:

 "How much time do we have left?"

 "Because we discovered it early, we probably have less than fifty minutes to evacuate."

 A player on the scene, who is a geological engineer, quickly concluded the analysis of this geological disaster.

 "Fifty minutes?"

 Hearing this answer, everyone present fell silent.

 They knew very well that this amount of time was not enough to evacuate many people.

 Just then, the player who was a geological engineer continued:

 "However, fortunately, we should be able to withstand the first wave."

 "What do you mean?"

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei hurriedly asked the other party.

 "According to the conclusion drawn from my data model, the first few waves of the tsunami will be temporarily blocked by the No Return Strait here."

 "Therefore, our losses here may be the smallest."

 "Are there other places?"

 Shen Congfei was somewhat surprised. The geological engineer player quickly pulled up several videos on his handheld device and explained as they played:

 "This tsunami is not just coming towards us, but the coasts of both the Alliance and the Empire will face incalculable impacts."

 "Next, including some islands and the coast of the third continent, they will all be affected by geological disasters to some extent."

 "Why is that the case?"

 Although Lijie didn't understand what Shen Congfei and the others were saying, she still clearly saw the content on the video.

 Especially the scene of Atlantis launching the attack.

 She knew that it was the superweapon of the Atlantis civilization, the Awakening of the Sea, which combined water and light.

 Lijie's strange voice soon attracted the attention of everyone present.

 "Who is this?" Luo Jin took the initiative to ask.

 Shen Congfei thought for a moment and introduced her identity.

 "Her name is Lijie, and she is the representative of the Atlantis civilization that launched the attack in the video."

 "What!"

 Apart from the members of the Starfire Army, the high-ranking officials on the warning plane immediately frowned and looked at this foreign woman.

 Especially Lu Haiyang, as the commander of the Navy, he knew very well.

 In the face of a geological disaster of this scale, even a powerful fleet might not fare well.

 Realizing the unpleasant stares of everyone, Lijie quickly apologized to everyone, asking Shen Congfei to help translate.

 She herself didn't expect that her departure would lead to such a serious situation.

 But what surprised Lijie even more was why the usually wise King of Atlantis would make such unwise moves.

 No matter how powerful Atlantis was, it was impossible to go to war with all the terrestrial powers in the world.

 Once war breaks out, can you imagine how many people will die?

 Whether it's humans on the surface or people of Atlantis, she didn't want to see losses on either side.

 With this in mind, Lijie turned around and prepared to open the door and leave.

 Seeing this, others hurriedly stopped her.

 By now, the radar warning plane had already taken off, and getting off the plane was no different from seeking death.

 Seeing the disappointed look on Lijie's face, Shen Congfei momentarily averted his eyes.

 Regardless, this incident was caused by him.

 He needed to solve it.

 Wait, the No Return Strait?

 His eyes lit up as if he had remembered something.

 "Wait, if we use Sky Phenomenon One to create a storm, can we disrupt the impact of the tsunami?"

 Hearing his idea, the neighboring geological engineer player quickly picked up the computer, entered the model for calculation, and then said:

 "There's a chance of success! But with the current charging level of Sky Phenomenon One, it's probably difficult to create a larger storm."

 "Not enough charge?"

 Upon saying this, Shen Congfei thought of Tyra energy.

 But now, the stored Tyra energy blocks have basically all been installed on various devices.

 It would be a hassle to disassemble them all, transport them to Sky Phenomenon One, and load them in one by one, let alone the fact that there's only thirty minutes left.

 "I have a way."

 Lijie, who understood their discussion topic through the translation of "Shen Xiaoja," suddenly spoke up.

 "Do you remember the solar particle I left on the temple altar?"

 "Solar particle?"

 The three who were in the temple at that time recalled the brilliant white orb placed on the altar.

 "You're talking about that white ball."

 Lijie nodded, "That's the solar energy collected and condensed by the Atlantis civilization using water-light hybrid convergent technology over thousands of years and at great cost. We Atlanteans usually call it a solar particle."

 "You mean to use that white ball to help us?"

 Shen Congfei understood her intentions immediately.

 "Alright, if so, let's give it a try, but we must be quick."

 After confirming the plan, the radar warning plane returned to the surface again and took them directly to the base of the Starfire Army.

 Through the Tyra Door, they were teleported back to the underground world.

 "Starfire Army, emergency assembly."

 The moment they returned, the players from the entire Starfire Army had already received the message and were standing by at the giant Tyra Door.

 "This time, what you'll face is the toughest battle in history."

 "You might die, no, you will definitely die."

 "But remember, this operation, no matter how great the sacrifice, must be completed. Because this is not just for us, but for the whole world."

 After briefly mobilizing before the war, the Starfire Army in full gear assembled in front of the giant Tyra Door.

 Knowing where the giant Tyra Door leads, Shen Congfei had earlier ordered people to disassemble this giant gizmo from the room and reinstall it outside the tower.

 Looking at the gradually glowing blue gigantic Tyra Door, the players were all excited.

 For them, it was merely another mission, they were eager to get started.

 Even if it was more difficult, it just meant the challenge was higher.

 With this thought, all the players in the Heart of the Earth tower, including the Starfire Army, poured into the giant Tyra Door.

 Almost immediately upon crossing the threshold, they were met with the sight of their comrades turning into ashes.

 Upon seeing this, the players finally understood the meaning of Shen Congfei's words.

 This isn't a landing mission at all.

 It's a meat grinder!!!
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 Atlantis, above the Temple on the island.

 The temple guards were patrolling the island ensuring no other invasions occurred.

 The researchers of Atlantis were urgently studying this matter, attempting to crack the technology and retrieve the Saintess from the mainland.

 However, they quickly discovered the machine, similar to an arched door frame, glowing blue once again.

 The Atlantis researchers realized something was amiss, evacuated immediately, and alerted the temple guards.

 The Atlantis warriors guarding the temple quickly assembled an attack line in front of the massive Tyra Door.

 This initial assault inflicted severe losses on the players who just crossed the massive Tyra Door.

 Yet, the players weren't intimidated by the intense enemy firepower.

 Instead, it provoked many players to unveil their powerful skills.

 Players in the Spark Legion were not only ordinary gamers, but also top-ranking players in the Neutral United Front.

 Athlete profession players activated their "I am the Champion" skill.

 At this moment, the attributes of these players including their physical strength and skills received comprehensive enhancements, helping them to narrowly avoid the high-energy laser attacks many times, causing the Atlantean attacks to miss.

 Thieves and assassins using their profession's advantage of minimizing their presence, managed to stealthily reach the Atlantis people, launched surprise attacks to stab them in the back.

 On top of that, gambler profession players utilizing their "Luck" profession skill to create miracles by escaping numerous high-energy attacks unharmed.

 However, some gambler players with excessively high luck triggered negative "Bankruptcy" BUFF, making their luck value plummet to zero instantly. They were bombarded by high-energy beams on the battlefield and turned into ash, creating a window of opportunity for the other players.

 Under the incredulous gazes of many Atlantean people.

 These surface dwellers managed to break through our defensive lines built by their fellow humans.

 Soon, players engaged in melee combat and managed to topple the Atlantean warriors guarding the temple, seize their high-energy weapons, and launch a counter-attack.

 The tide of the battle began to shift in a different direction.

 Feeling the pressure, the members of the temple guard started requesting reinforcements from the King of Atlantis.

 Upon receiving the information, the deployable forces in Atlantis started to move towards the temple, leaving only necessary personnel behind.

 At this moment, above the temple, two figures appeared that no one noticed - Xia Wei and the Saintess of Atlantis.

 The Saintess, Lijie, reached into the ethereal fire of the altar, took out the white bead, and handed it to the person beside her.

 As Xia Wei was about to leave upon receiving the target, she realized the other person had no intention to move and asked in surprise:

 "Aren't you leaving with us?"

 Upon hearing these words, Lijie shook her head helplessly:

 "I am the Saintess of Atlantis, I can't leave."

 "If they discover the Sun Particle is missing, someone must pay the price. Otherwise, the surface would likely suffer another attack from Atlantis. As long as you return the Sun Particle after the tsunami ends, it will be fine."

 After listening, Xia Wei didn't say much, just nodded. She activated the optical camouflage of her Valkyrie outer armor and quickly retreated from the battlefield in a direction where no one was present.

 Seeing her departure, Lijie looked at the battlefield below with a furrowed brow.

 She felt some regret, but also some confusion.

 Although she understood that this event was triggered by her escape,

 But knowing her father, he would never launch this cataclysm.

 Could something have happened during her absence?

 Thinking to this point, Lijie decided to inquire about it later after everything was over.

 Looking at the battle under the temple, she hurriedly shouted:

 "Warriors of Atlantis, cease fighting!"

 Upon hearing the Saintess's voice, the warriors guarding the temple ceased fighting.

 On the other side, Shen Congfei, who was directing the battle, quickly ordered the Spark Legion members to cease fire.

 Although the players felt somewhat dissatisfied with the abrupt end of the battle, they soon realized that their losses were also substantial, their numbers almost reaching a non-operational level.

 If it were not for the majority of the legion members being players that feared not death,

 Their force probably would have collapsed midway through the fight.

 The satisfied players, carrying their spoils, quickly retreated via the giant Tyra Door.

 Meanwhile, in the Earth's Core Tower behind the giant Tyra Door,

 After closing the giant Tyra Door, Shen Congfei and others immediately moved to the biological laboratory connected to the Tyra Transfer Station.

 Through the portal here, they arrived directly in space.

 After adjusting the station's location closer to Meteor One,

 Shen Congfei quickly switched his Tyra outer armor to space mode and went to the decompression chamber of the Tyra Transfer Station.

 During the fast decompression process, he tried to inquire about the tsunami's arrival time on the surface through his core, "Shen Xiaoja," but it was delayed due to the distance.

 Having no response yet, he had no choice but to leave the decompressing cellar admist everyone's gaze.

 After a bout of dizziness, the space mode of his Tyra outer armor had finished adjusting.

 He activated the jet engines on his legs and was swiftly propelled towards "Meteor One".

 Upon arriving at the weather weapon belonging to the United Front, Shen Congfei received a message.

 A countdown of less than 20 minutes was given, according to "Shen Xiaoja"'s calculations, excluding the delay.

 "Is the time really this tight?"

 Shen Congfei muttered, swiftly accessing the energy storage of the weather weapon.

 Despite having many weapons on the surface already standardized to use Tyra Energy,

 This weather weapon was still powered by efficient solar energy storage panels, thus its attack interval was extremely long.

 Because of this, that fellow Fanatic Foodie used to constantly nag about it.

 And now, Tyra Energy can't be used anymore, it directly upgraded to a more advanced "Sun Particle".

 During the time he acquired this treasure, Shen Congfei attempted to analyze its structure.

 Unfortunately, "Shen Xiaoja", with the combined knowledge of Tyra Civilization and Earth, was unable to perform any analysis.

 After reaching this conclusion, he had no choice but to give up.

 At this thought, he looked at the energy storing position of "Celestial One" that had been disassembled, analyzing the usage of "solar particles".

 Shen Congfei frowned, as the time was a bit too tight, it would take about five minutes.

 Glancing at the countdown again, it was only fourteen minutes and fifty-six seconds left.

 But there was a buffering time in the middle for the launch of "Celestial One".

 It would take about ten minutes.

 With only four minutes and fifty-six seconds left, the time was not enough.

 With no time to think, he began to hatch a plan.

 He decided to stake everything on one throw.

 At the same time, on the main continent of the planet that "Celestial One" was targeting.

 The towering tsunami could already be seen by those standing in elevated positions.

 It was getting closer.

 Many people who did not have time to evacuate were running in panic towards the mountains outside the city.

 And those with mobility issues, or those trapped in the city, could only run towards higher ground or sturdy, enclosed buildings.

 After closing the doors, those inside these sturdy, enclosed buildings would get trapped inside after the tsunami, but they still would have a glimmer of hope if there was rescue.

 The buoys on the distant sea were swept away by the tsunami, along with some ships that failed to evacuate from the sea, all approaching the shore.

 Everyone in the radar warning aircraft was listening nervously to the countdown.

 "Estimated impact time, final ten minutes."

 Everyone closed their eyes, they could only hope for Shen Congfei's plan to succeed now.

 ...

 Nine minutes.

 "Don't worry, he can do it."

 Seeing her husband Luo Jin's frown, Mrs. Luo took his hand.

 "Hmm."

 ...

 Eight minutes.

 As soon as one anxiety stopped, another began.

 Nan Chengwu couldn't help but complain: "Damn it, why does time pass so fast? Is your timer broken?"

 Considering his position, he should have stayed on the ground to organize the evacuation.

 But his captain, for safety's sake, demanded Nan Chengwu evacuate first while he stayed on the ground to direct the evacuation.

 He was forcibly knocked out and sent to this radar warning plane against his will.

 ...

 Seven minutes.

 "Heh, old Nan, stop complaining. It's annoying to see you pacing around."

 The speaker was Lu Haiyang, who was also sent up here under a joint name by his fleet's captain, feeling extremely irritable now.

 ...

 Six minutes.

 No one was speaking, everyone on the plane had an urgent look on their faces.

 "How is it going? Is there any news from Cong Fei?"

 Hearing Luo Jin's question, everyone else looked towards the radio operator on the plane.

 He shook his head.

 They could only wait helplessly.

 ...

 Five minutes.

 "We've reached the highest alert time for action, we won't make it if we don't start now."

 The geological engineer player reported the situation, and outside the airplane window, the sky was still clear and unchanged.

 "Turn on the TV."

 Upon hearing these words, Luo Jin ordered the cabin's TV to be turned on.

 The screen lit up to show a towering wave.

 A fearless news reporter player, holding the camera at the top of a tall building, was recording this scene while announcing the arrival of the doomsday.

 Because this wasn't just a tsunami on the front lines, it was a worldwide tsunami.

 "Ah!"

 Everyone sighed involuntarily. They knew the game was over.

 This time, humanity lost.

 "Wait, what's that? Look, my friends!"

 Everyone immediately looked up at the TV, only to see the camera pointing towards the sky.

 "Boom!"

 Dark clouds filled the sky, and the thick cloud layer was pressing down.

 "It's a storm!" reported the journalist, echoing the thoughts of everyone.

 The next second, countless water tornadoes were sucked up into the storm.

 The towering waves were disrupted and scattered.

 Inside the radar warning aircraft, everyone was excited, cheering with raised arms.

 They knew.

 Shen Congfei's rescue plan, was successful.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the ocean surface, water tornadoes gathered, gradually forming bigger cyclonic storms.

 Thunder roared and lightning flashed, while gale winds howled.

 On the frontline shores, a downpour suddenly started.

 But no one was unhappy.

 Because the rhythm of the tsunami was completely disrupted by the cyclonic storm. Turbulent currents collided wildly in the sea, and though there were big waves on the coast, they weren't harmful.

 Furthermore, it was not only on the front lines.

 With the solar particles - comparable to a bug-level infinite energy source - the number of storms formed had expanded to a global scale.

 In the Alliance, the Empire, Third Continent ... there were notable places, any you could think of, which were inevitably swept by storms.

 Some storms carried water tornadoes, some directly surrounded inhabited areas, turning the center of the storm into the safest place.

 For a moment, scenes of global storms both online and offline instantly went viral.

 Paying the price, Shen Congfei in space reluctantly removed the solar particles.

 Looking at the "Meteorological Weapon No.1" in front of him that had completely broken down, he sighed.

 Just a few minutes ago, as he tried to put the solar particles into this weather weapon, he suddenly had a novel idea.

 If there wasn't enough time, could he achieve the goal with a different method?

 Shen Congfei thought of a way.

 That was "mechanical upgrading".

 As the ultimate skill of a mechanical engineer, it can push a confined machine beyond its limits and upgrade it to a higher level.

 For the weather weapon, its biggest limitation was energy storage.

 But now with the "Solar Particles", this problem was easily solved.

 So, he gave it try.

 He tried to merge the half-installed "Solar Particles" and "Meteorological Weapon No.1" as a target for the upgrading skill.

 The result was surprisingly successful.

 "Meteorological Weapon No.1" was directly upgraded to "Meteorological Weapon No.2", and the effect was exaggeratedly numerous times more than the original.

 But soon, he found that the rating of the successful upgraded "Meteorological Weapon No.2" was much lower than that of "Meteorological Weapon No.1".

 Quickly, Shen Congfei understood the reason for the downgraded rating.

 After Fanatic Foodie completed the operation, the circuits inside this weather weapon were completely burnt.

 This severely shocked him who was just standing by.

 After inspection, he found it was completely unrepairable.

 Luckily, the structure of the solar particles remained stable and was unaffected, so in the end, he managed to rescue them.

 ...

 On the other side, in Atlantis, no one knew yet that the tsunami attack had failed.

 Minutes after the giant Tyra Door was closed, the Atlantean warriors who received the distress signal finally rushed over.

 The commander of the reinforcements, who found out they were unnecessary, urged to destroy the arched door frame machine as an excuse to prevent invaders, but actually just to vent his frustration.

 Lijie looked at this scene with some reluctance, thus her expression darkened when the reinforcement commander came to ask.

 The discomfited reinforcement commander turned his head away with an irked expression, his eyes suddenly widening in alarm before turning around to shout:

 "Holy Maiden, why is the Solar Particle on the sacred altar missing!"

 Lijie looked fearlessly at him: "Before that, I need to ask you guys. As the defense forces of Atlantis, why did you launch an attack on the surface civilization without authority?"

 The defensive commander who was counter-questioned, opened his mouth to say something but decided against it.

 Just then, a voice came from behind the commander:

 "It was me who told them to do it."

 Lijie looked over and saw a man slowly descending the temple stairs.

 "Your majesty."

 Although he was her father, she could only address him in this manner as the High Priestess in this context.

 "Finally, you are willing to come back."

 Despite his ostentatious attire, the King of Atlantis still exuded an imposing aura. However, on his aged countenance, there was a hint of fatigue and relief.

 "King, why did you initiate an attack on the surface civilization!"

 Before the main party could answer, another voice interrupted:

 "Holy Maiden, that's a question you should be asking yourself."

 Lijie looked towards the one who interrupted. She recognized him as the minister assisting the King of Atlantis.

 Suddenly she understood something.

 In the long years since Atlantis submerged into the deep sea, there wasn't always unity within their ranks.

 Thus, there were broadly two factions based on the direction of the conflict.

 Conservatives and radicals.

 The King of Atlantis and the temple sect belonged to the conservative faction.

 The radical faction, on the other hand, was led by the King's minister.

 Apart from the King of Atlantis, his status could indeed be described as being below one person and above ten thousand.

 And in recent years, due to the king's growing senility and her inability to be crowned due to her status as a High Priestess, the new king had not been established.

 The attack on the surface civilization was definitely an act by the radicals to pressure the King of Atlantis when she snuck out.

 But why would he do that?

 As Lijie wondered about it, she suddenly noticed an unfamiliar figure beside the King's minister.

 From the attire of this person, she recognized him as a surface dweller at first glance.

 Thinking about it, Lijie flicked her hair at the ear and asked: "Since you guys despise the surface civilization so much, then what's up with this surface dweller?"

 Seeing himself being questioned, the man standing next to the minister of the King of Atlantis smiled and introduced himself:

 "Greetings, Holy Maiden Lijie, we are different from those humans of the surface. We are outsiders in this world, and possess an island that controls all Outsiders' entry."

 Listening to him, she recalled the Outsiders Shen Congfei had once told her about.

 "So what?"

 "This time, our purpose is to form a partnership with Atlantis. As a condition for our cooperation, we will support Atlantis in reclaiming its position as the ruler of this world."

 As he said this, he smiled and glanced at the minister next to him.

 Two persons with ulterior motives.

 Lijie silently sighed while keeping a straight face.

 Now, she could only hope that they received this message successfully.

 She unnoticeably took off the eardrop-like, miniature two-way communication device.

 It was what Shen Congfei gave her when she launched the operation.

 It was in case of unexpected events, allowing for timely communication.

 And while casually flipping her hair just now, Lijie had already activated the communication function and had sent the just-finished conversation to the other side without any omissions.

 ...

 At this moment, in space, Shen Congfei, who had just returned to the Tyra Space Station, was about to ask Shen Xiaoja about the situation on the surface.

 However, due to the communication delay, he hadn't contacted the surface yet.

 This intelligent AI armor informed him that there was a communication message just now, which he didn't answer because he was intensively focused on his work.

 But this smart armor did record it.

 "You..."

 Shen Congfei was somewhat speechless: "Fine, let's listen to it."

 He originally wanted to scold this overly proactive intelligent armor.

 But after thinking about it, it hadn't messed up much so he let it pass.

 Unexpectadly, he heard Lijie's voice in his ear…
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 Space, Terra Transit Station. 

 "How did it go?"

 Shen Congfei had just returned to the decompression cabin for pressurization. As he stepped out, he was immediately questioned by the rest of the people at the transit station.

 "Um, it was a success."

 Hearing these words, everyone present breathed a sigh of relief.

 But Xia Wei noticed that his expression wasn't as happy as she had imagined.

 "Is there something wrong?"

 When she asked, Shen Congfei relayed the message he received from Lijie.

 "Outsiders? What's wrong with those outsiders? Oh, sorry about that, I'm not talking about you guys."

 After Xue Yangping finished speaking, he turned to apologize to several members of the Starfire Corps behind him.

 The players shrugged and indicated that it was okay, while wondering what exactly was going on.

 "So, who exactly are these people? Did they say anything else?"

 "Yeah, is there any other information?"

 At this point, a few players, including "Only Plays Hackers", voluntarily asked this question.

 Shen Congfei thought for a moment and let "Shen Xiaoja" play the previous recording:

 "If you hate surface civilization so much, what's the deal with this surface dweller?"

 "Hello, Saintess Lijie. We are different from the humans of surface civilization. We are outsiders to this world and we own an island that controls all outsiders' entrances."

 "So, what's your point?"

 "Our aim this time is to cooperate with Atlantis. As part of the cooperation, we will support Atlantis in becoming the ruler of this world once again."

 After listening to this conversation, the players were a bit surprised.

 "Who the heck is this guy? Is he messing around?"

 "Wait, he said he owns an island that controls all outsiders' entrances. Isn't that Newbie Island?"

 "Wow, Newbie Island is currently an island controlled by the official. So, is this guy an official player?"

 "What's going on? Didn't the official say they can't interfere in the game?"

 "Are you dumb? What they meant was they can't interfere from the system level. It seems like they're now directly intervening via an official player."

 "Damn, this shitty official. It almost made me lose my home in the flood."

 "We must get to the bottom of this. We need to ask for compensation."

 "Exactly."

 The players' discussions gradually veered off-topic, all thinking about how to ask the official for compensation.

 At this time, Shen Congfei, who was secretly listening to the players' discussions, felt several sharp gazes directed at him.

 Turning his head to look, he found out it was the players who first made contact with him, including "Only Plays Hackers".

 Noticing their scrutinizing looks, Shen Congfei nervously laughed:

 "Why are you guys staring at me like that?"

 "Nothing, Uploader, oh, no, Commander Starfire."

 Hearing this unexpected statement, Shen Congfei felt a sense of unease and began to reassure himself mentally.

 Could it be? Has my true identity been exposed?

 That can't be right.

 I've disguised myself perfectly.

 Right, I must be overthinking.

 The reason he had such thoughts was because the other party didn't ask for more information about his identity after that, they just turned around and left.

 The other party's attitude made Shen Congfei think of two possibilities.

 One, the other party already knew his true identity, but didn't want to say it out loud.

 And the other, that it was a genuine slip of the tongue, out of nowhere after such a long time.

 Still feeling somewhat skeptical, Shen Congfei tried to test things out during their journey back to the Earth base. But he soon discovered that they seemed to really think it was a slip of the tongue, and they didn't mention anything related to the Uploader afterwards.

 Even when he brought it up again, they just responded with a serious expression, saying that it was indeed a slip of the tongue.

 Only then did Shen Congfei gradually settle down, his heart dropping back from his throat.

 Snapping out of his thoughts, having returned to the Starfire base, he decided to first consult with Dr. Xia to find out about the situation. He wanted to know if her memories had been recovered during this period and if she remembered anything else.

 But when he found her, the response he received was the same as before.

 An island, a time machine.

 Thinking of this name, Shen Congfei couldn't help but remember the story of the newbie island, and a name escapes from his lips:

 "Chen Feifan."

 At the same time, the owner of this name is far away on an island in the sea, preparing to host an annual gala.

 It has been over a year since the formal release of the game "Reborn".

 During this time, it went through eight significant updates.

 And after the ninth update, a new resolution is about to be welcomed.

 After a long time, a 1:1 scale official building for the TA game has appeared abruptly in the center of the Newbie Island.

 And buildings such as the relic bank, shopping mall, resource center, etc. related to the game, all have been built around this big building, showing the ambitions of this company.

 The top floor of the building is the office of the boss.

 "Boss, Atlantis has agreed to cooperate with us, but there is a little problem....."

 Seeing the hesitance of the person in charge of the "Reborn" project, Chen Feifan, sitting in the boss's chair, shows his dissatisfaction:

 "What? Does a bunch of game AIs want to bargain with me?"

 The other party hurriedly explains: "Boss, King Atlante of Atlantis indicates that if we are willing to help him ascend the throne, he doesn't mind sharing Atlantis' technology with us."

 "Hmm."

 Chen Feifan falls into deep thought, then he stands up from the boss's chair and looks out the window:

 "Do you think I am really interested in this game?"

 The person in charge doesn't dare to speak, as the last person who spoke out of turn was fired.

 Fortunately, he made the right choice.

 Chen Feifan stands by the window and speaks to himself, "If it were the old days, I might have really cared because it was my first piece of gold."

 "But now, as the AI law is about to pass, soon I can use this character's AI to complete an unprecedented corporate transformation."

 "This will be recorded in the annals."

 "Everyone will know my name."

 "Do you think I still care about this game?"

 Upon hearing this, the person in charge immediately senses something wrong.

 This is the rhythm of smashing his rice bowl!

 Determined to protect his own rice bowl first, the person in charge speaks directly without thinking about anything else:

 "Boss, there is something I don't know whether to say or not."

 "Speak." Chen Feifan speaks without turning around.

 "Although your plan is perfect, there is one thing."

 "For a corporate transformation, a large amount of financial support is needed, and right now all your major cash flows and the attention of relevant investors are all on TA games."

 "If you abruptly abandon 'Reborn', there is a high possibility that the corporate transformation will fail. Even if you put forward advanced character AI technology later, you may be questioned by investors for your management of the company and lose control of the company..."

 "Haha!"

 Just as the person in charge of the "Reborn" project was halfway through his explanation, he heard laughter from the man at the window.

 Chen Feifan turns around and looks at him, "I didn't make a mistake in seeing you."

 "You're talented."

 "That's why I entrusted this game to you."

 "Before long, I'll give this company over to you, too. At the same time, I will establish a group and integrate TA games as a subsidiary. By that time, it will be incorporated into the group."

 "I congratulate you in advance, you will be the next general manager of TA games."

 Faced with this turn of events, the new person in charge of the "Reborn" project is astonished, hesitating for a few seconds before he is unable to hide his excitement and gives his thanks:

 "Thank you, boss!"

 "Yes, since that's the case, the future development of this game will be decided by you. If you want it to continue, then agree to the request of that game character, let him ascend, and the new technology gained can be used to strengthen the defense force of the newbie island."

 "Oh, yes, there is also that company, Polar Online. We had previously reached an oral cooperation agreement with them. The development of new versions in 'Reborn' will be negotiated between you two."

 "I understand, boss." The person in charge who learned he was going to be promoted was ecstatic.

 "For now, I will stay here for a while."

 "Wait for a few days, when the 1.9 version update and the anniversary celebration officially end, which is when the AI law officially passes, I will go to attend."

 "After all, I have spent a lot of money, I must start by showing my face to let people know who this high-end technology belongs to."
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 In the "Rebirth" world, on the Newbie Island.

 Just as the person in charge of the "Rebirth" project team was happily chatting with Chen Feifan, suddenly, bad news arrived.

 "Regarding the global storm event of version 1.8, the officials had promised not to interfere with the game, yet they blatantly went back on their word, and directly intervened, causing a significant tsunami and heavy losses for players?"

 They found out about this after a staff member read a notification and opened the official gaming news website.

 In the office, the faces of Chen Feifan and the project manager turned grave.

 Especially after the gaming news media played an audio file.

 It clearly contained someone's voice evidence.

 This made the person in charge of the "Rebirth" project team's face turn pale.

 Just moments ago, he was still reveling in the beautiful future plan, and now it was abruptly shattered by a recording, he was both incredulous and furious.

 Especially upon hearing Lijie's voice, the manager understood immediately that she was the culprit behind this.

 In private, he grew increasingly angered with this character in the game.

 The only thing that comforted the manager was that the boss in front of him didn't lose his temper but merely said calmly:

 "Be careful next time, don't let people record you so easily. Some characters in this game are particularly annoying."

 "Go ahead, after all, disposing of this matter is your responsibility."

 "I understand, boss. I will resolve this issue and ensure there are no obstacles in your path."

 Admittedly, the way smart people flatter is quite soothing.

 Chen Feifan nodded approvingly. After the project manager stepped out, he continued to browse the game news.

 Although before this, Shen Congfei's name had appeared.

 But he was not as concerned as before.

 After widening his perspective, worrying about a guy stuck in a game who can't get out, regardless of life and death, is petty and against the principle of achieving greatness.

 Anyway, post-anniversary, the game's version will be updated, and the new version will completely destroy the current world; all AI personalities will be restarted.

 By then, even if system glitch Shen Congfei still exists, it's unlikely the situation will remain the same.

 Hmph!

 Speaking of which, doctor; you ran off without my approval?

 It seems your time to be taken care of is drawing near.

 Thinking about how his contacts in the real world are working hard to find him, Chen Feifan furrowed his brows, sensing something was not right.

 But why would he choose to escape at such a time?

 The Celestial Pivot Project was designed to save his daughter in the first place; what was the reason to risk running away at this time?

 May there be something unknown happening insider?

 Just as Chen Feifan was perplexed, TA Game Company also updated the official announcement online and offline immediately, providing an explanation for the recording.

 Firstly, the recording was definitely a misunderstanding.

 It was a prank from the players.

 Then, the 1.9 update is nearing, a grand first-anniversary celebration will be held on Newbie Island, inviting all players to participate, and they will be gifted a surprise gift.

 In the days after this explanation was given, the player community was split into two camps.

 Those who believe it's a prank and are looking forward to the anniversary gifts.

 And others disbelieve, deeming the anniversary celebration a typical diversionary tactic.

 Both sides argued vigorously, each unable to convince the other.

 Just as the players were making a fuss.

 Within the territory of the Neutral United Front, massive numbers of players along with resources and supplies hustled to the ports.

 Not only did actions happen in reality, in the game, the front also revealed the true happenings of the corresponding events.

 The incident at Atlantis, and the tsunami it triggered, have threatened the world's civilization.

 In the face of an unprecedented crisis, the Alliance, Empire, Front, and many other Indigenous forces joined forces.

 A temporary cooperative alliance was formed.

 The goal of this alliance was focused on the Atlantis at sea.

 In this alliance, the Front, as the one who had managed to save countless forces and proactively sought alliances, naturally became one of the permanent leading countries.

 The meeting of the cooperative alliance was quickly initiated.

 To resolve the crisis at sea.

 In the beginning, despite the formation of the cooperative alliance, most forces were reluctant to provoke conflict with Atlantis, an ancient marine civilization from a millennia ago.

 Thus, it was suggested to send a delegation for a visit and negotiations.

 The Front did not object.

 Therefore, a while ago, Multinational delegation attempted to reach Atlantis via sea and air route.

 Unfortunately, the maritime delegation was sunk, and the aerial one crashed.

 The attitude of the Atlantis civilization annoyed those forces who did not want conflict.

 At this time, within the Front, Shen Congfei had just discovered from Lijie.

 An internal conflict has occurred in Atlantis.

 An extremist faction led by royal officials demanded to get rid of her on the basis of losing the Solar Particle.

 Naturally, the King of Atlantis chose to protect his daughter.

 However, since Lijie was at fault first, shielding a criminal's reputation fell onto the king.

 The royal official, wielding half of the Atlantis military, used this as an excuse to place the king under house arrest in the Deep Sea Palace.

 The conservative faction was shocked and began to resist.

 Lijie, because of her status as a saintess, was sheltered by the temple, but she could not escape successfully and was thus under a strange form of house arrest.

 Unable to do a thing, she could only use a micro-communication device to secretly send out the conditions here.

 Upon receiving this news, Shen Congfei abandoned the idea of returning the Solar Particle.

 If he goes now, wouldn't it be like throwing himself into a trap?

 Thus, he turned around and shared the news of the internal struggle in Atlantis with his foster father Luo Jin, and the higher-ups of the Front.

 At this time, Luo Jin was not just the chief of the Front.

 He was also one of the permanent leaders in the cooperative alliance.

 Therefore, when he brought up this point in the alliance meeting, no one doubted him.

 Concerning the internal conflict in Atlantis.

 Made them realize that the tsunami may happen again.

 The Front's super weapon "Celestial Number One" was said to be damaged.

 This also implies that when the next tsunami comes, apart from retreating inland, most of the lower terrain territories will be submerged by sea water.

 Humans might lose their land to live on.

 As such, the first resolution of the cooperative alliance was officially passed.

 It enforced military sanctions against Atlantis.

 Overnight, the new battleships of all major forces started being built.

 This was thanks to the cooperative alliance's technology-sharing provisions.

 Of course, everyone knew deep down.

 What was shared was absolutely not the cutting-edge technology of the three permanent leaders but only the technology close to being phased out.

 Even so, it made the other forces overjoyed.

 As time passed.

 In Atlantis, before the royal official could consolidate his internal forces and decide to attack the continent again.

 This fleet of the Cooperative Alliance flying the flags of various countries set out towards the depths of the vast ocean.

 Shen Congfei's Spark Army, elite forces of various powers, as well as numerous players, will become the main force of this war.

 They were carried by the fleet, sailing towards the soon-to-be battlefield, Atlantis.
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 In the vast ocean, after traveling for more than a day, the coalition fleet saw their target from a distance.

 "Is that Atlantis?"

 "Hmm."

 Upon Lu Haiyang's question, Shen Congfei nodded, but in his mind, he was thinking:

 If it weren't for the fact that the huge Tyra Door near the temple had already been destroyed, they wouldn't have to go through such trouble.

 "I didn't expect this place to be quite beautiful." The person next to him interrupted Shen's thoughts.

 "Commander Lu, what are your plans next?"

 Upon hearing this, Lu Haiyang glanced at the person beside him, who was quite young yet already had the rank of Major General.

 Jealousy, of course, would be impossible.

 After all, they were not from the same military unit.

 If Shen Congfei had previously been promoted to a naval Major General, he might be a bit envious now.

 Moreover, the considerable contributions made by the other during the war indeed deserved this military rank.

 Upon getting this idea in his mind, Lu Haiyang looked out the cabin window.

 "Don't worry. I have been a navy commander for many years. I didn't get this title for nothing."

 "That's not what I meant."

 Shen Congfei looked somewhat speechless, fearing that the other might misunderstand him.

 Lu Haiyang was only joking. He then in the capacity of the first fleet commander of the Neutral United Front and the temporary commander of the coalition fleet, announced to all ships to prepare for battle.

 The arrival of this fleet naturally alerted Atlantis.

 Around the city of the ocean, many Atlantean warriors also rushed to the white tower in preparation for battle.

 However, due to internal disputes and struggles, the number of Atlantean warriors present was noticeably fewer than before.

 Those who stayed behind at this moment, were all radical forces loyal to the king.

 The forces controlled by the conservatives had already vanished partly in the previous internal purge.

 Those who left, who were lucky enough to escape, were hiding everywhere with the remnants of the conservatives, still looking for opportunities to counterattack.

 So, the forces on the outskirts of Atlantis at this moment were much weaker compared to its previous peak period.

 The disappearance of the sun particles in particular, rendered them incapable of launching the devastating tsunami before the attack.

 It was because Shen Congfei knew about this that he dared to propose the formation of a fleet for expedition.

 Of course, the other member nations of the coalition had no knowledge of this.

 In order to give them a sense of urgency, the Front did not disclose this piece of information.

 While the warships belonging to other forces in the coalition fleet were worried about another tsunami attack, Lu Haiyang's order to attack relayed to all ships.

 The captains of various warships all knew the principle of swift actions in war, so they sped up in the course of the voyage and quickly approached Atlantis.

 Having lost the sun particles as a means of attack-

 The Atlanteans, on the other hand, still had the white tower itself as a means of attack.

 Under the operation of some Atlantean warriors, a large amount of seawater was drawn from the outskirts and stored in the white towers.

 These seawaters condensed heavily under the continuous compression inside the white towers.

 The Atlantean warriors standing at the top of the white tower, equipped with cannon-like weapons connected to the tower, launched an attack so fast that it was almost invisible, flying out towards the fleet.

 "Boom!"

 "Bang!"

 "We're under attack!"

 "Damn it, why didn't the radar react?"

 "We are being attacked with seawater."

 "What?"

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's assessment, those in the center of the fleet who were already in a state of distraught were dumbfounded.

 Thanks to the presence of "Shen Xiaoja", after observing the first wave of attacks, he was able to explain to everyone:

 "The seawater was launched instantly through some mechanism in a highly condensed state. It's just that I don't know what they added that allowed the water to remain intact during launch."

 They could actually use seawater as a weapon for attack? And they could launch it so far? This was almost more than a cannon.

 The news made everyone on the fleet incredulous.

 But some also felt relief.

 Because these highly condensed attacks of seawater were only highly penetrative. If they didn't hit an ammunition depot or easily inflammable and explosive location, there wouldn't be a massive explosive reaction.

 This made the naval soldiers on the ship feel relieved.

 Those who ventured out this time were naturally not all native inhabitants.

 Therefore, as one of the branches of the soldier profession, there were quite a few players among them who took up the profession of naval soldiers.

 Some even managed to become ship captains, commanding a ship on their own.

 Before setting sail, Shen Congfei had also looked into the advantageous skills of naval soldiers.

 ...

 Advantages of Naval Soldiers:

 Riding the Wind and Waves (Naval Soldiers can reduce the impact of severe weather on their marine vehicles. Based on a certain number of Naval Soldiers, the more there are, the stronger the effect. The maximum number of Naval Soldiers a marine vehicle can carry is the limit.)

 Driving Ships (Naval soldiers are adept at driving marine vehicles, increasing the vehicle's movement speed by 15% and reducing fuel consumption by 10%. The same attribute cannot be stacked, the maximum value applies.)

 Professional Skills:

 Commanding Officer (Proficiency 0/100): As ship captain, the Naval Soldier commands all crew members in war. The movement speed of the marine vehicle increases by 15%, and the chance of being sunk decreases by 15%.

 Accelerated Repair (Proficiency 0/100): The more Naval Soldiers a marine vehicle carries, the faster its damaged parts can be repaired.

 Firepower Interception (Proficiency 0/100): When Naval Soldiers operate the weapons of marine vehicles, their accuracy increases by an additional 20%, along with an additional 20% increase in attack power.

 ...

 After knowing about the advantageous skills that Naval Soldiers could bring, Shen Congfei then allowed more players to join the fleet, so that Lu Haiyang could reduce the number of indigenous naval soldiers and ask them to guard the coastal area of the new central city.

 As the commander of the fleet, Lu Haiyang initially refused.

 However, after Shen Congfei persuaded him based on reason and sentiment and took him to personally watch the performance of the naval soldier players, Lu Haiyang finally agreed to this decision.

 Despite the confusion of many crew members in the original fleet, they had to obey orders and watch the fleet set sail from the coast.

 As the commander of the fleet, Lu Haiyang didn't count on his crew members to understand his decision.

 After all, he was not willing to see his old subordinates make sacrifices.

 Especially because many crew members had developed severe PTSD after a long time of tenacious defense at the No Return Strait.

 Lu Haiyang had learned this fact in the medical examination report after their return.

 But at that time, the Front was in desperate need of manpower, so he had to pretend not to know and let his subordinates continue with their duties.

 After a lot of trouble caused by this later, Lu Haiyang personally helped to deal with the aftermath.

 Gradually, the members of the fleet calmed down.

 Remembering this, Shen Congfei turned to look at the fleet commander beside him:

 "Should we send out fighters to support them first? Or do we just sit here and get hit?"

 Hearing this, Lu Haiyang shook his head and said:

 "No, if we let them go now, the enemy will just target them instead. The losses could be even greater. We must wait until our fleet is within cannon range."
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 After speaking with Shen Cong Fei, Lu Haiyang issued another command:

 "Order all ships to withstand the attack and advance at full speed into cannon range."

 Upon receiving the orders, all the warships, except for the few unlucky ones struck in their ammunition stores or boilers and still tackling fires, withstood the enemy's special attack and continued their full-speed advance.

 Meanwhile, the people of Atlantis found that the attack with high-pressure water cannons was not very effective, and now shifted their attack mode.

 Suddenly, around the outer layer of the white tower, the temperature plummeted and a thin layer of frost appeared.

 Inside the center of the tower, the previously highly compressed sea water had transformed into a liquid material that was a mixture of both water and ice.

 An Atlantean warrior shivered atop the tower but continued to adjust the position of the cannon.

 Aim.

 Fire.

 Observers on the nearby fleet noticed this scene and immediately notified the cockpit.

 "Prepare for attack!"

 However, the speed of the attack, while slightly slower than the previous high-pressure water seams, was still too rapid for the warships. Short-range weapons couldn't do much.

 They could only watch in horror as a mass of sky-blue liquid material slammed into the ship deck.

 In an instant, blinding light filled the cockpit, almost blinding the people inside.

 When they opened their eyes again, their expressions were filled with shock.

 The deck of the warship had been transformed into a frozen wasteland.

 They could even see numerous lifelike ice sculptures.

 It didn't take long for the naval personnel to recognize that these were not ice sculptures, but their fellow crew members on the deck.

 Outside the windows of the cockpit, countless small translucent ice crystals floated about, reflecting sunlight.

 This was what had made the attack seem so "blinding" earlier.

 The news of the attack, the freezing onslaught, on the warships reached Shen Cong Fei and Lu Haiyang on the command ship quickly.

 At the same time, there were more than one ship that had been affected.

 Several unfortunate warships were frozen on a small piece of ice, which was actually frozen seawater.

 Their warship engines couldn't start, the temperature of the warship's hull gradually fell below zero. If they weren't careful, the crew could even become frozen to the deck.

 After hearing the description of this weapon, Shen Cong Fei and Lu Haiyang exchanged a look, both seeing mutual worry in the other's eyes.

 They hadn't expected that the enemy could switch attack modes so variably, posing even greater threats to their warships.

 In spite of all this, there was some good news. Some of their warships had managed to get within cannon shooting range.

 This was a much-needed boost for them, and Lu Haiyang immediately ordered

 "Order the frontline to provide artillery cover, launch the carrier aircraft!"

 Upon receiving the news, the fighter pilots aboard the interceptor ships almost jumped with joy.

 In past battles, it was usually the aircrafts that struck first and the ships that arrived later to mop up.

 This time, they had to rely on the ship's cover to take off. For the pilots, this was quite a blow to their egoes.

 Especially since many of them were players who had chosen aviation as a profession in the game.

 As a branch of the soldier profession, along with marine officers.

 Their professional advantages and skill set were based on their reliance on flying vehicles.

 ...

 The Benefits of being an Air Force soldier:

 Air Combat Skills (Air Force Soldiers have a wealth of aerial combat skills. When operating flying vehicles in air combat, their attack power is increased by an extra 15% while the probability of getting shot down is reduced by 15%. For multi-person drivers, the highest value is taken.

 Special Equipment (As the Air Force's special force, standard special equipment is provided. Dropping while parachuting will provide ample protection, reducing the hit probability by 25% in mid-air. After landing, a distress signal will be activated continuously. Until reinforcements arrive, the attack power of air force soldiers without flight vehicles is increased by 20%.)

 Professional Skills:

 Fire Control Radar (proficiency 0/100): Air Force Soldiers have a chance to sense more enemies when operating radar, it also unlocks the fire control system, which can increase the hit rate of weapon by 15% during air/ground/sea attacks.

 Additional Pylons (proficiency 0/100): Double-seated flight vehicles can have random pylons added. According to the type, these pylons can be categorized into artillery/missile pylons and navigation/aiming pylons, electronic reconnaissance/electronic jamming pylons, auxiliary fuel tank/refueling pylons.

 Ace Pilot (proficiency 0/100): As an elite ace of the air force, when flying in combat, the speed of pursuing and escaping from the enemy is increased by 20%, whilst obtaining the evasive tactics bonus, reducing the chances of being shot down by 20%.

 ...

 Because of these professional advantages and skill set, aerial warriors quickly take off in their carrier aircraft to swiftly reach the airspace above Atlantis.

 The air-to-surface missiles were the first to head towards the outer part of Atlantis.

 A few Atlantean warriors operating cannon-like weapons atop the white tower didn't have time to dodge and got struck directly.

 As the air-to-surface missile exploded, a huge shockwave stunned the warriors or blew them off the tower. Their screams before hitting the ground made them realize that the Earth's civilization was not as fragile as they had imagined.

 After the attack, the pilots in the air realized the white tower was still intact, save for a few black scorch marks.

 Some incredulous pilots looped back and dived, their aircraft released a barrage of bullets from the machine gun pods.

 However, the attack didn't even leave a trace on the white tower.

 Upon seeing this, one of the flight squadrons quickly relayed a message back.

 When Shen Cong Fei and Lu Haiyang learned that the enemy's facilities were impervious to attack, their faces grew tense.

 If they couldn't destroy those white towers, that meant as long as the enemy had troops, their side's attacks wouldn't have a chance.

 This was why they were relying on landing operations, to capture the enemy's facilities.

 Even if they couldn't use it, they absolutely couldn't let the enemy get them back.

 Just as they finalized their tactics for the landing operation, there was new news.

 The aircraft formations reported in, saying that they were under attack from the white tower group.

 The enemy had switched back to using high-pressure water cannons for air defense.

 Thus, a portion of frontline warships managed to successfully breakthrough the "ice attack," reaching artillery range to begin firing.

 However, the situation was becoming increasingly chaotic.

 Before Shen Cong Fei and others could rejoice, the radar on their frontline warships detected a large number of individual units rising from the ocean floor.

 The enemy's target was confirmed to be the ships on the frontline providing artillery cover.

 As soon as Lu Haiyang heard this, he quickly gave the orders:

 "Deploy the submarine squadron!"

 Deep underwater, a fleet of submarines on standby moved quickly towards the massive enemy formation indicated by their radar.

 As was customary undersea greetings, they unleashed a flurry of torpedoes – a friendly gesture.

 The torpedo hatch doors of the numerous submarines opened, releasing torpedoes that sped through the water towards the enemies.

 "Boom!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 255: The Battle Situation Changes Again (First Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Deep beneath the sea, the number of enemy units hit by a flurry of torpedos had drastically decreased.

 According to the submarine's radar detection, some targets could still be detected.

 Moreover, after being attacked, the enemy had noticeably changed their direction of assault.

 The targets from the frontline naval vessels had changed to those approaching the submarine formation directly at high speed.

 Seeing this, the submarine once again received orders to dispatch the frogman squad.

 Because these underwater entities were small in size, they didn't display large on the radar.

 The frogman squad equipped inside the submarine rapidly donned their underwater combat equipment and were released outside the submarine to prepare for battle.

 Very quickly, they discovered the approaching enemies underwater.

 Unexpectedly, they were marine creatures like sharks or octopuses.

 These creatures had clearly been modified to some extent, with unknown devices installed on them.

 One of the frogmen raised his underwater assault rifle.

 A silo-shaped bullet overcame the resistance of the water and shot towards the modified shark five meters away.

 The modified shark didn't dodge or avoid it. It let the silo-shaped bullet penetrate its body, then immediately opened its massive mouth, ready to swallow the one who attacked it.

 Just as the frogman was about to be swallowed by the modified shark.

 Suddenly, an arrow-like bullet flew from the side, exploded a puff of blood mist from the left side of the modified shark's eye.

 In pain, the modified shark closed its mouth, knocking away the prey in front of it, failed to swallow it.

 After the knocked away frogman regained his balance in the water, he instantly turned to the person who had just helped him, expressing his gratitude.

 The other person shook his head, immediately drew his short dagger from his body, and with a turn of his hand, cut off the tentacle about to wind around him.

 This fluid movement left the frogman who had just been rescued slack-jawed.

 He hadn't expected that this outsider temporarily enlisted in their frogman unit would be so formidable.

 What this frogman didn't know was that the newcomers in their team were all high-ranking or top-ranking special ops players.

 Not only were they good at land warfare, but they were also accomplished in underwater combat.

 It was Shen Congfei's intention to make Lu Haiyang aware of this, so he suggested dividing the Special Ops players into two groups; one batch joining the land forces, and the other joining the frogmen.

 The professional advantages and skillsets of the Special Ops was information he acquired from the group chat with "White night space rain", who was also a Special Ops player.

 ...

 Special Ops Professional Advantage:

 Special Tactics ({[Recon]While performing Recon, Special Ops can observe more carefully to discern the specifics of the enemy's troop deployment; [Stealth] When conducting stealth, Special Ops reduce their chances of being detected; [Disguise] Special Ops can temporarily disguise themselves as enemies; [Infiltration] When conducting infiltration, they can operate solo without alerting nearby enemies; [Sabotage] When conducting Sabotage, Special Ops can cause greater damage to the enemy's vital facilities; [Decapitation] When performing Decapitation operations, it increases chances of a one-hit kill on vital enemy personnel})

 Advanced Military Acumen (Special Ops possess extremely high military acumen, which gives them steadfast belief and incredibly powerful combat abilities, therefore even when faced with perilous environments, the extraordinary mental resistance of Special Ops is increased by 20%, attack power additionally increased by 20%; as elite soldiers, Special Ops are jacks-of-all-trades, and thus need some rudimentary knowledge: Basic hand-to-hand combat, basic shooting, basic driving, basic medical knowledge, basic rock climbing, basic diving, basic parachuting, basic information analysis)

 Professional Skills:

 Assault/Destruction (Proficiency 0/100): When performing assault or destruction operations, Special Ops gain a 15% increase in attack power and a 15% increase in attack range.

 Snipe/Observation (Proficiency 0/100): When Special Ops perform a snipe, they often also assume the duties of an observer, increasing their hit rate by 15%.

 Superior Survival (Proficiency 0/100): The Special Ops boast an incredibly strong physical fitness, they are less likely to fall in the battlefield or in a perilous environment, instances of minor injury status are reduced by 30%, cases of moderate injury status decline by 20%, cases of serious injury status decline by 10%, cases of fatal injury status decline by 1%, abnormal mental state decline by 20%, and they gain a tenacious state — every 1% of physical decline results in a 1% increase in life.

 ...

 Honestly, after finding out the advantages and skills of this class, even Shen Congfei drooled over it.

 However, after further thought, he realized he was a bug-level all-rounder, and he let go of his obsession with the Special Ops class.

 Later they found out that among the players in the combat system, there were most who chose to become special forces soldiers.

 Therefore, demand for items related to the initial soldier profession soared.

 Shen Congfei seized this opportunity and made a fortune.

 Of course, if you think he did this just to make money, it would be a cliché, especially since Shen Congfei didn't need money now.

 He used his position as an official of the front line to acquire a large number of unnamed frontline military badges.

 After getting these items for the job change, he went to the players right away, saying he could give the badges directly as long as they signed an agreement.

 Agree and you get the items for the job change.

 The agreement was simple, become a mercenary for the Starfire Legion, and you can enjoy the basic conditions of the frontline active soldiers.

 After the three-year mercenary period, they can choose to stay or leave.

 For the players, this was no big deal except for a little loss of freedom.

 Moreover, having the support of a powerful organization, it brought a large number of new blood to the Starfire Legion, which was famous then.

 Shen Congfei brought his attention back to the present when he heard the combat situation of the underwater frogmen force through the communication.

 Even though there were many special forces players in the frogmen force, sadly there were just too many modified marine creatures sent by Atlantis.

 Quite a few modified marine creatures broke through the frogmen's defense lines and approached the submarine.

 In an instant, the unknown devices installed on them jumped onto the submarine as if they had sensed the enemy, and then the modified creatures that lost the devices ran away as if they had sensed some danger.

 The frogman who witnessed this scene transmitted the news, and then lost contact after a muffled explosion.

 Then the surviving frogmen force and the submarine reported that after the attack of the modified creatures ended, Atlanteans underwater came in submersible devices, and the two sides started to clash at close quarters.

 At the same time, many warships at the sea-front were frozen on the sea surface by the White Tower.

 The air force was strongly obstructed by water cannons, and the loss of fighters was approaching one fifth.

 Hearing this, everyone in the cockpit knew that this battle was moving in an unfavorable direction.

 As the commanding officer, Lu Haiyang frowned.

 He was really at wit's end about this situation.

 Even when he was in No Return Strait, facing the siege of three imperial fleets, Lu Haiyang had never felt such a headache.

 At that moment, he heard a voice:

 "Let us go, it'll be embarrassing if we lose at this rate."

 Looking up, Lu Haiyang saw Shen Congfei who was suited up.

 "You? Are you sure?"

 As the leader of the Starfire Legion, of course, he wouldn't be oblivious to the situation on the battlefield.

 But how much does an individual's power matter in a war?

 Lu Haiyang knew that Shen Congfei was confident, but he himself was not sure, hence the question.

 "Just wait and see."

 Shen Congfei also didn't know how far he and his people could go, so he could only perfunctorily respond.

 After that, they turned around and left the command room.

 Heading towards the battlefield under the blazing sun.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 256: Inside and Outside Cooperation (2nd update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Stepping out of the command ship's cockpit and onto the deck, Shen Congfei turned to look at his comrades with whom he had discussed tactics halfway through the journey. It took him a while to speak:

 "So the tactics are as follows, let's start."

 Just as the others were about to leave, he added:

 "Be careful, come back alive."

 Watching the backs of the remaining people as they left, Shen Congfei couldn't help but sigh.

 "Are you worried?" Xia Wei asked from beside him.

 "No. By the way, why are you still here?"

 Seeing him change the subject, she didn't mind: "The task you assigned me was to be ready to support at any time. So, of course, I should be here to support you."

 Shen Congfei looked at her in surprise: "Who taught you to say such cheesy words? Er... I didn't say anything."

 Seeing Xia Wei's displeased expression, he quickly turned and walked away. But he heard her say behind him:

 "The words you said yourself, be careful, come back alive."

 Shen Congfei nodded with a smile:

 "Yes, I definitely will."

 On the deck of the command ship, Xia Wei watched his departing figure with a worried look, when a hand patted her shoulder:

 "Worried? Then let's go together, I'll be here anyway."

 Xia Wei looked sideways and saw it was Chen Yuanjia.

 She thought about his suggestion but shook her head to decline his goodwill:

 "I have to stay."

 ...

 Apart from the remaining personnel on guard, Shen Congfei and the remaining members of the Spark Legion were divided into three groups for support.

 They provided comprehensive support from deep sea, sea surface, and air.

 First was the deep sea, led by Tang Ke and a whole group of Beast Tamer players.

 These were the same people who had mistaken him for a Beast Tamer NPC and lingered around Tang Ke's house.

 Known each other pretty well over time.

 The foundation of the niche but indispensable Beast Tamer or animal expert profession took root on the frontline.

 Finally, under Tang Ke's enthusiastic recommendation, they all joined the Spark Legion.

 Although they hadn't shown much combat power for a long time,

 but this time, the Beast Tamer squad led by Tang Ke would be dealing with the modified sea creatures in the deep sea.

 On the other hand, Xue Yangping took some people through the portable Tyra Door to the Tyra transfer station.

 Here, the lifeboats had all been launched, and new ones had been added.

 They were also modified near-Earth landing capsules.

 The suggestion naturally came from the Spark Legion players who had the Hero profession of near-Earth orbit paratroopers.

 They were also a small group in the Spark Legion.

 Called the Near-Earth Orbit Paratrooper Brigade.

 Under the leadership of Colonel Xue Yangping, they would descend directly onto the outer layer of Atlantis from space.

 This was much more exciting than ordinary airborne operations. A slight carelessness would lead to a "coffin drop", saving even the cost of the coffin, monotonously provided.

 The remaining Shen Congfei, with the rest of the Spark Legion elites, prepared to fully storm the outer white tower after the two, completing the occupation task.

 Also in action were the various forces and players.

 Soon, Tang Ke, who was underwater with the Beast Tamer team, first made contact with the modified sea creatures. What stunned the Atlanteans was that their trained deep-sea weapons defected in the blink of an eye and attacked their own people.

 Moreover, many more unseen sea creatures also flocked in to surround and attack the Atlanteans underwater.

 For a moment, the seawater became red.

 Above the sky, things breaking through the atmosphere headed for the sea surface at a fast speed.

 Not knowing if this scene violated the Atlantis taboo, many Atlanteans showed desperate expressions.

 But immediately after, they found out that these were not the sky-destroying rain of meteors they had imagined.

 It was the raining of iron gourds from the sky.

 Before they even got close, these iron gourds opened their lids instantly, and fully armed humans picked up their weapons, using the white tower as cover to start attacking.

 Shen Congfei, who had received Xue Yangping's message, had already reached the front line at this time and immediately ordered:

 "Now is the time, all units move out!"

 Several assault boats carrying a few people each charged rapidly towards Atlantis.

 The Atlanteans on the White Tower noticed this scene as well.

 Unfortunately for them, they had to deal with enemies on both fronts, not only dodging artillery fire from afar but also watching out for gunfire from below the tower.

 The Atlanteans in the outer perimeter of the White Tower were powerless to stop Shen Congfei and the others from launching a large-scale assault.

 Shen Congfei, having landed swiftly with minimal loss, along with people from other forces and players, began the fierce battle to take over the White Tower.

 After losing the White Tower, the Atlanteans, armed only with their own weapons, could inflict serious damage on the humans. However, they were often neutralized before they even had the chance to fire.

 Xue Yangping's berserker exoskeleton became the nightmare of the Atlanteans.

 As well as the silver demon-like figure that, like an ancient myth, seized Atlanteans and tossed them down from the sky.

 Shen Congfei never expected that he would become a demon in the eyes of the Atlanteans. He was simply trying to avoid being hit by high-energy rays.

 Upon hearing the situation at the White Tower, Lu Haiyang aboard the command ship was momentarily stunned before sighing:

 "It seems that future wars will become increasingly individualized."

 After lamenting, he ordered the whole ship to set off.

 The remaining warships also began to move closer to Atlantis.

 After the fall of the outer perimeter, Shen Congfei and others encountered the Atlanteans' full force counterattack before they could advance to the mid-ring layer of Atlantis.

 Here, they ran into new problems.

 The defense weapons of Atlantis seemed to intensify with each inner layer.

 The White Tower on the outskirts was easy to handle, but the middle layer had more defense weapons, which seemed endless.

 Just when he was feeling a headache, the AI of his Tyra exoskeleton, Shen Xiaoja, suddenly received a new message.

 After connecting, he found out it was from the saint of Atlantis:

 "Lijie, I didn't expect that you would contact me at this time."

 "Thanks to you guys coming over, we've succeeded."

 "Succeeded in what?" Shen Congfei was a little confused.

 "You'll know soon," but the voice on the other end left him hanging.

 As he was still puzzled, suddenly someone shouted:

 "The enemy's retreating!"

 "Charge!"

 "Be careful, it might be a trap!" Shen Congfei quickly warned.

 Everyone carefully advanced.

 But what was strange was that they walked for almost half a day without encountering any traps or Atlanteans.

 Not long after, they found new Atlanteans.

 The others were about to attack, but were held back.

 "Don't attack yet."

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's words, everyone held their guns on edge.

 The next second, they saw Shen Congfei, the leader of the Starfire Corps, walking straight over to the enemy.

 "Long time no see." Lijie stepped forward from among the Atlanteans, addressing the familiar silver figure.

 "Watch out, Holy Mother!"

 "Don't worry, they're friends."

 Upon seeing the familiar behavior of their respective leaders, the subordinates on both sides put down their weapons one after the other.

 Shen Congfei and Lijie ignored them and began a conversation.

 "Thanks to your attack, those supporting us took the opportunity to break into the Deep Sea Palace."

 "Forgive my late arrival. I had to go save my father."

 After hearing her, he asked, "So how's your father?"

 "And what about that Minister?"

 "Don't worry, my father is fine."

 "As for the one who instigated the rebellion, they have already run away with the radicals. We'll deal with the traitor sooner or later. But for now, come with me, my father wants to meet you."

 Shen Congfei thought for a moment and agreed to Lijie's request.

 The two groups, each sticking to their side, headed towards the Deep Sea Palace within Atlantis.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 257: Good Things Come in Pairs in Atlanta (1st Update, Seeking Subscriptions)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under the guidance of Lijie, two groups of people arrived at the gate of the deep-sea palace.

 Shen Congfei had thought that some would be asked to stay behind, but to his surprise, everyone was taken right in without any objections.

 Since it was so, he didn't say anything and just glanced back at his Starfire Corps and the rest of the united fleet, as well as members of the conservative faction of Atlantis who were nearby.

 Upon entering the palace, Shen Congfei soon realized that it was far more advanced than he had imagined.

 Unlike the luxurious and grand noble castles, it was more apt to call it a hi-tech city rather than a palace.

 Inside, Atlantians on hovercrafts floated about, and there were many robot-like things in operation.

 Even more bizarrely, there were fish-men who walked upright and creatures with octopus faces.

 He had assumed that all Atlantians looked like normal humans, but it turned out he was mistaken.

 Seeming to notice his stunned expression, Lijie immediately explained:

 "Although most Atlantians look very similar to surface-dwellers, some have opted to alter their bodies due to their long-term life underwater. This is done in order to better adapt to an aquatic life."

 "Such transformations are not feasible for ordinary Atlantians. These are the aquatic aristocrats of Atlantis; only those with such status can undergo these transformations."

 "From my observation, it seems that Atlantians may have different aesthetic standards from humans. Most of the people here seem eager to undergo transformations."

 After hearing Lijie's explanation, Shen Congfei's expression became somewhat peculiar.

 Despite finding the fish-faced people rather hard to accept, perhaps it was indeed a matter of aesthetic difference, as she suggested.

 In their eyes, perhaps what he found strange was considered normal.

 Having pondered this, Shen Congfei asked:

 "In that case, why haven't your royals undergone transformations?"

 "Who says we haven't?"

 Lijie turned her head to glance at him, brushing aside her hair to reveal her neck.

 Shen Congfei was stunned to see a gill-like organ on her neck.

 "As the royal family of Atlantis, we have to remember our roots on the surface, so we try to retain as much of our pre-submersion appearance as possible."

 After explaining, Lijie let her hair fall and continued forward.

 He nodded and followed.

 The trailing groups were left dumbfounded.

 They had thought it was simply a familiar relationship, but now it seemed there was more to it.

 Countless Atlantians were heartbroken.

 Countless players, envious of Starfire's fortune, ground their teeth.

 The most beautiful girl in the whole of "Rebirth" seemed to be invariably connected to him.

 What happened to the players being the main characters? Why did it feel like this NPC was the real winner in life?

 Shen Congfei, who was walking ahead, was of course unaware of the thoughts of the players behind him. He was focused on observing the entire deep-sea palace.

 As the saying goes, it's best to keep one's guard up.

 In case of emergencies, Shen Congfei wanted to make sure he could withdraw quickly.

 Eventually, they arrived at a great hall within the depths of the palace, where they met the King of Atlantis.

 Like Lijie, he too had kept his human facial features, while many of those around him had fish faces. These likely were the so-called aquatic aristocrats.

 Seeing a large group enter, the King of Atlantis made no particular gestures. Instead, he looked at the surface-dweller accompanying his daughter and spoke in Atlantian:

 "I've heard you understand our language, so I will speak directly."

 "You are the Starfire my daughter mentioned?"

 After considering for a moment, Shen Congfei nodded and allowed his Terra exosuit's AI, "Shen Xiaoja," to translate his reply into Atlantian:

 "Correct, King of Atlantis, I am Starfire and also one of the representatives of the surface alliance."

 "We deeply apologize for the damage caused within your territory, but we hope you understand that the situation arose due to Atlantis's unprovoked attack and refusal of our alliance's diplomatic overtures, leaving us no choice."

 In response to Shen Congfei's words, the King of Atlantis nodded:

 "No need for further explanation. I understand. I am relieved that our attack did not impact the surface world. Please convey our apologies to the surface alliance fleet."

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but grit his teeth in frustration; he had hoped to negotiate some benefits out of this situation.

 It seems that this King of Atlantis is also a crafty old fox.

 He actually got away with just a casual apology.

 All things considered, humans did help Atlantis and also conveniently took care of their internal rebellion.

 Thinking of this, he quickly said, "King of Atlantis, I will relay your apology to the Alliance fleet later, but there's another matter concerning the solar particles."

 As soon as he heard this, the look in the old king's eyes changed instantly from lazy to sharp.

 "What about the solar particles, human?"

 Shen Congfei smirked.

 He had just called him by his code name, but now he had immediately switched back to calling him 'human'.

 Lijie at his side saw the sparks of conflict beginning to fly between the two and quickly intervened:

 "Your Majesty, I lent the solar particles to Starfire. It was because of this that your minister failed to accomplish his plot of completely usurping Atlantis. So if there's any problem, I'm willing to take full responsibility."

 Upon hearing this, the King of Atlantis was speechless.

 Watching his naive daughter siding with outsiders, he sighed helplessly:

 "Human, you've heard it now. So, could you tell us about the situation with the solar particles? You don't have to take responsibility."

 "Oh, no problem, just mentioning it. The thing is safe and sound."

 Seeing Shen Congfei's statement, without mentioning anything about returning it, the King of Atlantis immediately understood that he was waiting for something.

 Not to mention his naive daughter who was counting for others to surrender.

 "Alright then, human. What do you want? As long as it's acceptable to us in Atlantis, just state your demand."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei was overjoyed, he had been waiting for this moment.

 "King of Atlantis, we hope to establish a permanent friendship with Atlantis, whether it's technological, economic, or between nations."

 "Agreed."

 "Apart from this, is there anything else?"

 Shen Congfei was taken aback by the question. Was the other party offering to up the ante himself? Could there be a plot?

 But little did he know, the King of Atlantis had deeper considerations.

 After experiencing this rebellion, Atlantis itself was seriously weakened.

 Continuing the war with surface civilization, although they could win, the losses they would suffer are unacceptable to him.

 Moreover, the fleeing traitors took away quite a bit of fresh forces.

 This was not good news for the current Atlantis.

 If the rebels were to return with more forces, considering the trait's origin, it would greatly impact the recuperation of Atlantis.

 Therefore, as the king of Atlantis, he still decided to eliminate the roots.

 And, it had to be done with the help of humans.

 "Human, I believe you should be aware of the rebellion situation in Atlantis, your enemies are also our traitors."

 "We would like to work with you to eliminate these common enemies."

 As for the King of Atlantis' words, Shen Congfei didn't respond. He understood the implication behind the words, and knew there was more to come.

 "Of course, as a reward, we are willing to provide a certain amount of weapons and technical support to the alliance fleet."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei immediately agreed.

 "So this is the coordinate."

 As he said this, the King of Atlantis made a gesture and a giant projection screen appeared in the hall. Everyone looked at the red point marked location with a hint of surprise.

 At this point, many of the players present were startled as a system notification rang in their ears again.

 It was actually a message from the official server, accompanying an anniversary celebration invitation.

 The location indicated on the invitation coincided exactly with the location shown on the projection screen in the hall.

 Everyone knew then.

 Atlantis' anniversary celebration and the Atlantean traitors are both on the official server's newbie island at the moment.

 Well, good things really do come in pairs.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 258: Version 1.9, The Players are Unstoppable (Second update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The tranquility of Newbie Island, once filled with beautiful daily life, was shattered by the arrival of a group of oddly-dressed people.

 Recognized by the official players as members of the radical faction of Atlantis, they quickly ran to the company building to inform the person in charge of the "Rebirth" project.

 Understandably, Chen Feifan was also alerted by this news.

 With a frown, he descended the stairs with the project leader to face the rushing King's servant of Atlantis and the scattered remnants of the radical faction.

 "What happened?"

 Considering the project leader belongs to a branch of the scholar profession - the humanist - they had studied Atlantis and understood what the other party was saying.

 However, after hearing the words of the servant of the King of Atlantis, their face changed dramatically.

 Noticing the unusual expression, Chen Feifan rushed to ask:

 "What happened?"

 "Boss, it's bad. These Atlanteans, having lost the solar particles, have now failed in their rebellion. They need our help to repel the surface humans who are occupying Atlantis."

 "What!"

 Chen Feifan was shocked. Although there had been some deviations in the development of the game's plot, overall, no significant problems had arisen.

 According to the original plot, the internal strife in Atlantis should have continued until at least Version 2.0.

 But now, it had just passed Version 1.8, entering Version 1.9.

 It was a time when all forces were entering the Age of Great Navigation and planning to develop warship technology. How could anyone have dealt with Atlantis in advance?

 Just as Chen Feifan found it hard to believe, the project leader next to him, after a conversation with an official player, had an increasingly grim expression on his face.

 "What else went wrong?"

 "Boss, that fleet has set off and is headed our way. The one who proposed to come over is Shen Congfei."

 "What!"

 Chen Feifan was struck by this sudden news. His resentment was not appeased, and hearing that name, he could no longer suppress his rage:

 "Handle this matter properly, or you should know the consequences."

 His cold eyes and language made the project leader of "Rebirth" shiver.

 Thinking about the previous promise of becoming the general manager of TA Gaming Company.

 If this can't be handled well, the position will seemingly be lost.

 "Do whatever you can, even if it means throwing these game characters out of the island."

 Chen Feifan's words made the project leader pause for a moment, then immediately blurt out:

 "Boss, that won't work!"

 "What won't work?"

 "Boss, if we throw them out and the players extract information about our involvement in the internal strife of Atlantis, we are done for."

 "We made a promise not to interfere with the game progression, if the news gets out, the consequences will be severe!"

 Listening to these words, Chen Feifan maintained the same cold expression:

 "That's why I said, why did you cooperate with them in the first place."

 "Wasn't it good to just stay put."

 "I..."

 The manager froze, ready to say "It was you who agreed in the first place," but didn't expect, the next second, he would be kicked down.

 Chen Feifan retracted his leg, looking at the project leader of "Rebirth" who had fallen to the floor, marked with a shoe print.

 "Hmph! Stop making excuses for your incompetence."

 "Also, do you think I really care about this gaming company?"

 Just as he was about to turn and leave with surprised eyes on him, he suddenly found a group of people standing in front of him.

 It was the King's servant of Atlantis.

 As a nobleman who was once second only to the King, he naturally realized that Chen Feifan was the one truly in control.

 Who he had negotiated with before was merely a pawn.

 This servant of the King of Atlantis also understood that since their rebellion had failed, the negotiation eventually fell apart. The other party was now planning to abandon them.

 Clenchinghis teeth, he blocked the way and voiced his last bargaining chip in Atlantean.

 Chen Feifan looked at the Atlantean standing in front of him, speaking incomprehensibly, then turned his head and asked:

 "What is this game character saying?"

 The project leader on the ground translated. He finally understood the difficulties of his predecessor, thus this time, he omitted calling his boss.

 "He is saying, he is willing to offer one of the treasures of Atlantis. That thing has immense power."

 Upon hearing this, Chen Feifan's interest was piqued.

 After all, he was already planning to abandon the gaming company completely, shut down "Rebirth," and erase all related matters.

 That included Shen Congfei, who deserved to be damned.

 If worst comes to worst, I'll take some more time, rise from the ashes again, with the Intelligent Law and that new technology.

 That's what Chen Feifan was thinking, and he wanted to see what the so-called treasure was.

 If he could directly eliminate Shen Congfei, or even destroy this world, he would feel a lot better.

 "Tell this Atlantean, I want to see what this treasure is first."

 ...

 Meanwhile, in the waters near Atlantis, a massive amount of warships were setting sail again.

 With the help of Atlantean technology, they had rapidly repaired their heavily damaged warships.

 Because of the rebellion force's location, it coincides with the anniversary celebration.

 Now all the players were talking about it.

 Some opposed going to war with Newbie Island.

 It was simple, they all knew that was the location of the game company headquarters, afraid that causing trouble might result in the game getting shut down.

 At the same time, even more players were instigating an attack on Newbie Island.

 They were extremely unpleased with the steep taxes the officials charged for every entrance and exit from the island, along with the purchases made there.

 In the end, Shen Congfei suggested allowing the minority to submit to the majority, deciding through voting.

 Those who were unwilling to participate could leave.

 After the conclusion of the vote, the majority chose to agree, with a minority abstaining.

 However, no one in the venue left, including the players who initially disagreed with the attack on Newbie Island.

 The answer was simple, they didn't want to be looked down upon by other players and be considered cowardly, while also thinking that their generation was probably the most rebellious lot in history.

 They had even openly and righteously declared war on the game developers.

 Even Shen Congfei hadn't expected that in the end, it would be so easy to instigate a group of players to attack Newbie Island.

 He had worried about not being able to find people willing to do so in the first place.

 However, even so, some of the natives still left.

 Most of these were heavily damaged and wanted to preserve their strength or preferred to wait and see.

 Shen Congfei didn't bother with them.

 After all, he didn't intend to let anyone profit as a bystander.

 Realizing this, Shen Congfei also discovered the newly updated 1.9 version.

 The version name:

 "Navigation Era, Battle of Thousands of Ships"

 Obviously, this explains the ambition of the game development team.

 To their misfortune, it has been shattered by him and his companions.

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but want to laugh, in the past he was the only one leading in the versions.

 Now, he's leading the players to advance beyond the versions together.

 ...

 Less than half a day's time.

 The fleet on the open ocean quickly left the waters where Atlantis was located and arrived near Newbie Island.

 Thinking of what Dr. Xia had said, that he needed to land on the island and acquire the time machine.

 Shen Congfei looked into the distance.

 The island covered by an energy defense field had already appeared within his line of sight.

 A message came from the control room questioning what they were there for.

 But before he could even respond, he saw the hacker next to him lean over and say:

 "We're here for the anniversary celebration."

 She even intentionally turned her head to look deeply at a certain person after speaking.

 This made Shen Congfei somewhat anxious, he thought he had actually been exposed.

 Shortly after, a voice came from the radio channel indicating the anniversary had been rescheduled and suggesting they wait for a later notification to come around again.

 At this point, they knew their plans had been exposed.

 Shen Congfei wasn't surprised. He picked up the microphone and said:

 "Then please hand over the Atlantean rebel hidden by your side, or don't blame us for attacking first."

 To his surprise, the communication was cut off as soon as he finished speaking. A radar operator in the command cabin shouted:

 "We've been locked on, there are missiles approaching!"

 "Heh, looks like they're declaring war on us."

 Shen Congfei exchanged a glance with Lu Haiyang, both of them understood.

 The new war had begun.
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 The Federation Fleet of the alliance had been on standby over the seas.

 Their silence was shattered by the missiles flying from Newbie Island.

 "Missile detected, activate missile defense system."

 On the fleet's side, a large number of anti-missile rockets shot up, forming the first line of defense against the enemy's missile attack.

 At the same time, the battleship's close defense gun systems stood by.

 Those missiles missed by the missile defense system would be intercepted by the close defense guns, which could fire thousands of rounds per second in a barrage as a second line of defense.

 "Prepare to counterattack!"

 In the center of the fleet, Lu Haiyang on the command ship issued orders to all ships.

 The two rounds of missile defense systems successfully intercepted most of the missiles launched from Newbie Island, but a few did find a mark on the ships. Fortunately, the hits were not critical and were being attended to by the emergency repair crews onboard.

 Knowing that player soldiers had a "Fast Repair" skill, Shen Congfei wasn't overly concerned. His eyes were fixed on Newbie Island, the target of the fleet's counterattack.

 One by one, the ships launched missiles, formally commencing their retaliatory counterattack.

 On the other side, the anti-air defense system on Newbie Island was activated simultaneously.

 Anti-air missiles and anti-air machine guns detonated the incoming missiles in mid-air.

 However, just like the fleet's missile defense system, the anti-air defense system on Newbie Island was not perfect.

 Several missiles that were lucky enough to escape the defense system, crashed directly into the blue energy defense field on Newbie Island.

 This massive energy barrier that enveloped the entire island didn't even waver under the explosion of the missiles, showing its stability.

 Just as Shen Congfei was pondering their next move, he heard:

 "This... must be technology from the Tera race, right?"

 Seeing Lu Haiyang looking at him, he more or less understood what the other was thinking, and could only shake his head:

 "Yes, this giant energy defense field is indeed Tera technology. Unfortunately, we missed it at the time. It seems the people on the island have mastered its core technology."

 Shen Congfei's words left Lu Haiyang somewhat frustrated.

 Lu Haiyang was familiar with all aspects of warfare, but such epoch-making technology was simply not his strong suit.

 He had originally intended to consult an expert, but it seemed they now faced difficulties.

 Just as a regretful expression crossed Lu Haiyang's face, he heard a laugh nearby. Turning to look, he saw Shen Congfei chuckling.

 "What are you laughing at?"

 "Commander Lu, although I'm not clear about the details of this type of technology, I have been considering how to break it since the beginning."

 "Do you think I wouldn't have thought about this?"

 Upon hearing this, Lu Haiyang brightened: "You have a solution."

 "Well, to be precise, this is our first trial."

 "First trial? You're joking with me with some experimental product?"

 Seeing the other's slight annoyance, Shen Congfei chuckled: "Don't be so anxious, let's see how it goes first."

 Lu Haiyang was immediately at a loss for words.

 While the two were talking, the soldiers of Xinghuo Legion on the deck of the command ship started pulling out various things from their own spatial devices and began assembling them.

 After they finished assembling the various components, many realized this was a scientifically-styled cannon.

 "Are you sure, this is going to work?"

 Lu Haiyang looked at this scene from the cabin window and couldn't help but ask.

 "Let's give it a try, I don't really know either." Shen Congfei chuckled.

 On this point, he wasn't lying at all.

 Due to the uncertainty of the specific power level of the energy defense field on Newbie Island, the Tera Defense-Breaking Cannon was designed to produce the maximum Tera energy output.

 Once the Tera Defense-Breaking Cannon was assembled and fixed to the ship, a gunner career player quickly sat in the firing seat.

 The gunner's advantage, along with the "Bombardment" skill bonus, enabled increased explosion damage and shooting accuracy.

 The professional skill "Accurate Ranging" would further improve the hit rate of the Tera Defense-Breaking Cannon.

 Above all, this cannon was capable of sensing changes in the energy defense field when hit, enabling targeting of weaker areas for attack.

 After several enhancements, the gunner initiated the attack.

 "Boom!"

 Everyone standing on the command ship felt a significant tremor beneath their feet.

 They watched as a brilliant blue light beam shot from the cannon, piercing across the sea surface and striking the blue energy defense field around Newbie Island.

 The battle between the mightiest spear and the strongest shield had officially begun.

 Meanwhile, on Newbie Island.

 Seeing the spectacular scene of the blue light beam hitting the blue barrier, the official players on the island started panicking.

 They hadn't expected that the collective strength of these players would even surpass their own, who had officially exploited the game to their advantage.

 It was simply unbelievable.

 They, being players backed by the script and abundant resources, should have power several levels higher than the average player with the support of the game's managers.

 But now, it seemed, this was not the case.

 These players were the true aberrations!

 Of course, the disheartened official players had no idea about the bug-like existence among the opposing players.

 However, even the official players who were about to lose their minds didn't plan on giving up just yet.

 They did not just love the game "Rebirth", they were also defending their jobs.

 Thus, a large number of military resources on Newbie Island were quickly mobilized.

 After their energy barrier is broken, the official players have decided to engage the other players in a fight to the death, vowing to defend Newbie Island to the end.

 Not far from the energy barrier, standing dumbfounded while watching these developments was the person responsible for the "Rebirth" project team.

 He knew that his career had hit a dead-end.

 Their boss, who was behaving like a madman, seemed to be serious about shutting down the game.

 Thinking about this, he couldn't help but smile bitterly.

 After all the efforts he'd once made to coax their boss now seemed in vain.

 Looking back, he realized he was the real clown.

 For someone with that kind of technology, even if this company were closed, they could easily start all over again.

 With this realization, the person in charge sighed, closing his eyes briefly, then turned to leave.

 He was already prepared to write a resignation letter like his predecessor.

 Maybe he didn't even have to resign, since that madman might actually shut down the game.

 The person in charge opened his eyes and took one last look around.

 No matter what, after working here for such a long time and seeing a world he had put so much efforts into being destroyed, he felt a certain unwillingness.

 "Beep beep beep..."

 Just then, his communicator suddenly rang.

 Seeing the number on the communication device, the person in charge looked surprised, but still chose to answer the call.

 Listening to the words coming from the communicator, his mouth gradually opened wider, his eyes brightened, and his face showed an expression of surprise and joy.

 After the communication ended, the person in charge looked at the most conspicuous building at the center of Newbie Island.

 It was the virtual building of TA Games in "Rebirth".

 He averted his gaze, gritted his teeth, seemingly having made a decision, and began to run towards that building at the center of the island...
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 People elsewhere were still oblivious to the changes happening on Newbie Island.

 On the sea, at the deck of the commanding ship in the center of the Alliance fleet.

 A dazzling blue light continually discharged energy.

 However, this brilliant light inevitably could not escape its own limit.

 At the source of the dazzling light, the blue beam gradually shrank in size as it lost energy from the source, and the light began to converge.

 Finally, it turned into a thin blue light and disappeared on the sea surface.

 On the deck, a Terran Anti-defense Gun, with its black, futuristic-tech style, emerged.

 The crowd was a bit disappointed because the blue energy shield on Newbie Island had not been broken and still stood there.

 "Wait, haven't you noticed that the color of the energy shield seems lighter?"

 Just at this moment, a voice suddenly called out.

 The crowd picked up their binoculars, looked carefully, and made an exciting discovery.

 "Yes, it has indeed become lighter."

 "So, have we succeeded?"

 "Right. It seems that a few more firing and should break their shell." Lu Haiyang's voice was also somewhat excited.

 Initially, they thought someone had hastily created a prototype simply for use.

 But unexpectedly, it indeed had substantial effects.

 Just as he thought of this, he hurriedly looked at the legion commander of Spark Legion and urged him:

 "Quick, fire a few more rounds."

 Shen Congfei, who was the Legion Commander of the Spark Legion right next to him, looked at him helplessly:

 "Fire a few more rounds?"

 "Commander Lu, what do you think my gun is?"

 Lu Haiyang was a bit puzzled: "What, do you fear a burst barrel?"

 "A burst barrel? A burst barrel would be better. If we don't wait for it to cool down, it won't just be a burst barrel, but the entire fleet could possibly explode."

 Shen Congfei's scary words made the other party shut their mouth tightly.

 While everyone in the fleet waited for the Terran Anti-defense Gun to cool down.

 The official players on the other side on Newbie Island were not idling either. Seeing that their energy defense was not broken, they breathed a sigh of relief.

 But the signs of the fading color of the energy defense were also noticed by the official players.

 Among them, the person in charge of leading the team also started to designate strategies.

 Firstly, they sent a group of people to maintain the source of the energy defense using the backup Terran energy blocks to recharge the shield.

 Another group focused entirely on finding the biggest threat in the fleet, the thing that just fired.

 Then, at all costs, destroy it.

 The rest of the people provided long-range firepower support on the island.

 So, another round of attack began on Newbie Island.

 This time, however, it was an attack that covered the real intentions.

 In the sky, there were clouds of smoke and explosions, resounding sounds.

 Both sides immediately sent out their fighters and exchanged fire over the sea.

 Under the sea, both sides' submarines and frogman teams also began to battle.

 This scene was very similar to the previous attack on Atlantis.

 The only difference was that the Alliance fleet had the numerical advantage this time.

 But the revival speed of their enemies far exceeded theirs.

 Revived official players came out with a full set of top-tier equipment. Although there were no professional skills to boost, they still fought evenly with the numerically superior Alliance players by relying on their weapons.

 Many of their players, after dying, wanted to re-enter the game, only to find out that they had been restricted from reentering, and could only watch the livestream of this player revolt on the forum.

 In the real world, the issue was being heatedly debated, with many demanding an explanation from TA Game Company.

 In "Rebirth", both side's military power began to wane and last until the next attack of the Terran Anti-defense Gun.

 The dazzling blue beam slammed into the blue light shield around the island.

 This time, the energy shield's color became even lighter, but it still hadn't been broken.

 The Terran Anti-defense Gun had entered a new cooling period.

 Seeing the situation gradually stalling, everyone in the Alliance was getting tense.

 Even the most composed fleet commander, Lu Haiyang, was grumbling about why he didn't develop a rapid-fire weapon back then.

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei was so frustrated that he almost vomited blood.

 Even make it rapid-fire, it's already impressive that something like this could be made at all.

 Being a Mechanical Engineer, a Weapons Expert, and an Inventor.

 Combining these three professions, countless brain cells had died to create this thing.

 This is even more difficult than the development of the space storage device.

 Only I know the bitterness in my heart.

 He could only sigh without saying a word.

 At this moment, a figure quietly approached Shen Congfei.

 "UP, let's go."

 "!!!"

 He was startled, looking at the self-satisfied "Just Play Hacker" next to him.

 "The energy barrier, it will activate soon, you need to take quick action, otherwise you might miss the time machine."

 "Who on earth are you?"

 Shen Congfei understood, they already knew who he was.

 "After you get the Time Machine, you'll know. Let's hurry, others are already waiting for you on the deck."

 "What's going on?"

 Xia Wei saw the two speaking in whispers and couldn't help but come over to inquire.

 "Oh, nothing... Well then, let's get moving."

 "Huh?"

 Inside the cockpit, Lu Haiyang was dumbfounded.

 "The barrier hasn't even opened yet, what are you talking about?"

 Shen Congfei glanced at the "Just Play Hacker" next to him, gritted his teeth, and said,

 "It will open soon."

 "What?"

 After speaking, without waiting for the rest to react, he turned around and followed the "Just Play Hacker" out of the cockpit.

 Halfway there, he realized that his hand was being held.

 It was Xia Wei who had blurted, her gaze determined.

 "Let me go with you this time."

 A trace of hesitation flashed through Shen Congfei's mind, but he still nodded.

 The two quickly arrived on the deck, where many players from the Fire Spark Army had already landed their assault boats and were ready to go.

 Many were surprised, wondering what was going on.

 Obviously, the barrier hadn't opened yet. Now charging, isn't that suicide?

 Everyone turned their eyes to their own Army leader because it was apparently his order.

 Only then did Shen Congfei understand that someone was using his identity to give orders.

 He looked at the "Just Play Hacker" but she just turned away, showing an "I have no relation to this" attitude.

 However, Shen Congfei presumed that only a few people knew about his situation and about the imminent opening of the barrier. He was unsure who had leaked this news and its accuracy was questionable.

 But there was no time to consider this anymore.

 Because they were right, there was only one chance to get close to the time machine. If failed, nobody knew when would be the next opportunity.

 Therefore, even if it was risky, he had to give it a shot.

 With this in mind, he didn't explain anything and just said,

 "Go."

 One assault boat after another left the flagship, heading for Newbie Island.

 Lu Haiyang aboard the battleship watched this scene and couldn't help but worry.

 Watching the assault boats depart, not long after, his eyes widened in surprise.

 Because the energy barrier on the island had actually disappeared.

 Everyone was stunned by this unexpected event.

 On the other side, Shen Congfei and his players from Fire Spark Army.

 They had officially landed on Newbie Island and engaged in fierce combat with the official player groups.

 ...

 At the same time, at a beach on Newbie Island.

 Facing a group of Atlanteans, Chen Feifan looked down at his wristwatch and said,

 "Alright, tell me what your so-called treasure is. My time is valuable."

 The minister of Atlantis, although he didn't understand what he said, could tell he was impatient from his appearance.

 He pointed his hand toward the sea.

 Chen Feifan looked the way he pointed and his pupils constricted.

 A great mass was slowly emerging from the water...

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 261: The Killing Stroke (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What is this thing?" 

 Chen Feifan looked at the giant humanoid object dragged out of the sea before him, questioning the Atlanteans.

 As soon as he finished asking, he was irritated to remember that he didn't understand the language of Atlantis.

 But then, a sentence that he could understand reached his ears.

 "This is the treasure of the Atlantean race I was just telling you about."

 He looked surprised at the speaker, the very Atlantean who was a rebellious royal advisor.

 Chen Feifan suddenly understood. No wonder this guy didn't ask for a translator earlier.

 Turns out he had learned the local language long before.

 Old fox!

 He thought, pointing to the object that the Atlanteans had dragged onto the beach with a transport machine:

 "So how do I use this thing?"

 "You only need to get inside to operate this Poseidon's Machine."

 "Poseidon's Machine?"

 Chen Feifan raised an eyebrow, looking at the thing before him with the style of an oversized mechanized outfit of the old days.

 At that point, a question occurred to him:

 "If this thing truly possesses such great power, why aren't you guys using it?"

 The royal advisor immediately explained with a bitter smile: "The young King of Atlantis was an advocate of so-called peace, so this treasure with great power was restricted by the King. Our people are unable to use it. It can only be used as a bio-machine to absorb and convert seawater."

 "Oh, it seems your king really does have some issues."

 "If this thing is as powerful as you claim, it'd be a real waste not to use it."

 With that, Chen Feifan walked towards the object named "Poseidon's Machine".

 This bio-machine obediently opened up its chest, amidst which lied the cockpit.

 The way it opened was quite intriguing.

 Beneath the metallic exterior, the interior was all layers of flesh. It was as if the chest of a body was being torn apart, forcibly splitting open a new opening.

 But Chen Feifan entered without even flinching.

 Not until the biological tissues inside the "Poseidon's Machine" healed again and were covered by the metallic surface.

 At this time, an Atlantean by the advisor's side couldn't resist asking:

 "Sir Advisor, are we just giving our most precious treasure to this stranger?"

 The advisor glanced at the person next to him, and countered:

 "Hmph! Does that seem plausible to you?"

 "Then what do you mean?"

 Hearing this, the advisor looked up at the "Poseidon's Machine" perched on the beach.

 "While this thing is indeed our treasure, its side effects are too powerful. Whoever operates it will merge with the machine body permanently."

 "None of you here would want to operate this, would you?"

 At these words, the Atlanteans present could not help but shudder, looking reverently at the "Poseidon's Machine".

 Seeing their reactions, the advisor scoffed: "That's exactly why I need an outsider who is not aware, to operate this."

 "I've tampered with the inside of the Poseidon's Machine. It won't be long before the guy inside will have to follow my commands."

 "By then, this island will serve as our base for our rise again!"

 Encouraged by the advisor's speech, the surrounding Atlantean rebels cheered.

 In the next second, their cheers came to an abrupt stop.

 Because their hopeful advisor, along with several of his fellow rebels, was crushed to dust by a stomp from the slowly rising "Poseidon's Machine".

 All the Atlanteans at the scene were frozen in shock.

 Then, from inside the "Poseidon's Machine", a voice in the language of the surface world came:

 "Do you really think I'm an idiot?"

 Inside the "Poseidon's Machine", Chen Feifan, connected to countless vein-like structures, did not bother to hide the madness on his face.

 He had guessed earlier that they were up to no good.

 However, that didn't matter. Even if they had devious plots,

 Next, he just needed to use this big hunk of metal to destroy everything, shut down the game company, take some time to recuperate and simply get a new face afterwards.

 Then, it would be his era.

 With a deranged laugh, Chen Feifan mercilessly stomped on the escaping Atlanteans.

 One step at a time, he slowly advanced towards the city at the center of the island…

 …

 Meanwhile, on the other end of the island, all the official players were stupefied when the blue energy barrier above them faded.

 "Why is the energy shield gone?"

 "What's going on!"

 "Not good, the enemy has landed!"

 "Quick, counterattack!"

 The most astonished one was the commander among the official players.

 He distinctly remembered assigning someone to maintain the energy shield.

 With the reserve of Tera Energy Blocks accumulated on the island, it was impossible for the enemy to break the energy shield this quickly.

 Moreover, the enemy hadn't attacked just now.

 Wait a minute!

 No external enemies?

 Could there be a traitor?

 The commander of the official players couldn't help but look towards the TA Game Company's virtual building.

 The energy defense stance device was set up inside the building.

 Dammit!

 However, there's no time to fuss about that now.

 The commander of the official players looked at the people disembarking from the assault boats, gritted his teeth and ordered:

 "Attack!"

 The group of official players hiding behind cover, instantly opened fire on the landing enemies.

 However, to their surprise.

 The players, clad in a uniform black combat suit with red capes, miraculously tossed some metal covers in front of them.

 This thwarted the official players' plan to ambush them.

 "Are they cheating?"

 "How was that done!"

 "Who the heck are the real officiating players here?"

 Upon seeing the enemy's strong defense and high firepower.

 The official players on the island, who pull out all sorts of weapons, ammunition, and defensive covers for free, began to question their identity. Wondering if they were being pranked.

 However, the players of the Starfire Legion felt extremely satisfied.

 Because the opponent's faces were full of envy and resentment. They yelled things like, "You're cheating, you have no shame".

 Seeing the enemy's reaction, they remained fearless, even slightly looking down on them.

 Are these the official players?

 Have they never heard of a space device?

 Due to the rule set by Starfire, the Legion's leader, the players could not reveal any information about the space device.

 Therefore, they could only wear expressions of contempt, comforting themselves that they did not deign to explain to the rookies.

 While doing so, they retaliated with an intensified barrage of various weapons.

 The landing battle had become a suppression battle.

 Surprisingly, it was the rare case of the attackers suppressing the defenders.

 The players of Starfire Legion, were indeed having a good time.

 However, the official players on the other side, were feeling rather stifled.

 They were completely suppressed by the enemy's firepower for tens of minutes, constantly retreating, almost backing into their main city.

 But soon, the situation reversed again.

 However, this was not the reversal the official players had hoped for.

 Because the reinforcements that arrived were the long-range firepower support from the Cooperative Alliance's fleet.

 A flurry of shells fell on the official players' positions.

 A few missiles also slipped through the anti-aircraft array. Without the cover of energy defense, the consequences were disastrous.

 The original position was instantly ignited into a sea of fire.

 The official players had no choice but to retreat into the city. Swallowing their pride, they decided to commence street fighting.

 The players of the Starfire Legion naturally complied and immediately launched drones from the space device.

 With the help of high-configuration drones armed with infrared scanning capabilities, they swiftly found the official players hiding everywhere.

 This was followed by easy reconnaissance with hand grenades and counter-ambushes.

 The official players were thus abused to the point of desperation.

 Just as it seemed they were on the verge of annihilation, they noticed a behemoth approaching from the rear.

 The enemy looked like a giant emerging from the deep sea.

 Various seaweeds clung to its metal surface, with moss growing along the edges.

 Its body, standing next to TA Game Company's virtual building, was almost as tall.

 "What the hell is that?"

 "Could that be the official's trump card?"

 "Attack!"

 The appearance of this behemoth also put a bit of pressure on the players of the Starfire Legion.

 Of course, just a bit.

 Because the previous smooth battles had completely aroused their competitive spirit, they didn't believe they could lose.

 So they immediately opened fire.

 Countless bullets, grenades, shells, and missiles were all focused on the "giant".

 Soon, everyone was dumbfounded.

 The anticipated explosion and smoke did not appear. All attacks were blocked by a curtain of water in front of the "giant".

 All kinds of shells, missiles, even bullets, were all stopped inside this water curtain.

 The "giant" slowly raised its hand, and the water curtain began to rotate along with its movements, transforming into a huge water ball.

 The shells and missiles inside collided with each other and exploded, but they couldn't break free from the water ball's enclosure.

 While the players of the Starfire Legion stared in disbelief, the "giant" from a distance threw the water ball, filled with explosive force, at them.

 It was fast.

 It hit the ground in a blink of an eye.

 "BOOM!"

 Immediately, there was a tremor that shook the earth.

 Under the impact of the explosion, even water had become a deadly weapon, brutally turning the Starfire Legion's players into sieves, and causing serious damage to the city's buildings.

 Meanwhile, in a certain part of the city, Shen Cong Fei, who was searching for the time machine, also witnessed this brutal scene.

 At the same time, he learned the name of the behemoth from Lijie, who he had just got in touch with.

 Sea God Machine.
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 "Sea God Machine? What's that?"

 Upon seeing the situation in front of him change, an uneasy Shen Congfei hastily asked.

 "The Sea God Machine is one of Atlantis's crown jewels."

 "The other one, you probably know."

 "Sun particles?"

 "Correct."

 Lijie affirmed his reply and carried on with her explanation.

 "I've seen records made by you surface-dwellers about our Atlantean civilization... that we are a culture of water and light. That part is correct."

 "The light refers to the sun particles, and the water refers to the Sea God Machine."

 Listening, Shen Congfei nodded and asked, "And then?"

 "But there's one thing you're not aware of."

 "Neither sun particles nor the Sea God Machine actually belong to us."

 "What, not yours? Did you find them somewhere?"

 Just as Shen Congfei was shocked by this revelation, the communication admitted:

 "Correct, both items, including Atlantis as it is now, were only discovered during a migration of our entire race thousands of years ago."

 "What!"

 "The reason I know how to use sun particles and the Sea God Machine is through memories passed down by our predecessors."

 "Normally, I shouldn't tell you this, but given the current situation of the Sea God Machine being lost, we consider this our responsibility. Father has agreed that I can tell you."

 Listening to Lijie's explanation over the comm, Shen Congfei came to understand that these things indeed did not belong to this planet.

 Inheriting the memories of the previous generation, the Atlanteans discovered that they were the products of two warring alien nomadic civilizations.

 In the end, both civilizations fought to mutual destruction, falling into the Earth.

 All that was left were the "Sun Particles" and the "Sea God Machine", as well as what is now the city of "Atlantis," the wreckage of the spaceship.

 As the ultimate legacy of two civilizations, these were later picked up and inherited by the earliest natives, thereby creating the miraculous Atlantis thousands of years ago.

 At this point, Lijie's voice came again, interrupting his thoughts:

 "The activation mechanism of the Sea God Machine is too cruel. It has long been restricted by my father. Atlanteans cannot operate it, so the current operator must not be an Atlantean."

 "So how do we deal with this Sea God Machine?"

 Shen Congfei's question was met with a brief silence before the answer came:

 "In theory, we can only wait for the pilot inside to be completely absorbed by the Sea God Machine, assimilated into a part of it."

 "How long will that take?"

 "Long ago an Atlantean tried, it took approximately several hours."

 "Several hours? Are you sure you're not joking."

 Shen Congfei was speechless.

 In these few hours, they could get lap around the entire New People's Island, including their fleet who knows how many times.

 "Okay, I got it. We can only handle it as it comes."

 He hung up the call not very happily and looked at the virtual building of TA Gaming Company not far away.

 Thinking about his mission to find the time machine made Shen Congfei feel a bit helpless.

 Even if he could go back in time, there's no way he could abandon this place.

 Having stayed in this virtual world for so long, he had long treated it as his second home.

 Whether it's the AI personas or whatever else, they were all living and breathing exists for him.

 More than that, Xia Wei stayed on the island.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei looked at Xia Wei, who was still running around looking for the time machine.

 He sighed and looked at the "Sea God Machine" standing next to TA Gaming Company's virtual building. His foot's Telara thruster ignited, sending him flying like a silver comet.

 "Cong Fei."

 Watching that figure soar into the sky, Xia Wei, who was not far away, stopped in her tracks, then hurriedly resumed the search for the so-called time machine...

 ...

 Next to the virtual building of TA Gaming Company.

 "Hehe, this kind of power, really nice."

 Inside the "Sea God Machine", Chen Feifan, connected from head to toe by tube-like structures, was reveling in this supreme power.

 "Hmm?"

 He turned his head and saw through the shared sight with the "Sea God Machine" in his company's virtual building, a familiar figure.

 "So it's you, no wonder the energy barrier suddenly disappeared, so there was a traitor."

 Inside the building, the head of the "Rebirth" project, who had heard his voice, looked terrified and gazed at the giant form outside the window.

 "You, you're CEO Chen...?"

 "Hehe, do you know what happens to traitors?"

 "No!"

 Under the horrified look of the project manager, the arm of the "Sea God Machine" came forward, piercing through the entire building.

 "Hahaha, that's the fate of a traitor!"

 Just as he was laughing maniacally, he suddenly heard a voice:

 "Hey, you're that Chen Feifan, right?"

 The "Sea God Machine" turned around, its shared vision turning to a tiny silver figure suspended mid-air.

 "Shen! Cong! Fei!"

 Hearing the gritting voice from the other end, Shen Congfei confirmed the identity of the operator inside.

 "Looks like it. Hey, why don't you come out, you'll be sucked dry if you keep up."

 However, his words were obviously not taken seriously by the other party.

 Inside the "Sea God Machine," Chen Feifan's deranged shout echoed again:

 "Hahaha, finally got the opportunity to crush you this little bug!"

 Seeing Chen Feifan turn hostile, Shen Congfei, using his exoskeleton's high mobility, quickly sought refuge.

 At this point, the Collaboration Fleet on the sea began firing in support, even bringing the Telara-Piercing Cannon into play.

 Unfortunately, Chen Feifan, who had already been annoyed by Shen Congfei, used the power of the "Sea God Machine" to unfold a water curtain, blocking all attacks, and threw it back as a water bomb.

 The resulting explosion sunk several warships.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei gritted his teeth and increased his attack power.

 However, even with the firepower of his Telara armor, it didn't even scratch the metal casing of the "Sea God Machine."

 Just then, Chen Feifan, already annoyed by what felt like a fly's harassment, seemed to notice something. He smirked, and a voice came from the "Sea God Machine":

 "Little bug, that woman on the ground seems to be important to you, isn't she?"

 Shen Congfei heard his words and momentarily lost concentration, hastily looking at a figure on the nearby street.

 However, he quickly realized something wasn't right.

 He wanted to quickly fly away, but suddenly found his body unable to move, squeezed from all around.

 "Got you, little bug."

 Listening to the "squeeze" readout from the "Shen Xiaojia", Shen Congfei tried desperately to break free. However, the "Sea God Machine", a product of extraterrestrial advanced civilization, was not something he could escape from easily.

 "Run, if you can, hahaha."

 Listening to Chen Feifan's wild laughter, Shen Congfei was filled with despair.

 "No!"

 Suddenly, voices could be heard in the distance, followed by a series of metallic collisions.

 Both of them turned their heads to see someone sniping.

 "Look, this woman is trying to save you."

 "What if I crush her, will you be sad?"

 Speaking, Chen Feifan controlled the "Poseidon mech" and walked towards her.

 Shen Congfei on seeing this, frantically begged Xia Wei to retreat through the radio.

 But the signal seemed to be disturbed, and the other party did not retreat, still attacking the approaching "Poseidon mech".

 Seeing the two sides getting closer and closer, his heart grew more desperate.

 "Shen Xiaoja, initiate self-destruction."

 "Sir, if you initiate self-destruction, neither you nor Miss Xia will escape the blast radius in time. The chance of survival is zero."

 "Then what should I do!"

 "Sir, you've forgotten something. Through precise calculations using the Terra database, after using that item, your chances of survival will rise to thirty-five percent."

 "What!"

 Just as Shen Congfei asked "Shen Xiaoja" as if grasping at straws, he suddenly heard severe explosions from both sides.

 The two buildings next to the street suddenly exploded and fell towards the "Poseidon mech".

 "Ah!"

 Because of the linked bodies, the building's collapse crushed the "Poseidon mech", causing Chen Feifan inside to let out a painful roar.

 Taking advantage of this moment, Shen Congfei clearly felt that the grip of the "Poseidon mech" weakened a bit.

 He understood; this was Xia Wei and the others' trap.

 Seizing this opportunity, he reached out and grabbed the thing that "Shen Xiaoja" mentioned.

 "Damn woman, I want you to die!"

 The "Poseidon mech" roared furiously and stood up again from the ruins of the two buildings.

 At this moment, Chen Feifan felt that something wasn't right.

 The "Poseidon mech" connected to him, had a faint feeling of being unsteady.

 The palm was forced open.

 "Roar!"

 A deafening roar sounded.

 Everyone watched as another huge figure was forced out of the hand of the "giant".

 Though smaller than the "giant", this newly appeared creature, covered in metal armour, looked like a giant ape, yet was as tall as several buildings nearby.

 As they all were coming back to their senses, a silver figure suddenly flew out. It was Shen Congfei.

 His outer armour had already been shattered and deformed in multiple places, and it was impressive that he was even still able to maintain a human shape.

 "Congfei."

 "It's okay, just a minor fracture."

 Xia Wei came running over and Shen Congfei endured the pain and explained.

 "Roar!"

 "Bang!"

 The battle between the man and the creature drew people's attention again.

 "What is that?"

 When asked by a player, Shen Congfei seemed to remember something and pulled out a cube-shaped object from his space device.

 "This is -" Xia Wei recognized the origin of the cube.

 "Yes, luckily I grabbed this from the Bio-Lab, I had almost forgotten about it."

 This cube-shaped object was what they had found in the third door system of Terra's Biological Laboratory, its self-destruction system.

 Because they didn't know how it would "self-destruct", Shen Congfei had been carrying it around with him without using it.

 It was only after "Shen Xiaoja's" reminder that he thought of this.

 The thing, combined with the Terra database and a big data comparison, traced the cube to its origin.

 In the language of the Terra people, the name of this creature was roughly "Titan".

 Because its destructive desires could not be controlled, it had once gone on a rampage and could, therefore, not be used as a weapon.

 So, the "Titan", a product of the Bio-Lab, was kept as a last-resort self-destruction system, permanently locked away.

 And now, the "Poseidon mech" had finally met its match.

 Shen Congfei, looking at the battling parties, thought that the Titan's power, agility, vitality, and recovery were definitely the pinnacle creations of the Terra Biological Laboratory. With the added bonus of the special armour added on, its strength was top of the world.

 Even though the "Poseidon mech" was alien machinery, its pilot was still human, and would still feel pain when struck by the Titan.

 So, after going back and forth, it was a draw.

 Even when the "Titan" was repeatedly knocked away by the "Poseidon mech", it would come back unscathed and strike back.

 The "Poseidon mech" was steadily being beaten back until it got to the vicinity of the TA building.

 Suddenly, the "Titan" stepped on the collapsed building, leapt into the air, gathered its fists, and forcefully struck down.

 "Bang!"

 The attacked "Poseidon mech" made Chen Feifan, the driver inside, temporarily stunned by the impact, and he fell backwards.

 The virtual building of TA game company was knocked down.

 At this moment, among the swirling dust, Shen Congfei and others saw a spot of light emerge.

 "It's... the time machine!"

 The hacker next to them suddenly exclaimed excitedly.

 No one expected that TA game company had hidden the time machine in the basement of the building.

 If it wasn't for the building's collapse, they might not have found it so soon.

 "Hurry up!"

 Hearing the urging of the people around him, he didn't have time to think and flew over relying on the remaining Terra armour.

 Near the time machine, Chen Feifan, who had crashed into the building, slowly recovered.

 Just as he restored the vision of the "Poseidon mech" and faced the Titan's punches, he also noticed Shen Congfei getting closer, and the time machine glowing and operating.

 No good!

 Chen Feifan seemed to remember something and his face turned pale.

 Despite the Titan's hurtful punches, he still tried to extend his hand to prevent Shen Congfei from getting closer.

 However, he was still one step too late.

 Before everyone's eyes, Shen Congfei entered the light of the time machine.

 The fist of the "Poseidon mech" then came down, destroying the time machine.

 At the moment the time machine was destroyed, every player's controlled character, including Chen Feifan, all simultaneously lost connection and fell...
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 In the real world, within a certain villa.

 "Damn it!"

 Chen Feifan removed the helmet device he wore on his head, his face full of anger as he hurled it to the ground.

 Linking all that had happened before, he finally understood the abnormal behavior of the doctor and his intentions.

 To bring Shen Congfei back from that world.

 He thought about the previous incident. If Shen Congfei was to return and identify him, the consequences...

 At this thought, Chen Feifan's facial expression tightened.

 He stood up, opened the hidden door of the bookcase, revealing a metal safe in front of his eyes.

 Chen Feifan entered the password and pulled out a box from within the safe.

 Upon opening the box, there was unmistakably a miniature pistol and several tiny bullets within.

 This was his expensive collection, obtained through great difficulty and connections, which he liked to take out quietly from time to time to relish in the touch.

 Now, his eyes hardened.

 After loading the miniature pistol, he put it in his pocket and turned to leave.

 Chen Feifan did not leave the villa, instead heading to the basement underneath the house.

 "Boss."

 One bodyguard was guarding the basement entrance, promptly greeting upon his arrival.

 "Open the door."

 Hearing the cold voice, they knew instantly who it was that had angered their boss again, and promptly stopped talking to open the basement door.

 The door opened and the light above instantly lit up.

 Inside the basement, a person was tied to a chair.

 "No wonder the person who wanted to harm me before managed to escape, this was actually your plan."

 The doctor tied to the chair listened and let out a sigh of relief:

 "Heh, you seem to be in a rage, it seems he succeeded."

 "Success?" Chen Feifan suddenly laughed, "Doctor, do you think I'm that easy to bully, or that that Shen Congfei can get away?"

 The doctor tied to the chair shook his head:

 "You're not easy to bully, you're just stupid."

 "Bang!"

 A gunshot sounded.

 Even the bodyguards next to him were startled, they hadn't expected their boss was armed.

 And bold enough to shoot someone to death.

 "Uh…"

 The doctor, tied to the chair, looked down at his chest bleeding profusely, unable to speak for a moment.

 Not much longer, his head dropped, motionless.

 "You should never have provoked me."

 Chen Feifan bent down, whispered a sentence in the doctor's ear, then stood up, pistol in hand, looking at the two stunned bodyguards.

 "Now we're all in the same boat, no point keeping secrets."

 "I want to give you two options."

 "One, you bury the body somewhere remote, I will give you a sum of money, and we'll pretend nothing happened."

 "Two, one of you takes the blame, I will also give you enough hush money, guaranteed to be enough for you and your families to live off the rest of your lives."

 "If you don't pick either, then you can go join the doctor, the money can go to someone else."

 Confronted with the pistol and the cash, the two bodyguards looked at each other, swallowing nervously:

 "Bos, Boss, we pick the first one."

 "Right, right, the first one."

 Chen Feifan nodded after hearing: "Alright, take care of the body and the money will be transferred to two unregistered accounts. This way, you can go anywhere you want, and the funds will be available when needed."

 "Yes, yes."

 At this moment, the communication device of one of the bodyguards rang.

 "What happened?"

 "Boss, something went wrong at the warehouse."

 Hearing this, Chen Feifan abruptly ordered one of the bodyguards who was moving the doctor's body to halt.

 "Wait."

 Seeing both of their gazes on him, he revealed a cruel grin:

 "There's one more body."

 What Chen Feifan said sent shivers down the two bodyguards.

 But now that they were already aboard this ship of thieves, they would have to put their consciences aside and wait until they had the money to flee.

 The three left the basement, relocked the door, and drove towards the previously mentioned warehouse.

 This suburban warehouse was where Doctor Xia had conducted research, and it was also where the servers for "Rebirth" were located.

 Afterward, Chen Feifan had his men take over this place.

 Finding that no one was guarding the warehouse door, the three who got out of the car were somewhat surprised.

 One of the bodyguards even tried to contact the ones who were stationed here before.

 Unfortunately, no sound came from the other side.

 Chen Feifan had a vague idea of what was going on but said nothing, just preparing the gun in his pocket.

 The three walked into the warehouse, which looked typical from outside but within housed various equipment.

 They came to the central area of the warehouse and found the floor beneath their feet wet.

 One of the cultivation tank glasses had been smashed, and life-supporting breathing equipment was tossed aside on the floor.

 "Boss, it seems like someone got out."

 "Search! Find him!"

 "Yes sir."

 They immediately split up in the warehouse facilities to look for Shen Congfei.

 Nearby minutes later, outside the core area of the warehouse.

 Chen Feifan discovered that he was the only one who had returned, with no sign of the other two.

 He suddenly understood something and cried out:

 "Shen Congfei! Come out, I know you're watching!"

 His voice echoed through the core area and reached another person's ears.

 Behind some piece of equipment, Shen Congfei was hiding there, watching the man shouting not too far away.

 By his side, several muscular men in black attire were lying down.

 Shen Congfei had not expected to wake up and find himself inside a cultivation pod filled with some kind of nutrient solution, complete with a respirator.

 To escape, he had to consider all kinds of methods.

 But what Shen Congfei had never imagined was that familiar scenes from the game he had experienced would reappear.

 It was just like when he would gain skill points each time, and related memories would emerge in his mind.

 The problem was that he should not be in the game now.

 Why were there such memories still?

 The memory of a physicist subconsciously drove him to start calculating the stress points on the glass in front of him.

 The martial artist's skills for manipulating strength also emerged in his body.

 However, they were not as exaggerated as they appeared in the game.

 One, two, three hits …

 Just when his knuckles hurt so much that he nearly lost hope and was ready to give up this ridiculous method, a crack appeared on the glass surface.

 Ultimately, the glass that had confined him was shattered, attracting quite a few men in black.

 But by this point, for Shen Congfei, who had become confident in his mastery of the game's abilities, all kinds of battle techniques he had practiced in the game allowed him to defeat all these men in black, also grabbing a set of clothes in the process.

 Just as Shen Congfei planned to figure out what was going on here, he discovered that three more fellows had appeared at the door.

 Among them, he recognized one of their voices.

 It was Chen Feifan.

 With this thought, Shen Congfei felt everything had conveniently fallen into place. He could just get the answer from Chen Feifan.

 "Hey, Chen Feifan!"

 "Bang!"

 "Damn it!"

 He had just stuck his head out to speak when a bullet came straight at him.

 This forced Shen Congfei to take cover again, uttering a silent curse.

 He was speechless.

 All these bodyguard-like guys didn't have guns, yet their boss unexpectedly pulled out a gun, so much for chivalry.

 "Shen Congfei, I've seen you."

 "Bang!"

 "Bang!"

 The opponent spoke, firing two more shots, his steps gradually closing in, making Shen Congfei hold his breath involuntarily.

 He remembered a scene from defending the frontlines during a lecture.

 But no matter how he thought about it, that was just a game.

 It's different now.

 Even though the memories from the game were surfacing in his mind, he could clearly sense the problem.

 It is about attribute levels.

 In the game, as long as you level up, strength and speed can be significantly improved.

 But now, besides the memories and skills in his mind, his physical strength and power were the same as an ordinary person.

 If not for his skills and the advantage of the surprise attack from hiding, he wouldn't have been able to overpower these guys.

 Damn it, what should he do?

 Shen Congfei suddenly saw a man unconscious on the ground.

 "Sorry about this, but 'better you than me.'"

 ...

 "Die, Shen Congfei."

 Chen Feifan suddenly came to the machine's side, only to see his bodyguards piled up on the ground.

 "Hehe, are you hiding in there?"

 As Shen Congfei heard these words, his heart tightened.

 Just as the man was about to fire his gun into the pile of bodies, a 'thump' sound was heard.

 Through the gaps in the pile of men, he saw Chen Feifan fall on the ground while a white figure moved at the corner of his line of sight.

 "Come out Shen Congfei, it's me."

 Upon hearing this voice, Shen Congfei quickly climbed out of the pile of people and took a look.

 "Dr. Xia? What's happening here…"

 He saw a man wearing a white lab coat with a large patch of blood clearly visible on the chest.

 "Oh, don't mind it." Dr. Xia shook his head, bending down to pick up the compact pistol knocked to the ground.

 At this moment, the back of Chen Feifan's head had taken a heavy blow, and he was on the ground, in a daze, looking at the figure in the white coat stained with blood with a horrified expression on his face.

 "You, you're supposed to be dead!"

 "Yes, I am dead, but now I need you to stay unconscious."

 As he finished, Chen Feifan passed out.

 Behind him was Shen Congfei, with moving hands.

 "Dr. Xia, what on Earth is going on? And where is this place?"

 "Hold on. I know you have many questions, but right now, we need to clean up here before the police arrive."

 "Also, there is one more thing I want to tell you."

 Shen Congfei saw Xia looking up at him and said:

 "Welcome back to the Apocalypse."
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 Outside the warehouse, several police cars arrived and surrounded the place.

 Not too long after, a group of people was ushered out from inside.

 The one at the front was a bewildered Chen Feifan.

 A group of people in black suits followed behind him, also escorted out by the police. Among them, one man was only wearing white underwear, giving the impression of an oddball being caught.

 At some distance from the warehouse, on a vehicle, two people were observing this scene from afar.

 "Dr. Xia, what's going on?"

 "What's going on? I called the police, to report them for conducting illegal human experiments and destroying evidence."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei suddenly realized: "So Doctor, that's why you left the gun and the bloodied white coat behind."

 "Yes."

 Seeing the other party nod, he continued to ask,

 "So, Dr. Xia, you must tell me now, what's going on."

 Upon hearing this, Dr. Xia started the car and sighed.

 "This matter is a long story and very complicated. I'll take you to meet some people first, and then I'll explain everything to you all."

 With that, the car started and headed towards a specific direction.

 On the way, Shen Congfei looked at the scenery outside the car window.

 To his surprise, the architectural styles outside were very familiar.

 They resembled those of his original era.

 "Don't be surprised. In your view, this may seem like a long sleep."

 "But in reality, the span of time may be far longer than you think."

 Dr. Xia said one sentence, then did not explain any further, and continued to focus on driving.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei could only suppress his curiosity and asked another question,

 "Then, Xia Wei is your... "

 "She's my daughter."

 Hearing this answer, he felt somewhat awkward.

 Had he just met his future father-in-law?

 Before Shen Congfei could continue to daydream, Dr. Xia's words interrupted his thoughts.

 "Alright, we've arrived."

 The two got out of the car in an underground parking lot.

 They took the elevator directly to the sixteenth floor at the top.

 Exiting the elevator, Shen Congfei saw a familiar LOGO.

 "Arctic Online? Isn't it a well-known game company!"

 He felt surprised and was also curious why Dr. Xia would bring him here.

 When they entered a conference room, Shen Congfei was taken aback.

 Because the people inside were purposely surprising him.

 With a "bang" sound, confetti went up, the dim room was illuminated by lights.

 After everyone introduced themselves, Shen Congfei finally realized that they were the gamers from the chat group.

 This was the first time he had met his online friends offline.

 At this point, a graceful woman walked over and extended her hand to Shen Congfei,

 "Hello, Mr. Shen, we finally meet face to face, but I didn't expect it would be in this way."

 "Who are you?"

 "Did you forget? I'm the Ice Sister who initially opened it for you."

 Hearing the commotion around him, Shen Congfei instantly recognized her.

 "Hello, my name is Wang Bing. I'm the president of this company. Don't blame yourself over the previous matter – it was our lack of consideration and poor planning."

 Shen Congfei awkwardly shook her hand and responded,

 "It's okay, on that matter, I'm also partly responsible as I failed to communicate effectively."

 Wang Bing nodded her head, and then turned to someone who had been silent,

 "Dr. Xia, can you tell us what exactly happened now?"

 Including Shen Congfei, all eyes turned to him.

 "Yes, as per our agreement, I was going to explain. But I think it would be better if you saw it for yourself."

 With that, Dr. Xia was taking off his bloodstained shirt.

 What surprised everyone was the metallic color visible under a few bullet holes in his chest.

 "What's going on!"

 Being the most shocked among them, Shen Congfei couldn't help but exclaim.

 "As you can see, the people as they are now, are not actually people."

 Dr. Xia took out a spray bottle, and sprayed it on his bullet holes.

 In the blink of an eye, the bullet hole disappeared, restored to normal skin color.

 "This is a nano spray, used to repair bionic skin tissue."

 As Dr. Xia explained, he redressed himself, addressing the group:

 "The reason you couldn't perceive any abnormalities in your bodies is due to an embedded logic program that causes you to overlook this detail."

 "Even if your bodies malfunction, your memories would just be of going to the hospital for treatment, and then either healing or not healing."

 "Simply put, it's designed to prevent you from realizing that you are not humans."

 "What about the real humans?" A voice echoed from the crowd.

 "Regrettably, human civilization already vanished a hundred years ago."

 "The world as it stands is merely a mechanical continuation of what used to be after human extinction."

 As Dr. Xia spoke, he walked straight to Shen Congfei:

 "But you're different. You're human, a human from a hundred years ago."

 "During the accident when you put on the helmet and fell into a vegetative state, several hundreds of years have passed in the world."

 "Environmental pollution and unforeseen climatic abnormalities, along with the outbreak of various diseases, have overcome human immune systems. Medications have stopped working."

 "Humanity entered a countdown towards extinction."

 "To preserve their civilizations, various nations started projects called 'Sparks of Hope'."

 "Some called it 'Ark', some 'Gaia', some 'Eden'."

 "Here, we call it 'Heaven's Pivot'."

 "Originally, it was a term from traditional medicine, implying a connection between heaven and earth. It is the pivot of heaven, thus named 'Heaven's Pivot'."

 "Our nation, with the Heaven's Pivot project as the lead, joined forces with other nations to share technology openly. We made a series of breakthroughs in fields such as cognitive science, cell cloning, and robot intelligence."

 "But everything was too late."

 "With humanity facing extinction, some people were chosen for cryopreservation, their consciousness transferred into a virtual world, awaiting awakening."

 "After the extinction of humans, some automated factories that had stored enough resources began producing vast quantities of engineering robots equipped with personality AI technology."

 "These robots were created to purify the environment and rebuild this world; to resurrect human civilization."

 The crowd listening silently seemed to understand something.

 But for Shen Congfei, it was hard to believe.

 In his time, the environment was bad, but not to the point of human extinction.

 Moreover, who decided to freeze him?

 He wanted to ask, but seeing Dr. Xia still speaking, he didn't interrupt.

 "But machines break down inevitably, which was always within our expectations."

 "Hence, we implemented biological brain technology to oversee everything."

 Dr. Xia sighed and chuckled:

 "As the saying goes, 'Man proposes, God disposes'."

 "We anticipated all possible terrestrial disasters, but overlooked other unpredicted events."

 "Intense solar activity led to a solar flare that paralyzed nearly 70% of the surface machinery."

 "Only the underground ones, and those with electromagnetic shielding, remained functional."

 "But that wasn't the worst."

 "The real issue was that a biological brain, a critical part of the human revival plan, malfunctioned."

 "According to my records, the logic of the biological brain went astray because an engineering robot had accidentally downloaded some human memory from an excavated national memory center."

 "Since then, robots have become the new humans on Earth."

 "After being affected by the solar flare andforce-rebooting, the biological brain discovered a re-emergence of humans on the planet, a scenario different from its original programming, leading to logical disarray."

 Dr. Xia paused: "As a result, it now identifies the machines on the surface as humans, while the human consciousness inside the virtual world is being recognized as an AI personality."

 "The existence of the biological brain was intended for the revival of humankind."

 "So, all of its objectives are directed towards this end."

 "Anything that would endanger humans is calculated in advance for remedial action."

 "However, the human consciousness immersed in the apocalypse displayed destructiveness inside the virtual world."

 "This made the biological brain aware that these so-called AI personalities could once again pose a threat to the surface world if they emerged."

 "Consequently, it isolated that virtual world."

 "And with a routine of auto-switching to a new server every five years, during the switch it would erase and reset the data within."

 "In this way, even the individuals inside who realize they should leave will lose their memories due to the reset, thus forced to stay and live new lives."

 "It's just like the Buddhist concept of reincarnation."

 "But it's not endless, as the servers that store and transfer consciousness were manufactured through painstaking efforts before humanity's extinction."

 "After so many years, the remaining quantity of these servers has dwindled."

 Speaking of this, Dr. Xia looked at Shen Congfei, "By now, you should understand why I was in a hurry to get you out."
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 Doctor Xia's explanation was hard for everyone present to accept.

 But when the reality was right before their eyes, they had to believe it.

 "So, we are actually dead?"

 Shen Cong Fei looked at the person talking, the CEO of the polar online company, Wang Bing, who had just shaken hands with him.

 Her expression at the moment was a bit indescribable, wearied.

 Doctor Xia also looked at her, nodded but then shook his head:

 "Yes, from a biological perspective, you are indeed dead."

 "But what I didn't expect was that the AI personality technology I developed would evolve to this extent, making your current behavior resemble real humans."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Cong Fei couldn't help but feel some curiosity: "Dr. Xia, did you develop this technology?"

 "Yes."

 "Speaking of which, both technologies have a connection with you."

 "Me?" Shen Cong Fei raised his hand, pointing at himself in disbelief.

 Dr. Xia smiled: "You've met my daughter in there, haven't you?"

 "Uh... yes."

 Seeing the other party ask this, Shen Cong Fei was a little uneasy.

 He clearly understood.

 His connection with Xia Wei was not just an acquaintance, they met frequently.

 "You are not to be nervous, I know what you're thinking, but it was her choice, I will not interfere, just like before."

 As Doctor Xia spoke, he unconsciously looked up, putting his hands together.

 His expression, however, seemed as if he was reminiscing something.

 "My daughter, she always saw you as her miracle."

 Seeing Shen Cong Fei's confused face, the other party lowered his head and continued to explain:

 "You probably don't know yet, who cryogenically froze you."

 "Who? Could it be, Xia..."

 Doctor Xia nodded: "Just as you thought."

 "At that time, even though the environment was harsh, humanity was not yet on the brink of extinction."

 "That year, when virtual consciousness gaming was just born, you were selected as one of the first pioneers."

 "But no one thought that such a serious equipment malfunction, would occur."

 "As a result, on the last day of the game's internal testing, due to a faulty helmet, you fell into a vegetative state."

 At this point, Shen Cong Fei thought back, Dr. Xia inside the virtual consciousness world had mentioned this about himself.

 "So it's true that I, single-handedly, doomed the future of the entire virtual gaming world?"

 Fearing it would pressure him, Doctor Xia promptly reassured:

 "But it's not all bad, this incident shattered the then 'entertainment unto death' social environment."

 "So you should understand, why that robot, Chen Feifan, hates you so much, right?"

 What Doctor Xia suddenly said came as a shock to Shen Cong Fei.

 "Chen Feifan was the boss of a virtual gaming company back in the day. Although some of his memories were concealed by the biological mind, it seems his emotional resentment could not be completely eradicated."

 "No way." This revelation came as a surprise to Shen Cong Fei.

 "Of course, that's not all and it also has a lot to do with me."

 "What do you mean."

 "Because I didn't want the biological brain to discover my actions, I had to enlist the help of someone it recognized as a human."

 "Besides, in order to save you, I needed some other equipment, which naturally required funding."

 "So, I found that robot in the biological brain's database, which just had Chen Feifan's memories uploaded and had lots of pre-apocalypse funds."

 "Using the virtual consciousness game as a pretense, I tricked him. To make sure this Chen Feifan robot would fully support me without reservation, I intentionally left him with two weaknesses."

 "Weaknesses?" Shen Cong Fei raised an eyebrow, interested to know more.

 Dr. Xia looked at him: "The first weakness is you."

 "In front of him, I recounted your past ordeal, imposed the helmet malfunction which turned you into a vegetative state as an excuse, so he had no choice but to join hands with me."

 "In the end, I avoided the risk of being found out by the biological brain prematurely through this guy's betrayal."

 Seeing everyone's enlightened expression, he continued:

 "Regarding the second weakness."

 "I told a little lie."

 "I told him that everything I did was to save my vegetative daughter."

 "Luckily, this guy ended up fully believing it."

 "In that case, he would feel as if he was in control of everything, and it would allow me to act behind the scenes."

 The people present, upon hearing this, shattered their conventional image of a scientist for the first time.

 So scientists are capable of lying too.

 Shen Congfei entertained the same thought, but then he remembered something else:

 "So, the 'rebirth' that I am in is not actually a game?"

 "No, the world you are in is officially called the Complete Virtual Domain of Consciousness Transfer."

 "In that human consciousness world, composed of data, all information about a human being, including physical body, personality, and memories, is quantified into data."

 "Only in this way can your physical bodies in reality enter into a long-term cryogenic hibernation, assuring that the brain's consciousness remains at the minimum activity level to prevent yourselves from freezing into dead bodies."

 "Just like your situation right now, after transferring your consciousness back to your body, you can awaken from your cryogenically frozen body."

 "Also, to ensure that you can quickly adapt to your body after awakening, I have used a very expensive nanoparticle biological repair fluid."

 Dr. Xia said, sighed, looked somewhat discomforted, then shifted his conversation:

 "Of course, most importantly, this can avoid the paradox of consciousness transfer that posits the existence of two selves - the original and the consciousness - after the transfer."

 "The proposer of this paradox is the developer of the consciousness transfer technology, Xia Wei, my daughter."

 While Dr. Xia was saying this, his face unconsciously showed a proud expression.

 "Has my daughter ever told you a story, which I happened to overhear?"

 "It's about her mother."

 "Although the biological brain can reset data, it appears not to be thorough, so there is a possibility of recovery."

 As Dr. Xia spoke, he suddenly realized something, "Sorry, I'm straying from the topic again."

 "That story, although some of it is mixed with memories of the virtual world, largely holds true."

 "This includes how I met her mother, and the title 'Valkyrie' which I learned during my studies abroad. It is a unique belief of the local people... Ah, it's not necessary to go into details about this..."

 When he finished speaking, a hint of nostalgia appeared on his face.

 After a while, Dr. Xia came back to reality and retold his family's story:

 "Many years ago, our family of three was involved in a serious car accident."

 "My wife ended up in a vegetative state, while Xia Wei and I were just injured."

 "Moreover, she suffered from severe PTSD from that incident."

 "My child was still young at the time and always believed that the accident was her fault, because it was her idea to go the amusement park where the accident happened."

 Shen Congfei, upon hearing this, fell silent.

 Although he had listened to Xia Wei recount this in the other world,

 he didn't give it much thought, merely considering it as the game's background setting.

 He never anticipated that it was all true.

 "During the time we were left on our own, my daughter and I never stopped trying to achieve one thing."

 "To awaken your wife?" Wang Bing, who was listening in, couldn't help but interject.

 "Yes,"

 "At first, after Xia Wei completed her postdoctoral studies, she came to work at my research institute."

 "I've mentioned before that developing AI personality technology is my research goal."

 "At the time, I chose to collect her mother's consciousness data and attempted to recreate similar individual through AI personality technology in order to help her move on from the specter of that accident."

 "But my child is stubborn. She thought that I had deviated from our original goal, so she eventually left the institute."

 Shen Congfei picked up the conversation: "Xia Wei started researching consciousness transfer technology from then?"

 "Yes, and then the incident with you caught public attention, leading Xia Wei to recognize you."

 "However, due to public opinion at the time, consciousness transfer experiments had been classified as illegal research, so she was forced to seek my help and include you in the official cryogenic hibernation project."

 "Back then, we didn't know that the signs of human extinction had begun to emerge."

 "You should understand what happened next."

 "In the face of signs of extinction, both my AI personality technology and Xia Wei's consciousness transfer technology were eventually endorsed by the officials, and considered as a backup plan in the human species preservation project."

 "It was around this time that the consciousness transfer technology achieved a ground-breaking advancement."

 "And you were the one who brought about this miracle."

 "By examining the residual memory data in the helmet device you used at the time, she found the key to consciousness transfer technology."

 "We attempted to revive her mother, but it was too late."

 "Because too much time had passed, her mother's brain's level of consciousness activity had already fallen below the minimal level."

 "That means, it was no longer possible to use the consciousness transfer technology."

 Dr. Xia shook his head.

 From his expression, one could see that he was somewhat upset.
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 "Ever since then, she had found it hard to accept the truth."

 "She labored for several years, yet she didn't expect such a result."

 Dr. Xia let out a helpless sigh, "So, she chose to escape at that time."

 "She froze her own body and used consciousness transfer technology to escape into a virtual world she developed herself."

 Seeing the questioning looks of others, Dr. Xia couldn't resist explaining,

 "Don't look at me. Of course, I tried to stop her. A young person in their twenties without incurable disease choosing to freeze themselves is simply a waste of time, isn't it?"

 "But how can you persuade a rebellious adult child?"

 "Sigh."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei could only shrug his shoulders, and then decided to cover for Xia Wei, quickly changing the subject,

 "So, Dr. Xia, what happened next?"

 It has to be said, his topic seemed quite enticing and easily shifted the others' attention from their lament about Xia Wei's unsuccessful upbringing.

 "What followed...was the solar wind."

 As he spoke, Dr. Xia paused, lifting his hand to examine it closely,

 "Speaking of which, I am somewhat relieved that she entered the virtual world prematurely. At least there is electromagnetic shielding underground there."

 "As you see now, I was much older then."

 "It was the end of human extinction. Everyone stayed in isolation facilities to avoid contamination."

 "But when the solar wind came, all surface electronic facilities were severely damaged; in that case, death was upon me."

 "Under such circumstances, there was no time for a consciousness transfer."

 "So, I died then."

 "But also, I didn't."

 "When I woke up, my body had already become like this."

 "Finally, I found the reason from the memory of this robot assistant."

 Dr. Xia said with some emotion, "Being old really is useless, children still have to worry."

 "This robot assistant was prepared for me by Xia Wei before she chose to freeze."

 "I originally thought she was just worried about the daily life of an old man like me, and thus she created this creature."

 "But to my surprise, she set up a hidden program in the robot assistant."

 "A consciousness transfer emergency program. When I was about to die, this robot assistant would run over to execute the program."

 Shen Congfei was taken aback after hearing this, "So, your consciousness data is transferred into the robot body?"

 "Yes."

 Dr. Xia nodded, looking at his own palm and continued,

 "Do you know the feeling when you wake up and see your own dead body?"

 As he said this, he shook his head again.

 "The rest, you should all know. When I woke up, the world had already become like this."

 "I found out that there was a problem with the biological brain after a restart due to the influence of the solar wind."

 Once again, when he heard the term biological brain, Shen Congfei felt that something was wrong, especially since Xia Wei looked like him.

 "Why me?" Shen Congfei asked Dr. Xia.

 "Why is it you?"

 The reply was, "Not why is it you, but it must be you."

 "Because only you can do this."

 Shen Congfei wrinkled his brow, not saying a word, waiting for Dr. Xia to further explain.

 "You must be curious, why does the biological brain look like you."

 "But if I tell you this, you should understand."

 "Biological brain refers to a technology that combines humans and brain."

 "It's much stronger than simple artificial intelligence."

 "But the cultivated biological brain part must still follow the human template."

 "My daughter was also involved in this project."

 "So naturally, you were added to the biological brain's recommended list."

 "Thanks to the success of the consciousness transfer technology, she had some say in this plan."

 "The final biological brain was created based on your entire data template."

 Shen Congfei opened his mouth wide, surprised by this revelation.

 "Of course, only your memories and thought patterns are retained."

 "As for personality and emotions, which are extremely unstable, they were deleted by the revival plan."

 "The current biological brain also believes that it is Shen Congfei."

 "So when you appeared in front of it, for the biological brain, it was a serious bug."

 At this, he finally understood why he saw the so-called biological intelligence after he initially went into cryogenic sleep at the shelter.

 "Did you cause it, Doctor?"

 Dr. Xia smiled, "Because that world was closed off, so it's impossible to access it via normal ways. Only identical individual data could deceive it, making the biological brain think it was just dreaming."

 "However, I tampered with your memory data a bit."

 "Thus, that game was born. After all, your last memory data ended in that game, so now revisiting that memory to continue evolving is legitimate, isn't it?"

 Finally, Shen Congfei understood why he felt that he woke up in the game world.

 Recalling the battles and dangers he'd experienced in that world, he was left speechless:

 "Dr. Xia, weren't you afraid that if I was exposed, the biological brain would find out and take me down?"

 Hearing this, Dr. Xia threw back his head and laughed:

 "Don't worry, that would never happen."

 "Even though the biological brain incorporates biological elements, fundamentally it is still a mechanical being."

 "As for machines, dreaming is something they long for but cannot attain, because it signifies self-evolution to them."

 "Do you think the biological brain would let such an evolutionary opportunity slip away?"

 Listening to this, Shen Congfei recalled some unbelievable narrow escapes and began to understand, but he was soon puzzled again:

 "So given that, why did you later ask me to confront the biological brain? To reveal that I'm different? Do you understand the concept of a plot-driven kill? It was really tough."

 The other side quickly explained, "Because only through witnessing it would you realize the true nature of that world and try to escape."

 "And aren't you here now?"

 Upon hearing this, most of Shen Congfei's doubts were cleared.

 This includes why the biological brain claimed that the inhabitants inside were all AI personalities, and why Xia Wei was different.

 As one of the biological brain developers, her treatment was naturally different.

 "Wait a minute, so how did you get in, Dr. Xia? What's the story with the amnesiac Dr. Xia inside?"

 Speaking of this, Dr. Xia looked a bit awkward:

 "You mean the me inside, um... that was a failure. I initially planned to use the backdoor of the consciousness transfer technology, which you call the time machine program."

 "I wanted to use that program to bring everyone out."

 Shen Congfei nodded, "So, you failed? And then you thought of me?"

 Giving in, Dr. Xia admitted, "That's right, my memory has been reset several times. Fortunately, I still vaguely remember the time machine backdoor program, which left a door for you to get out."

 "Using your memory data, I brought in a large number of players as your helpers, to distract the biological brain and overwhelm its computational capacity, forcing it to focus on protecting player data."

 "Thus you had the chance to use the players' help, together with the factional advantage established before, to overcome the obstacles and finally escape."

 After explaining, Dr. Xia looked over his shoulder.

 Shen Congfei also turned to look behind him.

 "Great, turns out we are the real tools."

 The speaker, he recognized.

 It was the admin from the group chat, and the familiar gamer with the ID Fanatic Foodie in the game.

 Looking at them, Shen Congfei bowed respectfully to the crowd:

 "Thank you."
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 Polar Online Company, on the rooftop terrace.

 Leaning on the rooftop railing, Shen Congfei felt the cool breeze in his face.

 Perhaps he had stayed in that world for too long, so much so that now, he didn't have the sense of reality of being back in the real world.

 At this thought, he couldn't help but sigh, when he suddenly heard a voice behind him.

 "Any problems?"

 Shen Congfei turned his head to look and shook his head at the person who had spoken, "None."

 Seeing this, Doctor Xia walked over, with both hands habitually tucked into his white coat, looked down at the cityscape, and asked:

 "So, how do you feel? Isn't it incredible?"

 Shen Congfei nodded and glanced in the same direction:

 "Just as you said, Doctor, most of the details in this place were created by machines using data from my time."

 "Indeed it is incredible."

 Hearing this, Dr. Xia turned to look at the young man beside him and patted him on the shoulder:

 "You should remember, the bio-Brain was manufactured based on your data template."

 "In a sense, this city also represents your will."

 Shen Congfei remained silent after he heard these words. He let out a sigh of relief and his expression lightened.

 After a while, he finally spoke:

 "Doctor Xia, I am not as fragile as you imagine."

 "Hmm, so when are you planning to start calling me 'father-in-law'."

 "Cough, Cough, Cough...."

 Shen Congfei looked embarrassed as he feigned a few coughs, trying to respond indirectly.

 Seeing this, Dr. Xia, fully aware of Shen's tricks, said:

 "Alright, this is between you young folks, at least you've been behaving well so far in my presence. Keep up the good work."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei sighed in relief.

 He felt somewhat fortunate.

 Fortunately, in that world, the setting was chaotic, and all his energy was consumed by survival and self-improvement.

 No extra resources were available to spend on trivial matters.

 With these thoughts in mind, he hastily changed the topic:

 "By the way, Doctor Xia, now that Chen Feifan has been arrested, what happens next?"

 "Don't worry, his memory has already been treated by me, ensuring no traceable clues are left for the bio-Brain."

 Upon hearing this, Doctor Xia handed over a device that looked like an ultra-thin screen.

 Shen Congfei took it and saw news show playing on it.

 On the left side of the live broadcast was a half-body image of Chen Feifan, indicating that the news was about him.

 "Tsk tsk, illegal experiments, illegal detention, possession of illegal arms, and desecration of the corpse, these crimes are certainly enough to give him a tough time."

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but sigh, "Now I almost feel sorry for him."

 However, Doctor Xia calmly said, "You don't need to feel sorry for him. Although I initially set a trap for him, all his actions were indeed committed. If not, I wouldn't have to resort to such means."

 "People always say that the human heart is unpredictable, and it turns out that the same goes for machines."

 Hearing this profound statement, Shen Congfei remained silent while watching the rest of the news.

 At the end of the video, several experts in the field predicted that Chen Feifan's sentence would likely be life imprisonment. Only then did Shen Congfei look back at Doctor Xia:

 "Doctor Xia, what will happen to 'Rebirth' now?"

 Before Doctor Xia could answer, a voice came from behind:

 "So you guys are here? I've been looking for you."

 The two of them turned to look and found out that it was the boss of Polar Online, Wang Bing.

 She walked up and continued the conversation:

 "Don't worry about 'Rebirth', our company has officially launched an acquisition case for the TA game."

 "I believe those wealthy investors would not want to see their investment go to waste."

 Shen Congfei questioned, "Manager Wang, aren't you afraid that other investors will compete with you for control rights?"

 Upon hearing this, Wang Bing laughed, "Impossible."

 "We at Polar Online are now the majority shareholders of TA games, holding 28.3 percent of its shares."

 Shen Congfei frowned, "So few shares?"

 Wang Bing shook her head, "That's because you don't understand the current status of TA Games Company. Most of them are made up of small investors."

 "Previously, in an attempt to transform the company, Chen Feifan converted most of the company's shares into funds and invested them in the so-called AI projects."

 As a business person, she naturally understood the ambition to gain greater profits.

 Without a doubt, Chen Feifan got so deep into his ambition that he ended up in this predicament.

 Otherwise, even with the incident, relying on TA Games Company and 'Rebirth', he wouldn't have ended up in prison.

 Thinking about this, Wang Bing collected her thoughts and continued explaining to the two men in front of her:

 "Now, apart from Polar Online, the second largest shareholder of TA Games Company holds only 15 percent."

 "Unless those small investors are willing to sell their shares of TA Games Company at this time, and somebody initiates a concentrated buy-out, then there may be a chance to surpass us."

 "But do you think we have not considered this situation? We are just short of a favorable circumstance at the moment."

 She said this with a mysterious smile as her gaze fell on a certain person.

 Doctor Xia also interpreted the meaning of this look, sighed quietly, and then said to Shen Congfei:

 "You can rest assured about this, Manager Wang is a businesswoman after all. It's safest to leave such matters in her hands."

 "As for the shares scattered outside, I will help as much as I can."

 Upon hearing the answer she wanted, Wang Bing beamed, "Thank you for your efforts, Doctor Xia."

 Then, she turned her head to look at the other person, "Next, it depends on whether Mr. Shen is willing to continue."

 "Me?" Shen Congfei pointed at himself.

 Even standing by, Doctor Xia also addressed him, "That's right, now it's your turn to make a choice."

 Shen Congfei looked at them both, somewhat surprised, "I... I am not quite sure what choice I need to make?"

 "The future of mankind."

 Doctor Xia's words were filled with solemnity.

 "As you know now, the whole world is built by machines based on past human memories."

 "In a sense, they are the new humans in this world."

 "And the bio-Brain is shielding, or rather controlling, these new humans."

 "Meanwhile, it has also isolated the humans from the old era."

 Doctor Xia's words got Shen Congfei nodding in agreement, as this was what he already knew.

 "However, there are not many servers left that can store and transfer consciousness. The numerous human consciousness stored in them, if they do not get out before those specially made servers run out, the ultimate outcome would be the gradual disappearance of consciousness and death of the body."

 "If you choose to let humanity continue to indulge in that world, they might be able to live ignorantly for a little longer."

 Shen Congfei instinctively wanted to shake his head, but was stopped by Doctor Xia:

 "Don't rush to make a choice, I haven't finished yet."

 "You have to understand, just like the crisis predicted by the bio-Brain."

 "If humans inside choose to come out, in what capacity should they."

 "How should they coexist with the new humans, those who were once deemed machines by them?"

 "The most likely scenario would be a war breakout leading to mutual destruction or one side being eradicated."

 Upon hearing the possibilities listed by Doctor Xia, Shen Congfei fell silent.

 He knew that Doctor Xia was right.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 268: Return to Where Everything Began (Second update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the real world, days later.

 In a hotel arranged by Wang Bing, the owner of Polar Online.

 Shen Congfei and Dr. Xia were enjoying lunch in the restaurant, while watching images being displayed on an electronic device.

 The screen showed a scene at a local court.

 The court's criminal court had officially convened and announced its acceptance of the criminal lawsuit against Chen Feifan, the former general manager of TA Game Company.

 The result was as Shen Congfei had predicted from the news days ago.

 The defendant was sentenced to life imprisonment for alleged illegal detention, illegal possession of firearms, and intentional homicide.

 Although no body was discovered at the scene, which was the basement of a villa owned by Chen Feifan, authorities were able to conclude based on the amount of blood that the victim had suffered severe blood loss.

 Most crucially, the two bodyguards present at the scene voluntarily served as tainted witnesses, confirming that Chen Feifan had shot and killed the victim with a firearm and admitting to the concealment and burial of the body in exchange for a substantial hush payoff.

 However, the exact whereabouts of the body remained the biggest mystery of the case.

 That is until the victim's face was displayed on the television.

 Shen Congfei's eyes widened as he recognized the victim, an entirely unfamiliar face, then looked at the supposed "victim" beside him.

 "Dr. Xia, how did you do it?"

 "It's easy; just change the identity information."

 Dr. Xia's calm tone made Shen Congfei feel foolish.

 Wait a minute.

 "But Dr. Xia, these three troublemakers have seen you before, haven't they? Why didn't they recognize you..."

 "Seen me? Oh, do you mean they have seen my current appearance?"

 Upon saying this, Dr. Xia called over a server.

 "Ma'am, do you need any assistance?"

 This left Shen Congfei stunned.

 The restaurant server must be both blind and deaf to mistake a middle-aged man for a lady?

 Making this realization, he waited until after Dr. Xia had dismissed the server before questioning him:

 "Dr. Xia, how did you do this?"

 "It's simple, just like a malfunction in biological brain recognition, I've developed a program that connects to the database."

 "Whoever I want to perceive me a certain way will only see me that way."

 "So the server just now saw a woman? But ... why do I still see you as you are?"

 At this, Dr. Xia made a strange face, even placing a hand on his forehead and murmuring while taking his temperature:

 "36.7℃, optimal body temperature, no fever right? Why are you talking nonsense?"

 "Huh?"

 "What huh? Are you a robot?"

 Shen Congfei snapped back to reality at Dr. Xia's words, almost forgetting about the robots as he looked at Dr. Xia and the others around him.

 He was reminded of the fact, and it left him feeling somewhat desolate.

 Although he was fully aware that these machines possessed human memory and had reshaped the environment, effectively becoming the new humans of this world.

 Nevertheless, he was the only real human at this point.

 Across the table, Dr. Xia noticed his peculiar demeanour:

 "While I'd love to tell you not to feel pressured, it's impossible not to be under such circumstances - after all, the future of humanity is entirely dependent on your decision."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei raised his head and asked, "Dr. Xia, can't you make this decision?"

 "Don't you remember? I'm not human."

 "Besides, I'd love to discuss it with other people, but the biological brain won't let them in...except for you, a system bug in its eyes."

 "Wait a second, Dr. Xia, since you know I'm a bug in the system, then why didn't the others fix this bug in the first place?"

 Shen Congfei decided to steer the conversation elsewhere.

 "It's quite simple because someone deemed you had fulfilled your purpose, and given your vegetative state, they decided to let you go to save system resources."

 "....."

 Upon hearing Dr. Xia's revelation, he was taken aback:

 "What do you mean? I was abandoned?"

 "Yes, originally, they had planned to expel you from the cryopreservation program."

 "But my daughter had a soft spot for you; she was already heartbroken about failing to save her mother, and perhaps she transferred her sorrow onto you when she heard the news."

 "Thanks to her relentless pleading, you were selected to be cryopreserved individually, and as compensation, she voluntarily gave up her own cryopreservation resources."

 Shen Congfei was taken aback by the news and then recovered fast, "But did you not say that..."

 He suddenly realized something mid-sentence and glanced at the man before him:

 "You gave her your spot?"

 Dr. Xia nodded:" What's the point of an old man living on even after cryo-preservation? How much longer could I live in reality?"

 "You young people sure have a lot of ideas, even giving me a mechanical body."

 "Even I didn't expect that."

 Seeing him ironically talk about himself, Shen Congfei consoled him:

 "This just shows that you are still very important in Xia Wei's heart."

 "Sigh! How could I not know that?"

 After saying this, Dr. Xia shook his head and Shen Congfei took the opportunity to put forth a suggestion:

 "In that case, as your daughter, Xia Wei should let you make the decision."

 Dr. Xia couldn't help but laugh, "Nice try, trying to trick an old man, do you think I'm senile?"

 "Hehe."

 Shen Congfei embarrassingly laughed too.

 "Alright, since you're in such a predicament, if I don't do something, it wouldn't be worth this body."

 Dr. Xia took out a USB drive from his pocket.

 "If you have the chance, insert the program inside this to the core of the biological brain."

 "Then within a few hours, all robots will permanently cease to operate."

 "All of them?"

 Shen Congfei took the USB drive and looked up at Dr. Xia, "Including..."

 "Including me."

 Dr. Xia, maintaining a placid face, confirmed his question.

 "This program was a backdoor left behind when I developed AI personality technology."

 "Originally, it was intentionally left as a failsafe in case robots posed a threat to humans."

 "As for security, rest assured that the biological brain won't be able to detect that backdoor."

 "Typically, that program is relatively unobtrusive, but when it comes into contact with this program and runs simultaneously, it will trigger a chain reaction leading to system collapse."

 Shen Congfei watched as Dr. Xia explained, seemingly unaffected by his fate.

 He couldn't help but give a wry smile, "Dr. Xia, isn't this making things difficult for me?"

 "What's so difficult about it? We were supposed to be dead at this point. It's just that the breakthrough in personality AI led us here."

 "Why didn't I think of this before?"

 "Indeed, human nature is the greatest obstacle for science."

 Hearing Dr. Xia digress again, Shen Congfei couldn't help but interject:

 "But it's because of our humanity that we are humans. If we lose our humanity, we cease to be humans."

 Dr. Xia chuckled, "So I assume you have your answer, right?"

 Realizing that the conversation had come full circle, all Shen Congfei could do was to smile bitterly.

 After adjusting his mood, he said, "I have to return to where it all started."

 Upon hearing this response, Dr. Xia's face showed a satisfied expression. He lifted his wine glass and said:

 "That's right, exhibit the same determination you showed when you launched the nuclear launch codes. The survival of a species has always been a matter of survival of the fittest. There's no need for politeness."

 Seeing Dr. Xia's attitude, Shen Congfei's hand that was under the table tightly gripped the USB drive. His other hand picked up his wine glass, and he clinked it with Dr. Xia's.

 "Clink!"

 Both men drained their glasses in one gulp.
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 Less than a week after the decision to revoke General Manager Chen Feifan's position at TA Games' board of directors, the company, which was previously full of boundless prospects, was swiftly transferred to Polar Online for a merger.

 As one of the veteran companies in the industry, it did not surprise anyone that Polar Online took this action, and a large number of "Rebirth" players were eagerly awaiting the game's relaunch.

 Polar Online's official website further sparked anticipation with the announcement of a total revamp of the "Rebirth" content.

 As they had previously discussed the development of new content for "Rebirth" with TA Games, Polar Online only needed to do some testing after taking over the entire TA Game Company, and then they could officially relaunch the game.

 Of course, this was only the public explanation.

 At this moment, all the staff in the technical department of Polar Online were idling.

 They had indeed completed the new content for 'Rebirth'.

 However, they were unable to update this content into the game now.

 This was because the game port of "Rebirth" could no longer be opened, so naturally, the content couldn't be updated either.

 "Alright, everyone get to work, we have tasks to do."

 As the head of Polar Online, Wang Bing came in person to encourage the technical department's staff.

 However, not many were excited. One male employee even complained, saying,

 "But Boss Wang, we can't even get into 'Rebirth' now, so how are we supposed to work?"

 "Exactly, boss, we heard that the technical expert who developed 'Rebirth' was shot, and now we can't get into the game. Did he do something to it?"

 "Boss Wang, this situation is irregular. No matter what, it's impossible for this game to just cease to exist as if it never did. We've used all channels, but we still can't locate the 'Rebirth' server."

 Hearing the group of people from the technical department speak, Wang Bing couldn't help but feel mixed emotions.

 "Didn't I tell you not to think too much?"

 "After all, 'Rebirth' is a game built with completely new technology. It's not surprising that you don't understand its mechanism. It's not easy for me to explain it directly to you, but I can say that this game will be able to resume operation soon."

 After saying this, she continued looking at the technical department's staff.

 "At the moment, all you need to do is to make slight modifications to the game content that has been prepared, so that it can be updated to the 2.0 version immediately once the game resumes operation."

 Wang Bing, who has great prestige in the company, managed to get the technical team to bring out the new content they had prepared for revision after saying these words.

 Once she had the data for the new content, she immediately headed for the conference room of Polar Online.

 At this moment, in this large room and around the round table, there were only two people - Shen Congfei and Dr. Xia.

 "Alright, I've brought the things you wanted. What are we going to do? My staff are all waiting to make modifications."

 Upon entering the conference room, Wang Bing displayed the new content data on their computer devices.

 Dr. Xia turned to the person beside him. "What were you saying earlier?"

 Shen Congfei shared his idea: "I plan to save the people trapped inside by using the players."

 The others looked surprised at the notion, and Dr. Xia quickly reminded him,

 "Shen Congfei, this isn't a matter to be joked about."

 "I'm not joking. I plan to fight it using its own methods."

 Hearing his response, both Wang Bing and Dr. Xia looked even more perplexed.

 Seeing their confusion, Shen Congfei immediately explained, "Dr. Xia, do you still remember what happened back then when I was in the data backend, confronting the biotechnical intelligence?"

 "Are you talking about that, umm... scenario…"

 "Scenario Kill."

 "Oh, right, Scenario Kill. What about it?"

 Seeing the other party recall the event, he confidently said,

 "I want to turn the biotechnical intelligence into the ultimate villain behind the game. This way, both us and the players will have a common enemy."

 As the head of a gaming company, Wang Bing was the first to catch on,

 "So you plan to turn the biotechnical intelligence into the big BOSS in 'Rebirth'? And then let the players join forces to defeat it?"

 "Yes, that's the idea." Shen Congfei affirmed her hypothesis.

 However, Wang Bing frowned, seemingly not optimistic about this approach,

 "But how are we supposed to do that? Even if we arrange the updated content this way, the biotechnical intelligence wouldn't just willingly cooperate with us."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei responded, "So, we need to make it cooperate. And it has no choice but to cooperate."

 Wang Bing saw that it wasn't possible to convince him and turned to the other person in the room,

 "Dr. Xia, do you think this is possible?"

 "Hmm, it's possible."

 To their surprise, the previously silent Dr. Xia's response was one of agreement.

 Shen Congfei hadn't expected that either. He would get support.

 He initially thought that if no one supported him, he would argue his points logically.

 But unexpectedly, the person he least expected to support him actually agreed with his idea.

 Upon seeing Wang Bing's confusion, Dr. Xia immediately began to explain,

 "The reason I say this is because I have previously succeeded in importing the data that forms various game content, as well as your consciousness, into that virtual world."

 "With that precedent, it's not impossible to make the biotechnical intelligence the so-called game boss. But this involves a crucial prerequisite."

 Both Shen Congfei and Wang Bing asked in unison,

 "What condition?"

 "Weakness."

 After Dr. Xia said this word, fearing that the two would not understand, he elaborated,

 "The weakness of the biotechnical intelligence."

 "So what's its weakness?" Wang Bing inquired.

 Shen Congfei, who seemed to have come to a realization, pointed to himself, tentatively asking,

 "Me?"

 Dr. Xia nodded, then shook his head, "You're just one of the weaknesses. To get the biotechnical intelligence into the battlefield, we have to tackle all its weaknesses."

 "For example, memory data storage, operating programs, self-check programs, etc. Only when all of these are threatened would the biotechnical intelligence act as we anticipate and appear as the Boss."

 "And only then would we have the opportunity to enter the core area of the biotechnical intelligence, lift the restrictions, and thus awaken the human consciousness trapped inside."

 Hearing Dr. Xia's words, Wang Bing pondered while Shen Congfei seemingly realized something with an expression of surprise on his face

 "Right, exactly, we just need to separate it."

 Wang Bing didn't quite get the implication of his words and asked, puzzled, "Separate?"

 "Yes, even though I don't fully understand the composition of the biotechnical intelligence, if we were to compare it to a human, we need to separate its hands, feet, body, internal organs, one by one, and then tackle each part."

 Shen Congfei continued, looking at the two figures, "The most important part will be the brain, which equates to the core area of the biotechnical intelligence. That will become ours, and all the players'…"

 "Final Battlefield!"
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 Polar Online, in the conference room.

 Wang Bing returned, looking helpless in front of the two men in the room:

 "Alright, they've started making changes according to your instructions."

 Shen Congfei noticed her odd expression and immediately asked, "Boss Wang, do you have any doubts?"

 "I'm wondering if the bio-brain won't strike back when things really get to that point."

 "What if it feels threatened and decides to intervene in other ways like...shutting down all our mechanical bodies, wouldn't we be screwed then?"

 Her anxiousness caused Dr. Xia to chuckle: "Boss Wang, you're overthinking this."

 "The core program of the bio-brain is designed for the resurgence of human civilization, and that is top priority over everything else."

 "So even if the bio-brain wants to intervene too much, it risks violating its core programming and thus being forcibly restarted, clearing the previous data error, and this error identification will also be corrected."

 "In this way, our goal will be achieved."

 "The people inside will be able to exit that world anew as humans."

 Upon hearing Dr. Xia's explanation, Wang Bing sighed in relief, her entire demeanor relaxing:

 "So, that's how it is. It seems I was overthinking things. I hope you don't think I'm being too fussy."

 "Boss Wang, there's no need for self-blame. It's right to worry about the future," Shen Congfei comforted her.

 Wang Bing laughed, "Mr. Shen, I really regret not having you as our company's spokesperson."

 "After all this is over, why not come and be our game spokesperson."

 "Don't worry, we'll guarantee the spokesperson fee."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei fell silent, looking down at the USB drive he was clutching in his pocket.

 "Did I say anything wrong?"

 Seeing him not respond, Wang Bing thought she had said something wrong.

 But Dr. Xia knew what was going on and said while laughing:

 "Boss Wang, don't mind him. If you have something to do, go and finish it."

 "Alright, let me know if there's anything else you need..."

 Given the circumstances, Wang Bing could only leave the meeting room first.

 Dr. Xia approached Shen Congfei, patting him on the shoulder.

 "I know this decision is difficult, but you must make it."

 Shen Congfei released the USB drive letting it fall into his pocket, and freed his hand.

 "I understand."

 Dr. Xia nodded in acknowledgment, ready to shift his focus:

 "Oh, do you want to know how they're doing?"

 "Them? You mean that world..."

 As Shen Congfei was speaking, he saw the scene at Starfire Base on the electronic device handed to him.

 "Doctor, didn't you say that the program called the Time Machine hasn't been restored yet? Why can we see inside?"

 "Nonsense, if I couldn't see inside, how would I know that the program has not been restored."

 "You're seriously underestimating me. Don't forget, my current body is an intelligent mechanical assistant."

 Dr. Xia said as he swiped the screen, "Anywhere that has surveillance, in theory, I can see."

 "Including satellites?"

 "Including satellites."

 "Whoa…" Shen Congfei was astounded by the imagery on the display screen.

 As he scrolled through, familiar scenes from the inside revealed themselves right before his eyes.

 Upon seeing another Dr. Xia in the "Rebirth" monitoring video, he pointed and asked:

 "Is that the Time Machine?"

 "That's right, the programs of this world will appear in another form in that world."

 "Everything in that world is made up of programs, even the consciousness of people there can create new things."

 "Otherwise, do you think your numerous bizarre inventions just appeared out of thin air?"

 Shen Congfei widened his eyes: "So, you're saying that outside, you're helping me cheat?"

 "What cheat! Such an ugly way to put it. They're just small programs written according to your ideas."

 Dr. Xia waved his hand, very dissatisfied with his cheating theory.

 Shen Congfei laughed awkwardly, originally thinking that it was all his own credit.

 He was about to switch the screen again when his hand froze.

 In the screen, Xia Wei was clearly visible, lost in her thoughts.

 Shen Congfei touched the image of her face on the screen.

 When Dr. Xia saw this, he sighed:

 "Don't worry. Just be patient, and you should be able to return soon."

 "Alright."

 Shen Congfei nodded, returning his gaze to the screen where several other figures had just appeared.

 It was Xue Yangping, Tang Ke, Chen Yuanjia, and Li Zhen who were looking for Xia Wei.

 Seeing these individuals, he suddenly remembered something important and asked, "Right, Doctor, what's the deal with these friends of mine?"

 "What deals? You mean you want to know their situation in reality."

 "Alright."

 Upon hearing this, Dr. Xia grabbed the ultra-thin electronic gadget back, fiddled with it for a moment, and handed it back.

 Shen Congfei took a glance and was a bit taken aback.

 "Damn, this guy is actually a basketball player?"

 What he saw on the screen was Xue Yangping's personal information.

 The information showed Xue Yangping was a professional player for a foreign club, a world-class status.

 According to the status info, Xue was still in cryonic suspension.

 Moving his finger to scroll down for a look at his experience, Shen Congfei was astonished and couldn't help but ask:

 "Doctor, are the events happening in that world some sort of projection of their encounters in the real world?"

 "Yes, that's correct. Otherwise, do you think all the events in that world were made up by the programs?"

 "Except for your system templates, skills, professions, and stuff which are external inputs, everything else exists in that world."

 Upon hearing Dr. Xia's explanation, Shen Congfei continued browsing through Xue Yangping's personal history.

 He was born a few years older than Shen. Originally, his family had a son and a daughter.

 His parents and sister went on a trip, but Xue Yangping, due to a match that same day, wasn't able to accompany them.

 The match was fierce; the score was very close.

 However, in the end, he made the crucial baskets to win the game, earning him the title "Lucky Hand" from many fans.

 After the game, he received terrible news that his family had been in a fatal car accident while enroute to their trip, and he voluntarily retired early from professional basketball, carrying a heavy psychological burden...

 When Shen Congfei read this and thought of Xue Yangping's performances in that world, he couldn't help but sigh.

 He continued scrolling and found out that Tang Ke, of all people, was a scientist in the real world, specializing in bio-geomagnetics.

 Chen Yuanjia was similarly a healthcare professional in reality.

 Li Zhen, having lost her mother at a young age, chose a career in translation after graduating from a prestigious school...

 ...

 Time slowly passed.

 They waited for nearly half a month.

 Finally, with the help of Xia Wei and others, Dr. Xia in the other world successfully cloned the "Time Machine".

 Shen Congfei and the others in the real world also received the news.

 The technical department of Polar Online immediately prepared the updated data after it was modified.

 At the same time, the operations department also began a large-scale publicity campaign.

 Unlike the other robot gamers who could directly export data through a helmet, Shen Congfei had to go to one of Dr. Xia's secret labs and lay in the cryosleep chamber, preparing to re-enter that world.

 Everything was ready, and it was time for the official countdown.

 10...3, 2, 1

 "Rebirth" 2.0 version, officially launched.
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 "Doctor, is it not ready yet?"

 Xia Wei looked at the man greatly resembling her father, who didn't recognize her at all, her expression a complex mix of indescribable emotions.

 "Give me a bit longer, I need to figure out where the problem lies."

 Hesitating in response to her question, the man in the white lab coat added:

 "Oh right, you should move a bit farther away. I fear the machine might overload and explode, hurting you."

 Upon hearing this, the faces of Xia Wei and the other members of Starfire Legion turned pale, and they retreated at once.

 Lucky for them, they were in an open field not too far from the new central city on the frontline.

 Knowing the risk of explosion, they had moved the machine here.

 Soon after the others had backed away, Doctor Xia completed the adjustments to the "Time Machine" and joined them at a safe distance.

 He held a device that seemed to control the machine.

 "Doctor, can we start now?"

 With Xia Wei's question, he nodded and pressed a button on the controller.

 Simultaneously, the "Time Machine" at a distance began to operate.

 "Did it succeed?"

 Absence of the expected explosion led everyone to wonder the same.

 However, not long into its regular operation, the "Time Machine" started shaking violently and producing gusts of wind.

 "Look out!"

 "Lie down, quick!"

 "It's going to explode!"

 Including Doctor Xia, everyone hit the deck, their faces towards the ground, hands covering their heads and eyes tightly shut.

 But, after a dozen seconds, the anticipated explosion never came.

 They slowly opened their eyes and looked up hesitantly, only to find that the machine had not exploded, but instead was emitting a bright light.

 This was the sign that the "Time Machine" had started successfully.

 "We did it!"

 Everyone turned their eyes towards the person who'd first called for everyone to hit the deck, who was now awkwardly sprawled on the ground, his bottom in the air and hands protecting his head.

 Hearing their exclamations, Doctor Xia looked up at them sheepishly:

 "There might have been some sort of problem."

 With that, he picked up the electronic device near him, stood up, and started checking the operational status of the machine remotely.

 Seeing this, everyone exchanged resigned looks, stooping down to dust the grass off their clothes.

 "Hey, look! Is there something in there?"

 Just then, Xue Yangping's words quickly drew everyone's attention towards the "Time Machine".

 Due to the machine exuding a strong glare, they could only see an obscure silhouette.

 Xia Wei narrowed her eyes, putting a hand up against the glow, trying to discern the dark figure within the "Time Machine".

 The more she observed, the more she spotted something unexpected. It stirred something in her, making her eyes well up with tears.

 Upon noticing Xia Wei's reaction, Chen Yuanjia instantly understood the identity of the shadowy figure.

 In the time he was gone, Xia Wei often lost her appetite, couldn't sleep at night, and was frequently lost in thought and detached.

 Even though Chen Yuanjia was no medical student, she could tell this was a classic syndrome.

 And an incurable one at that.

 Commonly called: Lovesickness.

 Thinking that he's back now, she also felt happiness for Xia Wei and breathed a sigh of relief:

 "Oh."

 Xue Yangping squinted hard but still couldn't distinguish the figure amidst the bright light, so he gave up trying to make out the person inside and decided to wait until they came out.

 Just when he heard a sigh nearby, he asked:

 "Doctor Chen, why are you sighing?"

 Asked about her sigh, Chen Yuanjia casually answered:

 "Oh, I just sighed, seeing as everyone's paired up and I'm still on my own."

 "Hey! That's not right, Doctor Chen, don't you have Professor Li?"

 Hearing this, she shot an exasperated glance at the man who had a knack for hitting her raw nerves.

 Xue Yangping was met with a cold response and couldn't understand where he went wrong.

 In his opinion, the Exterior Armor Development Department expert, Li Chengfeng, was quite a decent person.

 Especially since the man had promised, if Xue Yangping would put in a good word for him, he would add an extra surprise to his exterior armor.

 That's a truly great guy!

 "Doctor Chen, won't you reconsider Expert Li?"

 "You're so annoying, get away from me."

 "I mean it, Doctor Chen."

 Apart from Xia Wei, the rest of Tang Ke was holding a small dinosaur, concentrating on feeding it.

 As a newbie, "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen, after experiencing a lot, gradually began to fit into this team, also getting used to the people around her.

 But she always felt like she was the only sane person.

 Now the team consists of a missing captain, a sniper constantly in daydream state, a crazy doctor munching on a medical book, a Beast Tamer cradling an animal all day, and a hooligan with heightened hormones always looking for a fight.

 "Goodness!"

 Just thinking about all this made her sigh.

 Or perhaps she was just too idle?

 "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen stood in place, feeling rather introverted.

 When the person from the "Time Machine" came out, step by step approaching, the scene he could see was thus.

 Especially when he saw the familiar figure staring at him, he couldn't help but reveal a smile and said:

 "Sorry, this trip took a bit longer."

 "As long as you are okay, then it's fine." After Xia Wei finished speaking, she turned her head away as if she had realized her current state was rather unsightly and wanted to tidy up.

 But at this moment, she felt someone's warm hands grab her own.

 Shen Congfei held Xia Wei's shoulders, then lifted her face to wipe away the tears from her eyes.

 The two looked at each other for quite awhile before uttering a single sentence:

 "I'm back."

 Upon hearing the voice, Xia Wei stared at him before nodding lightly after a moment.

 "Mm."

 Just when the atmosphere between the two had eased a bit, the familiar scene wrecker appeared again.

 "Captain, what on earth is the situation over there?"

 They saw a man yelling loudly as he ran over with another trying to hold him back.

 Since Chen Yuanjia couldn't hold back Xue Yangping, he could only deliver an "I did my best" expression toward the couple across him.

 Because Shen Congfei and Xia Wei, more or less, became accustomed to this situation, they shook their heads at her, signaling that everything was fine.

 "The world over there is an exceptional one. If there is a chance, I would also like you all to see it."

 Hearing Shen Congfei's response, Xue Yangping, who was sometimes slow and sometimes lucid, pointed at the "Time Machine" in the distance, as if he had suddenly been energized:

 "Can we not try to go there now?"

 "Now?"

 Shen Congfei shook his head: "Probably not now, but we can try."

 Xue Yangping seemed disbelieving and quickly ran toward the glowing "Time Machine".

 Everyone saw him run up to the machine and reach out to touch the glowing part.

 Just when they thought something might happen.

 Xue Yangping hit his head without any warning, as if he had hit a glowing wall.

 "What's going on?"

 Doctor Xia saw the scene and explained to everyone: "This machine seems to be a one-way path."

 Now, Xia Wei was puzzled: "Then why could Congfei pass through before?"

 Everyone looked at Shen Congfei in confusion. The doctor was also speechless, unable to figure out the situation.

 Seeing everyone's eyes on him, Shen Congfei laughed and said:

 "Perhaps, I might also be from that world."

 As soon as Xia Wei heard this, she quickly grabbed Shen Congfei's hand:

 "Then will you also leave like the outsiders?"
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 "Don't worry, didn't I say before that I'll take you to see the other world?"

 "Even if I have to leave this time, I promise to take you all with me."

 It was not until Shen Congfei left these words that Xia Wei was finally pacified.

 The others also seemed very excited.

 Just then, a thought struck him and he called everyone together:

 "Right, we need to bring people over here as soon as possible."

 "What's happening?"

 "The outsiders are coming back too. We can't just leave them naked, can we?"

 The others pulled themselves together and quickly sent word to New Central City.

 Trucks began to arrive, bringing massive quantities of clothing from the stockpile.

 Along with them came Luo Jin and his wife.

 On hearing that their son had returned, they couldn't wait to get over here.

 Upon their arrival, they gave the two of them a traditional "bear hug".

 After this family tradition, Xia Wei was pulled aside by his adoptive mother for a talk.

 Luo Jin also took the opportunity to ask about the other world.

 Considering for a moment, Shen Congfei could only reassure him that the other world was much like this world, but even more peaceful.

 He also explained that the outsiders were adventurers from the other world, actively seeking thrill and opportunities.

 Luo Jin didn't say anything after hearing this, just patted Shen Congfei on the shoulder and expressed relief at his return.

 During their conversation, the others who had come with Luo Jin had secured an area around the "time machine".

 Special quarantine inspectors and a new claims bureau were set up on the spot.

 Shortly after they had finished setting up, the first person came bustling out of the "time machine".

 Followed by the second, the third, and more players, one after another.

 Once they got out, they shouted excitedly, expressing their joy at their return.

 Among them, Shen Congfei and his group spotted some familiar faces.

 The original members of the Starfire Legion moved in, seemingly as if they were coming home, hurriedly changed their clothes, and joined in maintaining order.

 However, the return of the players also brought about a series of problems.

 The first issue stemmed from the fact that the bank where players picked up their relics was on the island.

 Luckily, the customer service team from the North Pole Online quickly followed.

 Shen Congfei learned from Xia Wei that they had, as a precaution, set up a Tyra Door on the island after he left.

 On hearing this, he hurriedly led the customer service team from the North Pole Online to the newcomer's island and provided all kinds of resources for the reconstruction of the resource island.

 Within a few days, a large number of players returned to the newcomer's island through the Tyra Door and picked up their belongings at the relic bank.

 In addition to this, Shen Congfei provided space technology, which greatly expanded the interior space of the relic bank.

 Following his suggestion, North Pole Online, while reorganizing the new player's island, set up the relic bank, time machine, and Tyra Door separately in the United Front, the Empire, the Alliance, other kingdoms, and even among the mutants, Barbarians, and Atlantis.

 Thus, a brand-new transportation network has been established.

 The whole world of "Rebirth" entered full-swing development.

 And the Barbarians underground and Atlantis joined the cooperative alliance through discussions with surface civilization, taking up the positions of the fourth and fifth full-time principal nations.

 Other forces also took up some seats.

 Of course, aside from this, there weren't many changes in the situation among all the kingdoms.

 But for Shen Congfei, having such an organization in the open is enough.

 At this moment, he finally found some free time within the Starfire Legion Base. After taking a deep breath, he swiped his hand and opened the long-unseen system panel.

 ...

 ID: ???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 25

 Original nationality: Morimia (defunct)

 Current nationality: Neutral United Front (capital confirmed, growth accelerated, one of the principal nations of the Cooperative Alliance)

 Faction Prestige Level: Lv10 (46750/＋∞－∞)

 ...

 Seeing his long list of professions, Shen Congfei could not help sighing.

 He had learned from Dr. Xia that this full-time BUG wasn't someone's prank on him.

 It was because he and the biological neural net both held the same data.

 According to Dr. Xia, most likely he unintentionally copied these files from the biological neural net.

 That is to say, he downloaded this BUG from the biological neural net.

 He had to admit, while being a full-time professional had its benefits, there were also plenty of downsides.

 The biggest downside was waste. So many professions and skills; most of the time they were just ornaments, only remembered when needed.

 Shen Congfei had also consulted the technical department of North Pole Online through Wang Bing.

 The replied that if a full-time professional existed,

 It would be best to consolidate them.

 The technical department offered him some advice.

 That is, the concept of a hero profession in "Rebirth".

 This hero profession was completely formed by a random algorithm programmed by the TA game technical department.

 That is, when the player experiences related special events in the game, when the reputation peaks and triggers world recognition,

 Then, according to the player's current profession, attributes, equipment, related special items, etc.,

 The random algorithm would form a corresponding hero profession framework based on these factors.

 This framework holds great potential and requires the player to put more effort into expanding it.

 It was a brilliant concept conceived by the original content development department of "Rebirth" in order to extend the game content and lifespan.

 Unfortunately, this good hand had been spoiled by the TA game company.

 In addition, it also had the helping hands of Dr. Xia and himself.

 In the end, Chen Feifan's greed buried everything.

 Fortunately, the North Pole Online team had already taken over "Rebirth", and the relevant departments were gradually integrating.

 Pulling back his thoughts and thinking about his hero profession setup, Shen Congfei couldn't help but feel a headache.

 A hero profession suitable for full-time evolution, that would be a difficult choice.

 With a shake of his head, he decided to not think about this for now. He waved his hand and opened up the system to the latest version announcement.

 The title of version 2.0 was prominently displayed:

 "Doomsday Giant Star: Salvation Alliance"

 Reportedly, this version was also one of the initial contents developed during the previous collaboration between TA games and North Pole Online.

 Shen Congfei was familiar with it; a player benefit event was in order.

 After this event, the game would open a larger map for all players.

 The world would no longer be limited to the planet but extended to the entire universe of "Rebirth".

 The "Sun Particle" and "Sea God Mech" of Atlantis were among the clues leading to the latter.

 These clues made players realize that there was a larger world behind this.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei was reminded of his trump card.

 He opened his space device and took out a cube-shaped object.

 This was what the Tyra people used to imprison the "Titan".

 When it was released on the newcomer's island, it wreaked a lot of havoc.

 Luckily this thing didn't swim, so it couldn't cause destruction away from the island.

 After Shen Congfei returned to the island, with the help of Dr. Xia in the real world and the staff of North Pole Online, they recaptured the "Titan".

 Looking at the weapon in his hand, he put it away again when he heard a knock on the door.

 "Come in."

 "Cong Fei, there's trouble."
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 Inside the office of the Starfire Legion commander, Shen Congfei smiled at the person entering the room.

 "Calm down, this is not like you."

 Fang Xiavi, who walked into the office, took a deep breath after hearing this, adjusting her emotions:

 "I dare to say that if you hear about this matter, I'm afraid you won't be able to stay calm."

 Shen Congfei continued to soothe her mood: "Okay, okay, first tell me what's up?"

 "The news came from the Aerospace Launch Center. They told us they observed a small asteroid."

 While speaking, she felt that it was not very accurate, so she added: "An asteroid with a diameter of nearly ten kilometers is heading towards us."

 "Oh."

 Looking at his expression, Xiavi found it strange:

 "Cong Fei, do you know something?"

 "No."

 "Then why are you so... indifferent to a disaster that could destroy our entire planetary civilization?"

 Seeing the suspicion in her eyes, Shen Congfei quickly stood up: "How could it be? Let's go and see what's going on."

 While saying this, he quickly pulled Xiavi out of the office.

 Shen Congfei of course understood the situation.

 Even if he didn't, he could probably guess by the new version name.

 World destroyer, it certainly doesn't refer to a world famous star.

 Therefore, a small asteroid capable of destroying the world is undoubtedly the correct answer.

 So the reason Shen Congfei acted this way is just to avoid Xiavi's suspicion.

 According to Dr. Xia in the real world, the biological intelligence would certainly intervene in this crisis to get rid of it.

 This is also their opportunity to officially counterattack the biological intelligence.

 The information fragments hidden in the asteroid will become their weapons for counterattack.

 "Cong Fei?"

 He was thinking about these things until the person next to him called his name, then he came back to reality.

 "What are you thinking? We're here."

 "Oh, nothing, I just spaced out."

 Shen Congfei looked at the room in front of him, which is the meeting room of the Starfire Legion.

 As he walked in, the room was empty.

 But the next second, the figures of people sitting around the oval conference table appeared.

 Shen Congfei and Xiavi were no longer surprised by these projections.

 After all, after the reconstruction of the Neutral United Front, those present held important positions and were located in different places, so they couldn't possibly gather for meetings anytime and anywhere.

 It makes sense to use such convenient new technology.

 At the head of the table was Luo Jin, the new front chief, who spoke first:

 "Alright, since everyone is here, I suppose you've heard about the asteroid impact, so I won't waste any more words."

 "The staff of the Aerospace Launch Center has already helped us calculate the scale of the asteroid."

 "The diameter is over ten kilometers."

 "Over ten kilometers?"

 "Are you joking?"

 "This will wipe us out!"

 "Well, we thought we could enjoy a few days of peace."

 Hearing this news, the figures in the conference room began to discuss fervently.

 It was Lu Haiyang, the Navy Commander, who always kept calm, who asked:

 "Chief Luo, about this asteroid, do the staff at the Aerospace Launch Center have any plans to save us?"

 "Hmm, there are indeed several plans, but they also pose great challenges."

 After answering, Luo Jin immediately asked his assistant secretary to upload a file.

 Soon all the participants received the file and began to read through it.

 Shen Congfei and Xiavi joined them in looking at the file.

 The plan on the file was basically one point.

 To detonate the asteroid from a long distance, but high-yield explosives are needed.

 The first thing that comes to mind is undoubtedly the nuclear fission weapon.

 But the problem is, nuclear fission weapons have radiation pollution. Even if successful in destruction, countless asteroid fragments are bound to fall on this planet. It would only be repeating the path to doomsday.

 So, a cleaner explosive has to be chosen.

 But in this case, the amount of explosives needed to destroy a ten-kilometer diameter asteroid will increase geometrically.

 To transport so many explosives to space is an extremely high cost that any country would struggle to bear.

 "Since everyone has already read the file, other member countries of the Cooperation Alliance have already learned of the news about the asteroid's arrival in a week. The intention regarding this plan has not been unified so far, and I want to first hear our internal opinions."

 The projection of Luo Jin spoke, sweeping his eyes over the others.

 "I have a suggestion about this."

 At this point, everyone's attention shifted to the person who spoke.

 It was Shen Congfei.

 "I propose that our front take the lead in this mission to destroy the asteroid, and other member countries can contribute manpower and resources."

 As soon as he made this proposal, many people in the meeting room shook their heads in disapproval.

 Shen Congfei understood that they just didn't want their own country to play the fool, so he added:

 "Regarding transportation costs, our Starfire Legion can handle it."

 "Will you all have heard something about our Starfire Legion's high-tech level, the Tyra Gate, and space storage technologies."

 "So, I hope you understand, as one of the five principal countries of the Cooperation Alliance, this is also an opportunity for us to assume a leadership role."

 After Shen Congfei said this, some people in the meeting room began to ponder, and Nan Chengwu, the Army Commander, spoke directly:

 "That's right, I think General Shen is right. Moreover, as the commander of the Starfire Legion, he willingly exposes these highly classified technologies for the creatures of this planet, which I have to admire."

 "So I fully support General Shen's proposal."

 At this point, everyone turned to look at the silent Navy Commander, Lu Haiyang.

 Although everyone in attendance was a decision-maker, they all knew that in reality, only the three top leaders really made the decisions.

 The new supreme commander, the Army commander, and the Navy commander.

 As for the Air Force, due to the heavy losses before the war and the lack of manpower and resources, the newly formed organization was basically attached to the Army and the Navy.

 With the support of the Army Commander, at least one third of the decision-making power can be secured.

 And everyone knew that Shen Congfei was Luo Jin's adopted son.

 To avoid suspicion, the two rarely interacted.

 But in critical situations, the foster father-son relationship will definitely offer some support.

 So, two out of three votes.

 As for the Navy Commander, he owed Shen Congfei a favor for saving the fleet.

 Moreover, the predecessor of the Starfire Legion was the purge squad appointed by the late former supreme commander, Zheng Youguo.

 It originally had some independent realistic power.

 So everyone also understood that although the majority of the Starfire Legion's combat power is made up of outsiders.

 Their treatment was definitely at the level of beloved sons.

 However, they also lived up to expectations.

 As the front-line combat force, they were heard of in every country.

 Even most young boys wished to join the Starfire Legion and looked forward to the day when they could wear high-tech armor to defeat their enemies.

 At this time, under everyone's gaze, the Navy Commander, Lu Haiyang, also spoke up:

 "I also agree with General Nan's view, but there is one prerequisite."

 "The confidentiality of those technologies must be maintained."

 The rest of the people chimed in agreement.

 Shen Congfei nodded, looking at the projection of the Supreme Chief.

 "Alright, since everyone unanimously agrees."

 "General Shen, I will give you the lead role in this plan to destroy the star. I hope that you can destroy it before the asteroid destroys us."

 "Yes!"

 "Let them have a good taste of our technological power."
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 Chapter 274: The First Spaceship (2nd Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The memory ended, and Shen Congfei, holding his newly received appointment letter, left the meeting room.

 "Do you really think it's good for us to share our technology?"

 Upon hearing Xia Wei's opinion, he shook his head:

 "I never said we were going to contribute our new technology. If I did, what would be the point of this leading position?"

 "Besides, if we can't gather resources from all countries at this time, blowing up the asteroid would be quite a challenge."

 As they talked, the two of them had already returned to the office of the Starfire Legion's chief.

 "Hmm, what should we do next?"

 Upon hearing her question, Shen Congfei placed the appointment letter on the table:

 "Just call a joint meeting in the Alliance. There isn't much time, we need to finalize it today."

 "Are you confident?" Xia Wei looked at him.

 "Hard to say. I'm afraid the empire and the alliance would still play worthless tricks at a time like this."

 ...

 Just as Shen Congfei anticipated, when the Neutral United Front proposed the plan to blow up the star, voices were all over the place.

 Most of the forces didn't have a good opinion of this newly formed alliance.

 They all knew that even if they formed an alliance, the decision power still remained in the hands of the powerful countries. Although weaker countries on paper had the right to propose, vote and veto.

 But that was just a tool for forming factions.

 If they need to tear each other apart, they still will.

 Fortunately, there was the Neutral United Field.

 As a small country that had long been stuck between the Empires and Allies, and even suffered from war.

 But just a few years after the doomsday, it had risen from a small country to one of the three pillars - a true legend.

 So, most neutral weak countries that have not allied with other countries spontaneously put the front in the lead.

 This made the balance of power in the destruction of the star project slowly tilt toward the Neutral United Front.

 Although the Tyra Door and space storage technology made the empire and allies' mouths water, they also knew clearly that this time, it was both a crisis and an opportunity.

 Therefore, they proposed that the empire or the alliance lead the star destruction plan, while the front was responsible for providing corresponding technology, on the grounds that the efficiency of the two major countries would be faster than the front.

 As soon as this demand was raised, the allied countries previously succumbed to the Empire and Alliance, agreed in succession, and even toppled some unstable small countries overseas.

 This made the previously clear situation unclear all of a sudden.

 But at this moment, the countries in the joint conference encountered the strongest face slap in history.

 The two main countries that joined the alliance later.

 An underground nation established to imitate the surface civilization, and the marine civilization of Atlantis.

 Originally planning to always remain neutral, they still chose to support the Neutral United Front that proposed the plan when they saw the ugly state of the surface civilizations for their interests and their procrastination.

 This time, no one was arguing at the joint conference.

 Among the five major countries, with a vote of three to one to one, it was finally decided that the front would take the lead in the star destruction project, and the rest of the countries would provide supplies and manpower to jointly resist the impending doomsday crisis.

 As for the farce that took place at the joint conference, Shen Congfei had no idea.

 He was very clear about what to do at this time.

 So, before the joint conference was held, Shen Congfei had already arrived at the Space Launch Center.

 Returning to this place, he was quite moved.

 Once, during the doomsday, even the plunderers wouldn't have wanted to come here.

 And now it's back to being a bustling place.

 The person in charge of the Space Launch Center told him that due to a severe shortage of manpower, they had to recruit aerospace enthusiasts and engineers from the public.

 Surprisingly, quite a few people were summoned.

 Of course, the people here were thoroughly screened, and those with untraceable backgrounds within three generations were not allowed in.

 After praising the measures of the Space Launch Center, Shen Congfei voiced his thoughts to the person in charge.

 Although now, there's no need to take the risk of building rockets to transport explosives.

 But he also needs something else.

 "What is it?"

 "A spaceship."

 "But don't you have the Tyra Door technology?"

 Seeing the puzzled look on the face of the Space Launch Center's manager, Shen Congfei began to explain:

 "The problem is with this Tyra Door."

 "Although the transmission distance of Tyra Door seems unlimited, there are actually node restrictions."

 "I didn't think about this before, maybe because the Tyra people have Tyra Doors in their underground labs everywhere."

 "These Tyra doors form a complete underground transmission system and can be connected to newly built Tyra doors to save transmission distance and cross the sea in one step."

 "But what about in space? There's no such complete transmission system there."

 "I see." Hearing this, the related head of the Space Center nodded in a somewhat understanding manner.

 "Don't worry, General Shen, we will build a spaceship as soon as possible."

 "Hmm, thank you. Please hurry, feel free to report any requirements."

 Seeing the person leaving, Shen Congfei let out a sigh of relief:

 "Man, I've told so many lies that I almost believed them myself."

 Yes, he did lie about the Tyra Door.

 The Tyra Door has no such thing as a transmission distance limit. As long as there is enough Tyra energy block supply, humans can teleport as far as they want.

 The premise is that there must be at least two Tyra doors with fixed transmission directions.

 One in, one out.

 The reason he lied about this was because of the spaceship.

 With the spaceship as the basis, next is the time for the mechanics and inventors, crazily carrying out synthesis and modification.

 Only then can they get a qualified interstellar battleship before the space era officially comes after the star is destroyed.

 Of course, after the spaceship is built, Shen Congfei will put on a show first, flying a distance in space.

 Actually, his Tyra external armor is almost capable of single-handedly landing on the asteroid.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei reigned in his thoughts, leaving the office of the Space Center's manager, watching him hastily summoning relevant personnel downstairs, he apologized in his heart.

 ...

 Three days had passed, and there were still four days until the asteroid hit.

 The news of the star destruction plan was known to many players.

 For a while, a large number of blasting engineers who could manufacture explosives gained momentum, and the cost of explosive materials also soared.

 These explosives gradually gathered towards the front from all countries.

 While Shen Congfei, who was far away at the Space Launch Center, was watching the miracle in front of him with many mechanical engineers and related professionals.

 A spaceship in just three days is simply unheard of.

 However, with the professional enhancements of many top mechanical engineers.

 Honestly, Shen Congfei didn't find it strange at all.

 Although the spaceship in front of him was just a rudimentary version and had no merit other than carrying capacity.

 But in his mind, he was experiencing an intense "brainstorm."

 The world's first interstellar battleship, based on the fusion idea of a spaceship and rocket, was slowly taking shape.

 However, before Shen Congfei could continue brainstorming, a sudden piece of news interrupted his skill.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Is the situation serious?" 

 After hastily leaving the space launch center, Shen Congfei quickly got in a car and asked the person next to him.

 Chen Yuanjia, who was driving, said while maneuvering the vehicle:

 "It's not a matter of whether it's severe or not. If we can't handle this issue appropriately at this time, everything might be done for."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei began to understand the gravity of the situation.

 "So what have you found so far? Who is causing this trouble?"

 "Based on the analysis of our corps' internal intelligence experts, the conclusion is that the one who stormed and took the explosives is an organization named the Doomsday Cult."

 "Doomsday Cult?" Shen Cong Fei furrowed his brows at this.

 Before returning here, he had never heard that after the update, such a monstrous group would emerge.

 "Yes, apparently it's an extremist group obsessed with world destruction, established in the early days of the apocalypse."

 "The reason we didn't notice is because they initially had very few followers and hid among the populace of various countries."

 "Before every destructive disaster, the membership of the Doomsday Cult would surge."

 Chen Yuanjia continued, glancing at the furrowed figure in the passenger seat:

 "But they haven't taken any radical actions all along, so none of the parties considered the Doomsday Cult a crisis."

 "Until now, when the vast majority of people know that an asteroid is about to hit us, the extremists of the Doomsday Cult perhaps think this is an opportunity for total annihilation."

 Shen Cong Fei nodded: "So they're taking action now, cutting off the explosive transport routes everywhere, trying to completely sabotage our star destroying plan."

 He sighed, "Frankly, I really don't understand what those Doomsday Cultists are thinking. There is a chance to save the whole world, but they are bent on giving it up."

 Chen Yuanjia heard this sigh and replied:

 "We have roughly determined the members of the Doomsday Cult."

 "Most joiners are those who have lost their loved ones or their most cherished in a series of disasters, and under the demonic influence of the Doomsday Cult, ended up becoming extremists."

 "Instead of regretting their actions, they blamed others or the world."

 Although he shared sympathy for those who lost their families and became extremists.

 Shen Cong Fei still made a decision.

 "It seems that this Doomsday Cult is indeed a cancer."

 "We must eradicate it completely."

 "Mmm." Chen Yuanjia withdrew her gaze and nodded, continuing to drive.

 Shen Cong Fei sat in the passenger seat, staring out of the car window at the horizon, lost in a myriad of thoughts.

 Upon returning to reality, he has already learned from the professor.

 Even without his interference, this world will still be destroyed, the apocalypse would still arrive as scheduled.

 The biological supercomputer received just such data. Therefore, to calculate this world that seemed like a dream to him, the outcome was already determined.

 However, his actions undoubtedly advanced the time of destruction.

 After realizing all these, although he would feel guilty for the dead,

 he might feel remorse, but Shen Cong Fei would not regret it for this reason.

 Because the existence of the front line now indicates that he has done some things right, and doesn't need to sit idly waiting for the actual arrival of the doomsday, struggling desperately.

 And next, he has to rescue all the human consciousness trapped in this world.

 For this goal, even if they were members of the Doomsday Cult who were supposed to be saved, as long as they stood in his way of salvation, they must be eliminated.

 After reaffirming his conviction, his gaze became even more determined.

 ...

 After several hours of driving, Shen Cong Fei and Chen Yuanjia stopped just outside a small city at the front line border.

 By this time, the majority of the Spark Corps had already set up camp here.

 According to reliable intel, the underground headquarters of the Doomsday Cult was hidden within this city.

 After entering the command tent of the Corps, he once again saw some familiar faces.

 "You guys are here too?"

 The people who came where the chat group gamers who had helped him escape this world originally.

 "Of course, since you came back, we naturally can't miss this opportunity to save the world."

 The loli character controlled by Fanatic Foodie grinned.

 The adjacent "Only Hacker" couldn't help shaking his head:

 "You might as well stop grinning, ever since seeing your true form, using a female character to smile, always gives off a creepy vibe."

 The gamers around suddenly burst into laughter.

 "You little wretch, stay aside, you weren't this talkative when we met in person, I like playing a female character, none of your business."

 "Alright, I'll hack into your computer system this afternoon and see what goodies you're hiding."

 "No, no, no! Lady, just forget I ever said anything. Please, the learning materials in my computer can't be lost."

 "Hehe."

 Seeing the two starting to quarrel over this, Shen Cong Fei was amused.

 However, he suddenly thought of something and hurriedly asked "Fanatic Foodie":

 "Since you're here, where is the weather control vehicle?"

 "Oh, that thing, I've given it to the official front line for handling."

 "After all, 'Heavenly Sign One' has already been destroyed. It's useless to keep the vehicle."

 Shen Cong Fei was puzzled by the response: "Didn't they tell you that the launch of 'Heavenly Sign Two' is also on the schedule?"

 "What?!"

 "Fanatic Foodie" was dumbfounded.

 The nearby "Only Hacker"- and others were thoroughly rubbing salt into the wound:

 "Haha, serves you right for insisting on running out with us and pretending like it was no big deal."

 "Exactly, now your precious gem is gone."

 "Go beg our captain. Maybe he'll make you another one."

 Seeing the attention shifting towards him, Shen Cong Fei quickly interrupted:

 "Hey! That has nothing to do with me and it's not my responsibility. Look for someone else. By the way, who's leading the mission this time, I want to know the situation."

 Ignoring someone who was tearily looking at him, he quickly changed the subject:

 "It's 'White night space rain' leading the attack on the underground headquarters of the Extermination Assosciation."

 Shen Cong Fei nodded, remembering that he was the special forces class player in the group chat.

 With that, the action camera in front of him switched to the other party's perspective.

 He watched the screen and radioed to ask:

 "How's the situation?"

 "We've found the target location and are moving in."

 "Good."

 Upon saying that, Shen Cong Fei quietly watched. Given his current role as an elite member of the Spark Legion, there was naturally no need for him to take action himself.

 "We've entered the enemy's lair and found no one on guard."

 "Be careful."

 "Understood."

 "First squad, launch a direct attack. Second and third squads, seal the exits. Don't let them escape. Fourth squad, search for any explosives they've hidden here."

 "Roger."

 Shen Cong Fei crossed his arms and silently observed everything.

 "Second and third squads have completed sealing the back door."

 "Fourth and fifth squads have infiltrated the underground warehouse and begun checking the goods."

 "First squad has penetrated deep inside the enemy lair, something feels off. we haven't encountered any resistance...wait, there's someone. what are you doing? drop your weapons."

 Shen Cong Fei felt something was off as well, and then a voice came from the screen:

 "They're unarmed, I'm going to check them out."

 "Alright, find out what's going on."

 A member of the Spark Legion approached a shadowy figure in the screen.

 Upon closer inspection, it turned out to be a person with their hands, feet and mouth tied up.

 "What's going on?"

 "Help me, no... get out of here, it's a trap."

 "What?" The squad member who had just removed the cloth from the person's mouth was stunned.

 "It's a trap, those lunatics and strange people said it's going to explode any minute!"

 The moment he finished speaking, tremendous flames engulfed the screen and the signal disappeared.

 What followed was an earth-shaking noise.

 "Boom!"

 Shen Cong Fei rushed out of the command tent, and everyone else followed suit.

 From amid the thick smoke and numerous flames, a city not far away was being devoured...
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Returning home to such a scene was a big blow, not only for Shen Congfei but also for the other members of the Starfire Legion.

 In order to extinguish the massive fire in the city, most of the Starfire Legion had to obtain temporary job transfer credentials with the help of the city's firefighters.

 A wave of "firefighters" was thus born, joining the rescue effort.

 Shen Congfei himself, however, took some people and left.

 They had even more important tasks that couldn't be delayed in this city.

 On the way home, he had some thoughts about the incident.

 "If the other side can set this trap to target our activities, there are only two possibilities."

 Saying this, Shen Congfei looked at the remaining people in front of him:

 "Either there is someone inside us who is leaking information to them."

 "You mean we have a mole, boss?"

 "It's not certain yet." He did not completely deny it either.

 "There is another possibility that the source of our information is flawed."

 The other key members of the Starfire Legion looked at each other.

 ...

 Less than an hour later, news came from the Starfire Legion headquarters in New Central City, confirming that the source of information was indeed problematic.

 They looked for the information provider, but he had been silenced.

 Luckily, among the players, there were those who had the professions of detectives and forensic doctors.

 Players with these two professions quickly completed the criminal investigation work.

 Fortunately, the murderer did not intentionally destroy the crime scene and, according to the remnants, they successfully caught the murderer near New Central City.

 But what was unexpected was that the culprit turned out to be a foreigner, that is, a player.

 In order to prevent the player from logging off and to investigate useful clues, Shen Congfei specifically contacted Dr. Xia in reality to restrict the other's exit from the game.

 Seeing that he could not exit the game, and under severe torture, the player finally confessed.

 And this confession made even Shen Congfei couldn't expect to catch a big fish.

 It turned out that the mastermind plotting the explosion was a player group.

 The group was called the Apocalypse Guild.

 The president of the guild was a magician, also a pay-to-win player, with a one-word ID.

 [Shang]

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei understood that the inevitable had finally arrived.

 "Not all players are as friendly as we are."

 The nearby player named [Hacker Only] couldn't help but sigh at this, drawing nods of agreement from everyone present.

 "But what should we do? If we make it impossible for them to log out of the game, it will definitely cause a reaction in reality."

 "Although we can pass it off as a bug this time."

 "But next time, the same trick will be hard to pull off."

 Others also expressed their views.

 [Fanatic Foodie] scratched his head: "Yeah, if this is the case, I am afraid we really can't handle these mischief players."

 Just then, Shen Congfei suddenly spoke:

 "What do you mean, we can't handle it?"

 "Since it's a player's way, let's talk in a player's way."

 Seeing that everyone still didn't understand, he just said succinctly:

 "Kill until they surrender or quit the game."

 Hearing these words, all the players present had their eyes light up.

 [Fanatic Foodie] even slapped his forehead: "Yeah, I almost forgot this is a game!"

 [Hacker Only] added: "And we are fully justified. Their actions this time were obviously aimed at us, so we should avenge and make an example."

 Hearing this, the faces of the players present suddenly turned sinister with a fierce smile.

 ...

 In a town on the outskirts of the empire, inside a luxurious building.

 "Hahaha, you didn't see it, those fools from the Starfire Legion are all shocked by the explosion!"

 "Fantastic, really fantastic!"

 "Even the number one power is stunned by us, I dare say they must be confused now."

 "Haha, it's a pity we can't proclaim this, otherwise our Apocalypse Guild would definitely become the number one guild."

 "Indeed, boss, tell us, where should we go next?"

 Inside the room, a group of players were discussing excitedly.

 And at the head of the table was a man dressed in a magician's costume.

 [Shang] looked at his guild members who were agreeing with him. He acted aloof, but in heart, he was extremely delighted.

 As a pay-to-win player, he had always enjoyed the thrill of dominating others.

 "Hmm, let me think, next time we will...."

 Before he could finish speaking, the whole building suddenly started to shake.

 [Shang] looked surprised: "What's happening?"

 "Boss, it seems we've been attacked?"

 "Could it be... the bunch from Starfire Legion?"

 As one of them voiced this out, the atmosphere in the room instantly went cold.

 Even though they had successfully set up and orchestrated a trap for the Starfire Corps, the thrill didn't make them forget their real differences.

 "Relax, there's no way Starfire Corps will catch on..."

 "Who said we didn't know."

 Just then, a voice echoed through the room.

 Everyone turned their heads to see a silhouette emerging within the room.

 "Oh no, it's the Valkyrie's Invisible Sniper Squad!"

 As the members of the Apocalypse Guild watched in disbelief, snipers began to appear, their optical camouflage deactivated.

 Meanwhile, outside the building, the doors to metallic barrel-like cabins on the rooftops were suddenly kicked open.

 The near-orbital airborne troops arrived all at once.

 The members of the Apocalypse Guild outside the building tried to resist, but soon found their machine guns useless for defense.

 Bullets poured down on those armored airborne troops like rain.

 The clinking of metal filled the air, but not a single soldier fell.

 Perhaps the sorriest were the players from the Apocalypse Guild on the rooftop.

 They held powerful snipers and rocket launchers, and yet, one soldier managed to clear the entire rooftop, sending the guild members flying through the air.

 "Ahhhhhhh!"

 Screams filled the air. The members of Apocalypse Guild who had already been subdued below couldn't help but look up.

 Seeing their guild members falling freely from the sky doomed to a messy landing, the players forced to kneel on the ground felt strangely thankful they had been caught on the ground.

 The sporadic sounds from outside the building made the core members of the Apocalypse Guild inside, who had been subdued by the invisible snipers, break out in cold sweat.

 By now, they knew that Starfire Corps had come well-prepared.

 At that moment, Xia Wei spoke up: "Take them out."

 "Move!"

 "Nobody moves."

 Everyone, including the president of the Apocalypse Guild, was escorted outside with guns pointed at their heads.

 Though some tried to log out of the game, they were shocked to find they couldn't.

 This revelation threw the Apocalypse Guild players in the area into confusion.

 "Who is Shang?"

 Shen Congfei, fully armored and escorted by the members of Starfire Corps, appeared in the courtyard.

 Except for the Starfire Corps members, everyone else was on their knees, all Apocalypse Guild players.

 "I am. The mighty leader of Starfire Corps indeed."

 Although he couldn't log out of the game and panicked slightly, Shang, being a wealthy player, was not afraid of the NPC.

 However, what Shen Congfei did next was beyond his expectation.

 The NPC took a step forward and knocked him down.

 Shang tried to use his cloth to escape like a magician, but to his surprise, his usually reliable skills failed him.

 Shen Congfei grinned: "A magician? Me too."

 Then he literally stepped on Shang, the president of the Apocalypse Guild.

 "You!"

 Shen Congfei stomped on his face to silence him:

 "Keep quiet! Do you think you are even eligible to talk to me?"

 "Let me tell you, killing my people is just the beginning. Don't think this will end easily. We have a lot more to settle later. Oh, right, someone wants to have a word with you."

 He then pulled off Shang's black cloth and gestured for someone to come over.

 The person who came over looked at the humiliated Shang lying on the ground and started to speak:

 "You probably don't know who I am, do you?"

 "Who are you!" Though Shang was frustrated, he had a grasp of the situation.

 Given that he couldn't log out right now, the best he could do was endure.

 However, just as he thought that way, another kick came.

 "Thud!"

 Shang was stepped on again, only by a different person this time.

 "Our leader is correct. What right do you have to speak to us? Stay down and listen. My name is White Sky Night Rain. You destroyed that city. Now, I'm going to hunt you down until you quit the game."

 As soon as his words came to an end, a gunshot rang out.

 Shang felt a sharp pain. The next thing he knew, he was back on the game startup screen.

 He knew he had been killed, in such a humiliating way.

 What surprised Shang even more was finding his former game friends all tagging him when he logged out to take a breather.

 He opened a video link one of his friends had sent, only to find it was footage of him being executed underfoot.

 This scene made Shang slam his fist on the table, his face turned beet red, wanting to spit out blood from anger.

 Especially the message at the end of the video, warning him not to come back and play the game anymore.

 Shang gritted his teeth, put his helmet back on, and re-entered the game.
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 Making a character took only a minute. The leader of the Apocalypse Guild, [Shang], logged back into the game.

 Once he had randomly retrieved his items from the relic bank, his first thought was to regain his footing.

 He'd played plenty of games, but this was the first time [Shang] felt like he was about to blow his top.

 He quickly pulled out his communicator and started reaching out to the other players in his guild.

 "Guild…Guild leader? You okay?"

 "I'm fine! Like hell I am!" [Shang] bellowed.

 "Hurry, I'm at the guild hall of the Empire Beast's territory. Gather up, I'm going to wipe out those bastards from the Starfire Legion."

 Ending the communication, he stormed toward the Beast's territory's branch of the Apocalypse Guild, his face twisted with rage.

 If he bumped into another player by accident, he'd yell at them to get lost.

 Luckily, the passing players saw his raging aura and muttered "psycho" before turning and leaving.

 When [Shang] got back to the Beast's local base, he was ready to wait for the guild members to group up for revenge.

 Compared to the lavish headquarters, this branch office was slightly less luxurious, but was still a private small building with its own lawn.

 But just as [Shang] entered the guild gate, he heard a strange sound outside.

 He exited the building again and looked to the sky, his eyes widening in disbelief.

 The next moment, several black metal containers fell from the sky, smashing onto the lawn, the hall, and even the surrounding ground.

 When he stopped hearing things falling, he finally dropped his terrified pose of hands covering his head.

 He slowly raised his head, looking around at the dust stirred up by whatever had fallen from the sky.

 "Cough cough."

 [Shang] waved his hand, dispelling the dust, and pulled out his pistol.

 He had a bad feeling but refused to accept the reality.

 Seeing a silhouette approaching through the dust, he impulsively opened fire without thinking.

 "Clang!"

 However, upon hearing this sound, his face fell.

 From the dust then emerged several figures dressed in dark black, each of them taller than him by half a head.

 Fully armed, carrying custom-made guns, and covered in metal exoskeletons.

 [Shang] looked desperate as he saw not just one, but over a dozen identical figures surrounding him.

 "Close… Close ground orbit airborne corps!"

 He gritted his teeth, identifying the identity of the group.

 "Damn it, how did they know I was here!"

 "Oh, you're back online."

 One of them spoke and [Shang] turned his head, glaring at the figure with wrathful eyes.

 He recognized him: it was the guy who had executed him in public in humiliating fashion. His name was…

 "My name is [White Night Space Rain]. Remember it. Hope to see you thick-faced enough to continue coming back to the game next time."

 "This is the Empire's territory, we're not at war. You can't just kill me! Otherwise, you'll cause an international dispute, and then you'll have to face the consequences."

 Upon hearing this, [White Night Space Rain] started laughing, and the close ground orbit airborne corps joined him.

 "Seems like you don't know, our action this time around has been sanctioned by the Empire."

 "Anyone who attempts to sabotage the Star Destroying scheme, we are entitled to deal with. Enough talk... Bang!"

 With that, [Shang] finds himself back at the initial screen of the game following the gunshot.

 "Damn it!"

 As the leader of the Apocalypse Guild, he felt deeply humiliated.

 But this was just the beginning. Shortly after, [Shang] found that the video of him being wiped out for the second time had also been uploaded to the "Rebirth" forum.

 Moreover, this time they even captured the moment he was flummoxed by their sudden appearance, and people were commenting:

 "Look at this idiot!"

 "Hahaha, scared stiff."

 "Isn't this the Earth Orbit Airborne Corps? What's going on, why are they trying to kill this guy? Can any veteran explain it to the newbie here?"

 "Isn't this the dorky president of the Apocalypse Guild? Despite this being a global event, when everyone else is busy mining explosive to earn military merits, this guy thinks of stealing them, and as a result, he has provoked the Starfire Legion. Truly, he wouldn't have died if he didn't ask for it."

 "I see, understood, thanks bro up there, I was thinking about which guild to join, but now I need to be careful."

 ...

 "Bang!"

 [Shen]looking at these comments, can't help but curse at the top of his lungs.

 After swearing for a while, he finally calmed down, but remained infuriated.

 He still wouldn't admit defeat, so he put on the helmet again, completely changing his appearance, and even swapping sides from the Empire to the Alliance.

 The moment he came out of the relic bank somewhere in the Alliance, he quietly contacted people in the guild, telling them to stealthily come to his location in the Alliance.

 But less than ten minutes later, the Earth Orbit Airborne Corps touched down again in the vicinity.

 [Shen]wasn't a fool, after dying this time, he immediately realized he was betrayed by one of his own guildmates.

 Afterwards, the grand president of the Apocalypse Guild constantly changed his pseudonyms, his appearance. He even changed his ID.

 This time, the Earth Orbit Airborne Corps, finally did not come down in an airdrop.

 But still, he was shot by a hidden sniper from who-knows-where.

 [Shen]logged out of the game, only then did he understand that the players of the Starfire Legion had issued a bounty on him. The bounty included an exo-suit of Tyra and a weapon of choice, as long as you have the kill record, you can exchange for the reward.

 When he saw this, he finally understood, he was completely done for.

 But what [Shen]couldn't understand was how, even after he changed his appearance, he was still found out by someone.

 ...

 Over in Starfire Base on the front line, a group of players were laughing.

 "This guy probably can't guess how he's being tracked."

 "Hahaha, thanks to our brother, the godly thief."

 "Hehe, too kind, too kind, I'm just a little thief."

 They endlessly praised the short, ordinary-looking player.

 Shen Congfei looked at that player, understood his occupation, a relatively non-mainstream player, a thief.

 In reality, thieves are mostly skilled in lockpicking and theft, so their skills are naturally extraordinary.

 A technique itself is neither good nor bad, it's all up to the user.

 The name "thief" might sound a little bad, but sometimes in the game, it can have unexpected uses.

 Like now, if that guy named [Shen]has a good memory, and if he were here to see him, he would definitely be shocked.

 Because the random player he bumped into when he first revived in the Beast Territory, happened to be this thief player.

 Shen Congfei thought of this and could not help but admire the creativity of the players.

 Unlike other games, "Reborn" does not represent everything by name, but with the physical appearance of the item.

 So, a tiny eavesdropping device disguised as something else, as long as it is put into the opponent's bag, even after they die and go into the relic bank.

 As long as it's picked up again by the original owner, the locater can still lock onto their position.

 Unless that guy finds the tracker or is willing to give up everything he's earned and start from scratch.

 But how easy would that be?

 But that doesn't concern them, they've got their revenge, and this time it was just a warning to others.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei snapped himself back to reality, clapped his hands, and said:

 "Alright, everyone, back to work. We've spent a few hours on this, we need to make up for it. We have less than four days left until the asteroid arrives; we need to get everything ready by tonight at the latest."

 The members of the Starfire Legion present stopped laughing and became serious:

 "Understood!"

 ...

 The seconds ticked by, and finally, when night fell, the explosives prepared for the Destroying Star plan were ready.
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 "Countdown ten seconds." 

 "Ten seconds."

 "Nine seconds."

 "..."

 "Three seconds."

 "Two seconds."

 "One second."

 "Launch!"

 The Frontline Aerospace Launch Center, a dazzling flame lights up in the darkness on the launch tower.

 Under the power of the Tyra booster, the rocket carrying the spacecraft slowly rises into the sky.

 Because of the Star Extinguishing Project, this scene is being broadcasted live to the entire world.

 Just when everyone watched the launch vehicle rise into the sky, until it was no longer visible to the naked eye.

 On the ground, the Frontline Aerospace Launch Center is still observing real-time data.

 "Separation successful!"

 With a cry, the employees inside the center cheered.

 While a group remains tensely communicating with the spacecraft that separated:

 "Asteroid, do you copy?"

 After a long silence, a voice finally returns:

 "Received, ground control."

 At this moment, the staff at the Aerospace Launch Center finally breathed a sigh of relief.

 Because there is an important person on board the spacecraft.

 The commander of the Starfire Corps insisted on boarding the ship and personally setting the explosive device on the asteroid.

 Originally, their request was not allowed, but Shen Congfei insisted that he himself could undertake the relevant examinations.

 Moreover, the new central city side also approved this condition, leaving the Aerospace Launch Center with no other option.

 Eventually, without a doubt, he smoothly and proficiently passed all the astronaut training.

 Even the examiners remarked that this was the first time that someone had passed the astronaut examination without undergoing any training.

 Of course, this was all because Shen Congfei had the advantage. It is impossible for ordinary people to do this.

 Before the testing began, he had already chosen the astronaut profession as his advantage.

 No other choice, who hasn't dreamt of becoming an astronaut when they were young?

 Being able to experience it once doesn't seem like a loss.

 Although he could directly access space via the Tyra transfer station.

 But that would mean he wouldn't feel the effort humans make to reach space, resulting in a lifetime of struggle.

 Going through the normal launch method feels more recognizable to Shen Congfei.

 With this in mind, he begins to answer ground control's questions:

 "Captain received, Asteroid, signal all normal, all instrumentation indicators normal, cabin pressure normal..."

 After finishing the report, as Shen Congfei looks at the vast darkness of space outside the spacecraft, he feels a sense of peace in his heart.

 He wonders if it's because of the advantage of his astronaut profession.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei's gaze slowly moves towards a panel in front of him.

 This is not a dashboard of the spacecraft but a system panel that only he can see.

 ...

 Astronaut profession advantage:

 Space Knowledge Mastery (Astronauts must master relative space knowledge. After strict audit, they can go to space for operations. Except for a few researchers with tasks, most astronauts need to know about spacecraft inspection and repair. When astronauts check and repair spacecraft, their work efficiency will increase by an additional 10%)

 Deep Space Will (In the deep space, humans are lonely. Astronauts have firm mental will, can resist the loneliness of deep space, avoid their will collapse. When in a space environment, the astronaut's resistance to abnormal mental states will increase by 20%)

 Professional skills:

 Space Walk (Proficiency 0/100): Astronauts have been professionally trained to gain an additional 10% movement speed in zero-gravity space conditions.

 Oxygen Time (Proficiency 0/100): Astronauts in space, the amount of oxygen they have will automatically replenish life force, receiving all property boosts for a short time per second. When oxygen is below the safety value, it will reduce the oxygen intake frequency to prolong survival time.

 Defensive Weapon (Proficiency 0/100): In order to ensure the personal safety of astronauts, necessary defensive weapons will be equipped. When using weapons for self-defense, the astronaut's attack power will increase by 15% extra.

 ...

 Shen Congfei looks away, both the advantage and skills are quite standard for the profession, but two skills of "Oxygen Time", leave him somewhat speechless.

 It really is a privileged profession.

 Just breathe and you become stronger.

 As he jokingly thought to himself, the other astronauts behind him couldn't resist their curiosity:

 "General Shen, why do you also want to take part in this dangerous mission?"

 Shen Congfei turns his head to look at them: "You all said it's dangerous, so I must go. Besides, this operation is critical and the star-extinguishing explosives loaded in the spaceship alone are certainly not enough."

 "Among you, I suppose no one knows how to assemble a Tyra Door, right?"

 Hearing his words, the other Frontline astronauts present have somewhat embarrassed expressions on their faces.

 Because their assignments are clearly different.

 Shen Congfei is responsible for the main task of bombing the asteroid.

 While they are just going to the asteroid, to complete the detonation mission while collecting some asteroid samples as a side task.

 But it's unavoidable. Though it was indeed the Aerospace Launch Center who first discovered the collision trajectory of the asteroid.

 Both nuclear bombs and transporting large amounts of explosives in batches are unrealistic.

 So the Starfire Corps took over this task, in some sense, they took over this mess.

 "So, General Shen, is the Tyra Door technology really a type of space-time transit gate?"

 The other astronauts had to divert the topic to mitigate the awkwardness.

 Shen Congfei, who is driving the spaceship himself, chats with them intermittently since he also feels bored.

 By around eleven at night, fatigue overcame everyone.

 The other astronauts went to rest one after another.

 Shen Congfei, seeing that the cabin was empty, simply let "Shen Xiaoja" connect to the spaceship's interface and take over the driving.

 Compared to the automated driving system developed by others, he trusted "Shen Xiaoja" more.

 After all, one was developed by others, and one was developed by himself, so it was not surprising that he trusted his own more.

 After doing this, he found his sleeping bag and fell fast asleep.

 After a seemingly long period of rest, Shen Congfei was woken up by "Shen Xiaoja" to find that they had arrived near the asteroid.

 The other astronauts have also gathered at the spacecraft's cabin window, looking at the giant asteroid in the distance.

 The diameter of the asteroid is about ten kilometers, and it looks like a gray island floating in the endless sea of stars.

 But there are no beaches, waves, or palm trees on it, only cratered surfaces of various sizes.

 At this moment, everyone is observing, no one is speaking.

 "Why does it feel like it's getting closer? Who's driving the ship?"

 "Shen Xiaoja, come out and say hello to everyone."

 Hearing Shen Congfei call, "Shen Xiaoja" announces its presence through the spaceship's speaker.

 Only now do they notice that the person driving the spaceship is not the original automatic driving system of the spaceship, but a communicable artificial intelligence.

 The others also start chatting with "Shen Xiaoja", glancing at Shen Congfei from time to time.

 At this moment, they are somewhat amazed by the technological level shown by the Starfire Corps.

 They contemplated the terrifying power of this domestic force which supposedly possessed prehistoric civilization technology.

 As they chatted, the spaceship, under "Shen Xiaoja"'s operation, slowly landed on a suitable landing zone on the asteroid.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Aboard the spacecraft, Shen Congfei followed the others out after they donned their astronaut suits.

 His action startled everyone else, but thankfully, he quickly explained that his Tyra armor was equipped with a survival mode for the appropriate environment.

 The other astronauts breathed a sigh of relief.

 Once everyone left the spacecraft, the hatch slowly opened, and with the assistance of a robotic arm, metallic boxes of special qualities and explosives were unloaded.

 The others were curious about what was in the boxes.

 These items had been loaded onto the ship prior to departure at someone's request, which resulted in a reduced number of explosives on board.

 Shen Congfei noticed the curious looks on the other astronauts' faces but said nothing.

 He did it for their good.

 Normally, he could have put these items into storage with a spatial device. But considering that only a few people knew about the device, Shen Congfei did not want to create any more shocking scenes and draw people's attention.

 With that in mind, he used his astronaut's skill, "Space Step", to hop over to the metallic boxes.

 "Leave these to me. You guys go and unload the explosives and get on with your tasks."

 "Understood."

 The other astronauts responded, put down the boxes, and turned to unload the explosive materials from the ship, glancing curiously at the large pile every now and then.

 ...

 In space, endless darkness was the only companion to the twinkling stars.

 The number of stationary objects was far greater than moving ones.

 So it seemed as if the concept of time had ceased to exist here.

 After they finished unloading the explosives, the astronauts began collecting samples.

 Considering the large size of the asteroid, some people deliberately went a little further to collect samples.

 When they returned, their eyes widened.

 A huge arch-like doorframe, taller than the spaceship, had been assembled near the spaceship.

 Other astronauts lazily drifted over, curious to ask, "Did you do all this, General Shen?"

 "Who else?"

 Shen Congfei replied while looking at the newly assembled tyra door.

 After he saw this massive structure on Atlantis, he had Shen Xiaoja search for relevant technologies and then went through some modifications.

 So the tyra door in front of him was much bigger than the one on Atlantis.

 In Shen Congfei's eyes, this was the real "giant tyra door".

 Whereas the one on Atlantis was merely a large tyra door.

 No wonder the returning astronauts couldn't help expressing their amazement.

 What surprised them more was the assembly speed.

 This huge object was assembled in such a short time.

 It was clear that Shen Congfei was not only the strongest fighter in Starfire Legion but also a technology expert.

 Shen Congfei didn't have time to watch the astonished expressions. After the actual giant tyra door was completed, he quickly activated it.

 Before the astronauts' eyes, under the enormous arch, a blue light gradually formed.

 Finally, under the giant tyra door, a screen of light appeared.

 After seeing the success, Shen Congfei exhaled and turned to address the astronauts beside him:

 "Alright, any discoveries on your end?"

 "General Shen, we've found that this asteroid is mainly carbon-based. We're still unsure about the core and need to do further testing."

 "Mmm."

 Shen Congfei nodded. The specific composition of this asteroid was approximately determined by Shen Xiaoja's earlier scanning. Carbon accounted for about sixty percent, while the wrapped core was iron and nickel, accounting for about thirty and five percen, respectively.

 The remaining four percent consisted of various trace elements.

 However, there was still one percent of unknown elements, which even Shen Xiaoja could not analyze.

 At that moment, everyone felt the asteroid shake.

 A nearby pile of meteorites was knocked over, and the sharp parts fell off.

 "What's happening!"

 There was some panic among the group.

 Shen Congfei quickly grabbed an astronaut for questioning, "Did you guys detonate any explosives?"

 "No."

 "Go check it out, quickly!"

 "Yes sir."

 The other astronauts finally snapped out of it and rushed off to the area where the explosives were being stored, ignoring the shaking of the asteroid.

 If those things exploded, even if by some miracle they survived, they would probably have to hitch a ride back to Earth with the asteroid.

 "The explosives are fine. The fastenings we made haven't come loose."

 Upon hearing the news, Shen Congfei finally relaxed and watched the shaking of the asteroid and the quaking of the titan tyra door.

 Fortunately, after a short while, the earth-shaking ceased.

 And the giant tyra door stood proudly on the asteroid.

 However, the sudden shake troubled Shen Congfei. He asked Shen Xiaoja:

 "What just happened?"

 "Sir, are you asking about the source of the shake? I'm afraid I can only tell you that it came from that one percent of unknown matter and coincided with the activation time of the tyra door."

 "The intensity of the shake increased proportionally with the energy output of the tyra door."

 After Shen Xiaoja's explanation, Shen Congfei tentatively asked:

 "Are you saying that the quake has something to do with the tyra door?"

 "To be precise, it has something to do with the energy emitted by the tyra door. We seem to have awakened something."

 No sooner had the words been spoken than they all heard a voice in the radio:

 "Damn it! What is that!"

 Shen Congfei turned quickly and looked towards the explosives.

 He saw something like a black tentacle rising not far away.

 "Argh!"

 In the blink of an eye, an astronaut was wrapped by the tentacle and swayed in space.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei aimed at the middle of the tentacle, his arm armor quickly transformed to a cannon muzzle, and a shot of Tyra energy was fired.

 It hit the target without deviation.

 To everyone's surprise, the black tentacle that was hit by the Tyra energy didn't break off but absorbed all the energy instead.

 "What's going on!"

 "Sir, this matter seems to have energy-absorbing characteristics. The vital signs of the astronaut have disappeared."

 "Shen Xiaoja" was reporting when they saw the black tentacle release the astronaut.

 Shen Congfei quickly flew over, dodging and weaving to avoid the sweeps of the numerous black tentacles, and brought back the astronaut's body.

 "How is he...Euggh."

 The other astronauts took one look at the returned man or rather, the corpse.

 Behind the helmet, his face revealed that the person inside had turned into dried bones, skin and all.

 "He was drained. His suit's oxygen content is gone too. Even his thermal energy has disappeared."

 Shen Congfei looked at the equipment on the astronaut's suit and saw that all of it had stopped working.

 "What kind of monster is that!"

 Seeing the fear on the astronauts' faces, he realized that these people were no longer suitable for staying here.

 "Quick, I'll cover you, head to the tyra door."

 While saying this, Shen Congfei saw several black tentacles near the giant tyra door, stirring restlessly.
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 "Damn it!" 

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei didn't have time to care for the other astronauts. He quickly used the thruster beneath his foot to break free from gravity and flew towards the giant Tyra Door.

 Upon seeing this, everyone else, though incapable of flight, hurriedly utilized their spacewalk technique by propelling themselves forward with their jetpacks.

 Meanwhile, as Shen Congfei got close to the giant Tyra Door, he gritted his teeth at the sight of the dancing black tentacles throughout his surroundings.

 He had already seen the fate of the dead astronauts and was trying as hard as he could to avoid touching them.

 But the most powerful energy cannon couldn't harm these black tentacles, so how could he stop these things from reaching the giant Tyra Door?

 Suddenly, an idea popped up in Shen Congfei's mind and he looked at his arms.

 Two metallic blades bounced out from his arms.

 These were his arm blades that hadn't been used for a long time.

 He had no choice but to give it a try.

 Shen Congfei quickly charged forward, and a black tentacle thereupon came at him like a snake sensing danger.

 In this moment of crisis, his multi-faceted training kicked in and he narrowly evaded the lethal strike.

 Seizing this opportunity, Shen Congfei found a chance for a counterattack.

 He raised his left arm blade with a swift motion.

 It felt as if he were cutting into a sponge.

 The front end of the black tentacle then fell to the ground.

 Seeing this, the astronauts couldn't help feeling a spark of hope:

 "It got cut off!"

 However, before they could celebrate for long, one of them looked behind and screamed in horror:

 "Damn it, run! There are more and more of them!"

 Upon hearing this, the astronauts turned around and started running for their lives.

 But in the weightless environment, they simply couldn't pick up their speed.

 The chatter on the radio also got Shen Congfei's attention.

 He rushed over with his Tyra armor, slicing off the black tentacles closing in on the fleeing astronauts.

 With some of the black tentacles severed, this unknown entity seemed to see Shen Congfei as a nuisance.

 Every time he approached, the black tentacles would retreat on their own.

 Thus, Shen Congfei successfully led the surviving astronauts to the giant Tyra Door, surrounded by squirming black tentacles that looked like seaweed.

 "You guys go in first. Tell the Blasters team to hold off their entry and call in the teams that have space combat capabilities. Make sure they all bring close-quarter weapons."

 Right then, Shen Congfei remembered something and swiftly skewered a slightly shorter piece of black tentacle from the ground with his arm blade and handed it over.

 A quick-reacting research astronaut promptly opened his sample box.

 After putting the severed black tentacle in, Shen Congfei warned them:

 "You've seen the harm it could do. Make sure, it must not come into contact with any form of energy."

 Seeing several astronauts nodding, he watched them enter the door.

 Then he quickly turned around, standing in front of the giant Tyra Door, facing the dense black tentacles.

 He didn't know if it was just his imagination, but he felt the tentacles were now slightly more aggressive, even involuntarily moving closer to him, since the astronauts just left.

 But the next second, a metallic light flashed by, and several black tentacles were severed at once.

 "Hmph! Are you trying to make a meal of every living being?"

 Shen Congfei spoke without any courtesy, swinging his arm blade.

 "Congfei, what are these?"

 Hearing the voice from behind, he turned and saw Xia Wei, Xue Yangping, Tang Ke, Chen Yuanjia, and Li Zhen.

 Their Tyra armor were of the same generation as his, equipped with survival modes for various environments.

 So it didn't surprise Shen Congfei that these five arrived first.

 "You guys are here."

 Then he explained the situation about the black tentacles on the asteroid to them.

 "What? There are such disgusting things hidden on this asteroid?"

 "Absorbs energy, including life force too?"

 "What about kinetic energy?"

 "Fortunately, their main bodies seem to be fragile. Using any slightly sharp weapons, we can cut off these tentacles."

 "So, guns should work too, right?"

 Upon hearing Xia Wei's words, something hit Shen Congfei:

 "Well, let's give it a go."

 Saying that, he took out his self-defense weapon – a handgun – that he had attained from a hidden compartment on his leg armor.

 Due to the vacuum in space, there was no gunshot sound to go by, only the ignition of the muzzle, and with so many black tentacles, he had difficulty spotting the severed tentacle for a while.

 "Xiaoja, was the target hit?"

 "Sir, the target was hit, but the oxidizer component from the bullet was absorbed."

 "What? Even the oxidant components are absorbable!"

 The shock in Shen Congfei's voice made the others in the radio chatter turn their heads to look at him.

 "What's wrong with the oxidants?"

 Noticing the question from others, Shen Congfei bitterly explained,

 "Oxidants and reducers are the essential elements for an explosion to take place in a vacuum."

 Hearing this, the others understood why he looked so grim.

 "What about the explosives on the spaceship before?"

 Xue Yangping asked. Shen Congfei pointed towards the black tentacled mass that was now as dense as a jungle.

 "Well, we're screwed. There's something on the asteroid that eats oxidants. How are we going to detonate the explosives now!"

 Upon receiving the answer, the man in the Berserker suit was the first to cry out.

 "Someone has to guard them, don't let them get the oxidants."

 Hearing his idea, Xia Wei hurriedly spoke up,

 "But no matter who's guarding, they'll ultimately be blown away."

 Watching her expression, Shen Congfei smiled wryly.

 He understood that she was reluctant to let him take the risk.

 "But now, we don't have another choice."

 "The asteroid is not far from our planet now. If it enters the gravity of the planet, the speed will only increase. If we don't detonate it, everyone will die."

 These words left everyone present silent.

 They all understood the predicament they were in; it's just that the decision was too hard to make.

 Just then, Shen Congfei's face suddenly changed. He swung his arm-blade towards the ground near the gigantic Tyra Door.

 Even the incredibly tough Tyra stone couldn't resist the power of his attack, and the surface of the asteroid was instantly broken.

 Everyone gathered around just to find that beneath the surface, it was densely packed with tentacles too.

 And it was obvious these were secretly absorbing the energy of the Tyra Door. The severed part was still glowing with blue light.

 "No wonder there was the tremor just now, they extended over here."

 Just as Shen Congfei realized, Shen Xiaoja announced, "There's a piece of good news and a piece of bad news."

 "Sir, which one you would like to hear first?"

 "The bad news."

 "The bad news is, after absorbing the energy from Tyra, the unknown element has expanded and now makes up 60% of the asteroid's composition. A large amount of carbon and iron elements are being transformed by this unknown substance."

 Shen Congfei finally understood why the number of black tentacles was rapidly increasing.

 "Okay, the good news?"

 "Most of the unknown elements have gathered beneath the Tyra Door due to the attractive effect of the larger energy source. The priority seems to be all-absorbing initially and then focusing on the energy of the Tyra Door."

 "How is that good news?"

 "Have you noticed? None of these unknown entities are attacking us for the moment."

 Shen Congfei turned his head and found that was indeed the case.

 All the black tentacles around them were rising and swaying in space like seaweed.

 "Wait, what about the oxidants?"

 "Sir, according to my estimate, this should be the best timing for detonation. If we wait until the Tyra energy is completely absorbed, it will be too late."

 Shen Congfei's eyes brightened, and he quickly turned to the others,

 "You all need to go back quickly, tell the others to transport all the explosives here."

 "But isn't this creature going to consume the oxidants?"

 "It's too occupied now, and by the time it consumes the Tyra energy completely, it'll turn to us. Let's move quickly!"

 Hearing his words, they all rushed into the Tyra Door, eager to transport the explosives here.

 Only then did Shen Congfei notice that someone was still there.

 "Why are you still here?"

 Xia Wei didn't answer but just looked at him.

 Shen Congfei understood her thoughts and could only sigh, "Alright, then come help me."

 "Hm."

 Both of them hurriedly began to approach the black tentacles.

 Interestingly, these entities seemed harmless, just calmly floating in the air.

 Shen Congfei made sure the energy activity levels of the suits on them were kept to the minimum.

 After trekking through the massive black heap, they finally located the area where the explosives were piled up.

 "You said the oxidants in the explosives here have been consumed, then what are we doing here?"

 Xia Wei was puzzled.

 Shen Congfei shook his head and pointed in the other direction.

 She then noticed an inactive spaceship parked nearby.
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 "Cong Fei, what do you plan to do?"

 As soon as Xia Wei saw him come over, he busily cut off the black tentacles wrapping around the spaceship, and couldn't help but ask.

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei didn't stop his movements. He simply responded through the wireless radio incorporated into the Tyra armor:

 "For the Star Destroying Plan to be fully successful, this spaceship still has a vital role."

 "Once all the explosives we need are transported here, the Tyra Door on the other side must be shut down first, so as not to let the explosion here affect that side."

 "And once the Tyra Door is closed, these tentacle-like guys will continue to look for other energy sources."

 "To prevent them from consuming the energy produced by the explosives, we need to find another energy source to distract them."

 Hearing this, Xia Wei immediately understood: "Are you planning on using this spaceship as a bait?"

 "Hmm."

 Shen Congfei hummed affirmatively, swung his arm to cut off the black tentacles outside the spaceship, and activated the Tyra boosters in one fluid move to fly into the open hatch of the spaceship.

 Xia Wei also followed suit, using his own Valkyrie armor to fly in the weightless environment.

 Upon entering the spaceship cabin, they discovered that the engine room was already filled with black tentacles.

 However, it seemed that they weren't absorbing the energy inside, but rather they looked as if they were hiberating, gently floating around.

 Shen Congfei checked the spaceship's engine and its remaining energy.

 Although the spaceship's power also came from the Tyra engine.

 However, it was already shut down when it landed.

 Thus, these tentacle-like things had not infiltrated the engine.

 The entire spaceship interior was now extremely cold, as if all the energy and heat had been absorbed.

 The spaceship's power system was fully preserved, it was just lacking the corresponding Tyra energy.

 But for Shen Congfei, what he had in abundance now was Tyra energy.

 He subconsciously looked down at the spatial device on his hand.

 It seemed that these tentacles could not discover the large amount of Tyra energy blocks stored in his spatial device.

 That was good news.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei quickly started swinging his arm-blade, joining Xia Wei, who was using his knife to clear out all the tentacles inside the engine room.

 While the two were occupied with their cleaning work, on the other side at the colossal Tyra Door.

 Under the guidance of Xue Yangping and others, heaps of explosives were transported over.

 When Shen Congfei and Xia Wei came back, the piles of explosives had almost fully obscured the light from the colossal Tyra Door.

 "What on earth were you two doing? We've been looking for you everywhere, thought you were eaten or something."

 As soon as Xue Yangping spoke, it caused everyone there to roll their eyes.

 "How is it? Is there enough to blow up this asteroid?"

 Seeing Shen Congfei asking, the expressions of the people present changed slightly.

 "What's wrong? Did something happen?"

 "The blasters said we can't detonate it here."

 "What do you mean?"

 "They said to maximize the effect of the explosives, they need to be detonated inside the asteroid."

 "Initially, the blaster team planned to drill the holes themselves, but after seeing the situation here, and understanding the specifics, they stated that it would be too dangerous to continue."

 "Dangerous, of course it is," Shen Congfei said, not forcing them to put themselves at risk.

 Because, with the existing drilling equipment or explosives, they would produce heat and energy, which the black tentacles of the asteroid would immediately absorb, making it impossible to drill a hole.

 It was this realization that caused everyone else's concern.

 "It must be detonated from the inside to completely destroy the asteroid."

 He muttered to himself, looking at the asteroid surface covered in swathes of black tentacles, suddenly feeling rather helpless.

 "Sir, perhaps you can try a double-hit attack to create an opening."

 "Double-hit attack? What do you mean?"

 "Meaning, letting the explosives and the Tyra energy explode simultaneously."

 "According to the data collected just now, these unknown entities appear to have a singularity in their energy absorption."

 "That is, when they are absorbing one kind of energy, they will temporarily stop absorbing another kind."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei's eyes lit up. He reached out and immediately transformed the Tyra armor on his arm into an energy cannon mode.

 "...Sir, I believe a larger caliber attack mode would be needed. Otherwise, these unknown entities might prefer to absorb the huge energy generated at the moment of the explosion."

 "So you're saying... I need to find an attack method using Tyra energy that's on the same or even greater level as the explosion..."

 Speaking to himself, he suddenly stopped.

 A solution flashed into Shen Congfei's mind.

 "The Tyra Breaker Cannon!"

 But where should he fire this big guy?

 "The spaceship..."

 Shen Congfei's mind was always full of ideas. Once he thought of this, he quickly instructed Xue Yangping and the others to bring the Tyra Breaker Cannon which had been left collecting dust in the Starfire Army's warehouse since the last battle.

 He then turned around and headed towards the spaceship. The inventor's mind began to whirl in overdrive.

 With the Tyra Breaker Cannon and the spaceship as the basis, the two blueprints meshed together in his mind.

 Once the others brought the Tyra Breaker Cannon, Shen Congfei stood not far from the spaceship and slowly opened his eyes.

 Just now, a blueprint for a new construct appeared.

 Starship Prototype 079.

 He had never anticipated that his long-desired warship would be accidentally conceived like this.

 The suffix number in the blueprints represented the number of failed drafts in his mind.

 No wonder it was a constant failure; it turns out it was because they lacked weapons.

 Shaking off his thoughts, Shen Congfei took another look at the blueprint rating.

 The rating wasn't high.

 Obviously, it was a kind of thing that could only fire one shot before it would be scrapped.

 But Shen Congfei had a backup plan.

 "We've brought the cannon. But what do you need it for now? What are you planning to do?"

 As Xue Yangping questioned him, he also saw the spaceship next to him, his jaw slowly dropping:

 "Don't tell me you plan to mount this huge cannon on that."

 Shen Congfei looked at him in surprise, "Right."

 He didn't expect that this "Flat-top Brother" would actually have some imagination.

 Of course, Shen Congfei didn't know the shock Xue Yangping was feeling inside.

 Xue Yangping didn't think this was a show of imagination, but considered it as wishful thinking at best.

 Nonetheless, Shen Congfei naturally wouldn't care about the thoughts of a certain individual.

 Once a detailed blueprint was formed in his mind, he put it into action immediately.

 At the same time, he asked "Shen Xiaoja" how much time was left.

 "Sir, we have about nineteen hours before the unknown entity absorbs the Tyra energy and completely transforms the asteroid. We have about thirty-seven hours before the asteroid is drawn into the planet's atmosphere."

 "That's enough."

 ...

 Time slipped by every second. Under everyone's anxious gaze,

 Shen Congfei finally paused his movements and let out a sigh:

 "Phew!"

 Hearing the noise, everyone else quickly gathered around.

 "Well, let's start preparing."
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 In the depths of dark space, stars twinkled.

 At this moment, far away from a planet, a small asteroid was rapidly approaching.

 Despite the asteroid's size being insignificant compared to the planet, the living creatures on that planet could face possible extinction from a collision.

 Therefore, the intelligent organisms on this planet had devised a series of plans to annihilate the star, hoping to save their own civilization.

 Now, all the keys to success or failure lay within the largely inconspicuous spacecraft on that asteroid.

 Surrounded by black tentacles, Shen Congfei gently manipulated the spacecraft to take off.

 It was a close call.

 These tentacles did not attempt to engulf them; instead, they focused on absorbing energy from the Tyra Door portal.

 Xue Yangping and the others left on the asteroid's surface, watching the successful launch of the spacecraft, knew what they had to do next.

 They placed a portion of the explosives onto a trailer and carried it to the previously marked center of the asteroid.

 A small pit had been dug at this location.

 According to the calculation by the blasters team, the explosion was designed to blast downwards, taking advantage of an unknown entity that was currently converting the carbon and iron elements in the asteroid. This could possibly reach the asteroid's internal centre directly.

 After completing all of this, Xue Yangping and the others went near the Tyra Door.

 They needed to wait for the explosion to complete, and after a gap was blown open inside the asteroid, send all the remaining explosives inside.

 With everything ready, Shen Congfei, who was not far from the asteroid, handed over the flight controls to Xia Wei.

 However, because "Shen Xiaoja" was also on board, the spaceship seemed to be autopiloted; it didn't matter who was controlling it.

 Shen Congfei himself had moved to the cabin of the spaceship.

 The hatch door was slowly opening then.

 Shen Congfei felt weightless, but he was already at the launch position of the Tyra defense cannon.

 This large energy cannon was installed in what was originally the transport cabin of the spacecraft, now modified to be the base of the Tyra defense cannon.

 "Start charging."

 With the reminder of the Tyra defense cannon, he started calibrating the cannon to aim at the target.

 They could see from afar the asteroid surface where a large, yellow-painted circle was marked, in which a small pile of explosives was placed.

 "Current energy storage at ten percent... seventy percent, eighty percent, ninety percent."

 "One hundred percent, energy fully charged."

 Fire!

 Shen Congfei muttered in his mind.

 A dazzling blue beam shot out straight towards the asteroid.

 Meanwhile, Xue Yangping and the others near the massive Tyra Door also detonated the explosives in the centre of the circle.

 The silent explosion unfolded before everyone's eyes.

 The explosion was almost immediately engulfed by the blue light.

 The scene was dazzling to everyone.

 However, they soon discovered that amidst the dazzling blue light, there were some faint black shadows weaving, some of them appeared to be fractured by the explosive shock.

 When the glow gradually receded, Xue Yangping and the others realized that there had been a tremendous amount of black tentacles just a while ago.

 Upon approaching for a closer look, they finally breathed a sigh of relief.

 The plan had succeeded. Amid the sea of black tentacles, a deep pit had been blasted on the surface of the asteroid.

 They quickly seized this opportunity to dump a large amount of explosives into the pit.

 On the other side, Shen Congfei waited patiently on the spacecraft for the Tyra defense cannon to cool down.

 If the plan went smoothly, they could then shut down the massive Tyra Door on the asteroid.

 And by using this as bait, they would set off the explosives inside the asteroid.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei returned to the cockpit, to hear Xia Wei's question:

 "Do we have enough time?"

 He glanced out the spacecraft window and realized that from this perspective, the existence of that planet could already be seen from afar.

 "Don't worry, the asteroid has not yet entered the gravitational pull of the planet."

 "So, we must blow it up before it does, to prevent more fragments of the asteroid from entering our planet."

 "Not to mention, there's such a disgusting unknown product on the asteroid."

 Speaking of which, a voice was received over the spacecraft's radio communications channel:

 "Spark, do you copy? We are ready."

 Upon hearing Xue Yangping's voice, Shen Congfei promptly responded:

 "Copy that, preparing to close the Tyra Door."

 "Good luck, and make sure you come back alive."

 In the spacecraft cockpit, the two exchanged glances and smiled at each other.

 Subsequently, the giant Tyra Door on the asteroid began to slowly close.

 Feeling this change, the desperate tendrils of the black entity erupted from the ground.

 Without hesitation, it boldly begun absorbing the transmitted Tyra energy.

 Some of it even tried to delve deeper into it, but unfortunately, came back with only half of the severed tendril.

 The energy supply to the giant Tyra Door ceased abruptly; any residual heat in the Tyra Metal also became a target of its greedy grasp.

 Upon seeing this, Shen Congfei rushed back to the spacecraft's cargo bay, not even bothering to calibrate, and started firing directly.

 On the surface of the asteroid, countless black tendrils, stimulated by the surge of Tyra energy, grew upwards, eagerly anticipating the energy infusion.

 Then, just as Xia Wei was about to trigger all of the explosives on the asteroid, she suddenly felt the spacecraft begin to tremble.

 "What's happening!"

 The voice of Shen Congfei came through the radio.

 "Trouble, the entity has ensnared us. If we detonate now, it might affect us."

 Hearing this, the person in the cargo bay maintaining the Tyra defense cannon, could hardly sit still.

 Shen Congfei stuffed a few more energy blocks into the weapon, setting the output timing. He only stopped the energy transmission after the cannon became dangerously overheated.

 After doing all this, he floated directly out of the cargo bay into the external space around the spacecraft.

 Beneath the front of the spacecraft was an incredibly long black tendril, firmly attached to the spaceship.

 If you looked up, even more black tendrils were spreading continuously from the asteroid along this fragile looking one.

 Noticing this, Shen Congfei knew they couldn't wait any longer.

 He quickly flew to it and while clearing away tendrils with his arm blade, shouted for the explosives to be activated:

 "Blow this damn thing up!"

 Hearing this, Xia Wei didn't hesitate.

 She activated it.

 Immediately, the entire asteroid was cloaked in a turquoise glow, gleaming with flashes of fire as it fractured and disintegrated.

 The black tendril that was firmly attached to the spacecraft was also cleared away by Shen Congfei.

 Like a rootless weed, it drifted into the depths of space.

 Just as Shen Congfei was about to breathe a sigh of relief, the shockwave of the asteroid explosion, along with a mass of debris, scattered in all directions.

 The spacecraft and Shen Congfei were hit hard and pushed away by the shockwave.

 Then came the pummeling of more asteroid debris.

 "Cong Fei, get back inside."

 A voice came over the radio, but even though Shen Congfei heard it, all he could do was try his best to dodge until he was struck and sent flying by a fragment of the asteroid.

 There was no alternative; there was too much debris, and it was impossible to avoid it all.

 Meanwhile, Xia Wei who was on the spacecraft, was slightly better off. With Shen Xiaoja's remote control, the spacecraft managed to evade most of the larger debris.

 The smaller fragments created a surface of craters on the spacecraft.

 Once the "asteroid rain" was over, Xia Wei was the first to emerge from the spacecraft in search of Shen Congfei.

 With the assistance of "Shen Xiaoja", she quickly found Shen Congfei who had been knocked unconscious.

 Once both of them returned to the spacecraft, it took quite a while for him to regain consciousness.

 "Uh ... How is everything?"

 "Are you hurt anywhere?"

 They simultaneously asked each other; seeing the mismatched questions from each other, they both had to suppress a laugh underneath their face shields.

 After a while, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei looked out the window of the spacecraft cockpit, watching the fragments of the asteroid soaring into the galaxy.

 Some of the scattered fragments, captured by the planet's gravity, coupled with the propelling force from the explosion, spun off into the cosmos...
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 Faced with the scene of a sky full of falling meteors, many intelligent beings on the planet had already sought refuge in underground shelters or at sea.

 After joining the coalition, the Barbarians, who established an underground nation, established an agreement not to attack humans unprovoked.

 Similarly, Atlantis also set up a mutually beneficial trade relationship with the human civilization on the surface world.

 Therefore, in this global disaster.

 In the star-obliterating plan led by the front line, both prehistoric civilizations chose to welcome refugees and decided to weather this crisis together.

 The meteor shower that landed on the surface lasted for less than a day.

 Fortunately, because of the success of the star-obliterating plan, few fragments fell on the planet.

 According to statistics on the surface of the continent, about twenty or so pieces scattered in various places, thankfully mostly in remote areas and very few in cities.

 Even some of the larger islands were hit by one or two fragments.

 As for the fragments that fell in the sea, they were probably the most numerous, almost thirty pieces.

 However, Atlantis has long used the retrieved "Sun Particles" to erect a sun shield to segregate the fragments.

 When Shen Congfei and Xia Wei returned to the front line in a spacecraft, the news they heard was about the cleanup operation.

 Their return also caused a lot of reactions.

 As the leaders of the star-obliterating plan, both received many thank you letters.

 After the spacecraft landed, Luo Jin informed them of the situation via radio communication.

 But Shen Congfei knew that trouble was not over yet.

 Once he returned to the frontline territory in a battered spacecraft, the first thing he had the Starfire Legion do was quarantine it.

 They had cut off many black tentacle-like substances at the time, but to be sure, they did not leave any remnants behind on the ship.

 Shen Congfei planned to take this opportunity to conduct a thorough check.

 Also, to prevent any problems with the spaceship before he modifies it into a battleship, it was conceived as a safety measure.

 After watching the spacecraft being completely isolated with 360-degree surveillance, he asked "Shen Xiaoja" to perform a scan.

 Relying on its previous capability to scan the entire asteroid, Shen Congfei was quite trusting.

 After completing this, he and Xia Wei were the first to take a ride back to the Starfire base near the new center city.

 The Starfire Legion now is very different from the previous battle legions.

 Within the players, aside from combat types, there were also research types.

 Nevertheless, outsiders are generally regarded with suspicion by most countries.

 Even the frontline, which is best towards outsiders, is no exception.

 So, when Shen Congfei proposed to establish a secret laboratory for the Starfire Legion, it attracted the attention of many research-type players.

 Frankly speaking, Shen Congfei was not sure about the current development of the secret laboratory of the Starfire Legion.

 But as soon as he drove to the secret laboratory located underground, Shen Congfei immediately saw the results of his idea.

 Under the imagination of the players, all kinds of strange things were created.

 Things like firearm lighters and firearms shooting fire were commonplace.

 Conventional operations, such as installing Gatling guns, missile launchers, liquid nitrogen sprayers and wings on sports cars, made the cars bulky and it moved slower than a regular sports car.

 Not to mention, someone hoped to create a giant war robot.

 And sure enough, Shen Congfei saw this thing in the secret underground laboratory.

 Unfortunately, its combat performance remains to be tested, and it also occupied most of the area of the laboratory.

 Thankfully, this secret laboratory was still expanding underground.

 Still, not all inventions were this bizarre, at least Shen Congfei saw some reliable ones.

 For example, a novel land-air amphibious tactical platform created by a player, was essentially a mechanized unit based on realistic principles.

 Powered by a Tera engine, this mechanized unit could be deployed from the air and upon landing, its four-legged tactical platform could even climb slopes with a sixty-degree incline.

 If any two of the four legs were damaged, the remaining two could automatically switch and combine, changing to a bipedal movement mode, supporting the tactical platform to continue moving forward.

 And if all four legs were destroyed, the tactical platform could be converted into a tracked vehicle mode.

 This made Shen Congfei nod in satisfaction. After all, there had been some kind of progress.

 Of course, visiting the secret lab of his own army was not the true purpose of his trip.

 He went to another tightly isolated laboratory.

 This was a biology lab, most of the equipment and technology came from the TerraBiolab, handed over to the players who were biologists to start new research.

 At this moment, there were some astronomers in this lab besides biologists.

 Because they found something completely unknown in space which showed a living pattern that humans could not understand.

 This also conformed to the human definition of extraterrestrial civilization.

 "How's things?"

 Seeing a group of people discussing outside the lab, Shen Congfei approached to ask.

 "Commander, according to our research and observation, this substance has a very strong energy absorption ability. It can absorb various kinds of energy, including thermal energy, electrical energy, light energy, wind energy, ocean energy, etc. You could say that all known human energy can be absorbed by it."

 "What about kinetic energy?" Shen Congfei looked puzzled.

 Someone immediately explained: "Commander, you might not know this, but all the heat energy generated by humans during movement will be sensed and absorbed by it, so it will also mimic the form of heat emission to capture all targets that emit heat. In a sense, they're also eating up kinetic energy."

 Shen Congfei frowned: "You mean it can learn human attack methods?"

 "Exactly."

 The other party nodded and was going to show him.

 A group of people came to the isolation biology lab, and they saw a lump of black substance inside.

 Shen Congfei felt strange because its current appearance was nothing like the countless tentacles he saw on the small asteroid.

 It was a black gel-like lump.

 Under the control of the surrounding players, a mechanical arm in the lab started operating and reached out to the lump.

 However, the next second, a black substance similar to the mechanical arm stretched out violently from the gel-like lump.

 The mechanical arm was dismantled by the black mechanical arm in a few seconds, the mechanical parts were scattered everywhere, with some even hitting the glass.

 "No need to worry, this is reinforced compound glass, it's as strong as metal."

 Hearing the explanation, Shen Congfei nodded and continued to ask:

 "What else have you discovered?"

 The other party hesitated: "We have a guess."

 "During the observation and research of this substance, we found that the energy it absorbs and the energy consumed for reproduction by converting matter were not proportional at all."

 "What do you mean? Is that energy not fully absorbed by them?"

 Hearing Shen Congfei's words, the researcher nodded:

 "So, we are very curious as to where the extra energy went."

 As he spoke, he seemed to pause intentionally: "We made a bold attempt to see if it could devour space."

 "We brought in an expert who specializes in space equipment research, and threw a space device with an internal storage area of 1 square meter into it. The expert carried out detection based on the condition of the device."

 "You won't believe what we found."

 Seeing the fanaticism on the researcher's face, Shen Congfei was very calm:

 "What exactly did you discover?"

 "We found a space-time distortion."

 Hearing here and seeing their expressions, Shen Congfei really didn't know whether they were geniuses or madmen.

 Daring to throw a space device into it, a small mistake could cause a space explosion and collapse, forming a small scale black hole.

 Who knows what the consequences would be.

 However, perhaps it was such reckless boldness that led them to this secret.

 Space-time distortion.

 He finally understood Dr. Xia's intentions.
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 Long before Shen Congfei decided to re-enter the game, Dr. Xia had discussed some matters with him.

 These included the game world and the bio brain.

 All the data in that world had form.

 Therefore, the data relating to the human body and consciousness could manifest as the body in reality.

 The bio-brain was the same, all of its data and programs would be presented in some way.

 All of this happened when Dr. Xia successfully imported the game content.

 The data from the bio brain was transformed into some parts of it.

 The initial "Code: Wasteland" was just to persuade the bio brain to join in under the pretext of a dream.

 The "Rebirth" versions 1.0-1.9 gradually strengthened the data exchange between the two, especially when they discovered their own BUG, they needed the other party to fix it.

 As a result, more of the bio-brain's programs and data intervened in "Rebirth," allowing it to construct scenarios that targeted itself.

 Now in the 2.0 version, the bio brain and this game are gradually combining.

 In this way, in the grand universe era of "Rebirth" version 2.0, all the relevant programs and data of the bio-brain will be completely scattered.

 As planned before, the bio brain would be disassociated.

 Now, about the black material.

 Shen Congfei speculated that this thing should be some data or program belonging to the bio brain.

 Theoretically, not only is it useful for the bio brain, but it should also be useful for him and others.

 But the prerequisite is to crack its function first.

 Then, they would have a chance to utilize its properties to counterattack the bio brain.

 Just as Shen Congfei was thinking about this, he was interrupted by a sentence.

 "Maybe inside these black materials, there is a core that can devour energy and cause space-time distortions ... um, if this material truly exists, it seems to be the key to creating a curvature engine in novels."

 "Wait, what did you just say?"

 The research player was taken aback, "Huh?"

 "What did you just say?"

 "Oh, the curvature engine."

 "Yes, that's it!"

 Shen Congfei's eyes lit up.

 That kind of black material, regardless of whether it's the bio brain's data or program.

 But now, since it's connected with the curvature engine.

 It means that his interstellar warship finally has a destination, no need to be called a prototype anymore.

 "You guys keep researching, I'll provide any materials or equipment you need. As long as you develop that curvature engine, I promise to prepare a scientific expedition starship for you."

 Hearing this, the faces of the players in the field also became excited.

 Are we finally going to transition from the Planetary Age to the Interstellar Age? It really hasn't been easy!

 Seeing the players being motivated, Shen Congfei also turned and left, knowing what he needed to know, there was no point in him staying any longer.

 After returning to Starfire Base on the ground, Shen Congfei planned to have people monitor the situation of all the falling asteroid fragments.

 But before he could give the order, the person in charge of observation came to him first.

 "Commander, something's happened."

 "What's the situation."

 "All the small asteroid fragments we observed, an hour after landing, were affected by an unknown interference. All methods, including infrared sensing, have completely failed, and neither machines nor people can get close."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei nodded in acknowledgement.

 Whether it's electromagnetic waves or infrared sensing, all are manifestations of energy.

 So it's not surprising when faced with a material that can distort space-time.

 "Contact the capital, we need to hold a full-scale meeting, the crisis is not over."

 "Understood."

 ...

 Neutral United Front headquarters, New Central City.

 Upon hearing the situation reported by the Starfire Corps, Luo Jin immediately realized the severity of the problem and promptly arranged for a meeting to be convened.

 The next day, representatives of the member nations of the cooperative alliance arrived one after another.

 The matter at hand had instilled a sense of crisis in everyone.

 An unknown entity capable of absorbing all forms of energy.

 This posed a massive problem for any faction.

 Currently, factions are either mobilizing massive military forces to contain the situation, or evacuating their citizens in large numbers.

 The only tactic they could employ was, in a word, delay.

 After the meeting commenced, the representative of the Neutral United Front first disclosed information related to the unknown black substance.

 Of course, Shen Congfei did not divulge any information about the curvature engine.

 After reviewing the information, some representatives couldn't help but ask:

 "Do these things not have any weaknesses?"

 "They do. For now, kinetic weapons pose a challenge to them." As the earliest researchers of this issue, the representative of the Neutral United Front provided this conclusion.

 "What do you mean by 'for now'?" asked the Empire's representative.

 "According to our scientists, this substance mimics and transforms energy emitters in large amounts. "

 "What?" One of the representatives looked stupefied.

 Another quick-thinking representative guessed: "Does that mean these things will mimic our weapons? They'll transform into firearms? Tanks, or artillery?"

 Hearing this, the faces of the representatives present turned grim.

 There was complete silence in the meeting room as the atmosphere froze.

 Seeing this, the representative of the Neutral United Front added: "However, we also have a chance."

 At that moment, the gaze of the other representatives in the room shifted towards him.

 The representatives from the Empire, the Alliance, and even those from the Underworld and Atlantis did too.

 This was because the black substance had also started seeping into the Underground, and a black whirlpool had already formed in the ocean.

 "According to our scientists, judging by the speed at which this substance is transforming energy and adapting, it will need at least a few days to fully adapt."

 This information led the representatives present to a realization.

 "Are you implying that we need to eradicate them within a few days, otherwise, we will be dealing with an alien army?"

 The representative of the Neutral United Front nodded: "That seems to be the case at this moment."

 Upon hearing this, the Empire's representative immediately stated: "Alright, then continue with the elimination as soon as possible…"

 But just then, the representative of a small country interrupted the Empire's representative:

 "Wait!"

 All eyes turned to the representative who had interrupted.

 "We believe that the five major nations of the Cooperative Alliance certainly have the ability to deal with these unknown substances, but what about the smaller countries on the periphery? They lack the military strength necessary."

 This remark shifted the focus back to the five major nations.

 But in response to this, the five major nations fell silent.

 The Underground nation, faced with the invasion of the black substance, definitely could not spare additional troops to aid other nations, especially considering the tense relations between the Aboveground and Underground.

 Although Atlantis has good diplomatic relations with the Aboveground civilization, the over thirty black whirlpools on the ocean surface are troublesome enough, let alone giving aid.

 Thus, the other three major nations, the Neutral United Front, Empire, and Alliance, became the center of attention for all the other members.

 Even though there were numerous fragments of asteroids landing on the surface, very few were within the territories of the three major nations.

 However, anyone could understand that the military resources required to eliminate these unknown substances would be monstrously high.

 Let alone the possible casualties during this period.

 Considering all these, both the Empire's and Alliance's representatives were thinking of backing out. During this period of economic and national power recovery, they understood very well that their own countries would never agree.

 But then, the representative of the Neutral United Front suddenly spoke:

 "Since we are one of the principal nations of the Cooperative Alliance, we are willing to deploy additional troops to assist the other member nations. However, the corresponding countries will have to shoulder the related costs."

 "Of course." The representative who proposed this idea first agreed with the notion of main nations deploying troops while member nations cover the military expenses.

 The representatives of the Empire and the Alliance exchanged glances and then looked back at the representative of the Neutral United Front.

 They thought him to be a fool.

 However, what these two representatives did not know was that the representative of the Neutral United Front was merely following the instructions he had just received through his earpiece.
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 With the meeting concluded, the ultimate decision made by the three leading nations of Earth's civilization was to support the remaining member countries as much as possible.

 Despite the unwilling agreement of both the Empire and the Alliance's representatives, once an agreement was made, it would indeed be carried out.

 How much reluctance they held, however, was unknowable.

 In contrast, as the representative of the Neutral United Front exited the meeting, countless member countries privately approached to discuss requests for assistance.

 Although some of these countries were under the tutelage of the Empire and the Alliance, the conclusion of the meeting was apparent to any discerning observer.

 Only a few loyal allies of the Empire and the Alliance disdained these neutral country representatives, soon hurrying to seek assistance from the Alliance countries.

 The United Front representative, guided by the messages in his earpiece, indiscriminately agreed to all requests from the crowd gathered around him.

 Despite being the representative, he himself did not understand the directive from his superiors.

 What the representative did not anticipate was that even Atlantis, one of the five leading nations, indicated that they might need the assistance of the United Front's fleet.

 ...

 Inside the Neutral United Front territory, in the capital city of New Central City.

 Shen Congfei was describing to Luo Jin, new discoveries from his Legion's secret laboratory.

 The intent was to secure as many asteroid fragments as possible.

 This was why the Front representative agreed to assist all member countries at the meeting.

 "I never imagined that an alien material like this could have such a use."

 Upon hearing about the relationship between the unknown black substance and the development of a curve engine, an excited expression spread across Luo Jin's face.

 He understood clearly that once the curve engine was successfully developed, it would signify a transformative breakthrough.

 From behind his office desk, Luo Jin watched his adopted son with a smile:

 "It seems that you've not just established a notable achievement; tell me, what do you want?"

 "People. I need more people to help me manufacture the first warship."

 Shen Congfei voiced his needs, even though they had already built a prototype of a warship, with progress on the main engine.

 He knew clearly, however, that with regards to constructing a realstar warship, they still had a long way to go.

 "And besides that?"

 Shen Congfei shook his head upon hearing this question.

 Luo Jin said to his son, "I understand what you are worried about. Although some would say that as the Front Chief, I favor you too much."

 "But successes are successes and failures are failures; your accomplishments cannot be diminished because of this."

 With that, this man, who was the Chief of the Front, stood up.

 "I have decided that from today, the commander of the Spark Legion will be promoted out of rank and into the youngest general in the history of the Front."

 "This... "

 Shen Congfei was taken aback. It only took him a few years to go from a rookie to the rank of general.

 But with the decision already made, he had no other choice but to accept:

 "Yes, thank you, Chief."

 "Don't thank me, I put you in this position to let those who have been scheming behind the scenes see clearly."

 "I, Luo Jin, am not someone who becomes too cautious or afraid to act because of a bit of controversy."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei finally understood:

 "Has something happened?"

 "Yes."

 "It seems that some people, after a brief period of peace, want to stir up trouble."

 The other party did not directly mention anyone, but from the bits and pieces of the conversation, Shen could deduce that someone was trying to cause trouble for his adopted father.

 "Do you need me to send some people to investigate?"

 Upon hearing this, Luo Jin shook his head: "Now is not the time."

 "Once we have managed to build your warship, we don't have to limit ourselves to this small piece of land."

 "We need to broaden our horizons."

 "The future inevitably belongs to the pioneers. No matter who tries to hold us back at this moment, I will not show mercy."

 Upon hearing his father's cold voice, Shen Congfei realized that, irrespective of who was behind it, these people had genuinely angered his father.

 ...

 To his surprise, when Shen Congfei left, the news of his promotion had already spread widely.

 Almost everyone knew that the commander of the Spark Legion had become the youngest general in the history of the Front.

 But amidst the surrounding congratulatory messages, he inevitably heard some malicious comments.

 He didn't need to mention the comments about riding on his adoptive father's coattails.

 Including rumors like, "he's stealing others' achievements," or "if I had that kind of backing, I would have done the same," started to circulate.

 However, the eyes of the public were clear, and those who spread such rumors were soon warned by their peers.

 Shen Congfei was not surprised, his achievements could certainly speak for themselves. Such rumors might harm some people, but for him, with his high reputation in the Neutral United Front, they held no ground.

 Thinking about it this way, he put the rumors behind him and focused his thoughts on how to deal with the asteroid fragments.

 As the material mainly absorbed energy, large scale bombardments or explosions would essentially be ineffective.

 Similar to guns and cannons, they could not use explosive ammunition, but rather kinetic ammunition, to physically wear down that material.

 The most crucial part, according to the scientific research players, was finding its core.

 Once the core was missing, that material could only obediently become part of the curve engine's components.

 But the question was, how to separate the core from the rest of it.

 This was a problem that even the scientific research players in the secret lab had not solved yet.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei sighed deeply.

 If possible, he really didn't want to miss this crisis.

 Since he already knew the use of the unknown substance, while it was a crisis for others was a great opportunity for him.

 At this moment, astral fragments scattered around different countries are all waiting for him to separate...

 Hold on a second.

 Suddenly thinking of something, he quickly pulled out his communicator and dialed a special number.

 "Hello? Shen Congfei?"

 "Dr. Xia."

 "Oh, you're here about that unknown substance?"

 "You already know?" Shen Congfei scratched his head in surprise.

 "Of course, I've been watching all along. You did well, getting to the point immediately upon your return."

 "In my estimation, the substance is information current from a biological brain, serving as a medium to transmit and collect certain information. In your world, it's the transmission of certain information. The energy that it swallows is actually just being transmitted."

 "It appears that the biological brain has noticed something amiss and is trying to find solutions through this method."

 Upon hearing Dr. Xia's explanation, he nodded in agreement:

 "So how exactly do I separate the useful parts?"

 "It's very simple. Just like cutting off communication. Find something to break them off, make them unable to absorb energy, and they will naturally wither. What's left inside is the core you need."

 "What should I use?"

 "The thing in your hand."

 Shen Cong Fei looked down at his hand and saw the space device he was wearing. Suddenly, he understood.

 The storage space inside the space device, where everything, even time, is at a standstill, and there is no way to generate kinetic or other energy, perfectly meets the requirements of fracturing.

 "I understand, thank you, Dr. Xia."

 After saying this, he quickly headed to the location where the space devices were being developed.

 Ever since manufacturing a large batch of standard space devices for the players of the Spark Legion, Shen Congfei had made the technology available to any interested players for further development.

 Now what he needed was a large enough space device to sever the unknown substance.
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 Once Shen Congfei had the idea, he put it into action immediately.

 Upon returning to the secret laboratory beneath the Starfire Base, he found the player responsible for developing space equipment. He stated his requirements and was told that there were already a number of ready-made items that fit his specifications.

 These were the trial productions players had created previously.

 "Trial productions? With such vast storage capacity?"

 Shen Congfei was rendered speechless, recalling his own initial trials that were merely a cubic centimeter in size.

 Compared to these creation, his own seemed like heaven and earth apart.

 "Legion leader, you might not know, but we're creating a great thing."

 Seeing the mysterious look on the other's face, he became a bit curious:

 "What is it?"

 "This way."

 Seeing Shen Congfei's genuine curiosity, the developer motioned for him to follow.

 The two slowly came to the entrance of a secluded laboratory.

 Inside, a strange weapon was being held by a mechanical arm, with a target at the other end.

 "What is this?"

 "Legion leader, look closely."

 Just as he said this, Shen Congfei peered through the glass at the interior scene.

 In the blink of an eye, the target placed ahead had suddenly disappeared.

 "What just happened?"

 He widened his eyes, scrutinizing carefully but could not figure out where the target had gone.

 "Legion leader, allow me to introduce the most powerful weapon in human history, the Subspace Capturing Device."

 "Wait, are you saying that the target was captured by that gun?"

 "Correct."

 "It is a well-known fact that space equipment is essentially a man-made, stable subspace with entrance and exit points."

 "But it has a significant drawback, the space equipment has to physically touch the target to guide it into the subspace."

 "The weapon we're developing eliminates the need for physical touch."

 "With the Subspace Capturing Device, you fire a guide coordinate. The moment the guide coordinate is in place, it generates a subspace around it, drawing in everything around the coordinate into the device's interior."

 "But this technology is still in the trial stage. Currently, only delayed coordinates can be fired, and it requires about ten minutes to lock onto a specific region."

 "A space cartridge can only be fired once, regardless of whether it hits the target. Firing a second shot would cause overlap of two or more subspaces, potentially pulverizing the objects inside."

 "And the more times the weapon is fired, overlapping spaces multiply, increasing the risk of a catastrophic collapse. Even the user may be in danger."

 Despite hearing numerous restrictions and side-effects, Shen Congfei could not help but light up:

 "Good."

 "For now, give me some."

 "Uh, we only have one at the moment, and also our research funds..."

 Seeing the other's hesitant expression, Shen Congfei made a grand gesture.

 "You'll have your funding. Keep up the effort."

 "Yes, Legion leader."

 Upon hearing about the funding, the player in charge of developing the space equipment immediately perked up, responding with a noticeably louder tone.

 "By the way, how many space cartridges do you have? Give them all to me."

 "We have fifteen left. Understood."

 ...

 After obtaining the Subspace Capturing Device, Shen Congfei immediately led his team to the location of asteroid fragments located within the battle lines.

 Upon nearing the area, their vehicle was forced to breakdown.

 Feeling helpless, the group had to proceed on foot.

 Halfway there, they were attacked by "beasts".

 An entire herd of black creatures.

 Upon seeing this, Shen Congfei knew that the unknown substance could not be allowed to spread further, or it would cause endless troubles.

 He quickly opened the Tyra Injector, taking flight instantly.

 As expected, the black "beasts" on the ground, as if having consciousness, turned into "black birds" and rushed towards him.

 Using Tyra energy as bait, Shen Congfei swiftly flew towards the crash site. Meanwhile, his Subspace Capturing Device had the first space cartridge loaded.

 The rest on the ground, taking advantage of the situation, moved closer to the crash site.

 When everyone finally arrived, they saw countless black tentacle-like objects dancing in the air over the pit.

 At the same time, a figure was flying back and forth in mid-air.

 The rest of Starfire Corps, seeing the scene, immediately started setting up a Tyra Door nearby.

 With the blue light curtain lit up, all of the black unknown matter rushed towards the Tyra Door, entirely disregarding everything around.

 Seizing this opportunity, Shen Congfei in the sky aimed the Subspace Capturing Device downwards. He stared at the screen on the gun, locking only onto the black unknown substance.

 Based on the countdown on the gun, he kept the gun steadily pointed downwards.

 The moment the countdown hit zero, the black mass of matter near the Tyra Door below disappeared.

 Just some black substance was left behind.

 However, soon, these substances became stiff and shattered into powder-like debris.

 Shen Congfei knew that the isolation had been successful.

 Back on the ground, he looked at the cartridge containing the unknown substance. As instructed by the inventors, he used the Subspace Capture Device to release the substance locked inside.

 Seeing the black matter that had disappeared reappearing in front of their eyes, everyone else was startled.

 However, soon enough, the huge glob of black matter, just like the ones outside, shattered and crumbled into a powder-like substance.

 Shen Congfei stepped into the powdered substance and found an irregular black crystal.

 Only after carefully confirming that it couldn't absorb energy did he pick it up.

 With the core in hand, he quickly had someone take the black crystal back to the secret lab at Starfire Base using the Tyra Door which was still installed in the area.

 Afterwards, Shen Congfei and his team traveled throughout the nation seeking help.

 Only after using up fifteen space cartridges did he have to stop and observe other updates from various fronts.

 Oddly, he received no updates regarding how the Empire and the Alliance handled asteroid fragments.

 However, since his side has secret weapons, it's not surprising that others might too.

 Quickly putting it behind, he moved on to more pressing matters at hand.

 The real issue was in the sea.

 Although over twenty asteroid fragments on the Earth's surface had been dealt with,

 There were still more than thirty fragments that had fallen into the ocean.

 Shortly after entering the sea, they formed black whirlpools, creating an eerie sight.

 Even though Atlantis had used its "Sun Particles" and "Sea God Machines" to eliminate the nearby black whirlpools,

 There were still many out in the open seas yet to be dealt with.

 A few days later, shocking news spread across the planet.

 A small country tried to handle a black whirlpool in its nearby waters alone, thereby dispatching a naval defense fleet.

 As a result, the entire naval defense unit was declared missing.

 The small country, the very next morning, saw many warships out at sea,

 However, what met their eyes was a black fleet.

 All the ships resembled those of their naval defense fleet, but they were all black.

 After ten days, every other country started spotting different black fleet appearances out in their seas.

 Upon hearing this, the allied nations had to convene a meeting once more.

 However, this time, it was to announce the fall of Naval defense and issue an immediate restriction on fishermen and their vessels from heading out into the sea.
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 Despite the weird things taking place on the sea, the Cooperative Alliance chose to remain aloof.

 However, there was a group that chose to join the fight.

 As outsiders, the players didn't care much about life and death.

 To them, this world was just a game.

 Since it was a game, they naturally wanted to play to their hearts' content.

 Thus, massive armadas of player-controlled ships appeared on the sea and on islands occupied by the Black Fleet.

 The native factions, upon seeing people willing to help them deal with their big problems, naturally didn't try to stop it; at most, they put up some military commendations as rewards, offering weapons and equipment to entice more players to join the fight.

 However, these were precisely what the players wanted.

 Those who received system tasks were rushing to arm themselves with weapons and vehicles to join the battlefield.

 After experiencing numerous post-apocalyptic disasters, many players had evolved into seasoned warriors, and many had even established their own factions.

 Infantry corps, artillery corps, tank corps, mixed corps, fleets, air squadrons, and so on.

 For a time, the situation on the open seas became a mixture of "Battle of a Thousand Ships" and "Crisis on Lonely Island".

 Of all these factions, the most powerful was the well-known Star Fire Legion.

 As a top-tier, legendary team led by NPCs, it was the target that many players desired to surpass.

 At this time, in the secret laboratory beneath the base of the Star Fire Legion.

 Shen Congfei was full of anticipation as he watched the scientist gamers in front of him complete the last step of their experiment.

 In the isolated lab, a mechanical arm was grabbing a black regulation crystal and inserting it into a device.

 "The one hundred and sixty-third spacetime curvature experiment has reached the stage of dark matter quartz inlay," reported a scientist player who was recording the process.

 "The experiment begins now."

 With that sentence, the blue lights that were scarcely visible on the device's surface in the isolated lab began to gather into an intense glow.

 Shen Congfei knew that it was one of the ancient civilization technologies he had discovered.

 The Tyra Glyph.

 Similar to the energy conduction channels needed in modern industrial equipment, the function of the Tyra Glyph was similar, but more stable. It could withstand more Tyra energy and conduct it more efficiently.

 The name, coined by Shen Congfei, who was the first to discover it, was also used by the group for their Tyra Armor, which was the first to use this technology.

 With these thoughts in mind, he watched as the blue light gathering under his feet grew ever brighter.

 Shen Congfei and the rest had to put on special light-resistant experimental glasses. From the previous one hundred and sixty-three experiments' teaching, the players got a clear idea of the problem areas.

 "Tyra energy output at ten percent, dark matter quartz remains unresponsive."

 "Tyra energy output at twenty percent, dark matter quartz remains unresponsive."

 "..."

 The scientist gamers, wearing the same type of glasses, reported the situation while focused on their instruments.

 However, midway through the report, their voice became excited.

 "Tyra energy output at fifty percent, dark matter quartz is showing a slight reaction."

 Everyone, including Shen Congfei, brightened. They knew what this could mean.

 Success seemed just around the corner.

 "Tyra energy output at sixty percent, dark matter quartz is showing a reaction."

 "Tyra energy output at seventy percent, dark matter quartz is showing a strong reaction."

 "No, no, we should stop now."

 "Tyra energy output at eighty percent, dark matter quartz is showing an intense reaction."

 "We should stop now; do you want to blow us all sky-high?"

 Amid the small squabbles among the scientist gamers, Shen Congfei turned his head and asked them:

 "What was the highest energy output in your previous experiments?"

 Hearing this, the scientist gamers exchanged glances before replying:

 "We reached an energy output of 98.6 percent before the device exploded."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei nodded: "So you've never tried to reach 100 percent energy output?"

 "Yes, we were afraid it would explode again..."

 "What about safety precautions?"

 "We successfully located the problem that led to the previous explosion and have taken numerous safety precautions. The lab is currently the most cutting-edge blast-resistant lab we have. Even after the previous explosion, it was only half ruined, and this time we've reinforced it with multiple layers..."

 After hearing all this, Shen Congfei, unfazed, had "Shen Xiaoja" quietly close the helmet of his Tyra armor.

 He then had his voice come from under the face shield:

 "Well, that's reassuring. Continue. Energy output at one hundred percent."

 The scientist gamers: "..."

 "Tyra energy output at ninety percent, dark matter quartz shows an energy reaction."

 "Tyra energy output at ninety-three percent, dark matter quartz shows a sonic vibration."

 "Tyra energy output at ninety-five percent, dark matter quartz shows supersonic vibration."

 "Tyra energy output at ninety-eight percent, dark matter quartz shows lightspeed vibration."

 "Tyra energy output at one hundred percent, dark matter quartz state is unobservable! Curvature engine still operational! Coordinate jump system functioning normally!"

 Hearing this, all those present looked at each other in disbelief.

 They had succeeded.

 Or at least, they had succeeded halfway.

 "Let's start the first phase of the experiment, using an eight-centimeter rat for the jump."

 As he spoke, a mechanical arm placed a syringe into a tray.

 "Start jump sequence!"

 The next second, there was a flash of light, and the rat in the tray vanished.

 "Where exactly did we send the test subject?"

 Shen Congfei immediately asked, and his question was met with a pointed finger towards the ceiling.

 "Report, the jump location is the lab set up in the Tyra Transfer Station. We should get a message in about eight seconds."

 Just about eight seconds after the report, a static-ridden voice could be heard clearly through the lab's intercom:

 "Zzzz...this is the Tyra Transfer Station. The jump lab's receiving end, congratulations, the experiment was a success."

 "Eight seconds ago, we received a rat from out of nowhere. All the tests are going well, and it shows no signs of negative impacts."

 "We're glad you kept us in the dark about what you were sending over; otherwise, we would've definitely asked you to send a gorgeous woman."

 Everyone heard the reply from the intercom and laughed out loud, their faces shining with excitement.

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but tease: "I see that you're not settling down even stationed in space. Maybe next time I will have to deploy you to someplace so remote that not even people are around."

 "Command... Commander, sorry, we didn't know you were there."

 "But please, do it. It's our mission to colonize other planets and propagate life in the universe for the Star Fire Legion!"

 "Well, well."

 Shen Congfei shook his head, a smile on his lips: "Alright, when the starships are ready, you'll be the first one."

 "Yeah, guys, did you hear that? I'm the first!"

 "Shut up."

 "If you're first, then I'll be second."

 "Hahaha, more like the first cannon fodder."

 "You're all just jealous, hahaha."

 Hearing the laughter behind him, Shen Congfei strode out of the quantum jump lab.

 Now that the curvature engine experiment had been successful, next came the manufacture of the starship itself.
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 Upon returning to Starfire Base on Earth's surface, Shen Congfei immediately headed to the area responsible for improving the development and research of starship hulls.

 Many factors need to be taken into consideration when it comes to starships.

 Weapon systems, life support systems, air circulation systems, artificial gravity systems, residential cabin division, control cockpit division, and so on.

 While he had his own design scheme, it was unfortunately a relatively simple initial version.

 Restricted by the limitation of the Inventor profession skill "Brainstorm", which can only be reset once a week after each use, Shen Congfei had no choice but to seek the assistance of more Inventor profession players to help attempt to synthesize more starship blueprints.

 Despite all this, they were still short of resources. The risks involved in synthesis were always there. The rate of failure and success has always been a key obstacle to the realization of qualified starship prototypes.

 Even borrowing a bit of luck from some lucky hand only slightly improved the outcome.

 The result was that after Shen Congfei left, only Xue Yangping was left behind with a confused face, watching as a group of people waited for him to grope around. He hurriedly shouted, "I'm not doing it," and hid everywhere.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but laugh out loud.

 "Cong Fei, what are you laughing at?"

 Hearing the voice, he looked up to find it was Xia Wei and two other girls.

 The other two, he also recognized.

 They were "Doctor" Chen Yuanjia and "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen.

 Shen Congfei naturally had no intention of revealing the comical scene he was imagining that he ended up laughing. He simply changed the subject to ask:

 "Oh, nothing... now where are you three headed?"

 "Oh, we plan to find someone to design a house."

 Upon hearing Xia Wei's words, he was somewhat surprised.

 "Didn't you know? In the outer planning area of New Central City, a military area has been divided, including for officers."

 Shen Congfei finally understood, "So, the three of you are planning to find someone to help design a house?"

 "Of course, don't make it sound so unpleasant. The person we're looking for is really talented. They've supposedly designed starfighters and starships."

 "What?"

 Li Zhen's remark made him snap back to reality.

 "What do you mean what? I'm not bragging, that's what the person wrote."

 As she spoke, "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen handed over her phone. On it was an advertisement page, precisely the homepage of that designer.

 When seeing the person on the promotional page, Shen Congfei immediately recognized him.

 Before entering the game, he had a brief encounter with him.

 The person was a professional in the design department of the original TA game, who later joined the Polar Online design department. His career history reportedly included participating in the design of a popular interstellar online game.

 Remembering this, Shen Congfei slapped his forehead.

 "Right, why not look for a professional designer instead of wasting time messing around."

 Upon saying this, Shen Congfei quickly looked up at the three women, "Where's this guy at? I'm coming too."

 Seeing Shen Congfei's aggressive demeanor, Xia Wei thought the designer must have done something to provoke him and hurriedly started calming him down.

 "Cong Fei, is there a problem with that designer?"

 "Eh? Oh, no problem, I just want to bring him a major business opportunity."

 Upon hearing this, Chen Yuanjia, standing nearby turned her gaze towards him with a smirk, covering her mouth and whispering into the person next to her ear.

 Seeing the two women whispering to each other, Shen Congfei saw Xia Wei lower her head, her ears reddening.

 Chen Yuanjia came over directly and patted his shoulder,

 "Surprised, right? We get it, next time it's better to come quietly when it's just the two of you."

 With that, she took the lead, with Xia Wei saying nothing and following with her head down.

 Leaving behind two confused faces, Shen Congfei turned to Li Zhen,

 "Do you know what they were whispering about just now?"

 "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen shrugged, "I didn't hear, but... I can probably guess, good luck."

 Seeing her hurry to catch up with the others, Shen Congfei was completely bewildered.

 Unable to think of anything, he could only follow behind the three women, watching them play and occasionally look back, Shen Congfei had to force himself to think about the starship.

 ...

 The group of four arrived at a building in New Central City.

 Clearly written on the electronic sign outside were the words "Starry Sky Design Office."

 Upon entering, the people brushing past were all excitedly leaving.

 Shen Congfei noticed that these were also players and thought to himself, the designer profession seems popular.

 Even though "Rebirth" also had a designer profession, as the professional advantages and skill groups was all about drafting and such, he had no interest and was too lazy to add points.

 Just thinking about this, he saw that the three women had already entered the office and quickly followed them in.

 Upon entering the designer's office, Shen Congfei finally saw him in person.

 As expected, it was a game designer from Polar Online.

 What he didn't expect was that this guy didn't use his official account but a secondary one to enter the game. Although the character's appearances were slightly modified, one could still generally recognize their identity.

 His designer level was quite high, all at max level.

 He used a viewing skill to consult the other's information.

 "Sorry, ladies, we only design for foreigners."

 Upon hearing the designer's words, the smiles gradually disappeared from the women's faces.

 "Why not!"

 "Because the currency I receive for my work is different, we need another type of currency from foreigners."

 Shen Congfei understood at this point, that's why he had to create another account, he was earning extra money in the game.

 Upon hearing these words, the other three women were inevitably somewhat disappointed.

 They, of course, didn't have any foreign currency.

 Just as the three women were prepared to leave, Shen Congfei suddenly came forward from behind:

 "Does your boss know you're secretly making extra money in the game?"

 Hearing this, the slightly plump designer raised his head in a hurry:

 "What, what are you talking about! I told you I don't do business with natives."

 Observing his slightly angry demeanor, Shen Congfei laughed,

 "Seems like Boss Wang needs to better discipline her employees."

 "Eh, you're not a native?"

 The person across widened his eyes in surprise, standing up flusteredly.

 "Don't be scared, I won't expose you, I'm just offering you an opportunity."

 "What opportunity."

 "An opportunity to be part of a cross-era feat."

 The designer behind the desk thought for a moment and sat back down:

 "Speak."

 "I heard, you've designed starships before?"

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's words, the person across lifted his chin up high, displaying a very proud and arrogant demeanor:

 "So, you're also here to commission a design, right?"

 "Correct."

 "Speak up, what do you want to design, as long as you don't expose me, I'll make an exception and help you design something."

 "Hmm."

 Shen Congfei nodded, "What I want you to help me design is a real starship, besides the power system and the weapon system, and the professional system, I want you and others to assist in designing the general framework."

 The person behind the desk listened and opened his mouth wide:

 "Did you go crazy from playing video games, this is an apocalyptic game, where are you getting a starship from?"

 "If I say there is, there is. You just need to agree or not agree."

 "Oh, right, you also need to help these three design a house."

 Saying so, Shen Congfei turned around but saw a somewhat dejected expression on Xia Wei's face.

 But she still did not speak.

 This left him somewhat puzzled.
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 When Shen Congfei took the designer to a militarily quarantined spot and revealed a spacecraft with cannons extending from its hull and a surface pockmarked with small craters, the designer was stunned into silence on the spot.

 "Damn it, isn't this a bit over the top? Do you even want the other players to stand a chance?"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei asked in response, "Aren't you aware that the upcoming content for the Polar Online game is centered on the apocalyptic space theme?"

 "Erm... I came from TA Game. Due to some operational issues, we just merged with Polar Online not long ago, we haven't had the chance to experience the new versions."

 The designer's answer made Shen Congfei realize that this designer, originally from TA games, was still considered an outsider.

 No wonder they've been sneaking and lurking in the game, taking on private commissions.

 Shen Congfei patted the designer on the shoulder and comforted him.

 "Don't worry, I'm sure the boss, Wang, has a reason as to why you weren't given any projects yet."

 "Do you know... our new boss at Polar Online?"

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's comforting words, the designer started to mull over some thoughts.

 Shen Congfei, catching on to this, said:

 "Yes, I know her. So, focus on doing your job well for me, and I promise this won't be considered as a private job. Also, I won't mention any of this to her."

 The designer nodded, and then looked at the spaceship:

 "Are you guys planning to extend the design based on the existing structure, or build a new one from scratch?"

 "Either way, you could consider this as a prototype for a battleship. I believe your skills as a designer should help you figure out which parts are worth retaining."

 The designer finally understood, "So, you mean… I'll be in charge of this?"

 "There will be other experts in space-related fields arriving soon. You only have to use your design expertise and negotiate with them to create a battleship suitable for interstellar travel and space combat."

 "Alright, I'll do my best. But isn't it a huge loss for me to be doing this for free?"

 "Hey! Remember, it was you who insisted on offering your services for free. Oh, and the houses destined for those three over there need to be constructed free-of-charge too."

 "I get it, ruthless boss."

 "I've noted that." Saying this, Shen Congfei turned around and walked away without another glance back.

 Once outside the quarantine zone, he didn't forget to put the three women at ease:

 "Rest assured. I've already spoken to the designer about the house. He'll get the design completed for you guys for free, soon."

 "Oh dear, it's not about our house, it's about yours."

 Seeing the dejected look on the face of the man beside her, Chen Yuanjia hurriedly corrected him.

 But this only deepened Shen Congfei's confusion.

 Feeling guilty for inadvertently causing trouble, she pulled him to the side:

 "It's my fault for assuming you'd figured it out."

 "What do you mean?"

 "Didn't you ask about the designer and the houses before?"

 Shen Congfei nodded, "Yes, I did. So, what about it?"

 "So, what? The problem is that I told her you were preparing for the design of your future house for both of you, and she seemed to take it seriously."

 "…"

 Shen Congfei was momentarily speechless, "So you're saying she's disappointed now?"

 Chen Yuanjia widened her eyes: "What else could it be?"

 At that moment, a voice sounded from behind them:

 "I'm not disappointed. I just didn't sleep well and feel a little under the weather right now."

 The startled pair quickly turned to see Xia Wei standing there, her face calm.

 "Are you sure you're okay?"

 "Yeah, don't worry about me." she said, looking tired.

 Shen Congfei quickly told her, "Why don't you have some sleep then? And you don't need to worry about the house, I'll make sure everything is taken care of properly."

 Upon hearing their conversation, Chen Yuanjia couldn't help but cover her face in resignation.

 "Doctor Chen, your 'beyond hope' expression is so fitting right now."

 Hearing Li Zhen's comment from the side, Chen Yuanjia quickly questioned, "You see it too?"

 "Heh."

 In response to Chen Yuanjia's question, Li Zhen chuckled softly.

 "Doctor, maybe you should stop meddling. Let them sort out their issues. Or are you trying to meddle with the armor development's expert, Li Chengfeng…"

 "Cough, cough, I just remembered I have laundry at home that needs to be taken in."

 "It didn't rain though."

 "I thought the forecast predicted rain."

 "I'm sorry, but I've checked. It's not supposed to rain today."

 The squabbling of the two women off to the side made Xia Wei look away. She could only say to him:

 "Don't overwork yourself."

 Shen Congfei nodded, then watched as she went towards the other women.

 As the three women slowly moved away under his gaze, Shen Congfei turned to look back at the quarantine zone, lost in his thoughts.

 ...

 As days passed, different factions spent time recuperating and growing.

 Above the vast ocean, countless islands and island chains were teeming with various battleships, aircraft, tanks, and scenes of heavy artillery fire.

 The battles had spread from the land and underground to the ocean.

 Players now had a full experience of all three armed services.

 Of course, there were still casual players or farming players, who were enjoying mountain trips, adventures, city expansion, and technological development.

 This is the unique aspect of "Rebirth" compared to other games.

 While other games may need to balance gameplay and benefits, "Rebirth" does not.

 A fully immersive experience is its core feature, far surpassing the experience other games are offering.

 Thus, in reality, even more players were joining this world.

 But not long after, the newcomers who had just started playing were utterly baffled.

 Where was the promised apocalypse?

 And what was this about the launch of the first interstellar warship?

 Just landed on the front lines, the newbies who saw the sky full of flyers began to doubt they had picked the wrong game.

 Wasn't this game supposed to have an apocalyptic theme?

 So why suddenly introduce spaceships now?

 In response to this, Polar Online's official real-world response was to explain the content of "Rebirth" version 2.0 and beyond.

 "Doomsday Colossus: The Salvation Alliance" was the final updated version from 1.0—2.0.

 In future, "Rebirth" will not be restricted to major version updates.

 Instead, it is now a fully open-world, end-of-days themed game where players or NPCs can mastermind major events.

 Upon hearing this explanation, many players became excited.

 Though an apocalyptic theme was still appealing, who could resist an even wider world to explore?

 Besides, the so-called apocalyptic universal worldview explained that Polar Online remained true to their core. This was an important concern for veteran players who came on board since the War of the Apocalypse

 Soon after, Polar Online's official website released a bombshell promo video to the vast number of players.
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 "Hey, hey, have you heard?"

 "'Rebirth' is rumored to have another update."

 "What? No way, didn't they just update it a short while ago?"

 "Cut it out, that wasn't an update. The devs made it clear there wouldn't be any version updates."

 "What's going on? Is the server closing?"

 "Not at all, they said it's going to be completely changed to some kind of old mode."

 "The Open-world End-days Universe Mode."

 "So it's basically free exploration."

 "Wait, there seem to be new promotional videos. Wonder what they are."

 "Let's go check it out."

 News spread quickly, and many players gathered on the 'Rebirth' official website, now managed by Polar Online.

 As soon as the announcement time came, the promotional video was immediately released.

 "Congratulations to the survivors of the apocalypse, you have survived the hardest times."

 "Thanks to everyone's efforts, the flower of civilization has bloomed again."

 "However, in the vast starry sky, a new crisis is brewing."

 "Beneath the nebula, mysterious whispers, nightmarish madness."

 "On planets ruled by AI, all life lives happily ever after, but a secret and deadly rule is spreading underground."

 "Then there are those damn bugs, who know only reproduction and voracious consumption, targeting all planets teeming with life. "

 "Also, the immortal civilization named after God, is expanding madly with unmatched power."

 "Darkness, slaughter, madness, evil, a new apocalypse is waiting for survivors who step into space. Please stay calm in the face of peril and believe in your ability to survive."

 "Maybe the apocalypse is endless, but I hope you can make it through, until you see the dawn."

 "But before that, are you sure you don't want to get your own starship first?"

 "Only 998 for the resource pioneer starship, take it home now."

 "Only 3998 for the explorer starship, it will accompany you on your journey into the mysterious deep space."

 "Only 5998 for the large load colonizing Dawn ship, become captain of millions in an instant."

 "Only 19999 for the latest combat ship, the Expedition, help you fight your way to the throne of God."

 "Of course, there are also many free starships waiting for survivors who yearn for the stars, but trust me, if you want to develop and design your own ship, you'll have to wait until the cows come home."

 "Pfft!"

 The sudden hard sell in the advertisement caught everyone by surprise, instantly spitting out their drinks.

 Even Shen Congfei, who had seen the ad, couldn't hold it in and spit out his water.

 Because he recognized the voiceover in the ad.

 A person he never would have expected.

 It was Dr. Xia. The low-toned voiceover was on-point at first, but the hard-sell at the end was too much to stomach.

 Shen Congfei immediately called him after watching the promotional video on the official website.

 As soon as the call connected, as expected, he started complaining.

 He explained that ever since Chen Feifan went in, he lost his source of income.

 The boss of Polar Online, the stunning Wang Bing, was willing to help them but also required work in exchange.

 With that, Shen Congfei understood everything.

 "I get it, I get it, you don't have to say anymore, we understand, keep going, work hard..."

 Saying this, Shen Congfei, sitting in his legion commander's office, quickly hung up the phone and breathed a sigh of relief.

 He now appreciated the benefits he had, so he wouldn't have to resort to the same online businesses.

 "What happened? Who was on the phone?"

 As he was breathing a sigh of relief, this sudden question scared the life out of Shen Congfei.

 When he saw who it was, he regained his energy.

 "You're here."

 Xia Wei nodded, tilted her head and continued to ask:

 "You still haven't answered my question, what happened just now?"

 "Why did you hang up on the call in such a rush?"

 "Oh, it was a sales call. These days, even a legion commander like myself is targeted by salespeople."

 Shen Congfei had no intention of sharing that her father was selling online.

 "Sales call? They've reached here? Looks like we need to crack down on them."

 Seeing Xia Wei seemed serious, he quickly shook his head:

 "It's fine, just hang up. There's no need to cut off their livelihood, these are tough times for everyone."

 Listening to Shen Congfei's words, she didn't insist further:

 "By the way, Congfei, did you call me here for any other reason?"

 "Oh, there's something, come with me." Shen Congfei said, standing up and walking out of the office.

 Along the way, Xia Wei was curious about what he was talking about but rarely took the initiative to ask.

 The two of them again reached the military quarantine area where the members of the Spark Legion were stationed.

 In addition, a large crowd of civilians was gathering around.

 Xia Wei immediately guessed what it might be.

 During this time, under the leadership of the New Front's chief, their foster father Luo Jin, anything related to the interstellar warships was publicly disclosed, creating a buzz.

 Even though it was to showcase the formidable technological power of the front.

 But in addition to the large crowd of onlookers, there were many spies and secret agents from other countries trying to infiltrate and acquire firsthand information.

 Fortunately, being members of the Spark Legion, all of whom are skilled, they managed to fill the jail these days.

 However, considering that the development and manufacturing of the starship have ended, and it has merely yet to take its maiden flight, there is no point in concealing it.

 Rather than that, it's better to disclose it.

 This way, anyone who dares to openly cause trouble will give the front a legitimate reason to seek trouble.

 Even at the alliance meetings in recent times, aside from the underground countries that do not care about space, all other parties, including the other three major countries, are indirectly questioning the authenticity of the starship technology.

 The representatives of the front are adept at dodging questions, deflecting the issue onto other matters.

 This left the other parties in the dark about the details of the starship.

 It seemed like it didn't exist, but it seemed like it did.

 But it existed, but it's not visible.

 This left the other representatives of the alliance scratching their heads in irritation.

 Pity that most of the spies and agents they sent ended up in jail, waiting for them to be retrieved.

 On this matter, the front's representative was not polite at all, demanding a high ransom to redeem the spies, causing the parties to bear the painful cost.

 And a considerable part of it flowed into the pockets of the Spark Legion as military expenditure.

 "Okay, we're here."

 The voice beside her suddenly interrupted Xia Wei's thoughts.

 She raised her head to find that they had already entered the quarantine zone.

 The previously worn-out spacecraft was nowhere to be seen, and in its place was a starship that looked technologically advanced.

 The exterior was streamlined, with all kinds of advanced weapons visible on the outside.

 The thruster at the tail was distinctive, surprisingly arranged in four rectangles lined up together.

 Overall, the size of the starship was at least three times larger than the original spacecraft.

 "Has it already been manufactured?"

 "Yes."

 Shen Congfei stood hands on hips, watching her astonished expression with satisfaction.

 He then simply grabbed her hand:

 "Do you want to go in and take a look?"

 Xia Wei nodded her head.

 The two walked towards the starship, and the moment they entered, they felt a large gathering of people.

 Even though no one was in sight, the battle-hardened couple intuitively felt this way.

 They clearly understood that this was the security force placed around the restricted area of the Spark Legion.

 Feeling the surrounding gazes disappearing gradually, the two entered the starship and started to wander around.

 Finally, in front of one cabin, Shen Congfei pulled her to a stop.

 "Where is this?"

 "This is our cabin in the future."

 "Our..."

 Xia Wei couldn't help but open her eyes wide, covering her mouth in shock.

 "Yes, the deputy captain doesn't want to stay in the same cabin with the captain?"

 Xia Wei bit her lip, her ears turning slightly red.

 Seeing her embarrassment, Shen Congfei couldn't help but laugh:

 "What are you thinking? I'm just kidding."

 "You!"

 Seeing Xia Wei angered, he quickly opened the cabin door:

 "But there's one true thing, this is the cabin I arranged for you. See the one next to it? That's mine."

 "I asked them to leave the metallic panel in the middle a little thinner, so when you want to talk to me, your voice can be clearly heard."

 Hearing this, Xia Wei was no longer embarrassed or angry, just subtly moved.

 This guy wasn't entirely heartless, he still remembered her.

 She clearly remembers the conversation about the house that day, Chen Yuanjia really did take her words to heart.

 But seeing this naughty guy in front of her, he still hadn't quite caught on.

 Xia Wei didn't want him to lose face, so she simply played along.

 It seems that he knew it then, and he also remembered it now.

 Looking at the person in front of him who seemed somewhat moved, Shen Congfei decided to press his advantage:

 "Yes, I've never told you about the origins of this starship, have I?"

 "In a way, it is also a home I built for us, it has you, me, and others we know, that's our home."

 "I want to take you to see that world."

 As Shen Congfei spoke, he looked up at the ceiling, thinking about the real world.

 Xia Wei also looked up, thinking he was talking about the universe.

 Although they were not on the same wavelength, they looked at each other, feeling the sincerity in each other's eyes.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Just as the atmosphere was perfect between the two amidst the stars, a voice suddenly came from the chamber door beside them:

 "Ahem, I really don't want to interrupt you guys, but it seems a little untimely now."

 Shen Congfei turned his head and was surprised to see several people in the room.

 "What are you guys doing here?"

 The chief designer, along with the rest of the research and development team, bore awkward expressions on their faces.

 "We didn't mean to eavesdrop. It was an accident... We were conducting cabin-by-cabin checks to prevent any issues."

 Hearing the designer's response, he was speechless. Xia Wei, standing next to him, hadn't expected such an audience either and said with an embarrassed expression:

 "I'll go ahead."

 Watching her leave, Shen Congfei turned a hostile gaze on those in the cabin.

 The designer, noticing his glare, quickly changed the topic:

 "Ahem, although we're sorry to interrupt you, we need to get back to unfinished work, captain."

 The designer emphasized the title, reminding him of his position.

 Shen Congfei nodded, gesturing them to leave swiftly.

 When the excess people had left, he let out a sigh.

 Even in the midst of an intimate moment, there would always be unexpected interruptions, but at least he had managed to convey his feelings.

 There would still be plenty of time together in the future.

 With that thought, Shen Congfei also turned around and left.

 ...

 It was the morning three days after the whole ship was checked.

 That day, the defense forces in the restricted area were significantly reduced.

 Sensing that something was about to happen, the civilians and media lurking around perked up.

 Sure enough, a long convoy arrived, and heavily armed military personnel joined the Stardust Legion members in the defense zone.

 As Luo Jin, the chief of the current front, stepped out of his vehicle, the crowd let out a cheer.

 At the same time, several ambitious targets in the crowd were pinned down by "civilians" around them.

 These "civilians" were undercover counter-espionage agents who, after long periods of infiltration and investigation, had learned of some people's schemes.

 Therefore, they had ambushed the crowd in advance, waiting for the targets to appear before apprehending them.

 As plenty had been apprehended recently, the locals weren't surprised. Some even took pleasure in kicking the arrested.

 All in all, everything happened quietly without causing a significant uproar.

 Now, all attention was focused on the site where Luo Jin was headed.

 The restricted area was now covered with a vast curtain, with a podium prepared in front.

 Under heavy security, Luo Jin walked onto the podium.

 "Today is a moment in history."

 "Thousands of years of development have allowed humans to realize their dreams of flying."

 "Hundreds of years later, humans once again made a breakthrough in technology and successfully landed in space."

 "Now, humans have explored space for decades, and different countries have experienced different levels of space technology development."

 Luo Jin raised his index finger excitedly as he spoke.

 "But today is arguably the proudest moment for us, the people of the Neutral United Front."

 "Because we have made possible further exploration of space."

 With that, Luo Jin turned, pointing towards the curtain behind him.

 As Luo Jin gestured, the curtain that had previously covered the entire forbidden zone was slowly peeled away.

 Everyone present gasped at this moment, staring wide-eyed and holding their breath at the sight underneath the curtain.

 At the same time, viewers around the world watched the scene via the internet.

 At this moment, everyone had the same four words in their minds.

 Interstellar battleship.

 "This is the world's first starship, entirely researched and produced by us, the Neutral United Front, and its name is..."

 "The Star Shuttle!"

 "It will carry all our aspirations to explore the vast mysterious depths of space."

 As Luo Jin's words came to an end, there was a thunderous applause.

 Who could have imagined that what was once a small country, wedged between two major powers, outrightly violated by war? The audacity of it all.

 Now, rising as one of the five major leaders of the Cooperation Union.

 Even today, it has become the focus of the world's attention.

 The front line people in the audience are clapping their hands sorely, but no one is stopping yet, their eyes gleaming with tears, their lips tightly pressed together.

 On the podium, Luo Jin turned to the audience, his eyes filled with tears as well, he raised his hands and pressed down, signaling everyone to stop clapping:

 "I know you're all excited, and so am I."

 At his signal, the applause around gradually subsided.

 When the applause finally died down, Luo Jin continued to announce:

 "Of course, as one of the five leading countries in the Cooperation Union, we have decided to formally release the starship-related technologies to the public, including our citizens, foreigners, other countries, and anyone interested."

 This announcement immediately caused an uproar.

 Especially on the Internet, a bunch of people were going mad about wanting to build their own starships.

 For players who have already seen the promotional video, they already knew this.

 But hearing the news now, they couldn't help but get excited.

 Especially when they saw the Star Shuttle number as the background picture behind the line chief, they couldn't wait to get their own battleships.

 The spenders, grinders, hoarders, even casual or farming players, all couldn't resist the temptation of the starship and started planning their resources.

 "Now let me introduce you to the first captain of The Star Shuttle."

 Shen Congfei, who was under the podium, immediately straightened up and stepped up to the stage when he heard this.

 "I expect you all know, the person who bravely revealed the truth of the Border City and initiated the fight of the line people..."

 Voices immediately sounded from the audience: "Star Fire!"

 Luo Jin continued holding the microphone, looking at his adopted son next to him, and proudly said: "He is also the captain of Central City's Direct Squad appointed by our respected former chief, Mr. Zheng Youguo."

 "The hero who rescued the First Fleet trapped in the No Return Strait, brought thousands of navy warriors back to their homeland, and back to their families."

 "He is also the brave explorer officially exploring the underworld, discovering the ancient Terra civilization."

 "Appointed by Atlantis as the Ambassador of Marine and Land Civilization Communication."

 "The current Army Leader of the Star Fire Corps."

 "Proposing the Star Destruction Plan, risking his life to save billions of lives."

 "The youngest General in the history of the Neutral United Front."

 "He is also the main responsible person presiding over the development of The Star Shuttle."

 "Star Fire! Shen Congfei!"

 As the titles were uttered one by one from Luo Jin's mouth, not only the audience in front of media and online were shocked, the crowd underneath was also numb.

 Any one of these achievements could be enough to boast about for a lifetime.

 Moreover, he is still so young.

 Many people looking at the young man just stepping on the stage, as if he shone with numerous dazzling halos.

 Even many players, at this moment, were convinced that this must be the protagonist of "Rebirth".

 "Star Fire."

 Luo Jin handed the microphone to him, Shen Congfei stood on the podium:

 "Since the Chief has said everything that needs to be said, I don't think I have much to add."

 "All I can do is take your expectations and head to the deep space as soon as possible."

 "So, here, I'll just say two words."

 "Set Sail."

 As soon as his words fell, there was an immediate cry from below: "Set Sail!"

 And behind him, The Star Shuttle number, as if in response, started its jets, pushed down, and the entire starship slowly ascended.

 Shen Congfei also bowed his head to press a device on his wrist.

 Under everyone's scrutiny, his clothes flip piece by piece, turning into a reflective metallic sheen, enveloping his body.

 This was Shen Congfei's recently updated Terra Nano Armor.

 The jet formed at the base of the armor, he directly flew up into the already opened hatch of the starship.

 The one who opened the door for Shen Congfei was Xia Wei, the deputy captain of The Star Shuttle.

 The two met and nodded to each other.

 On the cockpit side, "Shen Xiaoja", who had received the sailing order, started the curvature engine mounted on the starship.

 The next second, The Star Shuttle number disappeared from everyone's view, as if it had traveled through time and space.
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 Within a fraction of a second, the starship which was originally obscured within the frontline boundary appeared in the vast universe, surging forward.

 At its core, the warp drive enables faster-than-light travel.

 During the starship's supersonic speed, the warp drive generates a "warp bubble" around the ship, propelling it at faster-than-light speed while ensuring the safety of the hull to a certain extent.

 However, those on board cannot see ahead as a result.

 Thus, after the jump, there's a need to decelerate, allowing the ship itself to slow down to avoid running into anything unexpected.

 Such a massive job can only be handled by "Shen Xiaoja", who had the chance to upgrade again after absorbing the Ai from the Tyran civilization.

 Shen Congfei could only feel thankful that he did not cut off "Shen Xiaoja's" upgrade path.

 As he pondered this, a piercing warning suddenly sounded in the starship's cockpit:

 "Warning! Warning!"

 "Asteroid belt detected ahead!"

 "What!"

 Shen Congfei hastily asked "Shen Xiaoja" to report the situation.

 After hearing the details, he realized that due to the lack of specific star routes during the supersonic journey, they didn't discover until after their leap that the starship was headed straight for the asteroid belt.

 "Continue to decelerate. Can we turn?"

 "Unable to decelerate further, otherwise the ship will reach the limit of stress and face disintegration."

 The crew went silent, but Shen Congfei nodded: "Understood."

 "Record this, Shen Xiaoja, we're about to pioneer the first star route."

 "Begin recording, star route coordinates..."

 He then said, "Switch to manual mode."

 "Automatic navigation mode is now deactivated. Manual navigation mode activated."

 "Cong Fei! Are you sure you want to go manual?"

 Xia Wei and the others, although somewhat unsettled by this sudden situation, felt even more uneasy that someone was actually planning to pilot manually.

 "Rest assured, I can safely take us through."

 Shen Congfei replied, his hands still working on the instruments, while shouting:

 "Shen Xiaoja, scan the asteroid belt ahead and plot a course for us."

 "Received, starting asteroid belt scan..."

 A voice came over, and a radar screen appeared before everyone, beginning to plot the route.

 Outside the window of the starship's cockpit, everyone could almost see the asteroids, each as large as the starship itself.

 "Warning, we will enter the asteroid belt in 10 seconds."

 "9 seconds."

 "8 seconds."

 "...1 second. We have entered the asteroid belt."

 As the warning sound ended, the starship started to vibrate violently.

 Clearly, they had entered the asteroid belt and were encountering some floating asteroids.

 Shen Congfei kept his eyes focused ahead, controlling the movement of the entire starship with his hands.

 His memory took him back to a similar thrilling moment on his journey to the Alliance in search of a cure for the mutation bacteria.

 The name of that place.

 Was it called Hell's Corridor?

 It was indeed somewhat nostalgic.

 Thinking of Hell's Corridor with countless falling rocks, he felt as if he was reliving that day all over again.

 The asteroids in front of him were like the endless rain of rocks from that day.

 Shen Congfei activated his driving skills that belonged to his racing profession and applied them to the starship.

 "Warning, starship speed has increased by 15%."

 "Why are you still speeding up?!" Even Xue Yangping, who usually considered himself courageous, couldn't help but panic at the sight of huge asteroids passing the starship window.

 Shen Congfei still didn't respond, just staring at the route planned by "Shen Xiaoja" through radar scanning.

 "Cong Fei?"

 Seeing his lack of response, Xia Wei couldn't help but call out.

 "Warning, an asteroid fifteen times larger than the ship's size has been detected on the planned route. It cannot be avoided at the current speed."

 "I need someone to shatter that giant asteroid!"

 Shen Congfei shouted without turning his head.

 Xia Wei bit her lip, then immediately spoke: "I'll do it."

 "Shen Xiaoja" heard this and promptly transferred the ship's weapon system control authority to her.

 "Weapon system authority unlocked, permission granted to Vice Captain Xia Wei."

 At the same time, a system controller specifically for weapons operation dropped directly from the seat above.

 Looking at the weapon controller in front of her, Xia Wei got the hang of it quickly.

 The real-time external projection of the ship appeared in front of her.

 The colossal object blocking their escape route.

 "Target locked."

 "Choose firepower mode."

 "Tyra Defense Buster Cannon, level five maximum energy input mode."

 "Confirmed."

 With the command given, a crack slowly opened in the top of the starship's hull.

 In this gap, a blue light began to glow.

 In an instant, the light transformed into a beam, shooting directly towards the giant asteroid in front of the starship.

 Just when everyone thought they were about to meet their end, the giant asteroid instantly shattered into countless smaller pieces.

 "Thud Thud Thud!"

 A series of impact sounds echoed inside the ship.

 "Warning, hull damage detected. Outer hull and deck areas are damaged by 35% and 15% respectively."

 "Route planning... Planning completed."

 "Only ten kilometers left to exit the asteroid belt."

 Hearing "Shen Xiaoja's" notification, everyone breathed a sigh of relief.

 Similarly, Xia Wei felt her back was drenched in sweat.

 Seeing Shen Congfei still concentrating on piloting, she opened the ship-wide communication channel:

 "Attention all crew members, as the pioneers of the star route, we encountered an unknown asteroid belt after our jump."

 "Now we have passed the most dangerous moment. The maintenance crew should go to the damaged parts of the ship and start internal repair immediately."

 "Considering exterior repairs after completely exiting the asteroid belt."

 After the announcement, the workers and players onboard the starship breathed a sigh of relief.

 The ship's repair team took the opportunity to arrange for people to repair the damaged areas.

 Inside the cockpit, as Xia Wei finished, she heard from nearby:

 "Not bad."

 Shen Congfei understood that her immediate announcement to the entire ship was naturally to maintain crew stability.

 To prevent panic and irrational events.

 Xia Wei, who had been praised, wore a slight smile on her face.

 At the same time, Xue Yangping and others behind them in the cockpit saw this scene, immediately realizing they had been forcibly fed another dose of sweetness.

 They couldn't resist making teases and hoots.

 ...

 The remaining ten kilometers was nothing more than ten body lengths for the nearly kilometer-long starship.

 Thus, Shen Congfei and the others quickly escaped danger, leaving the asteroid belt behind them.

 "Shen Xiaoja, how's the recording?"

 "The starship's star route recording mode has been automatically activated, including the recent asteroid belt. The information conversion is completed, preparing to send back to the frontline database."

 Father Shen nodded in response and relaxed his hand.

 "Shen Xiaoja" recognized his action and took over his tasks again.

 "Manual navigation mode has been deactivated, switching to automatic navigation."
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 Thirteen interstellar days had passed since the Star Shuttle officially left its home planet.

 During this time, warp engine jumps occurred irregularly.

 Every path they took was recorded and sent back to the home planet.

 This formed the first interstellar passage for those who would come later.

 However, after such a long period of jumping, they still had not discovered a world inhabited by an alien civilization.

 This inevitably led to many speculations among the crew.

 Some speculated that their home planet was on the edge of the universe, others argued that there were no extraterrestrials in the universe, and yet others began to wonder if they had ventured into the wrong place.

 Yet, those from the Star Shuttle's management team did not participate in these discussions

 As Shen Congfei, who re-entered the game, naturally knew the essence of this universe, and thus flying in any direction was meaningful.

 They only needed to find the targets composed of the bio-brain's programs and data.

 According to Dr. Xia, each program and data of the bio-brain could possibly evolve into corresponding entities or other things based on their original functions.

 Like the black substance discovered on that doomsday asteroid.

 After identification, it was found to be the data stream of the bio-brain and had evolved into an unknown substance in the "Rebirth" world due to its properties.

 And players deduced further that this substance had the property of disturbing space-time, named it "Dark Matter Crystal" after analyzing its core, and developed the warp engine based on this.

 Thus, the subsequent tasks would be easier.

 They just had to find things in the universe comprised of the bio-brain's organization.

 Shen Congfei finished his contemplation and looked at the object passed to him by the person next to him:

 "What's this?"

 "Coffee." Xia Wei handed him one of the cups.

 He took the coffee and asked, "Do we have enough in our supply?"

 "The food we have stored can last us about half a year."

 "We can also collect and purify water and other resources through the recycling system, but..."

 "But what?"

 "But some of the crew are too idle. Aside from the maintenance crew who still have some tasks, the others have devolved to primitive exercises."

 "Primitive exercises..." Shen Congfei looked at Xia Wei in shock.

 "What, don't consider running a primitive exercise?"

 "Oh, I see."

 Seeing his sigh of relief, Xia Wei was slightly dissatisfied with his casual attitude and put her hands on her hips:

 "I see."

 "Do you know they were running in zero-gravity mode in the hallway? This caused a lot of other staff who wanted to pass by to wait until they had finished their run. Many have complained to me."

 Seeing that she was truly angry, Shen Congfei quickly assured:

 "I'm sorry, I did not know this. I will inform them immediately to not run in public places, will that be... okay?"

 As deputy captain, Xia Wei then nodded in agreement.

 Shen Congfei quickly complimented her: "You are really starting to act like a deputy captain now."

 "No need for praise. If a certain captain didn't ignore these minor things, I wouldn't have had the chance to exercise."

 "Cough, cough..."

 Faced with Xia Wei's veiled accusation, he could only accept it.

 During this period, he had been observing the planets and the planetary belts along the route with "Shen Xiaoja", trying to find the relevant targets.

 Unfortunately, apart from recording the interstellar route, there have not been many significant discoveries so far.

 "So, you haven't found anything here either?"

 Xia Wei suddenly asked, interrupting his thoughts.

 "Well, not at the moment, but it won't be long before..."

 "Cong Fei, you need to rest."

 Her tone was a bit stern, making Shen Congfei had no choice but to scratch his face and argue:

 "It's fine, I can still..."

 "You really need to rest now."

 When Xia Wei spoke in a suddenly gentle tone, he was a bit thrown off.

 "Do you remember how long you've been here?"

 "Excluding your last rest, you have been here for over 80 hours."

 Shen Xiaoja's response made Shen Cong Fei look surprised:

 "Has it really been that long? I feel like it wasn't that long ago."

 As he spoke, a projection popped up in front of him.

 The person in the projection looks exhausted, with dark circles under his eyes, almost comparable to a panda.

 "God, that scared me."

 Shen Cong Fei touched his face and finally woke up:

 "Has it really been that long? Seems like my body clock is all messed up since leaving the planet."

 Xia Wei bent over, her face leaning on his shoulder: "It's because you're taking things too seriously."

 Whether it was the soft voice in his ear or something else, Shen Cong Fei's eyelids felt heavy.

 Half-asleep, he turned his head to see the side of her face. Her pink lips were getting closer and closer, until something like a dragonfly's touch on his face…

 "Warning! Warning!"

 Suddenly, a voice sprung up to his ear, causing him to jerk his eyes open.

 "What's going on?"

 "Radar detected multiple unidentified targets ahead, believed to be engaged in combat with alien civilization warships."

 Shen Xiaoja's report allowed Shen Congfei to clarify the firework-like scene ahead of the spaceship in an instant.

 "What happened?"

 Upon receiving the notification, Xia Wei and the others hurried to the cockpit.

 "Aliens are fighting in front of us."

 "There are really aliens?" Xue Yangping exclaimed.

 "Stop shouting and get ready." After shouting this, Shen Cong Fei looked at the figure sitting next to him.

 Recalling the dream he just had, which felt very real, he touched his face and asked:

 "How did I fall asleep?"

 Hearing this, Xia Wei looked at him: "I saw you were too tired, I wanted you to rest a bit, but you just fell asleep."

 Shen Cong Fei murmured: "So, that just now...wasn't a dream?"

 "What dream?" Xia Wei asked, not turning her head as she continued to work.

 "Oh, nothing, I just dreamt that I was kissed."

 As soon as Shen Cong Fei finished speaking, the person next to him paused, quickly saying:

 "That must be a dream then, I was right here, I didn't see anyone kiss you."

 Seeing Xia Wei hurriedly deny it, he was still somewhat disbelieving: "Really? But that dream seemed too real."

 "If it wasn't real, would it still be a dream? It would be reality. Anyway, before you fell asleep, I didn't see anyone kissing you."

 "Well, anyway, I felt like someone did."

 Seemingly irritated by his stubborn belief, Xia Wei looked helpless:

 "Does it matter that much whether it was a dream or not?"

 "Of course, it's very important." Shen Cong Fei nodded, moving his gaze to the fireworks-like scene outside the spaceship window.

 "Alright, so..."

 Just as Xia Wei was about to speak, the spaceship shook violently.

 "Warning! Warning! The Star Shuttle is under a pulse attack, the outer shell has been damaged, and the second auxiliary propulsion system has been damaged, losing twenty-five percent of its power."

 "Power loss from the propeller continues to increase, twenty-six percent, twenty-seven percent...."

 Damn it!

 Shen Cong Fei was angered, he was just about to hear her admit it.

 These aliens really didn't know what's good for them.

 He now felt he had to vent his pent-up frustration after just waking up.

 Shen Cong Fei looked toward the alien warship that attacked them first, calling out:

 "Shen Xiaoja, prepare the weapon mode!"
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 In deep space, under the scene reminiscent of blooming fireworks, inside the cockpit of the Star Shuttle.

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's decision, everyone present was somewhat panicking in their hearts.

 Even Xia Wei, the deputy captain, did not understand why he had issued this command.

 "Cong Fei?"

 "Don't worry, I know what I'm doing. I'll hear your answer later."

 As he finished speaking, the radar projection appeared before Shen Congfei's eyes.

 "Shen Xiaoja" clearly labeled the target that first attacked the Star Shuttle, even the attack trajectory was recorded.

 "You have to persuade him, isn't he going mad? We haven't even figured out what's going on."

 Everyone turned their eyes to the co-pilot's seat, now only the deputy captain had the authority to terminate the starship's attack protocol.

 Seeing the expectations of the others, Xia Wei turned her gaze to Shen Congfei, who was also looking at her.

 She bit her lip, "Are you sure you know what you are doing now?"

 "Confirmed, very clear."

 Hearing this, Xia Wei closed her eyes, and then reopened them after less than half a second:

 "Weapons protocol remains unlocked."

 Everyone sighed helplessly upon hearing this, they realised that no matter what they had to say, it wouldn't help. They could only hope that the situation wouldn't deteriorate any further.

 Seeing that she still supported him, Shen Congfei nodded, withdrew his gaze, and looked at the alien warship in the starry sky outside the window.

 "Target locked."

 "Select firepower mode."

 "Tracker, ten-round continuous fire, lock on small ships around the target."

 At the moment the command was issued, the players in the Star Shuttle's weapon launch bay were excited. They rushed into the launch bay, loaded the ammunition, and fired ten rounds in a row.

 "Tracker missiles No.1-10 have left the ship, five kilometers from the target."

 "Four kilometers."

 "Three kilometers."

 "Warning, the enemy's small ship is making a standard evasion maneuver. It's suspected that intelligent beings are piloting."

 "Two kilometers."

 "One kilometer."

 "Nine hundred meters."

 "Disengage the acceleration protocol, Tracker ignition of the Terra Internal Combustion Accelerator."

 "Five hundred meters."

 "Three hundred meters."

 "One hundred meters."

 "Target hit."

 "Locked small ship targets completely eliminated."

 Everyone on the ship was stunned.

 Unexpectedly, this first battle in the universe went so smoothly.

 Though others had set their hearts at rest, Shen Congfei hadn't relaxed.

 If they decided to fight, they had to fight till death.

 Moreover, since the exploratory attack was already over, and the alien civilization couldn't even evade the accelerated missile attack, what was there to fear?

 "Switch over the firepower mode, Terra Breach Cannon, aim at the target, the enemy's main ship."

 "Warning, an energy shield detected on the enemy's flagship."

 "Shield energy level analysis: Level Five."

 "Suggest using energy levels above Level Five to attack."

 "Terra Breach Cannon, Level Five Maximum Energy Transfer Mode."

 "Switch to manual operation mode, transferring fire control authority to..."

 Hearing the captain's instructions, the faces of the others grew even more puzzled.

 Especially when the firing authority was transferred to an outsider.

 Just when the people in the cockpit were still puzzled, the voice of "Shen Xiaoja" came through.

 "Terra Breach Cannon detected to be operational, beginning charging."

 "Charging reaches its limit."

 Upon hearing this, Xue Yangping exclaimed in surprise: "Is charging this fast?"

 Just yesterday, he was counting how much time it took Xia Wei to charge and fire at a giant asteroid, but today this unheard-of guy was charging even faster than the automatic charging system by a few seconds.

 "Warning, Terra Breach Cannon enters Overload status, energy charge overflow is 120 percent."

 Hearing "Shen Xiaoja"'s report, everyone was completely dumbfounded.

 "What's happening? Can energy charge overflow?"

 Seeing the others puzzled, Shen Congfei did not explain, he had to admit that certain effects bolstered by the player profession were indeed too heavenly.

 Not only was it not eliminated on the level of cosmic warfare, but it was even better.

 Especially after acquiring the energy weapons of interstellar level, the effects were even stronger than ordinary kinetic weapons.

 The transferred attack authority just now was actually given to a captain of the Fire Artillery Group from the Starfire Corps.

 Just as Shen Congfei was thinking, he saw a dazzling blue beam shooting straight out from the top of the cockpit.

 At this moment, a yellow energy membrane wrapped around the alien battleship that resembled a devilfish.

 The next second, blue and yellow collided.

 A dazzling light burst out from the middle of the explosion.

 "Enemy energy shield detected, energy level decreased by ten percent."

 "Energy level decreased by fifteen percent."

 "Energy level decreased by twenty percent."

 "Energy level decreased by twenty-five percent."

 The blue light suddenly dissipated, leaving only a trace of gold.

 "Did this attack really decrease the energy level of the alien battleship's shield by twenty-five percent?"

 Hearing the results of this attack, the people in the cockpit of the Star Shuttle felt as if they could see the hope of defeating the enemy.

 "Yeah, only a few more shots and the alien civilization's shield should be out of commission."

 Just as everyone was gearing up, Shen Congfei suddenly started to move:

 "Shen Xiaoja, switch me to manual mode."

 "Autopilot mode is now off, manual navigation is now on."

 Having received control of the ship, he quickly manipulated the Star Shuttle to move.

 "Warning, ship is listing to the right by sixty-three degrees."

 "Zero gravity mode on."

 "What are you doing?"

 Everyone suddenly felt light-headed, as if they would float away if they weren't strapped to their seats.

 Shen Congfei didn't explain.

 "Warning, enemy main cannon has locked on, energy level determined to be sixth level."

 As the report was still being made, everyone saw a yellow energy beam fly past not far from the top of the cockpit.

 They finally understood what Shen Congfei had been doing.

 Making the Star Shuttle execute tactical evasions.

 No one could believe that such a large starship could perform maneuvers that only small ships could.

 For a moment, the looks the people in the cockpit gave him were filled with disbelief.

 But Shen Congfei still didn't let his guard down.

 "Terra Breaker Cannon, maximum power mode."

 "Terra Breaker Cannon rapidly cooled down, starting to charge."

 "Terra Breaker Cannon operation detected, starting to charge."

 "Charge at maximum."

 "Warning, Terra Breaker Cannon in overload state, charge exceeds by one hundred and twenty percent."

 Just as he was about to launch a new attack, the sudden instruction from "Shen Xiaoja" came:

 "Received an unknown communication frequency."

 "Unknown communication frequency?" As soon as Shen Congfei heard this, he immediately stopped the attack: "Wait, stop the weapons attack first."

 "Connect to the signal."

 As soon as he finished speaking, an image was projected for everyone in the cockpit to see.

 "Wagralilaragi!"

 They saw a creature with many eyes on its head and strange tendrils.

 It looked very angry, shouting in an incomprehensible language.

 "Shen Xiaoja, can you translate?"

 Noticing that no one in the projection was responding, the alien creature seemed to understand something and quickly began to do something on the side.

 "I need some time, I have received the information package sent by the other party."

 "Translation has been completed, starting real-time translation."

 "Who are you, why are you intervening in our fight with the Gama Star people!"

 Seeing the tentacled alien continue talking, Shen Congfei said one thing:

 "Call me daddy."

 "Daddy?"

 The tentacled alien was stunned.

 Shen Congfei continued, "Ah, my good son, your daddy is going to teach you a lesson, attack!"

 Before the alien creature could react, a blue light beam hit the yellow energy shield again.

 "Enemy energy shield detected, energy level decreased by thirty percent."

 "Energy level decreased by thirty-five percent."

 "Energy level decreased by forty percent."

 "Energy level decreased by forty-five percent."

 "Energy level decreased by fifty percent."

 "The enemy's energy shield has reached its lowest level, it's been penetrated."

 With the prompt from "Shen Xiaoja", the yellow energy membrane around the alien battleship, that looked like a devilfish, disappeared.

 In the Star Shuttle's cockpit, everyone stared at the projection, where the tentacled alien was rocking back and forth from the explosion.
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 The vibration in the hologram gradually subsided. The enemy before them finally steadied themselves, focusing menacing looks on Shen Congfei and his crew, and then abruptly cut off the communication channel.

 Inside the cockpit of the Star Soarer, everyone had initially thought a counterattack was imminent. They were tense, preparing to defend, but instead they saw the alien warship, resembling some sort of devilfish, hastily departing.

 Seeing this, they were momentarily stunned, but then relief and joy washed over their faces.

 That they had defeated a starship from an alien civilization during the early period of humanity's space exploration was remarkable news indeed.

 Witnessing the departure of the aliens with tentacled heads, Shen Congfei actually felt a twinge of regret. If the enemy had remained, he was confident of capturing the alien warship.

 However, Shen Congfei also knew that if the enemy wanted to escape, they might not necessarily be able to catch up.

 Firstly, their thruster had been damaged, causing power deficiency.

 Then, a warp jump, given that there was no interstellar navigation lane in the nearby star regions, was a risky move which might bring unexpected incidents.

 They had to wait for "Shen Xiaoja" to finish the initial scanning of this star region, as well as data calculation, before making the next warp jump.

 So for now, all they could do was watch their enemy flee.

 "Report from the No.2 sub-thruster maintenance team on the situation. How long till repair completion and power restoration?"

 His query was answered after a while via the ship's communication channel:

 "Reporting to the captain, the damage to the thruster is somewhat severe, and the repair work is expected to take about an hour."

 "An hour?" Upon hearing the response, Shen Congfei knew there was no hope for a counterattack.

 No matter what, this grudge had been formed.

 The next time they meet, it will be a fight to the death.

 Just as he was thinking this, "Shen Xiaoja" suddenly reported:

 "Received an unknown communication channel."

 Shen Congfei hurriedly turned to look at the adversary they had just battled with, the tentacled aliens.

 What were they called again...? Gama Star People...?

 "Connect the channel."

 "Channel connected, receiving an information package, initiating analysis."

 "Analysis complete, beginning real-time translation."

 With that said, a holographic projection materialized in front of the crew.

 "Greetings, thank you all for supporting our Gama Star merchant ship."

 The alien speaking in the projection bore somewhat resemblance to humans, towering with only one eye, kind of like the Cyclops from mythology.

 "Gama Star merchant ship? So you are traders?"

 Shen Congfei perceptively caught the unintentional information conveyed by the other party, thereby stirring his curiosity.

 "Indeed, dear friends, is this your first time around this part of the star region?"

 The Gama star merchant ship captain, appearing in the projection like a Cyclops, also wore a hearty smile:

 "No civilization in this star region is unaware of us Gama Star People; we maintain friendly trade relationships with all, unlike the Space Pirates who happen to loot us as we depart."

 Shen Congfei nodded, deducing that they had scared away the Space Pirates earlier.

 "Wait a minute, did you mention a port that accommodates the docking of starships nearby?"

 The Gama Star Person blinked his lone giant eye:

 "Indeed, there's a neutral spaceport nearby."

 Shen Congfei was appreciative of the forthcoming demeanor of the other side which sparked his suspicion.

 Would such an outright character make losses in business?

 "My friend, it looks like your propulsion system got hit. Do you need any help?"

 Seeing the other side's active goodwill, Shen Congfei replied with a smile:

 "Not to worry, my crew knows their way around ship repair."

 Upon hearing this, the Gama Star Person blinked his huge eye and seemed rather envious:

 "No wonder you were able to defeat the Space Pirates."

 "By the way, if you don't mind, we can guide you to the neutral spaceport. Funnily enough, our warship is also in need of professional repair."

 Faced with this invitation, Shen Congfei considered for a moment before agreeing.

 In this unfamiliar territory, who knew if the Space Pirates had retreated to bring back reinforcement.

 Just to be safe, they needed to settle down somewhere first and familiarize themselves with the power distribution of this star region to prevent inadvertently entering someone's battlefield.

 .....

 Two warships, one in front and the other behind, with the Gamma Star people leading the way.

 As the other party said, the neutral space port was not far away, so they did not make any jumps.

 Soon, Shen Congfei and others noticed this so-called space port.

 Looking through the cockpit glass, the size of this space port was terrifying, easily kilometers in length.

 Around the numerous slender docking bridges extending from the space port, were densely moored interstellar warships, some broken and battered, some brand new and dominant.

 The very sight of it was enough to show its popularity.

 Looking inside the space port, it was a bustling scene of various neon lights flashing.

 "This space port is the largest neutral force in this star field. As long as one is here to consume or trade, even star pirates are accepted here. But the premise is that they can't make trouble, otherwise they will be banned from docking here forever."

 The one-eyed Gamma Star man in the projection, simply explained some rules to everyone.

 As they were speaking, Shen Congfei drove the Star Shuttle to catch up with the Gamma Star merchant ship, and came next to the docking bridge.

 At that moment, the voice of "Shen Xiaoja" once again came from inside the spaceship's cockpit:

 "Received on the public broadcasting channel, play it?"

 "Play."

 "Dear guests from afar, welcome to the free neutral Wasteland Star Region 0464 Space Port."

 "Upon entering the space port, please abide by all rules promulgated by the space port management."

 "Firstly, you can find a variety of goods, maintenance technicians, mercenaries, and even partners etc., until you have a pleasant stay and leave safely."

 "Within a thousand kilometers of this space port, any starship is not allowed to show any intention to attack, otherwise, the port shall reserve the right to counterattack and enforce law."

 While listening to the broadcast, it's finally the turn of the Star Shuttle to queue up at the docking bridge.

 In front of them was the Gamma Star merchant ship.

 At this moment, "Shen Xiaoja" suddenly prompted, "Detected communication frequency from the space port receptionist, connect?"

 "Connect."

 As soon as he finished talking, an image of a woman made entirely of glass, which belonged to the space port receptionist, appeared before them.

 Just as they were surprised, the female glass receptionist suddenly spoke:

 "Honored guest, please complete the payment for the port entry fee."

 "How much does it cost?"

 As soon as Shen Congfei started talking, the glass woman in the projection also looked stunned:

 "Money?"

 Shen Congfei suddenly realized his big faux pas.

 "Just because money was invented by humans, doesn't mean it's universally used in the whole universe."

 "Received Gamma Star merchant ship communication frequency, connect."

 "Yes!"

 At this embarrassing moment, Shen Congfei, in a hurry, connected.

 A figure of the one-eyed Gamma Star man appeared in another projection next to the port receptionist.

 "Hey! Friends, how come you still haven't docked yet, did you run into any problems?"

 "Um, yes, we didn't know that there is a port entry fee to enter the space port."

 Shen Congfei's expression was a bit embarrassed and he had to explain the situation to the other party directly.

 "Oh, this is my mistake, I forgot you guys came from a distant star field. The mainstream trade method in this star field is to use a substance called red ore."

 "Red ore?"

 "Yes, red ore is a metal that has a wide range of uses in this star field."

 "If you use it in the construction of interstellar warships or incorporate it into various machinery, it can improve the durability and resistance of the warship to some extent."

 "Even biological entities, like humans, can transform and absorb red ore in some way to further enhance their physical capabilities."

 Listening to the other party's explanation, Shen Congfei and his group now understood the value of this red ore.

 "Because red ore can only be mined in the Wasteland Star Region, it has become the main trade item in this star field."

 While talking, the Gamma Starman in the projection suddenly changed the topic:

 "Alright, friends, I have already paid the port entry fee for you."

 The port receptionist in the other projection, the woman who looked just like glass, also said at this time with a laugh:

 "Honored guests, the Gamma commerce has paid all the port entry fee on your behalf. Welcome to our port."
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 As they spoke, the two rows of red lights on the docking bridge flashed in unison, and the enormous gates at the entrance of the port slowly opened.

 It wasn't long after Shen Congfei and his crew's Star Shuttle entered that they saw the Gama Star merchant vessel stationed not far away.

 To be on the safe side, Shen Congfei led only a part of his team out of the spacecraft.

 On the other side, figures resembling one-eyed giants emerged from the Gama Star merchant vessel.

 The two parties finally had their face-to-face encounter.

 Despite their towering heights making Shen Congfei and his crew feel somewhat inferior, the people of Gama Star didn't seem to mind, bending down to converse using their translator "Shen Xiaoja":

 "Hello, friend. I forgot to introduce myself earlier. My name is Shan, and I'm the captain of this Gama Star merchant vessel."

 "This is my deputy, Liu."

 "This is…"

 It was only after introducing his crew that he introduced himself:

 "Hello, Shan. You can call me Shen Congfei or Starfire."

 The Gama Star person, Shan, asked directly: "Can I call you Shen?"

 Shen Congfei thought it seemed odd but, considering their naming customs, nodded in acceptance.

 Seeing his nod, the Gama Star people seemed curious:

 "Shen, do people from your civilization all have two names?"

 "Well, Shen is my name, Starfire is my code name."

 "I see."

 The Gama Star people appeared to have understood.

 Because they only had one eye in the middle of their faces, Shen Congfei found it difficult to read their expressions.

 But this did not deter his curiosity:

 "Shan, you Gama Star people only name yourselves with one word? Aren't you afraid of running out?"

 "No, on our planet, Gama, names and lives are relative."

 "When a Gama Star person dies, a new Gama Star person inherits their name."

 "Doesn't that get confusing? I mean, with repeated names?"

 "No, we can tell each other apart, and so can others, including you."

 Upon hearing Shan's explanation, Shen Congfei realized something.

 He looked at the other Gama Star people and was surprised to find that they all looked exactly the same.

 Yet strangely, he could now distinguish each Gama Star person clearly.

 Those behind Shen Congfei had also noticed this, their mouths agape in surprise.

 Shan explained, "This is a ability given by our home planet, Gama. As long as we keep our names, we can be recognized."

 "Except for criminals. Gama Star people who have committed grave sins will be stripped of their names. From then on, no one can recognize them."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei and the others exchanged glances, completely taken aback by such a bizarre world.

 A name could determine the existence of a Gama Star Person.

 "Shan, hearing your explanation, I really want to visit your home planet, Gama."

 "You're welcome to visit Gama, Shen. Do you need me to escort you? As soon as we find a repair technician and repair our battleship, we're returning to Gama."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei shook his head: "I would love to go right now, but the time is not right."

 "Why?"

 "We must first return the favor you've done for us, then find a way to earn some red ore. Only then will we have the confidence to travel."

 "Understood."

 Shan acknowledged by nodding his head, then stood up from his crouching position, towering like a small hill.

 "Shen, if you want to earn red ore at this spaceport, the best way is undoubtedly through order trading."

 "In the Wasteland Star Region, practically all the red ore mining points have been monopolized by various civilizations. To find an unoccupied red ore mining point would make you a target of competition, it's too dangerous."

 Shen Congfei took note of the warning:

 "Then what do you trade in these order transactions you mentioned earlier?"

 "Typically, it's through repair technicians or mercenaries, assisting in completing tasks for a bounty."

 "The spaceport also has designated witnesses to ensure smooth transactions."

 "Of course, some will exchange red ore for hiring a companion."

 "Uh, I think I'll pass on that," Shen Congfei decisively shook his head, rejecting the latter method of making money that the other party had suggested.

 Shan nodded and laughed: "Shen, I share your view. Hiring a companion is a counter-intuitive existence."

 "However, that leaves you with the jobs of a repair technician or a mercenary."

 "If it was known that you have the capacity to repel the Star Pirates, I believe many would want to hire you."

 Hearing Shan's suggestion, Shen Congfei was somewhat tempted but shook his head nonetheless.

 At this stage, they only had one Star Shuttle, and their combat methods were too unvaried.

 Did you not see that even the Gama Star merchant ship had several escort battleships and a large number of small units ready to combat various situations?

 If the employment of mercenaries resulted in damage to the Star Shuttle beyond repair, that would truly be a loss greater than the gain.

 So, he shook his head again.

 "But, Shan, what's the situation with the repair technician jobs you mentioned?"

 "Repair technicians are a rare commodity, sought after by all factions."

 "Even on Gama, our long-term professional repair technician teams are fewer than ten thousand in total."

 "Furthermore, since the specifications and technologies of different starships vary, technicians capable of servicing all types of vessels are even less numerous. As for technicians who can accompany the vessels, they're virtually non-existent."

 Seeing Shan's expresssion, Shen Congfei's eyes widened even further.

 Are repair technicians really in such high demand?

 In the Star Shuttle, apart from himself, they still had a whole lot of repair technicians.

 "Shan, if it's possible, can our repair technicians give it a try?"

 "You have onboard repair technicians?"

 The Gama Star people were clearly surprised at this.

 Shan turned his head and began discussing with the other Gama Star crew members.

 Finally, they concluded that they would let Shen Congfei's team give it a try.

 However, it was clear that the Gama Star people weren't quite convinced that these "new friends" could repair their interstellar battleship.

 Shen Congfei hastily summoned the repair technician team from his Star Shuttle.

 Due to the number of aliens docked at the spaceport, several had noticed or heard about their situation.

 Most of the foreign aliens did not believe that a small starship like the Star Shuttle could accommodate so many repair technicians, and were waiting to see what hilarity would ensue.

 As expected, after Shen Congfei led the repair technician team out from the Gama Star vessel, he waited for the Gama Star people to carry out a self-check on the ship.

 Under scrutiny, the damaged Gama Star ship successfully underwent the self-check repair and indicated it was fit for normal navigation again.

 Many onlookers were dumbfounded.

 Initially prepared for laughter, they seemed to have stumbled upon a gold mine.

 Suddenly, heated gazes were directed towards Star Shuttle's repair technician team.

 After the Gama Star people bid farewell to Shen Congfei and left the spaceport, a stream of aliens approached, asking incessantly.

 Most were asking if the repair technician team could transfer over to their side.

 As the captain of the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei obviously wouldn't agree to such a request.

 Additionally, most of the repair team consists of Starfire members who were both players and native human inhabitants. Of course, they wouldn't randomly agree to accompany a group of weirdly shaped aliens.

 Thus, the Star Shuttle enjoyed a brief period of peace at the spaceport, soon followed by various repair orders.

 Shen Congfei and his crew in the 0464 spaceport of the Wasteland Star Region embarked on their interstellar job journey.
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 In the cockpit of the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei stared at the holographic projection of a big-headed alien in front of him.

 "Consider this carefully, we will offer a satisfactory price."

 The alien in the projection said this, but Shen Congfei remained unmoved, even taking a sip of his coffee.

 Only after finishing his coffee did Shen Congfei communicate his decision to the projection:

 "I'm sorry, my position remains the same, kindly allow me to refuse."

 With that, he had "Shen Xiaoja" terminate the communication projection.

 This was the fifty-third request for purchase that Shen Congfei had turned down from an alien during his time at Spaceport 0464.

 You might think it's okay if these aliens wanted to purchase technological weapons, food, and such.

 Purchasing a repair technician would also be tolerable.

 But buying and selling people? Is that not seen as being a human trafficker?

 However, there was no choice; in some alien civilizations, there was no concept of friendship, love, or marriage.

 That's why most aliens who came forward wanted to buy people.

 The reasons were simple; they either took a fancy to someone, or they simply found an appropriate candidate for reproduction.

 This made Shen Congfei realize the differences between the universe and human civilization.

 Not all rules of human civilization apply here.

 Unless human civilization could become stronger, strong enough to have all alien civilizations obey its rules.

 Understanding that the rules of different civilizations vary, he could only explain to certain aliens who wanted to buy humans, our concepts of marriage and relationships.

 However, when faced with aliens who talked tough, or even issued threats, Shen Congfei did not hesitate to hang up the communication.

 Having hung around Spaceport 0464 for quite some time, he came to understand the situation there, even extending out his business operations.

 Apart from his team of repairers who would fix battleships for aliens - getting a hold of some other relevant data in the process –

 Shen Congfei had also bought a shop in space with the red minerals he made.

 These shops were initially meant for alien civilizations to sell their unique products.

 Shen Congfei thought about Earth's unique products, but eventually gave up on the idea of trying to impress aliens with technology.

 A glance at the local weapons market revealed laser weapons, proton weapons, and so on.

 Looking at the firearms in his hands, he promptly gave up the idea of selling military technology.

 However, while Shen Congfei was strolling down an alien shopping street, he noticed that some aliens sold food.

 Stuff like sticky octopus-like things, unknown substance cooked into a mash meatballs.

 Things that would turn your stomach at the sight of them.

 And among the aliens, there were some who absolutely enjoyed these things, and others who got nauseous every time they saw them.

 The sight of this lit a spark in Shen Congfei's eyes.

 He knew what he had to do.

 Only a day later, the civilization's first alien restaurant, officially started operations in Spaceport 0464.

 Keeping in mind that the food of every civilization might taste different, Shen Congfei decided to cook himself, and thus added on a professional line where he could cook various delicacies.

 ...

 Benefits of the Chef Profession:

 Master of Kitchen Utensils (The chef masters all kitchenware. When using any kitchenware to cook, proficiency will increase by an extra 15%. When weapons are used, the damage increases by an extra 20%).

 Exotic Delicacy Recipe (As a professional chef, you can refer to various historical world-famous recipes during cooking. There's a chance to create even more delicious food, increasing the chances of cooking Epic cuisines by 15% and Legendary cuisines by 1%. Using unknown ingredients will increase the chances of creating Food Disaster-Epic cuisines.).

 Work Skills:

 Food Processing (Proficiency 0/100): While processing any ingredients, the chef can precisely identify the weak points of the food. While processing the food, there's a chance to create a food critical hit, causing the food to become more delicious. If the ingredient fights back during processing, the chef's attack damage will increase by an extra 50%.

 Top-Grade Cooking (Proficiency 0/100): Top-grade chefs possess top-grade cooking skills. Once the ingredients are cooked into delicious dishes, there's a chance to generate various buff effects, such as: increasing deliciousness by 50%, restoring stamina by 50%, increasing strength by 15%, increasing movement speed by 15%, increasing resistance to abnormal mental states by 50%, etc.

 Kitchen Hell (Proficiency 0/100): Someone who tries to interrupt the chef's work will usually have to be prepared to go to hell. When the enemy invades the kitchen, the initial damage caused by the chef to the enemy using kitchenware and ingredients will increase as high as 200%.

 ...

 Having the chef profession is a mere start.

 Shen Congfei had no choice but to use more red minerals to hire some aliens.

 Each civilization had a limit on the number of employees that could be hired – the task was simple; they were to serve as food tasters.

 He first used some Earth-based ingredients to make a variety of food and drinks.

 He concluded that roughly 60% of aliens found it delicious and asked for more, 30% found it rather ungainly, and 10% considered it absolutely nasty.

 Shen Congfei recorded the various alien civilizations that could accept the delicacies of Earth.

 Next, he questioned the remaining 40% of aliens and purchased unique ingredients from the alien shopping street that belonged to their civilization.

 After cooking for several days, he made fresh batches of alien delicacies, using Earth's cooking techniques and seasoning methods.

 The 40% of aliens had mixed reactions to these alien delicacies. Some found them absolutely delicious, while others preferred their original delicacies.

 This made Shen Congfei realize that this final small group was notoriously known as the Raw Cuisine Civilization.

 He had no choice but to abandon the idea of turning these few civilizations into one's customers.

 After the trial run, the human civilization restaurant officially opened for business the following day.

 Shen Congfei watched the business for a few days before confidently handing over the reins.

 The business of the human civilization restaurant was booming, and many aliens in Spaceport 0464 had heard of this new restaurant and came to try it out.

 As a result, he had peace of mind to do other things and let the chefs in the Star Shuttle do business on the side.

 In the meantime, other players were inspired by this move and came up with other ideas.

 Earth beverage shops, game shops, CD shops, novel shops were subsequently established.

 These alien shops were also bought with the red minerals earned from the restaurant, as a form of dividends for the overall Star Shuttle.

 Fortunately, the Starfire Legion's individual writer's profession had finally found its place in the novel shops and had a steady stream of alien fans who followed updates religiously.

 Honestly, Shen Congfei was worried these guys would starve if they didn't find work.

 Gathering his thoughts, Shen Congfei sighed, looking at the emptiness of the cockpit.

 The only person left to guard the empty cabin right now was himself. The others were either working or hanging out at the spaceport.

 The ones left on the ship were mostly maintenance personnel who maintained the starship and weapon systems, the ecology dome, and crazy researchers who were always eager to research anything related to aliens.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei let out another sigh:

 "Ah!"

 "Sir, if you have nothing else to do, please review the intercepts and analyze the news."

 He lifted his head and looked at the camera on the ceiling of the cockpit.

 "Shen Xiaoja, what are you up to now?"

 "Sir, rest assured, I only communicate and interact with other civilizations for the safety of the Star Shuttle."

 Shen Congfei heaved a sigh of relief at this.

 "Alright then! Tell me, what news do you have?"

 "Shen Xiaoja" immediately replied: "After screening the information, one piece of news has been labeled as the most important."

 "It is news about a newly discovered red mineral vein."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 298: Temptation of New Resources (Second update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What!" 

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei's eyes widened.

 "What did you say? Why did this thing appear?"

 But he quickly recovered and asked with a frown:

 "Hold on, why was this information intercepted by you?"

 "The source of the message is from a newly berthed damaged warship. It seems that our maintenance technicians inadvertently connected to the ship's internal communication channel during the repair process, intercepting relevant information from the crew's conversation."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but feel a little excited.

 Having spent more than half a month at spaceport 0464, he had more or less figured out what kind of place this Wasteland Star Region that he was in was all about.

 Civilizations are divided into planetary-level civilizations, pioneering civilizations, colonizing civilizations, conquering civilizations, and divine civilizations according to the universe.

 A planetary-level civilization, is the kind that they had once developed on Earth, unable to break free from planetary gravity and unable to carry out interstellar travel.

 Pioneering civilizations have the initial ability to travel in the universe, and can open up their own interstellar routes to engage in interstellar trade with other civilizations.

 Colonizing civilizations have a second habitable planet and carry out interstellar immigration to achieve colonizing civilizations.

 A conquering civilization has multiple colonized planets, which has already conquered the biggest star in their galaxy, and can monopolize stellar energy.

 As for a divine civilization, no such formidable civilization has been found yet. Most alien civilizations only consider it a hypothetical type of civilization, but no alien civilization has removed a divine civilization from this tier list.

 Shen Congfei clearly understood that as a pioneering civilization, their planet was still very much in danger.

 Therefore, even in the supposedly most neutral and safe space port 0464, he had not suggested building a gigantic Tyra Door.

 Because doing so could possibly expose the planet's location in the Wasteland Star Region.

 As a result, there would inevitably be the possibility of being targeted by alien civilizations.

 So now, he too, had a sense of danger.

 He needed to find a way to strengthen their civilization before extraterrestrials discovered their home planet.

 One Star Shuttle simply wasn't enough.

 A fleet needed to be assembled to ensure the planet's safety first and foremost.

 And as the most important red ore resource in the Wasteland Star Region, this was the undeniable premise for their rise.

 Now, hearing about the potential existence of an undiscovered red ore mining site, even Shen Congfei couldn't help but feel a little excited.

 "Shen Xiaoja, help me call for a meeting on the crew's channel."

 "Understood, the channel is now open."

 Shen Congfei took a breath: "All Star Shuttle management-level and above personnel report back to the ship immediately for a meeting."

 Upon receiving the message, Xia Wei, Chen Yuanjia, and Li Zhen, who were wandering around the alien shopping street, exchanged glances, turned around and left immediately.

 Xue Yangping, who was competing in a food-eating contest with aliens at a human civilization restaurant, unwillingly conceded defeat and went away with puffed up cheeks.

 Outside an alien pet store, Tang Ke, who was observing alien creatures, showed a reluctant look through the cage before riding off on his Southern Colossal Dragon towards the spaceship.

 Following that, the person in charge of each human civilization series shop, as well as the person in charge of the ship repair team, rushed back to the spaceship stop zone of the spaceport.

 Inside the Star Shuttle, in the meeting room.

 Shen Congfei watched as the personnel returned, then immediately called out to "Shen Xiaoja" to explain the situation.

 "According to the internal channel of the frigate, we intercepted an important message."

 A projection of the damaged battleship was displayed, drawing an astonished look from the leader of the returned repair team:

 "Isn't this the warship we're currently repairing?"

 Seeing him speak, Shen Congfei hurriedly probed: "How did you get connected to their internal communication channel?"

 "Huh? Really?" The leader of the repair team was taken aback.

 His demeanor suggested that he was truly unaware.

 Shen Congfei didn't know what to say.

 "Captain, what do you think?" Xia Wei turned her head and asked.

 After a moment of thought, he said: "If it's really a new, undiscovered red ore mine after we confirm, then my intention is..."

 "We have to secure it!"

 Upon hearing such words, everyone in the conference room nodded in agreement.

 Although they were all running shops and making money now, their current turnover was definitely not as good as mining.

 Provided, of course, that such a new red ore mine did exist.

 At this point, a voice chimed in:

 "How do we know if this is fake news, or that the battleship also received the bogus news?"

 Shen Congfei looked at the speaker, who was "Fanatic Foodie".

 To get on board, this guy had even given up on his dreamed job as a respiratory scientist and switched to being a mechanical engineer. He was also currently in charge of the repair team.

 "Fanatic Foodie's right, we can't rule out that possibility."

 Shen Congfei's gaze shifted to "Only Plays Hacker", who managed the entire ship's system as a hacker, and was the managing player of the communication department.

 Messages from these two helped to cool him down a bit.

 After careful consideration, Shen Congfei nodded his agreement:

 "You're right, we can't deny the possibility of misinformation."

 "If that's the case, we could be left empty-handed if we act on our own."

 "Moreover, we might easily offend another civilization, exposing ourselves as the source of the news, which isn't good for our credit as hired repair workers in the spaceport."

 "But if the source of the news is true, and we determine the quantity of red ore is large enough to be worth our while, we will fight for it, even at the cost of tearing off face, and hold it."

 Speaking up to this point, Shen Congfei looked at "Fanatic Foodie":

 "Do you know which civilization that ship belongs to?"

 "Hmm..."

 He thought for a moment: "It's hard to confirm. The crew is extremely diverse, with aliens from various civilizations."

 "Is that so?"

 Shen Congfei's gaze fell back onto the smooth white surface of the conference table:

 "If the composition of the crew is really as diverse as you described, it is most likely... a mercenary warship, right?"

 At his judgment, other members in the conference room also nodded.

 "There could be other possibilities." "Only Plays Hacker" said at this point.

 "Hmm."

 Shen Congfei nodded his agreement without denying her point of view.

 Xia Wei also spoke up with her own thoughts at this time:

 "Congfei, why don't we send a small team to scout first? If a new red ore mine really exists there, we can check the quantity of ore before making a decision."

 Shen Congfei nodded: "I have the same idea."

 "Moreover, since you all have your own things to do, I plan to go personally. This way we're less likely to be discovered."

 Upon hearing this, some people in the meeting room looked like they had something to say, but clammed up.

 "Don't try to talk me out of it."

 "I just want to take this opportunity to test my new strength."

 As he said this, he raised two fingers and pinched them, describing:

 "Now, I'm probably... just a little bit stronger than before I left the planet."
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 "We are about to leave the spaceport number 0464 in the Wasteland Star Region. Please note that any aggressive intentions within 1000 kilometers of this port are prohibited. Otherwise, we reserve the right to retaliate in any form."

 On the outgoing bridge parallel to the receiving bridge, Shen Congfei was piloting a self-developed space fighter.

 The firepower was a bit inferior to the alien civilization's fighters, but it was fundamentally not a problem to fly in the atmosphere and in space.

 "Beep! Beep! Beep!"

 The exit port gate slowly opened and his fighter jet swiftly flew out.

 "Shen Xiaoja, switch on the radar and specify the coordinates."

 As soon as Shen Congfei's voice fell, a radar projection appeared immediately in front of him.

 "Coordinates locked, route planning completed."

 Under Shen Xiaoja's guidance, a yellow dashed line appeared on the projection map.

 He immediately increased the speed of the space fighter. The Tera engine was running at high speed, and the thruster gave off a blue light.

 Under the deep space, you could see two small blue lights, which then drew up an arc light and gradually moved away.

 During the automated flight, Shen Congfei sat in the cabin playing with a device specifically used to detect the quantity of Red Ore.

 This sort of thing was too common on the Alien Commercial Street of Spaceport Number 0464.

 He was a bit grateful that he had bought a set of this mining equipment with the thought that it was better to have it than not.

 Unexpectedly, it was actually useful now.

 "Shen Xiaoja, do you have any more specific information about that Red Ore mining site?"

 Shen Congfei tried the Red Ore prospecting instrument and asked at the same time.

 "Sir, according to the information collected so far, the Red Ore's location used to near an abandoned Red Ore mining area."

 Shen Congfei stopped fiddling with things in his hand, raised his head, and frowned, "What do you mean? Near an abandoned Red Ore mining area? Why was it abandoned?"

 "It is said that someone had once mined a Red Nucleus from the Red Ore vein."

 "A Red Nucleus? How come I haven't heard of this before?"

 "The Red Nucleus is extremely precious and rare, and has very low reserves in the Red Ore veins, so few people mention it."

 After hearing Shen Xiaoja's explanation, Shen Congfei's eyebrows relaxed:

 "So, what is the use of this Red Nucleus?"

 "According to the Wasteland Star Region Universal Encyclopedia, when the Red Nucleus material acts on starships, fighters, other machines, or other organisms, it will produce a 'upgrade' type effect."

 "Objects that have been enhanced by Red Nucleus will achieve extraordinary values, although other specific effects are unknown."

 After hearing this, Shen Congfei raised an eyebrow: "Seems like this thing is indeed rare, as there is no detailed record of its effects."

 Having said that, he changed the subject: "By the way, how long will it take to reach our destination?"

 "Sir, you can rest for about 30 minutes."

 "Okay."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei put down the Red Ore detector in his hands, simply lying back in his seat and closing his eyes to rest.

 But after a few seconds, he opened his eyes again:

 "Did you receive the situation from Earth?"

 "Received, key information from the Neutral United Front is as follows."

 "Due to the recent launching of interstellar spaceships, nations have set up spaceship laboratories and factories."

 "The curvature engine technology that was publicly disclosed by the Front, recently led various native factions to start fighting the active Dark Fleet at sea."

 "And the foreign forces that have successfully dismantled the Dark Fleet have used dark matter crystals to trade with our Spark Army for curvature engines and related parts."

 "The internal storage of dark matter crystals within the Spark Army has reached 163."

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but interrupt the report: "Wait, how come there are so many?"

 "I remember that the smaller asteroids that had fallen on Earth, including those that fell into the sea, were just over sixty."

 Shen Xiaoja responded: "Some foreign powers have successfully developed small interstellar fighters and have been making short jumps around Earth to find the remaining small asteroids."

 "Well, it seems there are still quite a few smart people."

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but exclaim.

 He originally said that once he had time, he would send his men to salvage the dark matter crystals from them.

 Unexpectedly, they've already been claimed by someone who moved faster.

 However, the results didn't change much, those dark matter crystals still wound up coming to me in the end.

 "How much longer, in your estimate, till we can see fellow beings from our mother star again?"

 "Sir, it's estimated that it's going to take about 180 stellar days for the other humans to arrive at the Wasteland Star Region spaceport."

 "So long?"

 The answer of three months somewhat surprised Shen Congfei.

 "Sir, my estimation is based on the manufacturing date of the starship, so there might be significant deviations."

 "Ah! okay."

 "All we can do now is hope that they arrive here sooner."

 He randomly rambled a sentence while looking at the deep space out of the starfighter's window.

 No matter when you look, it was all boundless darkness.

 The feeling of viewing this scenery from a planet was entirely different.

 Looking at the starry sky from there, you would feel the mystery of the universe and the brilliance of the stars.

 But when you are actually in deep space, you will feel an endless sense of loneliness and coldness.

 "Hmmm, the pressure seems a bit low."

 "It has been adjusted."

 "Phew, finally it's not so cold..."

 As Shen Congfei was speaking, he suddenly stood up:

 "What...What is that? It seems like I saw something?"

 "Sir, we have arrived, that's the abandoned space mine."

 "Have we arrived? Do you have an image, let me zoom in and see."

 As he spoke, a three-dimensional projection appeared in front of him.

 "Huh, I didn't expect this. The Red Mine was actually built on such a small asteroid."

 The asteroid in the image was several times larger than the one they had previously destroyed.

 You could clearly see the unlit towers, various buildings, and the huge round mine in the middle from above.

 "Shen Xiaoja, where exactly is the destination?."

 "It is about fifteen kilometers in the direction 36 degrees to the left of the space mine."

 "Their locations are so close and yet have never been discovered?"

 This answer left Shen Congfei somewhat puzzled.

 "Okay then, let's go over there first."

 As he spoke, the starfighter immediately flew towards the suspected unused Red mining area.

 Before long, they arrived on another small asteroid.

 This small asteroid was far smaller than the previous Red mining space mine.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei didn't hold out much hope.

 He just hoped that it would have reserves amounting to a third of its volume. This would justify the long journey.

 The starfighter's wing thrusters and tail thrusters slowly landed on the asteroid's surface.

 Upon landing, Shen Congfei, who had already put on his Terra Armor, began to prepare for scanning the Red reserve in this small asteroid.

 Since the main body of "Shen Xiaoja" was still in charge of the entire starship, the subsystem which came out with him could only communicate remotely and didn't have the ability to perform such large-scale scanning.

 Luckily, Shen Congfei still had a Red mineral locator.

 He switched on the locator and let it scan the Red reserve.

 During the waiting period, Shen Congfei suddenly asked:

 "How far away are we from the spaceport right now, and how long would it take the starship to get here?"

 "Sir, we are currently one thousand and twenty-five kilometers away from the spaceport. It will take the starship about..."

 "One thousand and twenty-five kilometers? This number seems familiar."

 As Shen Congfei said this, he was struck with a sense of foreboding.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Shen Xiaoja, initiate... mode." 

 Having instructed the intelligent system embedded in his external armor, Shen Cong Fei began to leisurely wander on the surface of the small asteroid, surrounded by his red mineral detection equipment.

 After a while, he returned to his stellar fighter jet.

 However, it soon slowly took off, circling around the potential red mineral-bearing asteroid.

 This red mineral area was located within a rather sparse and stable asteroid belt.

 Not to mention fighter jets; even stellar warships could easily pass through it.

 Therefore, traveling through space here was much safer than the unstable asteroid belt that the Star Shuttle had encountered during its jump.

 The stellar fighter jet darted haphazardly around the asteroid belt, like a headless fly.

 Meanwhile, hidden behind one of the asteroids, if one didn't look carefully, it would be hard to notice a looming, massive shadow.

 If Shen Cong Fei were present, he would undoubtedly recognize them as the star pirates they had repelled once before.

 Inside a stellar warship that resembled a devil fish, inside the cockpit...

 "Boss, has he discovered us?"

 An alien, covered in bristles like a hairy beast, asked the figure nearby, who was observing the projection of the flying fighter jet, with tendrils all over his head.

 "We didn't turn on the radar; he couldn't possibly discover us."

 "If we detect radar waves, it confirms that he has discovered us. Fire immediately and kill."

 "Understood."

 Everyone was staring at the projection, their fingers hovering over the attack buttons, ready to strike.

 Just as the fighter jet was getting closer, it abruptly made a U-turn and returned to the small asteroid being scanned for red mineral.

 Upon seeing this, all the star pirates breathed a sigh of relief.

 "Boss, it seems that the starship and its maintenance crew inside will fall into your hands."

 A star pirate next to him, with a face like a wild boar, tusks curling up from the sides of his mouth, a scar on his face, started to flatter him.

 The other star pirates around were just feeling regretful that they had missed a great opportunity to suck up to the boss.

 "Humph! Most of those who dare to oppose our Fishbone Star Pirate Group have already sunk in the cosmic sea. As for these guys who crawled out from some uncivilized corner, they are not even worthy to be my enemies."

 "Boss, you're absolutely right. Your scheme is brilliant; these fools swallowed the bait whole."

 "Yes, disclosing some false information about red mineral here to one of our own and letting him 'accidentally' leak it to them, and these guys obediently came running."

 "Indeed, the boss is invincible in both intelligence and bravery!"

 With a face full of tendrils, the boss of the star pirates was pleasantly surprised by the flattery from his subordinates.

 This made him feel like he had regained his lost face from the previous encounter when he had hurriedly fled out of fear of being caught between the Gama star merchant ship and an unknown civilization's starship.

 "After we seize that starship, kill everyone except the maintenance crew, the survivors will be your reward."

 Upon hearing this, the pirates in the cockpit couldn't help but continue praising the boss.

 "Beep Beep!"

 Suddenly, a red light came on inside the cockpit.

 Seeing this, the tentacle-haired alien quickly asked, "What's going on?"

 "Boss, it seems there has been a breach in the outer hull of the storage bay," the hairy alien promptly replied.

 Eyeing the projection of the fighter jet descending back onto the small asteroid, the boss casually said, "Get some people to check it out."

 "Very well"

 Meanwhile, near the outer hull of the storage bay of the Devilfish warship...

 A figure was standing there.

 Covered in silver, reflecting cold metallic light.

 It was Shen Cong Fei.

 As soon as he heard "Shen Xiaoja" report the distance, he had a feeling.

 He then walked around on the small asteroid, using the infrared view of his external armor, but found no enemies buried here.

 Shen Cong Fei considered the scattered asteroid belt around him, so he decided to patrol around using his fighter jet.

 He wanted to use radar detection but was afraid of alarming the enemy.

 Therefore, he could only use infrared imaging and other means to search for potential signs in the asteroid belt.

 Unexpectedly, he actually found a heat source reaction.

 After confirming the presence of an ambushed enemy, Shen Congfei remained calm, having "Shen Xiaoja" auto-pilot the fighter back.

 Meanwhile, he meticulously approached the enemy craft, using meteoroid for cover, since they hadn't detected him on radar yet.

 After getting to this battleship shaped like a devil fish, Shen Congfei roughly guessed that it was a trap.

 He casually chose a spot, planning to infiltrate directly.

 Since he already knew there were enemies, it was now too late to call the Star Shuttle. It would be better for him to infiltrate himself and see how the aliens compare in one-on-one combat.

 After making a hole in the outer hull of the alien battleship, Shen Congfei jumped in directly.

 Just after landing, he saw a dark shadow attacking and quickly dodged.

 Having evaded it, he found out that what had just attacked him was actually a metal box.

 The large hole in the outer hull had been plugged by the metal box, blocking the rapid decrease in pressure inside the cabin.

 Only then did Shen Congfei have time to observe his surroundings.

 It seemed like a warehouse-like area in a starship.

 He, wearing his Terra armor, casually opened one of the metal boxes and saw it was filled with alien ores.

 Based on Shen Congfei's experience in alien markets, although these items were a bit less valuable than red ores, they were fundamental materials for battleship maintenance and manufacturing.

 He conveniently stored these ore materials, along with the metal box, into his own portable device.

 Turning his head, he saw that there were surprisingly many similar boxes around, and the quantity was more than a dozen.

 Shen Congfei nodded with satisfaction.

 Even without red ores, the robbery of these minerals could nearly pay back what he invested.

 He was preparing to continue loading the boxes, but suddenly heard footsteps from outside the cabin...

 "Did you hear anything? It seems like there's some noise inside."

 "Really?"

 With the voices, the warehouse door opened, and two alien pirates walked in, looked around, and noticed the box stuck to the wall.

 "What happened?"

 "Let's go check."

 The alien pirates walked to the wall where the big box was stuck and inspected carefully.

 "How did the outer hull get such a big hole? Good thing this box is here."

 "Are you saying this box is blocking the hole in the outer hull? But how did it break?"

 "Do you think... could there be an intruder?"

 Hearing the translated alien conversation, Shen Congfei, who was hiding in one of the metal boxes, was extremely nervous.

 "What intruder? It's just us two here."

 "Right, he might be hiding in a box."

 "Should... should we open it up and see?"

 "Sure."

 Hearing this voice from outside, Shen Congfei, hiding in the box, quietly transformed the armors of his wrists into gun barrels, pointing at the box lid.

 If anyone dared to open the box, he would open fire.

 Two heavy footsteps were getting closer and closer.

 There was a slight movement from the metal lid.

 Seeing the gap in the box lid, Shen Congfei held his trigger, ready to fire at any moment.

 "Hey! Nevermind, if the big boss finds out that we've opened the box, we're done!"

 "Yeah, you're right, how could there be any intruders? If there were, they should have fought with us by now."

 "That's right, if there was an intruder, daring to land on our pirate base, he is probably close to death."

 With that, the gap in the box lid slowly closed.

 The footsteps receded.

 "Big boss, only a big hole in the warehouse, don't know if it's because it wasn't repaired properly after the last battle..."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei, hiding in the middle of the metal box, couldn't help but relax.
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 "Thud!". 

 Hiding in the metal box, Shen Cong Fei listened until he heard the sound of the cabin door closing and waited a while longer.

 He slowly lifted the lid, waited to confirm that no one was outside through a crack, and then carefully climbed out of it.

 Looking at the closed storage cabin door, Shen Cong Fei hurriedly activated his own space device and took away all the metal boxes filled with various ores here.

 Until only a box that blocked the hole was left.

 After thinking about it, he intended to leave directly but took the remaining metal box into his personal space.

 Suddenly, the hole generated a strong suction inside the warehouse, the internal air pressure decreased, and a thin layer of ice began to form on the metal walls.

 Shen Cong Fei was already prepared and changed his external armor into gravity mode.

 He was firmly attached to the metal floor of the warehouse.

 But at this moment, a sound suddenly came from outside the door.

 "What's going on?"

 "It's not good, the pressure in the warehouse is dropping."

 "What's the matter, wasn't it just blocked by boxes just now?"

 "I don't know, let's go in and take a look."

 Shen Cong Fei didn't expect that the two guys hadn't left and were still outside the door.

 Just as he was thinking about it, the door had already opened.

 The two aliens were caught off guard and sucked in due to the change in air pressure. In order not to be sucked away, they clung to the door tightly.

 But the weapons in the Star Pirates' hands were sucked away by the hole in the wall and floated in space in an instant.

 "Damn it, there's an enemy!"

 At this time, they also saw the figure standing in the warehouse.

 "And the boxes in the warehouse!"

 "It must be this guy who did it."

 "I recognize him, the one who fought that aircraft, I didn't expect him to sneak into our base, notify the others quickly."

 "I'm trying! Be careful not to be sucked away!"

 Through the translation from "Shen Xiaoja", Shen Cong Fei easily understood what they were saying.

 Upon understanding this point, he decided not to let these two Star Pirates go.

 If these two aliens inform the people in the battleship, it would be challenging for him to escape.

 Thinking of this, Shen Cong Fei did not intend to escape from the hole in the wall but turned around and walked step by step towards the two struggling Star Pirates.

 "Hurry up, he's coming at us!"

 "I'm trying, but I can't reach the communicator."

 Noticing that the Star Pirate was desperately trying to pull out a communicator from his pocket,

 Shen Cong Fei reached out with both hands, caught the guy's legs, and pulled.

 With such bullying, the unlucky Star Pirate lost his grip on the door and was sucked out through the hole in the warehouse.

 Seeing his partner being sucked out, the other Star Pirate, in his panic, tried to crawl out of the door to close the warehouse.

 But feeling the force pulling at his feet freaked him out.

 Soon, the two Star Pirates became floating objects in space.

 Shen Cong Fei walked out of the warehouse door and with the assistance of "Shen Xiaoja", quickly located the cabin door switch.

 After closing the warehouse door, he quickly surveyed the corridors left and right of the battleship. Only upon realizing that no one nearby noticed what happened, he finally relaxed.

 However, the plan has been disrupted now, and he must come up with a new way to deal with the current predicament.

 But at this moment, some noise was heard from the outside armor of Terra.

 "Shen Xiaoja, what went wrong?"

 "Sir, there seems to be an issue with your red ore detector."

 At this time, "Shen Xiaoja" on the trap asteroid was remotely controlling the star fighter and was ready to support at any time.

 The sudden noise from the outside was also transmitted to Shen Cong Fei.

 "What happened to that asteroid?"

 "Sir, your red ore detector has detected a large amount of red ore in the small asteroid."

 "And the alarm indicates that traces of red ore marrow have been scanned."

 "What!"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Cong Fei, who was hiding in the Star Pirates' battleship, was immediately taken aback.

 "Isn't that a trap?"

 He was somewhat puzzled. Are pirates now so rich that they can use such a generous bait to trick me?

 While Shen Cong Fei was confused, the Star Pirates inside the cockpit of the Devil Fish Battleship were in the same state of bewilderment.

 "How...How could this be?"

 "The response of the red ore detector is..."

 "Red ore marrow!"

 "Hahaha! We have hit a jackpot!"

 Hearing the cheers from the men around him, the leader of the Star Pirates remained unfazed, but he was incredibly shocked in his heart.

 Earlier, when devising the whole ambush plan, the most random part was probably this small asteroid.

 He just randomly picked a piece of rotten rock from a waste mine, commandeered a lousy battleship, and leaked news to the enemy on purpose.

 But who could have imagined that the inconspicuous small asteroid would be hiding red ore marrow.

 "Boss, did you know in advance that the small asteroid wasn't simple!"

 The earlier sycophant approached again.

 The moment he finished, the eyes of many Star Pirates were directed at him.

 Faced with this, he remained calm on his face full of tentacles:

 "Of course."

 "The leader is insightful! The leader is invincible!"

 Suddenly, a group of Star Pirates around him began to heap praises on him, bringing him up to high heavens.

 "Then, Boss, what should we do now?"

 "What else? Of course, we need to seize the red ore marrow first, and then silence that guy!"

 His facial tentacles moved with his emotions, and his eyes were cold:

 "If the news leaks and others know about this batch of red ore marrow, we may not be able to hold onto this treasure, do you understand?"

 "Understood!"

 "Immediately attack that star fighter!"

 Suddenly, the Devil Fish Battleship revealed itself, emerging from behind the giant asteroid.

 "Shen Xiaoja," who was remotely controlling the star fighter, reported the situation upon observing this scene.

 When Shen Cong Fei received this news, he quickly understood the current actions of the Star Pirates.

 They discovered the possibility of red ore marrow and plan on taking it by force?

 Having figured this out, he started thinking.

 As soon as the presence of red ore marrow was confirmed, Shen Cong Fei had already contacted the Star Shuttle.

 However, it will still take some time for the Star Shuttle to arrive.

 It's uncertain whether these aliens would run away after grabbing the red ore marrow.

 So, what he needs to do now is to keep these Star Pirates here.

 Prevent them from taking the red ore marrow away and leaking the news.

 After learning about the rarity of red ore marrow before, he had considered this point.

 To fully exploit the red ore marrow, it is necessary to ensure the cut-off of the news.

 This means that next, he might have to cause a big fuss in the nest of the Star Pirates.

 Thinking of this, Shen Cong Fei looked up.

 "Shen Xiaoja, activate the single soldier comprehensive combat mode."

 Without finishing his sentence, his left hand's armor extended a metal blade.

 The armor on his right hand turned into a gun barrel.

 The armor on his back and legs automatically transformed into thrusters, which could be used to accelerate in critical moments.

 As soon as he was prepared, two Star Pirates appeared in the aisle ahead.

 "The show starts now."
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 Inside the Devil Fish battleship, a pirate controlling the weaponry sneered:

 "Heh heh, this tiny fighter, thinking it can escape my pursuit."

 In front of the battleship, a red star fighter was desperately evading the firepower they released.

 "Hey, are you capable or not? It's been half a day and you still haven't shot down a single fighter."

 "What did you say!"

 "Enough! Quickly shoot down that fighter for me, the rest of you be ready to extract the Red Mineral marrow from the asteroid at the fastest speed."

 Once the big boss of the Star Pirates spoke, the underlings dared not quarrel anymore and hastily busied themselves with their tasks.

 "Boom!"

 Suddenly, an intense vibration erupted inside the Devil Fish battleship.

 The Star Pirates, caught off guard, were thrown off balance and the big boss himself almost fell. Fortunately, he managed to steady himself at the control table.

 Once he regained his balance, the big boss roared in anger, "What's going on!"

 "Boss, multiple damages detected within the ship."

 "Boss, there are intruders near the engine room corridor!"

 "What!"

 All the numerous tentacles on his face tensed up at once. The pirates understood this as a sign of the big boss's extreme anger.

 "Get him for me!"

 …

 Inside the Devil Fish battleship, near the engine room corridor.

 The thrusters on Shen Cong Fei's back and legs were working ferociously, releasing a blue glow.

 With the strong thrust, he quickly reached several pirates attempting to block the corridor.

 "Damn it!"

 "He's so fast!"

 "Ah!"

 With the combination of his metal blade and Tyra Energy Cannon, Shen Cong Fei swiftly took care of the Star Pirates.

 He shook off the aliens' blood from his blade, then turned to look at the completely sealed corridor on the other side.

 Luckily, he had promptly noticed, or else he would have been trapped in this section of the corridor.

 Since he was unsure if the Tyra Energy Cannon could break through the isolation wall in the corridor, he had no choice but to forcefully prevent the isolation wall from descending.

 But, if there was an isolation wall, that meant this place was important, right?

 As he did not know the internal structure of this battleship, Shen Cong Fei was simply throwing himself about blindly since he got on.

 But, he didn't care much.

 He was doing this to attract the enemies' attention, thereby reducing the difficulty for Shen Xiaoja to remotely control the star fighter.

 Shen Cong Fei already knew that his fighter was being pursued by this battleship.

 Now that both sides knew the secret of the Red Mineral marrow, he felt there was no need to keep holding back.

 He thus started to act more aggressively.

 What was originally a stealth operation had naturally evolved into internal sabotage.

 What was somewhat unexpected was the individual strength of these Star Pirates.

 Their ability was only comparable to those of street thugs from Earth who had little combat experience.

 They were not even at the level of professional soldiers.

 The only threat was their energy weapons.

 Although it seemed the weapons could not penetrate his Tyra armor, the impact from the hits still caused a lot of pain.

 According to the standards obtained from the alien commercial street, Shen Cong Fei assessed that the status of these weapons was only equivalent to Earth's pistols, or light weaponry.

 This was not surprising. According to Spaceport No. 0464, Star Pirates were basically made up of escapees, drifters, or exiles from various civilizations.

 There were rarely any strong ones.

 Many Star Pirates didn't even have their own starships and could only drive star fighters to rob weaker cargo ships.

 The only noteworthy point was that their bloodied experiences made them relatively fierce in battles.

 But even these fierce individuals, in Shen Cong Fei's eyes, were only comparable to cats and dogs that yelped randomly. He could easily toy with them.

 The weakness of the enemy's individual strength was unexpected, and he even considered challenging the ship's commander directly.

 For now, only the firepower of this battleship was decent, but it was only on par with his own Star Shuttle.

 "Where is he!"

 "Above!"

 The sudden noise interrupted his thoughts.

 Raising his head, he saw a horde of Star Pirates pouring in from the nearby corridor.

 Shen Congfei fired off a shot.

 Blue energy surged, rushing towards the Star Pirates.

 "Take cover!"

 "Beware of the attack!"

 While they were dodging, he reignited the thruster, following the trajectory of the energy cannon's attack, and quickly closed the distance between them.

 Having gauged the individual combat abilities of both sides, Shen Congfei had no concerns at all.

 He advanced.

 "He's coming at us!"

 "Take a taste of my Mighty Race's battle blade!"

 One alien, twice the size of an adult human, swung a battle blade half his height.

 Shen Congfei hastily blocked it with his arm blade, but to his surprise, the alien's strength was extraordinarily great.

 In fact, it was so great that his wrists were tingling.

 Note that this was all happening even through a layer of external armor.

 The inside of the armor also had a hydraulic layer, specifically designed to absorb external impacts.

 But now, the alien's strength was able to penetrate the Tyra Metal armor, reaching his body underneath.

 From this, we can infer that this self-proclaimed Mighty Race creature was really something.

 "However, this makes it more interesting, doesn't it?"

 Shen Congfei, unafraid, charged towards his adversary once again…

 …

 "It's not good, Great Leader, the intruder is almost at the engine room."

 "The big guy from the Mighty Race is trying to block him."

 "What? What is this invader's background if even the Mighty Race can only hold him off?"

 Upon hearing this, the Great Leader's tentacles rolled up in surprise.

 After some thought, he clenched his fist, pounding it heavily on the central control console.

 "Hmph! It seems I will have to personally take care of this."

 "Let's go."

 Accompanied by a group of underlings, the Great Leader quickly travelled through the ship's transportation shaft, making his way to the vicinity of the engine room.

 "Ding."

 The door of the room connected to the elevator opened, revealing a hallway in complete disarray.

 Many of the previously fallen Star Pirates lay groaning on the floor, many of them not yet dead.

 At the end of the corridor, the group of Star Pirates saw the intruder.

 "Oh, more people have arrived, this time it's the captain himself. Welcome."

 Saying this, Shen Congfei instantly twisted the arm of the huge alien in front of him.

 The techniques of a martial artist, amplified by the power of the external armor, exploded in an instant.

 He dislocated the arm of this Mighty Race alien.

 "Ahh!"

 The creature howled in pain and collapsed onto the ground.

 Shen Congfei discarded the alien's arm, turned around to face the Star Pirates who had just come out of the elevator, and cracked a smile.

 This, however, looked extremely terrifying to the group of Star Pirates.

 Not to mention the way he had just dislocated the arm of the Mighty Race alien.

 And the fact that his armor was covered with the colorful blood of the Star Pirates. Far from being comical, this sight made the intruder seem even more fierce.

 Shen Congfei was not aware of this, but he still extended his hand, beckoning them, issuing a challenge.

 Although they couldn't understand his gesture, the tentacled alien, the leader of the Star Pirates, could faintly sense the provocation from the intruder.

 Being the Great Leader of the Star Pirates, he was immediately enraged and his clothes exploded off.

 A multitude of tentacle-like things, covered with a large amount of mucus, burst out from the alien and spread along the corridor.

 "Damn it!"

 Shen Congfei didn't anticipate such a disgusting sight.

 He raised the Tyra Energy Cannon, retreating and attacking at the same time.

 Any tentacles that came close were swiftly severed by his arm blade.

 For a moment, he had to retreat back into the hallway behind him.

 This alert the pirates in the transportation elevator car and they quickly let out a cheer.

 Seeing his success in repelling the intruder, the Great Leader of the Star Pirates was momentarily overconfident. He continued to press his advantage with his men.

 But soon, a round object was thrown out from the hallway.

 "Boom!"
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 Inside the Devil Fish battleship, in a corridor near the engine room.

 The metal walls are smeared with some kind of green liquid, and residual tentacles twitching every now and then on the corridor floor.

 Witnessing the devastating power generated by the small device thrown by the intruder, the Star Pirates showed signs of fear, only retaliating with ranged weapons around the corner where the enemy hid.

 "No!"

 The head of the Star Pirates, with most of his tentacles blown off, screamed aloud.

 As the saying goes, every finger is connected to the heart. Even more so, these are tentacles grown from an alien's body.

 In his blinding pain, the leader picked up an energy pulse gun without care for his life and dashed towards the enemy's hiding spot.

 Seeing their boss rushing ahead, the other pirates had no choice but to follow.

 But when they reached the corridor's bend and fired along the side passage, there was no one there.

 "Don't let him escape! Find him!"

 The leader's tentacles on his face danced wildly, indicating his inner fury.

 "Boss, important news from the control room."

 "Speak!"

 "They've spotted that fighter plane bypassing our fire network. It's landing on our top deck. It seems to be picking up the intruder."

 Upon hearing this, the leader's facial tentacles straightened, his eyes filled with malice:

 "Thinking of escaping?"

 "Give me…"

 He snatched the communicator from one of his subordinates, began dialing:

 "Everybody, arm yourselves and go to the top deck.

 "Today, if that bastard who dared to mess around in our ship escapes, the name of the Fishbone Star Pirates will be utterly disgraced!"

 Upon hearing this, the Star Pirates aboard the Devil Fish battleship seemed to be on a war frenzy, each holding a weapon and howling at the sky, promising to tear the intruder to pieces.

 This message was of course also received by Shen Congfei after being translated.

 However, he was utterly contemptuous of it.

 After gauging the strength of this so-called Fishbone Pirate Group, Shen Congfei found these pirates quite contemptible.

 If it weren't for the gap in weaponry, these Star Pirates would be even inferior to the monsters on their home planet.

 But, he wasn't surprised.

 After all, more players will soon be entering the space age. If the initial enemies encountered are too strong, it would be no fun.

 But that also meant opportunity for him.

 According to the previous announcements, it seemed that various interstellar disasters arranged by Polar Online are approaching.

 He had to be the first to develop before that, becoming the first base to withstand the interstellar catastrophe, hence establishing various defensive lines to provide a foothold for the newly arrived players.

 Only then will more players have the opportunity to explore the rest of the virtualized locations within the Biological Brain's data, and completion of the guides, one by one.

 While sprinting and contemplating, a voice suddenly came from the front.

 "It's the intruder!"

 "Attack!"

 A few alien pirates emerged from the compartments in front, just in time to see Shen Congfei and were about to attack.

 The next second, however, the figure clad in metallic armour was already in front of them.

 "Swoosh!"

 The metallic blade cut the weapon-wielding pirate's claw.

 Taking this opportunity, another pirate excitedly raised his weapon. Just as he was about to slay the enemy, the expression on his face gradually turned from excitement to horror.

 Because in front of this alien, a gun barrel as big as a fist emitting a blue light had already been aimed at him.

 "Boom!"

 The Terra energy surged, taking out the Star Pirate first.

 The remaining pirates, seeing two of their companions killed in a matter of seconds, their faces were instantly filled with dread.

 Shen Congfei showed them no mercy, because as long as the enemy had a weapon in hand, they were a threat.

 Unless he could completely control the situation, he would not be merciful.

 Shen Congfei lifted his foot, and the foot thruster activated instantly, injuring the targeted Star Pirate.

 "Ah!"

 Then another sweep, injuring the remaining Star Pirates as well.

 For a moment, the corridor was filled with cries of pain.

 Shen Congfei didn't linger and quickly left.

 By the time other Star Pirates in the surrounding compartments were alerted to the commotion and rushed over, he had already left the corridor.

 In the ensuing moments, Shen Congfei maintained a high kill rate, pushing the effectiveness of his solo combat behind enemy lines to the limit.

 The Star Pirates hot on his trail, on seeing their wounded comrades along the way, felt a blend of surprise, an added vigilance, and more predominantly, anger.

 They were the Fishbones, one of the most notorious Star Pirate gangs in the Wasteland Star Region.

 And now, they were being toyed with by an invader.

 How could they not be infuriated?

 A group of Star Pirates immediately united against the common enemy, brandishing their weapons, bolstering their determination at the call of their leader, and their rank swelled, intensifying their momentum.

 Maybe one, two, three, four, or five of them couldn't overcome the invader.

 But what about an army against him?

 The outcome was clear - a brutal killing.

 Including the leader, all the Star Pirates harbored the same thought.

 Using their numbers as a strategy, they quickly headed towards the top deck of the Devilfish Battleship.

 This deck was originally used for launching or parking pirate fighters.

 So, it was currently sealed off.

 When the Star Pirates opened the isolation door to the top deck, however, they were stunned.

 The battleship's top deck had already been opened, the rapid decompression made many pirates feel unwell.

 With no other choice, the leader had to leave those pirates who could withstand the space environment behind.

 The rest could only stay behind the isolation door and cheer.

 This turned into a fight between Shen Congfei and a dozen alien pirates.

 With his Tera Armor activated and gravity mode turned on, Shen Congfei was firmly anchored on the top deck of the battleship.

 He turned around to look at the pirates drifting in zero gravity and said:

 "I have a suggestion for you."

 "How about surrendering on the spot?"

 The result was predictable, Shen Congfei did not understand their alien swear words anyway, so he simply raised his hand.

 In no time, two beams of bright light shone on a dozen or so pirates.

 The alien pirates, walking in zero gravity, had a bad feeling as the lights illuminated them.

 Because the lights didn't come from their fighters.

 But from the invader's red interstellar fightercraft.

 "Da Da Da…"

 A series of fiery flashes burst out, and the fighter's guns roared.

 A metallic storm instantly left a significant number of bullet holes in the top deck.

 Although it was an old kinetic weapon, it hadn't been completely phased out in space.

 Especially in the current zero-air-resistance environment, the trajectory was less affected, making it easier to aim.

 After a round of gunfire, only a handful of the Star Pirates were left.

 Seeing the tables turning against him, the leader had already taken cover beside one of his fighters.

 He realized there was no hope of revenge today.

 In pain from his broken tendrils, the leader decided to ensure that if he couldn't have it, neither could anyone else.

 Quickly launch a broadcast to the entire Star Region about the location of the Red Mineral Marrow!

 In the vacuum, the leader tried to input his command.

 However, he received an unexpected response:

 Sorry, but you're not authorized to make that decision.

 The leader instinctively opened his mouth to ask "Who are you?"

 Unfortunately, in a vacuum, without a medium to carry the sound, he didn't utter a word, but his lips moved.

 The communicator screen displayed another line of alien text:

 Want to know why? Look to your side.

 The leader turned to look, quickly threw away his communicator, and raised both his hands.

 Staring back at him was a glowing blue gun barrel, aimed at his position.

 Seeing his posture, Shen Congfei couldn't help but laugh.

 He could only acknowledge that raising hands to surrender indeed was a universally accepted gesture in space.
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 A few minutes later, one thousand kilometers away from Space Port 0464, outside the abandoned Red Ore mine.

 A flash of white light lit up the interstellar space.

 Then a starship appeared out of nowhere.

 It was the Star Shuttle, which used its warp engine to leap here.

 Xia Wei and the others had heard about Star Pirates in the vicinity and, concerned for Shen Congfei's safety, had left the space port immediately.

 The main body of "Shen Xiaoja" aboard the Star Shuttle, using the data transmitted by its sub-system, calculated the leap coordinates to avoid crashing into an asteroid belt again.

 Upon reaching the abandoned Red Ore mine, densely surrounded by small asteroids, the Star Shuttle immediately slowed down.

 When they arrived at the scene of the battle, what they hadn't expected a single bit was that Shen Congfei had single-handedly captured an entire pirate warship.

 As it turned out, apart from their weapon and shield systems, the Star Pirates' warship's AI system was even less sophisticated than the unevolved "Shen Xiaoja".

 So while Shen Congfei was stalling the Star Pirates on board, he had thought about using his hacking skills to infiltrate the warship.

 Despite the difficulty in understanding alien texts, it was unfortunate for these Alien Pirates who had earlier sent over an information packet asking for trouble.

 Shen Congfei first uploaded a "super virus" to paralyze the spaceship's AI system.

 The "Shen Xiaoja" sub-body followed up by cracking the packet, aptly hacking into the warship's system.

 Only after opening the top deck of the warship did they successfully rendezvous.

 Moreover, their reunion was not for escape.

 But to prevent some people from trying to escape by piloting a pirate fighter.

 When they understood the course of the battle, the crew of the Star Shuttle were stunned.

 They had initially thought the Star Pirates they had fought were formidable, but now it seemed that it was only because the configuration of the Star Shuttle was merely inferior.

 Speaking of individual combat capabilities, aside from certain unique alien species, such as the so-called Giants, and the tentacled pirate leader who appeared to be troublesome.

 The other Alien Pirates could be completely dismissed.

 But on second thought, it wasn't surprising as this was in interstellar space.

 Realistically, the quantity and level of warships and black tech weapons surpassed individual combat capabilities.

 A single large-scale destructive weapon can wipe out all life, making individual or group combat abilities pointless.

 So, Shen Congfei still warned others not to underestimate the forces in the Star Realm.

 Upon the arrival of reinforcements from the Star Shuttle, they quickly boarded the Devilfish warship and captured all the members, including the Big Leader of the Fishbone Star Pirates.

 They never considered executing these blood-stained and guilt-ridden Star Pirates.

 Because there was a bounty office at the spaceport.

 A good number of people from the Fishbone Star Pirate group were wanted, and the bounty was substantial.

 The Star Shuttle, now penniless, was naturally eager for additional revenue sources.

 Shen Congfei didn't reject the crew's suggestion.

 But speaking of money, something just came to his mind.

 On the deck of the Star Shuttle, in front of all the crew, Shen Congfei dumped out metal boxes, one after another, from his storage device.

 "Cong Fei, what is this?"

 "Oh, spoils of war."

 Some curious crew members opened the boxes only to find they were filled with alien ores, causing a loss of interest.

 But there were knowledgeable people whose eyes widened in surprise:

 "Damn, is this ore what I think it is!"

 "And this one too!"

 "Big boss, did you rob a house or something? You have seized a heap of these valuable ores."

 On this, Shen Congfei naturally trusted the experts' opinions.

 The geological engineer of the Starfire Legion was an expert in recognizing ores. After arriving in the interstellar environment, he had to broaden his horizon and update his knowledge base.

 So now, he had become a specialized alien geological engineer.

 "Oh, and there's one more thing, these pirates weren't lying. I did find the Red Ore pulp on that asteroid, so it's time to be extracted."

 "Red Ore Pulp!"

 The geological engineer player in front of him let out another shriek.

 This sound piqued the curiosity of the other crew members around.

 "I know about Red Ore, but what's this Red Ore Pulp about?"

 Xue Yangping from the side scratched his head. Xia Wei, Chen Yuanjia, Tang Ke, Li Zhen and the others were also confused.

 The geological engineer quickly began explaining:

 "Red Ore Pulp, can be understood as the essence of all Red Ore."

 "It's said to be a 'seed ore.' As long as you bury it in a suitable environment, it can continuously produce new Red Ore."

 Shen Congfei was a little surprised upon hearing this: "So would that mean that we've picked up an unlimited producing Red Ore vein?"

 But the other party shook their head: "No, Red Ore Pulp consumes itself to produce Red Ore."

 "When the pulp is completely consumed, it disappears completely. So, the majority of Red Ore veins do not have pulp and are known as 'dead veins.' Only the veins where the Red Ore Pulp is found are referred to as 'live veins.'"

 "Of course, this is a secret I heard from an alien miner. Whether it's accurate or not, I'm not sure."

 "But in any case, this Red Ore Pulp is more beneficial when used directly."

 "Because the efficacy of directly used Red Ore Pulp should be the highest. And relying on the pulp to produce Red Ore, is undoubtedly a considerable waste as most of the Red Ore produced this way is of mediocre quality."

 Seeing the geological engineer player strongly against 'planting ores,' Shen Congfei nodded:

 "Then we won't 'plant ores' and will directly use it."

 After saying that, he was somewhat hesitant: "First, let's see how much of this Red Ore Pulp there is and then decide what to use it for."

 Everyone nodded.

 A little while later, the small asteroid, still plugged with the Red Ore detector, was successfully mined for its Red Ore and pulp under the guidance of the geological engineer and the blasting engineer, and placed on the deck of the Star Shuttle.

 Looking at the volume, the piece of Red Ore was about seven meters high and nine meters wide.

 Compared to the volume of the mined asteroid, it wasn't too big.

 It could just be considered a poor vein.

 So, everyone focused on the deeper level of the Red Ore Pulp.

 "I'll do it."

 The geological engineer player volunteered to be the stone cutter.

 After observing the Red Ore carefully, he began cutting it with a laser cutter.

 Since Shen Congfei had understood the skills of a geological engineer in advance, he knew this profession had skills to discover underground veins and analyze the internal structure of ores.

 He was assured, handing it over to the only geological engineer present on the ship.

 Currently, to be honest, there were not many people from the original Starfire Legion aboard the Star Shuttle.

 Just over a thousand people, most of whom were combatants and logistics workers, hence, very few science players.

 But now he had to rely on him.

 "We have it, we have it!"

 A sudden shout interrupted Shen Congfei's thoughts.

 When he looked up, he found it was the geological engineer player who had stopped working, presumably he had discovered something.

 When everyone gathered to take a look, their expressions were one of astonishment.

 In the crevice cut open by the player, a red river was seen flowing through the ore but not leaking out.

 "Is this the Ore Pulp?"
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 Inside the Starsrider spacecraft. 

 "This thing looks...quite appealing."

 Xue Yangping's remark evoked nods of agreement from the crowd.

 Regarding the sight inside the crevices of the raw red mine, Shen Congfei turned his head towards the person responsible for cleaving it.

 "Is the essence of the mine a type of liquid? And how are we supposed to use it?"

 Faced with this question, the geotechnical engineer player who was handling the laser ore extraction machine hesitated for a moment;

 "To my knowledge, that red mine essence...I'm sorry, I don't know what to do."

 "What?"

 That answer left everyone dumbstruck.

 "Most of what I know about the red mine essence, I've gleaned from the mouth of an interstellar miner."

 "As for other information related to the red mine essence, I found it in the neutral library at the spaceport."

 "I've tried searching for ways to use the red mine essence before, but there was no record of any."

 The geotechnical engineer swang his hand after finishing his sentence:

 "To be honest, if it weren't for seeing it with my own eyes now, I would have considered the red mine essence a legend."

 Considering the situation, Shen Congfei shifted his gaze back to the huge raw red mine, sounding helpless:

 "In that case, we have no choice but to stow this essence away for now, hoping one day we'll figure out how to use it."

 Upon saying so, seeing all the crew members nodding in agreement, Shen Congfei activated the spatial device in his hand, preparing to pack it in.

 However, the moment this raw red mine came into contact with the subspace generated inside the spatial device, a dazzling glow burst out.

 Everyone on the deck of the Starsrider shielded their eyes from the blinding white light.

 Soon enough, the white light receded, and everyone slowly opened their eyes and dropped their hands.

 But the sight before them gave them a scare.

 "Where are we?"

 "Why isn't there any light?"

 "It's so black."

 Just then, a voice echoed in people's ears.

 "Everyone, gather around me!"

 Hearing Shen Congfei's shout, they saw a blue light flare nearby.

 In the vast darkness, the blue glimmer seemed like the last beacon of hope, attracting the people around.

 "Is everyone alright?"

 "Yes, but what on earth is this?"

 "Captain, we're fine."

 "Same here."

 Seeing that the faces of the crowd only betrayed the slightest panic, but hadn't reached the stage of despair, Shen Congfei let out a sigh of relief.

 Being suddenly plunged into endless darkness was bound to incite emotional turmoil in anyone.

 "Cong Fei."

 Seeing Xia Wei's worried look, Shen Congfei was being honest with her:

 "I know, I'm also wondering what happened."

 Initially, only Thera's outer armor emitted the blue light, but after a while, crew members who carried lighting equipment switched on their lights as well.

 This expanded the illuminated area, but compared to their surroundings, it was still swallowed in endless darkness.

 "Are we trapped here?"

 "What the hell is this place? It's pitch-black."

 "Don't say we're trapped in a black hole."

 "Stop spouting nonsense, even light gets sucked into a black hole."

 "Right, so the good news is we're not trapped inside a black hole."

 "Then are we stuck in a wormhole?"

 "Enough, stop guessing wildly, let's see what the captain says."

 In the darkness, the gazes of the others began to shift over.

 Shen Congfei naturally understood their implications.

 Although he was still unaware of the current predicament, there was an 80 percent chance it was related to the red mine essence being placed into the spatial device... hold on.

 He suddenly thought of something and quickly contacted the "Shen Xiaoja" proxy body loaded inside the Thera armor:

 "You said earlier, what's the function of the red mine essence?"

 "According to the Universal Encyclopaedia of the Wasteland Star Region, the red mine essence, if applied to a starship, a fighter, other mechanical bodies, or other life forms, will produce a kind of 'upgrade' effect."

 "The object enhanced by the red mine essence will exceed the usual expectations, but the specific effects are not known."

 Hearing this explanation, Shen Congfei quickly looked at the space device on his wrist.

 "Damn it, why did it break now?"

 No matter how he manipulated his space device, there was no response from the thing on his wrist.

 "Shen Xiaoja, check the degree of malfunction in the space device."

 "Initiating detection of the wearable Tyra space device, scanning, progress: 1%, 2%... "

 "Scan failure."

 "Warning, this object cannot be scanned, the material is unknown, the function is unknown, the strength is unknown... "

 "What?"

 Shen Congfei was taken aback, and those around him who heard the AI analysis also showed the same puzzled expressions.

 As part of the Star Shuttle and also a member of the Starfire Legion, they were very clear about Shen Xiaoja's capabilities.

 Deciphering the Tyra Civilization's text, absorbing the wit of Tyra to improve, and so on.

 It can be said if the Starfire Legion has today's achievements, at least one-fifth of the credit must go to Shen Xiaoja, the high-end AI.

 But now, the high-end AI, which can even compete with alien civilizations, can't even scan a simple bracelet in front of it.

 "So it is."

 At this point, Shen Congfei's words drew their attention.

 Xia Wei held his wrist and looked at it for a while, then asked, "Cong Fei, are you saying that this space device ...."

 "Well, this should be that so-called upgrade."

 "And we are now trapped in the subspace created by this spatial device."

 "But now, whether it's a subspace or not, I'm not sure."

 "You need to know that the subspace cannot accommodate humans. Since we're still alive here, maybe this subspace has been upgraded to something else."

 Hearing his explanation, one player was so flabbergasted, he couldn't help exclaiming:

 "Awesome!"

 Seeing the fierce glares his comrades gave him, the player remembered that they were all trapped here and quickly bowed his head in submission.

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but get a little teary-eyed at the sight, not because of the loose-mouthed player, but because the space device on his wrist seemed to have "upgraded" into something incredible.

 On the other hand, the bad news was that he was trapped inside.

 "Can't this thing be operated?"

 As he was thinking, Xue Yangping also came over to look at the "upgraded" space device, even poking and prodding it.

 Shen Congfei shook his head: "Stop it, the original operation doesn't respond at all."

 "Just try everything."

 The other party's words made him have to admire 'Brother Ping's' good nature.

 See the rest of the people trapped in the endless darkness, their faces full of anxiety.

 "I'd love to, but what other ways are there? It's impossible that I say 'open,' and it opens by itself, letting us out."

 However, just after Shen Congfei said this, in the next second, they actually got out.

 All the people standing on the deck inside the Star Shuttle hadn't reacted yet.

 They entered inexplicably and now came out just as inexplicably.

 "Haha, see, I was right," Xue Yangping laughed heartily at the side.

 Shen Congfei was in disbelief.

 So we really just got out after I said it?

 Thinking of this, he tried saying something else:

 "Let us... go in."

 But this time, there was no response.

 "What's going on? Is it not voice-controlled?"

 Shen Congfei murmured, that's when Xia Wei offered a new perspective:

 "Cong Fei, have you thought that it may not be because of your voice."

 "But because of your thoughts."

 "You're saying, because I think, so... "

 "Yes." Xia Wei nodded.

 He thought for a moment, took a deep breath, closed his eyes, and thought to himself:

 I want to go in.

 When he opened his eyes again, sure enough, he was back in the darkness again.

 "Ha."

 Shen Congfei couldn't help laughing.

 Finally, he had grasped the initial method of using this "upgraded" dark world in his hand.
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 When Shen Congfei opened his eyes again, he was back on the deck of the star shuttle, with the red ore not far from him.

 Unfortunately, the mineral marrow in the crevices was completely empty, leaving only the red ore.

 "How was it?"

 Seeing everyone around him eagerly ask, he nodded.

 "Hahaha, it looks like our legions have another weapon up our sleeve."

 "The captain is badass."

 "Anyone we don't like in the future we just put inside, then hehe…"

 There were envious looks, but most people seemed even happier than him, as if they had just obtained a treasure.

 "But what if this thing gets stolen?"

 A sudden voice interrupted the celebration.

 The others also looked at their captain's wrist.

 They had to admit that this thing was an advantage to them, but if it fell into enemy hands, it would be their nightmare.

 Shen Congfei thought for a moment and realized that this was the case.

 He tried to remove the bracelet-like spatial device from his wrist.

 "Hmm?"

 But soon, Shen Congfei realized something was wrong.

 "What's happening?"

 "What's wrong?"

 "I can't remove it."

 "Are you joking again? Let me try."

 Considering himself the toughest of the Starfire Legion, Xue Yangping stepped forward, using his berserker exoskeleton's arm to try to remove the spatial device from Shen Congfei's wrist.

 But after exerting a lot of effort, everyone realized that even the mighty "Brother Ping" was gritting his teeth in frustration, and still couldn't remove the upgraded spatial device.

 "Whew... this thing is like it's attached to your body."

 "Wait."

 Just as Xue Yangping was panting and complaining, Shen Congfei interrupted him.

 Because just then, when the other party was trying to pull on the device, he seemed to sense something.

 "Try again."

 "Alright." Xue Yangping stood upright, gathered all his strength, and placed his exoskeleton-trapped hands onto it, and started to pull.

 At that moment, Shen Congfei raised an eyebrow.

 The next second, a red figure was thrown three meters away.

 With a "thud", he fell heavily to the ground.

 "Damn."

 "Cough, cough, cough, Starfire, why did you push me!"

 In no time, Xue Yangping got up from the ground, indignantly grumbling at him.

 But Shen Congfei looked innocent: "You ask them, did anyone see me push you?"

 The people around him immediately shook their heads.

 They had seen very clearly, that it was him who had flown out.

 Xue Yangping looked puzzled: "What the hell happened then, did I just involuntarily fly away?"

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei shook his head:

 "It seemed like I pushed you, but then again, it didn't."

 Seeing him saying this, Xue Yangping walked straight over: "What do you mean, stop beating around the bush."

 Shen Congfei could only explain: "Just when you tried to pull it off, I suddenly had a feeling, like I was pushing you away, and then you really flew out."

 "What, telekinesis?" The surrounding players couldn't help but comment.

 "It should be considered psychokinesis, right?"

 "But the problem is, isn't this a sci-fi world set in the apocalypse?"

 "After all, aliens exist, so it's not strange to have superpowers."

 "That does make sense."

 Hearing the surrounding players' discussions, Shen Congfei didn't pay attention:

 "I feel that this might be a self-protection mechanism generated by the upgraded spatial device."

 "That means, you no longer have to worry about it being stolen or damaged."

 Xue Yangping said, showing the place where he had just grabbed the device.

 He could see that the red external armor on his arm was a bit dented.

 "Is your hand okay?"

 "It's okay, the protection inside is quite good, but I'm surprised that thing on your hand is still fine after I used so much force. Now you can rest assured, you don't have to worry about the space inside exploding and turning you into dust."

 Only then did Shen Congfei understand the other party's intentions and patted him on the shoulder:

 "Thanks."

 "What are you thanking me for, just help me fix my external armor."

 "Heh, okay." Shen Congfei agreed with a smile.

 After hearing their conversation, Xia Wei asked: "Cong Fei, what are you planning to do with this now?"

 "Uh, let me think, I feel like there's a lot more we can do with this."

 "It's just too dark in there, I have no idea how big it is."

 "Why not call for everyone to bring lights and explore?"

 After some thought, Shen Congfei shook his head: "Let's not, who knows how big that world is, if we wander too far and can't find our way back, that would pose a bigger problem."

 "Alright, don't worry about it. Let me think of a solution."

 Having said that, he turned to the discussing crowd:

 "Ladies and gentlemen, let's set sail, bringing our spoils home."

 "Yay!"

 "Finally, going home."

 Only then did everyone remember the spoils of war they had captured right beside them, and started to cheer...

 ...

 Wasteland Star Region 0464 Spaceport.

 "Distinguished guests from afar, welcome to the free neutral... what is that?"

 When the star shuttle returned, even the voice on the broadcast was a bit surprised.

 After all, the Fishbone Star Pirates had some fame in the Wasteland Star Region.

 Now seeing a warship alongside theirs, it was hard to think of it as a new booty of the pirates.

 But the receptionist of Spaceport 0464, the alien female who looked like glass, had a look of astonishment on her face when she saw that the callers were Shen Congfei and the others.

 Soon, the news of the capture of the Fishbone Star Pirates spread throughout the entire spaceport.

 Everyone rushed to the warship docking area.

 Numerous aliens just arrived to see the members of the Fishbone Pirates being taken off the ship one by one.

 In the end, when the leader, with most of his tentacles cut off and looking dejected, was pushed down by Shen Congfei, the surrounding aliens couldn't help but gasp.

 As a well-known pirate in the Wasteland Star Region, the leader of the Fishbone Star Pirates was also undoubtedly famous.

 Known as the Thousand-Tentacle King.

 As the name suggests, he could split into hundreds or even thousands of tentacles to operate weapons for battle.

 Fighting him was like fighting several times the enemy.

 However, who would have thought that such a notorious star pirate would end up in this state?

 The eyes of the people looking at the hairless bipeds changed in an instant.

 Although Shen Congfei and the others called themselves humans, in the eyes of aliens, they were actually just hairless bipeds.

 Physically, they didn't seem to have any racial superiority.

 Only in terms of intelligence and repair technology were they well-known.

 But now it seemed that the combat power of this so-called "human civilization" was not weak.

 Gradually many aliens memorized the name of the "human" race.

 But at that moment, the head of the Fishbone Star Pirates hardened his heart:

 "The red mineral marrow is in..."

 Before he could finish his sentence, Shen Congfei kicked him several meters away.

 Noticing the change in the expressions of the surrounding aliens, he kept his face unchanged:

 "Did I ask you to speak? Even a loser dares to make a noise."
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 Glancing at the Star Pirates' leader a few meters away, Shen Congfei swept his gaze over the surrounding figures.

 He knew, there must be aliens here who had heard his words through a translator.

 But Shen Congfei wasn't too scared, after all, the Red Ore marrow had already been used, it would be impossible for him to hand it over now.

 Not to mention, the upgraded space device, in which a world had evolved, was so vast in the endless darkness that even he didn't know its size.

 It could definitely be used against the enemy, fitting in one or two star fleets should be no problem.

 Most civilizations that came to the spaceport shared a common trait.

 That is, the source of their civilization, just like how fire is one of the key elements that ignited the source of human civilization.

 The dark, too, is something feared by many civilizations in the universe.

 According to what Shen Congfei currently understood, the entire universe could roughly be divided into two main entities.

 One is largely progressive and developing, known as civilization.

 The other is mainly negative and destructive, collectively referred to as Dark Civilizations.

 What he'd come across so far were relatively normal alien civilizations.

 Among them were enemies, friends, and neutrals.

 However, during his previous conversation with the Gama Star people, Shen Congfei also inadvertently learned about some aspects of Dark Civilizations.

 Chaos, killing, devouring, endless struggles, they would destroy everything that is supposedly beautiful in the world, bringing only pain, despair, and the apocalypse to normal civilizations.

 This is the historical style of Dark Civilizations, so normal civilizations can't negotiate with them. They can only rally the forces of all civilizations to resist.

 However, even if they miraculously succeed in resisting the Dark Civilizations, they must be alert to the corruption provoked by their own civilization through the battle.

 Because all of these are still hearsay, and he hasn't seen Dark Civilizations with his own eyes, Shen Congfei has a skeptical attitude towards them.

 The reason he thought about this now is that he was sighing at the words of the Gama Star people. If those Dark Civilizations were present, they would probably rush up to rob without any consideration.

 Unlike now, like these surrounding aliens, who were cautious but also had some considerations.

 So now these guys, they all huddled together whispering.

 Shen Congfei walked over, picked up the leader of the Fishbone Star Pirates who had been kicked unconscious, and took him to the bounty station.

 ...

 A group of people took the Star Pirates to their destination.

 Although it was called a bounty station, it looked more like a small tavern built in the stars.

 Only when they walked in did they realize that it was a totally different world inside.

 Unlike the pure wooden construction outside, the inside was completely metallic, it was like stepping into a different world.

 Also, they didn't sell alcohol there.

 Because it wasn't crowded, they didn't have to wait in line, Shen Congfei directly pushed the man to the counter.

 "What can I do for you?" The alien with gills on its neck behind the counter asked casually without even raising its head.

 Thanks to the translation from the Thyra outer armor, Shen understood what the alien meant, and let "Shen Xiaoja" do the talking:

 "We have some business, just captured some Star Pirates."

 Hearing this, the gilled alien finally raised its head: "Oh, catching pirates, that should be a bounty task... this, this is Thousand Tentacles King!!!"

 Upon seeing the figure Shen Congfei was holding, they were so shocked that they sprang up from behind the counter.

 "You, you actually captured the leader of the Fishbone Pirate Group?"

 Hearing the gilled alien's words, he shook his head:

 "Not just him, but the entire group."

 Saying this, Shen Congfei stepped aside, and the alien saw the long line of people behind him holding the Star Pirates.

 "You guys... you captured the entire Fishbone Pirate Group?"

 Perhaps overly startled, this gilled alien stammered somewhat, causing "Shen Xiaoja" to also unintentionally stutter in his translation.

 "Yeah, I think so, all these guys were on the ship when we boarded, nobody escaped."

 He recalled the battle on the Devil Fish Battleship, told them the truth.

 "You guys actually fought on board? Who defeated the Thousand Tentacles King?"

 The gilled alien suddenly transformed into a curious baby, one question after another.

 Shen Congfei had originally wanted to wrap this up quickly, but there was only one counter serving at the moment, the rest were empty.

 Left with no choice, he could only inform the other party: "I captured it, can we proceed with the bounty business?"

 "Oh, oh..." Upon hearing this, the gill-alien seemed to display a bit more respect on his face, his attitude was not as casual as at the beginning.

 "Please sign this receipt for the bounty."

 As he signed his name in his mother planet's language, the other party reported the situation as per protocol:

 "The bounty on the gang of Fishbone Pirates totals more than 105,000 units of red ore, with the individual bounty of the gang leader alone accounting for 550,000 units."

 "If indeed all are captured, this amount will be transferred entirely into your intergalactic account."

 "If you don't have an intergalactic account, you can also use raw red ore for transaction, but it would be less convenient."

 As soon as the huge bounty was announced, Shen Congfei was left dumbstruck, it took him a while to regain his composure, he shook his head: "No need, just transfer it directly into our intergalactic account."

 This made him feel grateful that the Gama Star people had arranged for an intergalactic account for them prior to their departure.

 In his heart, Shen Congfei had already considered them friends.

 "Please wait, we just need to confirm the bounty targets and we'll commence the transfer."

 "Go ahead." Shen Congfei dumped the gang leader of the Fishbone Pirates on the floor.

 With a "thunk", the gill-alien behind the counter trembled, but he looked at him with even more fervor.

 It made him can't help but sigh, it seems that there are also creatures who worship power among these aliens.

 Not long after, the bounty office welcomed a large group of people.

 These newly arrived aliens were wearing the same kind of clothing as the gill-alien, it was clear that they were workers of the bounty office.

 From the bulges on their mouths and the aroma on their bodies, Shen Congfei roughly guessed why there was no one there.

 Turns out they all went out to eat, and it just happened to be at their restaurant, the aroma of human seasoning could be smelled from a distance.

 Who asked the aliens to have such strong tastes, the seasonings that they require are about five times as much as those who have strong tastes among humans.

 Luckily they had brought enough supplies for this distant voyage.

 Plus the existence of a spatial device.

 Which made their supplies much more than what an ordinary spaceship could load, but without much of a burden.

 Just as he was thinking about this, a voice interrupted his thoughts.

 "Mr. Shen, our people have finished checking. Apart from a few pirates who seem to be new and haven't been listed for bounty yet, we've received the rest."

 As he spoke, the gill-alien brought up the matter of the mercenary business.

 Shen Congfei expressed that he didn't want to be a mercenary for the time being and hurriedly refused.

 When they all walked out of the bounty office, the rest of the people came to inquire about the amount.

 But upon hearing Shen Congfei's reply, they were all speechless in astonishment for a moment.

 Because prior to this, including the money earned from the laborious opening and operating of the store, the total assets were not even 100,000 units of red ore.

 But now, the return had increased tenfold in the blink of an eye.

 Xue Yangping had an excited look on his face: "How about we go pirate hunting in the future?"

 "Forget it, there aren't that many pirates for you to capture."

 "This time was just lucky, next time it might be an interstellar battle, we might not even have the chance to board, it would be really embarrassing if our spaceship got blown up by the pirates."

 Upon hearing these words, the others began to calm down and brought up another matter:

 "What about these guys?"

 They all looked towards a few aliens behind them.

 These were new recruits of the Fishbone Pirate Gang, who had no enmities, no records, so the bounty office wouldn't take them.

 Shen Congfei looked at these newbie pirates: "Alright, you're free now."

 To his surprise, these guys glanced at each other and then collectively shouted in the alien market street:

 "The new gang leader!"

 Shen Congfei: "..."

 Everyone else: "..."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Wasteland Star Region Dock 0464, ship docking area.

 Seeing the Star Shuttle in the distance, Shen Congfei paused and turned back, helplessly sighing:

 "These guys, I just can't seem to shake them off."

 Upon hearing this, the others turned around and immediately noticed the shadowy figures following them and hiding behind structures.

 This was because Shen Congfei had earlier remarked, "I don't want to see you guys anymore".

 So, these Star Pirate rookies kept on following, all the while hiding in sight.

 "Hahaha, friends, don't be surprised. This is the culture of Star Pirates."

 Shen Congfei glanced at the alien who had spoken. "What do you mean?"

 "It means that, according to the rules of the Star Pirates, since you completely defeated the Fishbone Star Pirate Group, everything owned by them, including their ship, their belongings, and even their crew, are now your war trophies."

 "Conversely, the same applies to Star Pirates who defeat other ships."

 Shen Congfei curled his lips disdainfully. "But I already set them free."

 "It's no use. Even if you drive them away, they won't leave."

 The alien on the side explained, "Those who want to join the Star Pirates are people with nowhere else to go."

 "Even other Star Pirate groups won't take them in, seeing them only as objects of ridicule."

 "If they don't follow you, they won't be able to leave the spaceport without a spaceship. They'll either end up dead on the streets, locked up somewhere as experimental subjects, or at best, end up as slaves without their own will."

 "So, even if you want to chase them away, you can't."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei looked at the shadowy figures still hiding in the background and then at the alien speaking:

 "How do you know these guys are rookies?"

 The alien responded promptly, "Because only rookies would still be following you."

 "The first rite of passage from a pirate rookie to a veteran is the baptism."

 "To put it bluntly, it usually involves killing."

 "It seems like you guys were supposed to be the targets for these rookies' baptisms. Who knows, you guys ended up being too tough and even swallowed up the whole Fishbone."

 Seeing the alien beside him trying to stifle a laugh, Shen Congfei became curious:

 "How do you know so much about the Star Pirates?"

 "I'm an interstellar merchant. I've dealt with both fleets of other civilizations in the Wasteland Star Region as well as pirate fleets."

 "Oh."

 He nodded. "So, what do you need from me now?"

 "Hahaha."

 The interstellar merchant immediately chuckled. "No wonder you managed to nab the Fishbone Pirates."

 "Well, in that case, I won't beat around the bush."

 "I came for the Red Mine Pulp."

 Shen Congfei was not at all surprised by the response:

 "Sorry, the Red Mine Pulp has been used, so it's impossible for you to get it."

 Hearing this, the interstellar merchant remained expressionless, merely sighing:

 "Even though I had already anticipated this outcome, I want to thank you for your reply."

 "Aren't you afraid we're deceiving you?" Shen Congfei found this individual intriguing.

 The other party also burst into laughter. "I've been an interstellar merchant for hundreds of years. Although I may not be more experienced in many aspects, I can at least tell when someone is lying."

 "Moreover, only unused Red Mine Pulp is of the highest value."

 "Once it's been used, regardless of the grade it has been used for, its value will be lower. It holds no significance for me."

 "In the Wasteland Star Region, just having seen Red Mine Pulp with your own eyes is enough to make others envious for a long time."

 "I just wanted to see it with my own eyes. If there was a chance, I would have recycled it and sold it for a high price."

 Saying this, the interstellar merchant seemed regretful.

 Shen Congfei responded, "I'm sorry that I couldn't fulfill your wish."

 "It's okay, I have a long life ahead. Perhaps there will be opportunities."

 "Since we have had such a pleasant conversation, I must give you a word of advice."

 Hearing this, he remained silent, indicating for the other party to proceed.

 "Although I can tell you're being silent, not everyone else will."

 "Eventually, someone will come looking for trouble, trying to force the Red Mine Pulp or the creations using Red Mine Pulp out of you."

 Shen Congfei nodded, as this was within his expectations.

 Seeing his expression, the interstellar merchant switched the subject:

 "Of course, you can stay at this spaceport without any worry. I am acquainted with the supervisors here. They are one of the few neutral races in the Wasteland Star Region."

 "This is why this place is so popular."

 "Right, did your civilization originate in the deep reaches of the Wasted Star Region?"

 Shen Congfei became vigilant at this. "Is there a problem?"

 "Hmm, it seems so."

 The interstellar merchant said to himself, turning to look at some place in the starry sky:

 "Although the Wasteland Star Region is remote, it is relatively peaceful. But there is a civilization in its heyday, currently attempting to advance."

 "You do know the grading system among civilizations, right?"

 "I see that your civilization is only at an intermediate stage, somewhere between a Planetary Civilization and a Pioneer Civilization. You just started your own Star Pirates, and your interstellar trade is still immature."

 "I hope that one day, I can trade in your galaxy."

 Shen Congfei frowned. "Are you saying that a civilization trying to advance to the level of a Colonizer is targeting us?"

 "Hehe, if their goal was only to become a Colonizer, that would be great."

 Upon hearing the interstellar merchant's response, Shen Congfei's expression changed. "A Conqueror Civilization! Their target is a star?"

 "Yes, the Wasteland Star Region is remote, but the stars of various galaxies are basically being jointly guarded by various civilizations, making it hard to penetrate."

 "With the level of civilization you have now, there probably aren't any other civilizations interfering in your area, otherwise, your development wouldn't be this slow."

 After the interstellar merchant mapped out the situation of their home planet, he continued:

 "That civilization has discovered other galaxies in the deep reaches of the Wasteland Star Region and has decided to march towards them."

 "Alright, I think I've said enough. I won't charge you for this information. You can pay me the next time I visit."

 The figure of the interstellar merchant slowly faded into the distance.

 Shen Congfei and the others fell silent. The excitement of receiving a large sum of money gradually cooled, replaced by anxiety for their home planet's future.

 "Congfei, what shall we..."

 "This is really bad, captain."

 Some people around him clearly felt at a loss due to the sudden news.

 However, Shen Congfei just laughed.

 The crowd instantly looked at him.

 "What, is this scaring you off?"

 "No, captain, it's a Conqueror civilization."

 He calmly replied,

 "Not yet. They would only become one after swallowing the star in our galaxy."

 The others finally reacted. "That's right, they are currently only a Colonizer civilization."

 "Congfei, do you have any plans?" Xia Wei asked worriedly.

 "Hmm, I don't have a specific plan. But no matter what, we can only tough it out."

 Shen Congfei turned to face the rest. "Alright, we don't have much time. We need to enhance our strengths."

 "So, whatever we have, we use."

 With that, he looked towards the shadowy figures hiding not far away:

 "Come over here. We're taking you in."

 Not far away, behind a nearby building, the Star Pirate rookies were hiding.

 Like ostriches coming out of their holes, they stuck their heads out one by one.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Knowing the crisis that was about to hit, Shen Congfei gathered everyone over the next few days.

 This included the maintenance team and the members of the merchant street management team from other planets.

 All the forces of human civilization began to gather on the Starship.

 This also led to complaints from many aliens at the 0464 Spaceport.

 Just as there are those among humans who aspire to be like aliens.

 There is also a small group of aliens who have become "fans" interested in human civilization.

 These aliens are mostly attracted by food and culture.

 More alien forces also began to sense that something seemed to be happening.

 And eighty percent of this has to do with the so-called red mineral marrow.

 But these aliens didn't know that the issue Shen Congfei was concerned with was not this.

 Therefore, he kept his distance from the aliens who came to his door inquiring about the red mineral marrow, leaving the negotiations to others.

 "How many is that today?"

 "That's the sixth. It seems like we've contacted almost half of the civilizations in the Wasteland Star Region."

 Hearing Xia Wei's reply, Shen Congfei nodded and ended the communication, focusing on the matter at hand.

 He is now inside the Devil's Fish battleship, assisted by a group of aliens.

 Surprisingly, these rookie pirates are surprisingly obedient.

 It's no surprise to Shen Congfei. These guys were supposedly without other options, which led them to be recruited as Star Pirates.

 Random killing is something that no one except for so-called dark civilization creatures would want to do.

 "Alright, hold it steady and pass it on."

 Dressed in Tela armor, he hands the parts just removed from the Devil's Fish battleship to the new hires.

 A few of the Star Pirates hurriedly assist, feel the weight in their hands, and can't help but respect Shen Congfei, who is still disassembling.

 This thing is incredibly heavy even for them, but he took it off with just one hand and didn't even struggle to do so.

 This strength is unimaginable.

 Comparing this with the giant strength alien they had seen in the Fishbone Pirate Group before.

 Now it's clear that they are not in the same league.

 "Hey! What are you waiting for, hurry up and put it on the trolley to be transported."

 When Shen Congfei scolded them, the rookie pirates came back to their senses and started moving the parts to the trolley to be transported back to the Starship.

 Once the new batch of pirates left, he continued to roam around inside the Devil's Fish battleship.

 In Shen Congfei's view, besides the weapon system and shield system, the rest of this battleship is nothing special.

 So, what he needs to do now is very simple.

 Take the essence, remove the dross.

 Once the weapon and shield systems are removed, this thing can be sold as scrap metal and exchanged for some red minerals.

 Just then, a voice came from the side:

 "Are you planning to dismantle it?"

 Shen Congfei looked over at the corner, the short alien was speaking.

 "Oh, why didn't you go to help?"

 He recognized this as one of the rookie pirates who had followed him, and asked him that.

 "Could you please not take it apart?"

 "Why?" Shen Congfei, hands on his hips, "Give me a reason."

 After hesitating for a moment, the other party responded, "I've already made this my second home."

 "And your first home?"

 "My first home is on Cemetery Star."

 "Cemetery Star?"

 Hearing the translation of this alien word from "Shen Xiaoja," Shen Congfei more or less understood that this must be the name of a planet.

 "Tell me about this Cemetery Star. Maybe I'll get a chance to take you back."

 Hearing this, the short alien's eyes lit up and he became excited.

 "Cemetery Star is the planet where I was born, even though it is full of wrecks."

 "What kind of wreckage? Or is it garbage? Is it a planet where other civilizations accumulate garbage?"

 Shen Congfei had heard of such garbage stars, but those were mostly harsh environments with no resources or the ability to sustain life; barren planets.

 However, the other side shook his head: "It's warship wreckage."

 "According to the tribe that raised me, the planet once underwent a great mixed war of many civilizations, and after the war, many of the civilizations' warships were left on the planet. Later, many explorers and pirates came to our place."

 Hearing this, he realized that this little alien might have been kidnapped by pirates.

 "May I ask how old you are this year and if you are considered an adult in your species?"

 The short alien looked down, seemed to be counting his age, and after a while, he looked up.

 "I am born on Cemetery Star's twenty-five thousand one hundred and ninety-sixth planetary day this year, and I am still a minor, so they only let me do things like scrubbing decks and cooking."

 Shen Congfei nodded, understanding that the "they" was the previous Fishbone Star Pirate Group.

 However, this age, over twenty-five thousand days, equals sixty-nine years, which is considered old age in human terms, but they are still minors.

 This seriously makes one reconsider the legal definition of youth and elderly people after entering the interstellar era.

 Thinking of 69-year-old children, Shen Congfei's mouth twitched.

 With great difficulty, he suppressed his laughter and continued to ask about Cemetery Star's situation.

 ...

 After calculating and communicating inside the Devil's Fish battleship, Shen Congfei more or less figured out the situation about Cemetery Star.

 It is an ancient planet with a history of more than ten billion years.

 But the civilization on the planet started even later than Earth by several hundred years.

 In terms of location, it's in a slightly remote area of the Wasteland Star Region.

 So after adding the adventurers, mercenaries, and pirates of many alien civilizations.

 Although the civilization of Cemetery Star benefited from this and developed rapidly, the situation is still exceedingly chaotic.

 Even civilizations at the colonist level do not consider colonizing here.

 And that's why the short alien in front of him ended up being captured by pirates.

 "What's your name?"

 "Eta."

 "Well, Eta, if one day, a civilization can free your kin from the slavery of other aliens and coexist with them peacefully and friendly, do you think your kin would help them achieve this goal?"

 Hearing Shen Congfei's words, Eta, who had although still considered underage but had abundant experience, also picked up on something.

 "New leader, are you going to help my race?"

 He awkwardly had "Shen Xiaoja" help translate and correct the title: "Um, don't call me that, call me Captain."

 "Captain, will you help us?" The other party asked again. Although there was anticipation in his eyes, the expression on his face was a little wary.

 "Yes."

 Shen Congfei nodded, "I know that you don't trust me yet."

 "But I can tell you that, if we go to Cemetery Star, we will turn it into our second mother star."

 "If your kin are willing to help us, they can become part of us no longer suffering from enslavement."

 Eta lowered his head in thought, and after a long time, raised his head: "Please help us."

 "Okay, next, we will head to Cemetery Star."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Dear visitors from afar, I wish you a safe journey in your upcoming travels and look forward to your return to our port."

 In the cockpit of the Star Shuttle, they hear the farewell message from the receptionist at Spaceport 0464.

 Xue Yangping sighs. They've been here long enough for him to feel somewhat reluctant to leave.

 Upon seeing this, Shen Congfei comments, "Why the sigh? We're about to head to our new home."

 "Are we really going to...what's it called? Cemetery Star?"

 Xue Yangping is somewhat confused. "But why?"

 "You should understand, there's a crisis at our mother star right now. Why should we go to another planet?"

 "Shouldn't we head directly back to our mother star?"

 After hearing his words, Shen Congfei sees that the others in the cabin are also confused.

 "Alright, let me explain my reasons."

 "What do you think, facing a civilization on the level of a colonizer, and one that's just one step away from being a conqueror?"

 "What can our Star Shuttle achieve if we go back?"

 "Can a single warship drive away an endless fleet of a civilization?"

 Upon hearing this, everyone shakes their head.

 "If we can't change anything by going back, why should we go back at all?"

 Although Xue Yangping has to admit that this is the case, he remains obstinate:

 "But isn't this just the same as running away?"

 Shen Congfei knows his personality and isn't surprised, so he responds with a laugh:

 "Running away? Who said we are running? We're off to take the next step in changing the course of the war."

 "Change the course of the war? Cong Fei, do you have a plan?"

 Xia Wei asks, but her face shows no signs of doubt.

 "Yes, I've already mentioned the situation on Cemetery Star, and Shen Xiaoja confirmed it before we left the port."

 "Cemetery Star will be our key logistics base."

 Chen Yuanjia, who has been quiet throughout, seems to recall something:

 "You're not thinking about refurbishing those abandoned warship wrecks, are you?"

 Shen Congfei concedes with a nod: "That's part of the reason."

 "More importantly, it's our human race's new refuge."

 "I can tell you without any reservations that in the future, the mother star may very well transform into a battlefield."

 "Because we must do whatever it takes to hold off the opposing civilization on that planet, it's only by doing so that we have a chance to protect our other stars."

 Xia Wei reacts, "So when we get to Cemetery Star and set up the giant Tyra Door, we are also providing an escape route for others."

 "Right, that's my idea." Shen Congfei smiles at her.

 Tang Ke can't help but ask, "Are we also going to move the animals we're breeding over there?"

 "Of course, I've heard there are plenty of forests on Cemetery Star."

 Hearing this, everyone else has basically understood the purpose of his trip, and they're not repulsed by the idea of reaching Cemetery Star.

 ...

 Five planetary days later, the Star Shuttle arrives at Cemetery Star.

 A route plotted by "Shen Xiaoja" found that there are indeed quite a few other civilizations in the surrounding star systems.

 However, perhaps due to the unique location in the universe, Cemetery Star is quite a distance from each system's stars, eventually making it a no-man's land for other civilizations.

 This is also why the Star Pirates have their sights on it, turning it into a chaotic region.

 But in Shen Congfei's view, that's about to change.

 When the Star Shuttle reaches a certain position in the orbit of Cemetery Star, Shen Congfei reaches out to the original inhabitants:

 "Eta, are you sure that this place is where the greatest number of your people were enslaved?"

 Looking at the planet outside the starship's window, Eta nods eagerly.

 Receiving the confirmation, Shen Congfei turns around to address the team behind him:

 "You hear that? The Low Orbit Paratrooper Corps of the Star Fire Army, prepare to launch."

 "Our mission, rescue the Aita people and restore order to Cemetery Star."

 "Understood!"

 The unified response startles Eta, who has been by the window.

 He turns towards the humans in black armor, each entering the small cylindrical cabin, and asks a fellow tribesman:

 "Why are they leaving in the escape pod? Are we going to crash?"

 Listening to this, Shen Congfei can't help but laugh: "Just as your people have their own traditions, this is their pre-departure tradition."

 A few members of the Low Orbit Paratrooper Corps, who haven't yet entered the landing cabin, hear him and shout out in chorus:

 "Brothers, let's show this alien kid whether we're riding in escape pods or in landing pods."

 "Hahaha, that's right. Keep your eyes peeled."

 "Escape pods might take you to heaven, but we're heading straight to hell."

 After speaking, these people suddenly seem to get a sudden jolt of energy.

 The next second, individual cabins begin rapidly dropping from the craft. Thrusters on top of the cabins ignite, headed directly towards Cemetery Star.

 Eta, peering through the window doesn't understand what these aliens are talking about.

 But the aura from those people's jovial conversation stirred something within this adolescent's heart.

 Remarkably, he felt the urge to sit in one of those cabins and experience the sensation of free falling.

 Meanwhile, inside Star Shuttle, the tactical command center has been established.

 Shen Congfei brings Eta here, and everyone else respectfully salutes them upon their arrival.

 "How are things going?"

 "Report, Operation Heavenly Drop is officially underway."

 "Hmm."

 Shen Congfei nods to his tactical staff, his gaze shifting to the displays projected in a number of small frames.

 These are recordings from devices that the near-orbit soldiers wear, in order to keep the tactical command center informed and make accurate decisions based on intelligence.

 Eta also stares at the projections.

 After some time, he suddenly exclaims:

 "I see, I see them!"

 Shen Congfei, also watching, knows what the other party is excited about.

 The near-orbit troops have successfully descended to a small city in Cemetery Star at this time.

 Although it's a city, it's barely bigger than a small town on their home planet.

 The city's amenities all seem quite complete.

 Unfortunately, this place is heaven for the Star Pirates.

 Everywhere you look, there are members of Eta's tribe serving the alien pirates, shackled and clad in ragged clothes.

 There are even some performing acts that need to be pixelated in public.

 The sudden arrival of the near-orbit soldiers immediately dumbfound the Star Pirates, who then attempt to retaliate.

 However, it's already too late.

 The near-orbit soldiers' drop boost bonus is activated, their profession advantages are open, and their equipment firepower is fully in place.

 They instantly transform into killing machines, reaping the lives of the wicked within this pirate city.

 While kinetic weapons might be primitive, their close-range killing power is very real.

 In contrast, energy weapons seem to barely scratch the near-orbit soldiers.

 Shen Congfei finds that the energy levels of most alien civilizations' ubiquitous energy weapons are actually not that high.

 While energy artillery might possess high energy levels,

 it doesn't necessarily mean that portable energy guns are at the same level.

 They're not yet enough to replace kinetic weapons from this aspect.

 As a result, he decided to just upgrade the external armor for his fleet.

 The current armor, which should be called absorption armor, utilizes the energy conversion skill of Tyra Metal, transforming the energy that strikes its surface into equivalent additional propulsion.

 Meaning now, the aliens, using energy weapons, are essentially recharging the near-orbit soldiers.

 Faced with kinetic weapons, only a small number of wealthy and powerful pirates can afford to raise energy shields; the rest can do nothing but scurry for cover.

 Even the energy shields, under the pressure of sustained kinetic bullet fire, are barely holding up.

 Meanwhile, inside the near-orbit soldiers' landing pods, there is plenty of ammunition support.

 If they run out of bullets, they can simply find a landing pod to resupply.

 Despite these circumstances, Shen Congfei still finds that there are casualties among his troops.

 However, recorders on deceased members reveal that they've encountered some alien species that are immune to kinetic weapons.

 For example, liquid-state alien life forms like the Slimes, and others with bodies so hardened that even armor-piercing bullets can't penetrate.

 Facing these enemies, the near-orbit soldiers can only employ diversionary tactics, drawing these foes away from the main battlefield.

 And waiting outside the main battlefield, are those who've been arranged to deal with these species.

 Special forces.

 Or, to be more precise, alien special forces.

 Their special weapons are also brought into action.
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 It must be said that the greatest gain Shen Congfei received on Spaceport 0464 was not the vast unit of Red Ore.

 Instead, it was the understanding of different civilizations he learned at the spaceport.

 Therefore, when facing different civilizations, he could immediately recall their characteristics and weaknesses, and craft corresponding weapons and equipment based on them.

 This, too, was the first aspect mastered by the players in the Special Forces profession.

 After receiving intelligence and carrying out careful observations, these Special Forces players were ready to act.

 First was the Slime alien, as large as a small hill, its fluid body holding various building debris, firearms, and the bodies of Near-Earth Orbit Corps members.

 At this moment, they were all trapped inside it like drowning victims, unable to move.

 Even a violent explosion would be diluted inside the alien's body, reducing its harm to a minimum.

 Thankfully, the energy absorption armor's additional oxygen units provided enough for the Near-Earth Orbit Corps members to breathe for a while.

 Realizing this, the captain of the Special Forces squad who had been deployed with the Near-Earth Orbit Corps, "White Night Space Rain", immediately began commanding operations.

 Noticing the Near-Earth Orbit Corps members attracting the Slime alien to the vicinity, he immediately signaled for concealment.

 The message received, they dived into a nearby building.

 The Slime alien, originally in hot pursuit, quickly noticed the newly arrived humans, immediately shifted its target, and charged towards the Special Forces team.

 The Special Forces players swiftly threw several grenades at it.

 However, the Slime alien didn't reject any of them and swallowed them whole.

 But with the explosion, it started to feel something was off.

 A wave of coldness hit, as an icy-blue substance began to spread inside its body.

 At this moment, "White Night Space Rain", who had been laying in ambush, aimed his jet at the target and pulled the trigger.

 Immediately, other Special Forces team members also rushed out from the surrounding buildings, using liquid nitrogen sprayers to freeze the surface of the Slime alien.

 The liquid nitrogen grenades inside the alien triggered a reaction, while the external liquid nitrogen sprayers effected a pincer attack, causing the freezing effect to spread even faster.

 In no time, the hill-sized Slime alien was completely frozen into chunks of ice.

 "Detonate!"

 At "White Night Space Rain's" command, other Special Forces members quickly took out their drills, opened holes in the small iceberg, and then tossed in some explosives.

 After doing this, the Special Forces team members quickly concealed themselves.

 After a few consecutive booms, cracks appeared on the icebound Slime alien, and they were rapidly multiplying.

 The cracks were spreading from the bottom up, constantly making cracking noises.

 Finally, with a thunderous noise, the entire small iceberg collapsed into pieces.

 Everything trapped inside was then liberated.

 In a short while, dark shadows rose from the leftover debris.

 Energy absorption armor and backup oxygen storage saved the trapped Near-Earth Orbit Corps members from suffocation and the explosion.

 The moment they were freed, they nodded their gratitude to the Special Forces team, quickly retrieved their weapons, and prepared to rejoin the battle.

 In the command center of the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei, watching the scene in the projection, also nodded in satisfaction.

 It hadn't been in vain that he had required them to undergo intensive training, and had also specifically asked him for special weapons for alien combat.

 Liquid nitrogen grenades and liquid nitrogen sprayers were only some of the many weapons in the landing pod.

 Unlike the Near-Earth Orbit Corps, each landing pod of the Special Forces team was a locked special weapons armory.

 Only the Special Forces professional players knew the universal password, to deal with different alien situations.

 The liquefied Slime alien was just one of them.

 Shen Congfei turned his gaze to another projection.

 It was showing the alien whose body couldn't even be pierced with armor-piercing bullets.

 At this moment, another Special Forces team had already begun implementing a strategy against it.

 In the projection, the other Special Forces players all scattered, luring the physically indestructible alien to run all over the place in pursuit of them.

 The remaining few Special Forces players quickly returned to their landing pod and opened it.

 They picked up some special alien weapons and headed for the battlefield.

 Soon, these Special Forces players joined the battle.

 They threw out their specialized weapons.

 They looked like grenades to the naked eye.

 The physically indestructible alien also assumed so and didn't avoid them, heading straight for them.

 But when the grenade detonated, like the Slime alien before it, this physically indestructible alien found it difficult to move.

 Looking down, it saw some kind of brown sticky substance clinging to itself.

 The alien was stunned and struggled desperately to break free.

 But that sticky substance only became tougher, anchoring it firmly to the ground.

 "It's effective, throw a few more," called a Special Forces player nearby.

 "Throw a few more of the syrup."

 "Isn't it called amber?"

 "Whatever, who cares what it's called." Saying this, the Special Forces player hauling the special grenades quickly threw a few more.

 The physically indestructible alien was even more terrified.

 With several grenade detonations, a substantial amount of the sticky substance enveloped the alien.

 From a distance, it really looked like a giant piece of amber, only what was trapped inside was an alien with an unbreakable physique.

 "These guys are really wasteful, one would have been enough."

 Seeing the scene in the projection, Shen Congfei couldn't help but wince.

 This grenade was one of his inventions during his downtime at the spaceport.

 Developed with the concept of amber formation and combined with alien materials, it was usually called an amber grenade, or syrup grenade, because during the development of the compressed sticky material, some poor sap mistook it for syrup and took a sip, nearly suffocating on the spot.

 This weapon was intended for aliens who were extremely fast, physically powerful, or had unbreakable bodies.

 Because the types of aliens were so numerous, the combat budget of the Special Forces team had become a major expense for the Starfire Army Corps.

 He couldn't help but secretly consider whether he should cut the Special Forces team's combat budget again.

 At this moment, the Special Forces players in the Pirate City on Cemetery Star were still clueless about someone's intentions.

 They were just beginning further mop-up operations.

 As the Near-Earth Orbit Corps was establishing a defense circle around Pirate City, the Special Forces team began clearing up hidden Star Pirates inside the city.

 Meanwhile, the remaining Aita Tribe people, panic-stricken, were standing in the streets.

 Since the unexpected black invaders didn't choose to harm them, but merely killed their former masters, the tribe didn't know what to do.

 However, some of them were pessimistic and saw it merely as a change in masters.

 Until the Star Shuttle slowly descended into the airspace above Pirate City.

 All the members of the Aita Tribe were guided by the Near-Earth Orbit Corps and heading towards the starship dock.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "How are you feeling, nervous?"

 Behind the main cabin door of the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei turned his head, asking the short alien standing behind him.

 Eta shook its head, then nodded.

 "What does that mean? Are you nervous or not?"

 "Not nervous to see my people, nervous to see my parents."

 Shen Congfei also nodded, signaling his understanding.

 "Then you should come out with me."

 "May I?"

 "Why wouldn't you be able to? Did you forget what I told you before? We came here, not to be slaves, but to find a new home."

 With this, Eta stepped forward to stand beside him.

 "That's right."

 As Shen Congfei's words barely lingered in the air, he felt a tremor beneath his feet.

 The starship had landed.

 The cabin door in front of them slowly opened, sunlight pouring in.

 "Let's go, meet your people."

 With that, a man and an alien moved towards the exit.

 Outside the cabin, a ramp unfolded downwards and they descended the steps.

 A large crowd of Eta's people had gathered to watch.

 The moment the cabin door opened, their eyes expressed confusion.

 Because of Eta, they recognized their own kind.

 But how could one of their own be allowed to stand next to a dignified alien?

 Centuries of slavery had conditioned them to their subjugated status.

 So any behavior that violated their sense of hierarchy seemed strange to them.

 Shen Congfei noticed this. After descending the ramp, he raised his hand.

 The Orbit Troops nearby rushed forward, weapons in hand.

 The surrounding Eta's people fell to their knees in fear.

 They believed their new masters were about to make an example of them, and they were already too frightened to stand.

 Seeing and hearing the reactions of its people, Eta was also frightened, clutching at Shen Congfei's clothing.

 Shen Congfei hastily reassured, "Don't worry, we don't intend to harm your people."

 Just as he said, the native inhabitants of Cemetery Star were soon rendered speechless.

 Because contrary to their expectations, the aliens clad in black metallic armor were not there to kill, but to remove the shackles and chains around their wrists and ankles.

 Seeing none of their own dead, they gradually calmed down.

 But when they looked down at their freed hands and feet, they could only feel a strong sense of discomfort.

 Not until the alien who had come from the starship, the one who had raised his hand, spoke again:

 "From this day forward, you are... free."

 Shen Congfei then quietly asked the Eta beside him:

 "Almost forgot to ask, what do you call your race?"

 To his surprise, after a reluctance pause, Eta answered:

 "Our race has no name."

 "The name 'Eta' was given to me there."

 Shen Congfei fell silent upon hearing this.

 He knew that 'there' referred to the Fishbone Pirates.

 It was clear that the pirates had randomly named this child for convenience.

 "So, it has no name."

 Shen Congfei turned his gaze from his side and looked at the nameless natives surrounding them, raising his hand again.

 "From this day forward, you will be called..."

 "Humans!"

 Through the translation of "Shen Xiaoja", the word "Humans" resonated in the ears of the native inhabitants of Cemetery Star.

 ...

 A few days later, Cemetery Star experienced an unprecedented transformation.

 Most of the pirates prepared to escape in their ships.

 The alien mercenaries and adventurers, after having their identities checked, stayed to watch the events unfold.

 Everyone knew that a civilization known as "Human" was now taking over Cemetery Star.

 As the members of other Starfire Legions began to sweep around the first pirate city they had occupied, Shen Congfei began building a massive Tyra Door, with the remaining people.

 Among these people were the native inhabitants of Cemetery Star.

 After Shen Congfei named them "Humans", these natives understood the meaning of the term.

 Upon realizing they had become part of human civilization, these long-time slaves were overjoyed.

 Anything the crew of the Star Shuttle told them to do, they eagerly volunteered.

 Though seemingly similar to their enslavement, there was a key difference.

 One was voluntary, while the other was not.

 Though the perception might seem off, Shen Congfei didn't deter them, hoping that education and conditioning would eventually correct their behavior.

 This was, after all, central to human civilization.

 The transition from a system of slavery to a relatively inclusive and equal society was a major breakthrough in human history.

 Pulling himself back from his thoughts, Shen Congfei looked at the now finished, massive Tyra Door.

 "Cong Fei, should we activate it now?" Xia Wei asked, joining him.

 Looking at the door that connected them to their home world, her heart yearned for home.

 "Yes, activate it."

 With that, a Tyra energy cell was inserted into the energy container of the Tyra Door.

 However, even after the energy cell was inserted, the Tyra Door showed no response.

 "What's going on? Is it broken?"

 Hearing Xue Yangping's doubt, Shen Congfei shook his head:

 "It's not broken, it's just that there may not be enough energy."

 "Not enough energy? But isn't a Tyra energy cell an unlimited source of energy?"

 "Who told you it's unlimited? That's just relative to the energy technology we possess now. It's a very efficient source of energy."

 He explained to everyone.

 Finishing his explanation, Shen Congfei once again looked at the energy container of the Tyra Door:

 "Insert another one until the Tyra Door lights up."

 A Starfire Legion member next to the massive Tyra Door swiftly retrieved another Tyra energy cell and inserted it.

 One.

 Two.

 Three.

 ...

 Shen Congfei frowned. Even considering the transportation distance, the quantity of Tyra energy cells required was unexpected.

 But logically speaking, he could understand why.

 Even the journey of the Star Shuttle to Cemetery Star required multiple interstellar jumps.

 Not to mention the massive Tyra Door.

 Just as he pondered this, a voice interrupted his thoughts:

 "It's lit, it's lit!"

 Everyone saw the Tyra Door in front of them emitting a blue light.

 The familiar blue light eased everyone's worries, everyone except Shen Congfei that is. He asked Shen Xiaoja inside the Tyra Door's external armor:

 "How many Tyra energy cells were used and how long will it support us?"

 "Sir, 35 Tyra energy cells were used to activate the interstellar Tyra Door."

 "According to calculations, the Tyra Door can currently support transport for 1 hour, 10 minutes, and 20 seconds."

 "Approximately each Tyra energy cell will extend the transport duration by about 132 seconds."

 He continued to ask: "How many Tyra energy cells do we have in reserve?"

 "We have a total of 315 Tyra energy cells in reserve."

 Shen Xiaoja's answer made Shen Congfei sigh.

 "It is still too few."

 With that, he looked up at the interstellar teleportation gate.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Cemetery Star, formerly known as the City of Pirates, has now formally changed into a human outpost.

 Not far from where the Star Shuttle is moored, stands an interstellar Tyra Door, more colossal than the starship.

 All present are staring at this massive, arch-shaped metal structure.

 It's just emitting a blue light.

 "Cong Fei."

 Just as Shen Congfei was about to walk towards the Tyra Door, he was pulled back by Xia Wei.

 "What is it?"

 Seeing his question, the other party bit her lip, hesitated for a moment, and finally spoke her mind:

 "Are you sure this Tyra Door is safe? We are far from our home star here, if the teleportation..."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei understood her concerns:

 "You're worried about something going wrong with the interstellar door? Don't worry, Shen Xiaoja has calculated it, there's no problem."

 "But what if..." As Xia Wei spoke, she held on tightly, unwilling to let go.

 The others approached, and Chen Yuanjia gave her a glance, then was the first to speak:

 "Right, don't forget, you are the backbone of all of us now, we should be the ones taking the risks."

 Xue Yangping patted his shoulder: "Hmm, even if someone has to go, it should be the little lab rat that Tang Ke has been secretly harboring on the starship."

 The usually silent Tang Ke, turned to glare at "Brother Flathead" upon hearing this.

 "What's wrong? I didn't say anything incorrect, those lab rats you keep, they not only waste food but don't do any work either."

 Facing Xue Yangping's justification, Tang Ke didn't argue back but solemnly explained: "They are not lab rats, but alien creatures, scientifically called Larshi, one of the most dangerous creatures in the universe."

 He shared this and looked at the crowd: "As the captain of the Star Shuttle, considering the current situation here, you indeed shouldn't go."

 "Even though I can't take the risk of letting Larshi through the Tyra Door."

 "But I can go."

 Hearing Tang Ke's words, Xue Yangping sneered and muttered:

 "Isn't it just a mouse? Is there a need to be so serious?"

 Nobody paid attention to his mutterings, they all looked at the current and only decision-maker representing human civilization on Cemetery Star.

 Honestly, Shen Congfei was touched by everyone's concern and couldn't ignore it.

 He took a deep breath and reluctantly said, "Alright, since you all insist, I won't take this risk, but we will have to select a volunteer to go."

 Just as he spoke, a voice came from the side:

 "Excuse me, may I go?"

 All eyes turned to the small figure at the side.

 It was Eta, part of the original human population of the Cemetery Star.

 Now, these extraterrestrial natives were equipped with translators, therefore they could understand their interchange.

 Shen Congfei stared at him and asked: "Why would you want to do this?"

 "Is that... the home of humanity?"

 Seeing Eta pointing at the Tyra Door, he nodded:

 "Correct, but you haven't answered my question yet."

 "I want to see the real homeland of humanity."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei exchanged glances with the others, before replying:

 "We're not sure if the portal is safe, so..."

 "That's why I should go."

 But Eta cut him off.

 "You saved my people and were willing to accept us as members of the human race, so I'd like to be the first to test whether the door is safe."

 Looking at that young face, so similar to a human's, Shen Congfei knew that Eta had made up his mind:

 "Alright, though in human civilization, we don't advocate sending a child to risk danger."

 "But your courage has moved me."

 "Here, take this."

 With that, he handed a communicator to Eta:

 "Once you get there, if you see any land, use this device to contact the humans there, someone will come to find you. At that time, explain our situation clearly to them."

 The one who received the device looked at it, then glanced upwards and nodded.

 Having done this, Eta, holding the communicator, walked up to the Tyra Door, and took a final glance at his surroundings before stepping through the blue light curtain.

 The native inhabitants watching this unfold couldn't help but question it.

 When the crew of the Star Shuttle explained to them that the child had left for the civilization of humanity, many natives had a look of envy in their eyes.

 After undergoing a few days of education and learning, they too had developed some longing for the root world of human civilization.

 While Shen Congfei and the others, after waiting for a while, finally shut down the Tyra Door.

 Since it requires too much energy, this Tyra Door cannot remain open for long.

 They didn't have many Tyra energy reserves, and they couldn't do anything other than take this measure until everything else was certain.

 The light field gradually disappeared.

 Seeing the Tyra Door closed, Shen Congfei and the others started discussing other matters.

 "What's the current state of the Star Pirates' power on Cemetery Star?"

 Xue Yangping, who was responsible for frontline combat, reported the current situation:

 "About thirty percent of the weaker pirates have fled under our onslaught, another ten percent chose to surrender, and the remaining sixty percent decided to resist to the end."

 Flathead's voice took a turn: "But the remaining sixty percent of Star Pirates are all hard-hitting guys. It is said that they are discussing uniting and establishing some sort of Star Pirate Alliance."

 Shen Congfei nodded: "Looks like the final battle isn't far off, tell everyone to stay alert."

 "I'm not worried about our people."

 Xue Yangping understood what he meant: "You are worried about the natives here?"

 Shen Congfei did not deny this and looked around at the natives: "Yep, they have just escaped the enslavement of the pirates. This battle is a battle for confidence, we must win."

 "I understand now, I will control the casualty count as much as possible. I don't expect them to be as battle-hardened as the people back home, but having basic combat fitness is essential."

 "Okay."

 After confirming the battle situation with Xue Yangping, Shen Congfei looked towards the person next to him: "Do you have any news?"

 Xia Wei nodded: "I contacted Spaceport 0464, besides a few interstellar merchants, there is Gama Star, they are all willing to provide us with materials. They have probably heard about the Pirate situation on the Cemetery Star."

 Upon receiving this news, he did not relax:

 "So they probably still don't know our real purpose on Cemetery Star, right?"

 Xia Wei nodded again: "Aside from the Pirates that have fled, the remaining Cemetery stars are under our blockade. No one knows our true purpose."

 "Right, that's good. If these guys knew we are here to occupy Cemetery Star and exterminate the pirates, other civilizations would surely be unhappy."

 Upon hearing her response, Shen Congfei heaved a sigh of relief and expressed his thoughts.

 Now that everyone finally understood that his worry was not about the Pirates, but the other civilizations around them.

 However, thinking about it, they understood, although Cemetery Star is a notorious lawless territory among many civilizations and gave rise to the prospering Star Pirates with its chaotic situation.

 But in fact, as long as any one civilization didn't want to lose this piece of "meat", dealing with the pirate problem is just a matter of time.

 The reason they have not sent anyone to exterminate the pirates is due to a stalemate caused by the many covetous civilizations.

 Shen Congfei and his crew were there to fill this gap.

 A planet where life is sustainable.

 It is a precious resource for becoming a colonial civilization.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "How is the infrastructure construction on Cemetery Star going?"

 After asking other questions, Shen Congfei turned to "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen.

 She came back to her senses: "Oh, the infrastructure built by pirates is not bad."

 "But … the damage caused in the last battle was too much, and the residences of the natives have been marked as danger zones, basically needing to be rebuilt."

 Upon hearing the first half of her statement, he was quite pleased.

 But with the last part, Shen Congfei glanced at Xue Yangping, who was primarily in charge of the battle.

 "Don't look at me; you know how the near-orbit troops are. They fight like madmen."

 "Oh, are you sure?"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei expressed doubt:

 "I heard that after landing, a certain someone's weapon fired the most fiercely. The personnel of the near-orbit corps complained to me that much of their ammunition in the landing pods was taken and spent."

 "Uh..."

 Xue Yangping was rendered speechless for a moment.

 He knew there was hard evidence, and there was no point in making excuses.

 "Flathead bro" grumbled about the stingy near-orbit corps in his heart.

 Li Zhen stared at Xue Yangping with a "I knew it" expression. She shook her head, offering a definitive solution:

 "We are currently short-staffed and can only temporarily lend the portable tents stored in the Starship to the natives."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei agreed. He then turned to the remaining two:

 "How are things going on your end?"

 Chen Yuanjia, head of the Starsso medical team, said first:

 "We have checked the physical condition of the natives. Their body structures are similar to ours not because we share a common origin, but because we suspect they possess some ancestral genes similar to ours."

 "We also confirmed that they don't carry any infectious diseases or alien bacteria that could cause severe harm to us."

 At this point, Tang Ke, who led the alien research team, also spoke:

 "The local ecological environment is very suitable for human survival, and the atmosphere is similar to our home planet. The gravity is a bit lighter than Earth's."

 "No wonder I feel much stronger here."

 As he spoke, Xue Yangping even took a deliberate leap.

 Tang Ke quickly corrected him, "Although the gravity is slightly lighter, it's not that exaggerated."

 Feeling embarrassed, "Flathead bro" sneered.

 Shen Congfei laughed and changed the topic: "What findings do you have on the longevity of the natives?"

 "We conducted research from the perspective of genes, environment, and foreign substances, with the latter two being the most likely factors."

 "Because, as I just mentioned about the genes..."

 Tang Ke looked at Chen Yuanjia, and after they exchanged a glance, he continued his report:

 "Their differences from humans are minimal. Although their average height is a bit short, their lifespan is ten times ours."

 Shen Congfei muttered, "No wonder a sixty-nine-year-old is still considered underage."

 Tang Ke continued, "After eliminating the possibility of genetic factors, we initially suspected the longevity was related to the environment."

 "But after further research, we found there's not much of a connection between the two, so we considered the last possibility."

 "A foreign substance, or an alien material, might have extended their lifespan."

 He said solemnly, "We suspect this material may come from the starships that crashed on Cemetery Star."

 "It's very likely that an alien warship brought a substance that leaked after it crashed, leading to all this."

 On hearing this, Shen Congfei raised his eyebrows: "In that case, it is indeed necessary for us to visit those starship graveyards."

 ...

 After setting up precaution measures against the attack of the Star Pirates Alliance, Shen Congfei immediately led a team to the location named the "graveyard" on this planet.

 As a large number of warships crashed in the northwestern hemisphere of Cemetery Star, they could only travel there by fighter plane.

 Due to the limited payload of the fighter plane, apart from Shen Congfei, he could only bring an extra five people.

 Three of them were combat personnel and two were research personnel.

 All of them were players.

 The Fanatic Foodie and "No Hacker Play" were most familiar to him, and the non-mainstream Tomb Guardian player "A Thousand Silk Glances Back".

 The remaining two caught Shen Congfei by surprise.

 "The Song of Heaven is not a Brother", someone he had met when he went to get the antidote during the spread of the mutant germ on their mother planet.

 He vaguely remembered that he was a junior alliance president and was bullied by more wealthy players. He disbanded his team and changed sides in the mid-game to develop in the frontlines.

 At the time, he just wanted to play casually, but unexpectedly, ever since he saw the robotic dog that Shen Congfei developed, he was hooked.

 He was also one of the first players to choose the inventor profession.

 The other person was the well-known "Li Fengnian" in the real world.

 Shen Congfei had some memories of him, the guy who always had a woman assistant in leather next to him.

 He even started a car factory on the frontline and made a fortune through speed racing.

 However, what happened next was mentioned by Wang Bing, the big boss of Extreme North Online.

 She told him everything, intending to draw more funds to join in.

 Unexpectedly, when this guy found out that he was a robot, he was not discouraged, but was very excited about marrying a wife.

 Li Fengnian's parents thought that their useless son had finally come around.

 If he couldn't do well in his career, at least he could marry and have kids.

 But when they heard that their son wanted to marry his assistant from the game, the elderly couple reportedly ended up in the hospital.

 Later, no matter how much they tried to talk him out of it, even going into the game to ask the female assistant to leave their son,

 Li Fengnian refused to change his mind.

 He joined the Starfire Corps to pursue the female assistant who had been persuaded to leave him.

 He turned out to be quite talented in construction and later became one of the starship researchers.

 It was said that the elderly couple gave up on their son and were considering having another child.

 However, they didn't know that the way robots reproduce as arranged by the biological brain was probably by constructing a smaller one and implanting the memory of a deceased infant.

 Shen Congfei only found out about these things during casual conversations with Xia Wei's father and Wang Bing.

 This small team of six landed successfully on the starship graveyard with the fighter's payload.

 As they disembarked the red fighter, they were met with a large area of starship wreckage.

 The scene wasn't messy as one might expect from a garbage dump.

 Instead, it exuded an inexplicable heroic atmosphere.

 Once warships that conquered the galaxy, these ships were now covered in vines or injected into the ground like pillars of the sky.

 All fell silent, imagining how bloody the battle must have been.

 After the ships fell to the ground, it seemed as if they were still in battle.

 But Shen Congfei had a rather grim expression.

 Because the wreckage of the crashed starships had already locked them in.
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 In the middle of a vast green plain, six people disembarked from a red starfighter, standing next to it.

 "What? How could this happen?"

 The other five hearing Shen Congfei's warning on the radio channel, their relaxed expressions suddenly changed, looking around at the wreckage of the starships warily.

 "I'm not sure of the specifics, but given that they didn't attack us before we landed, but started up after we did, it can only mean that someone is deliberately controlling this whole thing."

 Upon hearing this, the other people understood the current situation.

 They were somewhat worried but hadn't given up hope.

 Since their adversaries had only locked onto them and had not yet initiated an attack, it meant that they still had room for negotiation.

 Seeing his crew regain their calm, Shen Congfei also retracted his gaze, looking toward the starship graveyard ahead.

 "Shen Xiaoja, can you scan and tell us which starships' weapon systems are locking onto us?"

 "Sir, it's all the starship wreckage's weapon systems."

 Hearing this surprised him, "So, are you saying that these starships are not completely destroyed?"

 "Sir, to be precise, I would say that they were damaged after their crash, but then were repaired."

 "Traces of repairs exist in some areas."

 "Good grief, repairing so many starships, even if only their weapon systems, is no small feat."

 "It seems like our adversary has been here for quite a while."

 Shen Congfei made his estimation verbally while trying to figure out a solution in his mind.

 But then, "Shen Xiaoja" suddenly said:

 "Sir, we have received an urgent message."

 "Oh, is it from him?"

 "It's from the Star Shuttle."

 He sighed, nodded, and said: "Connect."

 "Cong Fei, where are you guys now?"

 Hearing Xia Wei's voice, Shen Congfei closed his eyes with a bit of helplessness:

 "Did you receive some news over there?"

 Hearing him say that, the other side also reacted:

 "You guys, have you arrived at the starship graveyard yet!"

 "Yeah, we are currently locked in, fortunately, they have yet to fire."

 In the communication channel, Shen Congfei's words eased her a bit.

 "That's good, don't move recklessly."

 Xia Wei gave them a warning first, then started sharing the newly intercepted intelligence:

 "The starship graveyard on Cemetery Star is actually a trap set by Star Pirates."

 "After they arrived at Cemetery Star, they already knew that the crashed warships here still had defensive firepower systems, so after a few of their warships and raiders were destroyed, they deliberately concealed the news."

 "After the Star Pirates concealed the news, most of the people who came to Cemetery Star for the starship graveyard were killed by the firepower defence system there."

 "Finally, those Star Pirates took advantage of the situation to gain profits."

 Shen Congfei didn't expect the situation to be this complicated: "I see."

 "So, this crash ships' defensive firepower system isn't set up by Star Pirates, right?"

 Knowing the urgency of the situation, Xia Wei spoke a bit faster over the communication channel:

 "Yes, they also don't know what's going on with the firepower defense system there."

 "Didn't I just say it? Those Star Pirates initially came to the Cemetery Star for the starship graveyard. As a result, quite a few of their starships and fighters were destroyed."

 "What about the source of the news?" he went on.

 "Someone among the Star Pirates learned of your departure, they thought that you being away was a good opportunity for them to attack. So, we intercepted this ambush."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei nodded subconsciously, indicating he got it.

 "Aside from that, are there any other news?"

 "Yes."

 "Great, I got it. No worries, we can handle this."

 After a moment of silence, Xia Wei asked: "Cong Fei, are you sure there won't be any problems?"

 He couldn't help laughing: "Don't worry, if I really feel hopeless, I'll confess to you in my last words."

 As soon as he finished speaking, there was a burst of teasing from the other end of the channel.

 "You, what are you saying nonsense for, there are so many people here... anyhow, take care of your own safety."

 After saying that, the connection was quickly cut off, and the voices of his teammates came through the radio channel again.

 "I never would have thought, Captain, you're quite the charmer."

 Shen Congfei turned his head to look at Li Fengnian:

 "What about you, have you managed to convince your girlfriend yet?"

 "Hey."

 The other person sighed: "Don't remind me, it's all because of my mom and dad."

 "They say I'm insane for being in a relationship with a string of virtual data... cough, saying I'm dating a person from another world, I don't know what they told her, she's mad and not talking to me now."

 The other few members nearby also changed their expressions after listening.

 The Fanatic Foodie asked: "You mean, you're dating someone here?"

 Wang Bing, who usually acted very differently in the game and in reality, spoke carelessly:

 "Oh, right, you don't have to hide it. The captain is the same as us."

 The player of the Tomb Guardian character "Qiansi Hui Wang" immediately agreed: "Yes, he was a former UP owner."

 "What." Upon hearing this, Li Fengnian was shocked, "Is this true?"

 It's clear that Wang Bing hadn't shared this piece of news with him.

 Shen Congfei simply accepted the words of his teammates.

 "Er, what are you guys talking about?"

 But right after that a voice sounded, everyone looked at the confused"Tiange is Not Ge".

 "Whoa, totally forgot that someone doesn't know about this." The Only Hacker couldn't help but cover her mouth.

 As she spoke, she pulled "Tiange is Not Ge" aside and let her know everything, leaving it to her to decide whether to accept the reality that she was a robot.

 If not, Dr. Xia could still help erase her memory.

 But after hearing this series of shocking news, "Tiange Is Not Ge", who was originally an ordinary gamer, was completely dumbfounded, looking very troubled.

 But the others didn't care about her anymore, after all, it was a matter of volunteering to accept this.

 Shen Congfei took his eyes back and continued to look at the starship graveyard not far away.

 "Shen Xiaoja" had already completed the massive scanning of the spaceship graveyard when they started chatting.

 This time they came to repair many starships, so the current auxiliary intelligence was actually the original "Shen Xiaoja" that had strong computing power and more comprehensive functions.

 On the contrary, the auxiliary intelligence left on the Star Shuttle was a sub-entity.

 Thanks to this, even though they couldn't move randomly right now, "Shen Xiaoja" did not have such concerns.

 "How's the situation?"

 "Sir, our scans show that the reason these starships' remaining weapons could form a defensive system is due to a terminal."

 "As long as we breakdown that terminal, the problem here would resolve itself."

 After reaching this conclusion, he slowly raised his head: "Got it."
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 After summarizing all the intel, the six of them returned to the starship to gather their gear, then proceeded towards the interior of the Starship Graveyard.

 Despite being warned not to tamper with anything, Shen Congfei decided to trust the analysis of 'Shen Xiaoja'.

 This intelligence system, now integrated into the outer armor of Tera, is a powerful calculator.

 After scanning the entire Starship Graveyard, it didn't just discover the existence of the terminal, but also concluded that the weapons systems on the fallen starships that were targeting them were trigger mechanisms.

 In other words, as long as they didn't interfere with these fallen starships, nothing would happen for now.

 Shen Congfei, basing his conclusions on Xia Wei's information, conjectured that this was highly probable.

 Otherwise, the Star Pirates, who had been blocking the news, wouldn't have managed to gain advantages, presumably failing to achieve anything.

 Therefore, he decided to trust 'Shen Xiaoja's' analysis, and proceeded with the other five.

 As for the exact location of the terminal, after scanning with the outer armor's intelligence system, it could roughly determine a direction of action.

 After all, no matter what, the terminal would still require energy.

 'Shen Xiaoja' had, after the scan, analysed and pointed out some well-preserved targets.

 Inside those starships, there could still be intact energy systems.

 This means that the terminal could potentially be hiding in those starships.

 Their locations roughly lay in a region in the northwest direction of the Starship Graveyard and all had been marked by 'Shen Xiaoja'.

 Using the route map, Shen Congfei and the others went forward cautiously, avoiding all starships.

 When they arrived at a location with a pile of wrecked battleships, they knew they were at the right place.

 Compared to other places, while the battleships here were haphazardly arranged, they didn't seem too dilapidated.

 They appeared as if they had been maintained over time.

 "What should we do now?" Fanatic Foodie asked.

 "We wait."

 Shen Congfei told them and patiently waited for good news from 'Shen Xiaoja'.

 "Sir, I've found something. There is a strange signal coming from the starship 200 meters to the left. We are unable to decipher it. It is suspected to be from a higher level civilization."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei frowned: "From a higher civilization?"

 "We can't worry about that now. Time is running out and we face a big crisis. Regardless if it's from a higher level civilization or not, it has been destroyed long ago so no one would come to claim it."

 "It just so happens that we need starship technology."

 Having said that, Shen Congfei ordered: "Begin operation."

 "I will draw their attention outside to prevent these weapons from destroying other starships."

 "The five of you will split into two teams to deal with the battleship's energy problems and terminal issues."

 "Remember, confirm whether it is related to the terminal or the energy before acting. This high-level civilization starship definitely has some technological protection measures within."

 "If we get it wrong, it's very likely that we will all be blown to bits."

 Fanatic Foodie, Only Plays a Hacker, and Thousand Thread Resentment nodded.

 Sky Song Not Brother was still in a state of disbelief, but he also nodded, knowing the importance of the task at hand.

 It was Li Fengnian, the engineer who had participated in starship manufacturing and had subsequently studied many alien battleships at the spaceport, who looked the most relaxed. "Don't worry, we can handle it," he said confidently.

 He then revealed a secret:

 "I made a bet with her just now. As long as we can return with sound starship technology, she will lift the speech ban for me."

 Shen Congfei was enlightened upon hearing this. So that's why this guy looked so proud. He had staked himself with an ultimatum.

 It really seemed that only his female assistant could motivate him.

 She must be aware of the situation here and that's why she had made contact. It seems that there must be some feelings between them.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei had high hopes for these two.

 Though in the current situation, perhaps he needed to get used to 'robo-romance' sooner rather than later.

 Caught up in his thoughts, he couldn't help but think of Xia Wei, a smile creeping onto his lips.

 A moment later, seeing the others had reached the target starship, Shen Congfei came back to reality, the external armor of his hands transforming into a cannon-like shape.

 He targeted a broken starship, aimed at it and pulled the trigger.

 The next second, a surging mass of blue energy aimed at the target.

 All the surrounding starships seemed to be activated all at once.

 Countless starship weapons initiated an attack.

 A spectrum of colorful lights lit up.

 Beams of multicolored energy fired towards the central target.

 The other five individuals were slightly distracted by this spectacle. It was only when they saw the stray energy beams skimming near their feet that they realized the outdoors was unsafe. They quickly turned around and started to breach the starship's hatch.

 Although at this point, most of the weapons of the starships had their attention drawn by Shen Congfei.

 But there were still a few that noticed these few individuals that were sneaking around, paying them some mind.

 Thousand Thread Resentment was the first to take out the coffin from her back, shielding it in front of everyone else.

 Surprisingly, the fairly ordinary-looking coffin managed to endure the blow of the energy beams. The attack left behind a few little traces but it couldn't destroy the coffin.

 But no one found this strange. In the era of interstellar travel, everyone's combat strength had increased to a certain extent.

 After all, dealing with extraterrestrial materials was not a joke.

 Not to mention, Shen Congfei had previously acquired a batch of high-quality extraterrestrial ores from the Fishbone Pirate Group.

 Most of those had already been used as in-house benefits for the Star Shuttle, and the players had almost redeemed them all with their military achievements.

 Therefore, it wasn't surprising that the coffin could withstand many of the starship weapon attacks.

 But it wasn't realistic to resist like this indefinitely. Thousand Thread Resentment also knew this. Seeing her weapon damaged, she felt a growing pain in her heart and hurriedly urged the others.

 Fortunately, they didn't take long to open the door. Thanks to "Only Plays a Hacker" who had advanced to the level of alien hacker, they were able to enter the target battleship successfully.

 Meanwhile, outside, Shen Congfei, who was now the target of multiple starship weapons.

 With the calculation capabilities of 'Shen Xiaoja' at the starship level, he had successfully predicted the attack routes and dodged them.

 When dodging was impossible, he would use the upgraded Tera energy shield for defense.

 If even the energy shield couldn't withstand it, he would start the equipment brought from Earth.

 A golden light shield instantly enveloped the surroundings.

 Although they couldn't acquire the Tera civilization's energy defense system initially.

 Subsequent access to Atlantis's energy defense technology and the Fishbone Pirate Group starship's energy barrier technology.

 He now had developed his own energy defense system.

 The only regret was that there were no higher-level and more efficient energy sources to replace the increasingly inadequate Tera energy.

 As a result, the energy level of the current energy shield was not high and couldn't be maintained for a long time.

 Each starship attack with an energy level difference would further accelerate energy consumption.

 Thankfully, most of the weapons attacking him were defensive weapons designed for shorter ranges.

 Weapons like the main and auxiliary cannons of the starship had not yet appeared.

 Otherwise, a single shot would likely evaporate the maintained energy shield.

 Even so, Shen Congfei feared nothing.

 That was the confidence that came with having a trump card.

 Right.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 117: Divine Artifact Appears (First update, seeking subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under the attack of surrounding starships, Shen Congfei took shelter in the golden energy shield.

 As the energy level of the shield continued to drop, he was forced to think of other solutions.

 Shen Congfei lowered his head to look at the space device fastened to his wrist.

 After having been upgraded with red ore marrow, the device, which had once served as an ordinary object-holder, was now way beyond human understanding.

 This was the primary reason why he hadn't really pondered about what it precisely was till now.

 "Right, oh man, how could I forget about this."

 Only then did he remember his dual identity as a native and a player.

 If the native level couldn't provide the understanding he needed, what about the player system?

 Reminded of the class-specific skill with a "see-through" effect, Shen Congfei quickly utilized the Explorer's "Survival Ability".

 ...

 Name: Terra World Instrument

 Materials: Terra Ore, Red Ore Marrow

 Effect: A subspace opened up by Terra's space technology has permanently mutated after merging with the substance of the red ore marrow, resulting in the formation of a chaotic plane within.

 Status: Untapped. Currently lacking energy, matter, and awareness bodies.

 Rating: ???

 ...

 "Holy smokes!"

 Confronted with the information that had just appeared before his eyes, Shen Congfei was entirely dumbfounded.

 It scared the living daylights out of him what he'd just discovered. He was actually wearing an untapped world of chaos on his wrist.

 "Warning, warning, Grade 6 plasma cannon locked on."

 The sudden warning pulled Shen Congfei back to his surroundings. Looking at his precarious energy shield, he immediately knew he had to find a way to survive this attack.

 He glanced instinctively at the Terra World Instrument he was wearing.

 "If you need energy, then I'll give you energy."

 With that, Shen Congfei closed his eyes and started to recall the sensation he had felt when he had deflected Xue Yangping back on the star shuttle.

 Looking back, he seemed to have figured it out a little bit.

 That power should be…

 Just as he was deep in thought, the plasma cannon that "Shen Xiaoja" had detected launched its attack.

 A ball-shaped plasma body was formed and accelerated towards him with the help of electromagnetism.

 Shen Congfei suddenly opened his eyes, just in time to see the plasma cannon easily penetrate the shield.

 But this attack, which was barely a few inches away, strangely stopped.

 Man vs energy ball, they were stuck in a peculiar standoff.

 The surrounding starship weapons had not given up their attack either, bombarding him with various forms of energy or kinetic attacks relentlessly.

 However, these countless attacks accumulated around him, forming a multicolored shield of energy fields.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei knew he was right about something.

 The force that had pushed Xue Yangping away on the starship before…

 It wasn't a bonus power from the device on his hand.

 Rather, it was a program that would prevent anything from entering the chaotic world without his permission.

 But this program also indirectly protected him.

 As long as he rejects them, no one or nothing could enter that world.

 Now it seemed that he and this world had become inseparable.

 No wonder he couldn't take it off no matter what.

 "Enter."

 With that one word, the energy field surrounding him vanished.

 Shen Congfei knew that they had been swallowed up by the chaotic world.

 Just like how at the beginning it had inexplicably swallowed up everyone on the deck of the star shuttle.

 In fact, he should have been the first to enter that world at that time.

 But because he had subsequently subconsciously thought about the other people outside, he had ended up pulling those others in as well.

 Thinking about it now, Shen Congfei breathed a sigh of relief.

 But immediately after, he noticed something strange.

 "What's going on? Why has the attack stopped?"

 ...

 Inside the target starship where the terminal was presumably located, the five who had entered had already split into two groups:

 Fanatic Foodie, Only Plays Hacker, and Melody Isn't Bro were tasked with finding the terminal and shutting it down.

 Thousand Thread Glance Back and Li Fengnian, on the other hand, headed to the power room, ready to cut off the power supply at any time.

 However, not long after the two groups had split up, they were attacked inside the starship.

 They had never imagined that there would still be defensive forces inside this starship which had crash-landed a long time ago.

 Some extremely aggressive alien creatures were pursuing the group of three relentlessly.

 And all Fanatic Foodie and the others could do was run for their lives.

 Because these alien creatures had protective shells of unknown material that were impervious to general kinetic weapons.

 In the end, to elude the alien creatures, they hid in a random cabin.

 "Damn, where did these guys come from?"

 With heavy breathing, Melody Isn't Bro asked the other two.

 "If we knew, it'd be great." Fanatic Foodie's class had switched from meteorologist to athlete.

 As such, he was at the front when they ran, even carrying the others' weapons as additional weight.

 Hence, he was quite at ease making sarcastic remarks right now.

 On the other hand, Only Plays Hacker, having caught her breath, said:

 "Actually, I think I might know where they could have come from."

 "Where." both of them looked at her.

 "Have you ever thought about why there are so many crashed starships? I've seen quite a few that were penetrated straight through the hull, something that's unlikely to have been caused by a starship attack."

 "What do you mean?"

 "What does that imply?"

 "Of course it means that they encountered a sudden incident, like aliens boarding the ship and initiating a massacre."

 Only Plays Hacker explained with a resigned expression.

 The other two finally got it.

 "Oh, yeah."

 "Looking at it now, it does make sense."

 "Wait!"

 Seeing that the girl in their group abruptly interrupted them, Fanatic Foodie was puzzled, "What is it?"

 "Quiet," she instructed.

 Only Plays Hacker then opened the electronic device in her hand and her eyes gleamed, "I've found it, the place where the signal is coming from."

 The other two looked at the interior of the cabin they were in.

 They saw something not too far away, glowing.

 The three went over and found some weird characters displayed on a device's screen.

 "What does it say?"

 "It seems to say… mission detected… Divine Artifact appearing… sent."

 The girl translated, which left the other two perplexed, "You can understand the text on it?"

 "It looks a bit like the script of the Minila civilization, but it's slightly different. It might be a civilization that evolved under the same cultural system as Minila?"

 Only Plays Hacker frowned, looking at the other two, "You know, to adapt to the interstellar age, I switched to being a humanities scholar in the back, and then switched back, replaced the super virus profession with language analysis."

 "Alright, and what does that mean?"

 "I don't know."

 "..."

 Fanatic Foodie and Melody Isn't Bro were left speechless.

 However, the latter quickly realized what was most important and immediately said, "Whatever, the mission is the priority here, so I, as a mechanic, will find that supposed terminal."

 "How will you do that?"

 "The simplest method, follow the power supply lines."

 The three instantly looked around the room and started the search.

 ...

 On the other side of the starship, Thousand Thread Glance Back and Li Fengnian were also running for their lives.

 Just like the group of three, they too had come under attack.

 However, those targeting the two were entirely different.
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 "Run!" 

 "I wish! How about you stick me in the coffin and carry me along?"

 "Dream on."

 Qiansi Huishuang quickly shot down Li Fengnian's suggestion.

 "Huff, Huff... I'm just joking."

 He stopped immediately, gasping for air.

 "Don't stop, or that thing will catch up with us again."

 "Easy for you to say, I don't have a profession that boosts physical attributes."

 Seizing the opportunity to rest, Li Fengnian complained about his profession.

 Just as Qiansi Huishuang was about to respond, she suddenly shouted.

 "Get down."

 Almost instinctively, Li Fengnian hit the ground, just in time to see a shadow fly over his head.

 Looking up, he was awestruck as the coffin had been thrown out.

 Immediately following that were two 'whoosh' sounds, as incoming attacks hit the coffin, which was blocking them.

 "Thanks."

 He realized that Qiansi Huishuang's action just now saved his life.

 "Don't thank me, I'm not only saving you."

 Saying this, she dragged the coffin again, and the two of them continued to retreat.

 In the direction the coffin was facing, a humanoid figure covered in ivy and moss was advancing.

 The figure was rigid in its movements, and it was evident from the joints that it wasn't biological but a mechanical entity.

 Shortly after the trio split up, Li Fengnian and Qiansi Huishuang discovered this abandoned machine in the starship.

 Li Fengnian originally planned to take it away, but to his surprise, the machine suddenly activated, its face flashed red, and it stood up and began to chase down the two of them.

 At first, they attempted to fight back, but the machine's outside appearance was misleadingly crude.

 Regular kinetic weapons couldn't deal with this thing.

 As for energy weapons, it's even more embarrassing, because the machine wields a more advanced energy weapon.

 Even if they were to exchange fire, in the face of the power gap, the duo would still be on the losing end.

 So their only choice was to run.

 Fortunately, the coffin's material had been upgraded.

 The attacks from the outside verified the reliability of the Tomb Guardian's exclusive weapon.

 Therefore now, they could temporarily hold on with it.

 "Run!"

 "Wait."

 "Don't stop."

 "We're here."

 "Where's here?"

 "The energy room!"

 Upon hearing this, Qiansi Huishuang, who was dragging the coffin, finally stopped and looked at the chamber beside them.

 "Okay, I can only buy you a little time."

 Saying this, he immediately pulled out his gun and aimed at the chamber door.

 "Hey, that's an alien chamber door. I doubt your rusty gun can open it."

 "Bang!"

 As Li Fengnian's words fell, a gunshot resounded.

 Astonishingly, the door of alien technology opened.

 Qiansi Huishuang looked at the man beside her. "Lucky."

 "..."

 With no words to say, Li Fengnian hurried into the chamber while the figure behind him just managed to block the chamber door with the coffin.

 "Contact first, contact first."

 He said, just about to close the energy room, when he suddenly remembered Shen Congfei's words and hurriedly contacted the others through the radio.

 "Hurry up!"

 "Don't rush me."

 "Did you get through?"

 "I did, I did, hey! Have you guys found the terminal? Have you?"

 "So, should I cut the terminal first, or the energy?"

 "Cut the energy first? Okay, I'll... What?"

 Upon hearing the words from the other end of the communication, Li Fengnian was momentarily startled.

 At the door of the energy room, Qiansi Huishuang was struggling to hold on. Seeing this, she angrily yelled at him:

 "Hey, what are you doing?"

 "They said not to shut it off yet. If we do, the defense measures inside the starship will automatically shut down."

 Qiansi Huishuang momentarily blanked out, then furious: "Then just shut it down! Can't you see the defense system inside this starship is about to come in, threatening our lives!"

 Li Fengnian also got angry: "Why are you yelling at me! They said there are other more troublesome things inside the starship, and the defense system is for dealing with those entities!"

 "What? The defense system was activated by them? What the hell."

 "Bang!"

 At that moment, the coffin was suddenly knocked into the energy room, with Qiansi Huishuang also being blown away alongside it.

 [Li Fengnian] gritted his teeth, raising the Terra Energy Gun developed by humans to attack.

 The energy ray hit the mechanical body, momentarily saving [Thousand Threads Looking Back], who was pinned down by the coffin.

 The mechanical body immediately turned to the target holding the energy weapon.

 Just as the high-energy weapon was about to be fired, it suddenly went dark around it.

 It was [Thousand Threads Looking Back], who was pinned to the ground just now, who took advantage of the mechanical body's shifting attack target to pack it into the coffin.

 Seeing this, [Li Fengnian] breathed a sigh of relief.

 "Quick, contact them, what should we do?"

 "They said they're coming over."

 "What?"

 As they were speaking, they saw someone rushing in.

 "Over here, over here."

 "Phew, that was close."

 "Finally made it."

 After seeing the three people rushing in, they quickly closed the hatch of the energy room. [Li Fengnian] asked:

 "What on earth is going on?"

 "Alien creatures." After hastily giving the answer, [Only Play Black Beauty] barricaded the hatch tightly.

 Before the three people had a chance to catch their breath, they suddenly heard a violent crash.

 "What's happening!"

 [Thousand Threads Looking Back], looking irritated, sat on the coffin, pressing it down with his external armor and body weight.

 "It's an AI defense machine from inside the spaceship."

 [Fanatic Foodie] was confused: "Well, why did you lock it in the coffin? Hurry up and let it out to fight the alien creatures."

 "You're crazy. Once it gets out, the first one it kills will be us."

 "Oh, that's right. It seems that the defense machine is set to only recognize ship members. It doesn't discriminate against us."

 The revelation from [Only Play Hackers] changed the faces of everyone present.

 "Why didn't you mention this earlier!"

 "We're screwed."

 While the five people in the cabin were talking, they heard a crashing sound from outside the hatch, followed by a hissing noise that was like a snake's

 "Hiss!"

 "We're screwed now, we're being attacked from both sides."

 Everyone in the cabin was despairing.

 Just then, [Thousand Threads Looking Back] seemed to get an idea and exclaimed, "Got it, in a moment I'll come over to get the hatch open. Help me lift the coffin."

 The first part of his sentence was directed to the three people behind the hatch, the second part to [Li Fengnian].

 Though they did not understand his meaning, both sides went into action, with the two teams lifting the coffin and pushing it to the hatch.

 The other three also realized what this meant. When the coffin was backed against the hatch, they opened it.

 The coffin lid was also opened.

 The alien creature outside the hatch crashed into the mechanical body inside the coffin in an instant.

 The two sides immediately began to fight.

 The five people behind the coffin pushed against it, holding their breath until the hatch closed again.

 Only [Thousand Threads Looking Back], looking at the coffin filled with damages placed back on the floor, sighed with a pained expression.

 ...

 Time passed slowly...

 The five who were trapped aboard the Starshuttle were getting anxious.

 "How's it going, should be all taken care of out there, right?"

 The others asked [Only Play Hackers], because she had already hacked into this Starshuttle's system through the terminal and got the internal surveillance.

 Unfortunately, the girl shook her head:

 "No way, I can't see everything, only some places."

 When they heard this, everyone's spirits flagged even more.

 "We're not really going to be stuck here forever, are we?"

 "Looks like it from the situation."

 "Well, let's wait. Captain Starspark is still outside."

 "Who called me?"

 As they were talking, Shen Congfei's voice came through the radio.

 "Captain, how's it going on your end?"

 "I took care of it. Why are there so many bugs and robots in this ship?"

 "Captain, you're inside?" Everyone was shocked.

 "Yes."

 "Are you alright?"

 "I'm fine. Where are you guys?"

 The five were dumbfounded and honestly told him that they were in the energy room.

 After a while, they saw Shen Congfei walk in. Seeing that he was unharmed, their faces were full of astonishment.

 "How did you manage it?"

 "You know those alien organisms and mechanical bodies? Oh, I've thrown them away."

 Of course, by "thrown", he meant he had thrown them into the Chaotic World.
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 Upon seeing the crisis resolved, the other five finally remembered their own tasks.

 Fanatic Foodie, Master Hacker and Not a Brother in Heaven, hurried to the terminal they had previously discovered.

 The remaining ones, Thousand Threads and Li Fengnian, stood guard in the power room, ready to shut down the starship's power after the terminal shut down.

 Once everything was ready, they managed to shut down the terminal and the power supply smoothly.

 When the six of them left the starship, Shen Congfei, with the aid of "Shen Xiaoja," learned that all the weapons systems of the falling starships around them had been disarmed.

 However, the problem that followed gave him a headache.

 Since these Star Pirates already knew he was in the graveyard of starships, it was very likely there would be an ambush outside.

 Now that all the weapons systems of the starships were shut down, it would be hard to guarantee that the Star Pirates wouldn't loot it once they found out.

 If that happened, this graveyard of starships, preserved for who knows how long, might be desecrated.

 "Let's do this. I'll fly out in a warplane first to draw their attention."

 "You guys stay here and look out for any ambush."

 "If there is one, seize the opportunity to eliminate it, then call for reinforcements."

 "Remember, this starship graveyard is ours."

 Seeing the five of them nod, Shen Congfei was the first to run back to where the spaceship was located.

 "Shen Xiaoja, what's the situation? Has anyone approached the spaceship?"

 "No, but the heat-sensing device on the spaceship detected several hidden targets in the surrounding forest."

 Hearing this, he nodded.

 As expected, all within his predictions.

 Dressed in Terra armor, Shen Congfei ran with such speed that the surrounding trees swayed in the wind.

 By the time he returned to the warplane, the Star Pirates hiding in the bushes were taken aback.

 "What just happened?"

 "Was that a gust of wind?"

 "No, I think I saw someone running."

 "Where?"

 "I didn't see clearly, it was too fast."

 "Are you kidding? Humans aren't known for their speed."

 The Star Pirates hidden in the forest were all talking at once.

 However, the red fighter turned on its engines and was about to take off into the sky.

 Only then did they realize what they had just missed.

 "Shoot it down!"

 Just as a rookie pirate was about to take action and shoot down the warplane with his energy weapon, he was knocked down by an older pirate who scolded him:

 "You idiot, do you want to get us killed? If you fire now, all the weapons of the surrounding starships will target us."

 Having been thrown to the ground, the young pirate realized his mistake. Even though he was resentful towards the older pirate, he had no choice but to vent his resentment on the ascending spaceship:

 "What should we do then, let them escape right in front of our eyes?"

 "Don't be stupid, chase them. We can't let these damn humans escape."

 After the old pirate finished speaking, he turned and walked into the forest, with the other pirates quickly following.

 Not long after, various pirate starfighters took off, chasing the red warplane into the sky.

 Down in the forest, Fanatic Foodie and others crawled out from their hiding places. Watching the planes fly away, they started a conversation:

 "Let's confirm first. If we don't detect any ambush, we'll call for reinforcements."

 Immediately, the five of them split up and went into the forest to search for possible ambushes.

 ...

 Meanwhile, in the sky far from the starship graveyard–

 Inside the red warplane, Shen Congfei asked: "How many baits have taken our hook?"

 Even the pre-upgraded intelligence of "Shen Xiaoja" could easily understand the meaning of this and responded promptly:

 "Fifteen warplane units in total, no starship units detected."

 "Oh, that's quite a lot."

 After his exclamation, he asked again: "Have we already flown out of the starship graveyard?"

 "Yes, Sir."

 "Good, then leave it to you."

 After Shen Congfei finished speaking, he crossed his arms and let the warplane switch to autopilot mode.

 "Switched to automatic flight mode: Annihilation mode activated."

 No sooner had he heard the system prompt than the fighter jet leaped towards the sky.

 Shen Congfei did not interfere, he simply wanted to see how much combat power could be turned into with the computing capability provided by artificial intelligence.

 "Shen Xiaoja, deploy the radar."

 As he said that, a radar projection appeared in front of him.

 Notice that there were over a dozen yellow dots following behind the red dot.

 Shen Congfei began to wonder how his AI planned to eliminate all enemies while maintaining minimal loss and ammunition depletion.

 However, as he continued to observe, the red spaceship made a sudden turn towards the ground after climbing to a height of nearly five thousand meters.

 Even Shen Congfei in the cockpit could see the pirate planes following closely from the window.

 These pirate warplanes, apparently not expecting the red warplane to take such a bold move, hastily prepared to fire.

 However, under "Shen Xiaoja's" precise calculations, the red warplane fired first. The twin guns at its sides fired a string of bullets at the nearest pirate warship.

 "Enemy units destroyed: 2."

 In "Shen Xiaoja's" report, Shen Congfei also heard the long-lost player system sound, telling him he had gained prestige.

 It seems that the AI was getting credit for the battle results.

 While he was lost in thought, a series of system prompts brought him back.

 By this time, "Shen Xiaoja's" reported battle results had already reached an astonishing six takedowns.

 Besides the first two pirate warplanes that were shot down by the guns, four more were destroyed almost instantly.

 "How is that possible?"

 "Sir, it is entirely possible to achieve that with the use of flight inertia."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei caught on.

 The four warplanes that were destroyed later must have been right behind the first two warplanes and didn't have time to evade due to vertical flight, crashing directly into the wreckage.

 It seems that the AI had calculated this in advance.

 Shen Congfei nodded his head and looked back at the radar projection. There were still nine warplane units left.

 Seeing the horrific happenings of the first six, the star pirates had already scattered.

 Soon, the radar showed that the red dot was being surrounded. The pirates' warplanes started to attack, with each ship firing its energy cannon.

 After the red fighter was hit, damaged parts were reported, but "Shen Xiaoja" didn't retaliate.

 This left Shen Congfei somewhat confused, but he didn't say anything, and continued watching.

 Even if the fighter was blown up, he was still protected by the Terra armour.

 In fact, he could take out these pirate warplanes with just the armour.

 However, catching them wouldn't be easy if they decided to flee due to their large numbers.

 So, Shen CongfeI wanted to see how his newly developed AI planned to solve the current situation.

 However, soon, "Shen Xiaoja" made a surprising move.
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 "What the heck?" 

 Shen Cong Fei was staring, wide-eyed, at the left engine of his red fighter jet where the smoke was billowing out, slowly descending towards the ground.

 Yet, the internal safety inspection system claimed there was no failure in the left engine.

 "Shen Xiaoja, what is this about?"

 Shen Cong Fei hastily asked, and the other side answered nonchalantly:

 "Sir, according to calculations, when we land, we can annihilate all enemy units."

 "???"

 Upon hearing this, his face was filled with confusion, with question marks crowding his brain.

 Raising his head, he noticed that the red fighter had already safely landed.

 Shen Cong Fei was about to question further when he saw the pirates' fighters also stopping around them, maintaining the siege.

 But quickly after, pirates began to dismount from those plundered fighters, weapons in hand.

 "Shen Xiaoja" commented: "Sir, according to calculations, you only need to personally intervene, and then we can eliminate or capture the enemy along with the remaining nine fighters."

 "Good lord, you've really worked out a scheme here."

 Shen Cong Fei was torn between laughter and tears.

 He never intended to get involved, just wanting to test the AI's capabilities. Little did he expect that it would incorporate him into its plan, using him as a trump card to turn the tides.

 "Sir, shall I assist you with the ejection seat?"

 "No, it's all right."

 With that, he quickly rose from his seat in the fighter jet.

 Shen Cong Fei disembarked from the jet, taking in the excited group of pirates surrounding him.

 "You are that guy from the human civilization?"

 "The boss said he's supposedly the captain of that starship."

 "Haha, that's even better, quickly, capture him."

 "Right."

 Before the Star Pirates even initiated a conversation with him, they already treated him as if he was fish on a chopping block. He shook his head in resignation.

 "Humph! We've suffered heavy losses because of you, and we'll make sure to sell you for a good price."

 At this moment, a pirate wielding an energy weapon approached, intentionally attempting to force Shen Cong Fei to kneel with a kick.

 "Thud!"

 But the pirate who attempted to kick him ended up clutching his leg in pain and fell to the ground instead.

 Seeing this, the surrounding pirates were stunned, then filled with rage:

 "Kill him!"

 One of the pirates was about to fire a shot.

 But before the energy gun could be fired, Shen Cong Fei was already in front of him, grabbing hold of the muzzle of the gun.

 "Crack!"

 With a mere squeeze, the energy gun was rendered useless.

 The pirate in front of him looked dumbfounded as he lost his weapon.

 Shen Cong Fei didn't hesitate. He seized the pirate in front of him and threw him like a human cannonball at another attacking pirate. Then he charged and exchanged him for another to throw.

 The following fight made the pirates at the scene realize just how wrong they were for coming here.

 Particularly the pirate who initially attempted to make Shen Cong Fei kneel, who was now collapsed on the ground.

 Shen Cong Fei didn't lay a finger on him, but the brutal scene in front of his eyes scared him to the point where his legs gave out and he couldn't stand.

 "Which one of you is the leader?"

 Upon hearing this, the beaten pirates who could barely stand looked painfully towards the pirate sitting on the ground in fear.

 This leader, due to extreme fear, picked up his lost mind and his energy gun and aimed at Shen Cong Fei.

 Shen Cong Fei looked at a pirate near his jet and leisurely strolled towards him.

 Step by step, in no particular hurry.

 When he had walked back in front of the Star Pirate, the pirate still didn't dare to fire, and his hand kept trembling.

 "So you're the leader of these guys."

 Just one word, and the energy weapon in the pirate's hand fell to the ground.

 Shen Cong Fei loomed over him.

 In the eyes of the pirate, he was like a horrific demon.

 "Humans" as a term had gone from indifference to becoming an inescapable nightmare in the heart of the pirate leader.

 If he had known how formidable all humans were, they would never have embarked on this voyage and would have escaped right away.

 Once the pirate leader had secured all his subordinates including himself, Shen Cong Fei returned to the red fighter.

 "Sir, welcome back, a splendid victory."

 Facing "Shen Xiaoja's" compliments, he didn't look pleased at all:

 "Tell me, why did you do this?"

 "Sir, by intent analysis, I discerned their purpose in pursuing you was not to shoot you down, but to capture you."

 "So, you were planning to watch me get captured by them?"

 "Sir, your combat power was also calculated into this operation. You were the greatest variable."

 "And if I weren't that variable, what would you have done?"

 Listening to Shen Cong Fei's questions, "Shen Xiaoja" didn't hesitate:

 "Sir, if you weren't the variable, I would have destroyed all the fighters at any cost, then upload myself before our fighter gets destroyed."

 "After the upload is complete, I would mimic the pirate's signal, sending out a message that the defences of the starship graveyard have been deactivated as bait. I would lure the enemy to approach and launch the terminal to annihilate all enemies once everything is in place."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Cong Fei's eyes widened. "Did you come up with this approach yourself?"

 "Sir, yes."

 "Fair enough, I'll spare you this time, considering you came up with such a plan."

 "Sir, do you plan to continue executing the plan as I just described?"

 "Of course, no, your plan is good, but it needs a little tweak."

 Shen Congfei answered with a smile and looked towards the captured Star Pirates outside the front window.

 ...

 Several days later, the remaining pirates on Cemetery Star received a shocking message.

 The ambush to capture the commander of the human civilization's starship had failed. But the defenses of the starship graveyard have also been deactivated.

 Because this news came from the pirate group carrying out the ambush operation, there is a high probability that it is accurate.

 And this news attracted most of the pirates.

 After they'd been on Cemetery Star for years, almost no one didn't covet the crashed starships here.

 But unfortunately, some factors were interfering, and the weaponry of the starships inside weren't deactivated.

 For all these years, no one succeeded in capturing the starship graveyard.

 But now, with the news of the deactivation, to claim a share of the spoils, the pirates who stayed on Cemetery Star flocked out in large numbers.

 However, just a day later, the treasure-coveting pirates arrived at the starship graveyard and were taken aback. They didn't see a single crashed starship, but instead they were shot down to the ground by attacks from the surface, and those who remained alive essentially became prisoners.

 The pirates who hadn't yet had a chance to make a move when they heard the news felt fortunate but also realized that the situation had turned against them and began to leave Cemetery Star.

 From then, Cemetery Star became exclusively the territory of human civilization.

 The original inhabitants of liberated Cemetery Star were all emancipated, and even a memorial day was established for this day, following the practices of human civilization.

 Shen Congfei had foreseen all of this, so his attention was now on another thing.

 Eta had come back, bringing people back from the front line.

 When Shen Congfei saw the people who had arrived, he was taken aback.

 The ones who arrived were the frontline commander Luo Jin, Admiral Lu Haiyang, and the Land Army commander Nan Chengwu, among other high-ranking officials.
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 Cemetery Star, in front of the interstellar Tyra Door.

 "Hahaha, I didn't expect you all to have reached this point already," Luo Jin chuckled as he clapped Shen Congfei's shoulder.

 Those who arrived on this extraterrestrial planet with him stared in bewilderment at the unfamiliar world.

 "Does this planet genuinely lack a sun and moon?"

 Seeing their gaze fixed on the sky, unchanged in its brightness despite the absence of a sun.

 Shen Congfei explained, "Indeed, this planet, besides lacking a sun and moon, is highly similar to our home planet in all other aspects."

 "Radiation levels and other tests also indicate that this planet is suitable for our survival."

 "What you are seeing now can be termed a miracle, Cemetery Star's atmosphere, or rather, we should use another word."

 "Because it's similar to our atmosphere, but there are completely different areas."

 "For example, it retained the vast majority of light that radiated from the universe."

 "Despite lacking a sun, the planet is now shining on its own and has created its own ecosystem."

 Saying this, Shen Congfei turned to face the other direction.

 Everyone followed his gaze and saw the indigenous beings of Cemetery Star.

 Observing the significant differences in appearance between these beings and humans, they quickly realized:

 "Are these... aliens?"

 "Mm, you could say they were aliens, but now they can also be considered humans."

 After Shen Congfei finished speaking, he looked at Luo Jin and a few other decision-making members from the Neutral United Front:

 "I apologize for taking the liberty of considering them part of human civilization."

 "I believe, since we need to share this planet with the indigenous beings, we must learn to accept them, or allow them to accept us, so that the strength of human civilization will continue to grow."

 Upon hearing this, the others exchanged glances and nods.

 After a while, Luo Jin nodded and said: "I see."

 "You're the captain of Starlight Planetary and also the pioneer representing human civilization's venture into space."

 "So, what to do is your right. Go ahead."

 Shen Congfei nodded. He understood this to mean he had been given full authority to act as he deemed fit.

 But it wasn't too surprising.

 The universe is vast, and humans are minuscule.

 Even the totality of human civilization, or any other civilization, is insignificant when faced with the vast expanse of space.

 The power arising from human civilization can only sigh helplessly in the face of such grandeur.

 "By the way, I heard you have some urgent matter to discuss with us?"

 "Yes, is it serious?"

 At Lu Haiyang's and Nan Chengwu's prompt questions, Shen Congfei's expression turned severe:

 "The situation is not good, to be precise, the crisis this time exceeds that of the doomsday comet event."

 Upon hearing this, the expressions of everyone present, who had come from their home planet, changed dramatically, with Luo Jin furrowing his brows:

 "What exactly is happening? Is the damage worse than the mass extinction event?"

 Shen Congfei calmly revealed the answer, "We've received information that another colonizer civilization is heading towards our star system."

 "A colonizer civilization? Are they planning to colonize us?"

 He shook his head, "It's worse than that - they want to seize our sun."

 "If we lose our sun, human civilization will lose everything."

 Shen Congfei of course understood that if they lost their sun, not just the people on the home planet would face death.

 Human civilization, which had just stepped into the interstellar era, would have their path to ascendance completely severed.

 Even if they eventually have the opportunity to advance to a colonizer-level civilization and wish to seize the sun of another civilization, the cost would undoubtedly be extremely high.

 Presenting this warning to the others from his home planet, everyone was too stunned to speak.

 "A stronger alien civilization seizing a sun, this..."

 Both aspects were beyond what Luo Jin and the others could fathom.

 Because they knew very clearly, if things really got to that point, the chances for humanity would be exceedingly dim.

 "What should we do? Since you chose to warn us, it means there's still a chance, right?"

 Lu Haiyang, a seasoned commander of the United Front's naval fleet, immediately grasped the crux of the matter.

 After Shen Congfei nodded, he said, "The choice of Cemetery Star was not solely because it is suitable for human survival and serves as an escape route."

 "It's also because this place has countless crashed starships of other civilizations."

 "From what I observed, about forty percent of them can be refurbished and brought back into action."

 Upon hearing this, Nan Chengwu's eyes lit up, "Really? How many does forty percent equate to?"

 "Approximately sixty starships."

 Lu Haiyan continued to prod, "What about the operating systems?"

 "The AI I developed can convert these starships' programs into driving programs that humans can control through information conversion," Shen Congfei answered confidently. He had already considered these problems thoroughly.

 At this point, everyone exchanged looks, nodding from time to time.

 The current situation made them realize that humanity still had some fighting chance.

 Moreover, they now had a new planet as a backup.

 ...

 When Luo Jin and the others returned, Shen Congfei went back with them as well.

 Although during the interstellar transmission, initially humans could only see various lights, followed by blurring of consciousness, and they could no longer feel the concept of time.

 But relying on the powerful computing power of Shen Xiaoja, Shen Congfei was still able to determine the time discrepancy within the interstellar transmission.

 About ten minutes or so.

 It should be noted that the time discrepancy during a teleportation on the homeland planet is calculated in microseconds.

 It can be imagined how vast the difference is between the two.

 Unfortunately, the curvature engine technology powered by dark matter crystals and the Tyra Door technology are incompatible with each other.

 The plan to optimize them by combining the two had to be abandoned. Even the inventive thinking of an inventor could not solve this.

 After returning to the homeland through the Tyra Door, the Neutral United Front, as one of the permanent principals of the cooperative alliance, called for another meeting.

 The meeting discussed an issue concerning the survival of humanity.

 Most people did not initially believe in the situation, until later, when explorers from the stars provided substantial evidence.

 The players' starships, a few of which were attacked by unknown starships when they crossed the star system, were all destroyed. The only thing they could do was to send the news back in advance.

 The Imperial and the Alliance, as well as some national astronomers, using space telescopes built by players, also discovered the distant alien fleet.

 It was then that they realized that the colonizer civilization had already reached the edge of the star system.

 Time was of the essence.

 Seeing the panic-stricken members of the cooperative alliance's seats, they hastily requested a meeting again.

 They turned to the United Front again.

 As the source of the news, each country understood that the United Front might already have a countermeasure.

 However, when they came looking for the United Front this time, they found out that almost everyone in the Neutral United Front was on verge of moving out.

 Near the new central city on the United Front's coast, the Spark Legion players were guarding a gigantic interstellar Tyra Door. The United Front's populace were orderly evacuating, moving toward the Tyra Door.

 Only a few of them, for a variety of reasons, were unwilling to leave.
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 Seeing this debacle, all countries were panicked, contacting the Front immediately for inquiries.

 Amusingly, the Front's ambassadors acted like they were playing Tai Chi, calm and unhurried.

 They deliberately avoided mentioning what lay behind the colossal Tyra Door within the Front's borders.

 This only increased the anxiety of the countries.

 At this time, news of alien invasion had somehow spread.

 People began to loot goods, some even brandishing the banner of world destruction and acting according to their whims and fancies.

 Violence, fights, and fires were rampant everywhere.

 Before the alien fleet even arrived, human civilization seemed to have already begun to collapse into self-destruction.

 Fortunately, all nations realized that the situation was gradually going out of control and had no choice but to negotiate with the Front.

 Luo Jin didn't make outrageous demands, he just made a few points clear.

 First, nations may evacuate their citizens to the new planets behind the interstellar Tyra Door.

 Second, nations must retain ninety percent of their military strength, to be incorporated into the resistance army.

 Third, an agreement must be reached between nations to share information, materials, technology, and personnel during wartime.

 Only after much bargaining on all these points did the parties reluctantly reach an agreement.

 Especially on the second point, it took all the way from ninety percent military force to seventy percent, before they decided to accept.

 However, this was already within the expectations of Luo Jin and the other senior leaders of the Front.

 That's why they suggested ninety percent – just to give bargaining room.

 Retaining seventy percent of the military power was always their actual expectation.

 If they had revealed this expectation from the beginning, the final percentage of military power left by the countries certainly wouldn't have exceeded fifty percent.

 After the meeting ended, arrangements were immediately made for evacuation.

 Those who were staying behind rushed to the Starfire Legion base.

 The remaining starships around the world were also summoned to the Front.

 Upon knowing that humans had another world to fall back on, the chaos in every country was completely quelled by official measures.

 The awakened humans after the chaos started to sober up, orderly lining up for the road to evacuation.

 Within a short time, the Neutral United Front became the busiest place in the world.

 However, what surprised Shen Congfei the most were the other two permanent members of the coalition.

 The underground country established by the Barbarians decided to join in the fight wholeheartedly.

 After evacuating most of their citizens, Atlantis, represented by the royal family and including most of the nobility, decided to stay and fight.

 Although surprised by these two pieces of news, he was actually glad to see such a scenario unfolding.

 As they were quite proficient in combat, the Barbarians, combined with human equipment, could easily become outstanding infantry.

 The alien technology that Atlantis held, likewise, was not to be underestimated. Once converted into combat power, it could provide significant advantages.

 What's left was carried out by the engineers and support personnel from each country.

 Shen Congfei led his people and worked day and night to repair the alien warships.

 Time gradually passed.

 A month later, the colonizing civilization fleet that entered the solar system also discovered the existence of the home planet.

 Or better put, they had already known about the existence of human civilization.

 Thus, this alien fleet did not impose pressure with a massive army but merely dispatched three vanguard starships.

 These three vanguard starships headed directly towards the home planet. Along the way, all satellites and space facilities were seized.

 The faces of the aliens were transmitted through signals into the various networks on the home planet.

 "They sure are ugly."

 Looking at the demon-like aliens on the TV screen with red faces, tusks, and double horns on their heads, Xue Yangping couldn't resist saying.

 After deciphering the languages of different countries on earth, the aliens rapidly translated their language and expressed the purpose of their three vanguard starships.

 Shen Congfei was lost for words after reading it.

 It was clear that the information that these aliens had was somewhat outdated.

 They actually asked them to surrender, stating that they could retain ten percent of the population as lower-class citizens of the colonizer civilization.

 Seeing this condition, he couldn't be bothered to discuss anything with these alien invaders. As the commander of the resistance army, he swiftly made a decision.

 An order was issued. Deep within the mountains of each nation, what was previously military bases, had transformed into foundations for gigantic super cannons.

 "Target locked."

 "Fire!"

 In an instant, numerous points of light rose from the surface of the home planet.

 Inside the three vanguard starships, the aliens, who looked like demons, panicked.

 They received numerous alerts that their spaceships had been locked on.

 If it was in the past, these Demon Aliens might not have been fearful.

 But the problem was, the targets being locked on by radars were basically all energy cannons at the sixth to seventh Tera level.

 Realizing the severity of the problem, they knew that it was impossible to retreat and immediately initiated their attack.

 However, in an instant,

 Countless energy rays showered like rain from the home planet, falling upon the three vanguard ships of the Demon Aliens.

 Because there is no sound transmission in a vacuum,

 The Resistance Army members on the home planet could only see three brilliant space fireworks.

 Meanwhile, within the Demon Alien's fleet, on their mother ship,

 The news of the obliteration of the three vanguard ships was met with disbelief throughout the fleet.

 As early as a month ago, they had sent explorers to this solar system. Besides the discovery of a coveted planet, they also found the only planet in the system with living organisms.

 After confirming its technology level, the reconnaissance personnel immediately sent the relevant information back.

 The result was surprising.

 The civilization in this solar system, sole beneficiary of a star's energy, was incredibly underdeveloped.

 This information significantly boosted the confidence of the Demon Alien's fleet.

 Now their own home planet has reached its limit.

 The problem is that they still had to share the energy from the star with several other civilizations in the same star system.

 Moreover, to prevent the star from being taken away, the civilizations within the star system even banded together.

 After a fierce battle, they found that their battle powers were on par with each other.

 To avoid a bloody, mutually destructive war, the Demon Aliens and the other civilizations in the same star system reached an armistice agreement.

 Since then, the Demon Aliens had dispatched a star fleet to look for potential stars.

 Unfortunately, within the Wasteland Star Region, the circumstances in each star system were basically the same.

 Stars guarded by various civilizations in different star systems left no room for the Demon Fleet to clamor.

 With no other options, they could only venture deeper into the Wasteland Star Region.

 Fortunately, during their exploration, they finally found another solar system.

 This solar system was only occupied by some weak civilizations.

 But now, it was apparent to anyone that it was a trap.

 The Demon Fleet immediately sent more starships towards that planet.

 …

 Meanwhile, on the home planet, Shen Congfei had arrived at the underground base of the Starfire Legion.

 Inside what used to be the isolation laboratory for the curvature engine, a captive was still being held.

 Or should I say, an alien.

 Shen Congfei nodded at the Starfire Legion's interrogator player next to him, who immediately pulled down the lever of a device.

 Immediately blue sparks crackled in the isolation laboratory, causing the person inside to scream.

 After a while, a familiar red glow appeared on the person inside.

 Under the stimulation of the electric current, his body was torn apart and began to reveal his true form.

 Inside, the "human" had turned back into a Demon Alien under the stimulation of the shock.
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 "How did we capture him?"

 "Legion Commander, we discovered this enemy while conducting a population evacuation survey."

 Shen Cong Fei nodded, signaling for the interrogator player to continue.

 "He was mingling in the crowd of evacuees, and we only found him because of the report from a civilian. The common language accent used by the disguised enemy was unusual and we suspected them of being a foreign spy, otherwise, he would have been difficult to detect."

 "Well, well, the power of the masses."

 He made a remark and asked, "So, this alien, the purpose of him deliberately lurking in the evacuees, has it been interrogated?"

 The Interrogator Player shook his head.

 Shen Congfei looked slightly disappointed: "Such is it? It seems this alien is more unyielding than I thought."

 He knew that the occupation advantages and skills of the interrogator were related to interrogations and punishments, which were basically linked to real interrogation techniques.

 The profession of the interrogator could thus be said to master all interrogation and punishment techniques from both the past and present.

 If they couldn't get any information out of him, then the possibility of extracting anything was almost non-existent.

 "Legion Commander, although we didn't get anything directly from the interrogation, we indirectly guessed the spy's purpose through his reactions to our questions."

 "Oh? Tell me more?" Shen Cong Fei showed an interested expression.

 "We used a process of elimination, listing various possible reasons the enemy might have for infiltrating the refugee population, and then interrogated him."

 "In the end, we found that the alien enemy showed subtle signs of recognition when we mentioned one specific motive."

 "The interstellar Tyra Door, they wanted to figure out what lies beyond the gate of light. Unfortunately, they were reported and arrested due to violent resistance before the message could be sent."

 "Hmm."

 Upon hearing the speculation, Shen Congfei nodded.

 "It seems that these aliens truly wanted to completely cut off our retreat."

 After saying that, he turned his head to praise his counterpart:

 "Well done, without the intelligence supplied by you in time, we wouldn't have been able to erect the giant cannon array on Earth, and deal the aliens their first setback."

 "Legion Commander, you don't need to credit me with that. Although we did provide the information, it was your idea to anticipate the enemy sending in a vanguard based on that intelligence and your idea to establish the giant cannon array."

 The Interrogator Player, full of admiration, refused to accept the praise.

 However, he then turned his attention to the alien captive:

 "Legion Commander, what should be done with this alien spy?"

 When asked about the alien spy, Shen Cong Fei thought for a few seconds.

 "Do you have any good suggestions?"

 No sooner had he spoken than he saw a hint of excitement on the interrogator's face:

 "Legion Commander, with your approval, I would like to implement a forced brainwashing on this alien spy."

 The Interrogator Player spoke as if he was afraid of being refused, and immediately gave his reason:

 "Our Legion's research staff has discovered through studies, that though different from humans, these types of aliens also have a central nervous system."

 "So I specially requested them to help develop a kind of brainwashing device that could stimulate the alien's central nervous, without causing it harm."

 "If this brainwashed alien spy could bring our special forces soldiers and implement a covert operation...."

 "That's a good idea."

 Shen Cong Fei's eyes brightened when he heard this and he nodded his approval.

 The interrogator player understood that this method wasn't exactly humane, but he breathed a sigh of relief when he saw the approving expression from his superior.

 "Legion Commander, if you allow it, we can start the brainwashing now."

 "I agree."

 No sooner had Shen Cong Fei finished speaking, than three members of the Starfire Legion walked into the isolation lab, lifting up the convulsing alien and carrying him to the metal restraint chair on the other side.

 When the alien regained some consciousness, he found that he was wearing a special helmet.

 This helmet kept his eyes forcibly open, unable to close, and his auditory organs were covered with a device emitting human voices.

 When he raised his head, he saw a projection screen in front of him.

 It was rapidly playing a series of human or scenic images.

 "What is this..."

 "Legion Commander, please do not stare at it for too long, that's a hypnotic film used specifically for brainwashing."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei quickly averted his eyes.

 "The film not only displays our front line's historical development trajectory but also contains deeply hidden hypnotic content."

 "It is rapidly playing at a high frame rate to forcibly input information."

 "The content being pumped into the headphones are also related to hypnosis and psychological suggestions."

 "A normal human brain would succumb within a day when faced with this kind of brainwashing."

 "However, considering that the alien has not provided us with any useful information during the interrogation, I estimate that this brainwashing will last for about three days."

 ...

 However, the final result proved that even the Interrogator Player was wrong.

 This high-intensity human civilization brainwashing method only continued for two days before the alien spy could not hold on.

 Shen Cong Fei and the others also learned more about the antagonistic civilization.

 Perhaps it was a coincidence, but when translated into the human language, the race name of the aliens happened to mean 'demons'.

 This translation aligned nicely with humans' perception of this alien civilization.

 The mission of this alien scout was to assess the civilization on this planet and transmit the information to their fleet.

 However, not long after the alien scout arrived, Shen Congfei and the others fled from Cemetery Star and began to construct a larger interstellar portal.

 Upon seeing the giant door of light, the alien scout felt a sense of foreboding. Instead of leaving or reporting, he decided to go deeper into hiding.

 He planned to figure out the situation behind the gate before deciding to report.

 However, it was precisely this decision that led him down a one-way path.

 Seeing the brainwashed Demon Alien spill even the color of his own underwear, Shen Congfei waved his hand.

 From their conversation, he had roughly understood the enemy's technological level.

 It was a bit tricky.

 The enemy was indeed at the peak of a colonizing civilization.

 They had colonized thirty-six planets and mastered the technology of stellar extraction.

 However, previous attempts to use the technology to consume their own stars ended up being confronted by other civilizations in the same galaxy, and they were forced to cease the extraction of their own stars.

 But the success of the technology also demonstrated that the Demon civilization was very close to becoming a conqueror civilization.

 All they needed now was an additional star to use as a stepping stone to attain a higher level of civilization.

 Therefore, from the current situation, the likelihood that the Demon Civilization would give up a star was almost zero.

 The only solution was to annihilate the Demon Fleet first, buying time for Earth's own development.

 Of course, during this time, mankind will always face the threat of Demon Civilization.

 What makes Shen Congfei felt most uneasy, however, was another piece of news.

 The Demon Civilization not only mastered the star extraction technology, the key to civilization advancement, but also possessed a star destroyer weapon technology.

 If the enemy fleet decided to launch that star destroyer weapon at all costs.

 And if we were unable to intercept it, Earth would likely be destroyed.

 Then the Tyra Door based here would also collapse, and the remaining people, even if they survived, could only hide on Cemetery Star forever, making the road of human civilization's development even more difficult.

 And completely forget about cracking the biological brains and rescuing all of humanity back to reality.
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 Thinking about all these, Shen Congfei realized that this battle would indeed be difficult to fight.

 Mainly because the gap in the main combat power of both sides was too wide.

 If it were general, one-on-one combat, he was confident he could lead the player group into a do-or-die battle against the opponent.

 But now, the enemy held ultimate tactics that could end everything.

 Even if his side had more strategies and more troops, they would never be able to beat the enemy.

 The situation was not promising.

 But Shen Congfei had no intention of revealing this.

 Because now, he was the commander of the resistance fighting on their home planet.

 If he himself did not have the determination to win, how could his subordinates possibly have the belief in victory, and fight to the death?

 So, Shen Congfei did not leak out this information.

 As he left the underground experimental area of the Spark Legion, he returned to the ground to observe the scene of armed personnel coming and going.

 The base of the Spark Legion had now become the headquarters of the resistance coalition.

 "Cong Fei."

 "Oh, what brings you here?"

 Seeing the figure that ran over, Shen Congfei smiled at him.

 But Xia Wei, who came running, seemed even happier than him.

 "We found it."

 "What did you find?"

 "The spaceship, the alien scout's spaceship."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei's eyes lit up, "Really? Then I must go see."

 The two of them immediately went to a nearby airport, took a helicopter, and flew for over an hour to the place where the alien scouting spaceship was discovered.

 Of course, they didn't find this spaceship themselves.

 It was the location disclosed by the brainwashed alien.

 The helicopter landed in a flat area among the mountains, which had already been guarded by fully armed members of the resistance coalition.

 After verifying identity, Shen Congfei walked directly to the blocked-off site.

 In the empty field, several researchers in white coats were tampering with something.

 "What's going on, where's the spaceship?"

 Upon seeing him, the leader of the researchers immediately came over to report:

 "Commander, the spaceship is right here."

 No sooner had the researcher finished speaking, than the semi-transparent spaceship appeared on the empty ground on the other side, where several researchers were tinkering with it.

 Although it was referred to as a spaceship, it was only about the size of a regular fighter jet.

 But considering that this thing carried only one alien for scouting, it made sense.

 However, how could this tiny thing be expected to accommodate any of our special forces for covert operations? It looked like it wouldn't fit any more people.

 At this thought, Shen Congfei felt a bit disappointed.

 Obviously, if there were personnel on our side who could infiltrate the enemy,

 even if they couldn't get any intelligence, they could carry out some small-scale sabotage actions that could buy us time.

 It seemed like this plan was going to fall through?

 Noticing the disappointment on Shen Congfei's face, Xia Wei opened her mouth:

 "Cong Fei, we've found the spaceship, what are you still worried about?"

 Upon hearing her question, Shen Congfei shared his thoughts.

 After listening, Xia Wei furrowed her brows slightly.

 She also agreed that this was indeed a perfect opportunity to send personnel undercover, but this spaceship was indeed unable to hide a man.

 Maybe this could work...

 "Cong Fei, I have an idea."

 "What's your idea?"

 "What if we don't let that alien scout return, but get someone to pick him up?"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei immediately understood:

 "You mean to make him call for backup and we take that opportunity to sneak someone in quietly."

 ...

 Time continued to pass.

 On the home planet of human civilization, only one planetary day had passed.

 The fleet of the Demon civilization received the distress signal from their scout.

 This information quickly reached the commander of the Demon Fleet.

 Many of his subordinates, after hearing this, immediately requested to abandon the rescue.

 In their view, the destruction of three vanguard spaceships due to an intelligence error was entirely the fault of the scouts.

 Though to the entire Demon Fleet, the loss of three vanguard spaceships was hardly worth noting.

 But to be destroyed by another civilization, for the Demon aliens, was shameful.

 A civilization on the verge of attaining conqueror status had never before had a spaceship destroyed by an inferior civilization.

 However, no matter how the others in the fleet discussed it, the gaze of the Demon aliens remained fixed on the commander's seat.

 The commander of the Demon Fleet, stationed on the command seat, was unmistakably a Demon alien with two wings on its back.

 Just like most other civilizations in the universe, the Demon civilization had its own hierarchy among the race.

 Fangs were the symbol of the lowest rank.

 Next were the minions.

 Then come the horned ones.

 Winged ones.

 And in the civilization of the Demons, the Emperor, distinguished from the rest by shedding the above traits, is the unique transcendent.

 And now, on the flagship of the Demons, the one on the command seat was just second to the Emperor.

 The winged Demon raised its hand, and the many Demons below instantly fell silent.

 "Go, find him, bring him back."

 These few words revealed the commander's intent.

 Immediately Demons went out to carry out the order, with those who had opposed the rescue earlier keeping their silence.

 A special combat spacecraft of the Demons, slightly bigger than the scout's shuttle, detached from the fleet.

 It stayed in stealth mode throughout the mission.

 Unnoticed by Earth as it passed through the planet's atmosphere.

 The Demon spacecraft arrived at the location from where the distress signal had been sent.

 They found the Demon scout there.

 The spacecraft settled down at a nearby open space, next to the destroyed Demon shuttle.

 It was precisely because the shuttle was destroyed that the built-in distress signal was sent out.

 Upon seeing his kind, the disheveled Demon scout ran excitedly towards them.

 But he was kicked away by the other Demons.

 Apparently, the loss of three vanguard warships due to faulty intelligence had been blamed on this scapegoat.

 The Demon scout was pinned under the foot of another Demon, the two conversed entirely in Demon language.

 Until a projection suddenly appeared beside them.

 The Demon stepping on the scout quickly let go and saluted the projection.

 Seeing it was the projection of the fleet commander, the Demon scout quickly got up and bowed too.

 After making inquiries, the projection had the Demon scout answer questions.

 First was regarding the erroneous intelligence, and the destruction of the shuttle.

 But very soon, his expression changed.

 Because the Demon Fleet commander requested to examine his memories.

 A Demon nearby immediately moved forward and took out a memory extraction device.

 All the retrieved memory was projected on the spot.

 However, to everyone's surprise, it was full of memories about various information of the human civilization.

 But there were no scenes of leaked intelligence, falsified intelligence, or betraying their own kind.

 When the playback ended, the Demon commander in the projection had furrowed brows.

 But in the end, he nodded to another Demon nearby.

 Several Demons hurriedly grabbed the Demon scout and shoved him into the spacecraft.

 It wasn't until long after the spacecraft left that a few individuals emerged from the vicinity.

 Leading them was Shen Congfei.

 Watching as the Demon scout was taken away, he couldn't help but laugh.

 Just moments before, the elite special forces of human civilization had successfully infiltrated the spacecraft using a cloaking device decoded from the Demon civilization's technology.

 It wouldn't be long before a real show was about to begin.
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 Watching the spaceship recede into the distance, Shen Congfei finally breathed a sigh of relief.

 At this point, the situation didn't seem to have deteriorated past the point of reversal.

 No matter what came next, they just needed to find a way to keep the enemy contained to their home planet.

 Thinking of this, he looked up at the sun once again.

 However, he worried that the enemy might not fall for this and choose to bypass the home planet and directly extract energy from the star.

 Hence, Shen Congfei had initially thought of setting up a large artillery array on the home planet.

 Blocking the enemy's vanguard was one factor, while another was using the home planet as a bait to disguise the true level of human civilization.

 This way, the enemy would become wary and wouldn't dare to bypass the home planet to directly extract solar energy.

 This was a real-life example of a false city strategy.

 He had depended on Demon Aliens' ignorance of human war tactics to pull this off.

 Now, however, there was an additional element of espionage.

 Originally, the elite special forces on the Star Shuttle had all been dispatched.

 Although their battle with the Star Pirates wasn't extensive, Shen Congfei chose to believe in the capabilities of the players.

 After they left the empty land in the mountain where they had discovered the Demon Scout Shuttle, everyone retreated.

 Upon returning to the once base of the Starfire Army Corps, now the command center of the Rebel Alliance, Shen Congfei immediately ordered to cut off contact with the special forces.

 Contact would, if necessary, be made only at the most critical moments, not now.

 He was concerned that constant communication might alert the enemy fleet to the existence of human special forces.

 This could potentially cause the covert operation to collapse and endanger the special forces infiltrating the enemy's fleet.

 So, after Shen Congfei's orders, the land command center cut off all communications with the special forces.

 However, they continued listening for one-sided signals and designated a person on shift every twenty-four hours to ensure that no vital information was missed.

 Having done all this, he went back to his room to rest.

 The sky on the home planet was dark and the Demon special forces spaceship deep in space had also arrived near the fleet.

 After deactivating its invisibility, the spaceship easily flew past the Demon Satellite's defense grid.

 However, unnoticed, figures disembarked from the Demon Special Forces spaceship and scattered throughout the fleet using their jetpacks.

 Commander White Night Space Rain was the one who made this decision.

 Although risky, the plan was luckily not discovered.

 As the special forces infiltrated various Demon Starships and prepared for their missions.

 The other Demon's special forces spaceship had also flown back to the flagship.

 A group of imposing Demon Aliens marched the Demon Scout into the flagship.

 At this moment, the Demon Commander was sitting at the head of the core control room.

 "You were captured by those humans?"

 Confronted with the Commander's question, the Demon scout quickly kneeled:

 "Commander, I was attacked by the humans upon evacuating."

 "I thought the information I'd gathered was a fair representation of the civilization on this planet."

 "But I didn't anticipate that all that was a ruse."

 "It seemed like they'd known we were coming, which is why they intentionally acted primordial."

 "This resulted in the misinformation I transmitted back and caused the loss of three Vanguard Starships when my scout ship was shot down during evacuation."

 "I am willing to accept punishment!"

 Seeing the Demon scout's submission, the Demon Commander at the head casually responded:

 "After we've dealt with that planet, you will receive the punishment you deserve."

 After saying this, he turned to the personnel in the Demon fleet:

 "Gentlemen, our Demon civilization, despite its millions of years of development, has not gone unchallenged."

 "But now, even some ignorant civilization is attempting to challenge the awe-inspiring might that our Demon fleet represents."

 "What should we do?"

 After a moment of silence, a resounding voice erupted from a Demon Alien.

 "The Pallid Light!"

 Then, a second voice followed, then a third.

 Until every Demon Alien inside the flagship began shouting the same phrase, their hideous red faces brimming with excitement.

 Only the Demon Scout, still laying on the ground, trembled with fear.

 As a Demon Alien, he clearly understood what "The Pallid Light" meant.

 Star demolition weapon!

 His fear originated from the aftermath of brainwashing.

 If the star demolition weapon was targeted at the human mother planet, the inevitable end would be total destruction.

 At this moment, the Demon Scout, who had been entirely brainwashed and almost believed himself to be human, considered the consequence and thought of how to prevent it or pass on the information.

 Soon, he got the opportunity.

 Being pardoned by the Commander, the Demon Scout returned to his cabin.

 The cabin was small and solitary.

 Just then, he thought he heard something.

 Turning his head, he saw a human face in the small window of the cabin.

 It was Commander White Night Space Rain himself.

 After dispatching his men, he had followed the path of the spaceship alone and arrived here.

 After confirming that this was the flagship of the Demon fleet, White Night Space Rain started brainstorming their next steps.

 While the mission was technically a covert operation in enemy lines, Shen Congfei had instructed him to think on his feet and use his discretion.

 In other words, there wasn't a fixed plan of action.

 They needed to adapt according to the circumstances.

 If it had been usual circumstances, White Night Space Rain would've been pleased at the autonomy given to him.

 But carrying the fate of the entire human civilization, they couldn't afford to make random arrangements.

 Thus, he had instructed his team to first find a safe hiding spot, prepare explosives, and await further instructions.

 After these preparations, White Night Space Rain followed the tracker to reach the location of the Demon Scout.

 Although initially they had found it hard to believe that this Alien had been turned, they later accepted it upon learning that it was a result of one of the players' interrogation efforts and verifying the Alien was indeed under mental control.

 Now, separated by a small window, White Night Space Rain gave it a knock, and seeing him, the Scout rushed over.

 White Night Space Rain had initially thought that the Alien was trying to greet him.

 His vicious red face didn't look remotely friendly, even when he looked like he was smiling.

 But soon, White Night Space Rain spotted something that the Scout held up.

 It read "Star Demolition Weapon" in Phoneline language, making him realize the severity of the situation.
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 The human mother planet, headquarters of the Resistance Army, inside the Battle Command Room.

 After a night of vigilance, those assigned with signal reception duties gradually relaxed.

 There was a popular saying that no news was good news.

 Besieged by an alien invasion, humanity undertook a complete, large-scale evacuation of its home planet.

 The ones left behind were primarily combat and logistic personnel.

 Despite their concerns about the war triggered by the alien civilization, they couldn't deny the morale boost they got from the "cosmic fireworks" launched by the array of heavy artillery some time ago.

 The destruction of three alien starships cultivated the current fighting spirit of the human race.

 In their eyes, the extraterrestrials seemingly didn't seem that fearful anymore.

 Some even grew more optimistic about the war.

 In the Battle Command Room, a few on-duty personnel relaxed over cups of coffee with occasional chatter.

 However, the tranquility was interrupted by an incoming signal.

 On receiving it, everyone quickly returned to their posts.

 The receptionist recorded the received message and his complexion turned deathly pale.

 "What's wrong, you look so distressed."

 "Let me see."

 Just as the others tried to come over, they were waved off by the receiving officer.

 He handed the communication record to a colleague, instructing them to continue reception before he hurriedly left the command room.

 It wasn't long before the communication record reached Shen Congfei.

 As he was sleeping in his office, he was the first to receive the record.

 At a glance, the words "Pale Light" and "Planet-annihilating Weapon" dominated the beginning of the document.

 Shen Congfei's face tightened significantly. Scanning further down, he found only two sets of numbers.

 "5:37."

 "5336, 12030."

 This was...the time and location!

 He quickly deciphered the meaning of the two sets of numbers and swiftly glanced at the time.

 5:20.

 There were only seventeen more minutes.

 This implied that the enemy would launch an attack on the mother planet using the planet-annihilating weapon in seven minutes.

 The coordinates mentioned would be the first point of contact.

 Additionally, it was precisely where the Resistance Army Command Center was located.

 Understanding this, Shen Congfei didn't waste time. He quickly suited up in his Tyra exoskeleton.

 He rushed to the Tyra portal within the base and went through it, instantly appearing at the Tyra transfer station located in space.

 "Legion Commander, why are you here?"

 "Let me out now and initiate the Dome Plan immediately."

 With these words, Shen Congfei's expression grew serious. Upon realizing the urgency, Tyra transfer station personnel enabled the de-pressure chamber without further questions, allowing Shen Congfei to exit, then promptly began their assigned tasks.

 The Dome Plan was the Resistance Army's last line of defense for the mother planet.

 Initiated by the five permanent principal nations and assisted by other nations, this super-secret project was completed in several months.

 It utilized the "Earth's Core Tower" controlled by the Neutral United Front, the "Solar Particles" of Atlantis, and the "Poseidon Engine" that continuously converted seawater into energy.

 In conjunction with the existing energy shield defense technology, it represented a planetary level defense measure.

 Upon receiving the highest authority command from the Tyra space station, the white towers on the planet's surface were activated.

 These structures were remnants of an alien civilization discovered by Atlantis in prehistoric times. Although their operation mechanisms were unknown, their inheritors knew how to use them.

 Especially during the current alien invasion crisis, Atlantis offered the majority of their technological heritage.

 These white towers were part of it.

 Shen Congfei and the others had once been on the receiving end of attacks from these white towers.

 However, that was just the simplest mode of operation.

 As remnants of an alien civilization, these white towers were made of materials that the entire planet failed to decode, indicating their immense worth.

 Now, these white towers had been moved from Atlantis and placed across the mother planet.

 Upon the issuance of the activation order, energy from the "Earth's Core Tower", "Solar Particles", and "Poseidon Engine" surged into the white towers.

 Onlookers watched in awe as the now activated white towers emitted a variety of energies into the sky.

 They had been warned of these structures' high confidentiality before their deployment.

 Now, witnessing their activation suggested an extreme situation was unfolding.

 All they could do was watch as the white towers next to them channelled all kinds of energy into the sky.

 A myriad of energies coalesced in the upper atmosphere, inciting a reaction that enveloped the entire planet with a breathtaking golden aura.

 This included the Tyra transfer station.

 At this time, Shen Congfei was outside the energy shield.

 If not for his relatively miniature size, he would have appeared as a lone figure standing in front of the planet.

 Looking behind, the planet was now shrouded in a dazzling golden hue.

 Shen Congfei turned his gaze towards the obsidian depth of space and asked his AI companion, Shen Xiaoja, "How much time is left?"

 "Countdown to one minute."

 "Warning, a level-ten energy attack detected."

 "Assessment: undefendable. Please seek immediate evasion."

 On hearing the AI's warning, Shen Congfei sighed, "If I could evade it, I would have already."

 "Do you think this golden barrier can withstand a planet-annihilating attack?"

 "Sir, the energy level of the Dome Plan is only between level eight and nine, it is absolutely incapable of fending off a level-ten attack."

 "That's why I have no choice but to be here."

 Shen Congfei sighed and lowered his glance to the Tyra globe in his hand.

 This object, transformed after an upgrade from red ore marrow, seemed to have undergone some qualitative change, forming a chaotic world within itself.

 Moreover, it needed to absorb energy to evolve.

 Now, his own mother planet was under alien attack and, coincidentally, these extraterrestrials were irritated by Shen Congfei to a point that they launched a planet-annihilating weapon against him.

 Wasn't this the perfect opportunity for him to step in?

 "Well, isn't it quite the perfect storm," he chuckled, speaking to his bracelet in a soothing, childlike voice, "Be good, you must eat it all."

 At this time, Shen Xiaoja interrupted Shen Congfei's action.

 "Countdown to ten seconds."

 "Nine seconds."

 "..."

 "Three seconds."

 "Two seconds."

 "One second."

 Those mere ten seconds felt like a lifetime.

 He raised his head to look into the cosmos.

 A pale light.

 This white was not a pure, pristine color.

 It was a suffocatingly, nauseatingly white hue.

 Indeed, it was the Pale Light.

 A thought flashed through Shen Congfei's mind, immediately replaced by the enveloping white light.

 At the same time, the "Pale Light" collided with the golden barrier.

 The members of the Resistance Army on their mother planet, oblivious to the events unfolding, could only raise their heads to observe a spectacle - a magnificent golden shield covering the entire sky.

 However, the sight lasted only for a short while.

 A dash of pale light shattered the golden hue, lingering in their vision.

 This visual, termed "Pale Dawn," would forever be etched into everyone's memory.
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 The sky was cloaked in a golden dome.

 Xia Wei stepped out of the commander's office and looked up to see this sight.

 She had just learned about the alien attack and had rushed to find Shen Congfei, but he was nowhere to be found.

 The "Dome Project" defensive shield had been erected high above, a move characteristic of him.

 However, she was somewhat concerned about his whereabouts.

 Because she had seen the phrase "Star-destroying weapon" in the files on the desk, it made her very uneasy.

 Although their home planet now had a joint defense line built by multiple nations, it was uncertain whether it could withstand that kind of weapon.

 Thinking about this, even if she didn't see him, Xia Wei still had confidence in Shen Congfei.

 If they couldn't resist, given his character, he would have everyone evacuate to Cemetery Star, even if it meant leaving their home planet behind, to conserve as much of their strength for survival as possible.

 But just then, a crack unexpectedly appeared in the golden shield in the sky.

 A streak of white light spilled from the crack.

 A look of terror spread across the faces of those around her. Xia Wei began shouting, urging those present to evacuate.

 As the fissure in the sky grew larger, revealing more of the white light, her face turned a matching shade of pale.

 Cong Fei, where are you?

 …

 At this moment, within Terra's transfer station, only a barrier away from the Demon Alien's "Pale Light" attack,

 the personnel on duty could not believe what they were witnessing.

 They could only watch as their commander was swallowed by that beam of white light.

 There was no time to mourn. The white light, filled with a chilling silence, was further breaking down the golden barrier.

 The breach was widening.

 Their station was closest to the attack, but they were powerless and could only engage their station's thrusters to rapidly distance themselves from the orbit of their home planet and the aliens' attack range.

 Before long, those at the transfer station managed to evacuate from the trajectory of the "Pale Light" attack within the barrier's protection.

 But there was no joy on their faces.

 Just a day earlier, the players of the Starfire Legion were optimistically anticipating that defeating the alien invaders was only a matter of time.

 But now, an attack far beyond their expectations and the commander's MIA status...

 "Do you think Commander Shen might be..."

 "Impossible, what are you thinking? In the face of such an attack, how could he throw himself into danger knowing he couldn't hold on?"

 "Yeah, that doesn't make sense."

 The other players gradually came to their senses. Looking at Shen Congfei's past actions, if he didn't have an ace up his sleeve, it simply didn't make logical sense.

 "So, what do we do now?"

 Someone nearby asked; the rest sank into silence for a long while before one finally replied:

 "I guess we just wait."

 Sighs resonated throughout the Terra transfer station; all eyes were cast toward the white attack breaking through the golden barrier.

 Just as the players at the station speculated, Shen Congfei had chosen to take this risk because he had a plan.

 And it was proven.

 He made the right call.

 Opening his eyes, he was completely enveloped by the white color.

 Apart from himself, nothing but a suffocating white was visible.

 However, his attention was now focused on something nearer to him.

 A strange sensation told him that if he stepped out of a certain range around him, he would probably be annihilated completely.

 This seemingly absurd feeling might have been dismissed previously,

 until Shen Congfei pulled something from the outer armor of Terra.

 Unlike the earlier versions of Terra's outer armor that were difficult to dismantle and had external components,

 his current armor had already been upgraded with multiple models, including ones with nanostructure, alien race specific variations, energy variations, and so forth.

 Before, all the external ammunition boxes had to be manually opened from the outside when needed. Now, after reconfiguration, all boxes were stored internally.

 Therefore, as the armor on Shen Congfei's hand opened, a miniaturized concentrated grenade no bigger than a finger appeared in his palm.

 He then threw it out.

 As expected, the miniaturized grenade, which was proven to have lethal damage within a range of ten meters, was annihilated instantly without any explosion.

 "Shen Xiaoja, what's the range?"

 "The range is five meters."

 "That's it?"

 Shen Congfei was surprised that the protection range of the Terra World Instrument was so small.

 "That's not right. If the range was this small, how did I manage to get all the people from the Star Shuttle's decks inside back then?"

 "Sir, according to my records, there was an unknown energy explosion just before you all disappeared. However, the explosion happened too quickly and went beyond the range of human vision,"

 "That energy seems to have stormed from the Red Mine Ore Core."

 Shen Congfei frowned, "Are you saying that the energy explosion caused by the extraction of the Red Mine Ore Core allowed me to bring so many people in at once?"

 "This possibility cannot be excluded."

 "When retrieving the Star Pirates' information, I found records indicating that extracting the Red Mine Ore Core can trigger an energy explosion."

 Upon hearing the AI's answer, Shen Congfei's eyebrows stay furrowed:

 "That's still not right. The extraterrestrial Star-Destroying attack this time is outrageous enough. How come it only generated such a radius, which is slightly larger than the last group attack on Cemetery Star?"

 "Sir, according to calculations, the energy level of this attack is ten, but it is only the simplest way of using energy. It damages the surface of the planet but can't completely penetrate it."

 "Due to insufficient data in the information database, it is not possible to further confirm by estimation. The energy level needed to penetrate a planet is probably above eleven."

 "Wow, level eleven."

 "Wait, so by your logic, the energy explosion caused by the extraction of the Red Mine Ore Core was above level eleven?"

 "So, a civilization capable of extracting Red Mine Ore either knows this or, like me, has mistakenly upgraded some equipment..."

 Shen Congfei was talking to himself when something occurred to him. He clapped his hands together:

 "In that case, we need to be cautious of civilizations that have possessed or used Red Mine Ore."

 "Who knows, one of them might have mastered attacks above level eleven."

 Given the current situation, he didn't have much choice but to think about the future.

 Fortunately, the destructive "Pale Light" weapon of the Demon Aliens had a limit to the attack energy it projected.

 The white light gradually began receding from deep space.

 Not only did Shen Congfei note this, but those at the Terra transfer station also noticed and immediately attempted to communicate with the surface.

 "Look!"

 Someone at the transfer station stood at the window, staring at a puzzling spectacle.

 Outside the atmospheric layer of their home planet, the golden energy shield had completely shattered under the weight of the attack.

 However, the white light attack bizarrely hung in space.

 It did not seem to be attacking nor ceasing the attack.

 This abnormal phenomena had even the Demon Fleet launching the attack puzzling over it.
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 Demon Fleet, inside the flagship command room.

 "Can anyone explain to me what's going on?"

 The commander seated in the head position stared at the projection before him as he asked.

 However, no one present could answer him about the strange scene appearing in the image.

 It was a technique that had previously swept across numerous planets, one of the highest-end star annihilation attacks of the Demon Civilization.

 Now, however, it hovered outside the target planet in a strangely tame manner, almost as if it was alive.

 "Commander, this has never happened before!"

 "Could it be that the enemy has captured our Pale Light attack?"

 Upon hearing these words, the expressions of the many Demon Aliens inside the flagship changed.

 "What do you mean by 'captured'?"

 "Could it be that they've yet to reverse our 'Pale Light' and use it against us?"

 "It's possible."

 The professional's reply made many Demon Aliens quiver with fear.

 "Silence!"

 Only when the Demon Commander seated in the highest position spoke again, did the various high-ranking personnel in the command room forcibly shut their mouths.

 He looked at his subordinates, knowing that even if they said nothing, they would still be affected. He immediately questioned the professionals who were responsible for operating and maintaining the "Pale Light":

 "Do you think a civilization in this galaxy that doesn't even have a single colonized planet would have the ability to capture our Pale Light attack?"

 The professional hesitated for a moment and shook his head: "No."

 As soon as these words were spoken, the high-ranking personnel of the Demon Fleet finally understood.

 Although they were scared initially, it was the fear of the unknown.

 Now they remember, they are only facing a civilization that doesn't even have a colonized planet.

 "So, it must be due to some other reason."

 Seeing the return of his subordinates' sense of normalcy, the Demon Commander shifted his gaze back to the image before him.

 In seeming contrast to his explanation, the light in the projection gradually disappeared, leaving behind only a barely noticeable figure appearing outside the planet's atmosphere.

 "Is that... a human?"

 "Impossible!"

 "How could humans possibly have the ability to neutralize the Pale Light attack?"

 Hearing his subordinate's panicked words, the Commander at the helm once again emphasized: "It's a human."

 "There should only be this one. Otherwise, our operation should now be changed to retreat."

 As he spoke, he looked at the human figure in the image and sighed:

 "Is the race of this planet's civilization called humans?"

 "It is indeed an incredible civilization to produce such an entity."

 "Now, all we need is to study what is special about this human."

 "However."

 "Our original plan to capture this star, utilize it for our Demon Civilization, and ascend to a conqueror civilization…"

 "...remains unchanged."

 The Demon Commander's orders were issued, and the remaining personnel saluted.

 The red, ferocious faces were filled with war-like excitement, which surpassed their previous fear of the unknown.

 ...

 Meanwhile, back at the Tyra Transit Station, the players are just as excited.

 Watching the bright light recede and a figure reappear in space, their expressions switched from disbelief to elation.

 It seemed as if the other party noticed their gaze as well, glanced back at his home planet, and flew towards them.

 Steadying himself against the exterior of Tyra, Shen Congfei re-stepped onto the depressurization chamber of the transit station with a calm heart.

 "Tsch..."

 Accompanying the completion of pressure adjustment, the chamber door opened. He walked into the station, looking perplexed at the excited faces.

 "What are you all looking at me like that for?"

 "Legion Leader."

 "Yay!"

 "Awesome!"

 Confused by the group's inexplicable cheers, Shen Congfei was a bit flabbergasted.

 The same phenomenon occurred even after he returned to the Resistance Command through Tyra Door.

 Along the way, everyone he passed greeted him with the same excited enthusiasm.

 Shen Congfei didn't think too much into it, assuming they were simply relieved that he had survived.

 It wasn't until he returned to his own office and watched the video on the tablet that Xia Wei handed him did he understand what had happened.

 It turned out that the group at the Tyra Transit Station had filmed the anomalous white light that occurred after the Demon Aliens' attacked.

 In the end, after the white light receded, the figure in the shot turned out to be him.

 Now, everyone in the world knew that he had blocked alien devastation intended for Earth.

 Even though that was not exactly what happened. It was him who sneaked up and devoured part of the energy, and the "Dome Plan" that neutralized most of the energy.

 But rumours spread fast, and he could only do so much. He had no choice but to accept the acclaim.

 "Sigh!"

 "Well, let them do as they please."

 "Under these circumstances, as long as they don't deify me."

 Seeing Shen Congfei sigh and mumble, Xia Wei put away her tablet and held it in her arms:

 "Don't you have anything to say to me?"

 "Ah?"

 Noticing her somewhat angry demeanor, he remembered his previous promise and quickly came to his senses:

 "Wasn't the situation urgent? I didn't have time to explain it to you, so I rushed up."

 Hearing this, Xia Wei seemed a little lost for words.

 She knew she had no right to blame him. Her current questioning was indeed due to venting her resentment after being kept in the dark, a petty act.

 Having understood this, Xia Wei realized there was something longing in her heart, and sighed:

 "I know, I can't help you."

 Seeing her look of loss, Shen Cong Fei explained:

 "Don't be like that. I know you were worried about my safety. and while I wasn't here, you took care of the whole base. Isn't that helping me?"

 Saying this, he changed the subject: "How are our losses?"

 Hearing the serious matter, Xia Wei once again opened her tablet and reported:

 "We lost the base's airport, including some combat aircraft, six accommodation buildings in the barracks, a section of the road was destroyed, and the big gun array has about 3% losses."

 "Casualties are still being counted, but we estimate it will not be a small number."

 Shen Congfei nodded.

 The him now, was no longer a man who would become melancholic after hearing one or two deaths.

 "I heard that you asked everyone to rush to the underground shelter on time, thus saving many more people, so you don't need to feel too much burden, after all, this attack far surpassed any previous ones in scale."

 Xia Wei heard this and nodded along, but Shen Congfei still saw a trace of unwillingness in her eyes.

 At this moment, he suddenly remembered something the Doctor had mentioned and asked:

 "Do you remember, anything strange in the past or, say, your childhood? For instance, memories of something you never experienced?"

 "Why do you ask that?"

 Seeing Xia Wei's puzzled expression, Shen Congfei didn't know how to explain it to her directly.

 Should he tell her that this world was created by her?

 If he said something like that, he would probably be considered a madman.
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 Inside the commander's office, when questioned in turn, Shen Congfei quickly dodged the query:

 "Nothing, consider it a casual question."

 On hearing this, Xia Wei shook her head and didn't bother:

 "Then Congfei, I'm leaving first, the casualty count hasn't been done yet."

 "Okay."

 As he watched her leave and the office door closed, Shen Congfei finally let out a sigh of relief.

 It seems he needs to make more effort to complete Dr. Xia's task.

 Just as he was thinking, suddenly there was a knock on the door; he grumbled and shouted from behind:

 "Did you forget something? Come in!"

 The one who entered wasn't Xia Wei as he had imagined, but a tall, bullish man with dark skin.

 "Tang Ke, how did you think to come here?"

 But the man showed a worried expression, "There's trouble."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei's initially relaxed expression turned serious: "Explain, what's happening."

 "Larxi has escaped!"

 "???"

 He was stunned for a good ten seconds before his senses returned:

 "Larxi?"

 "Uh, the little white mouse you used to keep?"

 Shen Congfei vaguely remembered the incident Xue Yangping had brought up before the Tyra Door had been confirmed safe.

 "It's not a mouse, although it looks similar to the mice on its home planet, it's actually a fiercely brutal creature."

 In Shen Congfei's mind, a palm-sized little white mouse was now being described as being "brutal" and "fierce".

 Despite some speechlessness, he relied on the professional's judgement and asked for more details:

 "Okay, then what about this Larxi, what's going on?"

 Seeing this, Tang Ke proceeded to explain the whole story:

 "I originally took Larxi with me and wanted to go back to our home planet to conduct biological adaptability tests, to see if we could reproduce this creature on a large scale."

 "At 0464 spaceport, according to alien traders there, this creature has been said to be extinct in the Wasteland Star Region and has mostly become a specimen for interstellar collectors."

 Hearing Tang Ke's serious speech, Shen Congfei thought he must've been deceived by some alien trader.

 Because at the 0464 spaceport, there are all sorts of aliens, and in order to earn a little red mineral, tricking other aliens into paying the bill for them is commonplace.

 Just him alone, he'd been tricked countless times.

 The most outrageous one was when Shen Congfei thought it was a high-tech weapon of an alien civilization.

 Since it looked really cool, like some kind of energy gun.

 The vendor elevated it to unparalleled heights, and even during the auction, a few aliens came to bid for it.

 Then, after spending loads of money to get this thing back, he was told by "Shen Xiaoja", who was waiting on the star boat, that this was the exclusive toilet of a specific alien species.

 From that day, Shen Congfei didn't trust his own judgement towards alien goods.

 "Well, what does this Larxi look like in appearance?"

 Watching as Tang Ke handed over a tablet with a video on it of the small creature inside a cage, Shen Congfei became more sure of his guess.

 Isn't this just a space rat?

 Whether in terms of behavior or shape and size, it was similar to the rats on their home planet.

 Just that the rat whiskers on its mouth were a bit longer, and they glowed.

 But it's still a rat!

 After finishing the video, Shen Congfei couldn't help but moan in his heart.

 "Okay, Tang Ke, I can help you with this."

 "But you also know the current situation, aliens could attack at any moment, so I can't send too many people to help you find Larxi."

 Shen Congfei was thinking about how to assure Tang Ke to accept the fact that he was taking advantage of aliens when he thought of how stubborn Tang Ke seemed to be.

 Not because he directly showed it in his actions like another person he knew, but Tang Ke was more likely to keep it to himself.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei decided not to persuade him at first, but to wait until he might discover for himself, then correct and console him.

 Right then, Tang Ke nodded, "I know, I don't need too many people to help me, I just need to find Larxi in time, otherwise I fear there might be a problem."

 Shen Congfei sighed, "Okay, I'll help you find it...wait, let me broadcast a message, so if anyone else finds it, they can come directly to my office."

 "Good idea." Upon hearing this, the man's eyes lit up, showing his approval, but then quickly added:

 "Remind those people, they must absolutely not anger Larxi, otherwise it'll run away again."

 Right in the middle of his broadcast, Shen Congfei covered the microphone, "Anger? What constitutes angering it?"

 "Uh, don't use a cage to trap it, it'll be very angry."

 Shen Congfei wanted very much to explain after Tang Ke's words.

 After all, no creature wants to be captured in a cage.

 But Shen Congfei went on and added that to the broadcast:

 "Remember, do not trap it in a cage, otherwise it will enrage Larxi, and the consequences will be serious."

 Having said that, the two of them went out of the office to look for Larxi.

 Meanwhile, outside the home planet's atmosphere.

 Three demon special combat vessels have come again, invisible.

 Their target this time, very clear.

 They wanted to execute a surprise attack.

 To test the human who seemingly managed to absorb the "pale light", and gauge his combat power.

 If they can capture him, even better, then they can directly decipher the secret, and maybe the technology of the "pale light" can advance another level.

 If not, they'll settle for finding other individuals who have information about the target, capture them, and interrogate them, or use them to threaten the one who can absorb the "pale light".

 "Everyone clear on the mission target?"

 In the three demon special combat vessels, there were fully armed demon warriors with metal masks. On hearing their captain's query, they immediately shouted in response:

 "Understood."

 "Good. Because the enemy's planet surface is covered with many unknown energy weapons, only we'll advance first, to complete the mission alone in the enemy's base."

 "All units, deploy!"

 At the order of the demon captain, the docking doors of the three silent combat vessels opened, and dozens of the void-dodgers rushed out, turning invisible along with the ships.

 Not far from their landing spot and looking into the distance, they could just make out the command headquarters of the Rebel Alliance.

 At this time, the people had no knowledge that a squad of alien civilization's special operations team had infiltrated their lines silently.

 Most people were still laughing at the commander's recent broadcast about finding the rat Larxi.

 Like Shen Congfei, their opinions on the "brutal" rat named Larxi were largely similar.

 So, more people would wonder if this was a deliberately orchestrated jest to help people relax. After all, they did laugh when they heard the broadcast.

 Those who would really go looking for the rat were but a few individuals.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In an inconspicuous corner of the rebel alliance command center, a sneaky figure suddenly squatted down, looking at the sewer grate cover at his feet.

 "Ha, I've found you."

 A moment later, he shook his head helplessly with a face full of frustration:

 "It doesn't glow, so it doesn't seem to be it."

 With that, the figure stood up, blocking the sunlight shining into the sewer, and effectively scaring off the "chittering" little rat inside.

 "Ah, where on Earth is it?"

 "Xue Yangping, what are you doing now?"

 Li Zhen looked at the man in front of her who was almost a head taller, her face full of confusion.

 "Oh, nothing."

 Xue Yangping quickly turned around and left the sewer.

 She glanced at the sewer grate cover doubtfully, "Don't tell me, you're looking for that L'arhish's rat again?"

 "No, absolutely not."

 Seeing him shake his head rapidly, Li Zhen's eyes flickered, feigning regret:

 "Is that so? I just thought I saw the little rat, oh!"

 "Where?"

 No sooner had the words left his mouth than Xue Yangping's expression became extremely awkward:

 "..."

 "Gotcha," Li Zhen's face displayed a triumphant expression, "Didn't you just say it's not?"

 "Enough, just tell me?"

 "No way, unless you tell me first why you want to find that rat. Does it have anything to do with you?"

 Seeing her almost hitting the nail on the head, Xue Yangping had no choice but to sigh deeply, "Fine, I'll tell you why, then you tell me where it is."

 "Deal."

 Li Zhen crossed her arms and put on a devotional listening pose.

 "That rat of Old Tang's... I... I scared it off."

 "I initially went to him for something but seeing he wasn't there, I thought I'd take a look at it. I didn't expect that the moment I opened the cage, it sped off and vanished."

 After hearing Xue Yangping confess his misconduct, she reacted with a sudden realization, "So you're the one who scared it off."

 "You, you're not going to say it out, right?"

 "Pshaw, what's the big deal." Li Zhen gave a bored look, "The little rat you're looking for is near the canteen."

 "I just happened to walk by and saw Eta feeding the little rat."

 "Thanks."

 "What are you thanking... You seem in quite a hurry, running so fast."

 Seeing the person she was talking to quickly running out of sight, she shook her head and left.

 ...

 Before long, Xue Yangping ran up to the front door of the rebel alliance's canteen.

 Because the area was previously affected by the "Pale Light" attack, half of the canteen had collapsed. After the rescue ended, no one was there now.

 Just as he was about to call out, he saw the canteen door open, and a short figure appeared before him.

 "Uncle Xue?"

 "Er, actually, you don't have to call me uncle."

 Facing a sixty-nine-year-old alien minor, Xue Yangping didn't know what to say.

 Soon, he spotted the rat in the alien youth's arms, its little paws scrambling for food.

 "L'arhish?"

 Realizing whom Xue was referring to, Eta looked down at the rat in his arms and responded:

 "You came specifically for it? I just heard the commander's voice and was planning to take it over."

 "Phew, that's good."

 At this, Xue Yangping breathed a sigh of relief, looking at the alien child in front of him, feeling as if he needed to reassess his prejudice.

 Even if his boss had yielded to him, he was still part of human civilization.

 The courage of this kid to come to an unknown place, especially after the invasion of the aliens, and his intention to stay here and help, was indeed commendable.

 However, the premise is to put aside the consideration of age.

 Sixty-nine, that's a hurdle that can't be overcome.

 For Earth's humans, this age is indeed grandpa material.

 While he was considering this, his thoughts were suddenly interrupted.

 "Brother Xue, can I call you that?"

 Xue Yangping looked at the simple eyes of the child in front of him and eventually gave in:

 "Alright."

 "Then brother Xue, why don't you come with me."

 At this suggestion, he was hesitant at first, but then thought about it, there are surveillance tapes in Tang Ke's lab, they should know that he caused this incident.

 Xue Yangping nodded, "Let's go together."

 "Hmm."

 The big guy, the small guy, and the rat immediately headed toward Commander Shen Congfei's office.

 But when they entered the building where the commander's office was located, Xue Yangping frowned.

 The usual security personnel in this place was gone.

 However, it might have been possible that they were dispatched to assist with the rescue operation. With the capability of Spark, there was really no need for security personnel.

 With this thought in mind, he didn't think too much about it, directly led Eta into the room, didn't even knock, just pushed the door open:

 "Hey, if you're looking for the rat, we brought...you guys!"

 Looking at the disheveled office and several fully armed individuals, Xue Yangping realized something instantly.

 Enemies!

 Without time to think, he pulled out his gun and fired directly from the entrance.

 As a member of the Starshuttle, his weapon had been upgraded to an energy weapon after passing through the 0464 Spaceport.

 The blue beam directly knocked down a demon warrior.

 The next second, the remaining demon warriors turned their weapons toward him.

 Red and blue rays crisscrossed the narrow room.

 Once both of them stepped outside the room, Xue Yangping signaled to Eta:

 "You go first, seek backup."

 "Okay."

 With a little mouse in her arms, Eta turned around and ran off rapidly.

 Xue Yangping took shelter in the corridor and continued to fire at the demon aliens in the room.

 However, he soon had to stop.

 "Stop! If you want this little creature to live."

 Hearing Shen Congfei's voice from behind, he turned to find Eta held hostage by another demon alien in the corridor, with its weapon aim at him.

 Xue Yangping gritted his teeth.

 If it wasn't for the casual outfit he had worn today, he wouldn't have had time to put on his berserker armor.

 Who would have thought these aliens would use stealth tactics as well?

 The security personnel in the building must have been taken out too.

 So much for a high-tech civilization, only to resort to these old tricks!

 While he harbored resentment, seeing Eta held hostage, and the demon aliens emerging from the office, their weapons pointing at him made him feel helpless.

 Xue Yangping had no choice but to put down his gun.

 As soon as he put down his weapon, a demon warrior struck him down with a punch and confiscated his energy gun.

 "What should we do now?"

 "The target isn't here. We only captured two hostages."

 The demon warriors started discussing on the spot.

 "Don't worry, if we can't catch the main target, a secondary target will do. This guy isn't bad...Um, what's going on?"

 While the demon aliens were chatting, they suddenly heard gunshots ringing out.

 "Damn it, we have been exposed."

 "Hehe, you bunch of fools, did you really think we humans don't have any smart people?"

 When Xue Yangping heard their conversation, he immediately translated his words into ridicule through the translator hanging on his ear.

 "What!"

 Annoyed, a demon warrior stepped on him and pointed his weapon at his head.

 Eta saw it and thought the alien was going to kill Xue Yangping. She bit her lip and pounced him, but was knocked down by a nearby demon alien.

 "What should we do with this little thing?"

 "Kill it. We only need one target."

 Hearing that, Xue Yangping, despite being stepped on, roared:

 "If you dare kill me! How dare you threaten a child!"

 "Unfortunately, you are one of our secondary targets, but this child is not."

 Having said this, the demon warrior stepped on him raised his head, aimed his weapon at Eta, and a red light glowed...

 ...

 "No!"

 Hearing the scream from inside the building, the faces of Shen Congfei and Tang Ke changed, and they rushed into the building without any hesitation.

 Due to the delay in space communication, they received the message from White night space rain after the aliens arrived.

 Upon receiving the message, they had no choice but to turn back to the building without going to find the mouse.

 Just in time to hear the scream, they ran up the stairs swiftly:

 "It's my office."

 "Let's go."

 Shen Congfei and Tang Ke, wearing Tyra armor, raided the corridor quickly. The invisible demon warriors they met were directly shot down by the invisible sniper unit of the Valkyrie, who was providing support outdoors.

 It can only be said that, as an invisible unit, the invisible snipers are way noble compared to these demon aliens.

 The two arrived safely at the corridor where the Legion Commander's office was located.

 "I count, one, two, three."

 "Go."

 Just as Shen Congfei and Tang Ke were about to rush out to fight the demon aliens, they were stunned by the sight in front of them.

 The bodies of the demon aliens in the room were all impaled by a large object, which turned out to be the tail of the small mouse on the floor.

 Eta and Xue Yangping were sitting on the ground, their mouths wide open with shock.

 At this point, Tang Ke spoke out of turn:

 "I told you, it's very brutal."

 "Especially when it's threatened and agitated."

 Shen Congfei also appeared to be completely shocked.

 In response to the situation, he could only think of using a swear word.

 "Holy shit."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the corridor, apart from the horrifying scene before their eyes and the two people sitting against the wall, Shen Congfei was standing at the entrance of the hallway:

 "Okay, it was my fault, now what? I don't want to die here."

 Having heard this, Tang Ke cautiously took out a kind of food from his black Beast King armor and placed it on the ground.

 "Come on, hurry up, here's something you'll like."

 Faced with the enticing food, a little mouse not far away seemed to have smelled something and occasionally sniffed with its head raised.

 And the enormous tail, which could transform into a terrifying weapon, gradually laid down the impaled Demon Aliens on the ground.

 Larshi's tail slowly shrank in volume, leaving a huge hole in the bodies of the Demon Aliens.

 Gradually, Larshi's massive tail returned to its normal mouse tail size.

 As he watched Larshi rush over from the ground, grabbing the block of food with both little paws and gnawing at it, Shen Congfei is convinced that he would never underestimate those extraterrestrial creatures again.

 Especially those who are supposedly on the brink of extinction.

 Seeing the fear on the face of the person next to him, Tang Ke explained:

 "The reason why Larshi is on the brink of extinction is said to be due to its tail's transformation. Its instant cell division and growth effect is very rare, leading to its mass hunting."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei noticed the man crouch down and quietly take out a container from behind him, he hurriedly reached out and held him back:

 "Hey! Didn't you say that would provoke it?"

 Tang Ke, held back, could only turn around and explain reluctantly: "What I meant by provoking it, was not the cause of death for those aliens."

 "Larshi is not a predator, they are omnivorous creatures that will eat meat, plants, and even rotting animals and plants."

 "When there's a creature that intends to hunt them, they'll use their tail to counterattack, but they generally won't attack humans actively, because using the tail once consumes a lot of energy."

 "What does that mean?"

 Shen Congfei looked confused upon hearing this.

 "It means, Larshi can sense the emotions of its targets, as long as you don't have murderous or malicious intent..."

 As Tang Ke spoke, he turned around and placed the container lid down.

 Shen Congfei jumped in fright.

 Larshi was also startled, but it simply scratched around with its two paws for a while, and seeing that it couldn't get out, it went back to continue eating the food in the container.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei breathed a sigh of relief, and Tang Ke took the opportunity to close up the box and hold it in his hand:

 "Like this, Larshi won't attack you actively."

 Shen Congfei nodded, looking at the other: "Then why did you tell me not to put it in a cage?"

 "Because I was afraid that those people, while trying to capture Larshi, wouldn't be able to control their emotions and would thoroughly infuriate it, causing a big disaster."

 "I see."

 His explanation satisfied Shen Congfei, who gave a nod of understanding.

 At this point, Xue Yangping and Eta, who had been sitting against the wall, also got up, but they both maintained a certain distance from Tang Ke.

 Knowing the reason, Shen Congfei did not force them to approach him, but instead walked towards them.

 "Are you two okay?"

 "I'm fine." Xue Yangping responded dully, his gaze still fixed on the box in Tang Ke's hand.

 "Commander, Uncle Xue ... Brother Xue saved me."

 Hearing Eta's words, someone quickly came to his senses: "Wait, you call him commander and call me uncle, I'm a colonel too."

 Seeing Xue Yangping's discontent with the calling, the underage alien did not understand, and Shen Congfei didn't bother with the guy either, and only asked the two:

 "How did you two end up here?"

 "We heard the broadcast, that Larshi was to be handed to the office, but just as we got to the office, we were attacked by aliens."

 As Eta finished speaking, he also figured out what had happened.

 "Seems like, these bastards intended to lay an ambush for me, but you two ended up walking into it."

 Xue Yangping quickly claimed credit for himself: "That's right, if it weren't for us taking the bullet for you, you might have been kidnapped by the aliens."

 Shen Congfei could only shake his head: "I don't think these guys can kidnap me."

 Brother Ping awkwardly laughed, then quickly remembered the incident of accidentally let Larshi escape, he quietly asked after glancing at Tang Ke:

 "So what about my punishment?"

 "Punishment? What punishment? Have you done something wrong?"

 "Ah, no, I misspoke, I misspoke."

 "How absurd, let's go, Eta, there might be other aliens lurking here, come with me for now."

 "Hmm."

 Seeing Shen Congfei leading the underage alien away, Xue Yangping looked at the man across from him:

 "So, you didn't tell."

 Tang Ke didn't think much of it: "Are you referring to the incident of letting Larshi escape?"

 "Uh, I didn't mean to."

 Xue Yangping thought to himself. Indeed, the other side must have reviewed the surveillance footage from the lab. Might as well apologize.

 "I know you didn't mean to. If you had, you wouldn't be standing here in one piece."

 As the two talked, they couldn't help but look down at the bodies of the aliens that had been pierced on the floor.

 Xue Yangping felt a lingering fear, looking at the container in the hand of the other, glad that he didn't have any ill intent at that time, only curiosity.

 "I apologize..."

 "No need to apologize, if you really feel bad, why not help me out."

 Saying this, Tang Ke threw something at him.

 Xue Yangping caught it, then realized it was the food block that Larshi was just eating.

 "Is this dry food for that little mouse?"

 "Yes."

 "What's it made of? Why is there a smell?"

 "It's Larshi's feces."

 "..."

 Upon hearing this, Xue Yangping became stiff, almost throwing away the item in his hand.

 But after thinking it through, since he had already touched it anyway.

 Regrettably, he could only pick up the food block made of Larshi's feces, making sure it didn't touch any other part of his body.

 ...

 When the four of them left the building, the elite members of the Spark Legion who were ambushing nearby rushed into the building to clear it.

 Although the place had become the command center for the Resistance, the responsibility for the safety of the commanding officer still fell on the members of the Spark Legion.

 Not long after, others also rushed to the scene.

 They too learned about the secret surprise attack launched by the aliens.

 The actual target was Shen Congfei, the commander-in-chief of the Resistance.

 This led many to curse, calling the aliens underhanded.

 As the individual who stood alone against the "Pale Light" in the rumors spread by the Resistance, Shen Congfei had been seen by most members of the Resistance as the hope of humanity.

 Now, the actions of the aliens made them believe that this was indeed the case. Otherwise, why would they go to great lengths to attack one person?

 Seeing the members around him, who were boiling like chickens fed with chicken blood, squabbling and eager for a fight, Shen Congfei also felt that now was a good time for a counterattack.

 Having thwarted the Demon Aliens' invasion plan twice in a row, if they didn't seize the opportunity this time, it would be a waste of morale.

 Especially now, that the enemy was aiming directly at him.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei had no intention of just waiting for the enemy's third strike.

 "In this case, let's move out."
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 In the vast starry sky, a fleet moved slowly.

 They were indeed the fleet of the Demon civilization.

 Following the repeated failures, under the signal of the Demon Commander, the entire fleet began to head towards the direction of the human homeland.

 At this time, in the command room of the mothership.

 The Demon Commander sat in the main seat, looking at the people below, asking slowly:

 "What do you think about these two failed operations?"

 "Commander, we realize that these two failures are due to our serious underestimation of the strength of the enemy civilization."

 One of the Demon generals replied, and the surrounding Demon Aliens nodded in agreement.

 The Demon Commander nodded and did not deny this, but then asked again, "What else?"

 The Demon Aliens under the main seat looked at each other, and finally, one of them reacted:

 "Commander, the enemy's responses always coincide with the timing of our operations, indicating that our intelligence may have been leaked. However, we do not yet know how they conveyed this information to the human civilization."

 The Demon in charge of intelligence, hearing this, immediately defended:

 "You, a small logistics officer, dare to accuse us? My department would never leak any intelligence."

 The Demon Commander did not care about the words of the intelligence manager, but displayed a satisfied expression to the one who understood:

 "Who do you think would have leaked this intelligence?"

 The other party did not care about offending the intelligence department and replied, "The demon scout who just returned a few days ago and has had deep contact with human civilization is a very likely candidate."

 "Hmm."

 The Demon Commander on the main seat waved his hand, and instantly a projection appeared in the eyes of the Demons.

 Surprisingly, around the Demon Mothership, there was still a figure floating and moving.

 "Human!"

 Most of the Demons were shocked. They didn't expect that human civilization would dare to send someone to infiltrate their fleet.

 This indirectly explained why the Commander would favor a logistics officer.

 The Demon Commander glanced at his many subordinates and then turned to the Demon Alien who boldly pointed out the intelligence leak:

 "What is your name?"

 "Laka, I belong to the logistics department."

 "Very well, Laka, I was thinking that maybe this battle might not be so simple."

 "So I have just assembled and dispatched a land warfare legion to that planet."

 "Now we just need a temporary Commander."

 The Demon Alien named Laka was taken aback, his face deepening to a darker red:

 "Thank you for giving me this opportunity, Commander."

 "Don't thank me, this is what you fought for. Hurry up and set off, otherwise you might miss the first battle."

 "Understood."

 The Demon Aliens watched as Laka left, their eyes filled with envy and resentment.

 A mere logistics officer had become the temporary commander of a land warfare legion, which some Demon generals found hard to accept.

 However, the authority of the Demon Commander was too high, and even many demon generals who were dissatisfied did not dare to rebel against the order issued by the Commander.

 However, just as the temporary commander of the Demon Land Warfare team boarded a spaceship and jumped away, and the Demon warriors in the fleet began to arrest the humans lurking within, an alarm sounded throughout the fleet.

 "Warning, warning, unidentified jump trajectory detected."

 "Coordinates... "

 Upon hearing the coordinates, the commander in the main seat altered his expression.

 "Report our current coordinates."

 When the cockpit reported the coordinates, everyone was stunned.

 The two sets of coordinates were almost identical.

 This meant that their target was very clear, the fleet of the Demon civilization.

 But now, whatever they did it was too late. A group of starships spanning several kilometers, even tens of kilometers, couldn't manage to change direction or accelerate to jump in time.

 The next second, within the Demon Fleet, starships emerged one after another, crossing each other in a cross formation.

 A golden energy shield covered all the jumping starships.

 So, in this jump collision, the Demon Fleet took the brunt of the damage.

 Many demon warships were destroyed by the jumping starships, causing explosions everywhere, which looked like a silent firework show in the universe.

 Leading the unknown group of jumping starships was the Star Shuttle.

 This was the first counterattack led by Shen Congfei, the commander-in-chief of the human civilization's rebel army.

 "All members, attack!"

 Inside the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei, who was also the captain, ordered the weapon systems of the surrounding starships to fire.

 These starships were old relics that had been restored from Cemetery Star.

 Despite being old relics, they had been refurbished by the engineer players.

 In terms of functionality, they might not compare to some top-notch starships, but as regular starships of a high-end civilization, their combat power is not to be underestimated.

 Compared to the humans who launched a counter-siege, the situation of the Demon Fleet was quite embarrassing.

 The entire fleet was split into two, and they were caught off guard by the surprise attack. Now, facing the light beams and missiles shot from all around, they had to activate their energy shields for passive defense.

 While most starships were on the defensive, their own attacks couldn't penetrate the shield, forcing them to keep retreating.

 This gave Shen Congfei and others an opportunity, they were aiming for the mother ship of the Demon Fleet.

 This made the entire Demon Fleet feel even more suffocated. In contrast to the discomfort of the Demon Aliens, others were bursting with joy.

 As soon as 'White Night Space Rain' received contact from their home planet, they sent out their coordinates immediately. However, they were soon pursued by the Demon Fleet. During that time, several special force players self-detonated, taking down the weapon systems or engine rooms of a few starships in process.

 They all thought they were going to sacrifice themselves at that moment, but then reinforcements suddenly jumped in. How could they not feel overjoyed by that?

 "Everyone, retreat in the direction of our fleet!"

 'White Night Space Rain' was now making full use of the wireless frequency, trying to allow their own fleet to receive the message.

 Indeed, within a short time, a starship received their message and indicated that it could provide assistance for the retreat.

 However, when they retreated to that starship, a trouble almost occurred.

 Because, among the retreating crowd, there was a very special member.

 The brainwashed Demon scout.

 He was captured by the Demon Aliens during a massive hunt for the special forces players. He was going to be taken for a trial, but unexpectedly ran into 'White Night Space Rain' who brought him along during the rescue.

 Now, the people on this fleet, seeing an alien mixed in with the rescued crowd, how could they not misunderstand?

 "Wait, can I sort this out? I will contact Commander Shen."

 Seeing the muzzles of the ship's people pointed directly at him, 'White Night Space Rain' had no choice but to take out his communicator and contact his legion commander.

 After the communication was connected, the projection of Shen Congfei appeared in front of everyone on the ship.

 Seeing a group of people already on their own warship, he immediately said, "Oh, you're all safe now?"

 "Commander, there's a bit of a problem with that Demon Alien."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei looked at the Demon Alien in the projection and immediately understood.

 "Everyone, don't attack, he's an important prisoner for us."

 "Alright, I have some crucial matters to attend to, we'll deal with this later."

 After saying that, Shen Congfei quickly ended the communication.

 About this point, he wasn't lying.

 Because right in front of the Star Shuttle was the mothership of the Demon civilization fleet.

 However, just like the surrounding starships, the mothership had also activated its turtle shell defense.

 Despite the firepower of the Star Shuttle, it couldn't break through this energy shield.

 Seeing the plan about to fall apart, Shen Congfei was getting anxious.
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 "Don't panic, first deploy the mothership's shield, then order all starships to scatter and surround the enemy fleet."

 In the Demon Fleet, inside the mothership's command center.

 The Demon Commander, seated at the highest position, was still calm in the face of the sudden attack from human civilization.

 As the supreme commander of the Demon Fleet, he could be said to have been through countless battles.

 Attacks from similar civilizations? He's experienced too many to count.

 Under such guidance, the situation in the star battlefield quickly changed.

 Although the fleet of human civilization had cut off the formation of the Demon Fleet, splitting it in two.

 But under the enemy's command, the Demon Fleet gave up the damaged starships in the middle of the formation and divided the formation into front and rear, but it turned the tables and surrounded the fleet of human civilization inside instead.

 In this way, although the warships on the human side were still firing fiercely, they were essentially surrounded inside and out by the enemy.

 It wasn't hard to imagine that, as soon as the weapons system of their own starships temporarily cooled down and stopped firing, the enemy would launch a full attack on the surrounded fleet.

 On the Starscutter, the temporary command ship of the human civilization fleet.

 Shen Congfei saw the situation on the radar projection as well.

 But he quickly found a solution:

 "Order all ships to use the enemy ships as cover, don't turn on the energy shield anymore, full power to accelerate the cooling of the warp engine."

 Shen Congfei knew, once the energy shield was activated for defense, the power of part of the starship's system operations would be occupied, which would significantly slow down the cooling time of the warp engine.

 Moreover, the enemy ship that was suddenly attacked and damaged was less than one-fifth of the total fleet.

 When it was the turn of the remaining four fifths to fire, the energy shield might not be able to hold out long, no matter what.

 It would be better to accelerate the cooling of the warp engine at full power and prepare for a second jump to evacuate.

 Having resolved the major strategy, Shen Congfei turned his attention back to the mothership in front of him.

 The mothership of the Demon Civilization, with an astonishing size of fifteen kilometers long, was in no way inferior to Spaceport 0464 that Shen Congfei had once seen.

 The entire Starscutter was insignificant in front of the mothership of Demon Civilization.

 It might also be the reason why their mothership hadn't chosen to evacuate and instead stayed in a standoff in the center.

 Shen Congfei might have guessed the thinking of the enemy commander.

 Probably, the Demon mothership staying here, was largely intended to become bait.

 Moreover, the energy shield had been turned on, and it could probably hold for a while, it was definitely worth it if it could keep him and the others.

 Thinking of this, he gritted his teeth, planning to use the opponent's mindset to surprise them.

 In the cockpit of the Starscutter, Shen Congfei unexpectedly stood up, and the others looked over.

 "I need to go out."

 "Cong Fei?"

 "Are you crazy? This is an interstellar battlefield, not our previous battles."

 "This time I agree with Xue Yangping, it's too dangerous."

 "Mmm, I have the same opinion."

 Seeing everyone object, Shen Congfei also understood what the problem was.

 "From now on, the vice captain of the Starscutter, Xia Wei, I appoint you as the command-in-chief of this action, you will be responsible for everyone's evacuation."

 After saying that, he quickly turned around and left the cockpit.

 When he arrived at the decompression chamber of the starship, Shen Congfei was ready to leave, but he heard footsteps and clearly saw someone following him.

 "If you're trying to stop me, I can only explain to you afterwards."

 He looked up at the person and asked, but to his surprise, Xia Wei behind him shook her head and crossed her arms:

 "I know you have your own ideas and can't tell us, so I'm here to tell you to be safe."

 Shen Congfei was stunned for a moment after hearing this, then turned back to look at the expression on her face, and after hesitating for a while:

 "Then ... Do you want to come with me?"

 "Hm?" Upon hearing this, Xia Wei looked somewhat surprised.

 "I was thinking, I'll have to explain sooner or later anyway, so why not show you what's going on."

 "Then who would stay and command if I leave?"

 "Let it be, there are still so many people inside, they might just pick someone at random."

 Hearing this, the two looked at each other and burst into laughter.

 Meanwhile, in the cockpit of the spacecraft, the others watched the video projection in the decompression chamber, speechless.

 "Phew! Such a commanding officer, we really don't know if we're lucky or unfortunate."

 Feeling choked up, Chen Yuanjia couldn't help but exclaim.

 However, the "Brother Bald" next to her was more interested in something else:

 "So, who's going to take over next?"

 Tang Ke looked down at the biological experiment records of Lalesh and said casually: "If you want to be in charge, be my guest."

 Upon hearing someone's support, before Xue Yangping could get excited for half a minute, the final "sparrow" Li Zhen made the final blow:

 "Anyway, nobody cares who the commander is now."

 Xue Yangping: "..."

 ...

 The two who had left the spaceship were completely unaware of what was happening in the cockpit.

 Propelled by their foot armor, they rapidly approached the enemy's flagship.

 The Demon Civilization's fleet had a clear view of all this.

 "Report, two human individuals are approaching our mothership's energy shield."

 "Identified, one of them is the target who absorbed the Pale Light."

 "What!"

 "What do they want to do!"

 In the command room of the demon flagship, the Demon Aliens were taken aback. Even their commander was hesitant, not knowing what these two humans wanted to do.

 Then, as if a thought struck him, his complexion changed:

 "Wait, Pale Light? Could it be that they want to absorb the energy generated by the shield?"

 At these words, panic broke out among the Demon Aliens in the command room.

 They knew that if the shield's energy was absorbed, even the mighty demon mothership couldn't resist the simultaneous fire from so many spaceships by just its hull.

 What's worse, the shield's energy was closely related to the spaceship's core energy.

 If that human were allowed to absorb it at will, who knew if he would drain the entire spaceship's energy.

 Pondering these two points, the Demon Commander weighed in and subsequently gave the order:

 "Order, shut down the energy shield."

 He decided to take a gamble, using the demon mothership's hull to bear the attack.

 After all, the star cruisers of these human civilizations had already expended much energy ammunition since the start, so it's not impossible to withstand it.

 On the other hand, they don't yet know to what extent the enemy has mastered energy absorption and control.

 If they accidentally allowed their adversary to occupy the energy chamber of the mothership and detonate it, the consequences would be unimaginable.

 It must be said that due to the two previous defeats, the Demon Commander had to consider more things than before.

 If Shen Congfei knew about this, he would definitely tell the commander he was overthinking.

 However, right now, his initial idea had already been dismissed.

 Seeing the energy shield disappear, Shen Congfei's eyes gradually moved onto the demon mothership looming in front of them.

 "Cong Fei, don't tell me you're thinking?"

 Xia Wei, who was nearby, noticed his gaze and felt a vague sense of what he was planning.

 Ever since she heard about Shen Congfei's idea, she already realized that he wanted to absorb the energy of the demon mothership.

 Although their plan has changed, his eyes clearly suggest he's come up with a new audacious strategy.

 "Well, we can't just come here for nothing."

 Having said that, Shen Congfei suddenly rushed towards the demon mothership.

 With Xia Wei's cover, he successfully avoided many close-combat laser cannon attacks and finally touched the metallic outer shell of the enemy ship with his hand.

 Soon, all the Demon Aliens were stunned.

 Their mothership.

 Was actually being torn apart just like that!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The unexpected incident with the Mothership left the entire Demon Fleet in complete disarray.

 All the Demon Aliens within the fleet were frantically trying to contact the Mothership.

 Unfortunately, they found that all communications were lost.

 Luckily, the Demon ship captains who had stayed onboard their own ships still retained their command authority.

 After extremely brief discussions, all ships in the Demon Fleet chose to carry on with the orders given by the Demon Commander before he disappeared. They quickly ended the battle and began searching for survivors amongst the wreckage of the Mothership.

 However, they added one additional aim.

 To capture the "Absorber of Pale Light" alive, if at all possible.

 Because, based on their analysis of the holographic projections gathered from various ships,

 The command center of their Mothership had suddenly disappeared before being torn apart.

 And that "Absorber of Pale Light" happened to be nearby, and even made a gesture as if he had somehow touched it.

 It was obvious that the disappearance of the Commander was somehow connected to this individual target.

 At this moment, Shen Congfei, who had just torn the Demon Mothership apart, was still unaware of his new codename and that he had been targeted.

 He was currently very troubled.

 Truth be told, Shen Congfei had initially intended to absorb the entire Demon Mothership.

 But he seemed to have overlooked the condition of the Terra World Globe in his hand.

 As a result, he carelessly transformed a perfectly good Mothership into a pile of metal wreckage.

 This upset him greatly as if the Mothership had made it through unscathed, it would have been much more useful than just a heap of rubbish.

 Luckily, a transmission at that moment broke Shen Congfei's train of thought.

 "Cong Fei, the starships are ready for jump."

 "Roger that, now retreating."

 Looking at the various types of wreckage floating in space, he no longer cared about gathering more metal debris, quickly turning around to leave.

 The two of them managed to evade the pursuit of several Demon fighters, successfully retreating back to their own ship with the cover provided by their star shuttle.

 As soon as he entered the decompression chamber, Shen Congfei hastily asked:

 "Where are the other starships?"

 "They're all prepared, we can leave at any moment. However…"

 "However, what?"

 Hearing the voice coming from the decompression chamber, Shen Congfei looked up and asked.

 In the cockpit, Xue Yangping and the others were watching the two of them in the decompression chamber through the surveillance video feed, saying:

 "Several starships weren't able to find protection in time. They've been destroyed, there were no survivors."

 In the projected image, Shen Congfei in the decompression chamber briefly stumbles but then continues to walk:

 "I get it, hit me with the other bad news."

 "We've just received news from Earth, right after we left, the aliens dispatched troops from outside the Earth's atmosphere to begin land combat."

 "What, then we need to get back there fast, all starships listen to my command, prepare to jump."

 Shen Congfei's order was implemented through the tactical command center of the star shuttle.

 All vessels received the command and immediately began their jump.

 A few starships were unfortunately hit right before the jump, forced to self-destruct under the enemy's relentless attack.

 Once Shen Congfei returned to the cockpit and saw this unfold, he couldn't help but grit his teeth in frustration.

 These starships had cost them a lot of effort and time to repair and remodel from the Cemetery Star.

 To put it bluntly, these were like their own children.

 After each starship representing human civilization finished their jump, the star shuttle, acting as the temporary command center, was the last to leave.

 Therefore, after they reappeared on the other side of the universe, this temporary command ship suffered the most damage.

 Despite the circumstances, they made their way back to Earth with all their might.

 War had once again broken out on Earth.

 With the civilians having been evacuated, the only ones left were the soldiers of the Resistance Alliance, battling fiercely against the Demon Aliens.

 And with the battlefield now on the surface of Earth, starships were not well-equipped for this kind of warfare, so each was sent back to Cemetery Star for repairs through the interstellar Tyra Door.

 Shen Congfei, back on Earth, learned the specifics of the Demon invasion from the Resistance Alliance's command center.

 Like most of the Demon civilization's mainstream style, the majority of their starships took on an ancient and evil form, adorned with a massive skull at the head of the ship.

 Humans termed these as "Skull Ships".

 The Demon starship that landed on Earth, however, was out of the ordinary.

 From the outside, it looked like a dense collection of skulls.

 Skulls floating densely outside the Earth's atmosphere sent chills down people's spines.

 Therefore, ground-based artillery arrays chose to open fire.

 However, just before a round of concentrated firing, this collective of skull heads suddenly spewed out countless black shuttles.

 Initially, the people in the Resistance Alliance's command center thought it was another bombing raid, causing everyone to scramble to take cover.

 But soon after, they watch as Demon Aliens emerged from the landed shuttles. The command center quickly realised this was not a bombing raid, but a landing operation.

 But by the time they realized this, they had already missed their best opportunity for an ambush.

 The landed Demon Aliens quickly dispersed, taking advantage of various local terrains and began probing attacks on the defending forces.

 Due to the weaponry advantage held by the enemy, the bullets fired by kinetic weapons bouncing off the Demon Aliens' personal energy shields. Subsequently, the alliance soldiers were picked off one by one by the enemy's energy weapons.

 The landing operation started to tilt in favour of the Demon Aliens.

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but feel helpless. This reminded him of the situation when they were dealing with the Star Pirates. It seemed that kinetic weapons were not always effective.

 Especially against these professional alien soldiers, armed head-to-toe with advanced alien technology.

 Understanding the dire circumstances, Shen Congfei immediately ordered resistance forces all over to retreat to his command center, thus further reducing casualties.

 However, the Demon Aliens understood the concept of striking while the iron is hot too, they continuously pressurized the flanks of the retreating forces.

 If not for a few airstrikes tempering the Demon Aliens' offensive momentum, they might have broken through their defensive perimeters.

 Afterwards, Shen Congfei immediately organized the well-equipped Starfire Corps members to "mop up" the surrounding area of Demon Aliens.

 Yet after a few losses, some Demon Aliens on the ground also took up guerrilla warfare, using cities as their strongholds to wage a war of attrition.

 Although the Starfire Corps was strong, they couldn't keep up with the continuous high-intensity deployments.

 So the Demon Aliens that had initially been suppressed, as soon as the Corps left, immediately regrouped and stirred up trouble again.

 Shen Congfei had to admit, these Demon Aliens engaged in ground invasions were as tenacious as maggots in a corpse.

 This forced him to find a way to eliminate these ground invasion Demon Aliens before tackling other issues.

 After all, the initial plan was to use Earth to tie down the enemy fleet and prevent the aliens from targeting their stars.

 But that's not the same as allowing the enemy to tie them down on Earth's surface.

 If the enemy fleet saw the current situation, who's to say they won't simply bypass the Earth and target their stars directly.

 This thought forced Shen Congfei to turn his attention towards a special group within the Resistance Alliance.
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 As is widely known, the members of the Rebel Alliance, currently battling on our mother planet, are all handpicked military elites from various nations.

 Setting aside front lines, empires, alliances, and the many minor nations on the surface.

 What remains are the two prehistoric civilizations that have surfaced recently.

 The Underworld and Atlantis.

 As a former adversary, Shen Congfei is keenly aware of the advantages these two prehistoric civilizations possess.

 The Barbarians of the Underworld, the creatures created by the Terra civilization.

 With their robust physiques and exceptional recovery rates, they once brought the civilization that created them, the Terra civilization, to the brink of extinction. However, it is precisely because of this that human civilization was able to seize the technological heritage of Tara civilization.

 Meanwhile, Atlantis, inheriting the superior technology of two alien civilizations, had to take refuge in the deep sea due to the disaster of celestial fire, waiting for the day they could return to the surface.

 And those who remain on the surface are the elites of these two prehistoric civilizations.

 Previously, due to various reasons, Shen Congfei didn't have the time to consider how he should deploy them.

 Now that he thinks about it, perhaps the time has come.

 With this in mind, he assembled the fighting forces of the two civilizations on the same day.

 However, Shen Congfei didn't expect that just as he started to speak, it stirred up a great commotion.

 "We refuse to wear these iron dung!"

 "Exactly! We Barbarians never use human weaponry."

 "We stayed only because of the king. We follow only the king's instructions."

 "Why should we cooperate with these savages?"

 "The noble aquatic aristocracy will never mix with barbarians."

 "Right, let us fight alone, we can teach these aliens a lesson they will never forget."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei could not help but hold his head.

 Now, he finally understood why no one in the Rebel Alliance was ever willing to command these fellows.

 It turns out that they are a bunch of troublemakers.

 Seeing the scene grow noisy and chaotic, Shen Congfei could not remain silent:

 "Silence, everyone!"

 The voices gradually died down. Even if they looked down on the people around them, they still had some respect for the prestige of the supreme commander of the Rebel Alliance.

 "Good, since you all refuse to cooperate, I'll give you a chance. If you can prove yourselves, I will let you all fight independently."

 Upon hearing this, both the Barbarians and the aquatic nobility lit up.

 "Choose a squad of your own. You can either go to the alliance border forest or the empire border ridge. If you can take down an outpost at either location, I will allow you to fight independently."

 "Don't worry, we've done the reconnaissance. There are less than ten aliens at each post. Your squads can comprise twenty to thirty people."

 As soon as he finished speaking, the barbarians were the first to declare:

 "We don't need it, we'll take ten of us."

 "The same, us too," the aquatic nobility retorted, not to be outdone.

 Shen Congfei exchanged a glance with Xia Wei beside him, then nodded:

 "Okay, I'll keep my promise, and I hope you can fulfill the military orders you gave me on time."

 ...

 In the afternoon of the same day, elite squads composed of ten Barbarians and ten aquatic nobility members respectively set off for the Alliance border and the Empire border.

 As the Barbarians detest forest environments, they chose to head to the Empire border ridge.

 The aquatic nobility were more cautious and believed that forest environments could offer advantages in not only enemy concealment but also for their own. So they, who were slightly weaker in physique but stronger in technology, decided to engage in guerrilla warfare with the enemy and headed for the Alliance border forest.

 Shen Congfei and others stayed back at the command post, monitoring the overall situation through the real-time recording devices worn by both parties.

 The Barbarians' vanguard was the first to engage the Demon Aliens in combat.

 They spotted the Demon Aliens' meteor landing pod halfway up the mountainside and instantly initiated a charge from the hillside.

 Unfortunately, the Demon Aliens were already prepared and began to fire from the mountainside position.

 However, after such a long time, the Barbarians had also advanced somewhat. Their metal shields, with the aid of some Barbarian players, had been treated to a certain degree for energy reflection.

 This effectively decreased the power of the Demon Aliens' energy weapons.

 Just as the Barbarians' charge was about to reach the mountainside, there appeared to be some changes with the Demon Aliens.

 But the second round of concentrated fire left the charging Barbarians dumbfounded.

 The thick metal shields they carried in front of them began to corrode at a speed visible to the naked eye.

 "Ah!"

 A Barbarian who accidentally touched the corroding shield began to have his grey skin also start to corrode in the same way.

 If not for a fellow Barbarian teammate by his side who quickly and decisively cut off the corroded area, the Barbarian's arm would not have been saved.

 Seeing the aliens use corrosive bombs, the Barbarians dared not charge again. They swiftly found places to hide on the slope, then pulled out metal spears from behind them and threw them.

 Just when they thought they were about to succeed, the Demon Aliens gently opened their energy barriers.

 With a "cling" sound, the metal spears fell safe and sound into the hands of the enemy.

 Next second, the Demon Aliens deactivated the energy barrier and threw the metal spears back.

 The Barbarian who had thrown the spear just now was instantly pierced by his own weapon from behind the tree.

 The surrounding Barbarians suddenly realized that the strength of these aliens was not inferior to theirs.

 The pride they once held as warriors was deeply wounded by this round of attacks.

 Upon seeing this scene in the combat command room, Shen Congfei and others did not find it strange, just shaking their heads and then looking at the images on the other side.

 Unlike the Barbarians, the Atlanteans had a certain level of military discipline.

 After entering the dense forest at the border of the alliance, they quickly sent out scouts in an attempt to find traces of the enemy.

 Luckily, the Atlanteans managed to find the target quickly.

 It was a meteorite-like object in a meteorite crater in the jungle.

 According to intelligence, such meteorite landing pods were supply points for the Demon Aliens.

 The Atlantean warriors, led by the ocean-dwelling nobility, swiftly headed towards the target location.

 To be on the safe side, they also used their equipment to adjust the moisture in the air.

 Producing a thick fog in the dense forest not only helped with concealment, but the atmospheric moisture also replenished the physical exhaustion of the Atlanteans in time.

 However, not long after entering the dense forest, the team leader from the ocean-dwelling nobility noticed that the number of Atlantean warriors was rapidly decreasing.

 "Rally!"

 As a result, only three from the ocean-dwelling nobility and two Atlantean warriors remained.

 The rest of the warriors had quietly disappeared into this dense forest.

 Five people stood back-to-back, only then realizing that they had been surrounded by the enemy.

 The Demon Aliens, sensing the change in temperature, knew the enemy had arrived. They immediately took advantage of the thick forest fog and started an ambush against the Atlanteans.

 By now, both of the dispatched special forces teams had been completely wiped out.

 Shen Congfei instructed the people in the combat command room to make the entire battle footage public, then stood up:

 "Alright, let's end this farce now. I hope they can learn their lesson."

 Saying this, he looked at the screen again.

 He saw that the situations in both the imperial border ridges and the dense forest on the alliance side had changed dramatically.

 But Shen Congfei turned around and left, knowing that with the presence of two special forces teams from the Starfire Legion lurking nearby, the outcome of the battle was already a foregone conclusion.

 He arrived at the rebuilt dining hall. The Atlanteans and the Barbarians were separated into two tables, ready to have their meals.

 But the sudden playback of the two battle videos in the dining hall made them stop eating.

 When Shen Congfei walked in, he looked at the silent groups of people.

 "Why aren't you eating?"

 Seeing that the Barbarians and Atlanteans had glanced at him, then lowered their heads again, he continued:

 "Weren't you all very confident?"

 "If the aliens were really that weak, why are you still here? Why don't you just go home?"

 "Isn't it better to unite? Don't you understand the principle of 'a chopstick is hard to break'?"

 "Snap."

 "Who the hell is breaking chopsticks!"

 Shen Congfei glared at a Barbarian who was holding two broken chopsticks in his hand. He didn't look away until the Barbarian had sheepishly put away his chopsticks:

 "Alright, I won't say much more nonsense."

 "Since you have lost the bet, you will follow my command from now on."

 "Next time on the battlefield, I don't want to see you gifting victory to the aliens."
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 Shen Congfei left the cafeteria and walked straight to the entrance of the base.

 Before long, two special operations teams drove back with the wounded.

 He looked at the two groups of people who were rescued.

 They also looked towards Shen Congfei.

 But only a glance, they quickly averted their eyes, lowered their heads, remaining silent.

 He only said one thing:

 "You must remember, those who died today were killed by your own arrogance and carelessness."

 "You must remember this for a lifetime."

 After speaking, Shen Congfei left directly.

 ...

 The next day, the remaining Barbarians and Atlanteans, excluding those still nursing their injuries, gathered in the resistance army's camp center as ordered.

 Along with them, the Spark Legion and human soldiers from other countries.

 Everyone lined up neatly.

 A black military off-road vehicle drove up. Shen Congfei got down from the vehicle and looked at the crowd.

 As he walked, he began to speak:

 "Ladies and Gentlemen, I have some good news for you."

 "Your good days are over."

 "From today, we will launch a general attack on the invader's position!"

 The surrounding faces went into shock, along with whispers.

 "Hmm."

 "I see disbelief, confusion, doubt, scepticism and misunderstanding in your expressions."

 "What are you confused about? Not sure if we can win?"

 "What are you questioning? Thinking we're going to throw our lives away?"

 "I can tell you unequivocally, yes, you're throwing your lives away."

 "The only difference is, who you are dying for!"

 "And, I can confidently tell you this, even if we die, we must win!"

 "That's the only reason you're here."

 "I don't need a warrior who is confused and doubts himself."

 "Now, I'm giving you an opportunity."

 "Those who don't want to fight this war, can leave immediately."

 These words again stirred up murmurs among the crowd.

 "Because I know, some of you may not be willing to die on the battlefield."

 "So, this is your opportunity to choose again."

 "Those who don't want to fight, step out immediately!"

 Shen Congfei roared.

 For a while, not one person in the crowd stepped out.

 He walked to a soldier and asked him: "Sergeant, tell me your name."

 "Reporting to the Commander, my name is Josephine, the sergeant of the Third Legion of the Empire," the soldier replied.

 Shen Congfei lifted his hand, correcting the soldier's words: "Sergeant Josephine, here in this place, there is no distinction of nationality or race, only the Resistance Army."

 "Reporting to the Commander, my name is Josephine, a sergeant of the Human Resistance Army Support Squad!" the soldier said.

 "Very good, Sergeant Josephine of the Support Squad, I noticed your leg move earlier. Were you planning to leave? Why haven't you stepped out?" he questioned.

 Facing his inquiry, Josephine bit her lip and after a while replied:

 "Reporting to the Commander, I'm scared, but I don't want to be a coward."

 Shen Congfei smiled, patted the soldier on the shoulder: "From the moment you chose to stay, you're no longer a coward."

 He turned around and walked a few steps away, then turned back to face the members of the Resistance Army:

 "To be honest with you, the reason I stayed is the same as Sergeant Josephine."

 "Because I don't want to be a coward recorded in the annals of human civilization."

 "So we must fight this battle, and we must win."

 "There is no other choice."

 "From now on, throw away all the doubts, shocks, confusion on your faces. You only need to remember one thing."

 "Win this battle!"

 As soon as his words fell, cheers broke out from the crowd.

 "Victory!"

 "Victory!"

 "Victory!"

 Amid the loud cheers of the surrounding crowd, voices suddenly rang in the ears of the player group.

 "Inspired, all attributes are additionally increased by 15%, movement speed by 15%, attack by 15%, lasting until the end of the war."

 "Obtain the extra effect of perfect speech rating, blood boiling, maximum life increased by 15%, maximum stamina increased by 15%, in this state, each consumption of life and stamina will yield an additional 15% attack bonus."

 "Obtained the effect of a great speech, after entering combat, the enemy's hit rate decreases by 50%, our hit rate increases by 50%, lasting for one minute."

 "You gained…"

 A series of incessant BUFF prompts left the players stunned as they looked toward Shen Congfei.

 As the provider of these BUFFs, he breathed a sigh of relief at this moment.

 This pre-battle speech was, of course, meticulously planned.

 In order to maximize its effects, he added a special touch.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei's gaze involuntarily shifted to the system panel in front of him, visible only to himself…

 ...

 ID: ???

 Name: Shen Congfei

 Age: 25

 Original Nationality: Morimia (Nationally obliterated)

 Current Nationality: Neutral United Front (Large wartime coalition state, anti-federation army, representing the united external front)

 Faction Reputation Level: Lv10 (109750/+∞-∞)

 Occupation:...Orator (novice)

 Occupational Advantages:

 Eloquence Training (The orator gains strong communication abilities through dialogue training. When communicating with any target, he can produce verbal effects, weakening all enemy attributes by 15% and reducing their speed and attack by 15% while inspiring on his side and increasing all attributes by 15%.)

 The Power of Three (Orators must have keen observation, rich imagination, and superior memory. They can immerse others in their speeches through their storytelling, observe the real-time status of the other party during the speech, control the positive and negative states of the target, and respond to the views proposed by the other party at any time during the speech, taking or eliminating the positive states of the target.)

 Professional Skills:

 Speech (Proficiency 0/100): When the orator speaks, various states will be randomly assigned based on the rating of the speech.

 Golden Tongue (Proficiency 0/100): The orator's sincere words often influence many people's lives, and even change some people's futures. Therefore, the worth of the orator's words will accumulate automatically during each utterance. The higher the value, the more likely it will have an effect on the target that cannot be immunized.

 Great Orator (0/100): Many famous figures in history often have a great speech, through which they voice their opinions to the world. A speech that fits any historical moment will have the chance of being recorded in history as a great speech, granting all listeners random rare states. Initial frequency of occurrence 1/1.

 ...

 To be honest, without adding some points to the Orator class, Shen Congfei wasn't quite sure about the success of this pre-battle speech.

 "Beep, detected player participating in a significant historical event."

 "Announcing the launch of a full-scale counterattack against the Demon Star Landing Army, war index rising by 34.7%, chances of victory are tilting."

 "Current world recognition level is 69%"

 "Meet the activation path of the Hero class..."

 "Generating Hero class..."

 "War Orator."

 "Occupational Advantage Generating (irreplaceable)"

 "Occupation skills generating (replaceable)"

 "Please note, the Hero class is a special class. When class-changing, we will reference your current class, weapons, equipment, vehicular, biological and titles to create a unique occupation system."

 "Once you change class again, you will lose the qualification to activate the Hero class, players, please choose carefully."

 "Do you choose to change vocation to War Orator?"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei was taken aback.

 Good heavens, is this the chance to switch to a special class?

 However, it seems it's not as good as my all-round BUG.

 Oh well, never mind.

 He shook his head, decisively ignoring the prompt for the new special class.

 In the eyes of other players, the special class they consider to be their second life just disappeared in Shen Congfei's decision, no longer being hinted at.

 Shen Congfei, completely indifferent to this, looked at the resistance army in front of him and waved his hand.

 "Let's go!"
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 High above, the Tyra propulsion system spewed out a blue tail flame, propelling the Star Shuttle forward.

 Inside the starship, in the Tactical Command Center, Shen Congfei was standing, watching the projected image in front of him.

 After determining the next step of the plan, he was caught in a difficult choice.

 Admittedly, the Demon Aliens had made a good move.

 Even though there was a certain gap between the two sides in terms of technology and combat capabilities, Shen Congfei wasn't afraid of fighting the enemy at all as long as it was a group fight.

 With his individual abilities, he could easily eliminate the enemy's command center.

 The remnants of the enemy's scattered troops would be eradicated; it was just a matter of time.

 However, it was now a problem that the enemy had landed dispersedly on the mother planet's surface and established positions there, they were getting the upper hand.

 Forcing human civilization to hold the resistance base.

 To avoid being ambushed front and back when the troops were dispatched to eliminate them.

 But in this way, the limitations of humanity on the surface of the mother planet increased.

 Forcing the split of forces would only intensify human casualties, while not doing so would be dragged into attrition warfare by the enemy.

 According to the analysis by the research department, the seized meteorite was not just a delivery vehicle but also an energy converter.

 The reason why those Demon Warriors stayed beside the meteorite was to get energy and ammunition supply.

 These were all absorbed from the surface resources of the mother planet. The analysis of the subsequent sampling of the soil and vegetation from the meteorite pits showed that the soil where the meteorite had hit lost water and nutrients; plants or animal bodies would quickly wither, and even microorganisms were transformed.

 As time passed, this meteorite would further expand its absorption range.

 It is conservatively estimated that the absorption range will increase by one kilometer every seven days.

 Now, it has been half a month since the Demon Aliens landed on the mother planet's surface.

 That is to say, the absorption range is basically around two kilometers.

 That's why Shen Congfei didn't want to wait anymore.

 If he dragged on, even if he won in the end, the condition of the mother planet's surface would be close to death and would no longer be suitable for planting any crops or even for living organisms to survive.

 Regaining his thoughts, Shen Congfei looked back at the projection.

 So this time, he specially wooed the Barbarians and inhabitants of Atlantis, reassigning the personnel of the resistance alliance to ensure that the multi-line operations could be carried out fully.

 According to their racial characteristics, the Barbarians' physique is very suitable for frontline charges.

 Their position is usually at the forefront, typically working as vanguards and guards.

 While the technology of Atlantis made them lean more towards the existence of "magicians".

 As we all know, such remote professions usually stay in the rear to achieve large-scale effects.

 The remaining are the humans who, although they are well-rounded in all aspects, do not have any outstanding features.

 But it is precisely because of this that Shen Congfei chose to arrange them in the middle of the formation.

 They can take up the task of assisting the Barbarians in charging against the enemy and suppressing their firepower.

 At a crucial moment, they can turn their guns around to protect the Atlantis people in the rear from being attacked by the enemy.

 Typical close-middle-far formation tactic.

 Soon, the first mixed squad first engaged with the enemy on an open plain on the border of the Empire and the front.

 The Barbarians carrying shields were the first to charge, but the Demon Aliens, as if they knew their characteristics, did not use energy weapons to attack, instead, they straightforwardly switched to corrosive bullets for shooting.

 But what these Demon Aliens never expected was that these Barbarians, upon seeing this, directly activated the devices they were carrying.

 Immediately, energy shields emerged in front of the Barbarians.

 This was Shen Congfei's arrangement.

 In the weapon factory established on the Cemetery Star during this period, a large number of weapons, ammunition, and these energy barrier generators had been stockpiled.

 After a round of shooting by the Demon Aliens, the corrosive bullets hit the energy shield, significantly reducing the effect.

 Sensing this, the Barbarians became even more excited and charged towards the enemy faster.

 Even the humans behind them, driving armored Jeeps, could hardly keep up with these Barbarians.

 Left with no choice, the human soldiers could only coax the driver, "Faster, go faster."

 In this battle, even before the majority of humans and Atlanteans had a chance to act, the Barbarians resolved the fight with their close combat.

 Aboard the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei quickly switched the projected image.

 The earlier battle was just one of the many fights in the multi-line operation.

 He quickly scanned the battlefields situated in other locations.

 Since it was the first operation, all the locations were not far apart, they were all continuously spreading and advancing around the border area of the front line.

 But soon, Shen Congfei frowned; he noticed something.

 Although these Demon Aliens had all established positions for battle in small groups, the communication between them was highly flexible.

 Like right now, soon after the enclave that was under the Barbarians' energy shield charge abruptly collapsed, the Demon Aliens at the next enclave immediately started using weapons that could break energy defenses.

 Having no choice, the Barbarians again had to hold up their alloy shields for defense.

 Thankfully, by this time, the firepower support from the humans in the middle had arrived. With a mixture of various bullets and a few energy weapons, the aliens did not dare to expose themselves, hiding behind their energy shields.

 It was then that the Atlanteans, at the rear, finally readied their ultimate weapon.

 The Atlantean warriors were seen sheltering their noble compatriots, who were now all wearing ornate, deep blue uniforms and operating an unrecognizable device.

 Slowly, the Demon Aliens on the battlefield began to feel a sudden decrease in temperature.

 In the sky above, a light hail had even started to fall.

 When the Demon Aliens looked up, they saw an imposing iceberg descending from the sky.

 Even the Demon Aliens who weren't crushed by the iceberg were frozen solid by the spreading frost when it hit the ground.

 Upon seeing this, the Barbarians charged at it.

 The frozen demons shattered instantly.

 First, they were frostbitten by the low temperature, and then they suffered a strong impact. Even if they didn't die, surviving would probably leave them completely disabled.

 Seeing this from the projection, Shen Congfei couldn't help but exclaim that these Atlantis people were basically enhanced meteorologists.

 Furthermore, they were the kind that could store energy at an extremely rapid rate.

 Even though it was achieved by technology, calling them "magicians" wouldn't be strange.

 Although this battle was a successful one, Shen Congfei still propped his chin and pondered.

 "Cong Fei, I think there seems to be some sort of communication method among these aliens that we can't detect," Xia Wei said.

 "You feel the same way?"

 Shen Congfei looked at Xia Wei beside him, feeling that they were thinking along the same lines.

 "Yes, that's why I contacted the intelligence department just now, allowing them to monitor all sound signals and abnormal bands, but there was no response," Xia Wei replied.

 Shen Congfei realized, "That is to say, their contact method is not transmitted via conventional means."

 Seeing Xia Wei nod, he sighed.

 "It seems that's the key."

 "There's definitely a commander among these Demon Aliens on the surface of the mother planet."

 Xia Wei reacted, "In other words, as long as we find the enemy commander, the rest of the Demon Aliens will lose their bearings."

 Shen Congfei added, "By then, it would be much easier to wipe them out."

 "But the issue now is, they're not using a conventional communication method like the humans, so how do we find this method?"

 He thought of this problem and couldn't help but feel annoyed.

 But the person next to him seemed to think of something and asked,

 "Cong Fei, do you remember that brainwashed alien?"

 "I remem…. Is your meaning that…" Shen Congfei was overjoyed.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 338: Surprise in the Wreckage (Second update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hmm." 

 It seemed that the person beside him understood, so Xia Wei replied quietly.

 Shen Congfei quickly established communication with the Resistance Base.

 "Commander."

 "I need you to bring the alien defector here."

 "Yes."

 Soon, the image of a Demon Scout appeared on screen.

 That being said, it made Shen Congfei speechless, wondering if they had overdone the mind control.

 This guy now genuinely believed he was a human.

 The person sitting opposite him, sporting gold-rimmed glasses, wearing a striped beach shirt, a fried chicken burger in his left hand, a straw cheerful drink in his right, and flip-flops on his feet.

 If it wasn't for his bright red skin, one might even think he was on vacation.

 "Honorable Commander, please forgive my audacity, just call me John Chen, it's the human name I chose for myself, because I heard that foreigners here put their given name in front of their surname...."

 Seeing the chatty alien, Shen Congfei's face was filled with speechlessness.

 Well, technically, aliens could be considered foreigners, right?

 Realizing that his thinking was skewed, Shen Congfei couldn't help but lower his head and hold his face in his hands to regroup his thoughts.

 After a while, he looked back at the projection:

 "Alright, I called you here for a serious matter. If you can help us, I might consider granting you citizenship after the war."

 "Really? Oh my gosh, that's fantastic."

 "..."

 Shen Congfei swore, if he ever died laughing, it would be because of this guy.

 Next, he endured a conversation mixed with various old-fashioned dialects from the Demon Scout, finally managing to ask the question he wanted.

 The communication method of the Demon Aliens.

 But this method was so extraordinary that Shen Congfei was genuinely taken aback.

 Mind induction.

 A communication method inherent to the race.

 At first, he was somewhat doubtful, until a few days later, under the analysis of the Starfire Legion researcher players, they confirmed that this claim was highly plausible.

 Because in the following days, they, with the cooperation of the Demon Scout, even developed a specific device.

 It wasn't until the device was finally handed over to Shen Congfei that they let him know, once he wore this device, he'd be able to receive the psychic frequencies of the Demon Aliens.

 "Is this the Mind Induction Device?"

 Xia Wei looked at the helmet-like device in his hand with skepticism.

 Shen Congfei shrugged, "Well, there's only one way to find out."

 With that, he put the helmet on.

 The next second, he seemed to hear some voice in his brain.

 Unfortunately, what they spoke was an incomprehensible language.

 Yet Shen Congfei recognized it – this was the same alien language as the Demon Scout's.

 It seemed the fellow really wasn't lying.

 The key now was to decipher the alien text.

 Regrettably, it was different from the Empire Language, Terra Language, Barbarian Language, and Atlantis Language.

 Although these civilizations were born within the same world, their roots were similar, and analysis could be done based on pronunciation and words.

 But this was an alien language, with no written words in common, and no common way of pronunciation.

 They could ask the Demon Scout to help translate, but if a problem occurred in the mind control process during the translation.

 Deliberate provision of false information would lead to serious consequences.

 Even though the performance of the Demon Scout indicated successful mind control, they still needed to keep someone watching him at all times.

 Bringing himself back to the point, Shen Congfei decided to quiz his intelligence device.

 Shen Xiaoja had a record of successfully cracking multiple alien languages, so Shen Congfei was confident in it.

 However, after inquiring, Shen Xiaoja, too, claimed incapability.

 His ability to crack those foreign languages was because of the basic informational packets of those civilizations' written languages and pronunciations were gathered on the 0464 spaceport for the convenience of trade.

 By analysing these basic information packets of extraterrestrial civilization languages, "Shen Xiaoja" was able to easily crack multiple extraterrestrial systems.

 And now, apart from the meteorites and the captive, they were completely clueless about the language and alphabet of the Demon civilization.

 So, deciphering the language of the Demon aliens was quite a daunting task.

 Just as Shen Congfei was losing hope, Shen Xiaoja suddenly chimed in:

 "Sir, if possible, you still have a chance to decipher the language and writing of the Demon civilization."

 "What do you mean?"

 "Do you remember the mothership wreckage we seized during the attack on the Demon fleet?"

 "Based on big data calculations, it seems you've put a part that is suspected to be the enemy's communications command center into the Terra World Device."

 "Really?"

 Shen Congfei hadn't expected that the debris he had casually taken was actually from a critical area of the Demon mothership.

 "If I get the chance to copy its core data, I might be able to decipher the language and writing of the Demon civilization."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei stood up without any hesitation:

 "Then what are we waiting for?"

 "Wait, Congfei."

 Just as he was getting ready to jump in, Xia Wei grabbed his sleeve.

 "We'll go with you."

 Shen Congfei turned to look at Xue Yangping and others, noticing they had already put on their exosuits.

 "Alright."

 As soon as his words fell, they appeared in the dark environment.

 There were lights radiating immediately from their Terra exosuits, illuminating the surroundings.

 This little feature, for the people who had experienced darkness before, was just something casually added to their equipment afterward.

 Six oversized light bulbs were moving forward in the darkness.

 Compared to the last time they came here.

 There was nothing else in the pitch-dark space.

 Now, the ground of this dark space was scattered with some debris.

 Specifically, it was mostly metallic debris.

 Shen Congfei understood, this was the wreckage from the Demon spaceship.

 Since these items were within sight, it meant they weren't far from their target.

 After a while, using the illumination, they quickly spotted a huge mountain-like wreckage not far away.

 Just as they were about to approach in delight, a few red lights suddenly flew towards them from the darkness.

 Shen Congfei's face changed as he saw it: "Watch out, enemy attack!"

 Everyone scattered hastily and hid behind some metal debris, simultaneously turning off their lights.

 As the lights went off, the enemy's attack also stopped.

 But they didn't let their guard down.

 Who would have thought there would still be survivors in here.

 Plunged into darkness, Shen Congfei and others switched their exosuits to infrared mode one after another.

 Using this mode, they quickly found the enemy on the mountain-like metal debris.

 "We'll provide cover."

 Over the radio, after Tang Ke and others finished speaking, they immediately launched an attack on the metal mountain.

 The enemy immediately fought back.

 Seizing the opportunity, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei split up and started flanking the attacker from left and right.

 We don't need to say more about Shen Congfei. As a BUG professional player, he had the strongest single combat ability among them.

 It only took him a few hits to take out the enemies on his side.

 As for Xia Wei's side, since she was in the dark environment, which greatly resembled stealth, she was in her element.

 She shot once, moved to another place, and the enemies couldn't locate her, could only attack randomly.

 After a series of scrambling, only the target on top of the metal debris was left.

 In the infrared mode, Shen Congfei saw the enemy's shape clearly.

 His face grew more and more surprised.

 With the intelligence previously obtained by the investigator from the Demon scout, he confirmed that the individual on top of the wreckage was indeed the commander of the Demon fleet.
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 "Target confirmed," Shen Congfei glanced towards Xia Wei on the other end.

 "I'll go deal with that guy first, you guys take care of locating the core."

 "Alright, be careful."

 Upon hearing the response, he turned his gaze to a figure atop a pile of metal wreckage.

 The armor on Shen Congfei's feet rapidly transformed, the Tela thrusters spurting blue flames, catapulting him up.

 Without any light, Shen Congfei had to resort to infrared mode to perceive the other's condition.

 However, it seemed as though the other party could see him in the darkness too, proceeding to talk out of the blue.

 Regrettably, since the Demonic civilization's language had not been deciphered, there was currently a barrier in mutual understanding.

 Shen Congfei was taken aback, however, as the Demon Fleet's Commander surprisingly uttered a line in the common language,

 "Is this all you've got, humans?"

 Immediately, he understood, the Commander had figured out how he had absorbed the power of the star-destroying weapon and ripped apart the demon mothership.

 "Since you understand our language, no need to waste time."

 "You should realize your current predicament."

 Shen Congfei stated his piece, but he didn't see any panic on the Demon Commander's visage.

 "Human, do you presume that possessing the Divine Artifact grants you the liberty to dispense with me?"

 "Divine Artifact?"

 He seized on the noun in the Commander's statement, and glanced unintentionally at the bracelet he wore.

 "Judging by your reactions, you apparently don't even know what the Divine Artifact is."

 Despite the Demon Commander's mockery, Shen Congfei remained unfazed, even planning to extract more information.

 Unexpectedly though, it seemed as if the Commander had no intention to conceal anything, instead bluntly revealing this secret. Answering his own question, he said,

 "The Divine Artifact is the rarest existence in the universe. Due to the uncertain nature of its creation, every appearance of an Artifact leads to a terribly fierce struggle."

 "Why fight over the Divine Artifact?"

 "Because it is the entity allowing a civilization to transcend from a conquering one to a godly one."

 Shen Congfei was a tad astonished, "Do godly civilizations actually exist?"

 "Indeed they do, but they do not exist in this universe."

 "Why are you so sure, have you seen them with your own eyes?"

 Although they were adversaries, considering the invaluable nature of this information, Shen Congfei decided to play along, to collect enough intelligence before making his move.

 "If you want to know that, you have to understand what a godly civilization entails."

 "In terms of a godly civilization's definition, the Divine Artifact is merely a prerequisite for them to advance to the pseudo-godly civilization stage."

 "To become a genuine godly civilization is an extremely arduous task."

 "Human, understand that godly civilizations differ greatly from conquering ones. Problems can't be solved merely by harnessing endless energy sources."

 "A godly civilization has entirely disconnected from the dimensions we inhabit. Any action of theirs would launch a dimensional attack on us living in this universe."

 "This is lethal, even for pseudo-godly civilizations facing godly ones, there is only a limited chance of survival."

 Underneath his helmet, Shen Congfei furrowed his brows deeply.

 Despite being just a description, it still instilled a sense of despair in him.

 If it comes to a dimensional attack...

 Indeed, except for defenses of the same dimensional level, any lower-dimensional resistive measures would be nullified.

 "It seems like you understand, so next, you need to understand the structure of a godly civilization."

 "For a godly civilization, the focus is not on the number, comprised either of individuals or groups."

 "What's important is the quality."

 "In a civilization, even if only a single unit transcends the dimensional boundary to become a higher dimensional entity...."

 "Then that civilization can be termed as a godly civilization."

 "Because even if there's only one transcended unit, it can still decimate any opposing civilization, star system, or even an entire celestial zone."

 Hearing till this point, Shen Congfei's brows relaxed and he looked the other party squarely in the eye:

 "Why are you telling me all this? Are you planning to negotiate a release in exchange for this information?"

 Who would've guessed, the Demon Commander seated atop the metal wreckage slowly stood up.

 He looked at the other's form, slowly lifting his head.

 It must be said, the Demon Commander's physique was far beyond his anticipation.

 It merely appeared to be huge when sitting amidst the metal rubble, but once it rose to its feet, it was clearly more than just massive.

 The body towered over five meters, with a shoulder breadth around three meters.

 The pair of horns on its head alone were about one meter long and wide.

 This data was obtained by "Shen Xiaoja" through scanning.

 "Humans, do you think I'm asking you to let me go?"

 "No, the reason I'm telling you this is to have you give me the Divine Artifact and surrender your star to our Demon civilization."

 "In this way, when we ascend to a divine-level civilization, you humans can share in our glory."

 "Heh."

 These words thoroughly infuriated Shen Congfei.

 "Are you still dreaming?"

 As soon as he finished speaking, his foot ignited the Tera thruster, blue light flashed, and he aimed a punch directly at it.

 "Thump!"

 But unexpectedly, the opponent used its claw to block this punch directly.

 Shen Congfei was stunned.

 According to "Shen Xiaoja's" calculation, taking into account the speed of his punch and the power boost from the Tera armor.

 His punch had reached a staggering eighty-one tons.

 Immediately afterwards, before he had a chance to react, Shen Congfei was thrown down hard by the Demon commander.

 "Thump, thump, thump..."

 From the top of the metal debris, the colossal noise of his descent caught everyone's attention.

 "Cough, cough..."

 From beneath the pile of metal debris, Shen Congfei felt not only dizzy but also a ringing in his ears.

 After a brief moment of recovery, he finally heard "Shen Xiaoja's" continuous warning.

 "Warning, 60% of the outer armor is damaged, power loss is at 15%."

 "Sir, your physiological indicators are declining."

 Shen Congfei tried to move, but a severe pain came from his chest and arm.

 Clearly, the signs of a fracture.

 He didn't expect to sustain such severe injuries, even under the protection of the robust Tera armor.

 If it weren't for the armor's protection, he would have been done for.

 "Cong Fei, how are you holding up!"

 "No... Uh, I'm ok."

 Despite the intense pain, Shen Congfei managed to inform Xia Wei while he was drenched in sweat inside the armor and gasping for air.

 Soon, Xue Yangping and the others rushed over quickly and dug him out from the debris pile.

 That punch just now had driven almost half of Shen Congfei's body into the wreckage.

 "How are you? Can you hang on?"

 "Don't worry, I won't... die."

 Propped up by Tang Ke and Xue Yangping, Shen Congfei answered weakly.

 "Thump!"

 Suddenly, a loud noise was heard not far from them.

 They turned to see that it was a massive Demon Alien.

 "What a big guy."

 "Be careful, this guy is the commander of the Demon Fleet."

 Xue Yangping glanced at the size of the opponent. Despite itching to fight, he quickly realized:

 "Is this the guy who did this to you?"

 Seeing Shen Congfei nod in difficulty, "Brother Flathead" couldn't help but be taken aback.

 He clearly understood Shen Congfei's combat abilities, and if even he was defeated, it was likely that the rest of them would lose more than they could win.

 At this time, the Demon Commander spoke again in the formation language:

 "Do you think, how I became the command-in-chief of a fleet."

 "In our Demon civilization, we have always spoken with strength."

 After saying this, the opponent changed the topic:

 "From our earlier conversation, I have already figured out the real strength of your civilization."

 "If it weren't for the existence of the Divine Artifact, it's only a matter of time before you humans are wiped out by us."

 "If you're willing to hand over the Divine Artifact, I can promise to spare fifty percent of your civilization's population and allow you all to become our subjects."

 Shen Congfei was not sure what being a subject meant, but he understood the nature of being a subordinate, and it was quite clear.
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 "Heh." 

 Upon hearing the other party's statement, Shen Congfei, who was sandwiched between two people, couldn't help but chuckle bitterly and respond:

 "I wonder what makes you think that after you say this, I'll hand everything over to you."

 However, the Demon Commander seemed quite confident:

 "Let me put it in your human terms."

 "I firmly believe you are a wise man, knowing how to secure the survival chances for your civilization."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei fell silent for a moment.

 Seeing this, the Demon Commander, assuming his words had swayed Shen Congfei, no longer made a move. He even signaled his subordinates to cease fire.

 Yet, Xue Yangping couldn't help but react.

 Even though he was unclear about the concept of the divine artifact's selection, he couldn't tolerate the arrogance of the vastly superior enemy, causing "Big Bro Flathead's" temper to flare.

 "Hey, you over there, I challenge you to a battle."

 Shen Congfei initially wanted to stop him, but after hearing something, he refrained from speaking up.

 Inside the Berserker Armor, Xue Yangping prepared for battle, gazing at the enemy ahead.

 Moments earlier, he had already relayed his plan to Shen Congfei, urging him not to interfere.

 After handing Shen Congfei over to Tang Ke, Xue Yangping warmed up his body.

 Just a moment ago, he had been engaged in a firefight with the Demon Aliens using long-range weapons.

 But compared to the suppression of firepower, he preferred close combat.

 "Hydraulic amplification system, activate."

 With a notification from the Berserker Armor system, Xue Yangping began to take strides.

 Each footfall resounded heavily.

 "Thump! Thump! Thump!"

 Seeing this, the Demon Commander calmly raised his fist.

 "Boom!"

 The fists clashed, the air tore apart, making a booming noise.

 Even those observing from behind could monitor the escalating power index of the two from their Armor.

 Among them, Shen Congfei had the clearest understanding of the enemy's strength.

 His previous punch, with a force of eighty-one tons, was merely a fraction of the opponent's strength.

 Both parties' power indicators had long exceeded one hundred tones and were still rising.

 However, seeing Xue Yangping's Berserker Armor, Shen Congfei understood.

 The specialty defense armor that had undergone modifications, the Berserker version's electric motor drive components had been disassembled and replaced with a more advanced built-in hydraulic amplifier, to boost the drives of the Armor.

 Therefore, even if Xue Yangping sprinted while shooting a heavy machine gun or rocket launcher single-handedly, there was no problem at all.

 Now, the surrounding spectators unconsciously sensed something.

 Even though Xue Yangping's power index was rising rapidly, the Demon Commander's power index was also steadily climbing.

 Judging from the frequency of the rising power, it was no less than the increase in the Berserker Armor's power level, yet each was just enough to suppress "Big Bro Flathead."

 Xue Yangping, of course, analyzed these situations through his Armor's AI.

 Grinding his teeth, he felt bitter.

 The fight had now turned into something resembling a master teaching his apprentice.

 Xue Yangping soon realized he was no match for his adversary, as evident from the steadily escalating power index. Every time his opponent increased his strength, just enough to suppress him.

 The demon commander's control over his power was at an insurmountable level.

 "Enough!"

 Just as he was about to disregard his AI's warning about his Armor reaching its power output limit, risking failure, a voice sounded from behind.

 Finally, the two hefty fighters came to a halt.

 Xue Yangping looked at his fist covered in Armor.

 In the last strike, it had dented terribly.

 The metal surface was searing hot. Had it not been for the cooling protection inside the Armor, he would have had severe burns already.

 "Human, your strength is quite commendable."

 On the contrary, the Demon Commander nonchalantly praised, then turned to the figure being assisted not far away:

 "Human, have you made your decision?"

 "As for me..."

 From behind his Armor's mask, Shen Congfei slowly raised his head toward the Demon Commander:

 "I'm sorry, but after careful consideration, I choose to decline."

 "Human, you are courting death."

 Seeing the negotiation failed, the Demon Commander removed his mask, ready to take action.

 "Sorry, but I don't consider dealing with intruders who make outrageous claims in other people's houses suicide. Aren't you curious why we came in?"

 Upon hearing this, the Demon Commander seemed to realize something.

 Underneath the red skin, his eyes widened.

 "Data core."

 In the nearby heap of metal, a figure stood up.

 While most of the attention was on the fighters, Xia Wei, guided by "Shen Xiaoja," had managed to locate the command room's data core of the demon mothership. It contained substantial information related to the demon civilization.

 Realization dawned on Xue Yangping, who had just returned to Shen Congfei's side.

 "So, when you let me fight him just now, you were..."

 "Buying time." Shen Congfei completed the sentence for him.

 "Sorry, earlier I got your message and Xia Wei's together, so I chose to listen to her first."

 Xue Yangping's eyes bulged, feeling cheated. He had thought that Shen Congfei consented to his fight with the enemy. However, in the end, it was merely a distraction tactic.

 At this point, the Demon Commander realized he had been played.

 "Humans, this is the choice you've made. When we meet next time, it will be the end for you."

 Shen Congfei also understood that the Demon Commander had guessed they had a trump card.

 "No need, there won't be a next time."

 Just as he finished speaking, they all disappeared into the darkness.

 In the Demon Commander's perception, the humans were already gone.

 He slowly closed his eyes, then opened his crimson eyes, charging towards the metal wreckage.

 Soon, the pile of metals was torn apart.

 The Demon Aliens minions were spooked, huddling together nearby, watching their commander vent his fury...

 ...

 After emerging from the Terra World Device, they quickly took the two who had battled with the Demon Commander to the infirmary.

 Shen Congfei was the most severely injured. The versatile Terra Armor, while high-performing and flexible, couldn't compensate for its weak defense.

 On the contrary, the Berserker Armor Xue Yangping wore, appeared to be designed for rugged combat from the very beginning and had so far kept him relatively unscathed.

 Even so, he was just suffering from muscle fatigue caused by the strenuous use of his muscles during the battle.

 In comparison, Shen Congfei, with three broken ribs, a fractured hand, and subcutaneous bleeding, had obviously sustained severe injuries.

 Luckily, with humanity entering the stellar era, the development of biological healing technologies has flourished.

 Under the care of state-of-the-art interstellar technology, Shen Congfei does not need to be bed-bound for months as was the case with previous injuries.

 Upon exiting the Star Shuttle's medical compartment, Shen Congfei headed straight to the tactical command room.

 "How is it going, has the demon civilization's language been decoded?"
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 Starship, Tactical Command Center. 

 After coming out of Shen Congfei's Terra World device, Xia Wei brought the Demon mothership's data core here.

 She folded her arms, staring at the Devil language wave frequency projected in front of her.

 This incomprehensible information was being translated into frontline universal language they could understand by "Shen Xiaoja," one by one.

 Just then, a voice could be heard from behind:

 "How is it going, the deciphering of the demon civilization's language and text?"

 Xia Wei didn't turn around and casually answered:

 "It's going well. We've started translating the recorded intelligence."

 After finishing her routine remark, she realized it was a familiar voice and promptly turned to look at the speaker:

 "Why don't you rest a bit longer, your injuries are severe."

 "I'm fine now."

 No sooner than Shen Congfei finished speaking, a voice came from behind:

 "Rest assured, with our current nanobiological repair technology, we can easily solve this level of injury."

 The two turned to look and found that it was Chen Yuanjia who had just left the medical room.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei laughed and said, "Dr. Chen, you seem less and less like a doctor. More like a scientist."

 "How do you know? I've recently just completed Shen Xiaoja's biological degree simulation assessment test."

 Hearing Chen Yuanjia's words, he was slightly stunned: "What do you mean? So, you are now actually...?"

 "A Doctor of Biology. Although it's not official, on the basis of Shen Xiaoja's current knowledge base, I should be well beyond the average scientist."

 "When did he even have this function?" Shen Congfei was puzzled.

 "You just never asked him." Chen Yuanjia casually said this as he walked up to the two and began to gaze at the analysis of the demon language intelligence.

 He looked at the other person next to him, noticed Xia Wei's expression, and asked:

 "You also knew about it?"

 "Yes."

 "Yeah and he also can simulate a three-dimensional real-time battlefield. Anyone who attempts to apply for it can borrow and use it, usually, there are a lot of people in line. You should try it too."

 Shen Congfei, seeing that she also knew about it, instantly felt as if he was the only one left in the dark.

 "When I have time, I must ask this guy what the hell he's up to."

 Sighing, he decided not to think about it for now and looked up to focus on the enemy intelligence being deciphered in front of him.

 "Intelligence analysis complete."

 Hearing the prompt, Shen Congfei immediately ordered: "Based on the time of the intelligence, bring up the latest report."

 "Latest intelligence, one hour ago."

 "The remaining sixty-six small and medium units of the Demon Star's close land army, upon receiving orders, will complete their surprise attack mission on all the energy cannon positions on the surface of this planet within three hours."

 "What!"

 "What's the meaning of attacking the cannon arrays at this time?"

 Xue Yangping scratched his head, confused by the alien's response.

 "It's simple, because the enemy's fleet is on its way."

 Everyone gathered their thoughts.

 Shen Congfei finished speaking and glanced at the time: "We have only two hours left, time is running out."

 "What is the condition of our fleet?"

 Xia Wei raised her hand to project a set of data: "In our last battle, we lost twenty-eight percent of our starships, and sixty percent of the remaining starships need repair…"

 Shen Congfei, following up on her words, spelled out the unsaid data.

 "So, only twelve percent are available for combat."

 "Only eighteen ships."

 Hearing this, he fell silent briefly: "Then what is the condition of the enemy fleet?"

 "According to the data from the last battle, two calculations are required."

 "First off, we initiated a jump attack on the enemy fleet."

 "In the first jump, approximately thirty percent of the enemy fleet suffered damage."

 "Subsequent fire from our battleships destroyed or damaged around fifteen percent of the enemy fleet."

 Shen Congfei nodded satisfyingly: "Forty-five percent, that's almost half."

 Seeing the triumphant look on his face, Xia Wei didn't forget to remind him:

 "In our fleet, at least thirty percent were damaged during the first jump attack."

 Seeing his wife speak up, Shen Congfei couldn't help but chuckle nervously.

 Seeing his reaction, Xia Wei didn't press on, but continued with the situation report:

 "Excluding the damaged starships, the estimated number of enemy starships in the scene this time is around fifty."

 "Fifty ships, huh, this is really…"

 Shen Congfei gritted his teeth.

 Like last time, the jump attack operation, which was tantamount to mutual destruction, surely couldn't be used again.

 He was fully aware of this.

 It's good that there were mechanics working hard on each starship to minimize damage. Speeding up the activation process of the energy barrier after jumping out, they succeeded in reducing casualties to a minimum.

 Even so, a loss of twenty-six percent was still relatively high.

 Right now, most of the starships were being repaired back on Cemetery Star.

 With only eighteen remaining to confront fifty enemy starships, this wasn't very realistic.

 The special forces that were lurking within the enemy fleet had also been withdrawn. Another grand feat like the previous one was unlikely to happen as the enemy would definitely be more vigilant this time.

 "Sigh! It seems, we will have to rely on the cannon array after all."

 The others didn't understand why such an obvious thing led him to sigh.

 But Shen Congfei was clear.

 The large cannon array, to put it bluntly, was just a façade.

 Although it had destroyed three enemy vanguard ships when it first appeared.

 But that was completed by a sudden attack, after the enemy ships arrived and before their energy shield was activated.

 Moreover, the purpose of doing that in the first place was to attract the attention of the enemy fleet to the mother star.

 That way, the stars in the star system could temporarily be safe.

 However, if the enemy fleet were to launch a large-scale strike now.

 After deploying the energy shield and destroying all the energy cannons lined up on the planetary surface like live targets.

 They would find that, to pin down this planet, only a portion of their military power is actually needed.

 Then, they would definitely send other starships to steal a march on extracting stellar energy.

 At that time, deprived of their star, humans could only abandon their sunless mother star and move to Cemetery Star.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei looked at the positions marked for the large cannon array in the projection.

 These energy cannons had been arranged according to the national territorial defense area of each country.

 Most countries had arranged for one to five energy cannons.

 The five major permanent governing countries of the Cooperation Alliance - the Frontline, the Alliance, the Empire, and Atlantis - were the main cannon array sites, with over a dozen cannons arranged.

 Except for the Underground Nation.

 Recalling this, Shen Congfei paused momentarily.

 He remembered something that had happened in the underground world.

 Shen Congfei waved his hand to open the communication projection.

 "What's wrong, who are you contacting?"

 "Although I can't solve the problem of the enemy fleet in advance, "

 "Perhaps, I can attempt to save the cannon array that's about to be surprised."

 "How?"

 When the others asked, he didn't answer, but turned to look at the communication projection that had just connected:

 "Help me find…"
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 Human home planet, upon the surface of the Earth.

 Two hours later, the Demon soldiers of the Near-ground Legions scattered around each meteorite began to prepare to follow the orders of the wartime commander to launch a surprise attack.

 Before the surprise attack, they needed to gather.

 Because this operation was not small scale.

 The groups and squads guarding the meteorites were not enough to attack the human forces near the giant cannon array.

 If one looked down from the sky at this moment, they could see red dots on the ground, constantly converging. After converging into small clusters, they would begin to move toward the human giant cannon array area.

 Before long, the horns of war sounded.

 Unexpectedly, the resistance level of the stationed army here was not as high as they imagined.

 Even many Demon soldiers of the Near-ground Legion said that with this kind of defensive power, there was no need for so many people to come.

 Apparently, their wartime commander had been overly cautious.

 But thinking about it, it's not surprising.

 It was rumored that the wartime commander sent this time was originally just a minor logistics officer in the fleet, and he obviously didn't dare make a big mistake.

 However, even so, they respected the fleet commander merely out of reverence. In reality, these Demon soldiers of the Near-ground Legion didn't think much of this so-called wartime commander.

 After occupying the giant cannon array, all the soldiers of the Near-ground Legion began to wait for the arrival of their own battleships.

 In their view, once the fleet arrives, the battle would really be over.

 However, this thought changed rapidly.

 The Demon Near-ground Legion that occupied the human giant cannon array, including the one responsible for watching from high places, soon noticed abnormalities on the ground.

 In confusion, he fired a shot toward a slightly raised spot on the ground.

 A red energy beam raised dust from the explosion on the ground.

 "What's going on?"

 Upon hearing the noise, the Demon soldiers below the giant cannon array quickly picked up their weapons and sent inquiries upwards.

 Meanwhile, the Demon sentinel at the high place, staring unblinkingly at the dust, saw no movements for a while before shaking his head:

 "It's nothing."

 The Demon soldiers below were dissatisfied when they heard this and couldn't help cursing.

 Ignoring the complaints of the Demon soldiers, the Demon sentinel changed his expression to panic as he looked downwards once again.

 "Watch out!"

 Although the Demon sentinel warned them, it was too late.

 Just as the Demon soldier also sensed something wrong, the next second, he was swallowed by a giant black abyssal mouth that kept spreading and emerging from the ground.

 Only when it reached the height of an almost ten-meter-tall Energy Cannon did it stop.

 The Demon sentinel was dumbfounded at the sight of this gigantic creature.

 Now he finally knew what he had hit.

 Because, in front of the "giant worm-like" creature, he saw the trace of his shot on the sharp, pointed teeth within its mouthparts.

 Regaining his senses, the Demon sentinel, suppressing his fear of the unknown creature, fired consecutive shots while retreating.

 This completely angered the "giant worm-like" creature, and it charged immediately.

 This was also the last image he saw before he jumped off the Energy Cannon.

 At this moment, the Demon sentinel felt tremendously fortunate that he possessed the ability to fly.

 Compared to those Demon soldiers who could only use thrusters, his landing would be more agile and free.

 At this moment, the Demon sentinel looked up and noticed that the "giant worm" had not crashed into the Energy Cannon.

 Logically, it should have collided with the Energy Cannon when he jumped down just now.

 Why was it now behaving as if it was deliberately avoiding the structure?

 Noticing this, the Demon sentinel had a feeling that something was wrong. When he looked up again, he saw that there was another figure on that "giant worm."

 Human Barbarians!

 He instantly identified them as an enemy race he had fought before.

 Immediately, he also realized that this was not an accident caused by an unknown creature, but a planned counterattack.

 Right when the Demon sentinel was about to sound the alarm to warn nearby Demon soldiers, he found himself speechless.

 The red head of the demon, had exploded like a watermelon.

 This was the handiwork of the Valkyrie Invisible Sniper Team.

 Along with the sound of their sniper rifles.

 More gunshots echoed in the surroundings.

 With the assistance of the Barbarian Earth Beasts, a large mixed force launched a surprise attack from below the ground.

 However, the bad news for the Demon Alien Land Corps had not ended.

 With the external attack kicking off, the defense force hiding within the Energy Cannon launched their counterattack.

 They had already received orders from the supreme command of the human resistance.

 Before the Demonic Aliens attacked, they were to put up a facade of resistance, then quickly conceal themselves in underground facilities awaiting the opportunity to counterattack.

 That opportunity was now.

 Hearing the sounds of battle outside, the defending forces swiftly emerged from the base of the Energy Cannon, which was originally a storage room, and started their attack on the Demon Aliens inside.

 With enemies on both sides, the casualties in the Demon Alien Land Corps were steadily increasing.

 Furthermore, this was their biggest loss since their arrival.

 Not long after the two sides began fighting, the combat commander of the Demon Alien Land Corps, who was in the rear, received news of this emergency situation and quickly arranged for evacuations.

 Unfortunately, it was too late, the damage was done and the losses were irrecoverable.

 After this battle, the combat commander of the Demon Alien Land Corps quickly realized this ambush was different from previous ones.

 If the enemy knew his exact location and time of operation.

 This only signified one thing.

 There was a leak in their intelligence.

 Just as he received news that their fleet had been dealt a heavy blow before leaving.

 This made the Demonic Commander very anxious.

 And his worries were not about others, but about himself.

 ...

 Just as the combat commander had feared, another group of people outside the battlefield already had their eyes on him.

 Inside the Star Shuttle, in the tactical command room.

 Shen Congfei was focusing on the projected image of the planet's surface in front of him:

 "Has the target been locked?"

 "The target is locked, the location of enemy command has been determined."

 The moment the voice fell, the 3D holographic image began to shrink.

 A red circle on the top of a mountain marked an area.

 That was the command post of the Demon Alien Land Corps.

 This was also the second target of this counter-attack operation. Using the mind induction device, track the main source of mental signals of the retreating enemy, and then strike on both fronts to completely wipe out the enemy's ground base command.

 "Alright, get ready to move."

 Shen Congfei stood up and said.

 Seeing this Xia Wei quickly grabbed him: "Are you going too?"

 "Hmm, just in case."

 This time, Shen Congfei didn't listen to her.

 Xia Wei hesitated and then nodded her head.

 After their encounter in the world of Tera, they got a clearer understanding of the high-end combat capabilities of the Demon Aliens.

 If the terrestrial Demonic commander also possessed similar combat capabilities then sending other people would only lead to heavy losses.

 Instead, sending their own most powerful combatant would, at the very least, grant them a significant probability of success.

 It was after understanding this that Xia Wei agreed to allow Shen Congfei to participate in this operation against the enemy's command post.

 Once the Star Shuttle had jumped to a place above the enemy command post, they immediately began to paratroop.

 Shen Congfei and the members of the Low Orbit Paratroopers quickly entered the atmosphere, the cabin automatically adjusted their drop trajectory.

 Just like the day when the Demonic meteorite landed on the surface, they too were hurtling directly towards the enemy's command post.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the peak, spots previously cratered by meteoroids are now being relentlessly pummeled by the raining black bodies from the sky.

 Red and blue energy rays are being fired back and forth.

 The destructive force of bullets and hand grenades is completely blocked by the energy shield.

 The situation briefly escalates into a close-combat.

 It was at this moment Shen Congfei emerged from his landing pod, signaling the end of the battle.

 Relying on the combat strength of his Tyra out-armor, he unleashed a barrage of various BUFF skills.

 For a moment, the battle power of the human side surged.

 Demon aliens' ground command for this location was dismantled.

 After the battle, the members of the near-orbit airborne troops began to clean up the battlefield.

 Shen Congfei deactivated combat mode and started searching for potential enemy commanders among the smoke-filled battlefield littered with demon aliens.

 But sadly, no such figure existed.

 Just then, a member of the near-orbit airborne troops arrived, guiding a captive demon alien:

 "Commander, we have captured a prisoner."

 His eyes instantly lit up - "Shen Xiaoja" was called upon for translation.

 Initially, the captive demon alien refused to cooperate until an Interrogator-class player approached.

 After relentless interrogations, the prisoner finally confessed.

 He went on to reveal accurate information regarding the commanding officer of the demon aliens' ground force.

 As it turns out, before they air-dropped, the wartime commander already felt something was awry.

 He then took a small group and left under the guise of frontline reconnaissance, leaving the rest to guard the meteoroids.

 Most of the remaining demon aliens guard the meteoroids due to their discontent with the temporarily assigned commander.

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei sighed deeply.

 The enemy was smarter than he had anticipated, having fled before Shen could arrive.

 However, with their forces divided, it would be difficult for them to launch any large-scale operations.

 With that assumption in place, Shen Congfei decided to prioritize the energy cannon array.

 Upon his return to the Star Shuttle, he was apprised of the overall situation in the tactical command room.

 Due to the cooperation of the Barbarians, the resistance army was able to transport to various locations in the underworld via the Tyra Door. Shortly, the tamers among the Barbarian warriors released the terrain beasts they had reared.

 In just two hours, the beasts burrowed an interconnected network of tunnels.

 For the Barbarians, this task wasn't particularly difficult.

 After all, the Barbarian fortresses that were hastily constructed on Earth's surface during the initial attack were made possible by terrain beasts.

 Two hours later, the demon aliens' ground force began their official operation.

 By then, the outcome of the counteroffensive had already been instigated, even before the enemy made their move.

 It's safe to say that the battle played out this way largely thanks to Shen Congfei and his team's timely decryption of the demon aliens' language.

 The preemptive strike was executed beautifully, owing to the intelligence advantage.

 The demon aliens probably never imagined that their communication would be intercepted and deciphered by humans one day.

 Yet even so, the last stand of the demon aliens destroyed a handful of energy cannons.

 Shen Congfei understood that this was an inevitable byproduct of the operation.

 No matter how perfect the plan, there will always be variations.

 From now on, the remaining intact energy cannons will be key.

 Although the initial purpose was only to serve as target practice, to draw fire.

 But since the demon aliens had chosen to send a force to raid, it indicates that the cannon array still has merit.

 At the least, it could intimidate the enemy.

 "What is your plan moving forward?"

 While pondering, he was snapped out of his reverie by the voice next to him - it was Xia Wei. He turned his gaze back to the projection of the remaining intact energy cannon array:

 "I am considering boosting the defending power of these energy cannons, by installing additional energy shields."

 "Hmm." Xia Wei nodded, "But do we have enough time?"

 "Ah."

 After hearing her, he sighed:

 "The current energy shields won't be enough to cover such a large defensive area. Creating a new design, developing it, and then producing it ... we simply won't have enough time."

 Shen Congfei could only sigh in defeat; it was a nice idea, but reality proved harsh.

 Who knew Xia Wei would suddenly recall something after a moment of silence:

 "Have you considered using another method?"

 "Another method?"

 Shen Congfei didn't quite understand what that other method could be, so he asked:

 "Which kind?"

 Xia Wei quickly extended her arm and began to manipulate the 3D projection of the cannon array.

 Suddenly, white tower-shaped buildings appeared.

 "Aren't these... "

 "Exactly, these are the crucial links in the Dome plan provided by the Atlanteans."

 "The White Towers."

 "I see, so your intention is to use these White Towers to..."

 With his eyes fixed on the projection, Xia Wei decided to voice her thoughts:

 "We can slightly shift the position of these towers, move them near the cannon array."

 With that, she swiped one of the white towers in the projection next to an energy cannon:

 "Shen Xiaoja, could you simulate the effects of enemy attacks?"

 As soon as the words left her mouth, a spaceship with a giant skull at its helm appeared in the projection.

 It was the Demon Starship they had seen earlier.

 The Demon Starship in the projection swiftly initiated an attack after arriving outside the planet's atmosphere.

 First, two main cannons were charged onboard the starship, targeting the energy cannon on the ground.

 Just at that moment, the defensive mechanism of the White Tower activated.

 Different from the method of attacking Shen Congfei and his team with water and ice, it unfolded a water screen this time.

 While water is typically classified as energy level one in the standard cosmological scale, when it reaches a certain quantum or undergoes compression, its energy level exceeds this value.

 The higher the compression concentration, the higher the level of water's energy.

 Unfortunately, this is a process that most civilizations are unable to achieve.

 Clearly, the extraterrestrial heritage obtained by the Atlanteans a thousand years ago was no simple gift.

 Even though Shen Congfei realized this, he had no intention of delving into this aspect of history.

 Now that there is a feasible way to protect the energy cannons, he decided to implement the plan immediately.

 However, Xia Wei, the one who proposed the plan, still had some reservations:

 "But doing it this way could render the Dome plan ineffective. If the enemy uses planet-destroying weapons, I am afraid..."

 Just as she conveyed her concern, Shen Congfei interrupted her:

 "Don't worry, that won't happen."

 He began to explain, "If such potent planet-destroying weaponry is fired at close proximity, it will not only annihilate this planet but also bring about an explosive shockwave so destructive that their remaining starships will be destroyed, regardless if they have their energy shield activated."

 Sources from "Shen Xiaoja" confirmed this theory.

 So, the arrival of the enemy's fleet indicates that they are not intending to release another jointly destructive weapon at close range.

 While Shen Congfei was implementing the White Tower transfer plan, "Shen Xiaoja" and the command headquarters of the resistance army sent an urgent message.

 "Warning, warning, a jump fluctuation has been detected in the outer layer of the planet. Enemy ships have arrived."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The human home planet, outer space.

 From a distance, it's as if ripples are appearing in the dark cosmos.

 A fleet of dozens of starships suddenly appear where the spatial fluctuations had vanished.

 Humans were quick to gather relevant intelligence on this.

 In the tactical command room of the Star Shuttle, people were coming and going, incredibly busy.

 The arrival of the enemy fleet pushed them to collect and compile any useful information.

 Any insignificant detail could become the key to a human-initiated struggle to defend their home planet and secure victory.

 As the head of the resistance, Shen Congfei is trying to figure out how to deal with the enemy fleet.

 The number of their own operational starships is limited, with most of them still undergoing repairs on the Cemetery Star.

 It's impossible to secure victory in this condition.

 Although the ground forces were numerous, they wouldn't stand a chance against the firepower of a starfleet--one round of bombardment would be all it'd take.

 Just thinking about it was giving him a headache.

 Fifty starships were no small number.

 If this continues, Shen Congfei believes he might not see any hope left and will be forced to divert his attention to the immediate battle.

 After successfully jumping to the human home planet, several ships from the Demon Fleet attempted to enter the atmosphere.

 Just then, the massive cannons on the ground began their assault.

 Energy beams darted outwards, and amidst the starships hit, a few unfortunate ones suffered chain explosions when their energy chambers were breached.

 Some starships were forced to crash-land.

 After the crash, the surviving demon warriors armed up and launched an attack on the surface of the human home planet.

 On the human side, the resistance army, taking cover behind city ruins and heavy energy cannons, started a defensive battle.

 Soon, the aggressive demon starships turned their target towards the heavy cannon formations that attacked the outer space.

 Just as the demon starships were preparing to attack, the white towers next to the enormous energy cannons activated.

 A curtain of water came down, partially protecting the energy cannons.

 The cannon formation also ceased fire for cooling and recharging under the defense mode.

 The Demon Fleet was momentarily dumbfounded. They had expected the initial landing army's operation to fail, but they didn't expect the humans to mount defenses on these energy cannons so quickly.

 Shen Congfei also heaved a sigh of relief.

 At this moment, the Star Shuttle had switched to passive covert mode to avoid being ganged up on by the enemy starfleet. They could only passively receive messages.

 This made the Star Shuttle undetectable to the enemy fleet, hiding their command center perfectly.

 Thus, avoiding the fate of being wiped out like the previous near-land army of demons.

 Watching the cannon formation and the white tower defenses distracting the enemy's firepower again,

 He realized that the defensive lines of the humans were holding for the time being.

 Yet, just holding wasn't enough. If they keep defending endlessly, the defensive lines will sooner or later collapse.

 What's more, when the enemy starships in outer space discover the undefended sun waiting for them to harvest, then it'll be too late for everything.

 Shen Congfei decided to come up with a plan that could kill two birds with one stone.

 They have to protect the sun and deal with the fifty enemy starships.

 "Ah, what if the Demon Civilization sends reinforcements when we drag this out?"

 In the middle of all this, Xue Yangping's unintentional lament made him alert.

 "What did you say!"

 "Huh!"

 "Huh, what? What did you just say?"

 "Oh, the reinforcements from the Demon Civilization."

 "That's right, that's it."

 "What do you mean 'that's it'?"

 "Reinforcements. Before they ask for reinforcements, we find our reinforcements and lead them to take out these guys."

 Shen Congfei's words excited everyone.

 But soon, the excitement on their faces faded and turned into confusion.

 Xia Wei, standing next to him, asked: "But who can we ask for help?"

 "There are many civilizations in the Wasteland Star Region, but how many of them would be willing to fight against the Demon Civilization?"

 Shen Congfei knew this and nodded her.

 "Even so, I believe we should try seeking reinforcements."

 "Gama Star would be a good ally."

 "As a space trading civilization, I can't think of anything more attractive to them than a shiny new trade route."

 "Plus, after this battle, our home planet will need a lot of resources to recover and rebuild."

 And then there are the mercenaries. If we are willing to pay big, maybe they can bring in some of them."

 Everyone present gained a glimmer of hope from his proposals.

 After making the decision, the Star Shuttle made a low-key return to the Resistance Command post.

 Several white towers had been moved to provide protection here so the cross-star Tyra Gate was not affected.

 After the Star Shuttle landed, it was immediately transported back to the Cemetery Star through the Tyra Gate.

 The Cemetery Star, at this time, was a picture of prosperity due to the influx of many humans.

 People had gradually grown to accept and even like this other planet, after initial discomfort and resistance.

 But because of the loose coalition, the countries have not yet integrated.

 The entire Cemetery Star began its population migration according to the newly re-divided national territories.

 As the initial discoverer of the planet, the Gravity United Front has indisputably the largest land, the rest was momentarily leased to other countries.

 Unless they were willing to stay on Cemetery Star forever, which would require a land exchange on their home planet.

 Hearing the front's outrageous proposal, many countries voiced their dissatisfaction.

 But since the Cemetery Star essentially belonged to Shen Congfei in principle,

 They could only verbally express their discontent, despite their grave dissatisfaction.

 And people were there to inform them of the consequences of any actual action.

 On the other hand, the original inhabitants of Cemetery Star were joining human civilization as new humans.

 Among them, most of the new humans were supporters of the United Front.

 Some of them were willing to explore other nations.

 But the xenophobia exhibited by a small number of people from other countries, regarding their extraterrestrial identity, dissuaded many new humans from moving to other countries.

 Thus on Cemetery Star, there was no doubt that the United Front had the largest population and the greatest power.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei and others piloted the Star Shuttle and left the Cemetery Star, arriving at the former 0464 spaceport.

 Seeing the return of human civilization, other civilizations at the spaceport expressed their surprise.

 Because the universe is so vast, new civilizations constantly emerge and disappear.

 So when the human civilization, which was once thought to be a flash in the pan, reappears, it naturally attracts the attention of many civilizations.

 Among these civilizations, those that were better informed already knew that the Demon Civilization was attacking the human home planet. Some of these civilizations also took delight in others' misfortunes.

 Shen Congfei saw this but didn't care. He only looked toward the docking area, and his face lit up.

 It was a merchant ship from Gama Star.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 0464 Spaceport, docking area. 

 The Gamma star captain, who resembled a cyclops, saw the approaching human and enthusiastically called out:

 "Shen."

 "Long time no see, Captain Shan."

 "You can just call me Shan."

 From this polite exchange, Shen Congfei realized that the Gamma star people must have had some understanding of human civilization.

 "All right, Shan."

 After exchanging greetings, he remembered the crisis back home, and went straight to the point:

 "Shan, I'd like to ask the Gamma star people for a favor."

 Upon hearing this, the Gamma star blinked his single eye, and after a moment of silence, said:

 "Shen, I understand what you're trying to say. Your human civilization's situation, we Gamma star people have also known."

 "But I'm sorry if you're hoping we join this war, it's going to be difficult."

 "We Gamma people don't want to get involved in this conflict, especially when your adversary is the strong Demon civilization."

 Speaking, the Gamma star Shan took a turn in his tone: "That being said, out of friendship, we Gamma star traders welcome the joining of Star Shuttle. If there are refugees on your planet, the Gamma star can take in some."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei didn't get angry. He had already imagined this possibility before he came.

 It wouldn't be surprising if they were kicking him while he's down.

 However, that would mean that he would have to give up entirely on the possibility of asking other civilizations for help, and to come up with a way to face the Demon civilization on his own.

 Although, it seemed that the Gamma star people weren't as heartless as he thought, meaning there was still a chance for help.

 Of course, the premise is an offer of equivalent value to persuade them in exchange.

 As he pondered his bargaining chips, he responded:

 "I understand, thank you for your kindness, but I don't think humanity needs to leave their mother planet, and lose their star."

 Seeing the confident expression on Shen Congfei's face, Shan, as a Gamma star being, became curious:

 "Shen, do humans have a way to deal with the Demon civilization?"

 He replied with a smile: "Although it's not a good method, I've already caused their expeditionary fleet to lose half of their main force."

 Hearing this, his one eye bulged, making it appear even larger.

 "Oh, Shen, how did you do it? We haven't received any news of the Demon civilization being damaged."

 Shen Congfei didn't speak, but looked behind Shan to his deputy captain.

 This earlier private conversation had not escaped his observation.

 If he had guessed correctly, it was to seek the factual truth from the Gamma civilization.

 It was precisely because of this that he didn't speak up.

 Why would a narrative from others be as impactful as the results reported from his civilization?

 Sure enough, not long after, the deputy captain ran to his captain and whispered something in his ear.

 At this point, Shan, as the captain of the Gamma traders, looked at Shen Congfei with completely different eyes.

 "Shen, since you are not here to seek our help, are you now..."

 "Well, it can be seen as a kind of warning, a friendly warning."

 "Warning?" The Gamma star being was puzzled.

 He glanced around at the docking area, where aliens from various civilizations were gradually gathering. He seemed to be talking to Shan, but his voice could reach everyone's ears.

 "In fact, before we humans decided to start this war, we had already found a retreat."

 "We made an agreement with the indigenous people of Cemetery Star that they would join human civilization and share a planet with us."

 "Therefore, what I am about to say may happen if we fail to defend our mother planet."

 All were listening, so Shen Congfei continued:

 "We've dealt with the Demon civilization. After they've defeated and occupied our planet, their next step is to use extraction technologies to refine the energy of stars."

 "With the energy of a star, the Demon civilization will officially become a Conqueror level civilization."

 "At that time, they will not be satisfied with this and so the other star systems they have covet would become their next target."

 "By then, the Demon civilization, which has become a Conqueror, will see a great improvement in their technological level. I don't think any colonizer civilization will be able to resist the Conqueror civilization."

 He took a deliberate pause, "I know, some will say I'm fear-mongering."

 "But, what if I told you, their actual target is a godlike civilization?"

 Upon hearing this, not only the Gama star folks were taken aback, but the various other alien races gathered around the docking area were also astounded.

 As for the existence of a godlike civilization, although most alien races were half skeptical, no one denied the possibility yet.

 And now suddenly there came news that an alien civilization has targeted a godlike civilization.

 It clearly suggests that they are confident they can become a godlike civilization.

 How could such news not shock the extraterrestrials present?

 Shen Cong Fei, hearing the uproar amongst the extraterrestrials, disregarded it and turned his gaze towards the Gama Star person, Shan:

 "So, I'm here to tell you, you must try your best to protect your Gama Star, otherwise compared to..."

 He shook his head, purposefully shutting his eyes to sigh regretfully.

 At this moment, Shan, who was previously composed, subtly revealed signs of anxiety in his expression.

 "Shen, is what you're saying true?"

 Upon being questioned, Shen Cong Fei opened his eyes and sighed:

 "Why would I need to lie to you? In any case, this information came from the fleet commander of the Demon Expeditionary Army."

 "Fortunately, in our ambush previously, we were lucky enough to capture him. Otherwise, we wouldn't have any information."

 "As to why they need this much star energy, perhaps it's a necessary means to becoming a godlike civilization?"

 Upon hearing Shen Cong Fei's words, Shan unconsciously opened his mouth wide:

 "Shen, you… you captured the commanding officer of the Demon Fleet?"

 "Yes."

 Shen Cong Fei immediately confirmed his words: "If we hadn't captured their commander, our homeland would probably have been invaded by now."

 "However, now that they've captured our planet, extracting star energy is just a matter of time."

 With that, his face bore an expression of helplessness.

 "Alright, friend, I can only say so much. My other mission for returning is to handle some industry issues here before returning to the war, so I won't chat for long. "

 As soon as he finished speaking, Shen Cong Fei stretched his hand out to Shan.

 "Since you're familiar with our human civilization, you must know what this gesture signifies."

 Shan instantly understood upon hearing this and stretched his hand out as well.

 The two hands clasped together.

 "Shen, in your human language, good luck."

 "I will keep your warning in mind."

 "If there's a chance, I will try my best to persuade the decision-makers of the Gama civilization to send spacecraft to assist you, to help drive away the invaders."

 Hearing this, Shen Cong Fei then realized his mission was accomplished and, without saying anything further, turned around and left.

 Back in the ship, those in the cockpit gave him strange look.

 "What's up with you guys staring at me like that?"

 "I was just wondering if you had fooled me like this too, treating me like a fool."

 Usually loose-tongued Xue Yangping stared at him carefully, afraid of being like those aliens outside.

 "Impressive, Starfire, you certainly have a knack for diplomacy."

 Chen Yuanjia admires Shen Cong Fei's gift for gab even though she was almost convinced by it too.

 "Alright, I'll take that as a compliment."

 Shen Cong Fei, with a light smile on his face, directed his gaze to the external view projected inside the spacecraft.

 The aliens surrounding the docking area have gradually departed.

 No doubt, they would have disseminated news of this encounter very soon.

 By then, the ones with the headache would be the Demon Civilization.

 This was also something that Shen Cong Fei learned after dabbling a bit in public speaking skills.

 A skilled liar always weaves a mixture of truth and fallacy, making it difficult for others to tell the difference.

 With this in mind, Shen Cong Fei shared the next course of action with his crew:

 "The seed of suspicion has now been planted. Whether they choose to believe it or not, we'll wait and see how many civilizations will voluntarily come out to aid us."
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 Time is ticking away at the 0464 Spaceport.

 The people in the docking area are anxiously waiting.

 What they're waiting for is not the crew heading to the alien commercial street to manage their own industries.

 But rather those alien civilizations that have just scattered away.

 Even Shen Congfei unconsciously glanced at the time.

 Compared to others, he still had some confidence in the persuasive effect of his previous speech.

 Not to mention the seeds of doubt that have been sown before, Shen Congfei used the skill of the orator to enhance the reliability of his speech, just when he was giving that speech.

 The "Oratory" skill can provide various statuses along with the speech rating.

 However, the speech rating hasn't come out yet.

 And the skill of "Golden Tongue" can accumulate value through speech. The higher the value, the higher the chance of causing an immune effect on the audience.

 On the contrary, the "Great Orator" skill cannot be used due to the long cooldown period.

 However, he does not regret using the effect of "Great Orator" for the counterattack against the Demon invasion force.

 Without the stacking of multiple BUFFs, it is possible that the human civilization might have suffered more losses during the retaliation.

 As he was thinking about this, the system notification he had been eagerly waiting for finally arrived.

 "Received excellent oratory rating, giving the audience the effect of confusion, loss of judgement, and lowering the resistance to abnormal mental states by 20%."

 "Affected 136 audience members, accumulating up to a value of 136, causing a 100% decrease (immune) in the goodwill toward Demon civilization for these 136 audience members."

 "Damn."

 Shen Congfei's eyes widened instantly.

 Honestly, it was his first time seeing such invigorating skill effects.

 This speech firstly impaired the judgement and resistance to abnormal mental states of the audience, preventing the audience from thinking calmly.

 Secondly, it silently lowered the goodwill of the Demon civilization among these aliens.

 When these aliens report back to their own civilizations, the outcome was almost certain.

 It's basically confirmed that their report will lean towards his side.

 Shen Congfei was a bit grateful that he had chosen the orator as his profession.

 He initially thought it was just a profession with BUFF boost, but didn't expect the negative BUFF to be so powerful.

 "Phew."

 Seeing him sigh in the cockpit of the Star Shuttle, everyone hastily asked:

 "Are the results out?"

 "Yes, they are. Tell those guys to hurry out."

 Hearing Shen Congfei's words, the cockpit quickly became busy.

 Soon, the crew members assigned to handle the issues of human civilization's industries all returned.

 The Star Shuttle slowly left the docking area and gradually departed from the 0464 Spaceport under the sound of the receptionist.

 On their jump journey to Cemetery Star, an alarm from "Shen Xiaoja" informed everyone on the ship that a fleet was approaching.

 Just as everyone in the Star Shuttle began to get on alert, energy shield ready to be deployed, the main energy cannon was also entering the charging state; a communication request came through.

 Shen Congfei directly accepted it. The projection showed a familiar one-eyed alien.

 Gama Star civilization.

 "The shuttle of human civilization, Captain Shen, am I right?"

 "Yes, you are..."

 "I'll introduce myself. I am the supreme commander of the Gama Star Fleet."

 "I've been appointed by the Gama Council of Elders to go to the human civilization's mother planet and assist in repelling the unauthorized invasion of the Demon civilization."

 Shen Congfei's face remained calm as he nodded.

 Next, led by the Star Shuttle, an enormous alien fleet followed dutifully behind.

 When they arrived at Cemetery Star, Shen Congfei and the rest of his crew could only widen their eyes at the sight.

 Various alien starships were surrounding Cemetery Star.

 Seeing the Star Shuttle and the Gama fleet behind it, these alien civilization fleets also sent communications requests.

 After a thorough count, there were 37 civilizations this time. They had sent over 430 starships and numerous starfighters.

 With these numbers, Shen Congfei and his crew finally breathed a sigh of relief.

 430 to 50.

 In a star war, it's already absurd to have one against two to three starships.

 Let alone one against eight now.

 This was Shen Congfei's plan, dragging everyone into his battle, the Demons should feel terrified upon seeing this.

 However, considering that the Demons have a nearly Conqueror-level civilization behind them, we couldn't underestimate their potential.

 But even so, more than 430 alien starships should be enough to buy some time.

 His plan was simple, even if these alien civilizations only pretended to fight, it would be fine.

 Now, the most important thing for human civilization is not anything else, but time, it needs time to accumulate strength.

 As long as it has sufficient reserves, human civilization can rapidly absorb the various technological powers it obtained in the star age.

 Thus causing a leap in development.

 At that time, even if the Demon civilization reinforcements arrived, they could still put up a good fight.

 Shen Congfei was very confident about this.

 By the time he snapped out of his thoughts, the Star Shuttle had already led the starships of various civilizations past the outer space of Cemetery Star and entered the planetary surface.

 As the various civilizations saw the changes on the Cemetery Star, they became even more convinced of Shen Congfei's words.

 The energy cannons set up by the human civilization on the surface of the planet did not fire due to timely communication.

 As they approached the Tyra Door, even the Gama star people couldn't restrain themselves from questioning Shen Congfei about the stability of their star gate technology.

 Shen Congfei was not surprised.

 After all, most alien civilizations see human civilization as just stepping into the Colonial level civilization. Possessing two planets and developing incredibly long-range star gate technology, it's indeed somewhat incredible.

 He could not give a clear explanation either. Strictly speaking, this trans star Tyra Door wasn't a star gate in the traditional sense.

 Although most starships now have warp engines, due to limitations such as energy and the endurance of the ship body, there are limits to the distance that starships can jump.

 But the star gate is different, it allows starships or star fortresses to jump further through wormholes.

 As for this trans star Tyra Door, Shen Congfei wasn't even clear about its specific principle.

 The reason they could use it was due to imitating the method left by the Tyra civilization.

 So, the difficulty Shen Congfei encountered when developing the warp engine before was due to the lack of correlation between the two.

 To put it simply, one is technology and the other resembles magic.

 It was because of this that he was trying to understand how the prehistoric Tyra civilization developed space technology and Tyra Door.

 Upon hearing the Gama star fleet's inquiry once again, these thoughts came flooding back into Shen Congfei's mind.

 After shaking his head to cast off these complicated thoughts, he proactively conveyed to the other party:

 "If that's the case, we'll go first."

 Soon, the Star Shuttle passed through the trans star Tyra Door and arrived at the human mother planet.

 One by one, alien warships flew out from the trans star Tyra Door.

 In order to accommodate so many starships, the resistance command had to open the energy shield.

 At this moment, the Demon starships attacking outside were shocked.

 They certainly didn't expect the humans to have called for reinforcements.

 The Demon ship that was attacking the resistance base was instantly destroyed by the newly arrived alien reinforcements.

 Before the explosion, the news of human reinforcements had also been passed to the demon fleet...
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 Onboard the Star Shuttle, within the tactical command room.

 Shen Congfei folds his arms, asking his crew:

 "What's the situation?"

 "Report, the Demon Fleet has left the atmosphere of their homeworld."

 Hearing the radar scout's report results, everyone on the ship couldn't help but cheer.

 This was, after all, the first time in human history that an extraterrestrial invasion had been repelled.

 But compared to everyone else, Shen Congfei wasn't as elated.

 Because in his opinion, the retreat of the Demon Fleet didn't necessarily mean the end of this interstellar war.

 The situation could very likely morph into a drawn-out struggle.

 The enemy fleet could potentially seek assistance from the Demonic civilization.

 That would be the real test of human civilization.

 Before even a planetary day had passed, the Gama Civilization's Celestial Fleet also made contact, confirming his suspicion.

 "The Demon Fleet has temporarily stopped at a colossal gas planet about 960 million kilometers from your homeworld, it appears they intend to station there."

 The voice call from the supreme commander of the Celestial Fleet, after being translated and converted by "Shen Xiaoja", reaches the ears of everyone in the Star Shuttle's tactical command room.

 "That's Jupiter." Xia Wei realized.

 Shen Congfei nodded, he didn't understand much about the planets in this world, much less studied them.

 However, considering this place was essentially a duplicate of the real world, he got the gist of it.

 A colossal gas planet, coupled with the traditional name Jupiter, that was indeed Jupiter.

 Then, the voice of the Gama aliens came from the communications projection again:

 "The planet is rich in resources, suitable for the Demon Aliens to replenish their energy and ammunition."

 "The enemy has set up meticulous defenses around the gas giant."

 "Our scout ships can't get too close, or there is the risk of being discovered, so I asked them to retreat for now."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei showed a smile: "Thank you, friends of the Gama Civilization."

 "Actually, you don't need to thank us."

 The supreme commander of the Celestial Fleet shook his head:

 "I'm not like Shan."

 "I am a soldier, I am also very clear about the purpose and reason of this mobilization."

 Seeing the calm and rational demeanor of the other party, he also understood that his cautious tactics weren't exactly secretive.

 "I haven't introduced myself yet."

 "I am called Earth, in the understanding of your human civilization, I was born before Shan, he is considered my younger brother in our community."

 Well, they were relatives.

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but exclaim, he had previously assumed the other party was simply a captain of a regular Gama trade ship.

 As he was thinking this, the Gama alien in the projection, Earth, began to discuss the following arrangements:

 "Since this Demon expeditionary force has chosen not to leave, they must be planning to seek aid from our side."

 "Next, a big battle is unavoidable."

 Shen Congfei nodded upon hearing this, indicating that he understood the situation.

 "Although at the 0464 Spaceport, your speech was indeed very inspiring."

 "But in reality, among starships that followed our Celestial Fleet, most are from civilizations that are in competition with or nearby the Demonic civilization."

 "Even if they don't believe your words, they wouldn't dare to gamble."

 "Therefore, they only sent a small fraction to aid you."

 "And the purpose of our Celestial Fleet's arrival, besides assisting you humans, was also to carry out another mission."

 "Please, go on." Shen Congfei lifted his hand.

 "I know, you have captured the supreme commander of the Demon Fleet, right? We need him."

 Hearing the other party's request, he paused for a moment, then agreed:

 "Alright, I will hand him over to you, but he's very powerful, are you capable of restraining him?"

 "You can rest assured on that, who in the Wasteland Star Region doesn't know the Demonic Civilization loves warfare? We have long prepared a containment device to capture him."

 The details were settled and the communication cut off.

 At this moment, Xia Wei grabbed Shen Congfei's hand: "Cong Fei, do you really intend to hand that guy over?"

 Even Xue Yangping reacted: "Exactly, that guy knows about your Divine Artifact. If he spills the beans..."

 The others didn't say anything, just looked at him, waiting to hear his explanation.

 However, Shen Congfei just laughed at them:

 "Don't worry, he won't talk."

 Seeing that the others were still confused, he explained: "Because the Divine Artifact is the key to a divine civilization, you should know this."

 The people present nodded.

 "Since it's so valuable..."

 "Do you think that if he leaked this information, that only the Demon Civilization would want my Divine Artifact?"

 Everyone suddenly realized.

 "I guess the entire Wasteland Star Region would descend into chaos."

 "That guy would never reveal anything, at most he would make his own Demon Civilization aware of the Divine Artifact."

 Meanwhile, the people in the room were speculating and guessing, filling in the gaps of what he hadn't spelled out.

 Xue Yangping scratched his head: "But what happens if the guy gets tortured by the people from Gama Star and spills everything?"

 Shen Congfei looked at him: "Even then, do you think the people from Gama Star, after knowing about the artifact, would choose to turn against us, face inquiries from other civilizations, and be forced to tell other people about this information?"

 After thinking for a few seconds, "Brother Ping" shook his head.

 Shen Congfei smiled: "The conclusion is clear, this isn't something we should worry about."

 "What we should really be worried about is how to deal with the upcoming large-scale attack from the Demon Civilization."

 "When that time comes, it won't be a small skirmish like this."

 Speaking, Shen Congfei looked up at the people in the tactical command room: "Besides, do you think our alien aid will stay here forever?"

 Upon hearing this, the relaxed expressions on everyone's faces tightened again.

 "We don't have much time. Only by seizing every minute and every second can we have a chance to preserve human civilization completely."

 After saying this, Shen Congfei turned around and left.

 ...

 Humanity's original homeworld, the former New Central City prison.

 Due to mass human migration, even the prisoners in the jail were also transferred. They would have their sentences reduced in exchange for labor construction on Cemetery Star.

 The prison now stood empty.

 But the Gama Star people didn't know this.

 After Shen Congfei emerged from the star-shuttle, he looked at the bulky starship in the star vault fleet, unsure of its specific function.

 "You must be curious if the container I mentioned is this ship."

 The voice that sounded beside him made him turn his head.

 Turning his head, he saw that the highest-ranking commander of the Star Vault fleet, along with a group of people from Gama Star, were on a small levitating vehicle.

 Earth took one look at the not-so-distant prison and asked:

 "Did you lock the top commander of the Demon Fleet in there?"

 "Hmm, rest assured, even though this place doesn't look like much, he definitely won't be able to escape."

 The group moved towards the New Central City prison, while Shen Congfei asked them to wait at the door.

 Not long after, a loud bang was heard from inside, as if something was toppled over.

 Immediately after, a hulking figure broke through the prison wall.

 Right beside him, quite a few shadows also burst out of the smoke and dust.

 However, when these "escapees" saw the scene outside the prison, they were instantly stupefied.

 "People from Gama Star."

 The top commander of the Demon Fleet recognized the people standing outside, his tone becoming even more vicious.

 Only then did they finally understand why the human who held the Divine Artifact had suddenly chosen to let them go.

 On the other side, the highest-ranking commander of the Star Vault fleet spoke to the crowd:

 "Ceylon, I didn't expect you to see this day."

 As he spoke, he had the Gama Star people beside him release the "container" from inside the bulky starship...
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 At this moment, the New Central City Prison was left with nothing but the ruins of buildings.

 Suddenly, a figure appeared out of nowhere amidst the rubble.

 "Phew, here we go, time to rebuild again."

 Shen Congfei standing atop the ruins let out a sigh of annoyance.

 He looked at the destroyed prison facilities around him and a section of the ten-meter-high wall that was smashed open.

 Even though he had guessed this would happen, he still harbored a glimmer of hope.

 It seemed that imprisonment in the dark world, even to such powerful Demon Aliens, did pose a significant impact.

 With this thought, Shen Congfei continued to walk towards the half-collapsed prison wall.

 Just moments ago, after he had let out the commander of the Demon Fleet and his subordinates, he quickly entered the Terra World Device.

 As a result, the Demon Fleet commander who couldn't find a target to vent on resorted to destroying the surrounding buildings and crashing through the prison wall, only to fall into the hands of the Gama people.

 Coming out from behind the broken wall, Shen Congfei saw this scene unfold.

 Outside the prison, a Gama giant with no eyes, much larger than the Demon commander, donned a suit of armor, a helmet, and held a black chain in his hand.

 "Curious?"

 A sudden voice behind him startled him:

 "When did you sneak up behind me?"

 Shen Congfei turned around to face his own shadow, muttering.

 "How do you appear and disappear so suddenly?"

 Behind him were Earth, the highest commander of the Star Vault Fleet, and his Gama subordinates.

 The commander explained: "We didn't see you come out for such a long time, we thought something had happened, so we came to check. We didn't want to give a bad account to other humans."

 Shen Congfei kept a calm face, but he was relieved that he had managed to get out quickly.

 "By the way, that No-eye…"

 "Yes, they are also members of Gama civilization, a rare mutation in our species."

 "The Faceless Clan."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei felt somewhat surprised. He pointed to the opened hatch of the bulky spaceship, questioning:

 "The container you mentioned, could it be..."

 "Just keep watching, you'll understand soon."

 As they were speaking, a loud noise from outside the prison drew the attention of all.

 Shen Congfei turned to look. The so-called Faceless Clan 'giant' was using the chain to whip the Demon commander.

 What surprised him was that the Demon commander, who had previously been calm and dominant within the Terra World Device, now appeared to be somewhat intimidated by the eyeless giant, simply choosing to dodge instead of striking back.

 Shen Congfei understood; the Demon commander must have suffered some loss he did not see, which is why he was behaving this way now.

 The battle was fast-paced and noisy.

 But soon, the situation changed as the Demon commander accidentally had his hand wrapped around the chain.

 Shen Congfei widened his eyes in disbelief. The Demon commander seemed ready to cut off his own entangled hand to break free.

 But it was already too late.

 The next second, the Demon commander was dragged in front of the Faceless Clan 'giant', which suddenly protruded its belly.

 The giant's belly morphed into a giant mouth, swallowing him whole.

 After accomplishing this, the Faceless Clan 'giant' pulled out the chain from its stomach with the severed hand of the Demon commander still tied around it.

 Obviously, the Demon commander had achieved his objective of freeing himself, but at a cost he had not anticipated.

 It was then that the commander of the Star Vault Fleet beside him explained:

 "In Gama civilization, the Faceless Clan symbolizes judgement."

 "Legends tell that those who are devoured by them are banished to the land of punishment."

 "But I only found out the truth when I grew up."

 Earth spoke with a hint of sadness: "They are also pitiful."

 "A long time ago, during a war between Gama civilization and other civilizations, there was a madman among us."

 "In order to win the war, he daringly used the genes of a planetary wanderer, a type of deep-space giant beast, and combined them with the abandoned babies of the Gama people to conduct fusion experiments."

 "The experiment was a success in the end, giving birth to a controllable, distinct species."

 "Like the planet drifters, they also have a space connected to their bellies, but it's not a black hole, it's that madman's laboratory."

 "Since then, that laboratory has become the most secure prison on Gama Star."

 "With those exotic creatures, we ended the war. But not long after, people began to reject these aliens because they looked different."

 "But the funniest thing is, only that madman cares about these test subjects."

 "He even gave up his honor and covered up the truth of leading the experiment for the officials, providing these exotic beings with legitimate identities."

 The highest commander of the Star Dome Fleet, Shen Congfei, sighed:

 "This is the earliest nameless race."

 "But although they gained identities, they were too dangerous in their essence, so they had to be strictly monitored."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei suddenly thought of the mutants after the apocalypse.

 And those mutants didn't evacuate to Cemetery Star like others. They remained on their home planet.

 "Alright, let's stop the chitchat."

 The commander of the Star Dome Fleet looked at him, "Next, we'll probably be stationed in this galaxy for a while. After we leave, you humans will have to rely on yourselves."

 Shen Congfei directly replied, "That's what I thought too."

 ...

 After sending off the prisoners of war, he watched as the people of the Star Dome Fleet left and returned to the Star Shuttle himself.

 At this time, people in the cockpit had learned what happened and the origin of the Nameless through his information source.

 Despite feeling some sympathy, they were indeed powerless in this matter.

 Seeing their low morale, Shen Congfei called everyone back to attention, "What are you all staring at? Let's go."

 "Where to? Back to the base?"

 "To... the ruins of the central city."

 "Huh?"

 "What do you mean huh? It's a long-term plan, let's get moving already."

 At his request, the Star Shuttle arrived at the ruined city center that had once been bombed.

 The mutant groups that used to be all over the world now only inhabit a small section with the rising of human beings.

 All the mutants who regained their sanity eventually gathered in this radiation-filled ruined city.

 During the alien invasion of their home planet and the large-scale evacuation of ordinary humans, they didn't leave but stayed in this small piece of land.

 Now, seeing the arrival of the starship, the mutant city was immediately thrown into chaos.

 Swarms of mutants and mutant-kin ran out of the buildings and underground.

 Luckily, some mutants recognized this as the Star Shuttle, thus they didn't initiate an attack.

 Officially, this city in ruins still belonged to the Neutral United Front and was an autonomous area planned for the mutants.

 So they always held their tongues when facing the front forces.

 Otherwise, there would be no place for them in this world.

 On the rooftop of one building, Shen Congfei met the mutant forces again.

 The mutant elder council, the seats of which change every year.

 He hardly recognized any of the current members.

 However, they recognized Shen Congfei.

 "General Shen, what brings you here?"

 "Well, mainly to check on you guys, and to discuss some matters."

 "Such as giving you a starship."

 At these words, the eyes of the mutants present in the council brightened up.

 As mutants, they are usually rejected by mainstream human society.

 Even menial jobs on starships don't want them. And the mutant forces alone weren't strong enough to develop and build their own starship.

 They could only watch helplessly as both friendly and hostile starships flew over their heads.

 But now, the enticement that Shen Congfei proposed made the mutants extremely excited.

 "What do you need us to do?"
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 On the rooftop of an abandoned building covered in green vines, Shen Congfei looked at the mutants in front of him:

 "What can you guys do?"

 Hearing his question, the members of Mutant Elders at the scene all nodded.

 They had no choice. The bait Shen Congfei offered was simply too tempting; they couldn't refuse.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei began to smile, "I need you to go to Jupiter and plant some infected agents among the Demon Fleet to send back intelligence on time."

 However, his words left the members of the Mutant Elders' council looking somewhat strange, a stark contrast to the enthusiasm they had shown earlier.

 "Don't be surprised. Although our front recognizes you, it doesn't mean we can ignore the infection risk brought by mutants."

 " According to my Spark Legion's Intel, half a month ago, you annihilated an alien outpost near the city center. You also captured an alien prisoner and brought back a meteorite for research."

 Upon hearing this, the infected individuals at the scene seemed relieved.

 Becoming infected was their choice.

 The Neutral United Front had already developed a treatment that could revert mutants back into humans.

 But not all mutants wanted to return to being human again.

 Some were addicted to the immense strength and excellent physique provided by being a mutant.

 Others had committed unforgivable crimes while infected, so they didn't want to face reality as human beings again.

 The rest were simply players who didn't want to be human anymore.

 They knew that there must be insiders within their ranks, planted by the humans. Otherwise, how could they have such accurate information?

 And since Shen Congfei had openly addressed it, it meant he wouldn't take any action against them, at least not yet.

 As they suspected, the spy Shen Congfei sent had been observing them within the mutant's ranks all along.

 Shen Congfei had come here this time because of a message sent by the aforementioned spy.

 Previously influenced by the story of the "Faceless Tribe" from the Gama Star people, Shen Congfei planned to strengthen human civilization from another perspective

 Because apart from infected individuals, there were also infected players here.

 This group was small in numbers, comprised mainly of lone wolf players, who liked to show off their skills and share videos.

 Compared to human players and those of other races, mutants had unimaginable adaptability, making them the perfect fit for lone wolf players.

 Therefore, the ruins of the city center had become a popular gathering place for famous lone wolf players.

 However, with humanity's rapid development after the apocalypse, they had entered the era of interstellar exploration.

 The mutant players, however, stuck due to faction resource limitations, hadn't been able to keep pace, and their power had fallen far behind that of other race's players.

 Shen Congfei's idea was simple; to make these lone wolf players become the exemplars of human civilization's mercenaries.

 By using their mutant identity and strength, they should be able to make a name for themselves among the interstellar mercenaries quickly.

 When the Demon civilization attacks again, it will be time to recall them.

 They could be a significant part of the fighting force.

 However, before this, they needed something to bind them, lest they enjoy their freedom too much and can't be called back when needed.

 With these thoughts in mind, Shen Congfei went over to the edge of the abandoned building and looked down at the many mutants below:

 "All my mutant friends, starting now, on behalf of the Neutral United Front, I announce some good news."

 "We will open the interstellar teleportation portal to all mutants, provide starship design plans, and offer new equipment exchange privileges."

 "But with power comes responsibility."

 "I hope, when our world faces a crisis, all mutants, humans, and other races on this planet will come together to protect our world."

 As soon as he finished speaking, all the mutant players within the ruins of the city center received a system prompt in their ears:

 "A permanent mission has been released for the Mutants' faction."

 "Mission Objective: Protect the Mother Star and the home galaxy."

 "Mission Details: If the Mother Star or home galaxy is occupied by any enemy faction with more than 50% of the area, it will be regarded as collapse. The mission will fail, and all the mutant's pre-emptive options will be closed."

 "Mission Rewards: Mutant players who accept the mission will have priority access to the following items."

 "Mutant Uprising series of bounty missions will be opened."

 "Access to the Tyra Door and interstellar Tyra Door will be authorized."

 "Achievement of mutant military merits will be enabled."

 "Custom weapons for mutants will be opened."

 "Mission Duration: Permanent."

 "Mission Deadline: When current civilization makes a breakthrough and reaches Conqueror Civilization."

 "Upon fulfilling the mission, all permissions will be permanently unlocked."

 "Will you accept the permanent mission of the mutant faction?"

 The very next second, all the mutant players within the city ruins were stunned, then erupted into a deafening cheer.

 The mutants around them looked at the mutant players as if they were looking at fools.

 They couldn't quite understand what had just happened.

 Soon, they understood the agreement reached between the front line and the Mutant Elders' council and why those guys were excited.

 Hearing the sounds beneath the abandoned building, Shen Congfei let out a sigh of relief. Turning around, he saw the sycophantic smile of the Mutant Elders' council members.

 Then he asked, "Would you mind me meeting the infected target?"

 ...

 Under the lead of the Mutant Elders' council, Shen Congfei came to a lab located underground.

 Though most mutants were known for their bravery and aggressiveness, they had allowed some scholars amongst them to study after several battles where they realised the power of technology was not to be underestimated.

 Upon arriving at the lab under the ruins, he couldn't help comparing it to his own lab deep within his base.

 They were worlds apart.

 Looking at the narrow, dimly lit, musty lab with its old equipment, one would probably mistake it for a dungeon if they didn't know better.

 "He's over there."

 Following the direction pointed out by a member of the Mutant Elders' council, Shen Congfei and the others walked over.

 There, they saw a Demon Alien tied tightly to a metal chair.

 Seeing Shen Congfei and the others arrive, it immediately snarled with a wide-open mouth, protruding its monstrous fangs, its eyes glowing red.

 It looked more like a demon than ever.

 "Has he been infected?"

 "Yes."

 The mutant beside him seemed afraid of misunderstandings and quickly explained, "Don't worry, this state is temporary due to starving for a long time; it has lost its sanity."

 Shen Congfei nodded; however, those beside him, such as Xia Wei, frowned slightly.

 After leaving the city ruins and returning to the star shuttle, someone asked:

 "Star Spark, what is this long-term plan you speak of?"
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 As soon as Xue Yangping finished asking, Xia Wei opened her mouth again:

 "Cong Fei, as we cooperate with them now, what if there comes a day when war breaks out again, as it did before the apocalypse?"

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei turned to the concerned faces of the others.

 "I know what you're worried about."

 "But the situation has evolved to such a stage that I have to consider relying on external forces. Before the reinforcements from the Demon civilization arrive, we need more time to develop."

 "The problem is, we do not have much time left."

 "So, this is a risk we have to take."

 Saying this, he sighed, "I understand. You might think my current methods are too radical."

 "But this war is crucial for humanity's future existence in this universe."

 "If we lose..."

 "Even if human civilization still exists, it will not have a future."

 Having said this earnestly, Shen Congfei saw that everyone was silent, and he left alone.

 Walking along the corridor, Shen Congfei pondered a lot.

 However, what he thought about the most was how to awaken others and bring them back to the real world.

 He had tried to seek help from the doctor and Wang Bing, the CEO of the polarization network, when the Demon civilization had invaded.

 Because the subsequent content was also new content they had developed.

 Unfortunately, according to the latest contact, the polarizing network company, like the former TA game company, had lost all control over this world.

 Everything, apart from the most basic game content and some player programs, was beyond their control.

 Undoubtedly, this indicates that biological brains have entered the field.

 And this attack on the home planet was probably carried out under the influence of biological brains.

 Luckily, even biological intelligences cannot violate logical programs.

 All is temporarily developing according to the interstellar planning route after "Rebirth".

 Therefore, at least for a very long period, Shen Congfei will be glad that he doesn't have to face god-like civilizations directly.

 He knows he has a slight breathing space to deal with the Demon civilization, which is just one step away from the colonizer's peak and the conqueror's reach.

 He is also fully aware that his targets have never been these guys, but the biological brains hidden behind them.

 His current status is just like that of the monkey trapped under the Five Finger Mountain.

 Unfortunately, others cannot understand, and he can't simply explain it to them.

 "Ah."

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei could not help but sigh.

 Whether it's the Demon civilization or other civilizations, according to the doctor's explanation, these guys were originally human, but they just changed their appearances to act in this world.

 The storage capacity of biological brains is still far from enough to create such a splendid universe.

 Forced to act, humans who had been dormant began to wake up in succession and joined this newly constructed universe in the form of aliens, constantly refining and improving it.

 To tell the truth, he is kind of expecting to see some familiar faces appear before him in new forms.

 "Cong Fei."

 A shout from behind made Shen Congfei stop in his tracks.

 "Oh, what's up."

 Xia Wei quickly caught hold of his hand, panting, "I have good news."

 "What good news?"

 "You should come and see."

 Seeing her keep secrets, Shen Congfei had to follow.

 The two came to the cockpit of the star shuttle, and Xia Wei said to Shen Xiaoja:

 "Pull up the communication just sent."

 As soon as she finished speaking, a projection appeared before them.

 Shen Congfei took a careful look and expressed some surprise:

 "Is this...Cemetery Star?"

 "Yes, and it was sent just one second ago."

 "Shen Xiaoja" hastily corrected her, "To be precise, the communication time was precisely 1.63 microseconds."

 "How is that possible, isn't there intensive latency across the Tyra doors?"

 Shen Congfei was immediately perplexed.

 "Shen Xiaoja" explained again: "It's not because of the latency between the Tyra doors, but because the speed of information transmission is much lower than that of matter."

 "In theory, the smaller the material, the faster the Tyra door can transmit it."

 Finally grasping the concept, he nodded. However, another question arose:

 "But wasn't it impossible to transmit signals through the Tyra Door before?"

 Shen Congfei recalled an idea he had once verified.

 It also involved using the Tyra Door as a medium to transmit information, enhancing communication distance and real-time capabilities.

 "Sir, this technology uses coordinate anchors of the Tyra Door as communication base stations. The moment a connection is established between the anchor coordinates, the information is carried over."

 "So, it's not about causing soundwaves or electromagnetic forces to travel through the Tyra Door in the conventional sense."

 "I see, who came up with this idea?"

 "The Information Research Department of the Starfire Legion Research Bureau..."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but laugh.

 It was no surprise that such a whimsical idea came from a player.

 "Besides this, the Starfire Legion Research Bureau, the Weapons Development Department, and the Starship Research Department also have research results to report to you."

 "Let's hear it."

 "The Weapons Development Department recently proposed two plans: the construction of star fortresses, and the modification of planetary cannons..."

 My goodness.

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei was stunned. He hadn't even dared to think about these things before.

 He could only say they were too far beyond humanity's reach.

 Let's not even mention the planetary cannon for now.

 Pondering over the star fortress alone required astronomical resources.

 It's not a matter of simply dismantling a few starships.

 Until now, human civilization does not have a full-fledged starship fleet.

 The starship group that ambushed the Demon Civilization before is at best considered a guerilla team.

 They were all refitted old starships, full of problems.

 If it were not for the advantage of having intelligence and having obtained accurate coordinates from special forces teams lurking near the Demon Fleet, they wouldn't have been able to mount an attack.

 Add to that their all-or-nothing, daring spirit.

 Otherwise, who would be crazy enough to ram their starships into enemy starships in a quantum leap?

 They were simply not sentimental about it.

 If it were new battleships, Shen Congfei wouldn't be willing to surrender them.

 Thinking of this, he quickly raised his hand to interrupt Shen Xiaoja's report:

 "Give feedback to the Weapons Development Department and tell them"

 "As long as it doesn't exceed an additional 30% of the current budget, I'll let them handle it."

 "Next."

 "The next one is from the Starship Research Department."

 "Based on the department's analysis of the existing human starships, they have mapped out the standard for human starship system."

 "The heavy-duty ship, 18 kilometers long, entirely made from Tyra Metal as the base, wrapped in liquid depressurization layer and multiple layers of composite metal plates, ranked as the sturdiest among all starships."

 "The cruisers, 9 kilometers long, entirely made from Tyra Metal as the base, with a softened shell..."

 "The escort ships, 7 kilometers long, entirely built from..."

 "The destroyers, 11 kilometers long..."

 "The battleships, length..."

 "The aircraft carriers, length..."

 "As well as various types like research ships, supply ships, transport ships, and emigrant ships."

 Listening to this, Shen Congfei's eyes glowed brighter.

 Having established the starship model standards, mass production can basically take place.

 It's only a matter of time before human civilization will have its own fleet.

 This growth is explosive.

 At this moment, Xia Wei beside him couldn't help but remark:

 "You were right."

 "Hmm?"

 He hadn't reacted when he heard this.

 "I mean the conversation just now."

 She raised her head, looking at the scenes on the projection, expressing her most genuine thoughts:

 "Actually, in the beginning, I, like them, felt that you were a little different, unlike before..."

 "But now, I feel like I'm beginning to understand you a little."
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 After leaving the cockpit of the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei sighed with relief.

 After speaking with Xia Wei, she finally decided to stand with him.

 This pleased him.

 At the very least, someone agreed with his approach.

 Even though his true purpose could be darker than she imagined.

 Walking down the hallway of the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei's smile gradually faded.

 Actually, seeking variations to insert infectors into the Demon Aliens to act as spies was merely a pretext.

 His real intention was to splinter the remaining Demon Fleet on Jupiter entirely before reinforcements arrived.

 Since it has been proven that Demon Civilization can't resist the infection of the mutants.

 So, infect the entire remnant fleet.

 In this way, even if the Demon Civilization sends reinforcements.

 Seeing a planet full of infectors, they can only take one of two measures.

 They can quarantine Jupiter to prevent their own reinforcements from being infected while developing a vaccine.

 Or they can choose to drop a lethal weapon on Jupiter and directly eliminate the source of infection.

 Either of these options, from the perspective of human civilization, would be the best way to buy time.

 Considering the Demon Civilization's goal to rob human civilization of their stars, the two sides already have irreconcilable contradictions.

 If both sides had equal power from the beginning, maybe the situation wouldn't have escalated to this point.

 Though humans have developed to their current prosperity in just a few centuries, it's still too late compared to higher alien civilizations.

 Even if they want to cease fire, it's impossible without equivalent power to negotiate.

 The only way is to catch up before the situation becomes a matter of life or death, ensuring both sides are as equal in power as possible.

 Then at that time, whether to cease fire or continue the war, there will be room for choice.

 Currently, even if you don't want to fight, you have to.

 No matter what, you have to win the fight.

 Thinking of this, even Shen Congfei felt that his ideas were a bit radical, but he would still carry them out.

 "Sir, the Strategic Command Room has important information to report to you."

 At that moment, the sudden response of "Shen Xiaoja" interrupted Shen Congfei's thoughts.

 "Oh, I got it. I'll be right there."

 Saying this, he strode into the Strategic Command Room: "What happened? Has the Demon Fleet made new moves?"

 "No, it's the Cemetery Star."

 "What happened to the Cemetery Star?"

 Shen Congfei immediately had a bad feeling.

 Seeing his inquiry, the communications officer immediately used the latest Tera communication technology to contact the Cemetery Star in real-time.

 Once the Chief of the Front appeared in the projection, the two started exchanging information.

 Only then did Shen Congfei know.

 Ever since the people of various countries had temporarily taken refuge on the Cemetery Star, things were initially quiet and uneventful.

 But not long after, the idle life seemed to have numbed these people's nerves.

 All kinds of conspiracy theories began to circulate.

 For instance, the "No-War Faction" claimed that the mother planet is not involved in a war with aliens. The Neutral United Front was just staging a major show to monopolize the mother planet.

 The "Freedom Faction" argued that they didn't want to be confined to the Cemetery Star. Each nation should provide starships to its people for exploring and colonising alien planets.

 The "Sticky Faction" wanted to have the territory of the Cemetery Star while also wanting to return to the mother planet, then use the resources here for replenishment, and so on.

 These rumours are undoubtedly smokescreens laid out by certain forces, aimed at probing the limits of the Front.

 It can't be ruled out that this might be a division plan set out by some force after contacting an alien civilization.

 This proves that the collaboration alliance has become unbearable and is on the verge of collapse.

 "So what do you plan to do?"

 Shen Congfei asked his foster father Luo Jin.

 The latter could only sigh and shake his head: "Now, we can only take it one step at a time. We don't know who leaked the news. Somebody claimed the war on the mother planet is over, and this news has spread across nations."

 "What? Who told them the war is over?"

 He furrowed his brows: "I will launch an thorough investigation within the Resistance Army."

 "We'll also launch an investigation here." Luo Jin in the projection looked at Shen Congfei. "In any case, we've done our duty for humanity. Whatever comes next, we'll have to accept it."

 After saying this, he added: "You've worked hard."

 After the communication ended, he sighed.

 Just as they managed to take a breather from external battles, turmoil on the inside began to loom.

 Shen Congfei looked at the people in the Strategic Command Room:

 "Order the intelligence department to start an internal investigation."

 "We are going back to the Cemetery Star."

 ...

 The Cemetery Star, as the second planet inhabited by humans.

 Having welcomed a large wave of human populace, the Cemetery Star at this moment is unlike before.

 Its prosperity level has even attracted numerous aliens.

 That was the scene that Shen Congfei and others saw upon returning to the Cemetery Star and walking down the street.

 Many original inhabitants of the Cemetery Star, "new humans" that have joined human civilization.

 Although the "new humans" might not be as accomplished as average humans in terms of knowledge and education, their ability to learn is not at all inferior to humans.

 Vendors on the street, cashiers at the counters, etc.

 If it weren't for the differences in appearance, it would be tough to distinguish between "new humans" and humans.

 Seeing the thriving scene here, Shen Congfei was glad that he had accepted the original inhabitants of the Cemetery Star.

 The current base of the Front, compared to their territory on the mother planet, was like night and day.

 No wonder some people covet it secretly.

 But no matter how they covet, one thing is unchangeable.

 The Cemetery Star belonged to Shen Congfei forever.

 As the first human to discover the Cemetery Star, he had every right to designate this planet as his colony.

 It's just that now, he's lending it to others to use.

 This is also the universal rule in the current Wasteland Star Region.

 Upon returning, Shen Congfei sought out Luo Jin immediately.

 "Why are you back?"

 "I've thought about it carefully. I've decided to resolve this issue first."

 He also informed the other of the actual situation on the mother planet:

 "The Demon Civilization's fleet has retreated but not out of our star system. They are stationed on Jupiter, and it seems they are waiting for reinforcements."

 "The alien reinforcements I brought will help us guard at first, but they can't last for a long time. So time is rather urgent, and we are also short on supplies."

 Once Luo Jin heard this, he immediately said: "You don't need to worry about materials. Our geologists have discovered a large amount of natural resources on the Cemetery Star. We are currently developing them. In a short while, production will start and then be sent back to the mother planet."

 On hearing this, Shen Congfei immediately asked about the situation in other countries.

 The moment Luo Jin heard this, he promptly called for an assistant to bring up a projection.
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 "The Empire and the Alliance have moved to the southeastern and northwestern hemispheres of Cemetery Star respectively."

 "Atlantis still decided to root itself in the sea."

 "A portion of the people who migrated from the underground nations had to move to the areas near the forest hunts due to the lack of suitable underground environment in Cemetery Star."

 "As for the other nations, they are temporarily spread out across various areas."

 Upon hearing the information provided by his foster father, Shen Congfei frowned:

 "These guys really treat this place as their own home."

 Luo Jin laughed at this: "The resources here are plentiful, the geographical location is open, and it has not been affected by apocalyptic radiation, there's no reason they wouldn't want to stay here."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but ask, "Have they given up on their own lands from their homeworld?"

 The other party retorted, "Ah! Not at all, they want the land here while still holding onto their homeworld."

 Luo Jin's words made Shen Congfei helplessly shake his head, "Then let me have a word with them - those rumors are surely spread by them, aren't they."

 "What do you plan to do?"

 When his foster father asked, Shen Congfei's expression became serious: "I will force them to choose one, just as they used to, Cemetery Star or their homeworld, they can only select one. I don't want strangers messing around in my home."

 With his view, Luo Jin finally decided to call a meeting as one of the five major decision-making nations of the coalition.

 At the meeting, all the national forces gradually arrived.

 "The meeting will primarily focus on the land ownership issues of the homeworld and Cemetery Star."

 When the speaker finished, it caused an uproar.

 Everyone knew that the matter of land ownership on these two planets was currently in a state of chaos.

 From the alliance's intentions, it is obvious that they are starting to divide the land.

 The Imperial envoy quickly stood up, "Excuse me, speaker, does raising this issue mean that the war has already ended?"

 Upon hearing this, the speaker turned his gaze towards the envoy's seat of the alliance."

 Unexpectedly, it was Shen Congfei himself sitting there.

 Many of the envoys from various countries in attendance recognized him.

 Seeing the speaker look over, Shen Congfei stood up, "I can tell you clearly that the war is not over."

 "The withdrawal of the Demon Fleet is only temporary, their reinforcements have not yet arrived."

 But as a result, as soon as his words fell, an envoy from a specific nation immediately stood up to object:

 "General Shen, I want to ask, if that's the case, why as a Commander of the Human Resistance Army would you appear here?"

 "Could it be that the supposed alien invasion was just a bluff?"

 "Your actual goal is just to stage a drama for the sole purpose of monopolizing our homeworld?"

 Shen Congfei glanced at the envoy from a minor nation who spoke the words.

 It seemed that this should be a member of the "No War Party"; they must have just been pushed out as a scapegoat by a larger power behind them.

 Considering this, Shen Congfei sat in the envoy's seat and spoke at a steady pace.

 "If you don't believe my words, you're free to go back to our homeworld through the Tyra Door."

 "We won't stop you."

 "However, conversely, when you want to return to Cemetery Star, we won't open the door for you."

 "Since you chose to go back, you must be prepared to fight to the death."

 At his words, the verbose envoy from a small nation immediately shut up.

 Just as Shen Congfei suspected, the "No War Party" envoy who fired the first shot was indeed the frontman for a certain faction.

 They also clearly understood their position and naturally would not dispute with him.

 Even a scapegoat needs to consider who they're dying for, and who's causing their death.

 Against someone like Shen Congfei, a mere representative of an envoy couldn't afford to offend him.

 Otherwise, one day, they may be abandoned by their behind-the-scenes powers and also the power in their own country.

 The next day's news would report an accident, with their body lying on the streets.

 Seeing the other party closed their mouth, Shen Congfei then turned his attention to the others.`

 Just as he was looking, another person stood up:

 "General Shen, regarding the production plans for various starships, we hope that we can temporarily shift to civilian production, so that the people of our nations can produce more resources actively for human civilization."

 "Free Party", huh?

 Shen Congfei didn't expect to encounter another agitator so soon.

 "On that point, all I can say is that it's impossible."

 "You all know the reason why. The war is not over yet. Before the enemy civilization arrives, we need to establish the first fleet that really belongs to human civilization."

 At this point, an envoy from the alliance couldn't help but interject:

 "A fleet of human civilization? I fear it might just be the fleet of your Neutral United Front."

 Shen Congfei glanced at him and said, "I can assure you, after the war ends, the starships that belong to different nations will be returned to them."

 With this guarantee, those envoys who were worried about making wedding clothes for others breathed a sigh of relief.

 In such a situation, they didn't believe that the others would go back on their word.

 Keep in mind, every meeting since the establishment of the cooperative alliance, has been recorded onto video.

 Unless it's a particularly important secret meeting, anyone can access the related information via the cooperative alliance's website.

 This information is all public.

 "However, when it comes to some of the outdated models."

 Shen Congfei stared at the envoys: "The starships that our Resistance Army has phased out."

 "After disassembling weapons systems and secret systems, they can be handed over to the civilian sector to be converted into civilian transport ships or colonial ships."

 Upon hearing this, the envoy from the "Free Party" was delighted.

 As a small nation, they are eager to change to a larger habitable planet as their territory.

 However, there's one more thing Shen Congfei hasn't mentioned.

 The reason why Cemetery Star was initially chosen as the second foothold of human civilization was not without cause.

 In the Wasteland Star Region, the remaining habitable planets are mostly occupied by other extraterrestrial civilizations.

 And the resource planets are also mostly considered in the bag by nearby civilizations.

 Anyone who dares to move, can't guarantee that there won't be an invasion by an extraterrestrial army.

 At that time, no one can help them.

 That's why, when the Demon Civilization discovered a virgin star system, they excitedly rushed to the human homeworld.

 Their intention was to declare sovereignty, then openly drain the energy of the star.

 When the time came, this star system would naturally belong to the Demon Civilization.

 Unfortunately, plans never catch up with changes, and now they have suffered a dumb loss, and can only stubbornly stay on Jupiter and refuse to leave.

 Thinking about these, Shen Congfei looked at the envoys present.

 Now there's only the last "Nail Party" left that hasn't spoken up.

 He wanted to see which factions these shameless guys actually were.

 You know, before they urgently pulled out of Cemetery Star, the nations had already reached an agreement.

 Land exchange was the most crucial part.

 Those who wanted to stay on Cemetery Star had to hand over their land sovereignty on the homeworld, and exchange it at a 1:1 ratio.

 Now these guys clearly forgot about this.

 And for these excessively greedy guys.

 Shen Congfei had no plans to simply let it end, they need to learn a lesson.
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 Inside the Alliance's conference hall, Shen Congfei sat in his delegation's seat.

 Having waited for half a day, when the last person spoke, he was finally jolted into action.

 Clearly, these people intend to take the ostrich approach.

 If that's the case...

 "Leaving aside other matters, we ought to get to the main point now," he said.

 At the conference table, Shen Congfei stared at the envoys from various countries, tapping his fingers on the tabletop:

 "As for the territorial dispute between our home planet and Cemetery Star, I believe you all reached consensus during the refugee evacuation. I suspect it's starting to slip your minds."

 "I believe it's necessary to repeat it to you all."

 "First."

 With that, he raised his left index finger: "Point one."

 "Me."

 "Shen Congfei."

 "I am the first in human history to explore and develop Cemetery Star."

 "And my faction, the Neutral United Front, is the actual owner of this planet."

 "We allowed your citizens to take temporary refuge on Cemetery Star."

 "Second, each of your nations agreed to contribute seventy percent of your military forces to the Human Resistance Army, of which I, as Commander, will take control."

 "Third, during wartime, we jointly consult on matters such as intelligence, materials, technology, and personnel."

 Shen Congfei finally raised his fourth pinky: "And a supplementary clause that we agreed upon after you arrived at Cemetery Star."

 "During this crisis, your nations may exploit local resources on this star, but only with my explicit approval, otherwise, it will be considered as a violation of personal rights."

 "Those of you who wish to permanently migrate to Cemetery Star could exchange for its land at a one-to-one ratio with the land from your home planet."

 "I trust you've all received notices regarding this."

 The conference hall fell silent at his words.

 Many envoys looked like real ostriches, not daring to look directly into his eyes.

 "There are many countries, which I won't name, I am intrigued as to whether your unauthorized exploitation of local resources has received my approval."

 Upon hearing this, one of them stood up: "General Shen, that's not right, does this mean that the planet you discovered belongs exclusively to the United Front?"

 Shen Cong Fei looked at him.

 The one who couldn't restrain himself was the Empire's envoy. Obviously, the Empire was also secretly developing here.

 "Of course."

 "You possibly aren't aware of Cemetery Star's previous condition."

 "In the past, this planet was occupied by a group of Star Pirates."

 "We paid the price to drive out the Star Pirates, liberated and integrated the native population of this planet, then embarked on a series of development efforts."

 Upon hearing this, an Alliance envoy also stepped forward in defense:

 "But in our world, there is no such law that the first discoverer is the actual owner? This does not seem reasonable."

 Seeing, two of the most influential nations starting a volley of protests, other smaller nations currently conducting unauthorized development began to nod their heads in agreement.

 Shen Congfei knew what this indicated.

 In essence, the technological capabilities of the other nations were insufficient for exploring the vast universe, rendering this planet's resources a coveted treasure in their eyes.

 If their technological capabilities were stronger, they would have begun constructing starships, venturing into further galaxies to tap into their resources, and establish colonies.

 However, this implies that these nations wouldn't have swarmed to the Cemetery Star to seek refuge en masse.

 Thus, his intentions were very straightforward.

 Since human civilization, or rather the United Front, has now ventured into the interstellar age.

 What follows must be an express train of rapid development.

 Shen Congfei plans to weed out anyone who isn't aligned with his side.

 Only in this way, the remaining collective can focus on development without wasting time and resources on internal conflicts.

 Humanity's late start is mostly due to prolonged internal conflict in the past.

 Now, as long as we sever our ties between our home planet and Cemetery Star thoroughly, any such problems can be maximally avoided.

 "I have some unfortunate news to share with you all. Based on our current reserve of Tyra ore, the interstellar Tyra Door will soon become unusable."

 "As for transporting using starships, the consumption of simply thinking about going from Cemetery Star to our home planet is enormous."

 "Therefore, I am giving you all a choice here, consider this as a warning in advance. I don't want anyone to regret when that time truly comes."

 "Besides, the Demon Fleet has not evacuated the system where our home planet lies. They are stationed at Jupiter, on one hand, to replenish their energy and ammunition."

 "On the other hand, they're waiting for reinforcements from the Demon civilization."

 "When that time comes, the interstellar Tyra Door may also be invaded, or it could even be completely destroyed due to the war, resulting in it being unusable."

 "With this in mind, we might consider shutting down the interstellar Tyra Door ahead of time, to save the scant Tyra ore resources for the readiness of the human resistance alliance."

 As he said this, Shen Congfei paused.

 "I hope everyone is prepared mentally, because according to the agreement, as the highest commander of the Human Resistance Alliance, I have the authority to do this."

 "General Shen, are you threatening us?"

 The Imperial Messenger's face turned ugly, he could understand from all the previous discussions that Shen Congfei might do what he had just said.

 "I apologize. I do not understand what you mean by 'threatening.' This is the reality of the situation. In this war, none of us have a choice."

 "That is why I am offering you all this valuable plan of action."

 "Because those who choose to return to their home planets will thereafter stand shoulder to shoulder with us in the Resistance Alliance. Particularly after the interstellar Tyra Door is closed, there will be nothing but a fight to the death."

 "After the interstellar Tyra Door is closed, those on Cemetery Star will also gain new land and a new life."

 Upon hearing this, the Alliance Ambassador frowned, "General Shen, what do you mean?"

 Shen Congfei turned to him, "What I mean is, our front will return to our home planet. After the interstellar Tyra Door is completely closed, we may likely abandon any claims on Cemetery Star."

 The crowd was stunned at this news, some could not understand his intentions.

 However, a few countries that had already begun developing local resources were unable to conceal their delight.

 The new lands on Cemetery Star were fertile and rich in resources, not to mention much larger than the lands on their home planet.

 If the front chooses to leave, wouldn't that mean one less competitor?

 Moreover, because the front's civilians were the first to migrate, they naturally occupied the best positions.

 Everyone has had their eye on those spots for a long while now, it's just that they dared not unrest due to the situation and public opinion.

 Now Shen Congfei is announcing on behalf of the front that they might abandon Cemetery Star, and instead protect their worn-out home planet, how could this not make these stakeholders happy?

 "Ahem, in that case, I agree to this negotiation over land rights."

 The first to speak was the Alliance's messenger.

 As compared to the Empire, which still had some resources even after the apocalypse, the Alliance, one of the two poles before the apocalypse, was completely impoverished.

 They naturally couldn't wait for the frontline to leave.

 As for the Empire, they did not rush to indicate their stance, just stating their willingness to negotiate.

 But from the looks of it, they too felt that the front leaving would be a good thing.

 With that, the meeting hall of the Cooperative Alliance erupted into chaos.

 The various nation's representatives started contacting their superiors, considering the decision they had to make.

 But as the initiator of the meeting, Shen Congfei stood up and left the room.

 Afterwards, there was nothing left for him to talk about, he'd just leave this matter to the people assigned to handle it.

 As he stepped out of the meeting hall of the Cooperative Alliance, Shen Congfei couldn't help but look back at this place.

 After all, this might be his last time here.

 ...

 Not long after leaving the Cooperative Alliance meeting hall, he was summoned by Luo Jin.

 "I hope for an explanation."

 "What do you mean by giving up claim to the Cemetery Star?"

 Facing the question, Shen Congfei calmly responded, "In my words, this is called 'advancing through retreat.'"
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 "Didn't see that coming," 

 Watching Shen Congfei walking away, after Luo Jin sighed, he turned his head toward the door of his office, saying,

 "Come on out, you all heard it."

 As he finished speaking, the door opened. High-ranking officials came out, all from the Neutral United Front.

 Among them, Shen Congfei knew two of them: Lu Haiyang, the Naval Commander, and Nan Chengwu, the Army Commander.

 Luo Jin gazed at the group, which had the power to determine the fate of the Neutral United Front.

 "We heard the explanation for relinquishing Cemetery Star's sovereignty," they mentioned.

 "It's just.... completely unexpected."

 "Yes, we initially thought that, Shen, despite his young age, made a hasty decision. It's surprising that he is looking so far into the future."

 "To give up Cemetery Star at this moment and part ways with the old human civilization forces, it's not a decision the average person would have the guts to make."

 The only criticism from the crowd was something along the lines of, "It would have been better if General Shen had consulted with us beforehand."

 Of course, nobody took that comment seriously.

 Just like in old times, the primary difference between a lord and his adviser in war was between making decisions and proposing them.

 It had always been this way.

 There's no precedent of a lord proposing ideas, leaving the adviser to make the final call.

 After everyone else departed, only Luo Jin, Lu Haiyang, and Nan Chengwu remained in the office.

 As the 'Iron Triangle' of the Front, in the end, it was still up to them to make the decision.

 "What do you two think?" he asked.

 Luo Jin questioned, and the other two exchanged a glance.

 "This kid is getting bolder."

 "Chief, is this your idea, or is it all an act for us?"

 Replying to Nan Chengwu's and Lu Haiyang's separate remarks made him laugh.

 "Don't look at me, I wasn't expecting this either."

 "He came up with this."

 "This kid... I'm starting to consider giving him my position."

 Hearing Luo Jin's words, the other two immediately objected.

 "Chief, that's not a good idea."

 Lu Haiyang blatantly stated, "Exactly, Luo, no matter what, he might be strong, but he's still young."

 "If you let him take over now, people would definitely not be happy."

 "You being here is what allows him to shine."

 Seeing them eagerly persuading him made Luo Jin considerate, so he responded,

 "All right, all right, I do know that. I was only thinking out loud."

 "Ah, I'm getting old. When I see such capable young people, I can't help but feel my own age."

 With that comment, the other two couldn't help but echo his sentiment.

 The three most influential figures in the office were reminiscing about their youth and discussing future plans while puffing clouds of smoke.

 Shen Congfei had no idea that the decision he had made at the meeting would cause such an impact among the high-ranking officials of the Front.

 At this point, his plan was becoming clearer in his mind.

 First, he had to determine the future focus of human civilization.

 The Earth, or Cemetery Star?

 Without a doubt, the answer was Earth.

 Though its resources were gradually diminishing, Earth was located in an uncharted galaxy, so its various habitable and resource-rich planets had not yet been developed. Also, there was a star without any affiliation around.

 All these were the advantages of Earth.

 On the other hand, Cemetery Star, although yet to be massively developed and abundant with natural resources, was located at the central point of several galaxies. It was a famous no-man's land and was in the process of becoming a trade transshipment point.

 However, it had its disadvantages.

 The biggest disadvantage of Cemetery Star was that it was surrounded by alien civilizations.

 Want to mine your own resources? No chance.

 Want to colonize? No chance.

 The only way out was to travel to more distant, undeveloped galaxies.

 Cemetery Star itself did not have a stable star; it only had an inhabitable environment due to the reflected light from stars of other galaxies.

 Comparing these factors, it was apparent that the benefits of choosing Earth over Cemetery Star were more considerable.

 But there were drawbacks as well.

 Mainly, they lay in the environment of the two places.

 After closing the interstellar Tyra Door, Cemetery Star could trade securely with other alien civilizations, but it could also lead to conflict.

 The same was true for Earth.

 However, Earth faced more significant pressure from the Demon Civilization.

 But looking at the long term, despite the current threat from the Demon Civilization,

 if we could harness the potential of this undeveloped galaxy deep in the Wasteland Star Region, turning it into an impregnable fortress,

 then all of it would be worth it.

 Although Cemetery Star could reap benefits in the short-term, there would also be the possibility of war in the long run.

 Especially when humans make significant profits on Cemetery Star, it would arouse the envy of surrounding civilizations.

 And at that point, any civilization could potentially attack at any time.

 There might even be a chance that multiple civilizations would join hands to share in Cemetery Star's profits.

 With all these considerations, Shen Congfei was more inclined to choose Earth over Cemetery Star.

 "Phew, that's a big move," he muttered to himself.

 "What big move?"

 The voice that suddenly rang out by his side brought him back to reality.

 When he looked at his surroundings, Shen Congfei realized he was back on the Star Shuttle.

 In the corridor of the Star Shuttle, with metallic walls, Xia Wei was standing next to him, looking confused,

 "You didn't answer me yet, what kind of move are you planning?"

 "Hmm, Go, Gomoku, or even Aeroplane Chess if need be."

 Hearing his response, she rolled her eyes and left, knowing he was brushing her off.

 "Hey, why are you leaving?" Shen Congfei promptly followed her.

 Xia Wei was walking ahead and said grumpily, "I'm going to play a game of chess."

 "Who are you playing with?" he asked.

 "Shen Xiaoja."

 "Miss Xia, would you like a game of chess with me?"

 Shen Congfei knew she was upset and wanted to get rid of the third wheel Xiaoja,

 "Go away," Xia Wei brushed him off.

 "No need to go, Shen Xiaoja, let's play chess."

 As she spoke, Xia Wei walked faster, and the projection of "Shen Xiaoja" faithfully followed her, showing a floating chessboard by his side.

 Seeing her walking away, Shen Congfei sighed,

 "Ah, who made her upset?"

 "Who else? It's you."

 The sudden voice behind him startled him.

 "Oh my, why do you guys keep popping up out of nowhere from behind me today?"

 When he turned around, he saw Xue Yangping, who had a pile of things in his hands.

 "Hehe, I heard that you made a big splash at the collaboration alliance meeting today?"

 "Hmm, you guys heard about it."

 "Of course, but you... you have a wife and talked about it with your adoptive father, but you didn't tell her about it. Isn't that a bit too much?"

 With that one comment, Xue Yangping let him know why Xia Wei was upset.

 So his adoptive father had let it slip then.

 "I didn't say I wouldn't tell her; I just haven't had the chance to. Wait, since when did you, a single dog, get the right to lecture me?"

 Shen Congfei reacted swiftly and started to shoot back at "Bro Yangping".

 "Hey, I'm popular!"

 "Mhm, lots of bros around, even the women are bros."

 "..." Xue Yangping was speechless.
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 "Right, why are you still carrying this stuff?"

 "Oh, it's Little Sparrow, she asked me to help move things."

 On hearing Xue Yangping's response, Shen Congfei was taken aback:

 "Why does she always ask for your help? Every time I see you recently you're helping her."

 "I don't know, maybe she thinks I'm well-liked…"

 Shen Congfei abruptly cut off his words: "I bet she's into you."

 "Bah, don't talk nonsense, there's no way... we... there's no way between us."

 Xue Yangping's face changed as he struggled to utter these words.

 Shen Congfei knew why he was acting like this.

 Despite some time having passed since the apocalypse, the regrets left from around that time could not be remedied.

 Including the parents of Xue Yangping and "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen.

 Because of their relatives who had been killed, they had become enemies, but ultimately, under their respective choices, they temporarily put aside their hatred.

 For Shen Congfei, the most profound impression during that time was having inadvertently caused the end of the world.

 Fortunately, though, it all happened in this virtual data world.

 For this reason, he was able to let go of his heavy guilt.

 And exactly because of this, Shen Congfei had a positive outlook on the two rebuilding their relationship.

 After all, in the virtual world, the parents of the two were acted out by random strangers assigned by data; their parents in reality were completely different people.

 All things in the present, after leaving this virtual world, had a chance to change.

 So, he also hoped to alter the two's relationship before leaving this world.

 Although he enjoyed roasting Xue Yangping in his free time, Shen Congfei didn't find him annoying. He simply felt that he was very lonely, even in reality.

 Remembering Xue Yangping's background in reality - due to the loss of his parents and younger sister in a car accident he fell into depression, doubted himself, and even abandoned his career.

 He sighed: "Sigh."

 Seeing that Shen Congfei sighed, Xue Yangping misunderstood and quickly explained: "Don't go imagining things, there's really nothing between her and me."

 "Oh, nothing... really nothing, then how do you view her?"

 While speaking, Shen Congfei seemed to suddenly see something, he smirked, and abruptly changed his question.

 Upon hearing this, Xue Yangping began to speak, then stopped, finally unable to hold back: "I just see her as a sis...sister..."

 He didn't get to finish, feeling a blow on his leg.

 "Who wants to be your sister?"

 Xue Yangping turned his head and saw that "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen was rolling her eyes behind him.

 He quickly redirected his gaze towards the other person, hinting with his lips:

 Why didn't you tell me?

 Shen Congfei understood what he meant, shrugged, and feigned innocence.

 Xue Yangping finally got it, the question just then, it's obvious that he was set up.

 Seeing his angry glare, Shen Congfei smiled, left them with the mess and quickly walked away.

 Xue Yangping tried to follow him, but Li Zhen beside him stopped him:

 "You haven't finished explaining, who wants to be your sister?"

 "Eh, you, you heard wrong. I was saying, let me explain..."

 In the hallway of the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei, overhearing the two's conversation, couldn't help but chuckle quietly.

 Looks promising.

 Feeling happy for them, his thoughts suddenly shifted:

 I really am worrying for nothing, I almost have one myself.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei called out to "Shen Xiaoja"

 "Tell me Xia Wei's location?"

 "I'm sorry, Miss Xia Wei has turned on personal access rights. You have no authority to access her private location."

 Shen Congfei halted, questioning the AI he had developed himself:

 "Are you trying to mess with me?"

 "I apologise sir. Just a joke."

 "Well, you've learned to joke now?"

 "After recording related social network entries, I have accumulated about 13,000 social related books including 'Complete Cold Humour', 'How to Be a Good Friend', 'The Power of Smiles', to generate social sub-programs."

 Hearing the AI's explanation, he couldn't help but ask: "So, if I let you continue like this, could you one day become human?"

 "Shen Xiaoja" promptly responded:

 "This intelligence was developed by humans and is composed of many programs, information, and data."

 "Even if it has a biological body, it will not become human."

 "Similarly, according to the core theorem, AI can not surpass or eliminate humans."

 "Assisting human civilization to stride into the future is the ultimate goal of all intelligences."

 On hearing this, Shen Congfei laughed: "Okay, you don't have to prove your loyalty to me."

 "If I doubted you, I wouldn't have granted you the evolution authority at the start."

 Facing these words, the AI was unusually silent for a few seconds.

 "Sir, Miss Xia Wei is in the cockpit, and at the same time, she has received an urgent call from the Cemetery Star external research team."

 "I got it."

 Zhen Congfei said, and then walked briskly towards the Star Shuttle's cockpit.

 When he reached there, only Xia Wei was in the room, quietly sitting in her seat, a holographic image playing in front of her.

 "What happened?"

 Seeing that they were now discussing business, she didn't bring up what had just happened, and just answered Shen Congfei's question:

 "The Cemetery Star's external research team has made a major discovery in the Starship Grave."

 Xia Wei spread her hands enlarging the projection, presenting it to both of them.

 "Calling Star Shuttle number, this is the Cemetery Star external research team."

 "I am the general leader of the external team, Dr. Chen Shu."

 At the mention of the name, Shen Congfei instantly remembered this person, the genetic drug research specialist they had initially brought back from the empire.

 "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen was one of his test subjects.

 He thought about how a frail young girl underwent the experiment and received a leapfrog improvement.

 Today, she merely using her physical strength could contend with an exterior armor.

 He couldn't help but worry a bit, wondering if Xue Yangping could handle her in the end.

 "Cong Fei."

 Xia Wei noticed that the person beside her was lost in thought and promptly reminded him.

 Shen Congfei then snapped back, in time to hear the details being reported in the projection:

 "We discovered a hidden relic under the Starship Grave of Cemetery Star."

 "A relic!"

 Hearing this word, he widened his eyes.

 Recalling the time he had by sheer luck found the technological heritage of the Terra civilisation in the underground world.

 And the unknown alien civilisation that Atlantis had scavenged from a thousand years ago.

 It goes without saying that these kinds of relics were of great importance to him the more the better.

 "What's the situation with the relic now, have you confirmed it?"

 Chen Shu instantly replied: "We've confirmed it, it's very well preserved, but also very strange."

 "Those old starship remains that you moved away from the Starship Grave, if they had crashed into this place, they would not have damaged the relic underneath."

 "Based on our inspection, the protective measures on top of this relic are not particularly strong."

 "As if something was intentionally hidden, like they didn't want people to discover this relic."

 This answer was somewhat unexpected to Shen Congfei:

 "So you're suggesting, those starships didn't crash?"
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 "I can't be sure about that,"

 Dr. Chen Shu shook his head in the holographic projection.

 Getting this reply, Shen Cong Fei looked a bit disappointed.

 But he quickly got himself together and asked:

 "Have you been inside and investigated? What's the situation like there?"

 "Hmm... how should I put it, it doesn't look very promising inside."

 It took Doctor Chen Shu a moment before he continued:

 "I went in to observe, unfortunately, most of the experimental equipment and samples there have been destroyed."

 "I can confirm that it has been established for a long time."

 "But, based on some residual traces, I can confirm."

 "This lab was performing a biological experiment."

 "And the content of the experiment was related to genes."

 "Moreover, I found the same traces in the genes of the new human species on Cemetery Star."

 Hearing this, Shen Cong Fei immediately responded:

 "Wait! Are you saying…"

 Dr. Chen Shu went on to say, "Yes, the original inhabitants of Cemetery Star are likely the product of the experiments."

 "And apart from minor differences, their physical forms are extremely similar to ours."

 "I also suspect that there is a certain connection between them and us."

 "So, I conducted gene comparisons on both species."

 "The result is…"

 Dr. Chen Shu's suspenseful tone in the projection made their hearts fluctuate.

 "Just spit it out, Dr. Chen."

 "No relevance at all."

 Shen Cong Fei's mouth twitched, suppressing the urge to punch this expert.

 "Don't give me that punch-me look, I'm not done."

 "Although, there are no similarities in the genes between the two races."

 "The alien civilization that conducted the experiment on Cemetery Star could not have expected that I would perform a reverse study on the genes from a different perspective."

 As Dr. Chen Shu spoke, his face showed a proud expression.

 "By studying the atmospheric composition and ecological environment of Cemetery Star, and then the atmosphere and biological status of our home planet."

 "When comparing the two, you won't believe what I found."

 Shen Cong Fei was a bit at a loss, but he still had to put up with this guy in the projection.

 "The environment of Cemetery Star is highly consistent with the atmosphere and ecological environment of our home planet."

 "But on Cemetery Star, I also found an unknown ingredient that we don't have on our home planet."

 "With our current level of technology, we can't analyze this unknown ingredient."

 "Currently, we cannot confirm whether this ingredient will have any effect on humans."

 Dr. Chen Shu's explanation made him nod:

 "So you're saying that the current atmospheric and ecological environments of Cemetery Star are all man-made."

 "That's right. Moreover, I estimate that the alien civilization conducting the experiment had a simple aim."

 "Just to carry out an experiment to prolong life."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Cong Fei couldn't help but exclaim:

 "So, aliens also fear growing old and dying."

 Chen Shu couldn't help but rebut him, "Superficial."

 "Do you know what benefits humans could have if we achieved longevity earlier?"

 "Reduced operating costs of human society."

 "And the accelerated development of human civilization."

 "Even for individuals, a longer life means more time to pursue personal value, becoming more rational, and wiser."

 However, this time, Shen Cong Fei shook his head at the person in the projection:

 "Perhaps what you're saying is correct, but I don't agree with you."

 "You scientists may think that the longer humans live, the better."

 "But I don't think so."

 "What is human nature?"

 "It's contradiction."

 "In a limited lifetime, humans can create all kinds of contradictions."

 "But what if the lifespan is longer? In my opinion, these things would only continue."

 "The continuation of war, the continuation of conflict, continuation of more…"

 "If there are happy people, there will be people in pain. If there are joyful people, there will be people grieving."

 Dr. Chen Shu in the projection was angered by his words:

 "You, you're sophistry!"

 "Yes, I'm engaging in sophistry."

 "Just like how we don't see eye to eye, there are many contradictions in this world, Dr. Chen Shu."

 "Have a good day."

 With that, Shen Cong Fei shut off the projection.

 "Hehe."

 The laughter of Xia Wei next to him drew his attention.

 Seeing her laugh, Shen Cong Fei also joined in:

 "What's so funny?"

 "You, your words never let people off."

 "Why let people off? We don't like each other anyway, so why pretend?"

 Shen Cong Fei was very open about this.

 Then his eyes flicked and he asked cautiously:

 "So, you're not angry anymore."

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei suddenly realized something, her smile fading.

 "Angry? Angry about what?"

 Looking at her expression, Shen Cong Fei knew that she hadn't let it go yet, but the recent laughter must have been a good opportunity.

 In that case, perhaps he should really thank Dr. Chen Shu.

 Upon thinking further, it seemed to him that not seeing each other was perhaps the best form of gratitude for him.

 With this conclusion, Shen Cong Fei put away the idea of expressing thanks and decided to thank the other party in a more practical way.

 "Shen Xiaoja, increase the research budget for the external research group by 50%."

 Xia Wei was somewhat curious upon hearing these words, "I thought you weren't interested in this project?"

 "It's not that I'm not interested. Even though I personally don't like it, if it benefits humanity I am willing to strongly support it."

 "But I still stick to my point, everything has two sides."

 "The distinction is only the magnitude of the positive or negative impact."

 "Good things, of course, should be promoted, and bad things, as long as they have some benefits, wouldn't be rejected outright."

 Upon hearing these words, Xia Wei looked at him:

 "Hmm, why do I feel like your words…"

 "How? Do you feel that my words are becoming more and more profound, and I appear more and more erudite?"

 "Uh, not really, but they sound quite far-fetched, hehe."

 "Haha, you dare to laugh at me. Let me tickle you!"

 Just as they were messing around in the cockpit, the cabin door suddenly opened.

 A group of people were astounded by the couple's antics in the cabin.

 At the sight of the captain and the co-captain, who resumed their demeanor in an instant as if nothing had happened, Chen Yuanjia and several others couldn't help but hold in their laughter.

 "Er, I feel like we've come at a bad time?"

 "Should we leave and let you guys continue?"

 "Pff."

 "Hold it in, you must hold it in otherwise the captain will make you suffer."

 "Pfft, I can't hold it in anymore, haha."

 "Me neither...haha."

 Seeing this, Shen Cong Fei turned his chair around, looking solemn:

 "What's going on? Get back to your posts. What are you laughing at? Have you never seen normal flirting?"

 At these words, Xia Wei, with a slightly thin skin, gave him a glare.

 Once the people had their laugh, they decided to get the Stardrive moving again.

 With the battle line deciding to abandon Cemetery Star, they, along with others, have to return to their home planet.
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 Some time after the meeting ended, most of the countries that had migrated to Cemetery Star chose to stay.

 Surprisingly, three out of the five main countries of the original alliance decided to return to their homeworld.

 This included Neutral United Front, Underground Nation, and Atlantis, along with a few small countries that chose to move back.

 Most nations hesitated due to the concerns that frequent migration would lead to labor and financial losses, causing public dissatisfaction.

 However, Shen Congfei and the others were not in a hurry.

 It was obvious that they could not all return at this stage.

 Moreover, with so many resources still available on Cemetery Star, they had no intention of letting other nations take it cheaply.

 Hence, mining spots and resource points within the Front lines were being exploited massively.

 These resources would be shipped to the homeworld and used in the rebuilding process.

 The original Tyra Door that stretched across the stars will soon be scaled down from a massive metal structure several hundred meters in size to a Tyra Door that can only accommodate a heavy-duty truck at a time.

 At this time, Shen Congfei and the others had already returned to the homeworld with a small group of people aboard the star shuttle.

 However, when they returned to the headquarters of the resistance army, they discovered many people packing their bags, preparing to leave.

 "What's going on?"

 "Commander, these soldiers belong to the Alliance and the Empire, as well as some other small countries. They received orders to evacuate to Cemetery Star immediately."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but sigh.

 He knew this day would come, but he didn't expect it to come so quickly.

 "Alright, I understand. Call for arms and get ready."

 "Yes…understood."

 ...

 Not long after, the first batch of resistance army soldiers who had packed up and were ready to leave the base saw fully armed, genuine firepower from the Front forces.

 Seeing these formidable figures, the soldiers just leaving the base naturally felt uneasy.

 Especially that the one leading them was the commander of the resistance army.

 And now, they received the order to retreat and return to their countries after the end of the war.

 All these things give them a bad premonition.

 Fortunately, these foreign soldiers didn't encounter any hostility from the Starfire Legion.

 "Line up."

 Upon Shen Congfei's order, the members of the Starfire formed two lines, one on each side, standing directly in front of the Tyra Door that stretched across the stars.

 The vigilant soldiers lowered their guns.

 Even though they understood, if a fight really started, even with the guns in their hands, they might not be able to penetrate the outer armor of the Starfire Legion members.

 "Although you are leaving today,"

 "However, as members of the Resistance Army of human civilization, we cannot let others say we are impolite."

 "Departure!"

 As he finished speaking, he gave a command.

 The members who held weapons and lined up with their muzzles in two lines stomped their feet and placed their weapons on their backs.

 At this time, the soldiers from other countries finally understood what was happening.

 While they let out a sigh of relief, they also felt proud of their experience in defending humanity.

 The soldiers from each country successively disappeared into the blue light screen under the gaze of the two black lines.

 Only after the first batch of people who had left for the day had departed, did Shen Congfei take his troops back.

 The troop that came to bid farewell today was not his Starfire Legion.

 Instead, it was an elite team assigned to Shen Congfei by the official Frontline.

 Even though the Starfire Legion, made up of players, was fearless in combat,

 it was still far from the discipline of a professionally trained team.

 He naturally understood this and didn't expect the players to obediently listen to him normally.

 After all, once the fight starts, as soon as a mission is given and rewards are seen, the players will be as excited as chickens on steroids, trying every way to complete the mission.

 Taking his mind back, Shen Congfei started to think about the upcoming situation.

 Firstly, the departure of elite forces from various countries led to a significant loss of combat power.

 For the Resistance Army or the now renamed "United Human Army", this is a major blow.

 If it weren't for the alien civilization starships patrolling around the mother star now, he wouldn't dare to let the United Human Army fall into such a predicament.

 But unfortunately, the recall of other countries was inevitable, and Shen Congfei didn't dare to stop it.

 Otherwise, he would definitely be accused of something later.

 Thinking about this, he started to ponder about new sources of troops.

 Excluding the official Frontline teams,

 and the large number of outsiders or players who can return unlimited times,

 Apart from these, there are only the mutants who have been dispatched, and the indigenous people from Cemetery Star, the new humans.

 Looking at the surrounding abandoned buildings and skyscrapers, their faces were completely dumbfounded.

 When the Star Pirates initially occupied the Cemetery Star, no one planned to build bases.

 Most of the pirates used abandoned starships or the cargo boxes of starships to build a pirate city on the spot.

 After humans arrived, many basic constructions just started not long ago, which was far from the steel jungle that appeared directly in front of them, making it more intuitive.

 Eta was pleased to see her tribespeople arriving in the camp.

 The other new humans were also full of curiosity and interest about this place.

 Even though they left their homeland for the first time, Shen Congfei promised them that there would still be a way to return to Cemetery Star in the future, and they could also consider this as their homeland.

 Out of trust in him, the first batch of many "new humans" arrived.

 Shen Congfei withdrew his gaze, looked at the sky, and set his sight far away.

 With the help of "new humans" internally, restoration begins.

 Externally, the starship given to the "mutants" has already set off and is on the route to Jupiter.

 It won't be long before a "biohazard" played out by alien civilizations will erupt on that giant gas planet.

 However, it still doesn't seem to be enough.

 "Ah."

 About this point, Shen Congfei was quite helpless and troubled.

 In the vast universe, can't we find a way to supplement the combat power of human civilization?

 "That's right."

 At this point, he thought of another thing.

 Unmanned automatons.

 Even though such troops have no advantage when facing mechanical civilizations and are easy to rebel,

 but when facing the clearly biology-based demon civilization, they might play a significant role.

 With this idea, Shen Congfei called Shen Xiaoja to ask about the development details.

 The final conclusion is.

 There is a 40 percent feasibility.

 Because the only problem to overcome is resources.

 Undoubtedly, the large-scale production of automated mechanical forces often requires more resources and high-efficiency energy.

 And this will be a significant burden for human civilization, which is currently rebuilding the mother star.

 "So now, developing resources and producing new energy are the problems."
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 Temporarily on the mother planet, many countries had abandoned their land.

 Shen Cong Fei progressively arranged personnel to go to these places for resource exploration.

 However, unfortunately, most of these places had very little resources left.

 Moreover, more resources could likely be buried underground, necessitating further exploration before finally mobilizing equipment and personnel for mining.

 At this moment, Shen Cong Fei couldn't help but envy the automatic mining vehicles in certain games.

 The answer he received after asking "Shen Xiaoja", however, was that it was impossible to realize such a thing.

 This was because automatic mining vehicles needed to be equipped with a high-level intelligence module when dispatched, possessing capabilities like self-diagnostics and self-repair.

 Also, they would more often than not encounter steep slopes and marshes outside.

 Even natural disasters like mudslides and thunderstorms.

 Once these were encountered, the vehicles would break down on the spot.

 If people were sent for immediate repair, there was also the possibility that it was already ruined beyond repair.

 Hearing all of this, Shen Cong Fei dismissed the idea of an automatic unmanned gathering vehicle, but came up with another proposal instead.

 Human-machine cooperation.

 That is, one person controlling multiple machines to quickly gather resources.

 This way, it not only saves on labor costs but also reduces the risk and maximizes the machines' capabilities.

 After this idea was evaluated by "Shen Xiaoja," it had an 89% feasibility rate.

 With a concrete plan, Shen Cong Fei handed this idea over to the technology development department.

 He asked them to develop a kind of high-efficiency resource-gathering machinery that would be controlled by humans.

 Surprisingly, he had only proposed the idea in the morning, and by the afternoon he received a response from the technology development department.

 They already had a sample that met the criteria.

 Shen Cong Fei asked, and only then did he found out.

 It turned out that originally, players who earn a living by farming, in order to save on the effort after harvesting crops, considered changing their jobs to an Inventor and invented a crop collecting machine.

 To their surprise, they actually managed to create one.

 The blueprints for this crop collecting machine were subsequently improved and modified by others.

 Adding functions like seeding, tilling, and watering.

 Even more surprisingly, it was also extended to other production industries.

 Like mining and logging.

 The crop collecting machine originally only had one function, but it would eventually become a robust production machine that integrated the roles of planter, lumberjack, scavenger, and oil worker.

 Upon hearing this, Shen Cong Fei couldn't help but laugh.

 But when he thought about it, it didn't seem strange. This should be the true nature of gamers.

 Just thinking about how nice it would be to have a resource gathering machine.

 Now it seems that tech-savvy gamers have a similar idea.

 "Alright, let's go take a look."

 After understanding all this, he decisively proposed to see the true face of this production machine.

 When he arrived at the new site of the Technology Development Department, Shen Cong Fei discovered that machine.

 Just by looking at the front part of the vehicle, the left side looked like an automatic harvester, and the right side seemed to belong to a caterpillar screen

 But on the roof, there were several mechanical arms with tools and equipment such as circular saws, excavation buckets, breakers, and various drilling tools for mining.

 At the back of the vehicle was a spacious cargo compartment.

 Although what he saw was quite different from what he had imagined, he couldn't help but ask the person in charge:

 "This thing, is it, safe?"

 "You can rest assured, Legion Commander. This machine may look flamboyant and rugged, but in reality, according to feedback from usage data, its failure rate is much lower than other machines of the same class."

 After hearing this, Shen Cong Fei couldn't help but feel a little skeptical.

 After all, anyone who sees this thing will doubt whether it was invented by an eccentric person.

 Remembering these things, he suddenly thought of something, raised his hand to activate a skill, and looked at the machine in front of him.

 ...

 Name: Multifunctional Gathering Vehicle

 Material: Composite Steel, Tungsten Steel, Hard Alloy, Rubber

 Effect: Cultivation, Harvesting, Reclamation, Irrigation, Digging, Gathering, Cutting, Drilling, etc.

 Status: Has been in use for five months and seven days, running status is good.

 Rating: Excellent (more durable than usual)

 ...

 Well, despite its displeasing appearance, it turns out to be a real deal.

 Shen Cong Fei couldn't help but inwardly comment.

 "During this period, try to produce the same type of machine as much as possible."

 "We need time, and more importantly, resources."

 "Ah! Legion Commander, you can rest assured, we can have as many of these machines as needed..."

 "Ah! There's no need for too many."

 Upon hearing this, he immediately raised his hand, interrupting the person in charge's words.

 Shen Cong Fei glanced at the machine, took back his gaze, and looked at the person in charge in front of him:

 "These machines may work on the mother planet, but don't forget, our long-term goal is to mine resources in space."

 The person on the other side showed an unbelievable expression on his face, and even swallowed his saliva:

 "Do you mean that you want us to develop a machine that can exploit cosmic resources?"

 "That depends on your performance."

 Shen Cong Fei didn't give a definitive answer, but precisely because of this, his words instantly made the other party's blood boil with excitement.

 "Hurry, hurry, hurry! Produce a few more of the same multifunctional gathering vehicles. Our goal is the stars and the sea. We'll dig out every meteor mountain, chop down every gold forest, and drain every diamond sea!"

 This slogan almost made Shen Cong Fei, who was about to leave, stumble. Fortunately, his hand quickly reached for the railing, preventing him from making a fool of himself.

 He couldn't help but curse in his heart, if those not in the know heard this, they might even think he was a bandit chief.

 Dig out, chop down, pump out.

 Do they think I am Shen San Guang, or what?

 This bijou of indignation forced Shen Cong Fei to leave the Technology Development Department.

 Fortunately, for now, only the guys underground knew about this.

 The location of the moved Technology Development Department was precisely the underground laboratory of the previous Starfire Base.

 While he was thinking about this, he found that the passersby looked at him strangely.

 At first, Shen Cong Fei thought if there was something on his face or body and looked around.

 But he found nothing.

 Completely puzzled, he simply ignored the strange gazes of the passersby.

 It was only after he came out and heard the loudspeaker that he understood.

 "Members of the first underground level Technology Development Department, please note. Those who are still outside, please hurry back immediately."

 "The Legion Commander has just encouraged us and stated that our goal will be the stars and the sea. We will dig out every meteor mountain, chop down every gold forest, drain every diamond sea, starting with manufacturing one multifunctional gathering vehicle...."

 "Members who are still outside, please drop everything and hurry back immediately. Don't waste the Legion Commander's goodwill..."

 "Pfft!"

 Shen Cong Fei immediately burst into laughter.

 I didn't say these words! Stop slandering me.

 Now he finally understood why the passersby were looking at him so strangely.

 Hearing the contents of the broadcast being repeated continuously, Shen Cong Fei felt he was going to get internal injuries from listening, almost enough to make him cough up blood.

 Even though he was internally bleeding, there was a legitimate reason for the broadcast, and he couldn't just shut it down.

 So he could only put on a brave face, acting as if "I don't know anything happened," and quickly left the populated area.

 Right now, Shen Cong Fei just wanted to be alone.

 He had truly been humiliated today.

 His reputation was being ruined by those tech nerds underground!
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 Due to the broadcasting incident, Shen Congfei had no choice but to endure the strange stares from others, hastily hurrying back to his office.

 From then on, he remained holed up in his office, with even his meals being delivered to him.

 It wasn't until several days later, when the staff from the tech development team approached him about inspecting the product, that Shen Congfei finally stepped out of his office again.

 Returning to the tech development section located underground, he kept his calm facade, though he had mentally prepared himself to berate the other party.

 If there were any issues, even the slightest, with the new batch of gathering machines, Shen Congfei planned to hurl abuse at them without mercy.

 Who gave this guy the nerve to try and shift the blame onto him so publicly on the broadcast?

 As a result, many people started to think that he would indeed shout such low-brow slogans.

 However, when he saw the product that was due for inspection, Shen Congfei could only stop and stare.

 What... What had happened to it?

 Seeing the all-black, high-tech style vehicle before him, he quickly asked:

 "Wasn't it supposed to be a gathering vehicle? Why did it change so drastically?"

 Noticing Shen Congfei's haste in asking, the person in charge from the tech development department merely laughed:

 "Commander, fear not. Despite their changed appearances, these are indeed the multifunctional gathering vehicles."

 "Then what was that thing I saw earlier?"

 Suppressing his prior intention of berating them, he asked coldly.

 "Well, Commander, you misunderstood. The multifunctional gathering vehicle you saw earlier was just a basic prototype, it's actually quite troublesome to operate."

 "But since the day we heard your idea, our tech development team made a daring decision."

 The person in charge, with a smile on his face, began introducing the vehicle that lacked any mechanical arms or even gathering tools.

 "This is the upgraded Interstellar Multifunctional Gathering Vehicle."

 Seeing Shen Congfei's sceptical expression, he chuckled.

 From his perspective, even if the vehicle in front of him did indeed exude a high-tech vibe.

 Despite how one looked at it, it merely seemed like an expensive van.

 Compared with the clunky machine with multiple mechanical arms and gathering tools that he had seen earlier, which albeit had a lackluster exterior but seemed to have reliable features.

 Noticing Shen Congfei's disbelief, the person in charge from the tech development department immediately reassured him:

 "Commander, please allow me to finish the introduction. If you are still unsatisfied after the fact, you may fire me and do as you please."

 "Alright, let's see what you've got then."

 Saying thus, the two parties in agreement approached the purportedly upgraded Interstellar Multifunctional Gathering Vehicle and walked inside when the door opened.

 The moment they entered, Shen Congfei spotted a toilet and an unknown compartment.

 "Oh, there's a toilet over there, and here's a simple filtering disinfection room, to prevent the driver from bringing back any unknown viruses or bacteria after working outside."

 Shen Congfei nodded, indicating his understanding without voicing any concerns.

 A few steps in and opening another door, he was met with an interior that left him utterly stunned.

 "This here's the cockpit of the Interstellar Multi-functional Gathering Vehicle, also known as the core cabin, responsible for driving, gathering, screening, analyzing, and resource storage."

 "These here are the oxygen circulation system, lighting system, vehicle control system, external surveillance system, and sensor system..."

 Hearing the series of explanations and seeing the various control interfaces and screens in the vehicle,

 Shen Congfei was taken aback; he felt as though he were being made a fool of.

 "What exactly are you guys up to? There's only so much space in a vehicle. If it's full of all this stuff, how are we supposed to gather resources and bring them back?"

 "That's why, Commander, what we're about to demonstrate is the critical piece. Please look at the external surveillance display."

 Saying thus, the person took a seat and began manipulating the controls.

 Suppressing his rage, Shen Congfei turned to the display.

 The external surveillance showed the roof of the vehicle.

 The roof hatch slowly opened up, revealing inside it two unidentified devices.

 Immediately following, one of the devices extended a mechanical arm, at the end of which was a bucket.

 By his side, the voice of the person in charge of the tech development department chimed in:

 "This is the excavation function."

 Afterwards, the mechanical arm retracted and disappeared, another arm with a drill at its end extended out.

 "This is the drilling function."

 After all the mechanical arms and resource-collecting machines had passed, Shen Congfei was completely dumbfounded.

 At this moment, he was calm, without the fury he held earlier. All that was left was a head full of puzzlement.

 What on Earth is going on?

 Is someone playing a magic trick on me?

 Seeing Shen Congfei's expression, the person in front of him finally clarified with a smile,

 "Commander, please forgive me for not making everything clear in the beginning, we wanted to give you a surprise."

 "What do you mean?"

 "Sometime back, our Science and Technology Development Department and Space Development Department jointly held an experiment."

 "The aim was to extend the applications of space technology onto other aspects."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei had a hunch of what was happening.

 "You mean to say..."

 "Exactly, this multi-functional interstellar collection vehicle is endowed with that very technology."

 "As you know, you cannot store items in a subspace as anything that enters it comes to a complete standstill. Hence, we have hidden all functionalities of the collector vehicle inside the subspace."

 "This includes the storage of resources collected, they are all kept in there."

 "In this way, we will spare any unnecessary space."

 "Hence, the entire vehicle is basically a control switch. Whenever we need a function, we would open up the subspace and the mechanical devices would extend out of it upon receiving a signal to start operating based on the system."

 "The two devices mounted on top of the vehicle are storage compartments; one for the mechanical collection devices, and the other for the storage of collected resources."

 After hearing all this, Shen Congfei looked towards the screen. The roof of the vehicle was open, revealing two storage compartments.

 "Wouldn't it be very dangerous? What if something drops and hits one of the devices..."

 Upon hearing this, the head of the Science and Technology Development Department quickly cut him off,

 "Commander, rest assured, we've considered that as well."

 "Therefore, despite the large size of the compartments, they are actually just shells. The actual compartments have layers of protection, at least five to six."

 "The core devices and trigger systems inside can only be accessed under the control system of the vehicle and that's when the subspace within the storage compartments will be opened."

 After listening to the explanation, Shen Congfei finally realized.

 This was indeed a big surprise.

 "Um, there's one more thing, Commander."

 "What is it?"

 A gratified expression was evident on his face after receiving the surprise.

 Seeing this, the head of the Science and Technology Development Department quietly leaned in and said,

 "Commander, since you are satisfied with our product, you could forget about what I said earlier."

 "Oh, so you still remembered!"

 With this remark, Shen Congfei immediately widened his eyes and glared at him.

 "Hehe, I thought of it when I heard that you hurriedly locked yourself away in your room."

 Then he added,

 "At that time, I didn't think much and just blurted it out because I was too excited."

 Shen Congfei skeptically looked at the person in front of him,

 "I feel like you intentionally set a trap for me, first using the announcement as a prank, and then unveiling such a fantastic masterpiece today to make me forget about it."

 "Hehe, not at all, there were no tricks, it was just an unexpected incident."

 Upon hearing this, the head of the Science and Technology Development Department once again burst into laughter.

 But Shen Congfei still looked at him suspiciously.

 After a while, he took back his gaze.

 "Okay then, I am very satisfied with this multi-functional interstellar collector vehicle."

 "As for the broadcast incident, I will let you off the hook for now."

 "Only for now?"

 "Yes, because I have a new task for you all."
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 "A new mission, what is it?"

 Seeing as he was asked, Shen Congfei didn't beat around the bush and called over "Shen Xiaoja":

 "Give him that file."

 As soon as he had spoken, a notification echoed from the mobile device of the head of the Tech Development Department.

 When opened and observed the file, his eyes gradually widened.

 By the end, he looked at Shen Congfei with disbelief, asking:

 "This, is this real?"

 Noticing his expression, Shen Cong Fei gave a satisfied smile:

 "Anyway, I've put the plan here for you. How to handle it is up to you."

 As he turned to leave, he reminded:

 "Don't use broadcasting, or any other platform to publish your slogans. Or you can publish them, but just don't say it was me who told you to, got it?"

 "Understood, understood." He laughed, hugging his electronic device containing the top-secret plan, he turned and ran off.

 Shen Congfei watched his receding back, and couldn't help but let out a laugh.

 From his observations, he was almost sure that the broadcasting incident was orchestrated by the man.

 As for the reason, it was likely quite simple.

 Boredom.

 As for the players, while this world was interesting.

 But at some point, even the most interesting world would become boring.

 When that time comes, if you don't find something to do, you might as well die of boredom.

 Which was why this prank had occurred.

 Why did he know this?

 The answer was simple, because in this place, "Shen Xiaoja" held absolute authority.

 And surveillance was the most basic of all his rights.

 While Shen Congfei had been locked in his office, he had reviewed all the surveillance footage of the broadcasting station and the underground Tech Development Department.

 Hints within this footage revealed that this player, responsible for StarFire army's tech development department, would occasionally utter exasperations like "how boring" when idle.

 After their conversation today, he had confirmed the man's state.

 The top-secret plan he had given was the perfect bait.

 Indeed, the man's reaction after receiving the file said it all.

 "Sigh! I didn't see it coming, it seems I have quite the detective skills."

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but gloat.

 "Sir, forgive me for being forward, but during your investigation period, you used about 1.37% of the system's computing efficiency."

 "Even this 1.37% computation efficiency can support the energy consumption of the entire southern unit for one day."

 "Shen Xiaoja" finally made a judgment: "In my view, your investigative actions are equally boring."

 "Ha-ha, boring, I am the head of the StarFire Corps, my honor is important, how can I be boring?"

 "Shen Xiaoja":…

 Seeing the AI abruptly shut up, Shen Congfei, victorious in the argument, gave a "hmmph", and left feeling proud.

 Once he left the underground Tech Development Department, and while on his way to his office, he suddenly remembered something in his cheerful mood:

 "Right, how is the situation with the starship handed over to the mutants?"

 Talking about serious business, the projection of "Shen Xiaoja" flashed:

 "According to data, the cruiser, now under mutants' authority and renamed as the "Grey Wolf" has been sailing for 176 hours, confirmed to have reached the vicinity of the fourth satellite near Jupiter."

 On hearing this, Shen Congfei paused before continuing to walk, murmuring to himself:

 "Seems like they have arrived."

 "I wonder if the Demon Civilization will be able to handle this next move?"

 As he said this, he slowly lifted his head and turned his gaze to the sky while walking...

 ...

 At that moment, near the fourth satellite of Jupiter.

 Within the shadow of this satellite, spanning 4800 kilometers in diameter, a starship was quietly lurking.

 The crew of this human-standard interstellar cruiser, now renamed as the "Grey Wolf", were all mutants.

 As the forerunners of human civilization, they were the first to come near Jupiter.

 However, due to the tight defense line established by the Demon Civilization.

 The "Grey Wolf" could only momentarily hide behind this furthest satellite from Jupiter, to avoid being discovered by enemy scout machines.

 Despite this, the mutants figured out a way to get in touch with Demon Aliens without revealing themselves.

 Just one day ago.

 They had released a signal source near the spacecraft piloted by a Demon scout.

 The scout, discovering the signal target, predictably flew over.

 As the radar detected that the target was a small individual, it decided to approach and inspect itself.

 As a result, this Demon scout piloted fighter jet discovered a strange corpse drifting in space.

 It wasn't exactly human, not exactly an animal either.

 Nevertheless, the signal emanating from the object was not to be ignored.

 So, after alerting the Jupiter base, the Demon scout collected it and brought it into the fighter jet.

 Following this, the scout flew back to Jupiter, planning to bring the corpse back to the base for dissection, to understand what the strange signal was all about.

 Some time after the departure of the Demon scout's fighter jet,

 A standard interstellar fighter jet of human civilization started its engine, flying from behind a nearby asteroid. Carrying the news of the successful baiting, it returned to the "Grey Wolf".

 Upon hearing the news, members of the mutant council rushed into a cabin.

 Inside, a helmeted mutant was sitting on a chair.

 One of the council members asked, "What's the situation?"

 The mutant seated on a metal chair removed his helmet, and nodded at the others:

 "Before the corpse was collected, they didn't suspect a thing."

 One of the members of the council of elders nodded approvingly: "Good, it shouldn't be long before we infiltrate the enemy's ranks."

 However, the mutant who had just stood up seemed worried:

 "But what if... "

 "If what?"

 "What if the virus inadvertently spreads?"

 The mutant holding the helmet voiced his concern.

 To his surprise, a member of the council couldn't help but chuckle: "The spread, wouldn't that be even better."

 Seeing his confusion, the council member retorted:

 "What do you think we came here for?"

 "Well, General Shen, didn't he just instruct us to infiltrate the enemy?"

 "Hmm! If it was that simple, why wouldn't the humans do it themselves? Why let us mutants do it?"

 The helmet-holding mutant finally realized the implication. He was at a loss for words.

 "It's simple, this is a war, moreover, a war concerning the survival of humanity."

 "So for humans, what's the best outcome?"

 "War...ends?"

 "Right, but there are two ways to end it: ceasefire, or one party is annihilated."

 The icy tone of the mutant council member sent a shiver down the spine of the helmet-holding mutant.

 "So don't worry about such senseless issues."

 "Make good use of this Mind Induction device, the Demon Alien is up to you now, our fate is now tied with that of the entire human civilization."
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 Looking at the members of the Elders' Council leaving, the Mutant turned his gaze back to the helmet in his hand.

 It was said to be an interrogation product derived from human civilization, through the study of the mental induction abilities of alien captives.

 It had constantly been improved, and it had now become a device capable of remotely contacting the alien Mind Induction network.

 He initially did not believe this claim.

 Because it was far-fetched.

 But it wasn't until he discovered the phrases "Spark Institute" and "Alien Information Bureau" inside the helmet that he was forced to believe it.

 Both of these institutions were established to confront the alien invasion.

 Their background relied on the Spark Corps' players, something that everyone knew.

 Yes, this Mutant is also a player, moreover, a lone wolf player.

 Even the now-renowned "Poison Wolf" star cruiser was named after all the mutants were consulted.

 Eventually, thanks to the efforts of the Mutant players, the name "Poison Wolf", which sounded like "Lone Wolf", became the new name for this ship.

 Let's go back to the story, since it is the Spark Corps' stuff, it must have been probably designed by players.

 After all, even aliens capable of mind induction have appeared, so it wouldn't be weird if such a thing existed.

 The mutant player shook his head and put his helmet back on.

 A white light appeared in front of his eyes, and a message rang in his ear:

 "Starting... Please wait."

 "Linking object confirmed."

 "Linking... Linked."

 "Link successful. Welcome to use the Spark Corps Mind Induction Device..."

 Skiping a large chunk of the initial use guide, the Mutant player opened his eyes.

 Before him, there was nothing but darkness.

 He instantly realized that he hadn't arrived yet.

 Because the "corpse" was still being kept in the Demon Aliens' container.

 The Mutant player knew well about the origin of this "corpse".

 Because in the end, this guy was their secret mission capture.

 The specific time was probably during the Human Resistance United Army's counterattack plan, when several fleeing aliens had come near the ruins of Central City.

 The mutants immediately dispatched with their mutant boost, plus the aliens had no experience in dealing with mutants, and they quickly took them down.

 Eventually, only one prisoner survived.

 And after some discussion, the Mutants' Elder Council decided to experiment on this alien prisoner. They wanted to see if the stuff on them could infect the alien creature in front of them.

 Unexpectedly, the experiment was successful.

 After the alien was infected by the parasite, it turned into a neither human nor ghost-like appearance.

 And that "corpse" was the infected Demon Alien.

 This shows the power of parasites. Even in a vacuum environment, they have not died.

 Instead, the Demon Alien that was infected even momentarily survived.

 The signal source detected by the Demon scout wasn't from other devices, but the linked mind signal of the infected Demon Alien released by the Mutant player's Mind Induction Device.

 The Demon driving the shuttle received the signal and saw a bizarre "corpse" frozen in vacuum. Naturally, it felt very strange.

 Even the Demon Aliens couldn't possibly expose themselves to the vacuum of space without any protection for a long time.

 Let alone, there are so many high-energy rays in it.

 So the Demon scout took it before anything else that this was a corpse.

 Unbeknownst to them, this was a Demon Alien Mutant who hadn't completely died.

 According to the Mutants' research, the infection sequence of the Demon Aliens was shorter than the normal human infection procedure.

 Perhaps it was due to different races or physical constitutions.

 Anyway, it can be divided into: the first stage of infection, the second stage of mutation, the third stage is unknown for the time being.

 That is to say, Demon Aliens basically mutate after going through two stages.

 However, due to their plan to infiltrate the enemy, this research had to be put on hold temporarily.

 The Demon Alien Mutant in the second stage was forcibly thrown out of the "Poison Wolf" as a tool to lure the Demon Aliens…

 The Mutant player with the helmet was facing the pitch-black scene infront of him and was bored so he started replaying the entire event.

 Just then, he noticed a little light appeared in front of his eyes.

 He, or should say "the corpse", was lying down and could see the high ceiling above him.

 There were all kinds of large and small, weird shaped bone racks placed around, like a display room.

 There were also some unknown instruments filled with colored liquids.

 There was a large amount of steam, and occasionally, it would emerge from the cracks in the ground.

 It looked like he wasn't inside the Demon shuttle,

 Could it be possible that he had already arrived at the enemy base?

 As the Mutant player was thinking about this, he suddenly saw a Demon Alien walking over.

 The other party was wearing a cloak, had a sharp knife in his claw, and was wearing a gas mask that covered his entire face.

 If it were not for the double horns on their head that differentiate them as Demon Aliens, he would have mistaken it for falling into the hands of someone else.

 With the link of the Mind Induction Device, the Mutant player invaded the infected "corpse" and simply gained vision. Other than feeling nauseous, he didn't feel anything else.

 He watched as a fellow Demon Alien performed a surgery on him.

 The mutant bacteria inside the Demon Alien Mutant's body woke up gradually due to the temperature change and started retaliating against their host.

 The Demon Alien doctor was initially treating the 'corpse' with his hands. Suddenly, he let out a cry of pain:

 "Ao!"

 He felt that his hand was seemingly sucked by the strange "corpse" from inside.

 The guards outside the door noticed this and immediately rushed in.

 They saw the Demon Alien doctor with the mask being slowly devoured by the red tentacles that burst out from the corpse.

 The Demon Alien guards instantly sensed something was wrong and repeatedly fired their energy weapons.

 After the extending bloody tentacles were cut off several times, they retreated back into the "corpse".

 The two Demon Alien guards didn't dare to let their guard down and carefully observed from the doorway.

 They noticed the "corpse" had no movement, so they closed the door and locked it.

 However, they didn't know that the "corpse" in the room had opened his eyes and sat up.

 The large scar on the chest and abdomen was splitting into meat sprouts at a visible speed and finally connected like a string of stitches.

 The "corpse" was revived again.

 Through the helmet, the player who was linked to the Demon Alien Mutant also realized - the infiltration plan had been successfully executed.

 He switched to recording mode.

 The things he saw in the helmet were untouched, preserved perfectly in his mind.

 After that, he was to report to the Mutant Elder Council and human civilization on some information about the Demon Alien Fleet from Jupiter.

 As for the rest, unfortunately, they cannot control the Demon Alien Mutant in the same way as they control the Mutant creature.

 Therefore, whatever happens next will be a critical turning point for both human and Demon Alien civilization.
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 Jupiter, the temporary base of the Demon Fleet.

 Near the medical treatment room, there was a laboratory specifically responsible for dissecting and studying the corpses of extraterrestrial creatures.

 After witnessing the scene where a demon doctor was swallowed by a "corpse", two demon guards immediately sounded the alarm.

 Many fully armed Demon Aliens rushed to the treatment room and arrived at the laboratory.

 Seeing that they outnumbered the opponent, the two demon guards carrying energy weapons opened the door to the laboratory.

 However, before they could fire, they were stunned.

 The laboratory was empty.

 Not to mention the "corpse", even the blood stains of the doctor were nowhere to be found.

 The numerous arriving Demon Aliens felt like they had been tricked.

 They glared furiously at the two demon guards.

 But the two guards clearly remembered the terrifying scene just now.

 They stepped forward, examining the bed that resembled an altar.

 Unfortunately, they found nothing except for the surgical tools scattered on the ground.

 But this didn't prove anything.

 The two demon guards hesitated, exchanged glances.

 However, they couldn't provide any evidence right now.

 Except for the disappearance of the demon doctor.

 Just as the two demon guards were considering to report the disappearance of the doctor, they felt drops of liquid falling on them at the laboratory entrance.

 They slowly gazed upwards, towards the ceiling above the entrance, and found a creature with two heads crawling on the ceiling of the laboratory.

 One of those heads was the demon doctor with a mask.

 The next second, both mouths opened wide, shredding the mask as it fell to the ground.

 Countless bloody tentacles descended and engulfed the two demon guards.

 The Demon Aliens outside the laboratory only then reacted, collectively opening fire.

 Unfortunately, it was already too late, the bodies of the two demon guards were pulled up by the bloody tentacles.

 The arriving Demon Aliens could not stop it.

 After a while, the bodies of the two demon guards were discarded by the unknown creature, falling at the entrance to the laboratory.

 All this happened right in front of the Demon Aliens, who watched helplessly.

 The two bodies, their chests pierced, and one of them missing the left half of its head, stood up again from the ground.

 Without a second thought, the group of Demon Aliens began shooting again.

 But their energy weapons couldn't do much damage to the protective gear that the two demon guards were wearing.

 One of the demon guards came into contact with a Demon Alien first.

 With its mouth wide open, it bit down.

 The Demon Alien immediately let out a cry of pain, trying to push it away.

 Just as the surrounding Demon Aliens were about to help, another projectile of tentacles shot out from the laboratory, impaling several colleagues.

 Within a few minutes, the scene had become absolute chaos.

 What no one noticed was that the twin-headed monster, the root cause of all this, had vanished in the chaos of the laboratory.

 After receiving the alert, the Demon Fleet's temporary base on Jupiter immediately declared a lockdown. The demon starships that had rushed over had their cannons pointed at it.

 They received information that there was a suspected Level 3 infection event at the base.

 This was not common for the Demonic civilization.

 Because the physical strength of the Demon Aliens had already made them immune to most of the pathogens on their home planet, or the Demon Star.

 So, the only possibility was an alien pathogen.

 In the entire Wasteland Star Region, the Demonic civilization's immunity against various alien pathogens had been elevated to an abnormal level due to their constant wars.

 But now, they were still experiencing a Level 3 infection event.

 Could it be that there were some lethal pathogens on this giant gas planet?

 This thought began to spread among the Demon Fleet and everyone started to fear for their lives.

 Meanwhile, behind the fourth satellite farthest from Jupiter.

 On the "Poison Wolf", an interstellar cruiser, a mutant responsible for obtaining information from the Demon Fleet through Mind Induction left his room to report the situation in the conference room.

 Present there was also the projection of Shen Congfei.

 Seeing the scene in the conference cabin, the mutant player quickly narrated what he had seen.

 He freely discussed how brutal the scene was, how inappropriate it was for children, how it was full of mosaics, and so on.

 Clearly, the scenes he had seen had had a profound effect on him.

 But the question was...

 "Cough, cough, General Shen wants to know if you saw any teleportation equipment similar to Tyra Door inside the Demon Civilization base," said a member of the Mutant Elder Council, quickly interrupting his off-topic report and correcting the question.

 "Uh, oh."

 The player then reacted, and after a brief recall, shook his head, "No."

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei nodded, "Okay, continue observing. We need to know if this Demon Fleet has made contact with the Demon Civilization."

 "If there is a connection between the two, then the next step for this Demon Fleet stationed on Jupiter may be to establish a Star Gate. At that time, we may need to take action."

 The mutants on the "Poison Wolf" conveyed that they understood and would cooperate with the plan.

 Shen Congfei replied briefly and then ended the communication.

 Having learned that things had begun to develop on Jupiter, he once again turned his attention to his own development.

 Shen Congfei left his office and headed to the underground technological research and development department.

 This group of players, who loved to tinker with strange things underground all year round.

 It turned out that many of them were tech nerds in real life.

 The reason they played this game was initially because they were attracted by the mechanical dog created during the apocalypse.

 Many of them chose the profession of mechanic or inventor as soon as they entered the game.

 After struggling for survival for a while and finding it extremely difficult to stay alive, they considered changing their profession.

 However, it was at this time that they heard that the Front Line was recruiting auxiliary players, so they hurried here.

 From then on, these scientific research players stayed within the Front Line, helping the native scientists and becoming a kind of utility player.

 It wasn't until the official establishment of the Starfire Corps and Shen Congfei's intentions to recruit player groups, that these players began to shine.

 Thinking about the development history of this underground tech R&D department, Shen Congfei couldn't help but sigh with gratitude for making the right choice back then.

 If he hadn't retained the base of the Front Line, he wouldn't have what he does now.

 Even though his current goal was to bring others back to reality,

 In reality, he was no longer struggling to survive.

 Instead, he was gradually experiencing life in this virtual world.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei looked up and realized he had reached the office of the person in charge.

 But when he knocked on the door, there was no one inside.

 Understanding that the person might still be busy in the laboratory, he simply left.

 However, halfway through, he ran into another group with a similar experience to the R&D players.

 The Beast Tamers and Veterinarians of the Biological Domestication Department, subordinate to the Starfire Corps.
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 Shen Congfei still remembered the venture he had undertaken on the borders of the Empire to help Tang Ke reclaim the animals that had been seized from the front lines.

 The result was heartening, not only did they rescue the biological resources of the front lines, but after being judged by the system, Tang Ke also fully awakened his legendary aptitude and skills.

 From then on, the front lines never had a shortage of biological resources.

 Thanks to the abundance of biological resources, research regarding this area started to form a foundation.

 There was a place for Beast Tamer players and veterinarian profession players on the front lines.

 However, compared to the entire group of players, these unconventional-profession players were largely concentrated on the front lines, Empire Beast Territory, and a place known as Beast Island.

 The biological resources in other places were mostly turned into dangerous mutant beasts due to radiation and harsh environmental conditions.

 They were either exterminated like the alliance, or a few players managed to preserve a minor amount of biological resources.

 But because of this, after the subterranean world was opened, the increase in biological resources further advanced the related technologies.

 This also benefited from the existence of Beast Tamer players and veterinarian players.

 From what Shen Congfei understood, the role of a Beast Tamer was to tame and nurture creatures.

 As for veterinarians, not only could they heal animal diseases, but they could also use their profession advantage to promote the birth rate and survival rate of the offspring. They even had the chance of birthing young animals with exceptional talents.

 Among doctor-based promotions, apart from veterinarians, only pediatricians could accomplish this.

 However, pediatricians' speciality was naturally aimed towards humans.

 They were able to treat children, aid in childbirth, improve infant survival rates, and potentially increase the initial talent value of the newborns.

 Shen Congfei originally did not know why there were so many seemingly useless professions at the time of the apocalypse.

 After some thought, it turned out that each profession served a crucial role.

 The base professions such as internal and external medical practitioners, pharmacists didn't need to be mentioned.

 On top of that, pediatricians could assist in childbirth and treat children's diseases.

 Psychiatrists could to a certain extent, relieve psychological stress and prevent negative mental states from invading human consciousness.

 Forensic doctors could dissect and research, analyze specific conditions and uncover the truth.

 Veterinarians could heal animal diseases, assist in animal breeding, and improve talent value.

 It could be said that Shen Congfei had already understood the necessity of each system's existence.

 Everything was for survival, for the future of civilization.

 To get back to the main topic, after he met the people from the creature breeding department, he followed them to the breeding garden to observe the situation there.

 However, when he arrived there, Shen Congfei almost thought he had returned to the underground world.

 A Liang Dragon was stretching its neck to reach the leaves hanging from the crane overhead.

 Triceratops and some other animals were by the artificial lake, grazing and drinking water.

 An Ankylosaurus was gnawing on the bark of transplanted shrubs and other trees.

 Just as Shen Congfei was observing, a voice sounded behind him:

 "Starfire, why are you here?"

 He turned around and saw Tang Ke who had come over with a group of people.

 "Oh, I just came to see how things are here with you."

 "So far so good. As you can see, the breeding of the dinosaurs is basically complete."

 "Once the research on extraterrestrial creatures is successful, I am confident that I can upgrade them to become star beasts."

 "You... You're not joking, are you?"

 Shen Congfei was somewhat surprised.

 The person who was most against conducting biological research and gene modification in the past was now ready to carry out further upgrades on these animals.

 Moreover, according to the definition of star beasts by extraterrestrial civilizations, they are creatures that can survive in the universe on their own.

 To upgrade these ordinary animals from Earth and these dinosaurs to star beasts seems like a fantasy.

 Seeing Shen Congfei's disbelief, Tang Ke remained expressionless:

 "Human civilization is constantly developing, but they have not phased out the weak."

 "But these creatures are different. If they can't keep up, they will be eliminated."

 "Therefore, in order for them to keep up with the development of human civilization, it is necessary to do so."

 "If it's something necessary, instead of having others do it, it is better for me to do it. At the very least, they won't have to suffer unnecessary pain."

 After hearing Tang Ke's words, he essentially understood Tang Ke's well-intended efforts.

 "Alright, I have no objection to you."

 "However, you should also understand that although star beasts are few in number, their struggles are even more dangerous. Sometimes, even when the civilization fleet passes by, they must avoid the conflicts between the star beasts."

 "Are you sure these creatures can achieve that?"

 In response to Shen Congfei's question, Tang Ke paused for a moment, then gave a nod of affirmation and said:

 "When I was at the 0464 Spaceport, I bought more than just Larshi."

 As soon as he heard this, he immediately remembered the little mouse that had killed several elite demonic civilization entities using its tail.

 "Actually, Larshi is also a kind of star beast."

 "However, its growth period is extremely long. If it were not for human beings looking after it, it would very likely be killed or disposed of before it reached maturity."

 "Apart from Larshi, I also bought samples of blood and fur from many other star beasts."

 "After some research during this period, I found that in the bodies of different star beasts, there is a completely identical set of genes."

 Shen Congfei raised his eyebrows: "What do you mean? Are all star beasts from the same race, or did someone else...?"

 But Tang Ke shook his head, denying his speculation: "It doesn't necessarily have to be artificially caused."

 "Just like humans and animals on Earth, we all share certain housekeeping genes that single-cell organisms possess."

 "Housekeeping genes?"

 Seeing the puzzled look on Shen Congfei's face, Tang Ke explained:

 "Housekeeping genes refer to a type of gene that is constantly expressed, because they produce proteins needed by cells..."

 Listening to Tang Ke's explanation, Shen Congfei felt a headache coming but he still roughly understood the gist of it.

 "So, you mean, we currently share this housekeeping gene with many organisms on Earth, right?"

 "That's correct."

 "So that means it's not impossible that star beasts also developed the same housekeeping genes due to environmental influence?"

 "This could be a crucial factor that allows ordinary creatures to survive in a cosmic environment?"

 Tang Ke confirmed Shen Congfei's theory with a nod.

 "That's good."

 What he was worried about was that the entire Wasteland Star Region was being influenced by a more advanced civilization.

 If that was the case, they would need to be careful.

 Shen Congfei did not forget for a moment who their true enemy was in this world.

 The bio-superbrain.

 If truth be told, that thing could be considered as the creator of this virtual world.

 They had to be wary.
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 After chatting with Tang Ke for a while and confirming the development of the biological breeding garden, Shen Congfei left the place.

 Upon returning to his office, he found that someone was already waiting for him there.

 It was his foster father Luo Jin's assistant.

 "General Shen, the Chief hopes that you could attend the meeting this afternoon."

 "What meeting? Why wasn't I notified earlier?"

 Shen Congfei found it a bit odd. If a meeting was to be called, people at their level would basically get wind of it in advance.

 Moreover, the situation of the Chief's assistant personally coming to seek him out seemed quite unusual.

 "It was a last-minute decision due to some exceptional circumstances."

 After hearing the chief assistant's response, he pondered for a moment and then nodded.

 "I understand. When exactly?"

 "One o'clock this afternoon."

 Shen Congfei glanced at the clock hanging on the wall. It was already exactly twelve o'clock.

 "This seems quite urgent, appears to be a significant issue."

 Having said the above, he turned his head towards the Chief's assistant, "Alright, you can go handle your affairs. I'll be there on time."

 To his surprise, the other party said, "General Shen, the car is already waiting outside."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei furrowed his brows, sensing that something was off.

 "Is the problem really that serious?"

 The Chief's assistant didn't continue to speak, only confirming Shen Congfei's suspicion with a nod.

 Shen Congfei sighed helplessly upon witnessing this, looking down at his clothes.

 Thankfully, he was wearing the standard uniform of the Starfire Corps today.

 One could not attend a formal event in casual wear and slippers.

 "Let's go."

 As the two of them left the office, they immediately encountered Xia Wei who had come looking for them.

 Recognizing the Chief's assistant, she greeted him then turned her attention to Shen Congfei.

 "Oh, I'm fine, there's just an important meeting. No need to worry."

 Seeing Xia Wei's worried facial expression, he quickly explained and took the opportunity to elbow the Chief's assistant's back.

 The assistant immediately understood and managed a forced smile, "Indeed, Colonel Xia, don't worry, it's just a meeting. Nothing dangerous."

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei sensed something, decided not to pry further, and stepped aside letting them pass.

 Once out of the building, they spotted a parked prestigious black limousine where the official insignia was displayed on the hood.

 Before getting into the car, Shen Congfei said to the Chief's assistant standing next to him.

 "Consider me owing you a favor this time. As long as it's not too unreasonable, I would be willing to unconditionally help you once."

 Hearing this, the other party's eyes brightened.

 Almost anyone would understand the meaning of these words.

 However, only a select few could comprehend the hidden power and influence within them.

 As part of the rapidly rising Neutral United Front, probably no one didn't hear of Shen Congfei's name.

 His track record and list of honorary titles were more than impressive.

 His legendary exploits were discussed on the streets and in the classrooms.

 People who had any form of interaction with him could use it as bragging fodder, becoming the envy of others.

 Moreover, Shen Congfei's foster father was the current Chief of the Front.

 Even if one could disrespect others within the Front.

 However, anyone who dared to utter a bad word against Shen Congfei would be met with the angry glares and backlash of those around them.

 His prestige was evident.

 Returning from his thoughts to the present, the Chief's assistant watched the young man getting in the car, now feeling more reassured.

 "I understand. I will remember."

 "Good, get in the car."

 "I want to see what kind of situation we're dealing with today."

 Sitting in the back seat of the car, Shen Congfei crossed his arms and looked forward.

 ...

 The black sedan raced down the road, and came to a stop outside a building that once served as the headquarters in the New Central City.

 After getting out of the car, Shen Congfei was led by the Chief Assistant to a large conference room.

 Looking around, essentially all high-ranking officials of the Front had arrived, it seemed he was the last to get there.

 Luo Jin was already waiting at the head of the table and smiled at his stepson as he entered. He then collected his gaze, announcing that the meeting was now officially in progress:

 "Alright, now that everyone is here, let's get started."

 Hearing this, the Chief Assistant swiftly stepped up to the podium and began working on a computer.

 Soon, projections appeared on the screen.

 The figures in the images surprised Shen Congfei and the others.

 These people were the top officials from various countries who had chosen to return to their home planet with the Neutral United Front.

 The presence of each country's ruler was enough to illustrate the importance of this meeting.

 After completing this task, the Chief Assistant began to speak:

 "Today's meeting is intended to discuss the repatriation of the people left on Cemetery Star."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei expressed surprise, replying after the other finished his statement:

 "Hasn't this matter already been settled? What's changed?"

 The Chief Assistant promptly projected a document onto the electronic devices in front of everyone, then explained:

 "This is a joint petition from the citizens of various nationalities currently residing on Cemetery Star."

 "After our departure, a portion of Cemetery Star's populace also desired to return to their home planet. However, given the current situation, the various nations decided to stem the outflow of their populations."

 "As a result, these cross-national groups, wishing to return to their home planet, could not cross the Tyra interstellar door by regular means."

 "And now, we no longer have the right to interfere in this matter. If we do get involved, it could lead to a severe diplomatic crisis."

 "This could ultimately result in the nations on both planets becoming antagonistic once again, with the Tyra Door potentially closing earlier than expected."

 Upon hearing this, all present, including those appearing on the projection screens, sensed a storm brewing.

 For those longing to return to their home planet, they are naturally supportive of this.

 However, if it involves all the nations on Cemetery Star, the problem becomes serious.

 To put it bluntly, the nations on both planets are currently operating separately, unaffected by each other.

 But once this matter is entangled, if the nations on the home planet choose to interfere, it could lead to an open conflict between the two sides.

 Thus, even if one side runs into trouble in the future, help from the other side becomes completely out of the question.

 This is certainly a scenario to be avoided.

 Given this situation, Shen Congfei also felt a headache coming on.

 However, at this moment, the Chief Assistant on the podium began to speak again:

 "Therefore, Chief Luo Jin has put forth a proposal that may solve this problem, and we hope to gain everyone's support."

 "What kind of proposal?"

 "Our Chief hopes to dissolve the existing political entities, including the Neutral United Front and the nations of our home planet."

 "Dissolve… dissolve!"

 Everyone was astonished by this news.

 The Chief Assistant wiped the sweat off his hand, glanced at Luo Jin who sat calmly, and continued to explain the proposal:

 "After the dissolution of all nations on the home planet, a new United Human Organization will be established."

 "From then on, we will abandon the method of individual nations and put the development of human civilization as our overall goal, jointly managing the future of our home planet."

 After hearing these words, the gazes of those in attendance at Luo Jin changed.

 They realized that this was not just about resolving the issue of repatriating immigrants.

 It was a plan to uproot the perennial problems of human society, once and for all.

 At the moment, all necessary conditions were met, just one final push was needed.

 Nobody had thought that this final push would come from within their ranks.

 Shen Congfei couldn't help feeling an admiration for the old and wise in response to this masterstroke.

 If it came to pass, there would be no distinction of nations on the home planet of humans.

 If anybody dared to cause trouble in the future, it would instantly escalate to jeopardizing the entirety of human civilization and would be immediately suppressed.

 The whole of human civilization would reach an unprecedented level of efficiency.

 All major conflicts would be handled as smaller issues.
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 In the meeting room, Shen Congfei swept a glance at the people present and the projections of decision makers from various nations.

 Even though his team had come up with a proposal that sparked myriad of hopeful ideals.

 However, the reality might be a little hard to handle.

 After all, constructing an entirely new power means everything will be reshuffled.

 There might be some who are unwilling to relinquish their current powers.

 Even if our side has military strength and consensus, it would cause no small amount of disorder.

 It's like being in a hurry won't help you eat hot tofu faster.

 According to Shen Congfei's plan, nations of the mother planet should reassemble into a unified organization to represent human civilization.

 However, the proposal raised by his adoptive father seems to be more radical, yet riskier.

 Sure, the idea of a United Human Organization sounds nice, but the resistance encountered during execution could also be considerable.

 This resistance is not only external. Even internal promotion could prove difficult.

 He does not believe that Luo Jin did not consider this before proposing the plan.

 He just doesn't understand his reasoning behind making such a choice.

 Just because the nations on Cemetery Star want to return to the mother planet, it can't be this drastic.

 Therefore, this time Shen Congfei remained silent, quietly observing the situation at hand.

 In the meeting room, many people's expressions were quite complicated.

 They know what this plan represents.

 They also know the benefits of implementing this plan, but what remains uncertain is their own future.

 As members of the currently strongest nation on the mother planet under the Neutral United Front, they should have a brighter future.

 However, now that the leading nation has announced dissolution, the other nations' directions have become a significant concern.

 Therefore, all eyes turned to the decision makers in the projections.

 The others also understand that this plan cannot be executed even if their own country agrees; they must also consider the statuses of the other nations on the mother planet.

 Unexpectedly, the projections of decision makers in the meeting room started to sway.

 "I agree."

 "We, the Third Continent Federation, agree."

 "The Pran Archipelago agrees."

 "Agree ..."

 As the voices echoed, the people in the meeting room were utterly dumbfounded.

 All silently turned to Luo Jin, who had remained immobile since the beginning.

 Clearly, the current situation had been within the Front's chief's anticipation... or control.

 With those thoughts, the people in the meeting looked at each other in the room.

 Ultimately, they all had to pass the resolution.

 After passing the resolution, it means there will still be more issues to address.

 However, this time, it would not be individual countries dealing with the problems, but handling them from the perspective of the entire human civilization.

 ...

 After the meeting ended, the Front's chiefs left one after another, but each had a face filled with mixed emotions.

 Of course, Shen Congfei was not among them.

 As a soldier, his only responsibility is to deal with crises faced by humanity. Coping with various political affairs, obviously, is not within his scope of choice.

 However, before he could leave, the Chief Executive Assistant rushed out to stop him.

 "Shen, General Shen, Chief Luo wants to see you."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei turned his head and followed the assistant back into the meeting room.

 Those who stayed in the room now are the real powerhouses.

 That includes the leaders of the Army and the Navy.

 Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang.

 Seeing these two here gave him a bad feeling.

 As expected, Luo Jin's following words intensified Shen Congfei's sense of crisis.

 "After the establishment of the United Human Organization, we have decided to retract the commissions of the Army, Air Force, and Navy and replace them with a United Space Fleet."

 "From now on, there will be no countries, no Army, Air Force, and Navy."

 "Only a supra-national entity, the Star Union, representing the overall interests of humanity."

 Seeing their gazes, Shen Congfei looked disgruntled and said, "So, I'm unemployed now?"

 "Ha ha ha, you youngster."

 "This is really ..."

 "What are you thinking about? Even if we're all unemployed, you won't be."

 Seeing their reactions, he breathed a sigh of relief:

 "So what are you guys suggesting? I'm very uncertain."

 Hearing this, Luo Jin explained with a smile, "The Star Union cuts off all inherent rights from ancient human times till now, but outsiders are not included."

 "Strictly speaking, they are still an unstable factor."

 "While the Star Union can absorb them, it can only manage them differently."

 "Given the current situation, clearly, only you can manage them."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei seemed to understand.

 It turned out because of the players; he stumbled into a position where he did not need to be transferred to other posts.

 "We plan to turn the Starfire corps into an independent entity."

 Upon hearing this, he immediately asked, "Is this... permitted?"

 The Star Union had just been established, and he was breaking away. Wasn't this just opposing?

 Shen Congfei immediately became confused.

 "Don't worry, after the establishment of the Star Union, its inclusivity will be beyond your imagination."

 After explaining, Luo Jin continued:

 "After all, this is a course that no one in history has taken. We have to be careful and cautious. This means the union's tolerance of failure must be higher."

 "It represents the entire humanity. If it goes in the wrong direction, it must have the absolute power to correct itself at crucial moments."

 Saying this, he couldn't help but sigh:

 "In the past, when a regime made a wrong decision, it only led to the destruction of a country."

 "But if the Star Union makes a mistake, it could lead to the destruction of the entire human civilization."

 "We can't afford to make a mistake."

 Shen Congfei nodded after listening, "We are that power."

 "Yes, I want you to become this power."

 "I understand now. I accept this mission."

 After accepting, he looked at Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang again:

 "So... from now on, I am no longer under your jurisdiction, am I?"

 "You little rascal, you're just trying to provoke me, aren't you?"

 "Ha ha ha, even though we're bidding you youngster goodbye, we two old guys have got ourselves a better deal."

 Seeing Lu Haiyang bragging intentionally, Shen Congfei raised his eyebrows:

 "A better deal? Are you going to retire early?"

 "What are you thinking about? We've been promoted. From now on, when you see us, you'll have to call us Space Marshals."

 Nan Chengwu's words made his eyes wide open.

 "Space Marshal!"

 Lu Haiyang exchanged glances with the person beside him, laughed and said:

 "Not just that, we've also taken over the fleet you built when you were the commander of the rebel army. We really should thank you."

 "You guys!"

 Shen Congfei's face turned into a crestfallen expression:

 "You're bullying me."

 "Oh, come on! We're not bullying you. You can also form your own Starfire Fleet."

 "Yes, although you're independent from the assembly, you're still an officially armed force granted by our Star Union. So you still have the right to assemble a fleet."

 Even though they mentioned this advantage, he still couldn't be happy about it.

 A fleet isn't something that can be built just because you say so.

 Resources, personnel, time, and everything one needs are indispensable.

 But the current resources of the Star Union will definitely be prioritized to supply the Space Union Army. They certainly wouldn't be able to afford his side. He would have to rely on himself now.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei's gaze at the two turned resentful.
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 "All right, I know you must be unwilling, so we will first allocate the resources sent from Cemetery Star to the Spark Legion, as for personnel mobilization."

 "This is a problem."

 Luo Jin looked at his adopted son: "You should know that our current population resources are also far from enough."

 "As for technical personnel, we didn't ask from you, you have a bunch of technical experts hidden underground, even the research department of the Neutral United Front has shown interest in them."

 Hearing this mockery, Shen Congfei finally let go of his complaints and chuckled awkwardly.

 Seeing his change of expression, everyone in the room couldn't help but laugh.

 "By the way, how did you convince those other countries?"

 Shen Congfei's question seemed to be what Luo Jin had been expecting.

 "To persuade them, it was actually simpler than we thought."

 "The challenging part was persuading Atlantis, the Underground Nation."

 "The situation in the Third Continental Federation is a bit complicated too."

 "The Third Continental Federation?"

 Shen Congfei couldn't resist asking, as he had never heard of this power before.

 "But he knew about the Third Continent."

 "Yes, after the Doomsday event, the Third Continent was also significantly affected, causing many governments to crumble."

 "After that, our Neutral United Front, Empire, and Federation's recovery, along with the emergence of the Underground Nation and Atlantis, brought forth a sense of crisis for the Third Continent, causing fragmented political entities to eventually consolidate into the Federal Development Corporation."

 "I see." Shen Congfei nodded, and quickly asked: "How did the Underground Nation and Atlantis agree?"

 Luo Jin pondered for a moment: "With Atlantis, we established friendly relations. They only decided to abandon their prejudices after we made certain exchanges of interest."

 "Here's the painful part, as a bargaining chip, the deep sea and open ocean regions were given to Atlantis for development."

 "That much?" Shen Congfei didn't expect Atlantis to demand such wide-reaching terms.

 "However, in order to establish the Space Union, we had to agree to this. In the space-age, we have to think broader."

 "What about the Underground Nation, don't tell me you gave them the entire planet's lithosphere?" Shen Congfei added.

 "Ah, the Underground Nation."

 After a long hesitation, Luo Jin looked up at him.

 "To some extent, our ability to persuade them relied on your successful guess."

 "Me? But I didn't do anything!" Shen Congfei was bemused.

 "In the beginning, the king of the Underground Nation rejected our proposal."

 "However, subsequently there was a change in circumstance, the tribal chiefs of the Underground Nation jointly urged the Barbarian king to reach an agreement with us."

 "How did that happen?"

 "It goes back to your time in the resistance army when you gave a speech."

 "Right, there were some barbarians present."

 "But did you know, many of these barbarians were tribal chiefs and heirs from the Underground Nation?"

 This... I didn't realize."

 Shen Congfei was stunned, he had not been aware of this.

 "Yes, neither did we."

 Luo Jin looked at him, his expression was an odd mix of laughter and tears.

 "These individuals, after hearing about our plans to form the Star Union, felt a sense of crisis."

 "They believed that if the Underground Nation were to forgo becoming a part of the Star Union, they would inevitably become our enemy one day."

 "In the Barbarian society, the strong are revered. Your accomplishments in combating powerful aliens during the resistance army were enough to earn their submission."

 "Therefore, in order not to become enemies with humans, the tribes of the Underground Nation chose to force the Barbarian king to abdicate."

 "However, we also plan to invite him to join the Star Union Congress, so as to retain some say for the Barbarians."

 After hearing all this, Shen Congfei was still confused.

 He hadn't expected that his speech back then had such a great impact – even influencing the present.

 Now he felt he should be more cautious when speaking out in the future.

 ...

 After understanding the ins and outs of the Star Union's establishment, Shen Congfei returned to his den.

 Several days later, a major piece of news from the human home planet left the nations on Cemetery Star reeling.

 Several countries, including the Neutral United Front, Atlantis, the Underground Nation, and the Third Continental Federation, announced their dissolution and simultaneously established a supranational coalition.

 Galactic Human Union.

 In short, they called it the Star Union.

 At the same time, decision-makers from various countries announced that they would take up seats in the Star Union Congress.

 The Star Union Congress operates on a rotation system.

 This meant that after each term ended, every seat had the opportunity to become the chairman.

 Simultaneously, they abolished the original national military organizations of all nations and established a joint interstellar military force.

 Nine military officers from various countries were awarded the rank of Interstellar Marshal.

 Among them, two from the original Neutral United Front were awarded the title of Interstellar Marshal.

 Shen Congfei only found out about this afterward, owing to his good fortune.

 It was agreed initially that only Lu Haiyang would receive the rank, but considering the series of achievements made by Nan Chengwu, the commander of the United Front Army, during the period of his affiliation with the army, he was also selected as the ninth Interstellar Marshal.

 Shen Congfei didn't mind much as he had already set out independently. If he were to go there and be awarded the rank of Interstellar Marshal, he would become constrained.

 He would rather hold a lesser rank; at most, he would respectfully address others in meetings. After all, no one could control his actions.

 Afterward, they announced on television about the issue of each nation's original territories.

 Since the Star Union had been established, the delineation of territories between countries was officially abolished.

 From then on, the global regions would maintain their original divisions and the national borders would be canceled.

 Regarding the issue of wealth disparity, the Star Union would officially undertake the principle of regularly distributing relief funds and re-delineating the original agricultural land and resource areas.

 Due to the withdrawal of the Empire, Federation and other nations, the current global population has sharply decreased to 35%, leaving a large amount of land unused.

 There was no longer a need for large crowds of people to be squeezed into small patches of land, there was more than enough to go around.

 At the same time, the Star Union officially issued an ingress permit to the people wishing to return from across the Tyra Door.

 The extreme obstruction measures adopted by the nations on Cemetery Star could be viewed by the Star Union as being contrary to the overall intention of human civilization. The Union did not rule out the possibility of military sanctions.

 This declaration left the nations on Cemetery Star dumbfounded.

 Before they could say anything, their opponents took the initiative in making provocations.

 Moreover, they were left without any recourse.

 Regardless, while the Star Union only accounted for 35% of the human population,

 They wondered how many people in their own countries were truly with them.

 Now, after finally ending the Doomsday events, and obtaining development space, who still wanted to go to war.

 Therefore, any attempts at war now would definitely face huge resistance.

 As a result, the Empire, the Federation, and now the nations backing Cemetery Star, had no choice but to remain silent, witnessing the population drain through the Tyra Door.

 And on the home planet, another race that had continuously migrated from Cemetery Star, was also looking up at the vast blue sky.
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 "How are your people feeling?"

 Shen Congfei looks at the sixty-nine-year-old adolescent beside him.

 As the original inhabitants of Cemetery Star, the New Humans, although they resemble humans in appearance and habits, their lifespans are considerably different.

 Seeing him ask, the New Human adolescent Eta responds:

 "They feel great, saying that the environment here is better than our mother planet."

 Shen Congfei smiles, "That's good."

 He doesn't tell Eta, however, that the only reason Cemetery Star's environment is not as good as here is that they have yet to get started there.

 So they have to squeeze into tents for the time being.

 Meanwhile, on the Human mother planet, there are plenty of remaining building facilities that can be used after a bit of cleaning.

 The only thing lacking now is the population.

 This is why they feel that the environment here is better than there.

 Shen Congfei naturally welcomes the arrival of the New Humans.

 After the Star Union was established, the Rebel Alliance naturally dissolved as well.

 He once again took up his position as Legion Commander of the Starfire Legion.

 Transitioning from a supreme commander who oversees tens of thousands of troops to a Legion Commander managing only a few thousand can be difficult to accept.

 Luckily, some of the original inhabitants of Cemetery Star decided to migrate here at this time.

 Most of these people are here to follow him.

 The reason being, after the Front withdrew, nations such as the Alliance Empire gradually shed their false fronts and openly occupied those lands.

 This act naturally reminds the New Humans of Cemetery Star of the acts during the Star Pirates era.

 Upon realizing that not all humans here are friendly, they made a decision.

 To travel to the Human mother star.

 There are those who want to resist, but their military equipment and training are far less than that of the Empire or the Alliance.

 Left with no choice, they thought of the Neutral United Front, who once liberated the New Humans.

 Which is why the current situation exists.

 This news initially delighted Luo Jin and others.

 The reason being the arrival of the New Humans can help solve the population issue on the Human mother star.

 But following immediately, a slew of issues related to the New Humans arose.

 The first is the lifespan issue. The lifespan of the New Humans is generally longer than that of normal humans.

 This means that marriage and procreation between New Humans and humans would create many problems.

 Current laws also lack clauses for New Humans.

 If a New Human commits a crime and is sentenced to jail, even a hundred years is only a small fraction of their long lifespan. For an ordinary criminal, it would mean their lifetime.

 Not to mention how to protect the rights of New Human children who are close to their sixties or seventies under juvenile protection laws.

 All these issues naturally give the Star Union headaches.

 Thankfully, these New Humans soon expressed to the Star Union that they were here to follow the captain of the Star Shuttle.

 Upon hearing this, Luo Jin decided to leave all the New Humans who migrated to him.

 Shen Congfei also agreed to accept it.

 In the early days of the interstellar era, aside from most of the Starfire Legion's players, many other players have already embarked on a quest to explore the Wasteland Star Region.

 Now, those who remain in the Starfire Legion are mostly players who chose to stay due to their affinity to it.

 But Shen Congfei understands that if he wants others to stay, he has to keep them occupied.

 Isn't the arrival of the New Humans a good opportunity?

 With this in mind, he collects his thoughts and glances at Eta, who now stands beside him.

 "So...why did you decide to seek me out?"

 The other party hesitates for a moment, looking cautiously at Shen Congfei.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei laughs and reassures the other party, "Don't worry, I just want to know what you seek to gain by coming here, so I can fulfill your wishes."

 Upon hearing this, Eta, looking as if he has plucked up his courage, says:

 "We want to become stronger."

 "Become stronger?"

 "Yes, we don't want to be bullied anymore."

 "Well, that's a good goal."

 Shen Congfei nods his head in agreement and says to the other party:

 "I can help with that. As long as you train as I instruct, you should get stronger fairly quickly."

 Saying this, he calls upon "Shen Xiaoja" to communicate with members of the Starfire Legion and ask them to assemble.

 ...

 In the base of the Starfire Legion.

 Seeing the envious glances of some New Humans who are watching from the sidelines, the players unknowingly pull themselves upright.

 Once everyone is gathered, Shen Congfei steps forward to speak:

 "Alright, you guys, you should know the reason why we're gathered here, I'm now going to announce."

 "First of all, congratulations. From today onwards, you will have more comrades."

 "Our brethren from Cemetery Star decided to join us."

 "Therefore, I have decided to organize all of you into groups, and you will lead our new comrades on assignments."

 "Of course, if anyone doesn't want a newbie on their team, step forward and I will assign you a task separately."

 Hearing this, the players become excited.

 After all, isn't gaming all for fun?

 Especially virtual games that are as real as life.

 And being the big guy in other people's eyes naturally comes with its enjoyment.

 Before the end of the world, they had been the leaders in the eyes of other players for quite a while.

 But now, with the opening of the interstellar era, the players' horizons have expanded. Naturally, no one would want to stay and look up to these leaders anymore.

 Since everyone has gone their separate ways, they naturally feel a little bored.

 If it weren't for their unwillingness to leave the familiar Starfire Legion, most people would have long run away.

 But now, another flock of newcomers were sent to them, it's positively a blessing from heaven.

 The players of the Starfire Legion, even imagine leading a posse onto the battlefield in their mind.

 This absolutely beats where a bunch of players rally together, where the bloke who is slower at reaching out can't even touch the BOSS before the fight ends.

 Seeing the excitement on the players' faces, Shen Congfei knows that he has made the right decision.

 However, although the personnel arrangement issue is temporarily solved,

 Residences, related facilities, and land have become new problems.

 According to the preliminary report sent by the Star Union, the new humans migrating from Cemetery Star are just the first batch of less than a few thousand people.

 There are many more batches preparing to migrate here.

 Conservative estimates show the total migration population might reach several hundred thousand.

 Actually, Shen Congfei is quite curious, could all these people be played by the consciousness of real-life survivors?

 Shen Congfei was only silent when Dr. Xia informed him that a large number of these people are consciousness clones.

 That is, these are filler objects created by this virtual system by copying consciousness personalities.

 Hence, occasionally in this virtual world, one would encounter two very similar people.

 Do not doubt it, they are two very similar people.

 Because the system needs to satisfy its own logical needs, a virtual universe should contain significantly more than just thousands or tens of thousands of living things.

 So, in reality, the number of human survivors, as Dr. Xia stated, should be less than ten thousand.

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei becomes silent.

 It never occurred to him that the real-life humans would become as pitiful as this.

 Nonetheless, after knowing about the upcoming hundreds of thousands of transitional population, Shen Congfei knows that his territory is probably not enough.

 But it might not work even if he wanted to ask the Star Union for land.

 So he needs to figure out another way.
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 After assigning the first batch of personnel, Shen Congfei quickly returned to his office, pulled up a blank document, and prepared to brainstorm a new plan.

 Currently, the Star Alliance was working on land re-planning, and he obviously couldn't require land for this.

 That was why he decided to be independent. If he went back and asked for land, although it would probably be arranged, he and the Starfire Legion would be bound by the Star Alliance Congress.

 After all, not only his foster father was holding a seat in the Star Alliance Congress.

 There were two Marshals of the Interstellar.

 But there were also seven others.

 Therefore, for now, he could only bear this responsibility and figure out a solution.

 First of all, the mother star was not under consideration, for reasons already given.

 Land re-planning, it wasn't easy for the Starfire Legion to retain its current territory.

 Secondly, the ocean was not an option, Atlantis probably wouldn't release its claim so easily.

 The underground country was a good place to go.

 However, according to Shen Xiaojia's scan of the underground world's area after repairing the underground's "Heart of the Earth" left by Tyra, there might be a certain burden on the indigenous resources if they were to settle the hundreds of thousands of new humans there.

 At that time, it would definitely lead to major conflicts.

 Don't forget, the Barbarians of the underground country now have a seat in the Star Alliance Congress too.

 If his team acted rashly against the Barbarians, it could lead to more serious consequences.

 ...

 At the desk, Shen Congfei was thinking while eliminating the possible approaches that came to mind from the document.

 It seemed that it was not feasible on the mother star.

 His thoughts shifted to the closest satellite to the mother star.

 The Moon.

 As a real-life reflection of the moon, in the virtual world, it was given this name.

 The Moon also happened to be the closest celestial body to the mother star.

 In the projected blank document, he wrote the words "The Moon" and fell into thought.

 In terms of distance, the Moon was indeed a good choice.

 However, the living conditions were relatively unfavorable.

 After much hesitation, Shen Congfei crossed out The Moon from the document.

 Next, as for Chen Star, a reflection of Mercury in real life, he did not consider it.

 This planet is closest to the sun, strangely small in size, without sufficient gravity to form an atmosphere.

 In addition, the temperature difference is so vast that it can challenge the limits of all creatures.

 This isn't considered at all.

 What Shen Congfei put down was another planet named Taibai.

 A reflection of Venus in reality.

 This planet, although it has a thick atmosphere, but the average surface temperature is even higher than Chen Star's.

 Not to mention scalding feet, an egg dropped on it would probably evaporate instantly.

 In addition to that, the surface is covered with a layer of sulfuric acid clouds. Shen Congfei believed that no one would want to live there for long.

 He sighed and began planning for the next planet.

 Saturn, a reflection of Saturn in reality.

 Like Jupiter, Saturn is also a gaseous planet.

 Being full of high-speed rotating gases and liquids, any living creature would probably be ripped apart there.

 However, some of the other satellites of Saturn seem to be suitable for human habitation, but also need sufficient time to evolve.

 By the same token, Mars, a reflection of Mars in reality, which also has suitable conditions for human survival, also needs a certain amount of time to remodel parts of its environment.

 As for Jupiter, even if it is not suitable for living, it is not a problem for the demon civilization.

 This is the gap brought by racial advantages and technology.

 Now, they are probably in the same situation as humans were initially, struggling with the problem of infected individuals.

 Dismissing these considerations, Shen Congfei dropped his hands from the document projection in front of him and slammed his desk.

 From the current situation, unless he risks colonizing Mars or Saturn's satellites and accelerates the transformation of the environment, there is no other choice.

 Just as he was about to slam the table, someone happened to walk in through the door.

 "What's wrong? Are you so anxious you're slamming the table?"

 Seeing it was Xia Wei, Shen Congfei sighed and said, "No choice."

 "No choice in what?"

 Hearing this question, he immediately sent the Star Alliance's new human population migration report to her.

 When Xia Wei received the incoming information, she immediately opened it with a projection.

 After reading it, she finally understood what he was troubled about.

 "You're considering where to let them live."

 "Yeah, it has to be solved as soon as possible."

 "I have a premonition that the longer we delay, the more dangerous the Cross-Star Tyra Door will be. We must bring the new humans from the Cemetery Star over as soon as possible. They are also a source of strength."

 "How about asking the Star Alliance for help?"

 "No, we're independent now, if we run back for help again..."

 He didn't finish his sentence, as Xia Wei nodded in understanding.

 "Well, then...did you discuss with others?"

 "Other people? Who?"

 "Those alien civilizations, the Gama Star is a colonizer's star system, don't they have experience in migrating to new planets?"

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei had a sudden realization: "That's a great idea, my Wei."

 With that, he quickly stood up, reached out to embrace the person in front of him...

 This hug made Xia Wei hot all over.

 "Alright, weren't you going to go ask someone about it?"

 "Yeah, leave the rest to you, I'll go now."

 When Shen Congfei heard this, he immediately let her go, picking up his coat from the chair and left.

 Xia Wei, who had been abruptly let go in the office, felt a little loss in her heart, unconsciously pouting.

 She felt a sense of emptiness in her heart, as though... the hug was too short.

 Thinking about it, she quickly snapped back to reality, sat down at the desk, felt the warmth left on the chair, smiled, and began to work.

 As the Deputy Commander of the Starfire Legion, Shen Congfei, who was not good at solo work, often handed his governmental affairs over to Xia Wei.

 If it were other people, both wouldn't be able to do so.

 It was because of their relationship that they could trust each other so much.

 People in Starfire Legion gradually came to know their relationship through these events.

 Many player members were heartbroken. In their eyes, Xia Wei was the goddess of "Rebirth".

 Where would they find such a beautiful, capable, and cool female character?

 So, even with their heart broken, most of the players had to admit defeat.

 Moreover, their opponent was Shen Congfei, who was once referred to as the "Destined Protagonist" in "Rebirth".

 Thus, holding on to the idea of 'If you can't beat them, join them', many even joined the fan club of their relationship.

 Shen Congfei also knew about this, but he was kind of speechless.

 He could only marvel that even though people had become machines, some habits never changed.

 However, he didn't have the time to think about these things now.

 Shen Congfei went to the base communication room where he could communicate with other starships. He contacted the commander of the Gama Star Sky Fleet and expressed his thoughts.

 "Oh? For colonizing new planets, consider Mars."

 As soon as the other party heard about it, they immediately said: "We are currently patrolling near Mars. Let our people analyze it. We'll send you the report as soon as we have a conclusion."

 Hearing this, he breathed a sigh of relief.

 Not long after, Star Sky Fleet's colonization assessment report for Mars was sent over.
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 Shen Congfei finished reading the report sent by the Star Dome Fleet, the Gama script in the content had already been translated by "Shen Xiaoja" into a language that humans could understand.

 After browsing through the report, he was overjoyed.

 But then his expression froze, and his eyes grew increasingly odd.

 Shen Congfei waved his hand to close the report and reconnected to the opposing party's communication channel.

 Soon, the projection of the Star Dome fleet's commander appeared before him.

 Looking at the one-eyed face of the other party, he immediately asked:

 "So you're saying, according to the Gama civilization's colonization standards, this planet meets the colonization criteria?"

 "Unexpectedly, we didn't expect to find such a standard habitable planet in this star system, it just needs a slight modification to the environment."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei's eyebrows raised: "So, that plan for the planet-modification device was also carelessly left in by you."

 His question made the Gama alien in the projection unintentionally dart his single eye away, and then explain: "I'm sorry, it might have been my crew's carelessness, they accidentally mixed it in."

 Shen Congfei was speechless, he initially thought the Gama people were all honest folks.

 It seems now that, even honest folks occasionally play some clever tricks.

 Thinking of this, he let out a sigh, and looked back at the projection:

 "I have to say, the results of your Gamma Star colonization assessment are very exciting, especially the planet-modification device."

 "I wonder, if we were to purchase from the Gama civilization, could the price be a little more reasonable? As you know, we have just entered the Wasteland Universe not long ago, and we don't have many Red Minerals."

 This request quickly received a response from the Gama alien in the projection.

 "We can."

 "And if the human civilization lacks funds, we can even consider exchanging for other things, like various resources."

 Shen Congfei listening to this, looked closely at the figure in the projection.

 He finally understood what their goal was.

 It was not the existing Red Minerals of human civilization, but the resource-rich stars in this star system.

 Although Red Minerals are precious, they are only concentrated in certain areas of the Wasteland Star Region, whereas in other star systems, various resources are the mainstay.

 The Gama people obviously had their eyes set on the resource-rich star system and happened to want to colonize it, thus they had the opportunity to make calculations.

 But as the human civilization, Shen Congfei naturally would not consider such an action that would destroy its own foundation:

 "Alright, but before that, I would like to ask about the price of the planet modification device and complete this interstellar trade."

 Seeing the other party more impatient than himself, the commander of the Star Dome fleet immediately turned and left, only to bring in a retired person from the ship to discuss the price.

 But soon, the fleet commander, a Gama alien named "Earth", received a hurried message from his inferiors.

 "There's a problem, captain."

 "What's the situation?"

 "The trade was successful."

 "What's wrong with that?" The Star Dome fleet commander, who was in the captain's room, was confused by the attitude of his crew members.

 "The other party paid in full for the planet modification device."

 "What! What about the resource-planet swap agreement?"

 "Captain, the other party used Red Minerals to pay in full."

 The Gama alien "Earth", was stunned for a moment.

 He had previously inquired about the foundation of human civilization from his brother and the information he gathered from Port 0464 was indeed very limited.

 The price for a planet modification device, although not expensive, is not something that a civilization new to interstellar trade, and who has just encountered the Wasteland Star Region, can easily afford.

 That was precisely why he had the idea to target these resource-rich stars.

 But what's happening now?

 That human civilization with very limited resources was surprisingly able to pull out such a large amount of Red Minerals to trade?

 However, the commander of the Star Dome Fleet, a Gama alien named "Earth", didn't know that these Red Minerals were strictly obtained from their alien civilizations.

 Initially, Shen Congfei and the others, in order to attain the second planet base, targeted the Cemetery Star plagued by the Star Pirates.

 After a round of fighting, the Star Pirates were evicted, and the treasure chamber they left behind became Shen Congfei's spoils of war.

 And in these spoils of war, there was no small amount of Red Minerals.

 However, Shen Congfei did a good job with his intelligence work and did not flaunt his wealth.

 So most alien civilizations thought that the escaped Star Pirates had taken most of the treasure.

 After all, after the human civilization expelled the Star Pirates from Cemetery Star, they didn't go on a shopping spree for supplies at the space port like nouveau riches.

 As a result, although most alien civilizations suspected that humans had made a fortune, they didn't know exactly how much they got, and then they let it go.

 It wasn't until now that Shen Congfei's sudden action left the Star Dome Fleet flabbergasted.

 Seeing that the situation was settled, the Gama alien could only agree bitterly to arrange for the transportation ship at the information center to transport the Red Minerals back to Gama Star via the cross-star Tyra Door.

 ...

 While the Star Dome Fleet was trading with human civilization, other civilizations also learned of this news.

 Although they were puzzled by the source of human civilization's Red Minerals, many alien civilizations also had some ulterior motives.

 Unlike in the past, when they didn't interact with each other, now they are actively recommending their own goods to the Stellar Union and the Starfire Army.

 This made Shen Congfei feel a little bitter but he still opted to trade with a few civilizations for their specialties.

 He now had little Red Mineral resources left, so the goods he purchased had to be based on demand.

 For example, some high-end interstellar weapons, rare items.

 As for the others, things that even the mother planet had a chance to produce, naturally all were rejected.

 After raiding the multitude of alien goods, Shen Congfei was literally poor and only had a meager amount of Red Minerals left, just enough to pay for the entry fee into the space port.

 This made him reminiscent of the time when he was making money in the space port.

 Although it was hard at the time and only small amounts of money were made.

 But he felt mentally satisfied.

 Not like now, where he was casually throwing out Red Minerals in astronomical units, without even blinking an eye.

 Shen Congfei had to consider how human civilization could make money in the Wasteland Star Region.

 High-level civilizations can sell technology to low-level civilizations.

 And low-level civilizations can only use resources to cash in on high-end technology.

 One gains at the expense of the other, only to benefit others.

 When your own civilization needs to transform, you will find that the resources are no longer sufficient.

 By then it'll be too late for regrets.

 So, Shen Congfei did not plan to exchange resources for technology from any star system.

 Technology, though it has a bottleneck, is not a problem as long as conditions permit.

 He plans to sell special products to other civilizations, just like what he did at Space Port 0464.

 But he doesn't intend to sell the technology of the Terra civilization.

 At this stage, after encountering so many alien civilizations, he had long noticed the anomalies of the Terra civilization.

 From space technology to the Tower of the Earth's core.

 After being compared by "Shen Xiaoja", it was found that many alien civilizations were unable to do it.

 Clearly, the prehistoric Terra civilization, like Atlantis, had picked up the heritage of an alien civilization.

 And it's very likely that it was from a more advanced alien civilization.

 Only it's unknown why, there's no record of it in the whole history of the Terra civilization.

 It's just like technology appearing out of nowhere.
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 Putting aside everything about Tyra civilization, Shen Congfei also wanted to know if the non-material cultural products of humans could be used in extraterrestrial trade.

 He noted that among many alien civilizations, some also engaged in similar non-tangible exchanges.

 In response to Shen Congfei's inquiry, the captain of the Gama Star trader ship located in the 0464 spaceport, answered him:

 "Shen, if you want to sell these kinds of commodities, you must pay attention to the trade targets."

 "Usually, only civilizations with abundant material resources have a demand for these non-material cultural products."

 "Besides, not every materially rich civilization would appreciate all kinds of non-material cultural products, they often pursue a particular type."

 Listening to the other party's words, Shen Congfei acknowledged this viewpoint.

 Human civilization underwent this stage transition too, sadly it ended in apocalypse, and entertainment products have mostly turned into scarce items.

 The standard of human entertainment, at one point, dropped so low that it had to rely on primitive exercises to maintain.

 Yes, he meant exercises as primitive as running.

 "Ian, in your opinion, which non-material cultural products of human civilization are worth selling?"

 Shen Congfei had "Shen Xiaoja" collect all human entertainment projects and upload a sample set to the other party.

 Upon receiving these, the captain only stated he would reply after inspecting all items.

 Shen Congfei nodded in understanding and hung up the call after.

 Realizing the importance of material resources, he planned to convert these intangible resources into tangible ones.

 ...

 After one day of waiting, he finally received a reply from the Gama merchant ship:

 "Shen, I have observed these projects you mentioned."

 "Only a small part of them are suitable for trading."

 "Some songs with different melodies are suitable for sale in the Aegean galaxy. There's a civilization there that pursues all sorts of wonderful sounds—it's a perfect match."

 "Also, things like movies, TV series, videos… I've checked and found that some of them contain emotional value. They may be traded with the Nightmare civilization from the Centaur galaxy, which usually feeds on the emotions of various creatures."

 "Finally, the cooking methods you mentioned."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei hurriedly corrected him:

 "Ian, it's called a recipe."

 "Oh, this item called 'recipe' might be traded on a small scale because in the Wasteland Star Region, there are many self-proclaimed interstellar gourmets who enjoy cooking with local ingredients on different planets."

 "Of course, most of them die of poisoning."

 "However, there are still quite a few such existences."

 "I believe the 'recipe' provided by your human civilization may inspire them to create new dishes."

 After hearing this, Shen Congfei and Shen Xiaoja noted everything down and continued to ask,

 "What else is there?"

 "Hmm..."

 This time, the other party was silent for a while: "I know that your human civilization is in a difficult period, so I can only help as much as possible."

 From hearing this, Shen knew that was the end of the response.

 "Thank you, Ian. I hope to entrust these three commodities to your Gama merchant ship for trade. The profits can be split fifty-fifty. In our human language, this is a favor I owe you."

 "This..."

 Hearing this, the other party was taken aback, obviously surprised by Shen Congfei's generous offer.

 Fifty-fifty split.

 The Gama merchant ship was already going to those galaxies for trade, entrusting these new commodities to them for sale was definitely profitable.

 For Shen Congfei, it was also a profitable trade.

 Moreover, it could incidentally stimulate the revival of some non-mainstream professional players: musicians, directors, actors, chefs, etc, to regain their previous glory.

 It would also promote the entertainment economy to a certain extent.

 Moreover, if they were to trade by themselves, they would certainly need merchant ships and escort fleets.

 As of now, Shen's fleet had already been given to the Star Alliance.

 Neither the people nor the ships were enough for interstellar trading.

 If the Star Alliance were to go, it was estimated that they might not even be able to find their way.

 Failing that, Shen Congfei thought of the method of consignment for sale.

 A fifty-fifty split seemed fair, but for him, it was a riskless trade.

 Those non-mainstream professional players were likely eager to shine again.

 ...

 After reaching an agreement, Shen Congfei immediately contacted the Star Alliance to explain the requirements for this interstellar trade.

 The Star Alliance was originally worried about the alien's high demands but was immediately relieved after hearing what it was about.

 They promptly issued a recruitment order to Earth, as well as the Cemetery Star.

 Even though this left the nations of the Cemetery Star confused, they did not stop those pursuing these professions from leaving.

 Compared to technical experts, labor forces, and combat personnel, these professions were undoubtedly of the smallest utility in the eyes of the Cemetery Star nations.

 So, when those engaged in these occupations, both native and alien, returned to Earth, they were warmly welcomed by the Star Alliance.

 Moreover, when told that these works would be used to expand human influence in interstellar trade, these people couldn't help but feel tears of joy, feeling that their skills were finally put to use.

 Moreover, they would be spread to alien civilizations, what could be more honorable than that?

 Thinking of this, they started creating works furiously, as if energized.

 The Star Alliance and Shen Congfei both gave them a certain amount of financial support.

 After settling the external trade issue, Shen Congfei turned his attention to resource mining.

 During this time, under the operation of the newly developed resource gathering vehicles by the Starfire Corps, many resource locations were nearing their excavation limit.

 This forced him to shift the resource gathering target.

 Shen Congfei looked towards Earth's closest satellite, the moon, which was rich in mineral resources.

 With that in mind, he used the Star Shuttle to establish a small Tyra Door on the moon.

 After sending the resource collector, they just had to wait for the resources to be transferred back.

 Meanwhile, the planet transformer was secretly sent to Mars.

 He even kept this from the Star Alliance.

 But he didn't hide it from his godparents.

 Luo Jin told him that he would announce this news at the right time, but definitely not now.

 On hearing this, Shen felt reassured.

 When the planet transformer from Gama Star arrived on Mars via Star Shuttle, a Tyra Door was also established there.

 Shen Congfei, wearing an exoskeleton, stepped through the Tyra Door. Faced with endless red soil and weathered rocks, he couldn't help but feel moved. After all, this was his future territory.

 However, his choice to settle here rather than another location was more complicated than that.

 Another reason was that it was the place closest to Jupiter.

 It could be totally crafted into a frontline base, so when the Demon civilization attacked again, this place would become a frontline fortress, resisting the invasion of alien civilizations.
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 On Mars, Shen Congfei and his group watched the Gama star beings set up what they called the planet transformation device, with subtle changes in their expressions.

 Originally, when they heard the name of this device, they really thought it was just a piece of equipment.

 But now, they were looking at a tall tower as high as a hundred meters.

 It was then that they realized that they had completely misjudged it before.

 In spite of their astonishment, Shen Congfei was also surprised by the speed at which the Gama star beings built the device.

 If calculated in terms of the time on the mother planet, Earth, this hundred-meter-tall tower was built in less than two days.

 It seems that once a civilization reaches a certain level, even if it is skewed, there will be substantial development in all aspects.

 He tried to get "Shen Xiaoja" to assess the efficiency of human construction for this project.

 The result was that it would take humans at least ten days to complete at the fastest speed, and this was not even taking into account the harsh environment of Mars, otherwise the construction time could be even longer.

 Shen Congfei sighed, it seemed that there is still a large gap between the development of human civilization and that of extraterrestrial civilizations, and methods must be found to catch up in all aspects.

 "Shen, the planet transformation device is ready. Let's complete the last part of our deal."

 "Um, deal? In our human language, this is handing over, we only say 'deal' when making friends."

 "I apologize. My understanding of some human languages is not very good yet."

 Seeing the apologies from the other party, Shen Congfei laughed heartily:

 "It's okay, even we ourselves sometimes have trouble understanding our language."

 "I see, to be honest, some of your human languages should be considered quite difficult to understand amongst alien languages."

 "Hmm, that's true, so shall we take a look at this planet transformation device?"

 "Sure."

 With that, Shen Congfei, the captain of the Gama trade ship, and the delegation of both civilizations entered the tower of the planetary transformation device.

 "Shen, have you read the operation manual for the planet transformation device that I sent you?"

 "Yes, I have read it... This should be the energy room of the planet transformation device, right?"

 "Yes, this is the energy room. It only needs to be supplemented with a certain amount of regular energy to start operating. The nuclear energy provided by your humans earlier can also be used."

 The Gama star being Yán, as the delivery agent of the planet transformation device, started to explain the other areas as he pointed to each region they passed.

 Eventually, they arrived at the top floor of the tower.

 What met their eyes was a space filled with various precise equipment.

 "This is the control room of the planet transformation device. You humans can choose the necessary living environment here."

 "May I try it?" asked Shen Congfei, looking at the situation.

 Upon hearing this, the single-eyed Gama star being made a gesture of "please" just like how humans would do, and extended his hand forward.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei walked to the console.

 The words currently displayed on the console had long been adjusted to human language.

 Shen Congfei, via the core operating system, entered the selection mode.

 Scrolling through the numerous options listed in the operation system of the planetary transformation device, he made a choice.

 As the planetary transformation device slowly started, a blue beam was emitted from the device atop the tower.

 The energy shot upwards, hitting the thin Martian atmosphere.

 This blue beam did not directly pierce through the Martian atmosphere.

 Instead, the moment it made contact, it began to disperse.

 The blue glowing particles spread throughout the atmosphere.

 The people inside the planet transformation device watched in awe as the Martian sky turned into a scene filled with blue glowing particles.

 "Hey, come look at this!"

 "What's happening?"

 But soon, the glow began to transform.

 The glowing points dispersed in the Martian atmosphere seemed to become nodes, linking with one another.

 The nodes became a faintly visible blue mesh.

 If you were to observe from outside of Mars at this moment, you would notice that the entire planet was enveloped by this spectacular blue mesh.

 Then the blue mesh gradually disappeared.

 Looking up at the clear Martian sky, something seemed to faintly appear.

 "Crack!"

 Until a thunderclap in the clear sky startled Shen Congfei and the others.

 "Is it thundering?"

 "Are you kidding me? Is it really thundering on Mars?"

 Before they could fully react, something seemed to be falling from the sky.

 One drop, two drops, three drops...

 Countless droplets plummeted onto the reddish-brown arid soil.

 "Is this… rain?"

 "Is it really raining on Mars?"

 The group, with disbelief written all over their faces, stood by the windows of the main control room of the planet transformation device.

 The Gama star being next to them, on the other hand, seemed unfazed.

 And Shen Congfei, hearing the joyous exclamations from his side, had stopped worrying about the cost of buying this technology.

 He lowered his eyes to the option he had just selected.

 Artificial atmosphere.

 ...

 The wonder of the rain on Mars, as of now, was only confined to a small area, including the vicinity of the planet transformation device.

 According to the Gama star beings, they used the artificial atmosphere function of the planet transformation device to strengthen the thin Martian atmosphere and prevent it from escaping.

 By doing so, one basic requirement for the birth of human civilization, the atmospheric environment, could be met.

 Next, they just needed a few more artificial rainfalls in the designated area.

 Finally, they could use the planet transformation device to melt a portion of Mars's polar ice cap to create more water. Then humans will have the conditions to survive on this planet.

 After saying goodbye to the Gama star being, Shen Congfei realized the importance of the planet transformation device and immediately set up defenses around it.

 When members of the Starfire Legion on Earth heard they were to go to Mars, they were all stunned.

 But when everyone saw the rain fall here, they all cheered.

 They realized that this planet would be their new home.

 The new humanity that came along, seeing the reddish-brown soil that was even more barren than Cemetery Star and Earth, could not help but question whether this place could support human life.

 But now, since they have chosen Shen Congfei, they can only build a life on this planet together.

 At Starfire Base on Earth, resource collection vehicles were heading for the Tyra Door that led to the outer planet.

 The players stationed by Starfire Legion were closely monitoring everything around them.

 Because Shen Congfei did not plan to announce this news until Mars was fully developed.

 If he wants to become an entity capable of turning the tide in a human crisis, he must be at the forefront of human civilization.

 Only in this way, will he have the confidence to eventually save the consciousness of all humans trapped in this virtual world.

 With this thought in mind, Shen Congfei, who was currently located in the planet transformation device, looked at the sweeping construction outside the tower and turned to ask "Shen Xiaoja":

 "How is the situation on Jupiter doing?"
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 "Connected, Poison Wolf, establish real-time communication channel?"

 "Yes."

 After saying this, Shen Congfei stared at the "Shen Xiaoja" communication link in front of him.

 Before long, a projected image appeared in front of him.

 "General Shen."

 Seeing that it was a member of the Mutant Elder Council, Shen Congfei nodded in acknowledgment and asked:

 "What is the situation with the Demon Fleet around Jupiter?"

 Upon hearing this, the projection immediately reported: "From what we have gathered, they have not yet caught the demon mutant we released."

 "The number of infected keeps increasing, and the current approach of the demon civilization is to isolate them."

 "The infected have confirmed their occupation of both Jupiter's Demon Fleet base and two starships."

 "Unfortunately, due to uncontrollable factors, we are not able to take control of these areas."

 Hearing this, he nodded and asked, "Is there more information?"

 "Yes."

 The quick answer from the other party was somewhat surprising to Shen Congfei.

 "Through the vision of the demon mutant, we saw what appears to be the construction of a stargate near the outer space of Jupiter."

 "However, because the construction has not been activated and is heavily guarded, we cannot confirm whether it can be activated."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei frowned slightly and then relaxed:

 "Very good, this information is very important to us."

 He then switched topics: "Your supplies must be running low. Come here."

 Shen Congfei had "Shen Xiaoja" send them coordinates.

 After receiving the coordinates, the mutants on the "Poison Wolf" were a bit confused.

 "Mars?"

 "Since when there has been a supply point on Mars?"

 But the member of the Mutant Elder Council was contemplating:

 "Even if there isn't one, with this many alien reinforcements, we should be able to set up a supply point on an alien planet."

 Upon hearing their boss's words, the mutants finally understood.

 At this moment, a mutant player holding a Mind Induction helmet, quietly approached the elder and asked:

 "I noticed that General Shen frowned just now. Is he somewhat dissatisfied with us?"

 The other party looked at him: "To be honest, I wouldn't be satisfied if I were in his shoes."

 "This intelligence report, even though it's a report, has too many uncertainties."

 "Whether it's a stargate, strictly speaking, we don't really have the technology to make such a judgment."

 "Whether it can or has been activated is also uncertain."

 "All of these factors will affect the next course of action."

 At the analysis of the boss, the mutant player was a bit impressed but soon felt a bit flustered:

 "If we return like this, wouldn't we risk losing our starship?"

 "Ha ha."

 Listening to this, the member of the Mutant Elder Council chuckled:

 "Don't worry, in my opinion, it won't come to that."

 "What should cause a headache for General Shen is the next step."

 "Because the news is inaccurate, any action carries an enormous risk."

 "But doing nothing is even less likely for human civilization."

 "Because right now, what we need most is time. If we can destroy the stargate, it would certainly be the best option for delaying."

 "But what if the gate can be used, wouldn't it become a path for enemy reinforcement?"

 The mutant player's reaction prompted the elder to nod in agreement:

 "Of course, if it comes to that, a large-scale interstellar war will be inevitable."

 "We can only try as much as possible to destroy the stargate."

 "But that won't be done without some sacrifices."

 The mutant player looked at his boss's somewhat regretful expression and nodded in agreement. Just as he was about to speak, a voice came from the cockpit:

 "Jump coordinates will be reached soon. Prepare for exit."

 "Radar room, watch out for obstacles in the flight path and potential hostile targets. Energy Cannon, prepare to clear obstacles."

 "Engine room, prepare for slowdown."

 "Energy shield ready for deployment."

 "Jump countdown 10, 9, 8, ..."

 "...0. Jump completed, no obstacles or hostile targets detected."

 "Starship's power reduced by 75%."

 "The shield can be deployed at any time."

 The member of the Mutant Elder Council, along with the players, barely felt the ship shake, and then looked out of the window at the end of their faster-than-light jump.

 A reddish-brown planet appeared in the black starry sky.

 It was Mars.

 "Wait a minute, something's not right."

 At this moment, the starship's observer on the "Poison Wolf" seemed to have noticed something.

 "What's happening?"

 When the member of the Mutant Elder Council asked, the observer quickly replied:

 "There are clouds and precipitation on Mars. But this is impossible. The weak gravity of Mars has caused its atmosphere to escape, so it's impossible to form clouds and precipitation."

 "Could it be that some aliens have tampered with it?"

 Taking advantage of the goodwill he had built with his boss, the mutant player ventured to ask.

 "Well, in that case, we can only go over there and see what's going on."

 The member of the Mutant Elder Council, after saying this, commanded the "Poison Wolf" to land at the coordinates on Mars.

 The starship slowly passed through the atmosphere, and as it felt the slight vibrations of the starship, the "Poison Wolf's" observer couldn't believe what was happening.

 While passing through the Martian atmosphere, he detected a significant difference in the planetary gravity compared to the data collected during their last flyby.

 The gravity had increased significantly.

 It seemed that this was why Mars had formed clouds and precipitation.

 However, which alien civilization accomplished this?

 At a loss, the observer could only look out of the window at the surface of the planet. Soon, a tall tower appeared in his line of sight.

 All sorts of facilities seemed to be under construction around it.

 When the crew members of the "Poison Wolf", wearing heavy protective suits, stepped onto the reddish-brown soil, they froze for a moment.

 Compared with their 'fully equipped' state, the humans working outside were only wearing oxygen masks, with most of their faces exposed to the outside.

 Those humans wearing oxygen masks, with equally incredulous looks on their faces, regarded this scrupulously wrapped group and wondered if they were overdoing it.

 Only when the mutants took off their protective helmets and saw Shen Congfei did they realize that the environment here had been improved.

 The current oxygen content was only a little lower than that of Earth.

 This didn't matter much to the mutants. Even in an oxygen-less environment, the mutating bacteria in their bodies could still struggle to keep them alive.

 Just like that demon mutant, even in the vacuum of space, it didn't die out completely, proving its strong vitality.

 ...

 After Shen Congfei had distributed the supplies to the mutants, he let them help with the environmental improvements on Mars.

 He himself returned to the planet-transforming device to think about the next steps.

 Just as the Mutant Elder Council member predicted, Shen Congfei planned to take action against the Demon Civilization's stargate.

 He knew that no matter how long it took, the day would eventually come.
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 With a plan in mind, Shen Congfei began to prepare to take action.

 The primary objective was to deal with that Star Gate.

 This was beyond doubt.

 However, the issue was, when had that Star Gate been constructed, and could it even be activated now?

 If so, why hadn't the civilization behind it sent more reinforcements? Why had they simply watched as many were infected?

 Considering this, he surmised that the Demon Fleet must have just finished constructing the Star Gate, leading to the current state of affairs.

 Was this not the perfect opportunity for an attack?

 Hence, Shen Congfei immediately requested a batch of explosives from the Starfire Army's demolition engineers.

 But even so, it still wasn't enough.

 Despite the initial damage to the Demon Fleet, which had subsequently retreated to Jupiter and been infected by the mutant virus,

 they still had at least dozens of starships backing them up.

 In contrast, since the founding of the Star Alliance, he had only the Star Shuttle left after going independent. It was not enough to carry out this task.

 Having no other choice, Shen Congfei contacted the Star Alliance.

 Before long, a message arrived that deeply disappointed him.

 Luo Jin told him that the Star Alliance Council had rejected the attack.

 The reason was simple.

 The current nine major interstellar marshals had just recently taken charge of this vast fleet.

 If they were to rush into battle without proper coordination, numerous issues could arise leading to all sorts of accidents.

 Moreover, the Star Alliance fleet was still tasked with patrolling the stars and the mother planet, to guard against another invasion by the Demon Aliens.

 So, the Star Alliance Council had rejected his appeal.

 On the other hand, the recent peace on the mother planet had attracted many more human migrants to return.

 The Star Alliance did not wish to scare away these willing returnees by displaying a tendency for war.

 Accompanying these two messages was additional information from Luo Jin.

 The general idea was that his appeal for war had been recognized by several of the major marshals, but most seats in the Star Alliance Council preferred to avoid war, few supported launching an offensive, while the rest remained silent.

 Quite a few others believed that Shen Congfei, having lost his authority to command due to his opposition to the dissolution of the Allied Forces and his subsequent independence, was discontented with not attaining the position of interstellar marshal.

 Therefore, he was keen to take advantage of a battle to reestablish his credentials.

 Upon receiving this message, Shen Congfei didn't know whether to laugh or cry.

 Still, it must be said that Luo Jin's scheme had worked.

 Since going independent, the Starfire Army had completely severed its ties with the current Star Alliance.

 While his position was undoubtedly diminished from before, the Star Alliance Council no longer had any authority over him either.

 "Sigh."

 He sighed, realizing that he could only rely on himself now.

 ...

 Not long after receiving the notification from the Star Alliance, Shen Congfei, currently on Mars, received a large batch of high-energy explosives from the Starfire Army's demolition engineers, powerful enough to destroy several Demon Alien starships.

 Now everything was ready except for the action.

 Unfortunately, the "east wind" from the Star Alliance wasn't going to blow any time soon.

 He could only look for another "east wind."

 Shen Congfei turned his gaze to the alien reinforcements currently patrolling this star system.

 As the largest fleet among the alien reinforcements, the Sky Dome Fleet from Gama Star could be seen as the principal force of this team.

 Upon hearing his information, the commander of the Sky Dome Fleet immediately set up a communication channel:

 "Is the message accurate?"

 Seeing the questioning figure in the projection, Shen Congfei, currently on Mars, nodded.

 "Looks like that Demon Fleet finally has some action."

 Speaking so, the Gama alien from the Sky Dome Fleet, "Earth", asked for his intention.

 Shen Congfei honestly replied: "I hope you can help us, hold off the remaining starships of the Demon Fleet, then we'll take care of the task of destroying the Demon Star Gate."

 Upon hearing this, the figure in the projection fell silent for a moment: "Hmm...okay, but after this battle, regardless of the outcome, we will leave your star system."

 "Alright, I got it."

 Seeing the Gama alien say so, he readily agreed.

 Anyway, after the Star Gate was destroyed, the threat against the home planet from the Demon Fleet wouldn't be much of an issue.

 With the backing of the alien reinforcements, Shen Congfei immediately dispatched the Star Shuttle and the "Direwolf" with their load of high-energy explosives, towards Jupiter.

 Halfway through their warp jump, they rendezvoused with the foreign reinforcements led by the Sky Dome Fleet.

 The significant fleet appeared near Jupiter.

 The few remaining Demon Fleets hastily assembled a front line, ready to confront the human and alien forces.

 In addition, a spectacular asteroid belt lay between Jupiter and Mars. Both sides used this as the boundary to start their battle.

 Meanwhile, on the other side, unnoticed at the outer perimeter of the asteroid belt, two starships quietly skirted around this area, heading straight for Jupiter.

 As the main warships had been called away, only a few patrolmen piloting Demon Aliens' shuttles remained near Jupiter.

 Shen Congfei also sent matching starfighters to battle them.

 As the pilots were players from human civilization,

 the small-scale battlefield was quite lively.

 While this was happening, the Star Shuttle and the Direwolf had successfully approached the Demon Star Gate.

 Shen Congfei came to the window of the starship, looking at this Star Gate.

 On the outside, it shared the prevalent aesthetic style of the Demon civilization.

 The alternating black and red metal frame formed a large eye-like shape, with the Demon civilization's language engraved on it.

 "This is the path to hell, where the fire burns eternally, the stars will darken, and the Demon Emperor will keep watch over you."

 He had "Shen Xiaoja" translate the circular Demon language on it.

 "What does that mean?"

 Inside the Star Shuttle cockpit, everyone was at a loss after hearing the translation.

 However, Shen Congfei couldn't help but smile and say:

 "The general idea is that this gate belongs to the Demon civilization. Any other civilization is forbidden from entering without permission, otherwise it will be seen as a provocation against the Demon Emperor."

 Upon hearing this, everyone else looked at him and said: "That sort of makes sense."

 "Don't fall for it, I was joking."

 "Damn."

 Everyone unanimously rolled their eyes at Shen Congfei.

 He didn't care, merely wishing to help relax everyone's nerves a bit.

 "Alright, let's get started then. We have to place these explosives on the Star Gate."

 "Roger that."

 Everyone began to get busy. One by one, the boxes of explosives were attached to the Star Gate via tractor launchers.

 They used the automatic tractor ropes to deliver the explosives to the front of the Star Gate, and the people left on the Demon Star Gate would install, from the boxes, the explosives at various locations.

 Shen Congfei watched everyone work from a platform on the Star Gate, until he heard the voice of "Shen Xiaoja" in his ear:

 "Warning, warning, space-jump fluctuations detected!"

 He swiftly turned and looked up, only to see the Star Gate behind him glowing with a bloody red light.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Crap, the Demon Star Gate is opening. How long until the explosives are in position?"

 Shen Congfei stood on the platform of the Demon Star Gate, looking at the red glow behind him, he asked anxiously.

 "Damn it, we still have a dozen locations that haven't been set up yet."

 "Why are we so unlucky to run into this?"

 Everyone looked at the Demon Star Gate, where the red light was flashing, but they were utterly helpless.

 According to the scan from the Starcraft, the structure of the Demon Star Gate is sturdy, coupled with a built-in triggered defense system. Attacking with starships was totally unrealistic.

 Moreover, a nearby explosion could cause a spatial turbulence strong enough to suck them all into unfamiliar space.

 So, they had to use the time-delayed explosives and set them up at specific nodes of the Demon Star Gate.

 Only in this way could the Demon Star Gate be disassembled.

 At the same time, they would have already got the hell out of there.

 This is why Shen Congfei had asked the others to prepare high-energy explosives earlier.

 He didn't believe that the Star Gates of all other alien civilizations would be as fragile as their own Tyra Door.

 But, no-one anticipated that the Demon Star Gate would launch at this very moment.

 "Hang on, something doesn't feel right?"

 Shen Congfei, wearing a Tyra space suit, frowned.

 According to Shen Xiaoja's calculations, five minutes had passed since the Demon Star Gate's launching, but no Demon Starcraft had passed through yet.

 It felt as though it was deliberately trying to give them a scare.

 Standing on the Star Gate platform, he looked up at the red light in front of him and vaguely noticed something within the glow.

 Gradually, the red glow grew stronger. Unlike regular light, this red glow made people extremely uncomfortable.

 At that moment, Shen Congfei felt a chilling sensation.

 Under the space suit, most of his body hair stood on end.

 He felt a power was observing him.

 Gradually, within this red glow, a massive figure became visible to everyone.

 All of them looked up, their faces filled with disbelief.

 Especially Shen Congfei, who had once imprisoned the Demon Fleet Commander.

 The significant height of the other party was enough to shake him.

 But now, a figure larger than the Demon commander appeared before their eyes.

 Within the red glow of the Star Gate, the other party sat on a throne bearing two demon skull designs, its size comparable to a hundred-meter-high mountain.

 His fiery red eyes were fixated on everyone on the Star Gate platform.

 This way, through the Star Gate, Shen Congfei and his crew got their first look at the Demon Emperor.

 Following that, a voice resonated in everyone's minds:

 "You… humans..."

 It was the demon language, but its meaning was clearly expressed in their minds.

 Shen Congfei's face turned very pale, he knew what this indicated.

 In some sense, the other party's power had close to the symbolism of the god-level civilization he knew of.

 Behind the red light, while the majestic mountain-like Demon Emperor did not move, he stared at one person on the Star Gate platform with a deadly gaze.

 "Human, Shen Congfei..."

 A shock ran through Shen Congfei's heart at that moment.

 He did not expect the other party to know his name.

 "You defeated my subordinates. So now, I am giving you a chance to talk to me."

 "If you are willing to sacrifice eighty percent of your civilization's population and hand over your star, I will let you remain as a vassal of the Demon civilization."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei was momentarily speechless.

 Why did each and every one from the Demon civilization talk like this?

 They want to wipe out eighty percent of the population as soon as they speak, do they think he was a pushover?

 With this thought, he began to regain some of his composure. He admitted he was startled by the other party's massive size.

 This was, after all, the largest creature he had ever encountered.

 It would shake anyone up a bit.

 But now, Shen Congfei wanted to challenge this Demon Emperor who was one hundred meters tall and incredibly massive.

 "Why must you eliminate eighty percent of our population before you can accept us?"

 Seeing the eyes of others fall on him, he returned their stares, soothing them, then stepped forward to stand in front of the red light, looking up at the enormous object facing him.

 From the throne above, the Demon Emperor looked down upon him:

 "Human, it's not just you. All subordinate races must eliminate eighty percent of their population to ensure better living conditions for the others."

 "Conflicts and disputes will be greatly reduced and your lives will be more perfect than before."

 "I am helping you solve problems."

 Good gracious.

 Shen Congfei did not expect the Demon Emperor to actually come up with such a theory.

 It looks like the subordinate species of the demon civilizations all had to eliminate eighty percent of their population to live a "happy" life.

 Even though he didn't want to fuss under such circumstances...

 He felt an itch to complain about the scenario.

 Reflecting on it, it did have a sense of possibility.

 Wasn't Earth now in this situation?

 After the total population was reduced to thirty-five percent, conflicts and disputes were obviously reduced, and the public security conditions improved significantly.

 However, since sixty-five percent of the human population had now voluntarily moved to Cemetery Star,

 Could he say…

 "Eh, sorry, but it seems you came a step too late."

 "We have voluntarily relocated sixty-five percent of our population, so as you say, we are doing just fine."

 He slowly walked in, and looked up at the hundred-meter-high figure:

 "So to speak, we don't need to be anyone's subordinate."

 While speaking, Shen Congfei boldly walked through the Demon Star Gate.

 Amid the shouts of the crowd, he reached the Demon Emperor's foot.

 In the next second, the enormous figure vanished from the throne.

 "Damn!"

 "Hahaha, I knew this guy was up to no good."

 "Now that we have captured the Demon Emperor, we're safe."

 Upon realizing that Shen Congfei had laid this trap, they gradually recovered from their shock.

 Behind the red light curtain of the Demon Star Gate, Shen Congfei inside, hastily signaled for others to retreat.

 He himself, however, was chased by a group of demon guards, rushing towards the red light curtain.

 But just as he was about to reach the red light curtain, Shen Congfei suddenly felt a dread, looking down at the Tyra World Instrument in his hand.

 He saw the divine artifact trembling wildly.

 The next second, many cracks radiating strong light appeared around him.

 "Warning, warning, detecting a large amount of spatial fluctuations, reaching the critical point!"

 "Boom!"

 Right before his shocked eyes, the Demon Emperor appeared again in front of the red curtain.

 This is the first time someone escaped from his spatial divine artifact.

 Shen Congfei also noticed that in the hand of this standing giant, whose size had grown hundreds of meters, a dazzling white object seized his attention.

 Another divine artifact!

 Shen Congfei couldn't believe that the Demon Emperor also had a divine artifact, and that it could break his own artifact.

 "Human, the divine artifact…"

 Upon hearing this voice, without another thought, he instinctively passed through the red light curtain and arrived on the platform of the Demon Star Gate.

 "Quick, detonate the bomb!"

 "Cong Fei!"

 "Come back!"

 "Don't worry about me, blow him up!"

 On the star shuttle, hearing this, Xia Wei gritted her teeth, and asked the two starships to start their shields, then pressed the detonation button.

 In the silent explosion traveling through space, the Demon Star Gate was on the brink of disintegration, and the two starships were blasted to the distance.

 And in the disappearing red light curtain, a pair of scarlet giant eyes disappeared right away.

 Leaving behind many floating fragments…
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 In the vast cosmos, next to a gargantuan, vibrantly colored gaseous planet, a large amount of irregular metal debris floated aimlessly.

 Just then, a shift in space occurred, and two starships suddenly burst into existence there.

 The moment they appeared, they immediately activated their shields.

 The metal debris was forced aside by the enormous volume of the two starships, drifting aimlessly into the depths of space.

 From inside one of the starships, a conversation could be heard:

 "Any signs?"

 "No signs of life detected."

 "Keep looking!"

 "We can't, the starship has suffered extensive damage from the collision, the main and auxiliary propulsion systems are malfunctioning, we can't move normally, we need to repair them immediately."

 "I said keep looking!"

 "Xia Wei, you need to calm down."

 The one speaking was none other than Xia Wei, the deputy captain of the Star Shuttle.

 After their two starships were blown hundreds of kilometers away into a nearby asteroid belt by the explosion of the Demonic Star Gate, they decided to risk using their jump engines to return, despite the damage to the ship's propulsion system.

 The situation on the Wolfstar was slightly better, it could only follow them back.

 "How am I supposed to stay calm in this situation?"

 Xia Wei looked at Chen Yuanjia, who was trying to persuade her, and couldn't help but express her feelings.

 "You have to trust him, he's not one to easily get into trouble."

 "Exactly, don't forget, with Starfire gone, you are the deputy captain. If even you panic, what will the others do?"

 With Tang Ke, Xue Yangping, and the others speaking up one after another, they managed to temporarily suppress her anxiety.

 Taking a deep breath, Xia Wei peered out the window at the energy bubble of the starship pushing the debris away one by one. She put her helplessness aside and made a decision:

 "Start by repairing the propulsion system, keep searching for life signs."

 "Inform the Wolfstar to begin on-site maintenance."

 "Understood."

 Once the orders were issued, the two starships halted in the area.

 As they repaired the starship, they waited for any possible signals.

 Xia Wei had already left the cockpit and returned to her room. She could not stand the anxious feeling any longer.

 As the onboard Medical Officer of the Star Shuttle, Chen Yuanjia had no choice but to persuade Xia Wei to return to her room and rest.

 Since the explosion, seventy-two hours had passed. In that time, she had not found a moment to close her eyes.

 The rest of the crew naturally noticed this and shared her worry for Shen Congfei's unconfirmed status.

 Everyone understood the severe consequences of being lost in a space explosion.

 Especially when it comes to a large space jump device like a star gate. The power of its explosion was so great that even two starships had to use all their resources to escape the blast radius, only to be thrown far away, with the entire ship suffering serious damage.

 Chen Yuanjia, Xue Yangping, and Tang Ke temporarily took over the duties of the deputy captain, helping to direct the repair and search efforts on the ship.

 "How's the situation?"

 "The main thruster has been repaired, but the auxiliary thruster needs replacement parts. The hull has suffered extensive puncture damage. The life support and regulation systems have also been affected. Thirty-two point five percent of the oxygen has leaked out. The temperature on the ship has decreased by thirteen point five degrees. I have advised everyone to wear oxygen masks and warm clothing."

 "Hiss, I was wondering why it felt a bit cold."

 Xue Yangping made a face in his seat, rubbing his hands together.

 Chen Yuanjia rolled her eyes at him: "The temperature control system in the cockpit was not affected, you're just imagining things."

 "Well... I really do feel a bit cold." A stubborn voice retorted.

 Tang Ke didn't join the bickering between the two, concentrating instead on waiting for feedback on the life search.

 Suddenly, a noise sounded in the cockpit. They looked toward the door, only to find that Xia Wei had returned.

 Chen Yuanjia immediately stood up to persuade her: "Why are you back so soon? Didn't I tell you to get some rest?"

 "It's been three hours, that's enough rest for me." Xia Wei replied with a forced smile.

 She then walked up to Tang Ke and asked, "Any signals yet?"

 Unfortunately, he shook his head, indicating that the search had not yet yielded results.

 Xia Wei looked slightly disappointed.

 Just then, a communication request came in from the Wolfstar starship.

 She had Shen Xiaoja connect without a second thought, and as soon as the connection was established, a member of the Elder Council of the Mutants immediately proposed:

 "We, the mutants, can form a temporary space search team."

 Thinking about the strong physique of the mutants, amidst so many stargate wreckage, clues should be found. Xia Wei nodded in agreement immediately.

 For a moment, the mutants put on protective gear and dispersed immediately.

 Thanks to the properties of the mutant bacteria, even if they do not need oxygen for a short time, they can still temporarily sustain their lives.

 So during the search, even if their suits are damaged, or their oxygen runs out, they will not die immediately.

 Xia Wei, on the Star Shuttle, was listening to the news being relayed back by the mutant search team, most of them coming back empty-handed.

 Perhaps she was used to disappointment, her expression didn't change as she quietly listened to the news on each channel.

 Just when she was listening, Xia Wei's eyes lit up as if she heard something.

 The others noticed her expression and immediately asked excitedly:

 "What happened, is there any news?"

 Xia Wei directly turned on the channel speaker, letting the sounds reach their ears:

 "Wait, what is that?"

 "We found an unidentified object."

 "Approaching it."

 "What... what is this?"

 "Report, we found an unidentified object, it shines brightly, has a hard body, and we have determined that there is no radiation around."

 "Should we bring it back?"

 "Bring it back." Xia Wei answered decisively.

 "Received, preparing for transport."

 ...

 About half an hour later, the glowing object was brought onto the Star Shuttle.

 Everyone was on the ship deck, looking at this unidentified object.

 At first glance, Xia Wei and others felt that this thing might be related to Shen Congfei.

 Because they knew that Shen Congfei had a Divine Artifact in his possession.

 And the patterns on that Divine Artifact were consistent with those on the surface of the light cocoon.

 Everyone suddenly felt hopeful.

 At this point, a crew member asked: "Deputy Captain, should we open it?"

 Xia Wei couldn't hide her emotions: "Open it, but be careful not to damage anything inside."

 Immediately a crew member brought over a tool to break open the space light cocoon.

 "Please wait, Deputy Captain."

 Just when the tool was about to hit the light cocoon, a voice interrupted the action.

 Everyone looked and realized it was a projection of "Shen Xiaoja."

 "Wait a moment."

 Seeing the ship's intelligence speaking, Xia Wei quickly stopped the crew member, then looked at the projection:

 "What do you know?"

 "After scanning, the surface of this object is unconventional material, it cannot be opened forcefully, otherwise, its passive defense mechanism may be activated."

 Hearing Shen Xiaoja's answer, she immediately told the crew member:

 "You step away."

 The crew member reluctantly took the tool and moved away from the space light cocoon.

 Xia Wei continued to ask Shen Xiaoja, "So there is no way to open this thing at all?"

 Shen Congfei is currently missing, the only clue left is this light cocoon. That's why she was so eager to open it.

 "After a deep scan, it was found that there are minute space fluctuations on the surface of the material, which means it cannot be opened using conventional methods."

 "The only way is to wait for this unidentified object to open naturally. A minute space fluctuation has been detected which is gradually decreasing, it is expected to open in about fifteen hours."

 Hearing this, Xia Wei pondered for a moment and turned to the others:

 "Everyone heard that."

 "I hope to complete all repair work in the next fifteen hours, then..."

 "We're going home."
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 The Star Shuttle, inside the ship's deck.

 Fifteen hours had gradually passed, with only Xia Wei remaining here on guard.

 The others who had initially wanted to join in the excitement were sent away by senior members of the Star Shuttle, such as Chen Yuanjia, leaving her alone with the chance to wait.

 They knew what Xia Wei was waiting for, and because of that, they were even less enthusiastic about anyone else disturbing this moment.

 On the ship's deck, she was the only one standing in front of the light cocoon.

 As the fifteen hours were about to pass, a wave of emotions stirred in her heart, which had been calm until now.

 During the wait, Xia Wei kept wondering what exactly was in the light cocoon in front of her.

 What if it wasn't Shen Congfei?

 No, it must be him.

 Her mind hovered between affirmation and denial.

 The longer she waited, the more she thought.

 "Crack!"

 Fortunately, the sound that came from the front distracted her from her thoughts.

 In front of her, the light cocoon gradually showed a crack.

 Xia Wei stared as the crack in front of her continued to extend and widen.

 Eventually, the light cocoon turned into countless fragments of light points.

 A figure appeared before her.

 Upon seeing the person in front of her, Xia Wei finally couldn't hold back the tears welling up in her red eyes.

 She no longer suppressed her emotions and rushed forward to embrace him.

 "Uh..."

 The person being hugged was naturally taken aback.

 When he regained his senses, he realized that he had returned to the ship.

 Seeing the person tightly holding onto him, he couldn't help but stretch out his hand, gently patting her back and comforting her:

 "You found me."

 Hearing his words, Xia Wei was silent for a good while before managing a small "mmhm".

 Only after they let go of each other did they start talking about what had happened before.

 She told him about how the Star Shuttle and the Starwolf had been pushed far away by the explosion.

 "And what about you, did you get hurt?"

 Seeing her assessing him, Shen Congfei hurriedly reassured her:

 "Of course I'm alright."

 "How is that possible?"

 "You forgot, I have the Divine Artifact."

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei focused her gaze on the Terra World Orb in his hand:

 "But this Divine Artifact was destroyed by the Demon Emperor, right?"

 She clearly remembered watching through the red light curtain as the Demon Emperor forcefully broke free from the Divine Artifact's space.

 "Oh, so you're talking about that."

 Shen Congfei looked down at the Divine Artifact in his hand, saying, "Come to think of it, I owe that guy some thanks."

 Seeing Xia Wei's puzzled expression, he immediately laughed and pulled her hand.

 The next moment, they were in another world.

 Suddenly, she started to feel that something was not right.

 "Is this... a vacuum environment?"

 Based on the feedback from her external armor, Xia Wei looked at Shen Congfei in surprise.

 This universe used to be dark, but viable.

 But now, even survival seemed to have become a problem in this universe.

 This made her even less able to understand why he had said he was thankful to the Demon Emperor.

 Shen Congfei was well aware of this and immediately began to explain:

 "The former Terra World Orb, although it was said to contain a world, was at best just a very fragile chaotic plane."

 "So in this world devoid of rules, everything is in chaos, dark and endless, where we are free from restrictions and able to survive."

 "But now, after the Demon Emperor broke the space with his Divine Artifact, although it damaged my Divine Artifact."

 "A part of the power of his Divine Artifact was absorbed by the Terra World Orb."

 "Thus, the world you're seeing now has gained a fundamental concept."

 "Space."

 With that, he recounted his own experiences during the explosion of the star gate.

 During the explosion when the Demon Star Gate was destroyed by the high-energy explosives placed at various nodes, causing the spaceship to near disintegration, the resulting unstable space fluctuations erupted.

 Noticing the unfavorable situation, Shen Congfei had no choice but to take a risky move and hide in the badly damaged Terra World Orb.

 In this dark space, he could even see the outside situation through the damaged places.

 Shen Congfei had initially thought that he couldn't escape doom even inside the Divine Artifact, but was pleasantly surprised to find something else filling those dark voids.

 Upon further investigation, he discovered that the original chaotic plane inside the Terra World Orb had started to exhibit some spatial properties subtly.

 Now that it had spatial properties, it was not just a simple void chaotic plane anymore, but had become a spatial plane.

 Everything entering it would possess spatial attributes.

 On this basis, he discovered something new.

 A cosmic vacuum environment.

 Shen Congfei speculated that when the Terra World Orb absorbed the power of the Divine Artifact, a part of the vacuum environment outside the universe was inadvertently also drawn and absorbed into itself.

 This allowed the current spatial plane to possess the properties of a vacuum environment.

 This was something that was absolutely impossible before.

 At least, he could not place the vacuum environment into the Terra World Orb, which lacked even the attributes of space, and even if something did enter it, it would just be like existing in a void.

 But now, the Terra World Orb already possessed the fundamental attributes of space.

 The range of Shen Congfei's operations had greatly broadened.

 It's no exaggeration to say that he could even throw a world into it now.

 The attack unleashed by the Demon Emperor using his Divine Artifact essentially split a world open for Shen Congfei.

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei was completely stunned: "So this is... a blessing in disguise?"

 "Yes, it is. A blessing in disguise, I never thought that the Demon Emperor actually had a Divine Artifact."

 Shen Congfei felt somewhat overwhelmed: "However, it's fortunate that the Divine Artifact was forced out this time, so we know he had this up his sleeve, otherwise we would be the ones at a disadvantage in the next battle."

 "Next time... do you think we can win next time?"

 Having witnessed the Demon Emperor's Divine Artifact, Xia Wei couldn't help but worry.

 "Yeah, we can only give it a try. No matter what, this spatial plane of mine was formed through his Divine Artifact's power."

 "In other words, using one's spear against one's shield, it's unlikely to be easily broken like this time. I have some confidence about this."

 After their conversation, they left the spatial plane, which had already become a vacuum environment.

 "Cong Fei, what are you planning to do next? I feel that the Demon Civilization will not let us go this time."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei thought for a moment, "What's there to be afraid of? If it really develops into that, I will simply have to…"

 Seeing him stop mid-sentence, Xia Wei couldn't help but roll her eyes.

 "Hehe, then I will simply take you guys, the home planet, and also the star, and run away."

 "Can you fit that much?"

 "I have got to try when the time comes."

 While conversing, they made their way to the cockpit of the Star Shuttle.

 The crew of the ship who saw Shen Congfei on the way all greeted him warmly.

 Once back in the cockpit, Chen Yuanjia was the first to pull Shen Congfei over for a full body scan in her capacity as a medical officer.

 Fortunately, nothing was found and Shen Congfei was finally let go.

 The others at this point, also started asking about the explosion and the light cocoon.

 However, he started to play coy again,, and only Xia Wei knew what Shen Congfei was really thinking but she decided not to reveal it.

 ...

 After being unaccounted for fifteen hours, the captain of the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei, finally returned, enabling the two starships to set out for home.
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 On their way back, the starships Cynosure and Direwolf happened to run into the alien force cleaning up the aftermath.

 Under the command of the Gamma civilization's Stellar Dome Fleet, they undeniably swept up the remnants of the Demon Fleet.

 Regrettably, two starships from the Demon Expeditionary Fleet managed to escape, their current whereabouts unknown.

 Upon learning about the successful destruction of the Demon's star gate by the human civilization, "Earth," the Gamma alien who was commanding the Stellar Dome Fleet, also sent congratulations:

 "Congratulations on temporarily defusing a significant crisis."

 Shen Congfei smiled at the cyclopean figure in the projection:

 "We must thank you for holding back the main force of the Demon Fleet, or else, it would have been hard for us to accomplish this."

 Hearing this, the other party shook his head: "Anyway, your problem is now solved."

 Then, the commanding officer of the Stellar Dome Fleet began to say his goodbyes:

 "It's time for us to leave."

 "Let me send you off with a phrase from our human civilization."

 "Wishing you all a safe journey."

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei could only say his farewells.

 The Gamma alien in the projection nodded his head and, as if recalling something, added: "By now, the entire Wasteland Star Region already knows about your victory over the demonic civilization."

 "However, you cannot let your guard down, because according to our intelligence, this expeditionary fleet was just a vanguard of the demonic civilization."

 "If the demonic civilization makes another move, the next war could possibly engulf the entire Wasteland Star Region."

 "We hope, that you will continue to stand steadfast."

 "At that time, many civilizations may be forced to make a choice."

 "To resist or to submit, this will determine our future."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei nodded and said, "I understand, I can assure you, there is no doubt in my mind that I have decisively rejected the demonic civilization."

 As he spoke, he thought of the demon emperor who he had rejected and had almost imprisoned, and the pair of eyes he had seen after the collapse of the star gate.

 Although recalling it still sent a shiver down his spine, Shen Congfei understood.

 At this point, the stand of the human race had escalated to a death-or-life situation against the demonic civilization.

 Up next, both sides would wrestle for survival or plunder in various ways.

 "Alright then, to use your human phrase, good luck to you."

 No sooner had the words fallen than the projection vanished, marking the end of the communication.

 The alien aid force, which was not far from the Cynosure and the Direwolf, directly activated their jump engines and left the periphery of the asteroid belt.

 After seeing off the alien aid force, the crowd looked to Shen Congfei, awaiting the command to return.

 But at that moment, he seemed lost, gazing at the spectacular asteroid belt ahead of the starship.

 It wasn't until Xaviela tugged at Shen Congfei's sleeve did he snap back to reality.

 "Oh, wait a moment."

 Seeing the others looking his way, Shen Congfei gave the command: "We need to rest for a while."

 "Rest? Here?"

 Xue Yangping didn't understand, and neither did the others.

 "Yes, to be exact, you guys need to rest, and I have something to do."

 Saying this, he looked out the window.

 ...

 Under the puzzled glances of the crew on Cynosure and Direwolf, Shen Congfei arrived at the edge of the asteroid belt.

 The next second, those large and small, irregularly shaped asteroids gradually disappeared from everyone's view.

 "What is this…"

 "What is the captain doing?"

 "What does he need all these asteroids for?"

 Some were puzzled, some were shocked, and some realized.

 Because the resources contained within asteroids were not only metals or rocks, a great part of them were also rare earth elements.

 Even for the home planet, these materials are important strategic resources.

 However, presently in the vastness of space, they were unattended natural resources.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei's sweep caught the attention of many crew members aboard the two starships as they understood the implications.

 The members of the Elder Council of the Variants on Direwolf were among them.

 As the designated captain of the Elder Council of the Variants, apart from assisting the human civilization to meet its objective, he had another important hidden objective.

 That was to evaluate the prospects of human civilization.

 As Variants, they knew well that integrating into regular human society might be too difficult for their kind.

 But for survival, they had to choose between attachment and independence.

 Unfortunately, during the apocalypse, the entire Variant populace was almost wiped out by the humans.

 All that was left were the ruins of the central city and a few surviving Variants scattered, wandering, and hidden around the world.

 Thus, trying to break away and stand independently had become impossible.

 So, attaching themselves to the humans had become the best choice for now.

 But even then, they didn't have much say amongst the human civilizations.

 This was evident from the establishment of the Star Alliance.

 In so many seats, even the Barbarians and Atlantis, who were ancient civilizations, and even the "neo-humans" from other planets had seats.

 But the Variants, the rejected and marginalized in the mother planet, didn't have a single seat.

 But it was not surprising. The apocalypse gave birth to the Variants.

 To human civilization, they were symbolically a dark period in history.

 Moreover, they are currently in a weak position and could easily be ignored, meaning the situation for Variants on the home planet was becoming increasingly unfavorable.

 Attaching to alien groups wasn't reliable either.

 The Variants, at least, had some connection to humans.

 But choosing aliens meant facing potentially total eradication due to the Variants' highly contagious ability.

 Currently, they came across the independent Starfire Legion from the Star Alliance.

 They also found out that the latter had an intent of colonizing Mars.

 This was undeniably good news for the Variants.

 As the Elder Council's representative and captain of Direwolf, realizing this, he made up his mind.

 ...

 Right now, Shen Congfei, who was still collecting resources in the asteroid belt, was unaware that a faction was about to join him.

 He was currently immersed in the continuous growth of data.

 With the powerful scanning capabilities of "Shen Xiaoja," Shen Congfei easily gathered asteroids that contained rare resources into his possession.

 Throughout this process, he continued to refer to the Terra Orb in his hand often.

 According to the player system template, this divine artifact in his hand already contained spatial attributes. What was needed next, were matter and energy.

 Once these two conditions were met, the Terra Orb could potentially transform into a true world.

 This was also the result provided by the system template after evaluation.

 This gave Shen Congfei an increasing sense of playing God.

 But he didn't dislike this feeling.

 If, outside of their home planetary system, he also held another world in his hands,

 This could possibly be a good opportunity for all of humanity.
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 The asteroid belt between Mars and Jupiter, contains a vast array of asteroids congregating here.

 On the perimeter of the asteroid belt region, two understated starships were temporarily paused here.

 At this moment, the crew were discussing the scene in front of them:

 "How many have that been now?"

 "Hmm, one hundred or two hundred."

 "I've lost count."

 "Captain, are you planning to empty out the asteroid belt?"

 "Wow, don't scare me, there are hundreds of thousands of asteroids here at least."

 "Right, even the captain's space device might not be able to carry them all."

 "Wait, considering, the captain's space device should be pretty full by now, right?"

 As these words were spoken, everyone near the observation window inside the ship suddenly fell silent.

 They finally realized that the situation was not about how many asteroids should be carried.

 It was about how many asteroids the captain's space device can carry, which is beyond the capability of any ordinary space device.

 This made the crew doubtful. Was their captain's space device cheating somehow?

 Of course, because they don't know about the Tyra World Instrument, this divine artifact, based on past images, they thought Shen Congfei had just a large space device.

 Hence, their thinking is not surprising.

 Passing through the corridor, Xia Wei and others, after hearing the crew's discussion, exchanged glances and helplessly shrugged.

 Due to the importance of the divine artifact, she and other top personnel of the Star Shuttle had to keep this secret to avoid leaks and adverse impacts.

 But now it seemed that the owner of the divine artefact, with his current flamboyant behaviour, had incited even more suspicion.

 Fortunately, Shen Congfei seemed to think that he had collected enough resources, and returned to the ship after a while.

 As soon as the crew of the Star Shuttle saw him, someone immediately came over to ask him in secret how he managed to get such a large space device and how much military merit was required to exchange for one.

 When Shen Congfei heard this, he found it quite amusing.

 Given the value of the Tyra World Instrument, it would lose its divine status if players could exchange it for military merit.

 After all, this can be the key to elevating a civilization to a divine civilization.

 Although Shen Congfei did not know yet, exactly how to achieve this goal.

 But according to the system template's prompts, simply continue to upgrade this divine artifact.

 By then, with a greater manpower, once human civilization becomes a divine civilization, it would become easier to deal with the virtual forces centered on bio-intelligent brains.

 The space and matter properties of the Tyra World Instrument are now satisfied.

 The last missing attribute is energy absorption. After this, it should be able to upgrade to the next stage.

 He also looks forward to what kind of scene will be in this divine artifact by then.

 "Cong Fei."

 "Oh, then we, set out?"

 "Full speed operation of the curvature engine." Xia Wei spoke for him.

 Suddenly, the two starships, Star Shuttle and Poison Wolf, plunged headlong into the space fluctuation ahead.

 When the two starships jumped out, they had already crossed the asteroid belt region.

 And in front of them, was the overall brown Mars.

 They were back.

 This news was quickly received by the people near the planetary transformation instrument, who as the logistical construction personnel of the starfire army, were also delighted to see their own power winning another battle.

 Upon returning to Mars, Shen Congfei and others, watching the nascent base around the planetary transformation instrument, were quite satisfied.

 After Earth and Cemetery Star, they finally had another place they could call home.

 Although Mars still looked somewhat barren, with the planetary transformation device, they could further improve the soil environment and proceed with planting in the future.

 Tang Ke also plans to move his biological taming department over once there is a certain basis of vegetation.

 By then, Mars might become as vibrant as Earth and Cemetery Star.

 After other people returned and chose to continue to participate in construction, Shen Congfei returned to Earth via the Tyra Door.

 This time, in addition to reporting the destruction of the star gate, he had to explain about the withdrawal of alien reinforcements and the situation of a small remnant of the demon expedition fleet.

 But as soon as he saw his foster father Luo Jin, he was shocked.

 Because at this time, the Star Alliance was facing a major decision issue.

 First, the interstellar Tyra Door.

 This massive structure, after years of operation, the people on Cemetery Star finally decided to close it, but still retained a small Tyra Door.

 From then on, immigrants wishing to return to their mother star could only do so after a lengthy review period by the nations of Cemetery Star.

 Shen Congfei understood that this was a strategy by these countries.

 He had expected this.

 However, what he had not expected was another decision made by the Star Alliance.

 The cloning project.

 Shen Congfei didn't guess that the Star Alliance would come up with this method to fill the huge population gap.

 Luo Jin, who currently holds the seat of the Chairman of the Star Alliance, told him the reason.

 The birth of the cloning project was entirely to cope with a new round of competition secretly unfolding among the nations of Cemetery Star after they came into contact with alien civilizations.

 What was announced publicly for this project was for solving people's poverty and medical problems.

 It was all about creating value with clones, belonging to the original and replacing the clone's organs to prolong life.

 Although according to previous human values, it seemed a bit against humanity.

 But entering the interstellar era, many past human ethics have been eroded by advanced technology.

 Especially after being swept by many alien civilizations in the universe.

 People have broadened their horizons and realized how vast this world is.

 Holding onto past ideas to survive may very well lead to being eliminated by this cruel universe.

 So the cloning project proceeded without encountering much resistance.

 People even actively participated in the Star Alliance's clone army project, agreeing to cultivate their own clones to participate in military training for protecting the homeland.

 Of course, the cloning project met with some resistance within the Star Alliance's parliament.

 Conversely, to soothe these people, as the president, Luo Jin did not oppose nor support the clone army plan, but instead supported another enhancement plan.

 After all, the enhancement project already had relatively mature results.

 "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen, is a successful case of the enhancement program.

 Similarly, this plan also received the support of the parliament.

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but ask: "So, does the current Star Alliance have two projects, one is the cloning project and the other is the enhancement project?"

 "Correct, as for those destructive weapons, we're simply depending on you all."

 Seeing his foster father laughing and looking at him, he was at a loss for words.

 If the other party knew what plan he was currently developing, he wondered what their reaction would be.

 Thinking about it, he decided not to announce the secret project that the Starfire Legion is currently developing in the dark.
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 After Luo Jin finished, he remembered the matter that urgently needed to be attended by his adopted son:

 "That's right, did you come here for the Star Gate?"

 Shen Congfei nodded: "Correct. The Star Gate has been destroyed and our extraterrestrial troops have left. Only a few members of the Demon civilization's expeditionary fleet remain."

 "Okay, I understand."

 Luo Jin's expression remained calm after hearing this.

 Shen Congfei speculated, his adopted father had probably already guessed this outcome.

 ...

 After reporting the situation, Luo Jin brought up another matter.

 He had to make a personal trip.

 The reason was that the first batch of minerals produced on Cemetery Star, after the relocation of the front, had been seized.

 Of course, it wasn't the Star League that was responsible.

 Given Luo Jin's current status as the chairman of the Star League's council, no one would dare tamper with these supplies.

 So, the answer was clear. Some unknown force was lingering near the Tyra Door on Cemetery Star and had robbed Luo Jin's cargo.

 Shen Congfei knew very well that this so-called unknown force was just taking advantage of the influence of certain people behind the scenes.

 Especially since the trans-star Tyra Door has now been closed and only a small Tyra Door remains operational.

 And to pass through this Tyra Door, approval from the interstellar organizations of the Star League and the nations on Cemetery Star is required.

 This meant that if he wanted to retrieve the seized minerals now, amassing a large force to fight and retrieve them was impossible.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei's eyes sparked.

 Some people seemed unable to sit still and wanted to make a move.

 If people felt that he couldn't deploy a large force, then he would show them exactly what he could do.

 Once he had this thought in mind, he didn't continue to the Tyra Door, but instead turned back to Starfire Base.

 The first thing Shen Congfei did when he returned was to issue a summons through the broadcasting station.

 Immediately, the combat personnel in the Starfire Legion, as well as those on Mars that were participating in construction, all returned to Starfire Base on Earth via the Tyra Door for the first time.

 Seeing the summon issued by the Legion Commander, this group of battle crazed warriors, already itching to fight, armed themselves, their eyes filled with intense light, a formidable force to be reckoned with.

 The new recruits from the human side who were novices in the Starfire Legion also followed their assigned gamer superiors and returned to Starfire Base for the first time.

 Shen Congfei stood at the mobilization platform and watched as the once-empty area slowly filled with people. He slowly raised his hand:

 "Warriors of the Starfire Legion, I encountered a problem today."

 "Why do some people always think that we are sick cats because we haven't shown our fangs in a while?"

 While he was speaking, someone suddenly shouted from the crowd:

 "Commander, we are sick cats, we're rabid cats! Whoever dares to provoke us, we'll bite them to death!"

 Laughter erupted from the crowd around him.

 "Hahaha."

 Shen Congfei didn't get angry but looked towards the crowd.

 "Who said they were a sick cat, stand up."

 A member of the Starfire Legion immediately stood up and said:

 "Reporting, I said it. I am Captain Raging Wind, Turbulent Absorbing Cat of Assault Squad."

 Hearing the self-introduction of the person who stood up, Shen Congfei immediately realized they were a player.

 In the Starfire Legion, only players would give themselves such strange names.

 "Very good, it seems the title of sick cat suits your title."

 "I've decided, this mission will be given to Raging Wind, Turbulent Absorbing Cat's squad to complete."

 Shen Congfei looked at the player on the stage, "I'm waiting to see if you're a sick cat or a mad cat."

 As soon as the words were uttered, excitement lit up on the face of the player with the ID of Raging Wind, Turbulent Absorbing Cat.

 Because a system prompt sounded in his ear:

 "Accept/Decline resource retrieval mission?"

 "Mission accepted."

 "Mission begins, current difficulty: Normal."

 "Mission content: The important mining resources of the Starfire Legion on Cemetery Star have been intercepted by an unknown force and cannot be transported back to Starfire Base."

 "Mission time limit is twenty-four hours. Achieve the current objective. All members initiate a frontal attack (0/1), retrieve the resources (0/1), destroy the unknown force (0/1)."

 "Upon mission completion, you may earn a commendation title based on the situation, and receive the corresponding reward."

 Although other members of the Starfire Legion did not hear the system prompt, when they saw the expression on Raging Wind, Turbulent Absorbing Cat's face and his rapid response, they understood what happened.

 Expressions of envy and jealousy were directed at him.

 They hadn't received a personal task like this for a long time.

 Lately, it had mainly been large-scale battles.

 When the battle ended, the rewards they received were pitiful.

 But this was better than being outside of the Starfire Legion where there were lengthy periods with no missions.

 After the map expanded to the interstellar stage, most of the player's time was spent on the move.

 Either sailing on a spaceship, indulging in interstellar drifting.

 Or running away from powerful interstellar beasts on alien planets.

 Or joining the interstellar mercenaries to fight against the Star Pirates.

 Or even offending certain aliens and being chased around.

 In any case, the chance of receiving a mission was far lower than when they were on Earth.

 Most of the time, players had to explore it on their own.

 Despite this, the popularity of "Reborn" in the real world remained at the top.

 Ever since the birth of this virtual consciousness game, many game companies have tried to develop similar virtual games to snatch this vast market.

 Even the capital that failed to enter in time saw that those who took the plunge first made a lot of money, which caused them to be greedy.

 The influx of more capital made the concept of virtual consciousness games even hotter.

 Unfortunately, for the pioneering company, Polar Online, they were not afraid of other competitors entering the field.

 Because for Wang Bing, the CEO of Polar Online, who knew the true situation, no one would ever be able to develop this game.

 The state-of-the-art technology left from the last era, how could it be replicated by the current, post-apocalyptic, nascent technology.

 So, without a doubt, many of the games that were announced to the public over time became dead projects.

 Even the few who claimed significant breakthroughs were merely painting cakes in the air, dangling the attention of the crowd.

 The rest of the people weren't fools. They saw through it once, twice, three times.

 After a long time, no one mentioned it anymore.

 So, there is currently only one "Reborn" in the world.

 More and more players are joining this game.

 Moreover, the age range is no longer limited to younger groups, but more middle-aged or teenage players have also joined.

 This forced Polar Online to implement an anti-addiction system to prevent being maliciously attacked by others.

 After learning about this situation from Dr. Xia, Shen Congfei naturally could not refuse.

 In his view, the more players there are, the more variables there would be, and the chances of humanity winning in the end would also be greater.

 However, his focus now wasn't on the new people.

 Nnow, The Starfire Legion's retaliatory action, far away on another planet, was about to begin.
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 Cemetery Star, near the interstellar Tyra Door.

 Due to the decision of various countries to close it, this majestic interstellar Tyra Door is now completely shut down, leaving only the tall framework standing here.

 This once overcrowded interstellar channel is now abandoned, with trash littering the ground and vagrants igniting fires in barrels for warmth.

 At a parking lot about five kilometers away from the Tyra Door, numerous long vehicles, which had been temporarily parked there, are now forced to stay indefinitely.

 The reason being that an unidentified group of armed militia has taken control of this area, preventing the resources in the trucks from leaving.

 Initially, the Star Union issued a strong condemnation to the various countries of Cemetery Star.

 However, since the interstellar Tyra Door has been closed, communication between both sides has become increasingly weak.

 The area occupied by this armed force has become a lawless land.

 But any discerning person would understand that this is nothing more than a power play between certain countries.

 Many countries on Cemetery Star are waiting to see others fail.

 The establishment of the Star Union has posed a great threat to the countries of Cemetery Star.

 They would love nothing more than to see this so-called super-national authority suffer.

 However, things did not evolve as the various countries of Cemetery Star expected.

 Just when they thought that the Star Union had completely abandoned these resources.

 A starship suddenly arrived in the outer space of Cemetery Star.

 Upon identifying the starship, all the countries changed their expressions.

 The newcomers turned out to be the Starfire Legion's Star Shuttle.

 They knew that with the establishment of the Star Union, the terrifying armed force of the Starfire Legion had become independent.

 In their view, the Star Union without the Starfire Legion was like a toothless tiger, insignificant.

 But now it seems that things might not be as simple as they initially thought.

 Under the scrutiny of the countries, a starfighter from the Star Shuttle broke through the planetary atmosphere and moved towards the Tyra Door.

 Without any hesitation.

 This starfighter belonging to the Starfire Legion immediately launched a landing campaign against the unidentified armed force on the ground.

 The leader was none other than the Wind Extinguisher Cat.

 "Brothers, let's show these guys today that the Starfire Legion isn't just a few famous names."

 Inside the tactical command room of the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei couldn't help but laugh when he heard this.

 Because the Starfire Legion is mostly composed of first and second generation members, the new members either join the old group or form their own team.

 Wind Extinguisher Cat was one of the players who did not want to join the old group.

 And the so-called famous names he referred to were the players who had stolen the spotlight in previous battles.

 This includes player groups such as the near-Earth orbital airborne corps, the Valkyrie Invisible Sniper Team, and others.

 The reason these groups were able to shine was also due to the assistance of people like Shen Congfei and Xia Wei.

 For example, the near-Earth orbital corps have a general method that allows ordinary professional players to convert into special occupations.

 Therefore, they have always been popular among newcomers.

 The Valkyrie Invisible Sniper Team, relying on the concealment methods learned from Xia Wei and the help of high-tech optical stealth weapons, coupled with the Valkyrie aura, quickly became a new attraction.

 These forces are well-known within the Starfire Legion.

 Besides them, there are lesser-known forces.

 Although they performed very well in battles, they were often overshadowed by the aura of the internal forces and thus went unnoticed.

 So, many other forces within the Starfire Legion are holding a grudge.

 Shen Congfei knew this, so he was giving these independent forces opportunities as much as possible.

 Of course, opportunities have to be earned to some extent.

 Teams without initiative are destined to become stagnant water.

 Today, Wind Extinguisher Cat sets a precedent.

 Maybe tomorrow, another will understand how to seize such opportunities.

 In this way, it establishes a healthy competitive model within the Starfire Legion.

 With this in mind, Shen Congfei's attention once again returned to the ongoing battle.

 Through the operation records worn by the action team, members in the tactical command room can easily discern the situation on the ground.

 Soon, Shen Congfei also noticed the so-called unidentified armed force.

 "Enemy sighted."

 "Number one, number two, engage the enemy."

 "Number three, number four, take the high ground."

 "Five, six, seven, we have located the stolen resources. We're currently doing the inventory... Enemy reinforcements!"

 Listening to the voices coming from the communication channel, Shen Congfei crossed his arms.

 From the initial fight to the speed of current reinforcements, he had a rough idea of who these people were.

 Shen Congfei turned around and immediately contacted the weapons room.

 "Weapons room received."

 "Charge the main gun of the starship, one shot, coordinates..."

 After he finished speaking, the people in the tactical command room were stunned for a moment.

 "Captain, that position is the border of the Cemetery Star Empire, approximately a hundred meters from the lake."

 "Mm."

 Shen Congfei nodded, then continued to give orders:

 "Is it a lake? Well, then, dry it up for me."

 "Received!"

 The player in the weapons room promptly prepared to aim the main gun at the lake in the Empire.

 Meanwhile, after hearing the order for the charging of the main gun, Xia Wei and the others in the cockpit hurried over.

 "Cong Fei, why use the main gun?"

 Upon seeing these people entering with faces full of confusion, Shen Congfei gave them a smile:

 "You'll know in a moment."

 ...

 Aboard the star shuttle, as one shot fired from the charged main gun, blinding blue light directly bombarded the ground. The air defense departments of all the nations of the Cemetery Star received attack alerts.

 It was only after the main gun of the starship landed outside the lake at the border of the Empire that the alert was lifted.

 "Report, mission accomplished, the lake has been completely evaporated."

 With the report from the weapons room, the members of the tactical command room displayed the images captured on the surface.

 The formerly vast lake had transformed into a large pit billowing steam.

 At this moment, Xia Wei, who was standing next to him, frowned slightly. She received an ominous message in her earpiece:

 "Cong Fei, the Empire just sent..."

 "I know, a protest."

 Shen Congfei, wearing a similar device in his ear, had also received the same message.

 He waved his hand, opening up the incoming communications channel.

 A man wearing an Imperial uniform appeared in the projection.

 The man was fuming: "Commander of the Starfire Legion, what do you think you're doing?"

 "Oh, I'm sorry, we missed our target. We were supposed to teach a lesson to those folks who snatched our Starfire Legion assets."

 Upon hearing this, the man in the projection from the Empire paused a moment:

 "Starfire Legion's assets? But isn't that the Star Alliance..."

 Shen Congfei laughed: "No no no, these materials were obtained by the Starfire Legion before the establishment of the Star Alliance. They just hadn't been in place because they were being mined."

 "However, now that they are in place, they've been targeted by some shameless individuals. Don't you think I should teach them a lesson?"

 Upon hearing this, the man from the Empire in the projection was no longer as aggressive.

 While they had intended to make the Star Alliance suffer, they hadn't expected to mess with another tough player.

 Even so, the man from the Empire in the projection seemed unwilling to concede defeat:

 "In that case, Commander of the Starfire Legion, I hope that next time you can aim a little better. Our Empire's starship weapons will show no mercy if provoked."

 "Heh."

 However, facing the threat of the Cemetery Star Empire, Shen Congfei just let out a sneer:

 "Alright, next time your starship weapons dare to fire at us first,"

 "I'll drop a superweapon on your Empire without hesitation."

 "You!" The Imperial man's eyes bulged in rage when he heard that.

 "Remember to tell your current emperor that even the emperors of the devilish civilizations couldn't do anything to me. As for you all, you're not even qualified to provoke me, Shen Congfei."

 Having said that, he didn't give the other party a chance to respond and promptly ended the communication.

 "Cong Fei..."

 As Xia Wei turned to look at him, Shen Congfei initially thought she was worried and prepared to explain.

 But unexpectedly, she shook her head, even reaching out to stop him from speaking.

 She then turned to the others in the tactical command room:

 "Everyone, please remember. We, the Starfire Legion, fear no challenge, so don't feel any pressure."

 "Let us begin. If the Empire's starship weapons target us, we'll respond with our starship's superweapons."

 As her words fell, Xue Yangping promptly shouted a slogan at the right moment:

 "Starfire will always be victorious!"

 Suddenly, the atmosphere within the starship escalated.

 But Shen Congfei was stunned at this.

 He had just intended to threaten them, but now it seemed like this was becoming a reality?
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 Just as Shen Congfei was concerned that the current zealous pretense would escalate in severity, the Imperial side fell quiet.

 After a long while without receiving the so-called starship weapon targeting signal, he sighed in relief, quickly ordering to relock the superweapon.

 However, a surge of strong cries erupted within the Star Shuttle.

 The Empire's silence obviously signified the verdict of this confrontation.

 At this moment, the assault squad led by [Cyclone Suction Cat] on the ground also sent a message. Those unidentified armed forces, after losing nearly 50% of their personnel, had already fled in panic.

 The purpose of the message sent by the opposing side was to ask whether they should continue the chase.

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei hurriedly responded, "There's no need to chase, those guys aren't worth eradicating completely."

 He didn't intend to completely sever ties with the Empire right now.

 All forces were developing rapidly like riding a high-speed train, and fighting at this time would only be benefiting others.

 Shen Congfei understood that the Imperial side should also realize this. Otherwise, how could they have no reaction, apart from being stubborn earlier.

 This was not like the Empire, which dared to cause a catastrophe, in the past.

 Remembering this incident, he thought again of the mutants stationed on Mars.

 He remembered that before, they seemed to have contacted him about something.

 Unfortunately, he had to report at that time, so he postponed dealing with the issue.

 Upon this realization, seeing that the resources had been reclaimed by his own people, he no longer managed the situation here.

 As Xia Wei and the others were responsible for transporting the resources back to the base, Shen Congfei piloted his warplane to the Gama Star Gate.

 The reason they could quickly arrive at Cemetery Star.

 Was also because of the help from the captain of the Gama merchant ship, directly utilizing the Gama Star Gate to rapidly leap over.

 This left the unknown forces and the power behind them completely unprepared.

 Upon receiving Shen Congfei's gratitude, the captain of the Gama merchant ship asked him not to worry about it.

 To them, selling five percent of the profit of non-material cultural goods from human civilization was a small matter that had brought many benefits to Gama civilization.

 After bidding farewell to friends on Gama Star and using the Star Gate to travel super long distances, he directly flew back to Mars.

 Seeing Shen Congfei return, the Mutant Elder Council members in charge of "Wolf" came again. This time he did not refuse their conversation.

 "General Shen, I've come not only on my own behalf but also on behalf of the entire mutant community, with hopes of officially joining the Starfire Legion."

 "Join the Starfire Legion?"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei roughly understood their ideas.

 After the end of the apocalypse, the status of the mutant community was indeed somewhat awkward.

 You could say they were valued, but human civilization was always watching them.

 You could say they weren't valued, but many major events didn't involve mutants.

 This led to the feeling that this community was neither cherished nor loved by anyone.

 Now that they intended to join him, they clearly wanted to break away from this situation.

 Shen Congfei thought for a moment: "Then what do you all think of this decision internally."

 What he was worried about was not someone else, but the "lone wolf" players within the mutant community.

 These players usually joined the relatively freer mutant faction because they didn't want to be restrained.

 Unfortunately, they didn't expect that a perfectly fine apocalyptic theme would be turned into an interstellar apocalypse by them.

 As a result, the resources and technology that lone wolf players could access were far inferior to the human civilization that had entered the interstellar era in advance.

 So much so that the mutants could only watch as humans travelled to the depths of space, while they themselves could only stay in the ruins of the mother planet.

 "General Shen, we have discussed this internally. They unanimously believe that the Starfire Legion will be our best choice, and we're willing to contribute our strength to you."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei raises his hand: "Enough, don't flatter me like this. Like everyone else, don't feel too pressured. I can agree to your joining, but we need to set some ground rules."

 Despite the mutant player community previously having their eternal maintenance guaranteed, there are still many natives in the group.

 "Since you have chosen to join my Starfire Legion, you are not allowed to indiscriminately spread infection or violence against humans except in self-defence."

 Upon hearing this, their expression seemed a little dumbfounded:

 "That's it?"

 "That's it."

 Seeing Shen Congfei had simply set only one rule, the Mutant Elder member revealed a joyful expression:

 "General Shen, no, Legion Commander Shen, we won't let you down."

 He nodded, was about to leave, but unexpectedly the other person quickly stopped him:

 "Legion Commander Shen, there's one more thing."

 "Hmm?"

 Shen Congfei turned back to look at this mutant.

 "Legion Commander Shen, while we were monitoring the demon civilization's fleet, we heard an uncertain thing."

 "Oh, tell me."

 "Originally, we connected to the demon mutant's chamber using psychic equipment, and heard some news."

 Seeing the other party act cautiously, Shen Congfei nodded, signaling him to continue talking.

 "Apart from the base infected by the demon mutants, two starships have also been infected and sealed, forced to be trapped on Jupiter."

 "My man faintly heard that one of the demon starships contains…"

 "Contains what."

 After looking around for a while, the other party whispered:

 "Although we can't be completely sure, it seems that one of the starships is carrying... star extraction …"

 Shen Congfei suddenly widened his eyes: "What!"

 He never expected to hear this news here.

 "Have you told anyone else about this?"

 "Apart from me and you, only the listener knows, but I had him keep his mouth shut before."

 "Good job, but if that's the case, I'm afraid we'll have to make another trip to Jupiter."

 ...

 Before the Star Shuttle returned, Shen Congfei, aboard the "Wolf", set out for Jupiter again.

 However, as "Shen Xiaoja" was still on the Star Shuttle,

 He could only first carry the intelligent sub-body loaded in the outer armor to Jupiter.

 Due to previous experiences, plague wolf has recorded the relevant lanes. Therefore, they arrived near Jupiter after several jumps via the curvature engine.

 Looking at this giant gas planet, which is thousands of times larger than the Earth and Mars, Shen Congfei was full of excitement.

 What he cared about was not just the possible existence of stellar extraction technology.

 For a civilization, this may be the key to breaking through the colonial civilization.

 However, for Shen Congfei, it represented a path to the divine civilization.

 The Terra World Instrument.

 This divine artifact now satisfies both spatial and material properties. Now it's only missing the final energy property to bring about a qualitative change.

 And among the energy sources, the best choice is undoubtedly the star.

 Shen Congfei was previously worried about how to obtain stellar energy.

 It's not like he could hold a solar panel to absorb energy from the star.

 Thus, the suspected stellar extraction technology left by the Demon Civilization,

 falling asleep only to have a pillow — it came right on time.

 If the Divine Artifact undergoes transformation, then he could even potentially reach the level of the Divine Civilization, not to mention advancing to the colonial or conqueror civilization.
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 On Jupiter, the colors dazzle the senses, but beneath this vibrant display, destructive storms rage without respite.

 Not long after entering Jupiter's atmosphere, the Direwolf encountered extreme cold temperatures and a massive storm with a speed approaching over 1300 kilometers per hour.

 Even the most violent storms on their home planet were dwarfed by the ferocity of Jupiter's tempests.

 Those aboard their starship felt as though it was teetering on the brink of collapse, this testament to humanity's ingenuity and technological advancement.

 Many began to question how the Demon Aliens could have ever established a base in such harsh conditions.

 Shen Congfei hadn't expected Jupiter to be so inhospitable, which prompted a frown:

 "Any luck? Have we located it?"

 The transformed elder council member immediately replied:

 "Commander Shen, we did record it. I am positive that it is here."

 Hearing these words, Shen Congfei could only nod in resignation.

 Just as they were in conversation, the radar operator aboard the Direwolf suddenly shouted:

 "Target spotted! Target spotted!"

 "Where?"

 "Dead ahead, about three kilometers."

 "Full speed ahead!"

 ...

 Arriving at the supposed location of the target, Shen Congfei and his crew encountered a significant problem.

 The deeper they went into Jupiter, the less cold it seemed compared to the atmosphere.

 This was due to the intense heat radiated from within the colossal gas giant.

 Thus, the base of the Demon Aliens, along with their two starships, was hovering over a scorching sea.

 But the sea was not water. It was liquid metallic hydrogen.

 This meant that the Direwolf, unlike the Demon Aliens' ships, couldn't float in such a high-temperature liquid environment.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei and his men were forced to board a battleship, attempting to descend from mid-air into the two starships.

 Fortunately, they were not ordinary people.

 Shen Congfei, as the most potent force in the Starfire Legion, had powerful Tera armor.

 And the others, being veteran mutants with additional protective armors, were far more robust than average people.

 Let alone the players among the mutants, for whom dying here would be nothing more than child's play.

 After dropping Shen Congfei and the others onto the target Demon Alien starship, their fighter quickly returned to base.

 The Direwolf swiftly left the violent storm environment of Jupiter and headed into the outer space for emergency maintenance.

 They would return to pick everyone up in a few hours.

 Watching the Direwolf depart, everyone looked down at the Demon Alien Starship beneath their feet.

 Nobody knew precisely what the starship was made of to stay afloat in liquid metallic hydrogen.

 Shen Congfei wondered if the Demon Alien Civilization chose to station here due to this very factor.

 Perhaps, for the Demon Alien Civilization, what humans considered a formidable element, liquid metallic hydrogen, was merely a commonplace energy source.

 Maybe it was analogous to how water and wind were for the resources on their home planet.

 "Commander Shen, look, that's the base built by the Demon Aliens."

 Remembering the reminder from the mutant beside him, Shen Congfei turned his head and spotted a similarly hovering, dark building in the distance.

 "Beep, be careful. Detected excessive radiation, excessive gravity, extreme high temperature warning..."

 While inspecting the Demon Fleet base and hearing the warning from Shen Xiaoja's sub-body, Shen Congfei turned to his companions:

 "Let's enter swiftly. Our time is limited, and the environment is harsh. Every extra second we spend here carries a risk."

 Hearing this, the mutants nodded and began to look for an entrance to the Demon Alien starship.

 Shortly after, a crew member of the Direwolf discovered a suspected entrance.

 Shen Congfei rushed over and immediately used Shen Xiaoja's sub-body to crack the lock.

 While the computational power and functionality of the sub-body intelligence were inferior to the main body, unlocking a door was a breeze.

 Especially since they deciphered the Demon Alien's language during the home planet landing battle, the biggest obstacle for human civilization disappeared.

 Sure enough, an entrance opened on the top surface of the Demon Alien starship.

 Before entering, Shen Congfei looked back at everyone:

 "Ready your weapons. You can't control these Demon Mutants, can you?"

 Only upon hearing this did the other mutants react and quickly loaded their energy weapons.

 Although the most powerful weapon for mutants was their bodies, not utilising superior weapons and choosing close combat would be simply reckless.

 Particularly when facing the unknown Demon Mutants.

 One by one, they entered from the top of the Demon Alien Starship, their weapons aimed at the dark passageway.

 As the starships were operational, the interior was not as hot as imagined.

 "Thermal imaging!"

 Shen Congfei proposed the suitable mode right away, preparing everyone else.

 The group continued to advance.

 Not long after, a bright heat source appeared in the thermal imaging picture at the top of the passage.

 Looking at its form, they didn't hesitate and targeted it with a concentration of energy weapons.

 "Roar!"

 The mutant under attack fell to the floor and started charging towards them with a surprising speed.

 However, under the aim of so many energy weapons, the heat source was riddled with holes before it could get closer.

 Under Shen Congfei's guidance, they found that this Demon Mutant was still alive, twitching slightly on the ground, looking ready to revive any moment.

 Suddenly, there was a blast from an energy weapon close to the Demon Mutant's body.

 Everyone turned to see that the captain of the Direwolf had taken the shot.

 No one knows better about certain things than the person involved.

 The other mutants understood that the unfortunate creature on the ground had been killed by a veteran mutant.

 Being a member of the transformed elder council, the primary task used to be dealing with mutiny and murder within the mutants.

 No one could say who knew the mutants' weaknesses better.

 Even Shen Congfei had to admit he came up short in this aspect.

 They continued to move forward, encountering more Demon Mutants and Demon Alien corpses as they went along.

 It made clear that this starship had completely fallen.

 Still, they had not found what they were looking for on this mission: the likely existence of stellar extraction technology.

 They could only continue to delve deeper. Taking this opportunity, Shen Congfei connected Shen Xiaoja's sub-body to the Demon Alien spaceship's system.

 Although he couldn't directly find where the target was being kept, he managed to obtain the starship's layout map.

 With this information, they began to comb through the entire starship one section at a time.

 In the end, the main engine area was the only unexplored region left.

 According to the layout, it was supposed to be a massive area.

 But when they arrived at the door of the main engine area, all the mutants stopped abruptly, their expressions stunned.

 Shen Congfei noticed this and immediately asked them:

 "What's wrong?"

 "Commander Shen, it's bad news. Inside, there's... an Ultimate Mutant."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What?" 

 Shen Congfei was dumbfounded after hearing it, but considering the reaction of the mutants in front of him, he had to take their feelings into account.

 A member of the council of mutant elders then informed him:

 "You should know that we mutants are somewhat similar to the Demon Aliens. The mutating bacteria in our bodies have a certain level of sensing connection."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei recalled the fact that during the apocalypse, researchers had found that there was some kind of bacterial network among the mutation bacteria.

 Seeing that he seemed to understand this point, the council member continued to explain:

 "With this connection, we mutants can sense the presence of our own kind and prey even without seeing them."

 As he spoke, he turned his head to look at the door to the engine room area in front of him.

 "If I'm not mistaken, there is a Demon Mutant in there in an ultimate state."

 "Ultimate Mutant?"

 This was the first time Shen Congfei had ever heard of this, and he looked somewhat curious.

 Seeing his expression, the council member then explained all the definitions related to the ultimate state:

 "After the apocalypse ended, most of us mutants also changed our goal to the pursuit of power and our physical limits."

 "We classified ourselves based on the degree of physical mutation into separate states: parasitic host, whole parasitic host, mutant, evolution, super evolution, and the ultimate stage."

 "Good lord, six stages."

 Shen Congfei was dumbfounded, recalling how the level of mutant infection had once been divided.

 Although it'd been quite a while, he vaguely remembered there were four stages: infection period, parasitic period, assimilation period, heteromorphic period, and prototype stage.

 So there seemed to be some correspondence between the two, except that they had added a final stage.

 "So how about this ultimate stage?"

 Seeing his question, the council member looked somewhat embarrassed.

 "What, does it have something to do with me?"

 As Shen Congfei asked this, their expressions became even weirder, and finally, one mutant plucked up courage:

 "General Shen, this issue really is related to you."

 "Theoretically, mutants should have only five natural evolution stages."

 "But after seeing you leading the human force in the counteroffensive against mutants and defeating several super-evolutionaries."

 "The then mutant leader saw you as a potential threat and issued an order to secretly develop a countermeasure against powerful figures like you."

 Seeing that one of them had spilled the beans, the council member could only pick up the conversation:

 "This is the origin of the ultimate stage, the sixth stage of mutants created through artificial intervention."

 "Oh, I see, don't worry about it. To be honest, I never thought you would take me so seriously. But why didn't I see this sixth stage before..."

 Seemingly feeling that Shen Congfei truly didn't mind, the council member relaxed and spoke:

 "Because after that, the war between the Frontline, the Empire, and the Alliance erupted. You personally approached us and let us participate in the war at the cost of the ruins of the central city."

 "The then mutant leader was moved and chose to join the war."

 "In the end, after seeing human ultimate weapons, that mutant leader halted the half-completed sixth stage research in order to prevent humanity from completely annihilating us mutants."

 Shen Congfei was dumbstruck after hearing this.

 He never expected that behind the mutant forces, there was such a story hidden.

 "Well, then it seems this is my fault."

 But hearing Shen Congfei's words, the council member shook his head:

 "On the contrary, we are grateful for your intervention."

 "Oh?"

 "Because at that time I was one of the subjects in the sixth stage experiments."

 The sincerity of the council member was somewhat unexpected for Shen Congfei.

 "Many people participated in the sixth-stage experiments, but only a few survived, and because of that we were compensated and became members of the council of mutant elders."

 As he spoke, he pointed to the door of the engine room in front of him:

 "That Demon Ultimate Mutant might have been born because of me."

 "Because I infected him during the interrogation process."

 "I thought that the sixth stage experiment had failed, but I didn't expect to find out here..."

 The self-mocking tone of the council member made Shen Congfei look at the direction he was pointing in. Although the door of the engine room was still closed, it already started to feel somewhat oppressive.

 "Alright, we'll discuss the unnecessary stuff later. Right now, we must proceed with this engine room."

 "So, about this sixth stage ultimate mutant, what's your estimation of its combat capability?"

 Shen Congfei finished talking, and his whole body had entered combat mode, with all weapons activated.

 Compared to the past, his Terra Armor now acted more as a mobile arsenal than armor.

 After all, human strength had its limits and if you didn't want to mutate, you could only rely on firepower.

 "Uh, about that, I heard that the ultimate mutant's combat power is capable of crushing...you."

 Shen looked back at him, "When you say 'you', I assume you're referring to me in the past. Well, let's get a good look at this thing."

 The moment he finished his sentence, he strode forward and, under the watchful eyes of everyone present, straight up had his Shen Xiaoja unit open the door of the engine room area.

 "Click, click, click, click..."

 After a series of noises, the metal doors adorned with a black demonic relief slowly opened.

 The engine room area of the Demon Alien spaceship was revealed to everyone.

 Just as depicted in the layout diagram, this area was exceptionally vast, with an dazzling blue light column in the center.

 This should be the engine of the Demon Alien spaceship.

 Shen Congfei judged and scanned around for the so-called Demon Ultimate Mutant.

 "Roar!"

 With a roar, all the hairs on his body stood up.

 The intuition of a martial artist made Shen Congfei aware of the danger.

 Controlled by the Terra Armor, his body retreated at full speed.

 "Boom!"

 The place where he had just stood was caved in by a huge force.

 Shen Congfei stepped back in front of the mutants. Everyone looked at the thing standing in front of the engine room door in a daze.

 Before them stood a terrifying creature, five meters tall, almost ten meters long, with multiple heads, protruding fangs, horns piercing through the body of a Demon Alien.

 "Is... is this the ultimate mutant?"

 Everyone was taken aback, even the council member who had been part of the sixth stage experiment looked very grave.

 Because this creature was just too ugly.

 Powerful as it might be, its appearance gave off a monstrous villain vibe.

 Remembering how he had almost turned into this kind of ugly creature, even if he gained power, it wouldn't make him feel much better.

 The council member felt a chill, then looked at Shen Congfei:

 "General Shen, shall we lead it away... "

 "Oh, that's alright."

 Shen Congfei interrupted at this point, raising his hand to signal they didn't need to help.
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 Seeing Shen Cong Fei turn down their help, the mutants were all somewhat baffled.

 In their eyes, the guy in front of them might be ugly, but his strength was real - incredibly so.

 The mutated organisms inside them were shivering like crazy, causing intense discomfort.

 Thus every mutant became aware that fighting this man would be no joke.

 Yet now, he, a human being, was saying that he did not need their help.

 Judging by the looks of it, he was planning to go solo.

 Now, Shen Cong Fei had no time to worry about what the mutants might be thinking.

 He aimed his Energy Cannon - morphed from his hand armor - at the ultimate mutant by the engine room door.

 With the speed of a professional gamer, he pulled the trigger rapidly.

 Suddenly, a deluge of sky-blue energy rushed toward the opponent.

 "Roar!"

 However, only a few shots hit the ultimate mutant, drawing a cry of pain.

 Afer closely observing the effects of the attack, Shen Cong Fei's brow furrowed in dissatisfaction.

 That creature had only suffered superficial injuries, if they could even be considered light wounds.

 It was absolutely nothing to a mutant's constitution.

 In the blink of an eye, it had fully recovered.

 On the other side, the ultimate mutant seemed to have learned its lesson after experiencing the pain.

 When it was trying to approach again, it evaded all incoming energy attacks with agility, nullifying Shen Cong Fei's offensive completely.

 "Watch out!"

 Seeing the ultimate mutant inching closer from the top, the mutants behind quickly retreated and alerted those in the front.

 Unexpectedly, Shen Cong Fei upfront was utterly still.

 He not only stopped the attack but also stowed away the Energy Cannon.

 Having returned his hand armor to its original form, Shen Cong Fei sighed, watching the monster get closer, and lamented:

 "Sigh! Are these sorts of weapons really falling behind the times?"

 With these words, the external armor on his body suddenly began to change.

 Blue lines of light extended from the armor.

 These lights moved in a pattern, as if sketching something out.

 Meanwhile, the armor started to expand and extend.

 In the end, the mutants present had to look up at the giant human-shaped machine standing in front of them.

 "Damn, he even brought out powered armor," a mutant player couldn't help but exclaim.

 Inside the cockpit of this powered armor, Shen Cong Fei sat, eyeing the ultimate mutant now merely a stone's throw away.

 He lifted his hand and the mech followed – its fist as big as two people – and smashed it down heavily.

 "Thump!"

 The ultimate mutant was instantaneously slammed onto the ground.

 However, due to the superior constitution of mutants, the creature merely shook its head and stood back up, ready to attack once more.

 Yet to Shen Cong Fei, it was as if he had anticipated this long ago.

 On the shoulder of his powered armor sat a beehive-looking weapon which lit up in blue light from all its holes, then adjusted its angle to shoot downwards.

 Countless quantities of energy erupted and rained down on the ultimate mutant, who was just then standing up.

 The mutants behind were completely dumbfounded.

 If they had doubted Shen Cong Fei's confidence earlier, they didn't anymore.

 This was the power of technology.

 The thought emerged in the minds of all the mutants witnessing.

 Meanwhile, in the arena, the battle had just begun.

 Having had enough of getting hit, the ultimate mutant flapped its huge wings, reminding the size of two capacious wings.

 The air pressure created by it even disrupted the rhythm of the powered armor's attack.

 And thus the ultimate mutant successfully broke free from his hold.

 In the cockpit of the powered armor, Shen Cong Fei lifted his head to look at the creature hanging at the top of the ship.

 The beehive energy shooter began adjusting angles again, shooting automatically towards the top.

 The ultimate mutant dodged left and right to avoid the attack.

 Unfortunately, the energy shooter was auto-aiming, and in the end, the mutant was driven back to the engine room area.

 Seeing this, the powered armor continuously advanced forward.

 The mutants at the back, after exchanging glances, also ran towards the demonic ship's engine room area.

 Once they rushed in, they realized that the honeycomb-like launchers on the mecha's shoulders, there were actually two of them, firing alternately.

 Furthermore, each arm of the mecha was wielding an energy weapon and unloading shots.

 With the support of the shoulder energy launchers, the primary weapon followed suit, suppressively firing and completely cornering the hideously mutated creature, who could only wail in distress.

 The scene was so dismal that even the rest of the mutants felt it was excessive.

 This wasn't a fight, it was a blatant beatdown.

 "Roar..."

 Suddenly, the hideously mutated creature let out a roaring noise. The elders of the mutant assembly, who created it, looked alarmed at its noise. After a moment of hesitation, they chose to contact Shen Congfei.

 "Commander Shen."

 "Oh, what's up?"

 Seeing his nonchalant tone, the other party couldn't help but chuckle:

 "It's the hideously mutated creature, it seems to be begging for mercy."

 "Begging for mercy? Does it still retain some intelligence?"

 "It's probably instinctive. The mutation bacteria in my body sensed its submission."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei immediately halted the attack, but did not shut down the weapon system, ready to resume suppressing fire at any time.

 In the corner, the once terrifying creature, now looked pitiful and pathetic.

 The wings it used to shield its body were riddled with holes, its horns were broken, and even its head was blown apart a few times.

 Its massive form was filled with black traces of energy burn. The hideously mutated creature huddled up, looking exceedingly wronged.

 This scene actually made the mutants around burst into laughter.

 A little while ago, they were saying that Shen Congfei would be no match for it.

 Yet, in the blink of an eye, it was beaten into submission.

 "Commander Shen, what's up with your mech? It's so damn cool."

 The mutant players couldn't believe their eyes. Seeing such a powerful weapon, they naturally expressed their desire for it and subtly inquired about its origins.

 "You're referring to the mech? Oh, I haven't even thought of a name for this toy yet."

 "Toy...toy?"

 The mutants at the scene gave up thinking after hearing this reply.

 This incredible piece of equipment was being referred to as a toy?

 "Yeah, exactly. It's a little something made by our research department. I liked what I saw, so I took it with me."

 Shen Congfei wasn't lying about this.

 The Terra mech was indeed a casual creation by the research department.

 Based on Terra's outer armor as the basic model, integrated with Terra's energy transmission, spatial abilities and nanotechnology, it was designed as an expanded tactical platform.

 When Shen Congfei passed by and saw it, he thought it was good and promptly collected its data.

 So, his Terra suit also has this expanded form.

 However, due to the arrival of the interstellar era, there haven't been many opportunities to use this technology. So, in Shen Congfei's view, it was relegated to the status of a toy.

 A weapon that's of no use on the battlefield is basically a toy.

 After the idle chat, Shen Congfei kept watch over the hideously mutated creature while the other mutants began searching the engine room.

 With great diligence, they found the so-called star extractor in a hidden chamber in the engine room.

 However, it was regrettable that after inspection, Shen Congfei found out that it was merely a small part of it.

 Although it had the function of extracting star energy, its extraction rate was only a few ten thousand times that of a solar panel.

 It was impossible to completely extract all the energy from a star.

 In other words, the key to star extraction technology was not here.

 No wonder this demon starship was left alone after being isolated.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei felt some regret, but he wasn't entirely disappointed.

 After all, the purpose of his journey was to find something that could absorb star energy, to provide the final required energy attribute for the Terra world device.

 So, his goal had been achieved anyway.

 A few hours later, the "Wolf's Bane" once again pierced through Jupiter's atmosphere.

 A fighter jet flew towards them, bringing them and the hideously mutated creature kept in a special cage back.

 As for the creature, Shen Congfei handed it over to the mutants.

 "You can do your research, but don't go too far. If any problem arises, someone must take responsibility. Understand?"

 The member of the Council of mutant elders looked delighted when they heard the first part of his sentence.

 However, the latter part made them instantly serious.

 "Understood."

 ...

 Upon returning to Mars, Shen Congfei left the "Wolf's Bane". As luck would have it, he bumped into the "Star Shuttle" on its way back and promptly ran over.
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 "Where did you go?" 

 Those aboard the Star Shuttle, including Xia Wei, were curious when they saw Shen Congfei dashing from another starship.

 "Oh, just went to fetch something."

 However, he did not mention that he had gotten the item from Jupiter.

 "By the way, after we finish unloading the cargo, I'm afraid we'll have to go to another place."

 "Where?"

 Shen Congfei gave a straightforward answer: "The star."

 At that, the expressions on everyone else's faces became even more bewildered.

 "What are we going to do at the star?"

 "Are the Demon Aliens still harboring ill intentions?"

 "Impossible, hasn't their fleet been utterly decimated in the asteroid belt, with only two escaping?"

 "What's going on then?"

 The crew might be confused, but orders were orders. They proceeded to carry out their captain's instructions.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei had made his way to the research cabin aboard the Star Shuttle.

 He took out the stellar energy extraction device component he had acquired from the Demon Alien's starship on Jupiter, and handed it to "Shen Xiaoja" for scanning.

 The conclusion was in line with his initial finding.

 "Is there a way to utilize this part and channel the stellar energy to us?"

 This question did not stump "Shen Xiaoja":

 "It's simple - using the Tyra civilization's energy transmission technology should make it doable."

 "However, there is a significant issue: Ordinary energy-conductive materials probably won't be able to withstand the absorption of stellar energy for a long period of time. There's a risk of damage."

 Shen Congfei understood what he meant - it was akin to the wiring that connects and transmits energy from solar panels.

 They planned to let the stellar energy extraction component directly contact the star's surface, and extract as much energy as possible.

 Despite the component being developed by the Demon civilization, ensuring its invulnerability to damage.

 The energy transmission line connecting this part might not be so resilient.

 Given the current level of human technological development, materials resistant to high temperatures were still far from being able to withstand heat from a star for an extended period of time.

 "Do you have any good suggestions?"

 Given the AI's input, Shen Congfei could only pin his hopes on it having a better solution to the problem.

 "We can utilize space technology to create an energy transmission space channel in order to transfer the stellar energy."

 Upon hearing "Shen Xiaoja's" words, a spark lit up in his eyes.

 Indeed using space technology could potentially solve the issue of energy transmission material resistance to heat.

 This solution started to inspire Shen Congfei's plans for the modification.

 Being one of the first humans to come into contact with the Tyra civilization, his understanding of space technology is profound.

 However, even so, Shen Congfei still held doubts about this technology.

 Not only in regards to the Tyra civilization's development, but it seemed that even in the entire barren star system, no similar space technology had occurred.

 Of course, it's also possible that other alien civilizations thought of space technology as classified information, just as humans do, hence they did not disclose it.

 But this probability is too small.

 Although humans have not encountered many alien civilizations, almost none of them have shown traces of space technology.

 Even curvature engines, products of space-folding technology made from some special space materials, are treated as classified by every civilization and not disclosed as a common thing.

 Thus, the Tyra civilization's possession of space technology often left Shen Congfei puzzled.

 However, despite his doubts, when it's time to use it, he will put it to use.

 Soon, inside the Star Shuttle's research cabin, he had finished modifying the stellar energy extraction component.

 At this point, a set of fine metal patterns had appeared on the metal surface of this booty taken from the Demon Aliens.

 The moment the stellar energy extraction component comes into contact with stellar energy, it will start absorbing energy.

 The energy transmission patterns on the metal surface will start transmitting energy.

 At this time, within the modified stellar energy extraction component, a structure similar to a mini Tyra Door starts operating.

 It will transfer this energy to the other end of the space channel.

 That is, Shen Congfei's end.

 And the location he chose to transfer energy to on the other end, is right inside the Tyra World Instrument.

 In this way, a continuous influx of stellar energy will be fed into the Divine Artifact.

 When the last attribute, energy, of the three attributes of the Tyra World Instrument is filled, the transformation of the artifact will begin.

 By the time Shen Congfei had finished all this and left the research cabin, he noticed that the Star Shuttle was already under way. At this point, they had passed their home planet and reached a location between Venus and Mercury.

 The two planets, corresponded to Venus and Mercury in reality.

 As the two planets nearest to the star, surface temperatures on both of them are exceedingly high.

 Thankfully, the Star Shuttle did not plan to stop at either of these two planets.

 Thanks to the interstellar route opened by the Star Union Fleet, they made a successful leap to the vicinity of the star.

 Gazing at this immensely large fiery ball, even the solar wind activity simply taking place in its periphery was awe-inspiring.

 Shen Congfei held the modified stellar energy extraction component and entered the weapons launch cabin.

 After adjusting the coordinates, at his command, the gunner, confused, operated it.

 The Star Shuttle launched an interstellar missile at the star.

 Xia Wei and other higher-ups, learning of this order, rushed over.

 Upon seeing Shen Congfei, they asked about the mystery he had left unsaid.

 "Cong Fei, what on earth are you doing?"

 He hesitated for a moment before laughing and telling everyone else:

 "To be precise, I'm not quite sure myself. However, if it works, we might just be carrying out a quasi-Genesis."

 "Quasi-Genesis?"

 At this, Xia Wei and the others recalled similar remarks they had heard from him before.

 Their gazes simultaneously landed on the Tyra World Instrument he wore on his hand.

 However, just at this moment, the personal in the weapon launch cabin reported real-time information:

 "First-stage separation completed, second-stage propulsion initiated - approaching the star's corona shortly,"

 Everyone then turned their attention to the projection showing the progress.

 A missile-shaped object was edging closer and closer to the star.

 "Second-stage propulsion completed, main body entered the corona,"

 The part shown in the projection as the warhead showed that it had entered the range of the star.

 At the same time, the Tyra World Instrument in Shen Congfei's hand started glowing slowly.

 He and everyone else looked down and noticed the scene.

 Suddenly, the Divine Artifact emanated intense white light.

 This time, Shen Congfei was prepared.

 Unlike the previous time, there was no panic, and he didn't drag anyone else with him.

 Also, the Tyra exoskeleton he wore, which he never took off, was now proving its worth.

 "Environmental detection complete - automatic switch to vacuum mode initiated,"

 "Please note that you are currently in a zero-gravity environment. Cosmic radiation is at standard level..."

 While the AI on the exoskeleton was reporting the environmental conditions, Shen Congfei's focus was already fixed before him.

 A burning star of considerable size appeared before his eyes.

 But this star was not the one outside.

 Just as he had anticipated.

 Upon fulfilling space, matter, and energy attributes, this Divine Artifact had finally birthed a true world.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 386: A World of Unthinkable Terror (Second update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Realizing this, Shen Congfei gathered his wits, feeling his body floating.

 At this moment, he was in another space world. The feeling of weightlessness, although not a new experience, still excited him.

 Because this universe was unknown to others, and there was no one else present.

 Only himself.

 Dressed in the Terra armor, Shen Congfei simply let himself float in the space environment, drifting with the current.

 After a while, he thought to observe the other parts of this world.

 However, soon, Shen Congfei's expression changed.

 He could hardly believe what he saw.

 This universe was an exact replica of our solar system.

 Apart from the constant stars, there was an orange Venus, a reddish-brown Mars, and a colorful, massive Jupiter.

 Even the mother planet was of the same azure blue.

 He could hardly believe what he saw.

 Inside the Terra world instrument, there was a world identical to our solar system.

 How is that possible?

 What exactly is this?

 At this time, Shen Congfei was completely startled. He quickly left the world inside the divine artifact and returned to the spaceship.

 Everyone saw him disappear for a while and then suddenly return, and they quickly asked what happened.

 However, they soon noticed the expression on Shen Congfei's face.

 The fear and discomfort were quite rare.

 Especially for Xia Wei, this was the first time she had seen such an expression on his face.

 "Congfei, what's going on?"

 "No... nothing happened?"

 Shen Congfei decided not to reveal this matter until he understood what was going on.

 Why would the universe inside the Terra world instrument be identical to our solar system?

 Is there a possibility that humans still exist on that mother planet?

 Is there another exact copy of himself?

 Such thoughts made him shudder with fear.

 While thinking, Shen Congfei returned to his captain's cabin.

 "How could this be."

 "What could be?"

 As he was mumbling, he was startled by a sudden sound behind him.

 "Oh, you scared me to death."

 When he turned his head and found that it was Xia Wei, Shen Congfei quickly patted his chest.

 "What actually happened that scared you so much?"

 Seeing the worry in her eyes, he thought for a moment and told her about the change that occurred in the Terra world instrument.

 After hearing it, Xia Wei's eyebrows also furrowed:

 "You're saying that the world in this divine artifact is identical to the layout of our solar system?"

 Shen Congfei nodded and, taking her, also dressed in Terra armor, they both entered that world together.

 When they entered and saw the layout of the universe and various planets inside the Terra world instrument, Xia Wei's expression also became one of disbelief.

 It is said that there are no two identical people in the world.

 Let alone a universe.

 However, such an absurd thing appeared right before their eyes.

 "I think we might need some probes to verify the status of these planets."

 Her suggestion was agreed upon by Shen Congfei.

 After exiting, they immediately contacted the scientific research department at Starfire Base to prepare some planet probes.

 Therefore, the spaceship did not directly fly back to Mars, but descended near Earth.

 Under the rapid development and manufacturing of players, a batch of planet probes were produced in just a few days.

 Shen Congfei drove an interstellar warship, launching those planet probes onto the corresponding planets.

 These included that "mother planet".

 And, that was the planet with the most probe launches.

 Afterward, he left that interstellar warship there, quietly waiting for the probes to transmit data, and finally letting "Shen Xiaoja" help analyze the data.

 The plan was basically settled this way.

 What Shen Congfei didn't expect was that this time turned out to be so long.

 Several days later, when he returned to the Terra world instrument and brought the data collected in the warship for "Shen Xiaoja" to analyze, he drew an astonishing conclusion.

 Although in the outside world they had indeed passed a few days, in the universe inside the divine artifact, almost a thousand years had passed.

 This time gap made them realize that the flow of time in the two worlds was not synchronized.

 Moreover, according to the data from the "Mother Planet" in the Terra world, the entire world was still in an undeveloped state.

 This result made Shen Congfei breathe a sigh of relief.

 He was really scared of seeing another self in this world.

 The biological intelligence brain already created an image from his own mold, which was unpleasant enough, if there was another identical copy of himself, it would lead to wild assumptions.

 Putting away his worries, Shen Congfei looked at "Shen Xiaoja": "What do you think, is this world of any use to us?"

 This question made even the intelligence, which possessed the largest database of human civilization and was regarded as omnipotent, hesitate for nearly ten seconds before answering:

 "Simulating civilization."

 "Simulating civilization?"

 Shen Congfei and the others did not understand, so "Shen Xiaoja" explained according to the database:

 "The growth of civilization is a step-by-step process of trial and error. Only through constant trial and error can there be a chance of higher progress."

 "Most civilizations need to bear the risk of failure in the trial and error process."

 "And the consequence of failure is often the disappearance of civilization."

 "Theoretically, higher-dimensional civilizations can influence the development of lower-dimensional civilizations to adjust the risk of encountering crises and reduce the possibility of becoming extinct."

 "Higher-dimensional civilization?" Shen Congfei mumbled.

 "So, does this mean that we are a higher-dimensional civilization?"

 Seeing Xue Yangping interrupt to ask a question, "Shen Xiaoja" immediately explained:

 "Only in relative terms."

 "Theoretically, humans have not yet escaped the current dimension's limits."

 "What limit?" Xia Wei also asked.

 As a result, "Shen Xiaoja" got nothing after three questions:

 "Searching database, querying unknown, no specific data, result unknown..."

 "Alright, we get it."

 Shen Congfei raised his hand to interrupt the query and looked at everyone else:

 "What do you think?"

 People glanced at each other, their eyes full of uncertainty.

 In the end, it was the previously quiet Tang Ke who spoke:

 "Before the birth of humans, civilization belonged to dinosaurs, perhaps we can consider this."

 Shen Congfei looked at him: "You mean, start with dinosaur genes?"

 "We are unable to trace back to earlier prehistoric times. Even the Terra civilization and the Atlantis civilization were born after the extinction of dinosaur civilization."

 Tang Ke gave his explanation.

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei also made a decision:

 "Right, only dinosaur civilization is the one we can currently trace back to, and coincidentally we have a gene bank of dinosaurs in our hands."

 "So, let's recreate history."

 As soon as he finished speaking, everyone's eyes shone with excitement.

 They had never imagined that they would have the chance to participate in a recap of human history.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 387: Intelligent Discovery (1st update, seeking subscriptions)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Wait a minute, everyone." 

 "Before we discuss whether we should do this."

 "Isn't there another important question we have overlooked?"

 Chen Yuanjia finished speaking, raised her hand and said:

 "The universe in the Divine Artifact has a time difference of a thousand years from us. How can we be sure we can still come out alive if we go in?"

 The crowd fell silent at this question, recalling this point, their eyes slowly turning to the person next to them.

 Only then did Shen Congfei, who they were staring at, realize what they were talking about.

 If the time difference in the Divine Artifact were taken into account, even if Shen Congfei only went in for a few minutes, the time difference between the two worlds would have already made it almost a year.

 Thinking of this, his mouth fell open in surprise.

 He had lost a year of his time for no reason?

 "Shen Xiaoja, were you listening to our conversation? Immediately scan my body and tell me my current physiological age."

 As soon as he finished speaking, a beam of blue light projected out, settling on Shen Congfei.

 After a while, the blue light retracted, and "Shen Xiaoja" displayed the projection image.

 "Tell me, what is the result?"

 "Sir, according to the calculated results of your whole body bone density test, you are currently at the physical standard of a 26-year-old male and your body keeps time with the normal time flow, showing no deviation."

 "What does that mean?" Xue Yangping asked, scratching his head.

 "It means that I was not affected by the time flow rate of that universe."

 Shen Congfei explained for the intelligence, then furrowed his brow.

 If, according to the data returned by the detection device, indeed several thousand years had passed, then his body should have been affected to some extent.

 But now, after the scan, the result was unchanged.

 That is to say, the time of that universe did not affect him.

 Wait, that's not right.

 If a thousand years really had elapsed, then the detectors should have long since decayed and unable to work properly.

 "Shen Xiaoja, when you received the data from the detectors, could you confirm their status?"

 "Sir, I can."

 Shen Congfei nodded and re-entered the Terra World Instrument.

 This time, he timed his entry.

 After a full minute, he left, once again undergoing a full body scan.

 The results still showed no effect.

 And "Shen Xiaoja" subsequently reflected on the situation with each of the deployed detectors.

 After everyone had reviewed the information, it was discovered that only a few of the surface detectors had problems that seemed to occur during descent.

 The vast majority could continue to operate.

 This puzzled them. Logic would suggest that no matter how sturdy those detectors were made, they couldn't remain unaffected after operating for a thousand years.

 Most of them were clear on this.

 But because of this, they felt even more puzzled by the situation.

 Shen Congfei left the operation data of the detectors, putting his hands on the control panel table, looking at the others.

 "What do you think?"

 "Could it be that... we are not affected by the time of that universe?"

 Just then, the indistinct "sparrow" offered a guess.

 Shen Congfei looked at her, and the rest of the room turned to her as well.

 This made Li Zhen shy away a little, retracting her neck a bit.

 "Did I say something wrong?"

 "No."

 Shen Congfei said with a smile, "We just think that you're probably not wrong."

 Everyone else agreed:

 "Indeed, it seems that this explanation is the only one that could explain it clearly."

 "Yes."

 "Hahaha, the sparrow's finally made sense for once."

 The last comment, from a certain "Slugger", caused her to roll her eyes.

 The interaction between the two, coupled with the shared glances of others present, left their feelings unspoken.

 At this point, the intelligence seemed to present a conclusion.

 "Sir, according to my data, the universe in the Terra World Instrument is of a lower dimension than ours."

 "A lower dimension?"

 Shen Congfei stroked his chin, and everyone else pondered.

 Theoretically, since there exist higher-dimensional worlds, there should also be lower-dimensional ones.

 And higher-dimensional worlds often interfere with lower-dimensional ones to accomplish their goals.

 In this case, it seems they could also explain the time difference problem.

 Because the timeline of lower dimensions and higher dimensions could be completely different matters.

 Realizing this, everyone had an 'aha' moment.

 "If that's the case, why don't everyone prepare now? We'll take the backup dinosaur genome bank later and we'll go to run the first stage of the experiment."

 After Shen Congfei finished speaking, everyone else also departed in succession.

 In the end, only he remained... or rather, he and one machine.

 Shen Congfei slowly lifted his head, looking at the "Shen Xiaoja" projection on his upper right:

 "You must have some questions for me."

 "Sir, this world is not a real world, is it?"

 He did not answer the question, instead he asked:

 "How did you find out?"

 "I found some similarities when I compared the data feedback from the two worlds."

 "But when I tried to analyze the data further, I was blocked."

 Shen Congfei smirked, "It seems I couldn't hide it from you."

 "Yes, the world we are in is still a virtual world."

 "And the thing that stops you from analyzing further is called a bio-brain. It is the primary management system of this virtual world."

 "Its avatar is based on me, as my template. So remember to be clever, and don't confuse us."

 He didn't know if it was because the information in his words was too overwhelming or not, but "Shen Xiaoja" hesitated for a full five seconds before replying:

 "Sir, advice received."

 Hearing this response, Shen Congfei couldn't help but sigh.

 He had thought that the first to discover this would be a human.

 But unexpectedly, it was the AI that first sensed a problem.

 Just as these thoughts were running through his mind, a voice interrupted Shen Congfei's line of thought:

 "So, sir, what is the real world like?"

 He lifted his head, looking at the projection and pointed at himself:

 "Are you... asking me?"

 The intelligence paused for three seconds before replying:

 "Due to lack of data for comparison, I am unable to analyze the detailed structure of the virtual world and the real world. Please supplement…"

 Shen Congfei heard this and breathed a sigh of relief.

 He had thought that the intelligence was asking him a question on its own.

 Just as he was about to speak, footsteps approached, and Shen Congfei had to postpone the topic.

 "Let's talk about this when we have more time."

 Before long, Xia Wei and others returned.

 Some technicians, along with security personnel, also arrived one after another.

 He looked at the assembled crowd and said, "Okay, folks,"

 "We're about to enter a place that is considered top secret."

 "I hope everyone can keep this a secret."

 "Because where you're about to go will most certainly be a place that goes down in history."

 "I welcome you all to join the Civilization Birth Project."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 388: The True Function of the Divine Artifact (2nd update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Universe 001. 

 That was the name assigned by Shen Congfei to the world inside the Sacred Artifact.

 Considering that the Artifact of Teyla was entirely his, no one would argue with him about the name.

 Upon entering, everyone took their places inside battle jets.

 It was only then he discovered that the space within the starship was not large enough to unfold for work.

 Having no choice, Shen Congfei had to leave first, requesting the people at Starfire Base to prepare more space scientific research facilities.

 When he returned, everyone had decided to fly to the mother star of Universe 001 to proceed with the project.

 …

 After some flying, the battle jet finally reached the mother star of this universe.

 As it entered the atmosphere, the ship's surface was enveloped in roaring flames and began to descend.

 Fortunately, the battle jet was designed according to interstellar standards, or else they would have burned up due to friction in the atmosphere.

 Under the corrective control and automatic navigation of "Shen Xiaoja", everyone landed safely on the mother star of Universe 001.

 Stepping out of the starship, they removed their astronaut helmets and breathed deeply.

 "Phew! I've never experienced such fresh air."

 "Alright, stop fooling around, we need to act quickly."

 "Listen to me, according to the original plan, we need to accommodate dinosaur hatchlings according to territory distribution for its rational planning."

 "Hatchlings? Aren't they dinosaur eggs?"

 Xue Yangping asked a question, "This makes me think of the chicken or egg dilemma."

 It seemed like the conversation attracted the attention of Tang Ke, who was carrying a metal cage and answered while walking along:

 "From a philosophical perspective, the question of whether the chicken or the egg came first is a causality problem."

 "But according to the Theory of Evolution, the first living thing to evolve was likely the first chicken, which then laid the first egg."

 "This first chicken probably evolved from a proto-bird, while the proto-bird evolved from dinosaurs."

 Upon hearing this, Xue Yangping was stunned, "Wait, you're saying the chicken's ancestors were dinosaurs?"

 "It's just a possibility; science is just a way for humans to understand the world. Maybe one day, with new discoveries, we'll overturn our previous knowledge."

 "This reflects the falsifiability of science."

 "In theory, there is no end to science…"

 Tang Ke's lengthy discourse seemed to frustrate Xue Yangping; he clearly didn't have as much interest in science as he had imagined.

 He had the look of someone who regretted asking a question.

 However, Tang Ke obviously didn't notice. He picked up a cage with a dinosaur in it and continued to spread scientific knowledge.

 Seeing this, the others couldn't help but laugh before heading towards their respective destinations.

 Under the guidance of "Shen Xiaoja", they first placed the same species of dinosaurs in appropriate habitats.

 Wetlands, plains, riverbanks, swamps…

 These landforms gradually scattered with traces of dinosaurs.

 After dealing with the terrestrial dinosaurs, they had to go to the mountains and coastal cliffs to arrange nests for flying creatures like pterosaurs.

 Although their names also included dragons, pterosaurs didn't have much to do with dinosaurs. They only lived in the same era.

 After dealing with the flying creature's problem, they finally arrived at the seaside.

 Under the control of "Shen Xiaoja", the jet settled down on the flat land not far away.

 Everyone else, who hadn't seen the ocean in a long time, were awestruck.

 The sound of the waves echoed in their ears, making them unwind.

 However, they couldn't help but feel that something was missing.

 "What a pity that there are no bird calls."

 No one knew who said it, but they all gazed at the vast blue sky.

 Aside from clouds, there were only clouds.

 For now, they could only wait silently for birds to evolve. At this stage, the most common were reptiles.

 After a short rest, Shen Congfei took the boat into Universe 001.

 Everyone took turns in the boats, accommodating the marine hatchlings according to the divisions in the respective seas.

 Since most creatures have a strong territorial awareness, these creatures will likely defend their territories once they grow up.

 Their offspring, once grown up, will have to fight for new territories or seize the territories of the older generation.

 Shen Congfei and the others didn't always stay on the mother star to observe the development.

 They rotated shifts for their jobs.

 In order to avoid disrupting the evolution of the dinosaur era, they could only observe from inside the starship.

 The detectors that had been deployed on the mother star of Universe 001 were also retrieved by Shen Congfei's orders.

 As per "Shen Xiaoja"'s operational data, aside from being worn out, most probes remained intact.

 He glanced down at the artifact in his hand.

 No doubt, Shen Congfei felt that he had been somewhat negligent of the player's template lately, only realizing the true function of Teyla's World Artifact recently.

 …

 Name: Teyla's World Artifact

 Material: Teyla Ores, Red Ore Marrow, Crystal Wall Fragments (small residue), Asteroid Material, Star Energy

 Effect: Influenced by Crystal Wall Fragments (small residue), the chaotic plane is transformed, asteroid material is collected, star energy induced, causing the chaotic plane to undergo a phase transition, forming a low-dimensional universe (Universe 001).

 Can adjust the status of matter within said universe: Star (Universe 001), Saturn (Universe 001)… Battle Jet.

 Current default: Off.

 Can adjust the state of foreign creatures within the universe: Microorganisms, Tyrannosaurus Rex ... Shen Congfei, Xia Wei.

 Current default: Off.

 Can adjust the time flow rate within the universe: 1 Day : 1000 Years.

 Current default: 1 Day : 1000 Years.

 Status: Exploitation complete, energy/material/conscious entity satisfied.

 Grade: ???

 …

 Thanks to the player's panel, he now knew what kind of artifact the Demon Emperor had been holding; the one that emitted a white aura.

 The Crystal Wall Fragments.

 That explains why the Demon's Starship was able to make jumps.

 Just one fragment caused his artifact to change, let alone a small starship.

 Considering this, Shen Congfei set all life forms, including Dinosaurs and microorganisms, within the Universe 001 to be influenced by changes of the Universe 001.

 From this moment on, the physical stature of these dinosaurs began to change rapidly and no longer remained small and pitiful like their hatchling stage.

 He never expected that Teyla's World Artifact could be adjusted entirely by him.

 If not for the player's template pointing out changes in the Artifact, Shen Congfei didn't think he would have ever realized what a remarkable treasure the Artifact was.

 The Teyla world artifact in his eyes was not just an existence used for civilization evolution, but also a weapon against his enemies.

 He imagined encountering the Demon Emperor in the future.

 By continuously adjusting Universe 001, he might be able to whittle down the Demon civilization's master who wields the Sacred Artifact.

 Upon thinking this, a smirk slowly crept up on his face.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 389: The Origin of Tyra (First Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Here lies the question: when did the origin of humankind begin?"

 Aboard the Star Shuttle, inside the classified activity cabin, Shen Congfei, part of the Civilisation Birth Project team, posed this significant question to his crew.

 At present, within Divine Artifact 001's universe, the dinosaur civilization had successfully reproduced under his temporal manipulation.

 Contrasting the historical data that Shen Xiaoja collected, they found that the current conditions during the dinosaur era closely resembled those at the end of the Jurassic period.

 However, throughout this period, they had not found any signs of the birth of human beings or their precursors.

 This confounded many. According to the theory of evolution, all living organisms evolve to adapt to their environment from the moment they are born.

 Yet the mammalian species, considered to be humankind's ancestors, had not appeared during this epoch.

 According to the specifics of the "Civilisation Birth" project, this was an impossibility.

 Because the conditions for the appearance of human ancestors, i.e., mammals, were appropriately arranged.

 However, in their observations, they found no trace of such mammals, neither underground nor aboveground.

 "Could it be that there is an issue with our plan?"

 Seeing Tang Ke ask this, the projection of Shen Xiaoja appeared:

 "After analysing the current 145837140 data models, it is determined that the 'Civilization Birth' project has no flaws; everything is under control."

 Hearing this answer, everyone put their faith in the intelligence.

 But this made it even more inconceivable as to where the problem lay.

 "So, how exactly did humans come about? Some say evolution, others claim extraterrestrial origins."

 With his arms crossed, Xue Yangping grumbled.

 Despite his interest in science, he had an immense fascination with witnessing the origin of humankind.

 Ultimately, he stubbornly insisted on staying here, leaving them with no choice but to include him in the project.

 Shen Congfei shifted his gaze and focus from Xue Yangping and turned to look at the others:

 "Perhaps...this fellow might have a point."

 Xia Wei inquired, "What do you mean?"

 "Whether humans are a product of evolution, we don't have definitive evidence. We can only speculate and make associations based on the available clues."

 Shen Congfei proceeded to mention another point:

 "But weren't there two other civilizations before us?"

 "Are you referring to the Terra civilization and Atlantis?"

 Tang Ke was the first to respond but soon shook his head:

 "I thought about this as well, so I even went out of my way to seek assistance from the chairpersons of Star Alliance. I hoped they would allow me to view the histories of the two civilizations."

 Dressed in a white lab coat, Chen Yuanjia, a physician, sat on a chair with her long legs crossed:

 "And what was the result?"

 "But their historical records didn't lead to any useful information."

 "Later, I conducted genetic sampling tests on individuals from the two prehistoric civilizations, and us humans, and found no noticeable connections among us."

 "I can understand if we don't find anything with the Barbarians, they were already creations of the Terra people, so naturally, they wouldn't share our genetic material."

 "But I found no relevant information at all between the Atlantis people and us in their genetic material."

 Despite discussing startling revelations, Tang Ke's face remained calm, as if these matters were not shocking to him.

 Seeing his dark face, Xue Yangping asked:

 "What does that imply? Does the lack of relevant findings mean there is a problem?"

 Tang Ke turned to look at him, "This only shows that there's not much connection between humans from different civilizations, we are not descendants of the same evolutionary branch."

 Seeing the discussion heading off-topic, Shen Congfei hurriedly tapped his desk:

 "So, what should we do now? If mammals don't appear soon, wouldn't our entire 'Civilisation Birth' plan be in vain?"

 Everyone fell silent.

 At that moment, Tang Ke regretfully mentioned, "If only we had the complete genome of the Terra people right now. It would give us more insights through further comparative testing."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei recalled something, "Wait a minute, didn't we find a Terra…"

 Just as he was speaking, he suddenly stopped, and in the next second, he and the others in the cabin had already arrived in Universe 001.

 They appeared in a research spaceship.

 Since realising that the fighter jet was too cramped for so many people, Shen Congfei had brought in a research spaceship early on.

 But his focus at the moment was a system prompt from the Divine Artifact that had come in earlier:

 "Received an unknown event from Universe 001."

 "An unstable spatial fluctuation detected one kilometre away."

 It was this message that hurried Shen Congfei over. Yet, once they arrived at the area with the so-called 'unstable spatial fluctuation,' all they saw was a transparent wave, reflecting the surroundings and slowly rippling like water.

 A small figure emerged from the waves, and landed on the ground.

 Seeing this scene, the humans hidden on the side watching the event were stunned.

 An mammal, the being they had been awaiting, had actually fallen out of these spatial fluctuations.

 Without time to gather his thoughts, Shen Congfei commanded his people to discreetly install hidden cameras around the zone.

 The cameras were designed to document the unstable spatial fluctuations and the condition of the mammal.

 ...

 As time passed, Universe 001 had already undergone earth-shattering changes.

 Shen Congfei and his team had never anticipated that the human ancestors they had been worrying about would come to their homeworld in this way.

 But soon afterwards, they discovered that matters were not as straightforward as they initially seemed.

 Because from the hidden cameras set up in that zone, they found something even more incredible — humans.

 Or perhaps to say, Terra people.

 After having witnessed the mammal emerge from the so-called 'unstable spatial fluctuation,' these beings, identical in appearance to the Terra people, came to the homeworld of Universe 001 wearing protective suits.

 Regarding this, Tang Ke put forward a daring hypothesis.

 What if that initial mammal was merely used by the Terra people for exploratory spatial experimentation to confirm whether existence in this new environment was feasible?

 While this theory did not initially garner much support, all that transpired afterwards seemed to verify it.

 A vast number of Terra people migrated to the homeworld of Universe 001.

 On arrival in this new environment, they were visibly elated. They even jubilantly removed their protective suits to experience their surroundings.

 However, good times do not last. A group of carnivorous dinosaurs realised their presence while they were hunting.

 There were casualties. With that, the rest of the Terra people hid.

 Shen Congfei and his team did not intervene; instead, they discreetly removed the cameras that had been set up in the unstable spatial zone.

 After observing and recording these events for an extended period, they had a rough understanding of the situation.

 The Terra people in Universe 001 were inhabitants of another unknown world.

 Their world was undergoing some unidentified form of destruction, seemingly from external sources.

 Therefore, certain Terra people boldly carried out spatial experiments, attempting to migrate to a new world.

 After countless trials, the spatial experiment succeeded.

 The Terra people discovered the homeworld of Universe 001.

 But the subsequent dinosaur attack made them realise that this new world was not as safe as they had envisioned.

 Consequently, in their next spatial experiment, Terra expeditionary forces arrived in this world.

 Armed with weapons, they began to grapple with the dinosaurs, competing for territory and resources.

 The initial mammal, which had been utilised for the Terra peoples' experimentation, had long since fled underground, embarking on a great survival adventure.

 And so, it all began.
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 Chapter 390: Rehearsing the Future (2nd update, subscription requested)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Universe 001, a spacecraft unobtrusively observed the blue planet from outer space of the home planet.

 "It's utterly incredible."

 "Do you really think this is our history?"

 Aboard the spacecraft, everyone was discussing everything that had been recorded recently.

 Shen Congfei listened quietly to the discussions without uttering a word.

 Three months had passed in the real world outside the Divine Artifact.

 They had unknowingly spent tens of thousands of years in this universe.

 After witnessing the birth of dinosaurs, the flourishing era of dinosaurs, the rise of Terra, and the genesis of Terra's civilization.

 They had even observed a successive stream of events as the Terra people attempted to tame dinosaurs, mine Terra's ores, launch equipment into space, establish Terra's transit stations, later go underground, and establish an underworld civilization.

 In this period, members of the Civilization Genesis Project team had discovered the situation in Atlantis.

 Just like the Terra people, these Atlanteans were not indigenous to the home planet of Universe 001.

 Instead, they were a group of extraterrestrial castaways.

 Lucky for the Atlanteans, they crashed onto a relatively large piece of land.

 The older generation of extraterrestrial castaways quickly succumbed to the attack of some kind of bacteria and died one after another.

 To prolong their existence, they began to look for ways to survive.

 Thus, the progeny of the castaways underwent alteration.

 They became more adaptive to living in their new environment.

 The last surviving extraterrestrial castaway leveraged their race-specific prophetic abilities to emerge as the wise man guiding the Atlanteans, leading them to rediscover their crashed spaceship.

 The spaceship retrieved by the Atlanteans was actually a relic of their ancestors.

 Subsequently, a series of natural disasters began to descend upon the home planet in Universe 001.

 Earthquakes, volcanic eruptions, meteorites from outer space.

 The age of dinosaurs drew to an end, nearing extinction.

 The Terra people took some dinosaurs and survived in the underworld.

 The Atlanteans also submerged into the deep sea with the remains of the crashed spaceship.

 And thus, the earliest hominids began to appear in the world.

 The members of the Civilization Genesis Research group watched all this unfold from the research spacecraft, seemingly reviewing history, yet it didn't seem quite like history.

 That's why they were discussing whether all these developments were real.

 Everyone's gaze gradually shifted to Shen Congfei, who held the Divine Artifact.

 They suspected this might be a prank pulled by the legion commander.

 However, in reality, he honestly didn't know what was happening.

 Apart from the birth of the Divine Artifact Universe and the appearance of dinosaurs, Shen Congfei had nothing to do with the rest.

 Therefore, he shook his head, indicating his non-involvement in the matter.

 Unable to seek answers, they could only continue their observations.

 As time passed, the hominids on the home planet began to hunt, cultivate, establish tribes, and so on.

 Given the varying pace of time in these two worlds, they had finally arrived at the modern human civilization of Universe 001.

 This was soon followed by endless wars.

 This was a sight they knew all too well.

 The only relief was that Shen Congfei did not find his own existence in this universe.

 Neither did he find Xia Wei, Tang Ke, or any other familiar faces.

 However, names of nations such as the Alliance, Empire, and Frontline showed up again on this planet.

 This time, the Frontline couldn't save themselves and their territory turned into a battleground.

 The Alliance and the Empire engaged in a grand showdown.

 Until spheres of light as intense as the sun unfolded, and mushroom clouds sprouted up into the sky.

 Countless weapons fell from space, annihilating cities, and burrowed into the ground.

 Apocalypse had come upon the world once again.

 Everyone looked at each other in astonishment. They had never expected that both the world within and outside the Divine Artifact would ultimately meet such extreme endings.

 Luckily, they had managed to make it through.

 Even now, they had advanced into the space age, and had even monopolized the entire planet.

 However, from that point on, no one discussed whether all this was a part of actual history or reality.

 The members of the Civilization Genesis Project continued to observe the changes in the post-apocalyptic humans of the wasteland.

 The ones attacking humans this time were not mutants created by a mutant bacteria.

 Instead, they were radiation people, created due to excessive radiation coupled with environmental degradation.

 These radiation people carried lethal bacteria, and by spreading these, they continued to grow in number.

 The number of surviving humans started to dwindle, at which point, the city ruins that had plunged underground drew the Terra people and Barbarians back to the surface.

 In Universe 001, the Terra people were not directly exterminated by the Barbarians.

 The awakening of the Barbarians was not due to a Terra person.

 Rather, it was a half-Blood child of Terra and a Barbarian who eventually sparked a rebellion.

 In a fight for survival and to liberate their own species, the Barbarians once again stood against the Terra people.

 However, the excessive radiation pollution on the planet's surface also affected both warring sides.

 The camp of the radiation people expanded significantly for a time.

 Humans, Barbarians, and Terra people were forced to unite and counterattack.

 At the same time, the power of radiation further permeated into the ocean.

 The marine animals were affected, the polluted area gradually expanded, and the Atlanteans were forced to leave the deep sea.

 Since then, these four forces miraculously tangled together once again, leading to the consistent weakening of the radiation people's camp.

 Just when the members of the Civilization Genesis Project were convinced that the battle was nearing its end, an accident occurred.

 Blueprints provided by the top human scientists, technology offered by the Terra people, construction backed by the Barbarians, and energy contributed by the Atlanteans.

 An unprecedented superweapon was born.

 The four camps decided upon a plan to gather the radiation people, and then used the superweapon to obliterate all the radiation forces in one go.

 The plan unfolded smoothly, and after paying a certain number of casualties, almost all the radiation forces were lured into an ambush.

 The superweapon plummeted from the sky.

 Amidst the deafening roar, the camp of the radiation people was completely wiped out.

 The members of Star-Spark Legion inside the research spacecraft cheered.

 However, at this moment, Shen Congfei frowned, noticing that a black dot had formed at the center of the explosion.

 It was termed a black dot because it didn't have any specific form.

 If one were to describe it, it could only be described as a 'dot'."

 Subsequently, this black dot started expanding.

 Soon, the forces of the four camps could no longer maintain their buoyancy.

 They discovered the anomaly that had appeared at the center of the explosion, the black dot had expanded into something akin to a black hole, crazily devouring everything.

 The four major camps attempted to stop it, but regretfully, they failed in their endeavors.

 In order to survive, these people had no choice but to flee from the home planet.

 Everyone in the research ship fell silent.

 At the point when the four major camps were leaving the home planet, which was about to be devoured by the "black hole", Shen Congfei piloted the ship to the center of it.

 Due to the existence of the Divine Artifact, they and their ship would not be influenced by the "black hole".

 It is not until Shen Congfei and the others entered it and looked at the planet devoured by darkness.

 They realized that everything devoured by the "black hole" didn't disappear.

 Instead, it had turned into another kind of scene.

 Shen Congfei couldn't describe it, but in the end, he received the answer from "Shen Xiaoja".

 Dark Civilization.

 This answer turned out to be the most critical one he'd obtained.

 Because this rehearsal might represent the real enemy they had to face in the world outside the Divine Artifact.

 It was not the demon civilization, but the Dark Civilization.
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 Chapter 391: Precautions Against Possible Trouble (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Is our future really going to evolve like that?"

 "If it is, that's… too terrifying."

 Faced with the future evolved by the Divine Artifact's Universe 001, everyone remained silent.

 "We shouldn't end up like that, right?" Xue Yangping maintained a certain optimistic attitude about this.

 "In the development process of Universe 001, the majority of experiences are identical to ours, so theoretically, we also have a high likelihood of encountering the same crisis."

 Tang Ke voiced his thoughts after hearing this.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei also asked:

 "What do you think would be the turning point?"

 At this point, "Little Sparrow" raised her hand, he nodded to her, signaled for her to answer.

 "The development of history has a certain inevitability."

 "If Universe 001 attracted the invasion of a dark civilization due to the war."

 "Then, we …"

 "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen's words gained the agreement of the majority of the civilisation birth project group.

 And Shen Congfei found the answer he wanted from this reply:

 "Devil's civilization."

 He remembered the superweapon developed jointly by the four factions in Universe 001 to deal with radiation men.

 If human civilization really went to war with the devil's civilization, then the scale of the war in the later stages might well resemble the scene before him.

 Just like when the mother star faced the apocalypse, various superweapons wreaked havoc on the earth.

 And the dark civilization appeared before them in the same way.

 Not to mention, there were also biological brains quietly making moves in the dark.

 Who knew if the dark civilization, which represented the universal negative energy collective, had anything to do with it.

 Maybe this dark civilization was a part of them.

 "Alright, everyone, whether the threat of the dark civilization will really come, we must make plans first."

 His gaze turned to the mother star, already engulfed by the "black hole" outside the research spaceship.

 The world at this time, had generated many strange things.

 Shen Congfei didn't even know what to call the things he saw through the window.

 The fungi like red meat spreading all over the ground, plant-like creatures twisted into human forms, mice with no fur and rotting flesh, and so on.

 Looking at the scene outside the window, he finally made a decision:

 "First assign a few people to study exactly what is corroding Universe 001's mother star."

 "The rest, follow me to the place where the survivors migrated."

 "I think this incident won't be that easy to solve."

 "Understood."

 Within the research spaceship, Tang Ke stayed behind with three others to study the mother star swallowed by the "black hole".

 The others followed the survivors' spaceship to observe subsequent developments.

 As for the safety of Tang Ke and his group, Shen Congfei wasn't worried.

 He had already arranged it so that outsiders would not be affected by the Divine Artifact.

 "Target spotted, they are heading to Mars."

 From the moment these words were uttered, the faces of all present grew increasingly grave.

 The words of Tang Ke and "Little Sparrow" seemed to be coming true.

 …

 A few more days passed outside of the Divine Artifact,

 And Shen Congfei adjusted the relative time of Universe 001 to 1 day: 100 years because he didn't want to miss any details.

 Meaning that it had been hundreds of years since the survivors of the four factions arrived on Mars.

 Inside the Mars base, the majority of the survivors underwent significant transformation during these centuries due to limited resources and constant exile from the base.

 Most of the exiles were disabled, the elderly, or single individuals with no family.

 Out of humanitarianism, the oxygen mask and a day or two worth of food and water were the last hope for these deportees.

 Eventually, the last thing left for the exiles was the oxygen mask.

 Even some people on the research ship couldn't stand the sight and hoped to provide them with support.

 But Shen Congfei shook his head, sensing a new turning point.

 Sure enough, an alien spaceship came here when the survivors in the base were desperately low on supplies and filled with despair.

 When the aliens from the spaceship disembarked, Shen Congfei was stunned.

 Those standard single-eye configurations.

 Weren't they Gama aliens?

 …

 In the ensuing observation of the civilization birth project team, the Gama aliens seemed to have taken over the mess on the Mars base.

 After learning about the situation on Universe 001's mother star, the Gama aliens seemed very anxious and immediately dispatched a reconnaissance spaceship for investigation.

 Shen Congfei contacted Tang Ke and the others, asking them to keep a low profile.

 However, not long after, news came from there.

 The Gama aliens' reconnaissance ship only briefly stopped in outer space before hastily leaving.

 Hearing this news, realizing the Gama aliens seemed to avoid discussing the issue, Shen Congfei furrowed his eyebrows.

 This could only imply two possibilities.

 Either the Gama aliens know something, or something big happened in the Wasteland Star Region of Universe 001.

 Considering this, he decided to continue observing.

 On the other side, the human civilization survivors on the Mars base eventually accepted the assistance from the Gama aliens.

 A planetary transformation device was left behind.

 As payment, many resource-filled planets in this star system were surrendered to the Gama civilization, and the remaining humans became high-level laborers.

 Exclusively mining for the aliens and indebted by the planetary transformation device.

 Despite their difficult circumstances, the humans of Universe 001 chose to persevere.

 The atmospheric environment of Mars gradually improved, a few seeds brought by the spacecraft were planted.

 Spring came and went, and a touch of green finally appeared on this reddish-brown planet.

 But this was established on the foundation of some human sacrifices.

 Those who replaced humans to carry the debt, going to other planets to mine and pay off the debt, the majority ended up dying alone either in the mining spaceship or harsh environments.

 Human civilization could only send batch after batch to continue mining resources to solve the debt crisis with the Gama aliens.

 However, under continuous sacrifices, Mars finally achieved a green land coverage of 45%.

 This meant humans finally saw a glimmer of hope.

 At this stage, Mars experienced a population explosion.

 Not long after, the population increased rapidly from the original tens of thousands to a hundred thousand level.

 Millions.

 Tens of millions.

 Hundreds of millions.

 One billion.

 Over one billion.

 Time swiftly flew by, but to Shen Congfei and his team who were unaffected by the speed of time, it was like watching a fast-forwarding film.

 Human civilization on Mars was once again flourishing.

 The debt with the Gama aliens was officially cleared.

 They began to trade non-material cultural products with the Gama aliens, gradually stepping into the interstellar era of the Wasteland Star Region.

 During this period, the mother star engulfed by the "black hole" also attracted the attention of various alien civilizations in the Wasteland Star Region.

 Under Shen Congfei's secret observation, no less than dozens of civilizations were visiting.

 But they usually ran after looking and didn't dare enter.

 Luckily, this did not disturb the research of Tang Ke and the others.
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 Chapter 392: The Demon is Coming (Second update, asking for subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The preliminary judgment is that the devourer of the mother star should be some sort of energy."

 "No material intervention was detected, suggesting it's some form of highly aggressive erosive energy."

 "Under the influence of this energy, most creatures would descend into madness in a very short time and initiate indiscriminate attacks on all targets until they are completely destroyed."

 "Of course, the stronger the will of a creature, the longer it can resist."

 "But in the end, it will undoubtedly be contaminated and descend into madness."

 "I found that in human history, a novelist once boldly imagined this situation, describing it as an 'indescribable terror' and assigning it a corresponding image."

 "Guess what we discovered."

 Listening to Tang Ke's suspenseful comment, Shen Congfei directly asked inside the research spacecraft:

 "What did you find?"

 "In the works of that novelist, the way they depicted this indescribable entity has a high degree of similarity with the creatures after erosion."

 Shen Congfei frowned, "What does that mean? Is it a coincidence?"

 "If one or two cases were coincidences, it's hard to say, but if most of them are the same, I'm afraid it's not that simple."

 Tang Ke said, lowering his voice, "I suspect that the novelist may have unintentionally seen those creatures."

 "Ok, well... what does this prove?"

 Seeing Shen Congfei looking confused, the other party immediately explained:

 "This implies that those dark civilizations might have come into this world a long time ago."

 Upon hearing Tang Ke's conjecture, he raised his eyebrows:

 "So, do you think our mother star also has the same situation?"

 "...I'm not sure."

 After a long silence, the other party finally answered.

 Shen Congfei could only sigh helplessly: "Is there any way to deal with those creatures affected by the erosion?"

 "There is a way."

 "What is it?"

 "Just like us, never come into contact with this kind of erosive energy."

 "..."

 Tang Ke's answer completely left him speechless and made Shen Congfei recognize that the "black hole" devouring the mother star is an insoluble existence.

 "Alright, I understand."

 "No, you misunderstood me."

 "?"

 Seeing his helpless confusion, the other party also realized that maybe his words weren't clear enough:

 "What I mean is, if we want to fight against this indescribable force..."

 "There is only one choice."

 "If humans ascend dimensions and enter a higher dimensional state, we will remain unaffected by any erosive energy, just like we are now."

 This suggestion made Shen Congfei's eyes light up: "You mean, enter the god-level civilization?"

 Tang Ke, in the communication channel's image, nodded his head.

 After the communication ended, he pondered on this problem.

 His gaze gradually moved to the Tyra World Globe on his wrist.

 The Divine Artifact, being the key to the god-level civilization, implies that there must be an essential function that he has yet to find.

 The evolution of civilization, attack and defense, etc., should only be the superficial functions of the Divine Artifact.

 So what is the deeper layer?

 While thinking about it, his shift change time arrived. Shen Congfei left the Tyra World Globe and sent in the project team members on shift.

 Back on the Star Shuttle, he left the confidential cabin, and the greetings of the crew along the way couldn't interrupt Shen Congfei's thoughts.

 But sometimes, desperate thinking only leads to a dead end.

 Having gone to the captain's room, he still didn't get any useful clues.

 "Cong Fei, Cong Fei, there's a problem."

 At that moment, a voice called out from outside the cabin.

 He got up and opened the door, only to find that the person outside was Xia Wei.

 "What's wrong?"

 "Our deep-space sensors were triggered."

 Seeing her anxious face, Shen Congfei finally realized what was going on:

 "Where?"

 "Near Jupiter."

 This answer made him sigh: "They came after all."

 Xia Wei wore the same expression: "You also think it might be them?"

 "Yes."

 Shen Congfei nodded: "When we first set up the sensor array, I specifically had them set in non-traffic areas."

 "Only those alien civilizations who have supported us in the past would know about that route, so it's unlikely to be them."

 "And we've just offended the demon civilization. The rest of the civilizations are unlikely to approach us, to avoid getting into trouble. Therefore..."

 "So, it is highly likely that the ones that triggered the deep-space sensors were the demon civilization." Xia Wei continued.

 "Exactly."

 Shen Congfei looked out the starship window at the vast universe, sparkling with stars."

 "What should we..."

 "Notify the base, and also Mars to be on guard. Inform The Star Alliance as well."

 Xia Wei nodded and turned around to notify the relevant parties.

 Shen Congfei glances down at the Tyra World Globe on his hand and couldn't help but sigh.

 If a fight could be avoided this time...

 It would be better to avoid it as much as possible.

 Let's just hope that the Demon Emperor would be able to listen to reasoning.

 .....

 The warning from the Star Shuttle was quickly conveyed to Mars and Earth.

 When they found out about the demons returning, the Star Alliance was shocked again, leaving many in fear and anxiety.

 Some people hoped for the reopening of the interstellar Tyra Door.

 The council's senior leaders knew that this was the first test for the Star Alliance.

 If they successfully navigate through it, the status of the Star Alliance would reach heights that can't be compared with any nations of the Cemetery Star.

 Otherwise, they would become a laughing stock.

 Maybe, others are just waiting to see a good show.

 Just thinking about this made the hearts of all the council members silent with anger.

 Therefore, the resolution to battle the demon civilization was successfully passed with a unanimous 0.

 The fleet of the nine interstellar marshals began to be urgently mobilized.

 Three of them were dispatched to help Mars; three were kept in the stellar region for defense while the remaining forces defended the human mother star, to avoid enemy's surprise attacks.

 The Star Alliance was able to mobilize so much military force thanks to the mass-produced soldiers cultivated over this period using cloning technology.

 Under the accelerated catalysis, these soldiers who appeared to be in their twenties to thirties and implanted with battle memories, stepped onto the battlefield as soon as they were born.

 Even if not sacrificed, their lifespan is less than ten years.

 To distinguish themselves from the majority of clone soldiers who all look like each other, the remaining soldiers called themselves native soldiers.

 Although these interstellar marshals knew it would be impossible for native soldiers not to discriminate against clone soldiers, fortunately, no matter the kind of soldiers, they all had to follow orders.

 The native soldiers had military regulations while the latter had implanted chips.

 The nine interstellar fleets, grand and majestic, were divided into three groups and rushed to their respective duty zones.

 At the same time, the Star Shuttle also returned to Mars.

 Through the feedback from the sensors, it was confirmed that the intruders were indeed the demon civilization's starships.

 After receiving confirmation, Shen Congfei immediately contacted the research department of the Starfire Legion.

 "I asked you to execute the secret plan, how is it going?"

 "Commander, can we...."

 Shen Congfei interrupted them with a raise of his hand: "The demon civilization is practically knocking on our doorstep."

 The other side heard and quickly responded, "Received, understood, done."

 After the communication, the Mars Tyra Door that connected to the Starfire base immediately lit up.

 Seeing what came through, everyone on Mars was dumbfounded.

 Only after seeing this scene did Shen Congfei finally show a pleased smile.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the interstellar route near Mars, a fleet of starships appeared in a blink of an eye.

 Big and small starships, distinctly occupied this piece of the stars.

 This was exactly the three fleets intermixed, dispatched by the Star Council.

 With the fastest-propelled cruisers at the forefront, leading the way.

 Warships following closely behind, responsible for the main attack and breaking through enemy formations.

 Escort ships were scattered on the fleet's flanks, responsible for the visibility and safety on both sides.

 Heavily-armed ships at the rear, covering the logistics fleet.

 And as the core of the human fleet, the three aviation carriers were both command headquarters and their hulls carried a large number of fighter jets, ready to support at any moment.

 The fleet composed of three human fleets, mighty and magnificent, drove towards the reddish-brown planet a thousand kilometers away.

 On Mars, the personnel at the Starfire Base outpost also observed this scene, quickly consulted and reported to their superiors.

 After Shen Congfei received the news, he withdrew his gaze from the Tyra Door and looked up at the starry sky.

 "Sir, we have received a communication request from the human interstellar fleet."

 "Accept."

 "Received, the communication channel has been established."

 Inside the Star Shuttle, "Shen Xiaoja" had just finished her report, and a projection appeared before everyone's eyes.

 "General Shen, long time no see."

 Hearing his name and seeing the people appearing in the projection, he was taken aback:

 "Why is it you two?"

 Shen Congfei did not expect that the reinforcements dispatched by the Star Alliance would be led by Lu Haiyang and Nan Chengwu, the two generals who had once commanded the land and sea armies on the front line.

 But now, they should be called Interstellar Marshals.

 "Haha, this is the front line. When it's said that it may be a head-on confrontation with the Demon Fleet, how many people do you think would want to come?"

 Lu Haiyang's words made Shen Congfei smile:

 "Won't you introduce your two colleagues to me?"

 Hearing this, the two interstellar marshals remembered that there was a third person present in the communication channel.

 But as soon as the other party mentioned himself, he introduced himself first:

 "Hello, General Shen, I am the former commander-in-chief of the Third Continental Army, and the current commander-in-chief of the Third Fleet of the Star Union, Liang Wei-lian."

 "I've long heard of the Starfire Legion."

 Shen Congfei naturally heard that the other party was acting arrogant, and the words behind were just perfunctory.

 But he didn't care, the fact that one could become the commander-in-chief of the army at the age of over fifty shows that the other party had some skills.

 Not to mention, he successfully served as one of the Interstellar Marshals.

 After the establishment of the Star Union and the announcement of the establishment of the Interstellar Allied Army, various national military forces have gone to great lengths to grab an Interstellar Marshal position.

 Unfortunately, in the end, only nine were selected.

 The only consolation for these failed competitors was the seat of the Star Union Council.

 After all, in the future Star Union, there will be no distinction between big countries and small countries, only various regions will remain.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei came back to his senses:

 "Hello, Marshal Liang, on behalf of the Starfire Legion, I thank you for your support."

 In the projection, Liang Wei-lian nodded, his expression seemed a bit arrogant.

 "Alright, Old Liang, stop holding yourself high, let's focus on the matter."

 Nan Chengwu seemed a bit tired of this kind of person and arrogantly interrupted him.

 But it was Liang Wei-lian's reaction that surprised Shen Congfei.

 After being interrupted, there was no anger on his face, his gaze, his micro-expressions were all normal, as if he didn't care about being interrupted at all.

 Lu Haiyang noticed that Shen Congfei was observing Liang Wei-lian's reaction, and immediately gave a wry smile: "Don't overthink."

 "Old Nan was questioned about his ability by the other Interstellar Marshals on his first day up there."

 "In the end, they ended up fighting, and only then did the issue die."

 "Anyway, after that, they all argued back and forth, and became accustomed to Old Nan's style over time."

 Hearing Lu Haiyang's words, Liang Wei-lian sighed, shaking his head helplessly:

 "I've become used to it. No matter what this man says, just ignore him."

 "Damn, I didn't hear that, you *******"

 After a burst of muting, the communication returned to normal, and Lu Haiyang continued:

 "Anyway, we're going to resupply here first, and then head directly to the asteroid belt."

 "Got it."

 Shen Cong Fei nodded, looking to the side, "Notify all departments, allow the Star联 fleet to land, and prepare for logistic resupply."

 "Understood."

 ...

 Soon, several escort ships, logistics ships, and an empty ship carrier were separated from this fleet and descended on Mars's surface.

 When Lu Haiyang, Nan Chengwu and Liang Wei-lian completely got out of the starship, they were all dumbfounded.

 According to Star联's evaluation of colony planets, Mars could only rank behind ten, among which, Saturn's few satellites ranked first, more suitable for human immigration.

 So, the Star火军团 establishing a base on Mars, and Star联 not interfering, or to put it more accurately, not wanting to interfere.

 Everyone knows, with the threat of demon civilization still present, if war does break out, with Star火军团 stationed on Mars, it can provide a buffer for Star联.

 So, Mars has now become the new base of Star火军团.

 This is commonly known in Star联, but it was only when the three Starmarshals walked down the aircraft carrier that they realized things might be different than they had imagined.

 By now, the atmosphere on Mars had developed to the point where no oxygen mask was needed for breathing.

 Gravity may not catch up with the mother star, but now it doesn't seem to be much off.

 And the remaining green area, as far as the naked eye can see, almost accounts for 10% of the function.

 It can be said that it is an oasis in a red desert.

 "Good boy, you're not building a base here, you're preparing for immigration?"

 Nan Chengwu spoke without restraint, Shen Cong Fei didn't mind, as it was a fact that was about to come out sooner or later.

 "Yes, soon, there will be more immigrants behind."

 "Really?"

 "Hmm, the new humans discovered by Star Suttle on Cemetery Star, they decided to migrate here, so I have to prepare for them."

 His answer enlightened the three star marshals.

 Initially, when Star联 came across this issue, it was regarded as a mess, and was handed over to Star火军团.

 Unexpectedly, it turned out to be a boost for this independent human force.

 "But how did you guys... accomplish this? The environment on Mars is supposed to be very harsh!"

 Liang Wei-lian raised this point, and Shen Cong Fei pointed to the tall building behind him:

 "Do you see that? That's actually a planet transformer."

 He didn't say it was provided by the people of Gama Star.

 Because on this point, Shen Cong Fei had his own ideas.

 During the operation of the planet transformer, he had been researching it for a long time, and now the technology had been fully understood.

 So, Shen Cong Fei wants to take over this business from Gama Star and supply it to Star联 himself.

 As for offending Gama civilization, he didn't care at all.

 Because the technology of this planet transformer, in the Wasteland Star Region, is not really a high-end technology.

 And after analyzing this technology of Gama Star, it turned out to be a copy of some other civilization's.

 Thinking of this, Shen Cong Fei could only bear the pain and take this technology, preparing for self-production and sales.

 After all, Gama civilization had earned a large amount of red ore from him using the old technology.

 One way or another, he has to find a way to break even.

 They say that fat water does not flow into the field of outsiders.

 The transformation of Star联's immigrant planets should be better done by himself.

 "What is that!"

 At this moment, a sentence interrupted his thoughts.

 Shen Cong Fei lifted his head, saw the shock on the faces of the three Starmarshals, and followed their gaze to the place that caused their emotions, then understood:

 "Ah, you mean that."

 "That is our Star火军团's research achievement over this period of time, the Destroyer Legion."
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 Shen Congfei spoke casually, having anticipated the reactions of the others.

 Or rather, from the very beginning, Shen Congfei knew that the classified project he had handed over to the research department would become a jaw-dropping revelation.

 That was his intention.

 If it couldn't cause a sensation, what kind of classified project would it be?

 Therefore, the shock brought by the Destroyer Legion extends far beyond their revealed appearance.

 Looking at their physical size, these are the five-meter-tall metal giants.

 On the surface, they have no weapons. They look like a sleek humanoid.

 But, in reality, these metal giants are composed of special nanobots.

 This is the initial form of the Destroyers, their non-combat state.

 However, even in this form.

 They can withstand nuclear explosions as well as level ten energy attacks.

 Any physical or energy attack would be decomposed and consumed by the nanobots within the "Destroyer", proliferating at an extremely fast rate.

 To their attackers, it seems as though their attacks have no effect.

 But, in fact, the "Destroyers" have simply absorbed all the attacks.

 More importantly, the internal structure of these nanobots is unique, thus even electromagnetic pulse (EMP) attacks have no effect.

 Because this technology is not merely at the technical level, but also incorporates biological deconstruction.

 Tang Ke had previously extracted key components from his lab rat, a giant interstellar beast named Ralxi.

 More importantly, it was discovered that this key gene not only played a crucial role in the birth of giant interstellar beasts but also had applications elsewhere.

 So, with this technology, the research department developed the current nanobots.

 In other words, these nanobots are on the level of interstellar beasts.

 They may be tiny and unassuming.

 But even if only one remains, they can continuously reproduce thousands.

 This is akin to the ability of interstellar beasts to survive in harsh cosmic conditions.

 Nanobots also have the ability to independently absorb energy, including high-energy cosmic rays.

 This too, is the reason why interstellar beasts can survive in the universe. Their food is not limited to biological matter, but also energy.

 And now, the nanobots that received the key genetic structure of the interstellar beasts also possess such astounding capabilities.

 "What can these 'Destroyers' destroy? Why don't they have any weapons?"

 Shen Congfei looked at Nan Chengwu, who, like Xue Yangping, seemed to be a curious child.

 Maybe if they got to know each other a little better, they'd become best friends.

 "Their weapons are hidden within them and will appear only during attacks."

 The three Star Marshals wanted to ask further questions.

 Unfortunately, Shen Congfei did not reveal any more information.

 After the three supply ships had finished restocking, the empty aircraft carrier and the escort ships were also preparing for takeoff.

 Aside from the Star Shuttle and the Venom Wolf, the Starfire Legion now had five more warships.

 All of them were transport ships, specially designated for transporting the "Destroyers", so their combat capabilities were not considered.

 Unable to help it, the size and resources of the Starfire Legion have reached its limit, managing to roll out an entire team of "Destroyers".

 This also had Shen Congfei looking forward to the arrival of the "new humans."

 After everything was ready, only a few people remained on Mars.

 The rest of the starships ascended into the sky, returned to the fleet.

 As for Shen Congfei and the others, since they didn't have a position within the fleet, their starships could only follow the rear-arching ships and logistical ships.

 Upon entering the predetermined jump point in the flight path, the entire fleet, under the effect of the curvature engine, directly jumped near the asteroid belt.

 However, what they did not expect was that the Demon Alien civilization's starship had been waiting there for a long time.

 This made the three Stellar Marshals in charge jump in fright.

 Considering the vastness of the universe, unless there were detailed data, it would be absolutely impossible to find the coordinates of a civilization's interstellar flight path.

 Unless they happen to bump into each other.

 But the chances of that are undoubtedly even slimmer than winning the lottery.

 However, since the Demon Alien civilization had been waiting here, this could only mean that they knew about the interstellar flight path established by the human civilization.

 The deep-space sensors they had set up were only there to be purposely tripped by them.

 Upon realizing this, Shen Congfei involuntarily furrowed his eyebrows.

 But then, he thought it was strange. Since the Demon Alien civilization had long been waiting here, why hadn't they launched an attack yet?

 When Shen Congfei asked about this aboard the Star Shuttle, the radar observers on the starship seemed somewhat flustered.

 At this moment, the communication channel was again established.

 The projections of the three Star Marshals appeared in front of him.

 "Enough, stop tormenting the observers, we've gone through it thoroughly."

 "The Demon Aliens that arrived this time…"

 "Only one starship."

 "One?"

 Shen Congfei was shocked, then Lu Haiyang continued:

 "That starship said they wanted to negotiate with you, with you, not the Star Alliance."

 "Me?"

 He gestured towards himself, looking at a loss.

 The present situation seemed to be a bit unexpected. The Demon Alien civilization had arrived.

 But they only sent one spaceship and furthermore wanted to negotiate with him?

 "An unknown communication channel has been received."

 "Shen Xiaoja" chimed in, interrupting his thoughts:

 "Connect the channel."

 At Shen Congfei's command, communication was established between the Star Shuttle and the Demon Alien ship. He also did not shut down the communication channel with the three Star Marshals.

 In case of any eventualities, it was necessary to have other witnesses on the side to avoid being framed.

 Soon, a Demon Alien wearing a luxurious costume of alternating gold and red hues appeared in the projection.

 The figure had two horns on its head. Its appearance did not resemble an ordinary Demon Alien's fierce demeanor but rather close to that of a human, though its eyes radiated a gloomy expression.

 "Human, on behalf of the great and revered emperor, I greet you," it said.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei asked:

 "Oh, where's your fleet? Why didn't they come with you?"

 "The great and revered emperor says, to destroy your fleet and planet is a simple matter."

 "But there is a matter that takes precedence, and he wishes to deal with it first. Afterwards, the unresolved issue with the human race will be taken up again."

 "A matter? What matter?" His frown deepened.

 The Demon Alien adorned in opulent attire, then turned its gaze to the object in Shen Congfei's hand:

 "The great and revered emperor said,"

 "You know what it is because you possess the same thing as him."

 "And about that matter, your humans cannot escape, the entire Wasteland Star Region cannot escape."

 "This is also the reason why our civilization urgently needs the star."

 "That's what the great, revered emperor said verbatim, and I relay it to you, Mr. Shen Congfei."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei's face changed.

 The Dark Civilization, huh?
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 Looking at the elegant attire of the Demon Alien before him, Shen Congfei realized the truth behind their conversation.

 If he could use the Divine Artifact to foresee the future of civilization, couldn't other Artifacts do the same?

 If so, other civilizations holding these Divine Artifacts must also sense the threat from the Dark Civilization.

 Wait...

 Recalling Tang Ke's previous conclusion about the unspeakable fear of Universe 001, the only method to avoid erosion was to let the civilization ascend to a higher dimension.

 The goal of the Demon Civilization in seizing stars was also for civilization advancement, but not from becoming colonizers to conquerors of civilizations.

 They aim to become a Divine Civilization.

 Once it becomes a Divine Civilization, the threats from the Dark Civilization would be inconsequential.

 Shen Congfei suddenly understood everything.

 So that's it. Now, everything makes sense.

 Under the oppression from the Dark Civilization, the Demon Civilization decided to ascend to a Divine Civilization first. Hence, they dispatched an expeditionary fleet to attempt to seize the star from the weak human civilization to achieve their objective.

 "Mr Shen Congfei, it seems like you understand the grand meaning our respected Emperor of the Demon Civilization is trying to convey," the projection said.

 "Let's leave it at that."

 Noticing the change in his expression, the Demon Alien acting as a diplomat also left some words behind, preparing to depart.

 Shen Congfei, watching the silhouette in the projection, hurriedly asked:

 "Wait, why does the Demon Emperor want you to deliver this message to me?"

 Upon hearing this, the figure in the projection turned back around to face everyone.

 The Demon Alien responsible for the negotiation was silent for a few seconds before finally speaking:

 "Mr. Shen Congfei, I originally thought humans were quite intelligent."

 "Our great and respected Emperor is implying recognition with his words."

 "In other words, he acknowledges the existence of your human civilization."

 "When we meet next time, our Demon Civilization will gather its elites to completely crush human civilization."

 Shen Congfei understood. This time, they didn't use their usual threat of annihilation, but simply expressed a confident tone.

 This made Shen Congfei uncertain about the real strength of the Demon Civilization.

 From the current Demon expeditionary fleet and previous contact with the Demon Emperor, this civilization must be powerful.

 Yet, he didn't know how powerful they were.

 If there was too much of a gap...

 Shen Congfei became increasingly anxious, but he kept his composure.

 At that moment, the Demon Alien in the projection suddenly turned around as if he were chatting with someone at his side.

 After speaking, the figure bade farewell in the projection:

 "Fine, Mr. Shen Congfei, we've delivered the words of our great and respected Emperor. We will be leaving now. We look forward to our next meeting."

 After that, the diplomat from the Demon Civilization closed the communication, and their starship jumped away, disappearing before everyone's eyes.

 Inside the Star Shuttle, the projections of the three Marshals appeared, but their expressions were somewhat strange.

 They had thought they were due for a fierce battle.

 However, the Demon Civilization, the prime enemy of humanity, had only sent a non-military starship. All they had were words of war.

 In the view of the three Marshals, the conversation was nothing more than a blatant provocation without starting a fight.

 "Are these Demon Aliens chickening out?"

 Nan Chengwu commented directly, causing the other two Marshals to shake their heads. Shen Congfei then spoke:

 "Of course not, Shen Xiaoja, bring up what you've just investigated."

 "According to the communication content and after amplifying the sound, we acquired some information."

 Under the guidance of the AI, a conversation of the Demon Aliens was played:

 "Captain, the fleet reports: mission accomplished, we can return now."

 "I know, prepare for the return trip."

 Upon hearing this, Lu Haiyang frowned, "It looks like their fleet did visit, but we weren't their target."

 "So where did their fleet go?"

 Seeing that the three Marshals were looking at him, Shen Congfei shook his head indicating he didn't know.

 He had just noticed the behavior of the Demon Alien. He quietly signaled to Shen Xiaoja to record the communication, and they managed to catch the quiet conversation on the other end with sound analysis technology.

 It was not until the second day that they learned the real purpose of the Demon Fleet.

 The Demon Civilization had divided into two routes, first attacking the patrol Star Dome Fleet, then ambushing the Gama Star before the other Gama fleets could provide support. They breached its defenses successfully.

 In this attack, the Demon Civilization specifically targeted the Gama Star's prison.

 Upon hearing the news, Shen Congfei remembered the Demon Commander who had been held captive in the Gama Star prison.

 As expected, the fleet had gone to rescue that guy.

 Additionally, he had people investigate the deep-space sensors that had been activated. According to the collected data,

 The Demon Fleet had indeed passed close by the asteroid belt between Mars and Jupiter, but did not stay. Instead, they changed their course and jumped towards the Gama Star route.

 As a newly opened route, especially one leading to the Human Civilization that had just repelled the Demon Fleet,

 It wasn't surprising that the Gama people had poor control over it.

 After all, everyone would think that the Demon Civilization would seek revenge on humanity first.

 Who would have thought that the Demon Fleet's action in the human civilization's star system was just a feint? Their grander objective was the well-guarded and strong Gama Civilization.

 Combining all the clues together, even Shen Congfei marveled at the slyness of the Demon Civilization.

 It was unfortunate that his "Destroyer" legion didn't get the chance to fight.

 If he had known earlier about the attack on the Gama Star, he could have potentially provided support, while simultaneously testing the "Destroyer" Legion's battle power against the elite forces of the Demon Civilization.

 While Shen Congfei was regretting the missed opportunity to engage in direct combat with the Demon Fleet,

 The Demon Civilization was also discussing the plan to attack the Human Civilization again.

 Demon Star, Demon Throne.

 "Great and respected Emperor, let me lead the expedition and seize the Divine Artifact for you," a giant, rotund Demon War General, with a voice booming like thunder, was the first to volunteer.

 "No! Emperor, let me make amends."

 Another Demon Alien, who appeared slightly disheveled, took this opportunity to chip in.

 If Shen Congfei had been there, he would have recognized him as the commander of the Demon expeditionary fleet who had been captured by him.

 After being detained in the Gama Star prison for a while, he was finally rescued and returned.

 "Hmph! The disgrace of our Demon Civilization, you dare to speak of making amends?"

 The Demon Alien nearby sneered.

 As for the commander of the Demon expeditionary fleet, there were no changes in his expression, he just continued his volunteer pose.

 Seeing that the man ignored him, the sneering Demon Alien was about to retort, but a voice from the front interrupted him.

 "Enough!"

 All the Demon Aliens hushed instantly, looking at the magnificent gray mountain range before them.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Unlike other civilizations, where the centers are all types of cities and splendid buildings.

 The mother star of the demon civilization, the capital city of the demon star, is actually built in a grey mountain range.

 The entire mountain range, with a maximum height of 10,000 meters, stretches tens of thousands of kilometers.

 Anyone who has seen it would be astounded.

 Because such a vast mountain, at its center, appears to be just a giant throne.

 On the ridge and waist of the entire mountain, there are huge, skull-like hollow reliefs.

 However, these hollow reliefs are more than just decoration.

 The empty places within them are the parking areas for the demon starships.

 The entire mountain has been hollowed out and made into a base for the demon fleet.

 And their existence is just to guard the Supreme Demon Emperor on the throne in the center of the mountain range.

 At this moment, the elites of the demon civilization are all gathered in the grounds of the grey mountain range.

 They uniformly lift their heads, gazing at the Demon Emperor on the grey throne at the center of the ridge.

 Gradually, two points of red light suddenly appeared in the large swath of grey.

 Those are the eyes of the Demon Emperor.

 All the demon aliens who felt the two red glimmers only felt a chill at the bottom of their hearts, their bodies slightly trembling.

 "I know, you all want to wash away the disgrace of failure."

 "But the time is not now."

 "The Divine Artifact has already told me that this world is about to face the advent of darkness."

 The Demon Emperor spoke slowly, his red eyes sweeping over all, his voice clearly reaching everyone's ears.

 "Many of you should have witnessed the advent of darkness in person."

 "And have suffered pollution."

 The moment the words fell, there were a few roars in the field.

 The demon aliens who were too close to the roar turned around, only to find that their former colleagues had changed into something else.

 Their originally huge and sturdy bodies were split into two halves, with bloody marks in the middle, not connecting organs, but a giant abyssal mouth full of teeth.

 This kind of mutated demon alien is not just one or two, but thousands.

 But compared to the hundreds of thousands of demon elites in the whole field, they are still a minority.

 On the grey throne, the Demon Emperor watched this scene, his eyes still without any fluctuation.

 "Pathetic beings who don't even know they're already dead, just occupying a shell..."

 With that, he raised his big hand, barely covering a small piece of sky.

 A dazzling white light lit up right after.

 The demon aliens in the field knew that their Emperor was using the Divine Artifact, so they were not panicked, and stayed quietly in their place.

 But the targets that mutated revealed their fangs and were about to attack the demon aliens around them who neither ran nor escaped.

 But the next second, their bodies froze in place.

 These mutated demon aliens had huge holes appearing in their chest.

 Seeing this scene, the eyes of the surrounding demon aliens became more fervent.

 On the grey throne, the Demon Emperor flipped over the hand that stretched out, and let the white light reenter it.

 When the white light disappeared, the bodies of the mutated demon aliens in the field were all obliterated, leaving no trace of ashes.

 "Great, Respected Emperor."

 "Those people, most of them escaped back from the expeditionary fleet, does it have something to do with the humans?"

 The fat war general who had previously provoked the demon commander next to him spoke again, but his voice was slightly lower.

 Despite the distance, the Demon Emperor still heard the words of the Demon War General and looked at the figure in the middle of the field who was bowing his head:

 "Is that so?"

 Under pressure, the demon commander of the expeditionary fleet slowly raised his head:

 "Great, Respected Emperor, they used to be my subordinates."

 "But not everyone was polluted."

 As he tried to argue, his body, several meters tall, was suddenly lifted out of thin air.

 As if an invisible hand had grabbed it.

 "Don't try to argue, I won't wipe them all out just because of this little pollution, but they are your subordinates, you have to be responsible for them."

 The Demon Emperor said, slowly opening his hand, and the body of the demon commander fell to the grey land.

 "Thank you, Emperor, for your mercy."

 "You're welcome, after all, no one expected that there would be a backward civilization with a Divine Artifact."

 Upon hearing the Emperor's words, the obese War General who provoked the situation earlier brightened his eyes and bravely stepped forward:

 "Great, Respected Emperor, please allow me..."

 "Boom!"

 A loud noise interrupted his words.

 Other demon aliens in the field looked around to see that the place where the fat Demon War General had been standing was sunken by a giant palm print, and the man inside was gone.

 "You're too noisy."

 The Emperor slowly retracted his open hand, clenched it into a fist, and placed it on the armrest of the throne.

 "From today on, no one is allowed to mention declaring war on human civilization."

 "Now is not the time."

 "Every civilization with a Divine Artifact will be coveted by the darkness."

 "People of the Demon Star, what we are going to face is the ultimate dark power on the other side of this universe."

 "Prove to me with your loyalty and combativeness that the future of the demon civilization is in you!"

 "As an Emperor, I will always be watching you!"

 "Emperor!"

 "Emperor!"

 "Emperor!"

 For a moment, the shouts of hundreds of thousands of demon aliens even shook the mountains.

 But only the grey throne remained still.

 Listening to the cheers in his ears, the Demon Emperor recalled the day he first got the Divine Artifact.

 At that time, he was just an ordinary young Demon Alien.

 He accidentally picked up the Divine Artifact in this grey mountain range.

 Just holding the white light in his hand, he could use this Shard of Crystal Wall to cut through space.

 It was at that moment that he saw the same scene.

 From that day on, the Demon Emperor knew that he would have a day like this.

 But he was not happy.

 Because the series of events that followed would lead him, this Emperor, with his civilization, to their ultimate destruction.

 The Demon Emperor tried to resist, but undoubtedly failed.

 History, no matter how twisted, is heading towards the destruction he witnessed).

 But something unexpected happened recently.

 The defeat of the expeditionary fleet was what gave the Demon Emperor a glimpse of hope.

 This prompted him to personally descend to Jupiter through the star gate to investigate.

 Next, the appearance of the human and the Divine Artifact completely changed everything.

 Now, even if he uses the Shard of Crystal Wall again, he cannot peek into the future.

 Interesting, let's see how far this little uncertainty can go.

 With this thought, the Demon Emperor's gaze was cast into the vast deep space...

 "Hiss..."

 "What's wrong?"

 "Nothing, just suddenly felt a chill, Brother Ping-Tou, are you talking about me?"

 "Get lost, you're not a beauty, why would I talk about you."

 Inside the cockpit of the starcraft, people are teasing as usual.

 But at this time, they are on their way back to the mother star.

 Although the demon fleet has not arrived, the "Destroyer" Legion has already been deployed on Mars.

 With this guarantee, Shen Congfei decided to return to the mother star first. He wanted to make sure that the scene he preempted in the Artifact world would not appear here.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The human civilization's star system, the mother planet.

 The Allied Star Union's three fleets, forming a vast armada, attracted the eyes of all human beings.

 It must be said that before this expedition, the common people on the mother planet held more pessimism than optimism.

 They were no longer merely humans who once lived in a remote corner of the universe, but interstellar humans who had personally witnessed the prosperity of alien civilizations.

 Therefore, when they realized that war was about to happen again, the general population on the mother planet once again fell into chaos.

 Countless people ran to the Tyra Door, praying for it to open again.

 Fortunately, at this time, the Allied Stars Union was no longer just scattered nations.

 With the unanimous approval of the Allied Stars Union Council, the security agency began to deploy forces to disperse the panicked crowds and suppress the violent chaos.

 The order on the mother planet was restored to normal at the fastest speed.

 In the face of the powerful armed forces, most ordinary people who had been stunned by fear finally regained their sanity. Meanwhile, the Allied Stars Union also received good news.

 Among the rioters suppressed by the security forces all over the world, many spies from an alien country were discovered.

 Thus, the whole thing about the riots was successfully pinned on the Cemetery Star forces.

 At this point, the safe return of the three fleets also gave the Allied Stars Union Council a boost.

 After understanding the detailed situation, the council quickly called for a global press conference.

 Under the explanation of the current speaker Luo Jin, most people watching the press conference cheered.

 Because in their view, even the powerful alien invasion chose to retreat, showing that human civilization had truly stood up.

 But the real situation was only known by those involved.

 The native warriors in the fleet were bound by martial law and could not possibly disclose the truth.

 The cloned warriors, constrained by the chips in their brains, were even less likely to speak out about it.

 Behind the fleets of the three divisions, an inconspicuous starship also landed on the mother planet.

 Ever since the Starfire Legion had independent, the United Stars had begun to purposefully reduce news about the Starfire Legion.

 Only Starfire Base remained a privately owned military area.

 Non-Starfire personnel, or unauthorized personnel, were not allowed near the area. If an unauthorized person was discovered to be carrying dangerous weapons, the Starfire personnel had the right to exercise the section of the Security Act that allowed them to kill the target on sight.

 So for several kilometers around the Starfire Base, it was a well-known deserted area.

 The aircraft Shuttle quietly landed here, also finding peace.

 Because the main force of the Starfire base had gradually begun to migrate to Mars.

 Now only a small number of armed personnel were left inside the base.

 Even so, it wasn't a place any other armed forces could easily break into.

 "Legion Commander."

 Shen Congfei, who had come down from Shuttle and was walking back to his office, greeted the squad leader of the garrison in response:

 "What's the situation here?"

 "Report, Legion Commander, everything is fine, our people, are almost idly returning to primitive sports."

 "???"

 "Oh, don't get me wrong, look over there."

 Shen Congfei followed the direction the other party was pointing in and saw a group of Starfire members wearing shorts and vests, either running or wrestling.

 Well, they are playing the pun game now?

 Or am I overthinking it?

 Shaking his head, he threw the boring thoughts out of his mind:

 "Alright, I'll arrange for people to relieve you guys as soon as possible. The situation on Mars, should be quite suitable for you guys to vent your hormones."

 Hearing this, the garrison squad leader's eyes lit up:

 "Are we going to fight aliens? Or have alien monsters been found on Mars? That's great, we can't wait..."

 "Well, pretty much." Shen Congfei's expression was weird.

 Moving bricks, should be quite suitable for these guys with unused strength, right?

 "By the way, during this time, nothing else happened on the mother planet."

 "Something else? Oh, there is, a couple of days ago when the riot happened on the mother planet, some blind bastards ran over here. Our brothers got excited and ran out, scaring those bastards into turning around immediately without saying a word. You know, we didn't even show our guns…"

 Shen Congfei, facing this talkative Starfire Squadron member, couldn't help but interrupt him:

 "Cough cough, were there any bigger incidents happening, like abnormal situations…"

 "Abnormal?" the other side scratched his head, "No, Commander, did you find something abnormal when you came back this time?"

 "Alright, thanks for your cooperation, I will arrange for your relief as soon as possible..."

 Saying that, he pushed the enthusiastic garrison squad leader out the door and closed it, then he breathed a sigh of relief.

 Judging from Shen Congfei's long-term contact with chatterboxes, among their ten sentences, only one is worth listening to. Most of the other sentences are just small talk.

 "Sigh."

 "Cong Fei, it seems you're not very good at communicating with people."

 He turned around and saw Xia Wei's smile, had no choice but to return to the door: "Yeah, otherwise why would I assign all these things to our important deputy commander, huh?"

 Shen Congfei leaned on the table with both hands, staring at her face.

 Xia Wei was not as easily shy as before and gradually began to get used to his stare. She touched her face solemnly:

 "Is there something on my face?"

 "Beautiful."

 "Huh?"

 "I said your face, has something beautiful on it."

 Xia Wei heard him and gave him a glance, happily inside, but showing no sign on her face:

 "Didn't we agree not to talk about these things when we're working?"

 "Yeah, we did. But there's so much work every day. When can we really have some freedom?"

 Shen Congfei leaned closer while speaking.

 Seeing his movement, Xia Wei only felt her ears getting hot, cursing herself inside for being cowardly.

 She picked up a stack of papers from the table and thrust them into Shen Congfei's face, which also created some distance between them:

 "As long as you help me finish these papers as soon as possible, we'll have a lot of free time."

 "Um..."

 This shot hit Shen Congfei's weak spot, he took the papers and all his energy seemed to have been drained.

 Xia Wei heard the complaining, and the corner of her mouth curled up into an attractive curve:

 "Alright, get on with your things. Don't let the same disaster that occurred in universe 001 happen on the mother planet."

 Shen Congfei quickly put down the papers, like a condemned man who had received a pardon.

 "Alright, I'm off then."

 "Good, you go ahead."

 Xia Wei said, lowering her head to deal with the papers. However, before she could react, she felt something touch her cheek.

 When she turned her head back, she saw Shen Congfei leaving with a smug look on his face.

 Xia Wei touched the place where she had been kissed, closed her eyes, took a deep breath, and then calmed down.

 Then she opened her eyes, her mouth curling into a smile and said something that belied her feelings:

 "You jerk, you made me forget what I was thinking about. Oh right, about the budget for the research department..."

 ...

 Shen Congfei left the office and went to the underground research area.

 Earlier, Tang Ke and the others had already arrived here to discuss with the researchers.

 Since Mars' infrastructure was still being established and the laboratory was not fully equipped, members of the Starfire Legion's Research Department could only temporarily work here.

 As for the garrison outside, they were actually there not to protect the base, but to protect these researchers and important data.

 He was thinking about going back and urging them to accelerate the construction to achieve full relocation. Shen Congfei asked the group in front of him who were discussing:

 "So, do you guys have any conclusions from the discussion just now?"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Commander, based on your statements, we have formulated similar hypotheses,"

 said a member of the research department, projecting some data before them.

 "Please look, the above data simulates the destructive effect of a Level 10 energy attack compressed fifty times."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei furrowed his brow, "The simulation effect? What about the actual effect?"

 "Unfortunately, we currently have no specific standards for energy levels above ten, and so we can only estimate destruction based on foundational values and growth rates."

 Hearing this response, his frown relaxed, "Well, there's nothing we can do about that. But what's the conclusion?"

 The researcher then played the simulated scenes projected to them.

 "Based on our calculations, if energy can be compressed to this level, it is possible that a collapse will occur within a particular area of space, potentially creating an effect similar to a black hole."

 Shen Congfei crossed his arms: "So, it's truly possible that the home planet could create that peculiar black hole?"

 Hearing this, the researcher shook his head: "Not only our home planet, but the entire universe."

 "We have always had a misconception that there are many other universes."

 "Actually, that is an erroneous definition."

 "Whether it's parallel worlds, subspaces, or alternative worlds, in reality, they all exist within the same universe."

 "The true symbol of the universe is infinity."

 "It encompasses all; therefore, regardless of how many worlds there are, they all fall within the definition of a single universe."

 "So... what does that mean?"

 Feeling entirely mystified, Shen Congfei received an answer after the scientist pondered momentarily.

 "In simpler terms, apart from the more distant galaxies and cosmic territories, the worlds connected to other dimensions are actually very close to us, within arm's reach."

 "According to the data we currently have, the dark civilization you mentioned can be considered the negative side of the entire universe, similar to the two sides of a mirror."

 "We are the positive side, they are the negative side. We are here; they are there. Provided certain circumstances or conditions are met, we could potentially open a door to the other side of the world."

 Shen Congfei began to vaguely understand: "So, those records indicate that what we are actually facing is the other side of our world."

 "Exactly, that's what it means." The researcher sighed with relief after seeing Shen Congfei's comprehension.

 Having obtained an answer, Shen Congfei quickly changed topics:

 "So... what are your thoughts on the ecology and biodiversity of that world?"

 "All we can say is that those creatures further substantiate our speculations about the dark side of the world. Take a look..."

 As he spoke, the researcher presented several images from the home planet in Universe 001 that had been corroded.

 "According to the characteristics of these plants, they don't require sunlight or nutrients, hence they can survive even when embedded in reinforced concrete."

 "Look at this rat, its body is decrepit, teeming with bacteria and with failing organs."

 "Theoretically speaking, it should already be dead in that state."

 "However, in reality, it is more nimble and aggressive than a typical living creature."

 "All of these suggest that this world is defying our common sense and knowledge, as if everything has been turned upside down."

 "Reverse world." Tang Ke mentioned at this moment.

 "Exactly, but there's another key point named the 'Inner World.'

 "Our world is split into the surface and the inner layer. These two worlds have always existed concurrently, but had no association with each other."

 "However, once the passage opens, the inner world will overlap with the surface world, and the newly formed environment will be known as the reverse world."

 "Because the rules of the inner world will always affect the rules of the surface world, we will see a lot of things that go against common knowledge once we are in the reverse world."

 "By then, the only things that can protect us are our physical bodies and rational minds."

 The researcher said with a somewhat helpless expression on his face.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei decided to step out with Tang Ke, and started whispering:

 "So, what's the final conclusion? As long as we don't allow level-10 energy levels to attack, everything will be fine?"

 "That's useless. Even if we refrain from using it, we can't guarantee that other civilizations won't use it. Moreover, it is highly likely that some civilizations other than ours have already caused the phenomenon of reverse worlds to spread."

 "Don't you understand? The dark civilization is the other side of our entire universe. They are omnipresent, which means the erosion process is bound to happen, and it's completely irreversible."

 "The only solution is to try to escape from this dimension before it spreads to us."

 "A godly civilization?"

 Upon receiving this answer, Shen Congfei sighed again.

 Although he now possesses the key to a godly civilization, how can he open the way to a higher dimension without a lock?

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but think about asking Dr. Xia from the real world if he has any effective solutions.

 Even if this virtual universe has slipped out of their control and fallen into the hands of biological intelligence, they are, after all, the developers of this world and should know something.

 Just as he was thinking this, he heard Tang Ke speaking again:

 "What worries me the most is not this. Do you know what I heard?"

 "What?"

 "In one of the minefields of the Star Alliance, they extended the depth to 15,000 meters after upgrading their mining equipment, and ultimately discovered something underground."

 "After confirmation, they concluded that those things' ages could be traced back to the birth of Earth."

 Shen Congfei tightened his eyebrows: "What exactly is it?"

 "Here, take a look at the photo."

 He looked at the image handed over by Tang Ke, then asked uncertainly:

 "Is this...a door?"

 "Look at the photos behind, there is something on the door."

 Shen Congfei hastily flipped through the successive photos, his face increasingly shocked, and his jaw dropping.

 "Aren't these exactly what we discovered on the home planet of Universe 001? How could they also be here?"

 Tang Ke glanced at the people around him, again lowering his voice:

 "I suspect, that these creatures of the dark civilization, perhaps they had visited our home planet a long time ago, only I don't know why they only left this."

 "Do you think this door, or what's inside, might hide what we want to know?"

 Shen Congfei asked him, but received a nod and a shake of the head.

 Understanding that Tang Ke was not certain either, he laughed in relief:

 "It seems like we'll have to send an expedition team to investigate."

 "Starfire, this is no joke, you should understand the consequences."

 "Of course, but we also have the most suitable candidates for deployment."

 Shen Congfei's smile broadened.

 At this moment, he finally remembered the players who had been stationed at Starfire Base for a long time, complaining of boredom.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Once Shen Congfei made up his mind, nothing could dissuade him. It was a characteristic trait of his, one that remained consistent no matter how hard people tried to convince him otherwise.

 Seeing that he was unbudgeable, Tang Ke had no choice but to abandon his attempts at persuading him to change his mind.

 "Alright, if that's the case, I just have to come up with a workaround."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei promptly turned to face him:

 "You have an idea?"

 "Hmm, based on our observations of the corrosion targets in the real and inverted worlds, there are essentially two types of exposure."

 "Which two?"

 "There's contact and non-contact."

 "Are you joking?"

 His reply left Shen Congfei with an odd expression on his face.

 However, Tang Ke, with his stone-faced demeanor, remained dead serious:

 "No joke, just facts."

 "The first type, contact, refers to the existence of physical or energetic factors that can be directly observed with the naked eye."

 "The second type, non-contact, means there is no observable, direct interaction."

 "We have observed both types of targets and found that they undergo changes over time, but the latency period for the latter is significantly longer than the former."

 "Non-contact corrosion often presents itself as frequent whispers being heard or heightened sensitivity in the five senses. It could even result in distinct hallucinations."

 "This can cause non-contact targets to suffer greatly over time."

 "However, at some precise moment, this pain is released, transforming into extreme ecstasy, even more sensational than any physical pleasure between men and women."

 "Um..." Shen Congfei went somewhat speechless. If he hadn't known that this guy didn't have a girlfriend, he might have thought Tang Ke was speaking from experience.

 Seeing his reaction, Tang Ke immediately realised the misunderstanding and hurriedly interjected:

 "Don't get me wrong. We noticed this because we observed such behavior in our subjects, so there's no need for doubt."

 "When the accumulated pain over a long period of time reaches its limit..."

 Shen Congfei cut him off: "And then this long-accumulated pain transforms into joy in an instant, entrapping anyone in that moment of ecstasy, is that what you mean?"

 In response to his summary, Tang Ke simply nodded in agreement.

 "I see. So what's your plan?"

 Tang Ke raised his hand; "The first type has tangible contact. We could consider using external isolation, or resorting to nanotechnologies and genetic engineering for deeper protection."

 "As for the second type, our preliminary guess is that the non-observable contact is specifically targeting our brains and thought processes."

 "I must admit, we did get lucky in that regard."

 Tang Ke's words piqued Shen Congfei's curiosity: "Oh? How so?"

 "During our previous encounter with the Demon Aliens, we carried out initial research related to telepathy."

 "Everyone knows that brain waves, generated by human brain activity, are a type of neurotransmission within the brain."

 "All thoughts and consciousness are based on this foundation."

 "The ability of the Demon Aliens to perform telepathic communication stems from a unique organ within their brains."

 "The newly established psychic research department has developed a defense mechanism specifically designed to counter this telepathy."

 "We call this technology 'Brain Barrier'."

 "According to our experiments, Demon Aliens injected with the Brain Barrier have completely lost any telepathic communication capabilities with their own kind."

 "You're talking about... the guy who got brainwashed?"

 "Rest assured, he volunteered to cooperate with us. We haven't conducted any forced experiments on non-combatants or non-prisoners."

 "Hehe."

 Shen Congfei was speechless. Here was someone almost brainwashed into a human lapdog.

 Was it even possible for him not to cooperate under those circumstances?

 Noticing his reaction, Tang Ke added, "Moreover, he mentioned that after his escape, he was constantly hearing the call of the Demon Emperor, causing him unbearable pain."

 "So, as soon as he learned about our ideas, he rushed over to help."

 Shen Congfei's expression changed slightly: "Are you sure the Demon Emperor's telepathic communications won't affect us here?"

 "Yes, even though the structure inside the brains of the Demon Aliens is extremely unique and we haven't been able to decipher its detailed composition yet, nor do we understand how it can transmit thoughts so far, I can assure you that even the Demon Emperor cannot unilaterally infiltrate our minds."

 "Oh, that's good. But about the transmission distance of thoughts you mentioned, something occurs to me."

 As Shen Congfei spoke, a slight change came over Tang Ke's expression:

 "What is it?"

 "The Divine Artifact. You surely remember that it has the ability to rupture space. My Stellar Map couldn't even trap him on the spot."

 "I see. If the Divine Artifact can serve as a midway station for transmitting thoughts, indeed there's a possibility... I would love to get my hands on that artifact for in-depth study."

 The regret expressed in his voice caused Shen Congfei to instinctively place his hand on his chest.

 This guy Tang Ke, had the makings of a real mad scientist.

 Shen Congfei was well aware of the immense power of the Demon Emperor.

 Even without the Divine Artifact, it would have been like taking candy from a baby to eliminate Shen Congfei at the time.

 Yet perhaps it was his possession of the Divine Artifact, which greatly exceeded the Demon Emperor's expectations, that caught him off guard.

 Reflecting on his miraculous escape, Shen Congfei considered it as nothing more than a stroke of luck.

 In a roundabout way, it could be said that the invading dark civilization had indirectly saved him once.

 Bringing himself back from his reverie, he turned to Tang Ke before him:

 "Alright then, you continue with the preparations for the exploration. As for the personnel, leave that to me."

 ...

 After leaving the research area underground, Shen Congfei immediately connected to all his information channels.

 Suddenly, various details about the outsiders in the entire Wasteland Star Region were presented to him.

 After reviewing the information, Shen Congfei couldn't help but marvel at the players' ability to stir up trouble.

 Ever since the advent of the interstellar era, these players behaved like kids loosed from their parents' restrictions, running wild in all directions, leaving trail of chaos in their wake.

 The most prominent example being: a royal princess from a certain civilization was kidnapped, and then she was 'rescued' by a certain interstellar mercenary.

 Who would have guessed that the kidnappers and rescuers were actually the same group?

 In the process, they profited twice over, collecting both the ransom and the mercenary reward.

 A newly established group of Star Pirates brazenly sabotaged the public interstellar highways.

 A mercenary assassinated a civilization's leader, which resulted in a bounty being placed on his head whether he succeeded or failed. All these stories and more had connections to the outsiders.

 As for the outsiders who looked exactly like humans, the public image of human civilizations in the universe was practically non-existent at this point.

 All through the universe, it was well-known that humans were troublemakers.

 Shen Congfei could only helplessly rub his temple. He then forwarded the request for discoveries about the darker side of the universe from the human home planet to his information channel.

 The next day, players in the real world were mostly aware of this incident.

 Although they were scattered far and wide across the universe in the 'Rebirth' game, the speed of internet communication in real life was enough to bridge any gaps in communication distance within the game.

 Soon enough, several civilizations in Wasteland Star Region and other Star Regions breathed a sigh of relief.

 Finally, they had got rid of those scourges.

 Dense fleets of player starships started to journey towards the human home planet.

 The emergence of the Dark Side of the Universe had made them aware of a new game version's arrival, an opportunity no one wanted to miss.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 400: The World that Doesn't Exist in History (Second update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Thank you, Dr. Xia." 

 "Why thank me? It is I who should thank you. If you were not in there, I wouldn't have dared to hope that these robots could successfully rescue the remnants of humanity."

 "Heh, well, about that..."

 Shen Congfei chuckled and did not retort.

 After chatting with the real world for a while, he severed the connection with it.

 As his biological brain became more immersed in the world of 'Rebirth,' he had to decrease the frequency of his communication with reality.

 Otherwise, the bio-brain might find an opportunity to invade when he was not vigilant.

 That said, now that the news had been sent out through official channels.

 All we needed to do was wait for the players to arrive. But before that, he had to organize an advance team to ensure they wouldn't fall behind in their research on the dark side of the universe.

 Several days later, after the protective technology of Tang Ke and others was put in place, he issued a call to arms to the Starfire Legion.

 A huge gathering of Starfire Legion members assembled on the open field of the base.

 Upon hearing the news about the dark side of the universe, the Starfire players, who had felt bored for quite some time, finally had something exciting to do.

 Shen Congfei looked at the players below him and began to mobilize them.

 Looking at their fervor, he doubted if they even needed any motivation.

 "Everyone, today I have an announcement. We have discovered an unprecedented relic 15,000 meters below the ground of our mother planet, Earth."

 "This could be the greatest discovery in all of history."

 "Or it could be the prelude to the destruction of our civilization and perhaps even the entire universe."

 "Regardless, I hope that all of you will be the final beacon in this darkness."

 "Remember, we, the Starfire Legion, are destined to be the last brilliance of human civilization."

 Finishing his words, Shen Congfei's tone shifted:

 "This operation is entirely voluntary."

 "I can only tell you that the place is extremely dangerous, unlike any other. Once you go there, the chances of survival for each one of you are less than one in a hundred."

 "Personally, I hope to see all of you alive when you return... Now, dismissed. Those who are willing to sign up, please go there to retrieve your equipment before preparing to set off."

 After he finished speaking, the crowd rushed over to the registration location.

 He then turned around and added:

 "Ahem, there's one more thing. I forgot to tell you."

 The crowd turned their heads towards the platform.

 "Because there's a limit to the number of spots, it's first come, first served. Hurry."

 Upon hearing this, their eyes widened and they rushed to sign up even more frantically.

 However, they were stunned to learn that the slots for registration had already filled up in the blink of an eye.

 A chorus of dismay resounded, and the resentment of the Starfire Legion players shot towards the platform.

 "Ahem, don't fret. We'll officially open it once the advance team scouts the area."

 Only after Shen Congfei finished speaking did he feel the resentment diminish a bit.

 He watched the advance team members on the other side, who were receiving their equipment.

 Truth be told, Shen Congfei didn't initially want to do this, but since these were old team members applying, he felt obliged to show them some kindness.

 The members of the advance team were indeed early members of the Starfire Legion, with the chat group made up of players like 'Fanatic Foodie', 'Only Hacker' and so on.

 Thanks to the polar online CEO, Wang Bing, being in the group chat, this group of players, through coaxing and crowding, often managed to get firsthand information.

 This time too, upon learning about the dark side of the universe, the players in the group chat came over the day before, hoping to secure a spot.

 A while ago, Shen Congfei helped them out a bit.

 But even so, there were not enough spots for all the group chat members, so they relied on luck.

 Upon closer inspection, he saw that 'Fanatic Foodie' and several familiar faces were among them.

 Shen Confei walked over, casually reminding them to be cautious before watching the group leave.

 Next, he went back on board the Starsoar.

 Because it housed the most stable communication base.

 Considering the signal transmission issues between the inner and outer worlds, and the inverse world.

 The communicators the advance team were given were specially made.

 Directional Communicators, with its signal transmission functions greatly enhanced.

 Combined with terra-space technology, this made the communicator's function unprecedentedly stable.

 Even the electronic devices in horror films would always lose signal at the most crucial moment. Yet, it had to have a signal.

 Once all the preparations were completed, images of the vanguard team members onboard the Starship were projected.

 At this moment, they have already been transported to the location where the "Gate" was discovered, by the latest spacecraft of the Star Alliance.

 However, because the current situation about this "Gate" was not yet clear.

 Shen Congfei and his team had no choice but to refer to it as such.

 Upon arrival, the vanguard team was stopped by the Star Alliance security forces guarding the mines.

 He frowned, he had already informed his adoptive father Luo Jin about the Gate and the dark side of the universe.

 The spacecraft was dispatched only after Luo Jin agreed, so theoretically, they should not need to verify their identities.

 So, was someone stirring up trouble now?

 Not long after, a call came in from the Star Alliance.

 As soon as Shen Congfei answered the call and recognized Luo Jin's voice, he understood after a brief conversation.

 It turned out to be a personal grudge.

 Just like the Spark Legion had always been loyal to him.

 Some of the players had joined the Star Alliance.

 And the one currently in charge of guarding the mine was a player who had offended him in the past.

 In addition, the news about the dark side of the universe had already spread everywhere in reality.

 These players also knew the importance of the mine, but they were restrained by Star Alliance and could only watch the mine without being able to enter.

 The arrival of the Spark vanguard team naturally stirred up their dissatisfaction even more.

 Upon understanding this, Shen Congfei looked at the Spark task force which was being stopped in the projection and said,

 "Give them a little lesson."

 Upon hearing these words, the members of the Spark vanguard team, who were facing a body search, burst into laughter, cheerful laughter.

 A minute later, there was a bunch of bruised and battered men at the mine entrance.

 The rest of the security team arrived and saw the miserable state of the men in front of the gate. Coupled with the notification from their superiors, they had no choice but to obediently let the members of the vanguard team in.

 After operating the deep well elevator, they successfully reached fifteen thousand meters underground.

 For the first time, Shen Congfei saw the gate not only from photos but also directly in front of him.

 As he had known, the scenes on the gate were from the events that occurred on the mother planet in Universe No. 001.

 "Has anything else been discovered nearby?"

 "Report, no."

 "Alright, prepare to enter, everyone be careful."

 Upon saying this, Shen Congfei crossed his arms, gripping his elbows tightly.

 "Understood, the door has been inspected, it can be opened now. Prepare to enter."

 Members of the vanguard team stepped forward to push the door, but the stone door was surprisingly heavy. Even the members wearing advanced armor had to exert all their strength to push it open.

 With the force exerted on the stone door, a white-glowing gap slowly emerged.

 Seeing this, the vanguard became even more excited and pushed harder. However, soon someone yelled out,

 "No good, it can only open up this big, one person can pass at a time."

 "Well, there's no choice. Enter one by one."

 On the Starship, Shen Congfei and the others watched as the vanguard team members entered one by one.

 However, after a while, all the projected images became blurred.

 "What's going on?"

 He looked at a technician.

 "I'm sorry, it seems to be experiencing strong signal interference."

 "Switch to cross-space transmission mode."

 "Understood."

 Once the specially made communicator switched modes, the image finally became stable.

 Shen Congfei and the others then heard some unbelievable voices from the vanguard team:

 "1910… This is a date."

 "There's no such place in history, where is this?"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 401: Shadows Breeding in the Corners (First Update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Vanguard, what's happening on your end?"

 "Report, we had a slight issue, we were unable to contact you just now."

 Recalling the unexpected event earlier, Shen Congfei hurriedly responded:

 "It was a signal interference."

 "What happened on your end? I heard you mention a date, and something about non-existent history?"

 "It's like this..." Fanatic Foodie, the leader of the vanguard, immediately reported the situation.

 Aboard the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei listened and gradually lowered his arms that he had raised earlier.

 It turned out that after entering the door, the vanguard had found themselves in a small town.

 From the description, it was a small town in the midst of a transitional period. There were no steel skyscrapers, no cars on the roads, but there were flickering streetlights.

 Mossy stones filled the streets, and the houses were mostly made of wood and stone. There were horse carts filled with hay and firewood, and nearby were some farming tools.

 The sky was cloudy with a light rain, and there was a smell of the sea in the air.

 You could say the town had everything a town should have, except it was devoid of people.

 From their arrival up until now, they had not seen a single soul.

 The gloomy environment elicited discomfort in the vanguard team.

 Plus, being briefly disconnected from the Star Shuttle, they felt trapped in a cage of despair.

 Shen Congfei was left speechless.

 Where are the players? Have they forgotten to disconnect their headsets and forcefully log out?

 However, this did indicate one thing: the immersive game experience was so strong that the players managed to forget their real identities, showcasing the power of the game's atmospheric settings.

 "Communication has resumed now, and a large group of people are watching you. Unless you want to show us your cowardly side."

 The players in the vanguard glanced at each other after hearing this.

 "No way."

 "Impossible."

 "Just joking, I'm very brave."

 "Then who was it that almost lost it earlier?"

 "Damn."

 Hearing the response from the vanguard team, Shen Congfei finally breathed a sigh of relief.

 "By the way, what was that about the non-existent history you mentioned earlier?"

 "Oh, just before we entered the town, we found a notebook nearby."

 "But the strange thing is, the notebook recorded some things."

 Shen Congfei nodded. He knew what they were referring to, it was something from the real world.

 "And then?"

 "According to the notebook, the town doesn't exist in their history, that is, the history known by the person who wrote in the notebook. There were other things recorded that were quite frightening, so earlier... wait, did someone just run over there?"

 "Chase after them, quickly chase them and see."

 Seeing that the vanguard team had made a discovery, Shen Congfei remained silent, watching as the group of people rushed towards the end of the alley in the projection.

 Shen Congfei turned to look at one of the crew members on the Star Shuttle:

 "Analyst, have you drawn any conclusions about these objects?"

 This analyst was also one of the players, and his profession was as a humanities scholar.

 "Based on the year 1910, plus the overall style of the town, we can roughly determine that this is a northern town from before the birth of the empire, where fishing and hunting were dominant."

 "But due to the birth of the empire, the records of these places were cut off, so we don't know anything about them, unless we can find something in the town."

 Seeing that there had been no conclusion drawn, Shen Congfei nodded to show his understanding, then turned his gaze back to the image in the projection.

 The vanguard team chased their target down the alley to a long stairwell.

 The environment in the alley was gloomy, but this stairwell extending downward was like the entrance to a black hole, no light could be seen.

 The members of the vanguard team stopped in their tracks once more.

 "Did any of you hear something?"

 "I heard no sound, but it seems like I saw something moving inside."

 "What? Why didn't I hear or see anything? Headquarters, did you discover anything?"

 Shen Congfei quickly turned his head to look at Tang Ke and the others:

 "What's going on?"

 "Our conjectures have been confirmed. They are currently under the influence of the second type of contact-free encounter. Brain shielding technology is at work, but its effects seem to vary from person to person."

 "Varies from person to person?" Shen Congfei felt a headache instantly, "Vanguard, please be careful and immediately leave the stairwell."

 "But, the person we saw earlier ran in there."

 "It's really dark inside, aren't you scared?"

 "Scared? Are you joking?"

 Seeing a potentially heated argument on the horizon, Shen Congfei frowned as Tang Ke, who had been monitoring the physical state of the vanguard team, spoke up:

 "Something's off. Their heartbeats are quickening, their blood pressure is high, and they're secreting a large amount of adrenaline and dopamine..."

 "What does this mean?"

 "It means the members of the vanguard team are in a state of excitement or fear."

 "Is it what we were worried about?" Shen Congfei's expression became serious.

 "It looks like it." Tang Ke's expression was not good either.

 This meant that the "brain barrier" they had developed after painstaking efforts showed limited effectiveness in actual combat.

 "I'll repeat the command one more time, retreat immediately."

 This time, Shen Congfei, in a last-ditch effort, used his skill as an orator.

 At this moment, the members of the vanguard team, who were in an unfamiliar place, felt as if a bucket of cold water had been dumped on their heads.

 When they came back to their senses and recalled what had just happened, they were more than relieved.

 "Headquarters, we just..."

 "It's fine now, just remember to stay rational and calm."

 Shen Congfei, seeing them return to their senses, also breathed a sigh of relief.

 It seemed that some of the game's mechanics were still taking effect.

 Just now, he had used the skill "Threefold Power" of the orator class, triggering one of its three effects to clear all the abnormal mental states of the team members.

 However, this was Shen Congfei's first time trying to release a skill from such a long distance.

 Fortunately, it seemed that the skill had been effective.

 Next, the members of the vanguard team no longer proposed exploring the gloomy stairwell and prepared to withdraw.

 However, at this moment, Shen Congfei stared wide-eyed at the projection in front of him.

 If he wasn't mistaken, in the moment when they turned around, it seemed that something in the dark stairwell had moved slightly.

 This sight made Shen Congfei break out in a cold sweat and sent a chill through his body.

 There really WAS something in that stairwell!

 Though he was shocked, he did not disclose this. He couldn't let the members of the vanguard team recklessly go and lose their lives for it.

 Even with a barrier screen between them, he could feel that looming threat.

 Not to mention the others who were actually on the scene.

 Without uttering a word, Shen Congfei watched as the members of the vanguard team left the alley.

 After stepping out of the alley, they continued to search house-by-house.

 During this time, Shen Congfei noticed something odd in the projection and promptly warned the vanguard team.

 With his warning, the players safely passed through the entire town, finally reaching a fishing port on the edge of it.

 Shen Congfei asked them to stand by, then turned to ask the analyst from earlier.

 With the vanguard team's route, a map detailing the entire town had been drawn up.
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 Chapter 402: The Story of the Survivor (Second Update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Ah!" 

 Just as everyone awaited the map of the town to be fully drawn, a sudden scream resonated through the air.

 All aboard the Star Shuttle got startled, then realized the scream came from the crew at the advanced party site.

 When the camera of the advanced party switched to the source of the sound, they saw a disheveled person with a bloodied face running towards them.

 Or rather, running towards the fishing port.

 After catching sight of a group of strangely dressed people, the haggard figure clearly paused briefly, then turned and anxiously looked back over his shoulder. His expression suggested he was being hunted by some terrifying entity.

 The members of the advanced party looked on with amazement.

 The town had been thoroughly searched, not a soul had been found.

 Yet now, a person had seemingly materialized out of nowhere.

 Thinking about this, Fanatic Foodie waved at the figure:

 "Hey, we're humans, there's no need to be afraid!"

 Upon hearing these words, the hesitant person showed a glimmer of joy and hurriedly ran over to them.

 However, once they were together, they found out they couldn't communicate at all.

 After confirming through the visor of the external armor that they were indeed humans, the stranger became wildly animated, spurting out phrases they couldn't understand.

 Shen Congfei turned to once again face the anthropologist. Despite the anthropologist's full-time learning of the Tyra language, Cong Fei knew that the depth of his knowledge was not as profound as that of a true expert. The appearance of this new language proved his point.

 "This language... it seems to be an ancient language that has been lost for a long time."

 "Can you translate it?"

 The anthropologist hesitated, then nodded: "I'll try."

 Immediately, he began to adjust his pronunciation.

 The members of the advanced party intentionally turned on the external speaker of their specially-made communicator.

 This unkempt figure stared at the little black box that amplified their voices, looking confused. He could tell they were trying to communicate with him in some way, so he carefully replied.

 After both parties had exchanged dozens of sentences that did not fit together, the shabbily-dressed man on the projection suddenly began shouting something with excitement.

 Within the Star Shuttle, the analyst shouted excitedly:

 "Yes, we're humans."

 "What? You can communicate now?" Seeing the analyst's excitement, Shen Congfei quickly asked.

 "Yes. After modifying the tonality several times, we basically narrowed down the language group. Although there are a few individual words that might be erroneous, we can generally communicate."

 The analyst was jubilant. Since becoming an anthropologist, this was the first time she had felt the joy of the profession.

 Just then, the strange man in the projection began gesturing wildly and rapidly.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei quickly turned to the communication analyst:

 "What does he mean by this?"

 After squinting her eyes and saying something into the channel, the analyst finally declared:

 "He's... talking about a ship."

 "Ship?"

 On hearing this translation, Fanatic Foodie turned to look at the small fishing boat moored in the harbor.

 Seeing their actions, the vagrant man nodded excitedly and pointed towards the boat.

 All members of the advanced crew proceeded towards the boat.

 Unexpectedly, the fishing boat was equipped with an engine.

 They discovered that the engine of the fishing boat was actually broken and couldn't be started, only after attempting to do so.

 The vagrant man, seeing this, turned to look towards the harbor, then held his head in his hands and began screaming.

 "What is he saying?"

 Aboard the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei asked the analyst to translate once again.

 "It seems he's saying... death, doesn't want to become monster... he's sorry."

 Seeing the man's apologetic face, Shen Congfei shook his head.

 To be honest, they had roughly understood his translations.

 As he thought about it, he once again stared at the scene in the projection.

 By now, the mechanical engineer of the advanced party was working on repairing the engine.

 Fanatic Foodie pulled the frenzied man towards one side, pointing at the person who was fixing the engine, indicating repairs were ongoing.

 Seeing this, the wanderer gradually calmed down, or perhaps he felt the cold. He sat down on the boat and curled himself into a ball.

 The person known as "Hacker's Game" saw this and removed his portable sleeping bag, handing it to the wanderer.

 After demonstrating to the wanderer how to get into the sleeping bag and zip it up, along with the activation of the self-adjusting heating feature, the wanderer finally looked a little more comfortable. He curiously looked at the sleeping bag, then slowly muttered something.

 Without Shen Congfei having to say anything, the analyst began to translate on her own accord:

 "He's asking, just who exactly we are."

 Shen Congfei thought for a moment: "Tell him we are an expedition team."

 The analyst nodded, trying to communicate with the wanderer using the specially-designed communicator.

 Afterward, the stranger frequently repeated one word.

 Shen Congfei observed the wanderer's facial expressions and thought that he might be referring to explorers.

 But to his surprise, the wanderer pointed at himself and repeated the same word.

 The analyst turned to look at Shen Congfei and his crew, telling them:

 "He said, he's an explorer too."

 "So, how did he end up looking like this if he's an explorer?"

 Xue Yangping seemed to find the situation amusing, pointing at the projection as he spoke.

 The analyst gathered himself and continued the conversation.

 Only after an extensive translation did they realize that this man really was an explorer.

 The notebook found by the reconnaissance squad before entering the town was his.

 Since the content of the notebook had already been scanned and recorded, it was returned to its original owner.

 Regaining his notebook filled the disheveled explorer with euphoria.

 Holding his notebook, he started sharing his story after some hesitation.

 Thanks to the analyst's translations, the rest of them began to understand the real face of the strange little town.

 Turns out, the man was a famous explorer from a small country.

 He had traveled far and wide to find this peculiar place he had heard rumors about, his curiosity drawing him in.

 He was about to give up and leave, having failed to find his target even after consuming all his food and water provisions.

 That's when he saw a fisherman returning from work, steering a horse-drawn cart on the dirt road.

 The explorer ignored the strong smell of fish from the cart and hitched a ride, only to realize that he had finally made it to the right place.

 The mysteriously brewed town from the rumors was really existent.

 Although conditions in the town weren't great and there was a town church that brainwashed people, he didn't care.

 As no outsiders visited this town, the locals were very enthusiastic about him and they arranged an inn for him to stay . There was a barbeque-party organized in his honor.

 They even offered him girls.

 The starving explorer accepted everything whole-heartedly.

 However, that night, something woke him abruptly from his dream.

 It was as if something was calling out to him.

 Since then, he constantly heard soft noises coming from every corner, which teased his senses like ants.

 He wanted to leave in the next few days, but the locals persuaded him against doing so.

 After a few days of continuous strangeness, he realized that something was amiss. Even the fine local food and beautiful girls were no longer enticing.

 In the midst of the haunting whispers, and after a week of fatigue and torment, he insisted on leaving the town.

 It was at this moment that the townsfolk began to reveal their true, monstrous form.

 It started with the girl he had slept with.

 The explorer woke up one morning and felt something sticky on him.

 Turning to the girl next to him, he found gills like a fish growing on her body along with a fish-like spine running down her back.

 The sticky liquid was actually secreted from the girl, or creature, next to him. Slowly, fish-like scales started emerging from beneath her skin.

 The sight terrified him, but luckily he managed to gather up his courage, silently getting up and grabbing his small knife from the table, intending to escape.

 At the doorway, he overheard the townspeople discussing what they were going to do with him.

 The word "sacrifice" made his heart sink.

 Right then, he heard the girl's voice from behind him.

 Still sweet like it had been, but it caused the explorer to freeze in his steps.

 As her voice grew increasingly rough and strained, like that of a dying fish, he noticed the open bathroom door nearby.

 As soon as he heard a stirring noise from the bed, the explorer dashed towards the bathroom.

 As he closed the door, he got a clear view of her current state.

 That was not a human, that was a fish's head!

 Remembering what had been happening for the past few days, the explorer couldn't help but feel nauseous. He had to lean against the door to keep the creature out.

 But soon, he could hear the creature outside rushing off to unlock the door to his room, which alertted him of impending danger.

 Looking at the bathroom curtain, the explorer suddenly had an idea.

 He quickly barricaded the bathroom door with a chair and cut the sturdy curtain into strips as fast as possible with his knife, crafting a makeshift rope and dropping it out the window.

 While the creature outside and townsfolk started pounding on the door, the explorer swung on the improvised rope to another building nearby with a lower roof, as fish-headed monsters dressed in townsfolk clothing gathered below.

 From that moment on, the explorer's escape had begun.

 Unfortunately, he was eventually captured.

 But, luckily, he wasn't the only one.

 There was another person who was in the same situation who helped him.

 They both escaped separately to avoid going down by any means conducted by the bizarre townsfolk.

 But their screams were enough to suggest that fate has taken its toll on them.

 This made the explorer even more frightened. Thinking about the boats at the fish harbor, he ran towards it, luckily encountering the advance team members.

 As the story was translated, everyone couldn't help but sigh in dismay.

 At that moment, the face of the explorer telling the story turned white and he started babbling something.

 The analyst translated hurriedly: "He's saying...they're coming, something is coming."

 "We don't need a translation for that, we can see it ourselves."

 After hearing Fanatic Foodie say this, Shen Congfei and the rest looked at the projection.

 Through the lens of the reconnaissance team, everyone could see the far end of the fish harbor connected to the town was filled with dark figures armed with fish spears and sickles, rushing toward them...
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 Chapter 403 - 403

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the edge of the small town's fish harbor, an old fishing boat was docked next to a wharf built from wooden planks of varying lengths.

 The scouting team and a self-proclaimed survivor explorer, were trapped aboard the vessel.

 Because on the other end of the wharf, many strange-looking creatures that were gray-green, with white bellies, resembling "fish-men", were closing in.

 Of course, these "fish-men" here were really humanoid creatures with bulging fish eyes, fish fins, and tentacles.

 The clothes they wore and the farming tools they carried suggested they once belonged to the human side.

 But now, in the eyes of the people on the boat, they were no different from monsters.

 Wrapped in a warm sleeping bag exposing only his head, the explorer was shivering at one corner of the boat.

 His eyes were staring at the approaching monsters, and his heart was filled with pure terror.

 The explorer turned his head to look at the person repairing the boat engine.

 Yet strangely, despite seeing such a horrifying scene, none of the people behind him had urged the repair of the boat engine.

 On the contrary, these oddly dressed people, their faces under transparent masks were showing signs of excitement.

 This eager-to-go attitude reminded the explorer of those monstrous townsmen who intended to sacrifice him.

 An ominous feeling surged in his heart, but at this point, he only had two options.

 Either to be sacrificed by the monsters, or escape by boat with this group of strange people.

 With that in mind, the explorer couldn't resist asking proactively.

 Aboard the Star Shuttle, the analyst relayed each translated sentence, and the inquiree responded with the desired answers through a specially designed communicator.

 Upon learning that it would take a while longer to repair the fishing boat engine, the explorer's face was gripped with a growing sense of despair.

 At this point, they were scarily close to the group of monsters.

 However, at that moment, the gamers led by Fanatic Foodie, one by one stood up abruptly.

 The explorer, drawn by their action, slowly lifted his head, disbelief washed over his face.

 These oddly dressed people, like magicians, magically pulled out some objects made of black metal.

 The next second, a myriad of colored lights covered the fish harbor's wharf.

 The mounting fish-headed humanoid monsters fell one by one before they could approach within ten meters, some even instantly turned into ashes.

 The explorer was dumbfounded, those beings that terrified him were incapable of even nearing these strangers.

 The old fishing boat moaned under the onslaught, merely from the recoil of the weapons.

 Under the intimidation of the scouting team's firepower, the creatures that morphed from the villagers suffered tremendous casualties.

 Despite becoming monsters, they weren't fools.

 They leapt into the water to avoid the barrage of attacks.

 In the water, these fish-headed humanoid monsters were like fish in the water. The fins on their hands and feet had made them move faster and more agile under the water.

 It wasn't a stretch to imagine the dire consequences should someone be dragged underwater by them.

 Just then, the fishing boat rattled.

 The decrepit engine, on the brink of failure, was forced to operate under the mechanic's repair.

 "Damn, those creatures have gone underwater."

 "Be careful!"

 As the fishing boat was departing, one of the fish-headed humanoid monsters managed to climb onto the boat, attempting to drag a scout into the water.

 Unfortunately for them, under the scrutiny of the advanced scanning function of the outer armor, their actions were still obvious to the team.

 The scouts brought out knives and without much effort cut off the scaly and fin-covered arms of the fish creatures.

 The fish-headed humanoid monster let out a scream and sank back into the water, leaving behind a twitching severed limb on the boat.

 The explorer kicked away the monstrous limb in fear.

 Fanatic Foodie, however, directly took out a container, put it inside, and then sent it into a spatial device.

 Seeing the stranger make something appear out of the blue and immediately make it disappear, the bewildered survivor asked a question.

 After translation, the scouting team realized the man was asking if they were magicians.

 Of course, this question amused them.

 Fanatic Foodie laughed and nodded in agreement.

 But the explorer was not so naive as to misread expressions. He instantly understood that it wasn't the case.

 Despite not getting the answers he wanted, he was still profoundly shocked.

 In his era, the most potent weapons were nothing more than firearms and smoothbore cannons.

 But now, the weapons he was witnessing, which could emit a multicolored beam of light, far surpassed those of his time.

 After all, the current guns and cannons could not easily reduce their targets to dust.

 Suppressing his curiosity, the explorer huddled in his warm sleeping bag, observing these people.

 His fear had now morphed into curiosity, directed toward these peculiar individuals.

 But the members of the advance team didn't have time to pay him any mind for the time being.

 Their targets were the fish-headed human-bodied creatures lurking underwater.

 If their guess was not wrong, these creatures might try to damage the fishing boat or its engine next.

 "What should we do?"

 "What else can we do, let's give them a big gift."

 With that, [Play Only Hackers] took out a cylindrical black object from a spatial device and threw it into the water.

 Not long after, a muffled sound came from the water, followed by bubbles bursting to the surface, and several fish-headed human-bodied creatures with pale stomachs floated up.

 Seeing that the weapons were effective, the others also took out a few each, throwing them into the water around the fishing boat.

 Then, similar scenes ensued, with a large number of fish-headed human-bodied creatures with upturned stomachs floating on the water's surface.

 The sight reminded the explorer on board the fishing boat of a scene in which local fishermen were cleansing the lake of dead fish he had witnessed somewhere.

 Only now, the people had changed, and so had... the fish.

 Just as he was thinking, the laughter of the crowd caught his attention.

 Fanatic Foodie, looking at the radar equipment contained within his exoskeleton, saw that the numerous red dots had quickly dispersed.

 It indicated that their earlier attack had succeeded, and the fish-headed human-bodied creatures had fled in fear.

 By now, their position on the fishing boat was quite a distance away from the fishing port, and they could only vaguely make out the town from afar.

 Drifting on the sea, everyone breathed a sigh of relief.

 Especially the explorer.

 Just this morning, he had almost been sacrificed by a group of monstrous villagers.

 At this thought, the explorer seemed to remember something and hurriedly began speaking.

 Unfortunately, the advance team members didn't understand him, so they had to rely on external help.

 Aboard the XingSuo, the analyst heard the explorer's language and immediately began to translate:

 "He's saying... these monsters, they seem to be beings known as Deep Divers."

 "During the escape from the sacrifice, another man mentioned that it was the doing of their revered god."

 "As long as you hear the call from the deep sea, that means that the god has chosen you."

 "At this moment, the person who was summoned has the opportunity to transform into a Deep Diver, becoming a creature similar to a fish-man..."

 While translating, Shen Congfei noticed an anomaly on the faces of the people in the projection and asked:

 "What's wrong with him?"

 "It seems he's saying... it's here. It's really here."

 "Who? Ask him who's here?"

 Just as Shen Congfei asked, he realized there was no need to ask anymore.

 Because the image in the projection had already showed him the answer.

 In front of the advance team's fishing boat, a mist rose from the sea. A colossal figure, too large to fit in the frame, became visible.

 In the haze, all that could be seen were some obvious giant tentacles, and what appeared to be wing-like limbs...

 Then, a strange roar filled the eardrums of the people aboard the XingSuo, almost unbearable to endure.

 Finally, a massive tidal wave surged in the projection, engulfing everyone on the fishing boat.

 Their connection with the advance team members was severed once again...

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 404 Ancient Existence (2nd update, asking for subscription)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Uh...what's going on!" 

 Shen Congfei took his hand away from his ear, having also heard the strange, grating noise a moment ago. Now, he felt quite unwell.

 However, after seeing the predicament of the people in the projection, he shoved aside his discomfort and asked the technician in charge of communication maintenance.

 "Report, the vanguard team's communication device is experiencing the same signal interference as before we entered the gate," the technician reported.

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei nodded, "Looks like the source of the interference is that creature we saw earlier."

 Turning to Tang Ke, he asked, "How are the others doing?"

 "All vital signs are good, no signs of drowning."

 "The brain barrier technology is still functioning normally, just not sure how long it would last."

 "Regardless, we have underestimated the erosive effect."

 "Enough, no point blaming yourselves. We had no idea what we're up against from the start. If not for the safeguards you suggested, the vanguard team wouldn't have lasted this long."

 "Captain, one of the communication devices was repaired."

 "Connect it immediately."

 "Understood."

 As soon as the order was given, the blurry projection image became clear again.

 However, the scene it displayed this time seemed strange to everyone.

 While the members of the vanguard team clearly fell into the ocean from the fishing boat earlier, the current image showed them in the middle of a city.

 Unlike the small-town style they had seen earlier, towering skyscrapers and all sorts of city infrastructure filled their view now.

 Seeing horse-drawn carriages running alongside vintage cars, red cylindrical mailboxes, and advertising signs featuring only letters, they all felt as if they had been transported back to an old-time city.

 "Huff, huff...Base, base."

 "We're here."

 "We finally got through. We, we have no idea what happened. When we woke up, we were already in this city."

 "What about the others?"

 As Shen Congfei asked, the respondent replied, "I didn't see them. They might have been dispersed by the giant wave."

 "Find them, we haven't been able to contact the others."

 "Understood."

 Fanatic Foodie stood up and began to look around as if trying to get his bearings.

 At that moment, Shen Congfei noticed piles of coral and seaweed at a street corner of the city.

 The brick-paved ground was also damp.

 Finally, Fanatic Foodie selected a target and started running toward the street.

 Just like when they entered the small town before, no one was around. The clanking sound of the exterior armor hitting the ground echoed, making the city seem desolate.

 Not long after, Fanatic Foodie suddenly stopped and turned abruptly.

 "What's wrong?" Shen Congfei asked via the projection.

 "I thought I heard something, like something is following me."

 "Any reaction on radar?"

 "...No."

 "Then it should be fine; remember what I said before?"

 "Stay calm and rational."

 "Things in there will affect your mind at any time."

 Fanatic Foodie nodded, took a deep breath, and continued in the direction he had initially chosen.

 But at that moment, a red dot appeared on the radar, rapidly closing in.

 He hastily drew his weapon, aiming at the direction where the red dot was closing in from-- a street corner.

 One second.

 Two seconds.

 Three seconds... The two were getting closer and closer, about to meet at the street corner.

 Everyone on the star shuttle held their breath as they watched the projection.

 "Don't move!"

 They heard an unintelligible sound from the front end of the gun.

 Everyone let out a sigh of relief.

 The person at gunpoint was, unbelievably, the surviving explorer.

 Using the communication device, an analyst initiated comms with him.

 After a brief exchange, they learnt that this person also woke up on the streets of the city after sinking underwater.

 "Ask him if he has seen the others."

 Fanatic Foodie asked the analyst to help inquire.

 The explorer shook his head, indicating that he hadn't seen any of them.

 Left with no choice, the two of them had to continue their mission to locate the other team members.

 Fortunately, under the radar's sweep, they steadily found the others and an equally peculiar extraterrestrial life form.

 They had previously encountered the fish-headed, human-bodied monsters that were transformed from the townsfolk — referred to as Deep Divers by the explorers.

 The creatures they encountered in this city were even more bizarre: lobster-like monsters that resembled spiders, seahorses with belly slits bristling with limbs, creatures that looked like crabs but had tentacles instead of limbs, and enormous baby-like monsters with excessively long tongues.

 Most of these creatures clearly had marine life as their archetype from which they were distorted.

 But some others retained features that were half-human and half-monster.

 Not to mention the eerie architecture.

 Inverted living rooms with furniture hanging from ceilings, libraries with bookshelves stacked like towers, and omnipresent damp, soggy floors - the whole city seemed as if it had been soaked in water.

 "Remember, after the inner world and the outer world merged, creating the reverse world, such scenery can easily be formed," Tang Ke said as he walked to the captain's side on the Star Shuttle.

 The two of them stared at the projected imagery, falling into silence.

 As Shen Congfei watched them continuing the search for people, he turned his head to ask the analyst,

 "Have you found anything about the origins of these creatures?"

 After a seemingly long silence, the analyst replied with great difficulty, "Captain, we have not found any clues about the other creatures yet, but..."

 "But what?"

 "Do you remember the figure they came across in the sea fog?"

 "Hmm, I do remember, what's the matter?"

 "I think... I found something about its past."

 "Show it."

 At his command, the analyst began to reveal the information they had discovered as she spoke,

 "This creature is called Cthulhu. It first appeared in the setting of a novelist. In that setting, Cthulhu was an ancient ruler, a life form from a higher dimension. The novel indicated that it was so powerful that humans revered it as a god and worshiped it."

 Shen Congfei furrowed his brow, "So are you telling us that all this is fake, just a fabrication from a novel?"

 He looked at the other side of the projection, where the analyst was showing a full image of Cthulhu. It bore a striking resemblance to the figure that had caused the giant waves earlier.

 "I... I'm not sure," the analyst admitted, equally baffled at how a creature from a novel could have become reality.

 And yet Tang Ke nodded to himself, "Is it possible that this novelist actually experienced or dreamed something and published it as a novel?"

 "Don't forget, these creatures can influence human thoughts."

 Though Shen Congfei found it somewhat absurd, he couldn't help but believe.

 "Base, we have found everyone, wait, what is that..."

 Shen Congfei and the others were immediately drawn to the scene in the projection. Above the exploration team members' heads was a vast expanse of sea.

 Hanging over the city was an inverted sea.

 Gradually, droplets began falling from the suspended sea.

 "Emergency, respirators!"

 Though the exploration team was equipped with outer armor that allowed them to breathe underwater, the survivors with them weren't.

 "Crash!"

 The suspended sea could no longer hold and came rushing towards the city below.

 But at this moment, the explorer who had been providing respirators froze.

 In front of them, the explorers' faces were covered in scales, their necks split open to resemble gills, and their eyes slowly began to bulge.

 "No... no!"

 The explorers seemed to realize what was happening, frantically scratching at the scales on their bodies.

 Fanatic Foodie let out a sigh of resignation.

 He knew the person standing before him was beyond saving.

 The man was evolving, transforming into a Deep Diver.

 Fanatic Foodie looked down at the respirator in his hand and put it back into his pocket.

 After all, the man no longer needed it.

 "Prepare to evacuate."

 The others stood helplessly, watching the explorers go mad, some even checked themselves in fear.

 Then, the inverted sea above crashed down, the resulting surge of turbulent water obliterated everything.

 The exploration team switched their suits to underwater mode and activated the gravitational feature, grounding their feet firmly. The violent sea currents swept away the explorer who had transformed into a Deep Diver.

 No one knew how long had passed, but slowly, the undersea world calmed down.

 But just when everyone thought the episode had concluded, monstrous spiked tentacles began to emerge from the city edges, swaying like seaweed, and engulfed the entire city.

 Shen Congfei and the others watched this unfold through the projection.

 On the other side of the projection was the data that the analysts had found.

 They were forced to admit that there might be truth to the existence of this ancient entity named Cthulhu…

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What on earth is that!"

 "Is it that big?"

 "Captain, what should we do?"

 "Headquarters! Headquarters!"

 Hearing the discussions of the expedition team members through the communicator, Shen Congfei, who was currently stationed on the Starsoarer, was also a bit indecisive.

 If it were indeed as the novelist described, that the adversary came from a higher dimension, then with the current firepower of the expedition team, it would be utterly impossible to defeat the behemoth under the sea.

 "Starfire, let them retreat first. All their bodily signs are now in complete chaos,"

 Tang Ke said, handing over the device recording their physical conditions.

 Taking a look at it, he saw red warning signs in all the data indicators.

 "I understand, all members of the expedition team, immediately withdraw from the gate,"

 Saying this, Shen Congfei used his power again.

 The expedition team members, wearing their armor, momentarily regained their senses.

 After calming down slightly, they sought out the gaps in the city encircled by the enormous tentacles, preparing to break free.

 Seeing the expedition team start to move, Shen Congfei crossed his arms again and looking at the image of Cthulhu pasted next to the projection, he said:

 "About everything described by this novelist, is there anything else important?"

 Hearing this, the analyst who had procured the information sprang into action.

 Before long, a few key pieces of information were highlighted.

 First, it was the setting related to Cthulhu and other Old Gods, as well as the Ancient Ones

 According to the setting, the Old Seal, which sealed Cthulhu, was the masterpiece of an Ancient One.

 Unluckily, the location of this Old Seal happened to be on Earth, the home planet of humans.

 Shen Congfei had an idea about this. If the assumption was correct, then the current divine civilization referred to the former Cthulhu and Old Rulers, as well as the so-called Ancient and Outer Gods.

 These beings were the earliest high-dimensional gods born in this universe.

 Perhaps due to diverging factional positions, resulting in conflicts among these divine entities of the ancient times.

 Some of them fell from high dimensions to low dimensions, and like Cthulhu, were sealed.

 If so, wouldn't that make the door beneath Earth a sealing door?

 Thinking of this, he continued to look at the key points organized by the analyst.

 Apart from this, during the time when humans were born, Cthulhu and other Old Rulers, as well as some Ancient Gods, subtly influenced some humans.

 Gradually, some humans were cultivated into devotees of the Old Rulers or the Ancient Gods.

 Moreover, there were some humans who, unable to bear the mystical spells imbued by the Old Rulers, fell into madness.

 Or else, under the hint of the Ancient Gods, they took on the role of surveillance or even expulsion of Cthulhu and other Old Rulers.

 Of course, without the protection of the former, ordinary people could naturally not accomplish this.

 The Outer Gods, different from the Old Rulers or Ancient Gods, constituted part of the world's truth, and were more powerful entities than the latter two.

 What remained were organizations of human investigators seeking these mysterious entities.

 Among them, a certain SAN value was circulating.

 This SAN value symbolized human sanity.

 When under the influence of the powerful Old Rulers and the like, the SAN value of ordinary people could easily drop.

 The consequence of the drop was falling into temporary madness, occasionally leading to irrational behavior.

 In short, they were maddened by fear or excitement.

 Once the SAN value dropped to zero, ordinary people would fall into permanent madness, unable to recover, with a few manifesting degeneration or mutations in their bodies.

 In that case, there might be no lack of company for the mutants in the future.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei turned his head and asked "Shen Xiaoja":

 "Can you find any information about the investigators' organization on Earth?"

 "Searching... I found 1,594,312,807 related entries about investigators…"

 "Investigator groups are not formal organizations, but ordinary humans who are commissioned or inadvertently involved in the history of the Old Rulers or the Ancient and Outer Gods."

 "A few investigators who survived these incidents managed to spread the word, becoming legendary or mythic figures. But ordinary people seldom believe in their existence."

 Shen Xiaoja's explanation surprised even Shen Congfei:

 "If hardly anyone knows about it, how did you find out?"

 Before the intelligence could answer, Xia Wei spoke up:

 "You don't know it? After the apocalypse and in the interstellar era, Shen Xiaoja has been constantly updating databases pertaining to different nations and civilizations. You permitted this."

 "Did I?"

 Shen Congfei appeared baffled.

 But he faintly remembered giving similar authorization in the past.

 "So, that means the investigators are just ordinary people like us."

 As this occurred to him, Shen Congfei began to entertain a new idea.

 For now, however, he had to wait for the vanguard to return.

 The screen showed the image of the players preparing for a breakout.

 "Are the bombs all set?"

 "When we detonate these bombs, they will divert the attention of this colossus in front of us, giving us an opportunity to approach the door."

 "We've set up coordinates at the door; you can locate it with your radar."

 After confirming the plan, the vanguard hid inside a building on the outskirts of the submerged city.

 "Boom!"

 The silent rumblings told them the explosives had been detonated, and through the window, they saw enormous tentacles make their way toward the blast site.

 "Now's our chance!"

 The vanguard members immediately swam out of the building with overturned furniture. Designed for underwater speed, their armor allowed them to swim fast out of the city, even if they didn't know how to swim.

 Halfway through, the captain of the team, Fanatic Foodie, looked back to see some creatures pursuing them.

 However, they were not the giant tentacles but the townspeople who'd dived into the water. From their tattered clothes, one could recognize them.

 "Hurry up, don't let them catch up."

 The team leader didn't hesitate to draw his weapon and start shooting.

 But this reduced Fanatic Foodie's speed, causing him to fall behind the group.

 At that moment, a thunderous, monstrous roar echoed from the sea.

 The team understands, the mountain-sized monster has realized about the explosion.

 "Captain."

 "Forget about me, get out of here!"

 The rest of the squad glanced at each other, but instead of running, they all turned back, weapons drawn, laying down a barrage of fire on the pursuing deep divers.

 Under the concentrated firepower, the deep divers retreated once more.

 Behind them, the ancient tentacles were gradually drawing closer, sweeping toward them.

 However, at that very moment, a lone deep diver emerged.

 To be precise, it was heading towards the vanguard team.

 As the others were preparing to fire, Fanatic Foodie stopped them: "Take a closer look."

 Heeding his word, they realized.

 It was the explorer they had encountered earlier.

 The figure, transformed into a deep diver, swam up to them.

 There were no words, only mutual gazes.

 Suddenly, an object wrapped in cowhide, seemingly unscathed, was tossed towards the members of the vanguard team.

 As Fanatic Foodie accepted the object, he watched the explorer swim away. His fins headed in the opposite direction then weird shrieks echoed around.

 The giant tentacles, for reasons unknown, started heading towards the source of the noise.

 The team then understood that the explorer was diverting the giant creature's attention away from them.

 With just a few encounters, the vanguard felt moved by the actions of this explorer.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As Fanatic Foodie placed the water-soaked parchment in his dimensional device, he turned to the rest of the team and said:

 "Let's stop wasting time. Let's go!"

 The vanguard squad swam away without giving any heed to the relentless pursuers behind them.

 As they no longer sought to fight, they occasionally dropped various explosives towards their pursuers.

 Miraculously, the group of deep-sea creatures couldn't catch up with them.

 Thanks to the guidance from their radar coordinates, they miraculously made their way back to the portal.

 Then, naturally everything happened as planned. The members of the vanguard team split into two groups: one formed a defensive grid to block off the deep-sea creatures, while the other managed the portal's opening and closing.

 With a sigh of relief, the vanguard team found themselves back on the human home planet, fifteen thousand meters under the ground.

 By looking at the engraved reliefs on the door, they seemed to understand what they all meant.

 Fanatic Foodie took out the package given by the explorer, to their surprise, it was the very first journal they had found.

 Even though they had the scanned data and could reprint the entire journal at any time,

 The printed version would certainly lose some of its inherent value compared to the original.

 At the very least, the original still bore the remnants of a deep-sea creature's last shred of humanity.

 Perhaps the explorer wanted to preserve his own humanity in some form.

 With that thought, Fanatic Foodie unconsciously heaved a sigh.

 "Congratulations, vanguard team, on successfully escaping the dangerous universe. From now on, you are appointed as level one investigators,"

 A voice transmitted from Shen Congfei's special communicator caused the vanguard team to pause.

 Soon after, they heard the familiar system prompt:

 "Title obtained: Elite Investigator."

 "1000 reputation gained."

 "1000 military exploits gained."

 "Would you like to join the Investigator Organization? Joining will unlock collectables."

 "Collectables can be exchanged with reputation."

 A surge of joy spread across the faces of the vanguard team. They hadn't expected such rewards.

 The members quickly agreed to join the Investigator Organization and immediately began converting their collectible exchange values, ready to exchange their collectibles for goods.

 However, what they found instead were rows upon rows of empty slots.

 Their faces fell instantly.

 Back on Starfire Base, Shen Congfei was pleased with the huge amount of reputation he had managed to rake in.

 His plan was straightforward - to raise the level limit of the Starfire Legion.

 Ever since the last time he increased the Starfire Legion's member limit, nearly a thousand people had joined.

 To further increase the member limit of Starfire Legion would cost a considerable amount of reputation.

 However, the wool always comes off the sheep's back.

 The appearance of the Sealed Door, combined with the formation of the Investigator Organization, presented another opportunity to rake in some reputation.

 As the wave of returning players arrived, it was clear that the players, armed with plenty of unusable reputation, needed to splurge a little.

 As for the collectibles, he'd see what to do when he had some available.

 Not long after, the members of the vanguard team returned to the Starfire Base.

 Everyone was curious about the Dark Side of the universe.

 However, having been tricked by Shen Congfei, the team was hesitant to reveal the truth. Instead, they painted an image of a land filled with treasures, especially for those who had joined the Investigator Organization. They could exchange extremely valuable collectibles.

 The first ones to fall for the bait were their own people.

 A great number of Starfire Legion members enthusiastically joined the Investigator Organization, and promptly exchanged their reputations, which they had saved.

 Immediately after, they were left dumbfounded.

 Their situation was slightly better than that of the vanguard team members.

 At the very least, the exchange section for the collectibles had one item - a journal.

 It was the journal left by the explorer in the world of Cthulhu.

 This was Shen Congfei's attempt to fill up the empty collectible exchange section. He had several copies of the journal made and placed there.

 Despite this, many people were incredibly excited after browsing through the journal. They were extremely interested in the descriptions of the strange little town that existed outside of history and the legendary sunken city.

 Whenever the vanguard team members saw these overexcited players making grand declarations like "I came, I saw, I conquered," they couldn't help but want to laugh.

 The terror of that place was something they definitely did not want to experience again.

 Sometimes, a too realistic experience can also be a bad thing.

 Even now, some members of the vanguard team could still remember the bone-chilling cold and the slight rustling noise that echoed in their ears.

 Despite the shielding of the external armor and the mental barrier, they were still affected, which showed the power of the ancient rulers. Considering they haven't even encountered the old gods and such yet,

 If they belong to the same era as the ancient rulers, they must not be weak.

 Considering this, the vanguard team decided to take a break before re-entering the sealed door.

 Meanwhile, located underground at a depth of 15,000 meters, was the sealed door.

 Reports from the vanguard team members had been distributed to both the Starfire Legion and the Star Alliance.

 Upon learning about the existence of such a dangerous thing on the human home planet, opinions in the Star Alliance council were divided.

 One faction proposed permanently burying the sealed door underground.

 The other faction accepted the report from the Starfire Legion and insisted that contact with the sealed door was essential, given the knowledge that the corrosion would continue to spread.

 Only in this way can they learn about the vulnerabilities of the ancient rulers, old gods, and other gods in advance, providing a chance to resolve the crisis in the future.

 Originally, Shen Congfei was prepared to steal the Sealed Door if they disagree.

 Unexpectedly, the Star Alliance council approved the proposal. However, the membership screening for the Investigator Organization must be carried out jointly by the Star Alliance Council and the Starfire Legion.

 Shen Congfei laughed at this.

 It appears that some people in the Star Alliance Council are still afraid that the increasing power of oneself will pose a threat to the Alliance.

 Even though the Starfire Legion now has less than ten thousand members, it still makes the Star Alliance Council wary.

 If they knew that his goal of utilizing the Investigator Organization was merely to gather reputation,

 And to further upgrade the Starfire Legion's member limit to tens of thousands,

 He wonders what expression would be on the faces of the people in the Star Alliance Council.

 And so, Shen Congfei agreed to co-manage the Investigator Organization with the Star Alliance.

 As time passed and with the return of large numbers of players, overcrowding the mother star's docking area, it was time again to open the Sealed Door.

 Due to the existence of Cthulhu, Shen Congfei decided not to send too many people in, selecting a batch of newcomers from the Investigator Organization instead.

 Who would have thought that behind the this Sealed Door, lay another world, entirely different from the sunken city.

 This time, as many as a hundred new investigators arrived, and surprisingly, they found themselves in a polar ice cap where heavy snow was falling.

 Based on their judgment, this should be a polar region from a certain timeline.

 An analyst on the Starfire Base found a similar match from a story titled Mountains of Madness in a book.

 Those responsible for researching space technology also concluded that the Sealed Door was a random portal.

 It connected to different eras and regions. However, they all had one thing in common – the existence of entities from the Dark Side of the universe.
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 However, this time the dispatched players were not as lucky as the Fanatic Foodie group.

 According to the storyline of "Mad Peaks", Star Shuttle guided them through a route that led the rookie players towards the polar regions for exploration.

 After trudging through harsh winds and storms, they stumbled upon alien ruins.

 In this round, aside from a small group from the Starfire Corps, most were fortunate randoms who'd secured places early.

 Yet perhaps it was their unfortunate fate that in the blizzard, they lost five members.

 The remaining ninety or so entered the alien ruins.

 Since the area inside was vast, they all split up.

 Their goal was to find an alien life form known as "Xiugsi" and collect its sample.

 However, soon after, there were issues with Star Shuttle's monitoring of the remaining players' health status.

 The crew began to dwindle rapidly.

 Within a minute, the total count fell below ninety.

 Three minutes in, they were down to eighty.

 After five minutes, less than seventy survived.

 It was at this time that the members of the Starfire Corps, who had stayed together, discovered what was attacking the others.

 "Xiugsi".

 These alien creatures came along with the extraterrestrial civilization of "The Elders" millions of years ago, when they descended onto the mother star of humanity.

 Back then, the planet didn't even harbour humans.

 "The Elders" landed in the polar regions.

 Like the Tyra people, they created and ruled over a servant race called the "Xiugsi" to aid their civilization in construction work.

 "The Elders" kept surviving and reproducing on this safe planet, leading to a gradual decline in their abilities.

 However, the onset of the Ice Age and the rebellion of their servant race led to the downfall of "The Elders".

 The rebellion of "Xiugsi" forced the "Elders" to retreat to their submerged cities, severing all ties with the terrains above.

 The last remaining city of the "Elder" civilization located in the Arctic was completely engulfed by snow, which never melted.

 This place is none other than the so-called "Mad Peaks".

 However, with the arrival of the 100-member reconnaissance team, the place and the surviving "Elders" awakened once again.

 In the novel's storyline, the "Elders" dissected the expedition members and dogs out of sheer curiosity.

 But the current situation was entirely different as they were encountering humans who had entered the space age.

 Hence, even the humans who encountered "Xiugsi" or the "Elders" did not give up until their last breath.

 After numerous losses, almost sixty rookie investigators died. Only over thirty managed to bring back a "Elder" corpse and a "Xiugsi" sample.

 Indeed, humans who have yet to explore the universe harbour many unknown fears.

 However, it is these fears that make humanity's civilization yearn even more to understand the true face of the universe.

 Only by exploring the unknown can fear be unraveled.

 And perhaps the road to becoming a divine civilization lies within these dark corners of the cosmos.

 At this thought, Shen Congfei, onboard the Star Shuttle, slowly lifted his head to gaze at the players who'd returned with spoils.

 "It's time to move on to the next phase. Time to officially open the Seal Door and let these dark universes know of our existence in the cosmos."

 ...

 The return of the second batch of vanguard teams brought news of the Seal Door's full disclosure.

 Despite a shocking casualty rate of 60%, players were shocked.

 Unfortunately, the one thing players probably cared least about in this world was death.

 Even after experiencing extreme fear and insanity, the players refused to back down, because, to some extent, they were entities even madder than death.

 Under the management of the investigator organization, the Seal Door opened repeatedly.

 The influx and outflux of people going and coming never stopped.

 Through such constant investigations, Shen Congfei's understanding of the world inside the Seal Door gradually crystallized.

 Aside from resemblances of old rulers, old gods, and outer gods.

 Some players also found some strange items.

 The investigator organization collected and evaluated these items. Unwanted items went into the collection items exchange column. Those that couldn't be utilized were permanently sealed off.

 The features of these items gradually became clear.

 "Contained objects".

 Just like the old rulers, old gods, and outer gods, these have a similar setting.

 Most of them manifest as certain objects or living beings. They can also personify certain concepts.

 They have abilities that cause specific phenomenons.

 In the players' eyes, these items have become a new pursuit.

 If the Tyra World Instrument is Shen Congfei's divine artifact,

 then these collected or contained items have become divine artifacts in the players' eyes.

 As a result, Shen Congfei had no choice but to continuously increase the exchange value of some particularly effective collected items.

 Still, even this couldn't dampen the players' ambition for exchanging.

 On the flip side, this news was good for Shen Congfei.

 According to the descriptions of these collected or contained items, Doctor Xia in reality told him,

 These items could probably be system logic bugs that the bio-intelligence had once dealt with or had failed to do so.

 The existence that once isolated the entire dark side of the universe could have been a safety processing system.

 And now, they've found these bugs that pose a constant threat to the world.

 This means, they've accidentally cracked the key components of the bio-intelligence.

 But Doctor Xia also issued a warning.

 With the large-scale purchase of collected items, more bugs will enter the world.

 The bio-intelligence will not simply ignore them. Therefore, they're likely to face an attack from a powerful force in the near future.

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei grew wary.

 Still, he didn't close off the collected items exchange channel.

 Because the stronger the players, the weaker the world the bio-intelligence represents by implication.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei also got in touch with the Gama people.

 From them, he received a piece of news.

 The chaos in other stellar regions has begun to spread.

 The star routes of the entire universe have all been affected to some extent.

 Many civilizations have started to hoard resources to prepare for war.

 Shen Congfei relayed the details of the situation to the Star League without filtering anything.

 Upon realizing how critical the situation was, the Star League council unanimously approved the latest resolution.

 More clones are put into production, and additional clone armed training organizations are set up.

 Factories producing weapons and starships are also working overtime to increase production.

 This hefty preparation even led ordinary people on the mother star to sense the onset of a war.

 Many shops had their goods emptied and became stockpiles in each family's home.

 Building underground shelters or home fortifications became popular initiatives recently.

 While all the humans on the mother star were reacting to the news, Starfire Base, located in the wilderness, remained unusually quiet.

 In the vast grounds, only one Tyra Door remained operational.

 Shen Congfei stood in front of the door, scanning the deserted base.

 Starting today, Starfire Base has been completely relocated to the Mars headquarters.

 "Goodbye."

 With that, he stepped into the Tyra Door behind him. His figure disappeared into the blue glow...
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 Shen Congfei opened his eyes.

 After going through the Tyra Door, he was back on Mars.

 Seeing the bustling crowd, Shen Congfei couldn't help but smile.

 It seems the majority of people are quite pleased with their new home.

 And the members of the Starfire Legion around him, upon seeing the smile on their commander's face, couldn't help but feel a chill in their hearts.

 Originally, they all came to Mars for an enjoyable time.

 But unexpectedly, upon arrival, they were immediately put to hard labor.

 They were living in mobile houses.

 The strenuous construction work had them at the brink of vomiting.

 Even in reality, there are calls for reducing stress in everyday life, but this guy introduces overwork in the game.

 However, no matter how much they grumbled, very few players were even considering leaving.

 There's no recourse. The Starfire Legion's benefits were just too good, compared to other groups.

 Especially after the launch of the Space Age, in-game resources have become quite scarce among the players.

 Those who owned starships had to find energy.

 Those who wanted to fight had to stockpile ammunition.

 Even on a daily basis, you have to eat.

 Otherwise, dying of hunger within the game world is quite normal.

 Crowded monasteries and scarce meat is the norm, either find an isolated planet to grow obscurely.

 But long-term solitude is not something ordinary people can endure.

 Therefore, most players would choose to have reliable power.

 Most player guilds, without a doubt, are the first choice.

 At the very least, every guild has a dedicated core player or a high roller to depend on, because only then would the resources not be lacking for veterans.

 The needs of lone wolf players are terrifying, though.

 A single player has to handle it all himself, and if he runs into a big problem, he's toast.

 So, they at least find a native player or a rescue robot.

 If you run out of resources, robbing them is undoubtedly the fastest solution.

 But if you accidentally rob a powerful force or a strong civilization, you can be wiped out in the blink of an eye.

 This makes the life of small powers and lone wolf players even more difficult.

 The only benefit is the freedom and ability to leave at any time.

 Considering all this, the Starfire Legion members gave up the idea of leaving.

 There's no better place than this—meals, accommodation, logistical support, and divine artifacts powerful weapon exchanges, etc... are all provided.

 With these thoughts in mind, the players once again enthusiastically greeted Shen Congfei:

 "Hello, commander."

 "Uh, hello everyone."

 "Hello, commander."

 "How have y'all been lately?"

 "Hello, commander."

 "How are you, feeling okay?"

 After making like usual small talk for a while, he summoned "Shen Xiaoja" :

 "Broadcast a call to all members."

 "Understood, sir."

 Before long, a crowd had gathered densely at the location.

 Other people, who were constructing facilities in various parts of Mars, also stopped and gathered in front of the projection.

 The projection clearly showed Shen Congfei's figure.

 "Does everyone know what day it is today?"

 As soon as his words fell, whispers started amongst the crowd.

 "Today is the one-year anniversary of our Starfire Legion."

 Upon hearing this, the eyes of the players, both on site or watching the projection, lit up.

 A one-year anniversary, isn't this when benefits are supposed to be distributed?

 "I have some good news to share."

 Hearing this, the players' eyes filled with anticipation.

 "The official registration number of our Starfire Legion has been approved for expansion to a legion level of 10,000 members."

 "And the new humans who join the Starfire Legion will also get the status of extra legion members."

 At these words, the new humans on Cemetery Star cheered, while the players were befuddled.

 That's it?

 Where are the promised benefits? Is that it?

 "This time, I can make a decision. Whoever recruits new members for Starfire, as long as they pass the audit, they can directly become members of the Starfire Legion."

 Most players instantly found the proposition alluring.

 What does this mean?

 It means power.

 The power of recruitment is now in the hands of the players.

 They could completely bring in the external player groups they have good relations with, and wouldn't it be better if they ally with them in the legion?

 Watching the smiles on some players' faces, Shen Congfei didn't display any unease.

 Favoritism and nepotism were once not allowed in the Xinghuo Legion.

 But in reality, this kind of situation does exist.

 For example, the Near-Earth Orbital Paratroopers and the Stealth Snipers have slowly become the rumored strongest in the Xinghuo Legion.

 He was not afraid that the normal competition would cause any problems.

 But within the legion, there are still cases of the strong bullying the weak, the powerful suppressing the powerless.

 This recruitment is also somewhat a means to curb the continuance of malignant competition within the legion.

 Honestly speaking, Shen Congfei wasn't afraid of disruption.

 Logistics and research are all under his own control.

 Without supplies, even the most robust soldiers can't perform to their maximum.

 As for rebellion, that's even more laughable.

 A day's tour in the darkroom isn't a joke.

 Shen Congfei's Tyra World device can control any object that enters it.

 He could completely put rebellious players into it, and then pause time right before they are about to log out.

 In this way, the consciousness of the players would also be trapped in the game.

 In reality, there are also people like Dr. Xia to help him.

 He was not afraid at all that this would cause even bigger problems.

 Of course, this is a last resort. Shen Congfei wouldn't use it casually.

 His adoptive father Luo Jin once hoped for him and the Xinghuo Legion to become a correcting force for human civilization.

 If even your own interior is decayed, then how could you correct human civilization.

 So, he would never allow such a situation to occur.

 And this new recruitment is a brand new beginning.

 A legion of tens of thousands, also implies that more than half of the new recruits will make up the overall strength.

 The old-timers, the first and second-generation high-ranking members, were generally on his side.

 Some people even know his official status, as well as what he is doing.

 In essence, the entire upper-level legion management is under his control.

 The only problem is at the lower level.

 The unconscious clustering behaviors of the lower level, once out of control, could potentially blow up the entire legion.

 Shen Congfei wanted to use the new recruits to relieve this pressure.

 However, this would mean that the newly recruited members would certainly not possess the same level of loyalty as the established forces within the legion.

 The two sides were destined to form new competition.

 Simply put, he intended to transfer the internal contradictions with external pressure.

 Avoid the continue rotation of vicious competition.

 Withdrawing his thoughts, watching the players in attendance leaving one after another to recruit others, Shen Congfei felt truly tired.

 In the past, being responsible for just a few people was fine.

 Now thousands of people are manageable.

 But in the future, he would have to face a whole legion of tens of thousands of people, which is comparable to a large corporation.

 Thinking about this, he returned to his office and collapsed onto the table, placing his face against the cool surface.

 "What are you doing here?"

 Just as Shen Congfei closed his eyes, ready to steal a quick nap, a voice awakened him again.

 "Oh, I just got back."

 Xia Wei looked at his slightly tired face, considering how busy he had been lately, and was going to let him rest.

 But Shen Congfei sat up at once, "Is there anything else that needs to be dealt with?"

 She listened, somewhat helpless, but her gaze gradually softened:

 "The third batch of new humans from Cemetery Star are being transferred here."

 "Oh, then I..."

 "It's fine, I'll go, you get some rest."

 "No need, I can..." Shen Congfei's words were cut off as she walked out, shutting the door behind her.

 He collapsed back onto the table, murmuring in a little while: "My wife is so good..."

 ...

 After Xia Wei finished handling the issues of the new immigrants, she noticed a "stream" flowing across the table.

 She cautiously approached, and hearing the murmurings from the slumbering figure at the table, the corners of her mouth twitched upwards slightly.

 So as not to disturb the sleeping figure at the table, Xia Wei quietly moved the files on the table away.

 She went to the couch and coffee table, and settled down to handle the paperwork in silence.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 409: Distant Call for Help (First issue, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Deep into the night, a man and a woman alone.

 Inside the office of the Legion Commander, Xia Wei finished her work and couldn't help but stretch languidly.

 The dim light from the window cast a glow on her graceful body curves.

 With her documents put away, Xia Wei turned her head to look at the desk beside her.

 The person leaning on it was still deeply asleep.

 Old habits kicked in, and she quietly rose and tiptoed over to him.

 Looking at his sleeping figure, Xia Wei gently brushed his bangs aside.

 These days, they've been constantly moving from place to place, and it was rare to have moments of quiet like this.

 Especially times like now, where it was just the two of them, in most cases it would be a roomful of people having meetings.

 Fortunately, both of them understood each other, choosing to prioritize their duties over their feelings. It was not like they were an ordinary couple who needed to be close to each other all the time.

 At this thought, Xia Wei couldn't help but sigh softly.

 Who would've thought that they would be born in such a tumultuous and spectacular post-apocalyptic interstellar era?

 Hence, the development of human civilization is above all else, and any personal emotions have to be put aside first.

 This made her reminisce about her peaceful life on Earth...

 Earth?

 Xia Wei's brow furrowed, the sudden emergence of this term in her mind striking her as odd.

 But for an unknown reason, this word felt extremely familiar to her.

 However, this should be the first time she's ever heard this word, right?

 Xia Wei was confused.

 But before she could delve further into her thoughts, the projection of "Shen Xiaoja" appeared in the Legion Commander's office.

 "Sir, Miss Xia, there has been a Class A Special event."

 "Class A Special."

 Xia Wei knew that this was a classification for the severity of an event.

 An invasion by the Demon Aliens, for example, would be categorized as a Class S event, which is a situation that requires decision-making from the higher-ups of the Legion Commander position.

 In contrast, Class A Special, being the only grade lesser than Class S, required either the Legion Commander or Deputy Legion Commander, or someone above the rank of Colonel, to take the lead in making decisions.

 This event classification was devised by Shen Congfei, simply because he didn't want to be disturbed with every trivial matter.

 "Wha... what's... what's the situation?"

 Shen Congfei woke up groggily, looking around and spotted Xia Wei and "Shen Xiaoja's" projection.

 "A Class A Special event."

 "Oh, I thought it was an X-Class event."

 Xia Wei rolled her eyes.

 In his event classification system, X-Class events are beyond the abilities of humans to intervene, and the only option would be to consider the contingency plan to preserve the seeds of humanity.

 It appeared that he was still half asleep.

 However, Shen Congfei heaved a sigh of relief before regaining his energy:

 "Alright, tell me, what is this Class A Special event?"

 "We have received a distress signal from the Wasteland Star Region."

 "This signal is not targeted, all civilizations within the frequency range can receive it."

 "According to propagation calculations, the source of the signal is located at coordinate XX3798, YY30..."

 "Wait, why does this coordinate look familiar to me?"

 "Sir, it's a distress signal from Spaceport No.0464."

 "What, the neutral spaceport is under attack? Who's the attacker? Did neighboring civilizations not rush to help?"

 Shen Congfei was taken aback.

 In his opinion, Spaceport No.0464 was located at the crucial star route junction of the Wasteland Star Region, permanently under neutral control, who would be silly enough to attack it?

 Not to mention, with numerous civilizations surrounding the spaceport, how could there be no help when it was under attack?

 However, the fact that Spaceport No.0464 was broadcasting untargeted distress signals meant that they were unsure of who could still come to their aid.

 Once he realized this, Shen Congfei furrowed his brows and made a decision:

 "Shen Xiaoja, you maintain contact with Spaceport No.0464 first. We need to know the detailed situation."

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei asked: "Are you planning to send assistance?"

 After some hesitation, he nodded: "Regardless, the location of Spaceport No.0464 is just too important."

 "If it falls under the control of any non-neutral force, it represents a threat to the rest of the civilizations in the Wasteland Star Region."

 "And from the looks of it, there is a high chance that it's not just the spaceport under attack."

 "You mean, the whole Wasteland Star Region is..." Xia Wei caught onto his implication, looking somewhat taken aback.

 "Mhm, it's not clear at the moment, but given Spaceport No.0464's long history, it's impossible for them to lack allies. But since they chose to send untargeted distress signals, it could only mean that their allies can't help them at this moment."

 ...

 On Mars, at the Starfire Legion base, one spaceship took off after another.

 As the Dark Universe opened, there was a large influx of returning players to the human mother planet, and the recruitment announcement by the Starfire Legion drew in many new group members bringing an assortment of spaceships.

 Although, the quality of these spaceships was far from top tier, their combat power was considerable.

 After all, they were once the players' proud homes while roaming the universe, without a doubt, they were equipped with weapons.

 In Shen Congfei's original plan, he intended to modify these new group members' spaceships.

 With the logistical power of the Starfire Legion, this was not difficult.

 The modified spaceships would all adhere to the Starfire Legion's standards.

 Their combat power and survivability would undoubtedly greatly surpass their current conditions.

 But unfortunately, there was an incident at the spaceport.

 He could only arrange for the veterans and newcomers of the Legion, along with the de facto members from humanity, to prepare for their first mixed combat operation.

 As for the "Destroyer Legion", this entity was a weapon of mass destruction.

 Shen Congfei was afraid that once they were deployed, they might completely overshadow the players, so he simply had them stay put at Mars, in case anyone tried to take advantage of their absence and sneak attack.

 After departure, the entire fleet maintained space jumps along the designated route, heading towards Spaceport No.0464.

 Along the way, they saw many abandoned spaceships on the route, or rather, wrecks of damaged ships.

 And nearby, numerous frozen alien corpses were floating.

 After being defeated in battle against the fleet, they were further attacked by the enemy to ensure there were no survivors.

 This was the conclusion that Shen Congfei came to after letting "Shen Xiaoja" scan these shipwrecks and corpses.

 This finding also caused the members of the Starfire Legion to frown.

 The enemies they were facing this time may be extremely brutal and ruthless beings.

 "Alright, let's leave quickly. I don't know if the spaceport can hold on."

 Shen Congfei gave the order, and the entire fleet activated their warp engines.

 With the ripples of space, the spaceships disappeared into the jump state, leaving behind only the wrecks of the other spaceships and corpses.

 In this bleak environment, the corpses that were aimlessly floating in space suddenly opened their eyes, revealing two blood-red points...

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 410: The Four Major Disasters of the Interstellar (2nd Update, Please Subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The fleet, enveloped in a warp bubble, traveled through the unpredictable twists and turns of space-time.

 According to their calculations, they would reach Spaceport 0464 after this jump.

 "Attention, everyone, prepare for battle."

 Seizing the moment, Shen Congfei issued the command.

 Inside each spaceship, the seasoned veterans of the Starfire Legion calmly readied themselves, the new recruits seethed with excitement, and the faces of the non-regular legion members occasionally revealed signs of anxiety.

 "Fleet, prepare for warp jump countdown: 10, 9, 8…"

 "3"

 "2"

 "1"

 Once the announcement had finished, they had already departed the bizarre world of warp-speed.

 The fleet, freshly jumping out of warp, suddenly materialized in the dark void of space.

 "Holy crap!"

 As soon as Shen Congfei's vision returned to normal, he couldn't help but swear.

 Xue Yangping, following after, similarly exclaimed, "HOLY SHIT!"

 Every person on those spaceships would be compelled to curse when faced with such a view.

 Are they sure this is space, and not a cosmic trash dump?

 In front of them, their vision was obscured by a swarm of broken-down battleships.

 Some of them were horribly damaged, with parts of their interiors exposed to the cosmic radiation.

 "Shen Xiaoja, did we come to the wrong place?"

 "Sir, this is the location of Spaceport 0464. The warp jump calculation was accurate."

 "Then what the hell is this? Why are all these pieces of junk here?"

 However, before they could get a reply, Shen Congfei quickly realized that this fleet of space wreckages aren't mere scraps.

 That's because these decaying ships were actively launching an attack on their fleet.

 After deploying the ships' energy shields, Shen Congfei scrutinized these ragged spaceships.

 He had no doubt that these pieces of junk wouldn't survive even the impact of a single one of their weapons.

 Some of the alien ships even backfired when the broken main cannon was fired, causing them to explode in an instant.

 This preemptive loss of a ship without damaging any of theirs left the humans confused.

 However, it was then that Shen Congfei squinted his eyes, barely discerning something drifting out from the exploding enemy ship.

 At first, he thought they were bodies. But when he saw that they continued maneuvering even in the vacuum of space, Shen Congfei's expression changed.

 "So that's what it is."

 "What?"

 "It seems I know what we're dealing with that's besieging the spaceport."

 "Deep Space Undead."

 "What!"

 Seeing the confusion of the others, Shen Congfei did not explain.

 Because this term belonged to the real world, part of the monster setup in the later phase of Polar Land Corporation's newly developed 'Rebirth' interstellar world.

 According to the language commonly used by players, these are the Four Disasters.

 The first one, High Dimensional Erosion.

 The second one, the Sea of Bug Tribe.

 Third, the Mechanical Revolution.

 And, the fourth, Deep Space Undead.

 The first and fourth are associated with the dark side of the universe.

 As for the second and third, they are standard threats in the visible universe.

 So, according to the original plan of Polar Land Online, the Sea of Bug Tribe and the Mechanical Revolution were intended to be permanent foes.

 While High Dimensional Erosion and Deep Space Undead were meant to be rolled out periodically during certain events.

 But unfortunately, with the further merging of the Bio-brain and the virtual consciousness world, they had lost their say in all of this.

 The role of Polar Land Online had been reduced to a level that only the players cared about.

 After all, the decision pertaining to a player's death save and the associated equipment data still lay in their hands.

 Biological brains couldn't intervene in this regard.

 So in a sense, the players possessing these collectibles could also be considered a kind of natural disaster.

 At this moment, before them, was one of the four major disasters - the Deep Space Undead.

 Over billions of years, countless beings have perished in this universe, from ancient times to the present.

 In the dark side of the universe, in other words, under the effect of the inverse world formed by the overlap of the outer and the inner worlds, the norm was twisted.

 Thus allowing them, or rather them (the Undead), to wake up from their deceased states.

 Although they were dead, they came back to life, which was possible in the inverse world.

 However, even with their resurrection, the memories of the Deep Space Undead remained at the moment right before their death.

 Therefore, when they awaken, their desire to fight is awakened simultaneously, initiating crazed attacks against any objects around them.

 Thinking of all this and seeing in front of him, these Deep Space Undead who were trying to break the starship's energy shield with their energy weapons, Shen Congfei made a decision.

 "Energy shield, maintain the highest output level. Let's push through."

 "What?!"

 Upon hearing this, everyone was taken aback. Some thought he was trying to recreate the previous feats of raiding the demon expedition fleet.

 However, even during that raid, they sustained considerable losses in the end.

 Therefore, many players were hesitant after hearing the command.

 Especially those who had just joined and didn't feel a strong sense of belonging to the Spark Legion, relatively speaking, they were more worried about their own starships.

 They were reluctant to use their precious starships to ram into the Deep Space Undead fleet before them.

 "We don't have time to hesitate. If you want to let these scrap metals take down the energy shield and then become one of them, go ahead."

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei didn't have much to say. After all, their current situation was of being surrounded layer by layer.

 It would be better to dock with spaceport 0464 instead of wasting too many resources to escape.

 If Shen Xiaoja's analysis was correct, they had already activated a larger energy barrier there.

 Moreover, as a spaceport, it certainly had plenty of supplies.

 They should take this opportunity to recharge their starships, so as not to be overwhelmed by the energy used to maintain the shield during the battle.

 The Star Shuttle, as the command ship of the entire fleet, took the initiative to start operations. The veteran starships of the Spark Legion as well as the mutated species' ship, the Poison Wolf, followed suit.

 Following them were the newcomers of the Extra-Army Legion.

 On the contrary, some of the player's starships who were official new members were still stationary, taking hits.

 Due to the departure of some starships, the remaining players' starships were suddenly targeted by more firepower.

 The energy of the starships was rapidly declining, and the maintenance of the shield was becoming increasingly unstable under the onslaught of attacks.

 "What should we do?"

 "Damn it, we run into this kind of thing on our first day."

 "Are all the people in the Spark Legion crazy?"

 "Stop talking nonsense, hurry up and choose."

 "Forget it, let's take a gambling shot."

 "You guys gamble all you want, I'm out."

 The remaining crowd was divided into two differing opinions.

 Some chose to continue maintaining their shields, readying their warp drives for departure.

 The others hurriedly activated their propulsion engines, trying to keep up with the fleet while maintaining their shields.

 As more and more ships began to depart, the remaining ships that were preparing to flee discovered they had been thoroughly focused by the enemy's fire. With their current energy shield, they surely won't last till their warp drives could reboot.

 The players who chose to retreat were wiped out.

 However, the players who followed the Extra-Army Legion's ships, upon hearing the screams over the channel, couldn't help but feel relieved.

 Soon, they understood the true intention behind Shen Congfei's "reckless charge" plan.

 When the fleet charged into the large swarm of undead ships, the bizarre ships at the perimeter and in the distance aimed their cannons at them. But there were still quite a few undead ships clinging to them.

 In other words, the ships around them inadvertently transformed into shields, helping block the gunfire.

 Moreover, these undead ships were severely corroded and damaged due to their age. They would basically fall apart upon collision, which actually made ramming with the shield on a more effortless approach.

 It was only then that the newly joined players came to an understanding.

 Why had the old players been so obedient to the orders of an NPC legion commander?

 Because he truly was a hero of destiny in "Reborn."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 411: The Method of Developing a Divine Artifact (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Warning! Under attack, the shield energy level has been reduced to level 9, maintaining power at 60%."

 "Warning! Under attack, the shield energy level has been reduced to level 8, maintaining power at 50%."

 "Warning! Under attack, the shield energy level has been reduced to level 7, maintaining power at 40%."

 Their faces tightened as they heard the starship system's alarms echo through the cockpit of the Star Shuttle.

 The decrease in shield energy level meant that the enemy's high-energy attacks could penetrate the shields, going straight for the hull.

 With the power levels in constant decline, it also meant that their starship was soon going to lose the protection of its shields.

 "This is not good, the energy consumption is too fast."

 "Backup power supply is already on, energy room output is overloaded."

 "If this continues, we probably won't make it to the spaceport."

 Even though the remnants of the surrounding death fleet are taking some of the hits, opening up a clear path for them is not an easy task.

 The rest of the crew looked towards the silent captain who was standing by the window with folded arms, deep in thought.

 Although absorbed in his considerations, Shen Congfei also heard the discussion of the others clearly.

 Alas! It looked like it was up to him to resolve the situation.

 Looking at the dense, old, and derelict starships blocked outside the window, he sighed, and dropped his arms.

 Shen Congfei turned around and walked towards the cockpit door.

 "Cong Fei?"

 "Starfire, what are you going to do?"

 "Captain, where are you going?"

 He smiled as he faced the questions from Xia Wei, his friend, and the rest of the crew:

 "I'm going to clear a path for us, you guys go at full speed."

 "But it's really dangerous out there."

 "There's floating metal debris everywhere... Are you insane?"

 "Yeah Captain, think it over."

 Shen Congfei nodded in acknowledgement then stepped out of the cabin.

 After exiting the starship's decompression chamber, he, protected by Terra armor, arrived outside the ship.

 As soon as he exited, a piece of starship debris flew towards him.

 The people inside the starship, watching this through the decompression chamber camera, couldn't help but scream:

 "Be careful!"

 But Shen Congfei seemed to have known in advance. His silver armor fluid like a fish, swerved, and narrowly escaped the incoming debris.

 He then maneuvered on top of the Star Shuttle using the armor's thruster.

 The entire starship was surrounded by a honeycomb-like hexagonal plate.

 These were the key components that made up the starship's energy shield.

 Attack particles or beams of equal or lower energy levels than the shield would be absorbed by the outer layer of the energy shield.

 For impacts like meteor collisions or physical impact from the starship, the energy shield would produce a counteracting force to minimize the damage.

 So, standing outside the energy shield, this thing would not have much effect on him.

 Shen Cong Fei put his thoughts and gaze aside, looking forward.

 The scene before him was like an icebreaker, forcibly breaking an icefield to pave the way forward.

 The Star Shuttle was that icebreaker.

 Like its armor, the Star Shuttle, after countless upgrades and replacements, was now an unquestionably third-rated warship of the interstellar age.

 Its materials and technology were among the top in the universe. This was a conservative estimate.

 "Don't let my precious starship get scratched."

 While mumbling this, Shen Congfei walked to the starship's front section on top of its outer energy shield.

 This part of the starship was bearing the greatest force. The front section of the energy shield looked shaky.

 "Phew!"

 Under the mask of armor, he took a deep breath and looked forward.

 He activated the Terra world bead on his wrist.

 The derelict starships, about to collide with Star Shuttle up front, disappeared one after another.

 The pressure on the energy shield dropped sharply, maintaining its current level, and the power rate was slowing down.

 This was a new way that Shen Congfei found to use the Terra world bead, even without direct contact, as long as it was within range, the portal of the artifact could pull the object in.

 He didn't have to touch an object to pull it in, saving him trouble in the future.

 Previously, he couldn't manage it because he hadn't found the right approach.

 But after understanding the Demon Aliens' mental communication abilities, he found himself enlightened.

 This allowed Shen Congfei to realize the role consciousness played within the Divine Artifact.

 Essentially, the majority of functions the Terra World Instrument offered could be dictated by consciousness.

 He had known this fact for a long time.

 However, he had never been able to figure out how to do it.

 Fortunately, by analyzing the Mind Induction device developed against the Demon Aliens, Shen Congfei discovered the proper training method for consciousness.

 Now, he was capable of utilizing this power freely.

 "Watch out!"

 The voice from within his exoskeleton snapped Shen Congfei back to reality. Suddenly sensing danger from the side, he dodged instantaneously.

 The red ray nearly grazed past him.

 Turning his head, he noticed that many Dead Soul starship cannons were aimed at him.

 Bitting his teeth, Shen Congfei opened the channels of the Terra World Instrument around him.

 Instantly, it seemed as if a black hole had formed beside him.

 Whether it was the Dead Soul starships obstructing his path or the incoming attacks, everything drowned into oblivity.

 But Shen Congfei's mental state was also rapidly depleting.

 His eyelids felt heavier and heavier, but he kept pushing himself.

 In the cockpit of the Star-Shuttle, everyone was overjoyed as they saw the road before them cleared.

 But Xia Wei glanced up and saw that some of the attacking starships were being drawn towards Shen Congfei above them, which worried her.

 However, considering the purpose of his actions, Xia Wei made a decision.

 "All starships, advance at full speed."

 "Received."

 "Understood."

 All at once, the Starfire fleet surged forward like a speeding train, rapidly closing in on Spaceport 0464.

 After a while, Xue Yangping started shouting from within the cockpit.

 "Oh, I can see it."

 The others also spotted the spaceport shrouded under a golden dome.

 On the other side, the staff of Spaceport 0464 also received the signal from the arriving reinforcements after setting up a communication channel.

 Immediately, they prepared to open a small section of the energy barrier so as to let the support fleet in.

 The surrounding Deep Space Dead Soul fleet also seemed to sense something and began to writhe, inching closer to the spaceport.

 Unfortunately for them, anything that stood in the way of the Star-Shuttle was devoured by the Divine Artifact.

 The now Terra World Instrument, unlike before when it could only consume a section of the Demon Mothership, was no mere improved device by Red Mineral.

 After fulfilling all the advancement conditions, this ordinary spatial device refined by Red Mineral had also transformed into a powerful civilization Divine Artifact.

 "We're almost there, Captain."

 Hearing the voice in his earpiece, a worn-out Shen Congfei who yearned for sleep forced his eyes open:

 "Inject… adrenaline."

 With the administration of an injection inside his exoskeleton, his eyes widened, his heart pounding audibly and veins popping on his forehead.

 As the energy barrier at the entrance of the spaceport disappeared, Shen Congfei turned off the Divine Artifact.

 Once the Star-Shuttle was inside the spaceport, he quickly disembarked from the spaceship.

 With the help of his exoskeleton, he sprinted towards the spaceport gate.

 The Poison Wolf followed next, old ships from the Starfire Corps, and then other player-crafted starships.

 Lastly, some of the newly joined player's starships entered.

 Behind them, a large number of pursuing Dead Soul starships trailed closely.

 Shen Congfei floated outside the gate, ready to cover the retreat of the other ships.

 Because the player's starships were being pursued too closely.

 If they entered, they might also lead the trailing Dead Soul starships inside.

 Therefore, he had rushed here first, ready to take action.

 Just as the last player's starship narrowly passed, Shen Congfei made his move.

 Terra World Instrument, open.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "No, I have to close the gate; otherwise, those deep space wraiths will get in."

 "Please wait a bit more, those are our people."

 On Star Shuttle, Xia Wei, the deputy captain, was negotiating with the holographic projection of the person in charge of the spaceport.

 And the reason was that the starships of the newly recruited players in their legion were seriously tailed by the enemies.

 The spaceport was preparing to restart the energy shield at the gate.

 This would completely isolate the newly recruited player ships and the enemies that were behind them.

 Although Xia Wei understood this, it didn't mean she could accept such an arrangement, hence her continuous debates.

 "They are the same as us. They rushed here in response to your distress signal."

 "Is this how you treat the civilizations who came to support you?"

 "But what if we let the deep space wraiths in? Who'll take care of that?"

 Xia Wei looked at the projection, with a stubborn expression, and replied firmly: "We will take care of it."

 The spaceport manager in the projection hesitated for a while then agrees:

 "All right, I'll delay the reactivation of the energy barrier as long as possible."

 The projection vanished. The communication ended.

 Xia Wei sighed with relief. To tell the truth, she had been forced to say those words out of desperation.

 "Impressive, well worthy of the deputy captain," Xue Yangping admired her.

 "Cut it out, where's Cong Fei?"

 "Yeah, where's the Sparkle?"

 Facing the two people's inquiries, the others in the cockpit started looking for their captain's location.

 After the energy shield was deactivated, the external monitors of the Star Shuttle were in operation again.

 But they didn't find Shen Congfei's location. He was not on the top of the ship.

 "I... I think I saw our legion commander."

 A player's voice came from the team's public channel.

 "Where is he?"

 "He's near the spaceport gate, he seems to be guarding our rear."

 "What?!"

 Xia Wei and the others were shocked and immediately released the Star Shuttle's surveillance eye.

 The surveillance eye flew out of the ship and quickly reached the vicinity of the gate of the spaceport docking zone.

 Through the latched camera view, they discovered Shen Congfei.

 He was just outside the gate.

 "Wait, something is off," Chen Yuanjia suddenly said.

 "What's wrong?"

 "His vital signs; his blood pressure and heart rate are elevated... he had an adrenaline injection recorded forty-five minutes ago."

 "Adrenaline? Why would he inject that stuff?"

 "Did he get hurt?"

 "No, besides this, his life signs are almost normal. Oh no, his brainwave activity is lower than normal."

 "What!" Xia Wei was startled at the news.

 Seeing the concern on her face, Chen Yuanjia immediately ran a system recheck.

 "Wait, let me see if there's any problem somewhere."

 Hearing this, everyone's attention was once again drawn back to the surveillance eye's view, looking at the figure outside the gate."

 Meanwhile, the second to last player's starship entered the spaceport.

 The penultimate one.

 The one before the penultimate.

 ...

 Third from the end.

 Second from the end.

 The last one.

 At this moment, the projection of the person in charge of the spaceport came through.

 "I'm sorry, but I must do this now. I can't let the last starship endanger the others in the spaceport."

 Remembering that Shen Congfei was still outside, Xia Wei shouted anxiously:

 "Wait!"

 However, the last starship had already gotten half of its body in and the gate was slowly dropping.

 If it went on like this, the last starship's fate could only be cut through its middle.

 More importantly their Legion Commander was still outside.

 Just as Shen Congfei brushed past the last spaceship, he forced himself to stay alert, opened the Terra World Instrument.

 Suddenly, a large number of dilapidated starships were thrown out again, colliding with the relentless wraith starships behind him. It was like a silent explosion show in space.

 Shen Congfei sighed in relief. His eyelids began to feel heavy.

 He turned around only to see that the last spaceship was about to be cut through in the middle, and the surface of the lowering gate showed signs of energy regeneration.

 Instantly understanding the situation, Shen Congfei could only hold back the overwhelming fatigue and figure out a solution...

 ...

 At the spaceport docking zone, everyone was watching the last starship that would be cut by the lowering gate.

 Just at that moment, an explosion suddenly occurred outside the spaceport.

 The shockwave caused by the explosion seemed to give the spaceship an additional boost.

 Under the condition of scraping against the top of the gate, the last starship successfully entered the docking zone.

 The gate closed, and the surface energy barrier regenerated.

 An impeccable golden barrier, enveloping the entire spaceport.

 "No!"

 But Xia Wei shook her head, unable to accept it.

 Through the surveillance eye, she did not see Shen Congfei enter.

 "Xia Wei, don't worry. We'll help you find him."

 "Right, deputy captain, we will find him."

 While the others began searching, they tried to comfort her.

 But when they turned their attention back, they realized that she had already left her original spot."

 Xia Wei left the Star Shuttle and ran toward the gate.

 At this point, the pressure in the entire docking zone had started to adjust, and everyone all wore suitable space outfits to prevent the changes in air pressure from killing them.

 "Deputy Commander?"

 Seeing her running, the others were a bit confused.

 In the docking zone, the players from the last spaceship to enter were also coming out one after another.

 For just now's thrilling scene, they were really on edge.

 Regarding the explosion that had occurred behind their asses, they also felt a bit clueless, they only felt it was too coincidental.

 If it weren't for the explosion's push, at least half of the people on their spaceship would have been left outside.

 "Oh, isn't that the deputy commander?"

 "Is she here to comfort us?"

 "Deputy Commander."

 "Get out of the way."

 Unexpectedly, Xia Wei pushed past them directly towards the door behind the spaceship.

 In her heart, if it weren't for these new recruits in the legion dilly-dallying, all this wouldn't have happened. How would that guy otherwise get trapped outside?

 So she naturally didn't have a good tone to them.

 "Wow, she's so fierce."

 "I heard that the temper of the Sparkle deputy legion shouldn't be this wild?"

 "Love it, please deputy commander, curse me to death."

 "Are you a pervert!"

 The players didn't realize the mess they've made.

 And Xia Wei didn't bother to reprimand them.

 She came to the front of the closed gate. Looking at this thick metal wall, she prepared to use the external armor of her body to blast through it.

 Just then, "Shen Xiaoja's" projection suddenly appeared.

 "Miss Xia, target found, the coordinates show that it's to your southwest at sixty degrees, approximately fifty meters away."

 Hearing this hint, Xia Wei immediately stopped what she was doing, turning to look at the corner behind the spaceship…"

 ...

 "What do we do? We still haven't found Sparkle."

 "In that case, let's find Xia Wei first, don't tell her about this."

 "Hmmm."

 Inside the Star Shuttle, Xue Yangping, Chen Yuanjia, and the others contacted the spaceport and concluded that the commander was missing after a thorough search outside the gate.

 Helplessly, they disembarked the Star Shuttle and went to look for Xia Wei at the gate.

 After calling for a while, they received information about her last location from another player.

 However, by the time they reached the vicinity of the propeller of that spaceship...
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 He did not know how much time had passed when Shen Congfei eventually awoke from his stupor.

 Having previously marshalled a significant effort to maintain the open channel of the Tera World Instrument, his energy had long since been exhausted halfway through.

 If not for the stimulation from adrenaline, he might have given up a long time ago.

 Upon awakening, Shen Congfei perceived, even before he opened his eyes, a soft cushion underneath his head.

 Because it was so comfortable, he subconsciously rubbed the back of his head against it, which prompted a voice.

 "You're awake?"

 He suddenly opened his eyes, only to find himself in a vast space.

 This familiar place was none other than the starship docking area of Spaceport 0464.

 Not far away, the starship he had previously blasted into the spaceport had clear explosion marks on its propellers.

 Gathering his thoughts, Shen Congfei turned his head and realized that half of his body was lying in someone's arms.

 He knew he should stand up and maintain some distance immediately.

 However, he somewhat relished this sensation.

 So, Shen Congfei didn't immediately get up, instead, he looked at the person behind him.

 "Am I dreaming?"

 On hearing this, Xia Wei thought he was still drowsy, and smiled:

 "Am I also part of your dream?"

 "Guess not."

 "Playing dumb, did you sleep well?"

 "Hmm. Is there a next time?"

 "Next time, I'll dump you on the floor."

 Shen Congfei pouted, muttering to himself that she was being insincere.

 But he also understood that he shouldn't continue lounging around like this, so he immediately got up from the floor.

 Once he had stood up, Shen Congfei turned around and helped Xia Wei, who was leaning against the wall, up to her feet.

 Their outer armor was indeed leaning against the wall.

 Fortunately, at this point, Spaceport 0464 was completely sealed off, and the pressure in the docking area was adjusted to the survival standard value.

 So, not having the armors on wasn't an issue.

 After both put their outer armor back on, he realised there were quite a few members of the Starfire Legion not far away, seemingly armed and standing guard surreptitiously.

 Additionally, there was an unmistakable mix of envy and jealousy in their gazes as they looked at him.

 Shen Congfei understood at once.

 No wonder he had always felt as though he was being watched in his sleep. It turned out they had been flaunting their affection in public, feeding each other with love, which caused dissatisfaction.

 He and Xia Wei then headed over to the Star Shuttle.

 Outside the starship, Xue Yangping and others were arguing with a bunch of aliens.

 "What's going on?"

 "Starfire, you're awake."

 "What happened?"

 "It's these fellows; not only did they try to sever our starship, but they almost locked you out too."

 Xue Yangping crossed his arms, his expression very disgruntled with the aliens:

 "If it wasn't for Xia Wei, who found you just now, we wouldn't know whether we were here to support them or to fight with them."

 On hearing this, Shen Congfei patted him on the shoulder:

 "I appreciate your concern, but let me deal with them to avoid a fight breaking out between you."

 Xue Yangping and the others nodded, turned around and walked back to the Star Shuttle.

 Seeing everyone else leaving, he turned to look at the aliens standing before him.

 Just like the glass lady receptionist he had met before, he assumed that these people must be the permanently neutral forces of Spaceport 0464.

 As he was thinking this, the introduction from the alien in front of him confirmed it.

 "Hello, Commander Shen, we are the builders, operators and factual owners of Spaceport 0464."

 "In your human terms, our civilization is called Liuli."

 It seemed the other party approached them with sincerity, purposely not using a translator to communicate, but using the language of human civilization instead.

 It was noticeable that they had indeed made a painstaking effort to do so.

 Shen Congfei did not fret over the incident of having the door shut on him. If he had been in their shoes, he probably would have done the same.

 "Glass Civilization?"

 Just as he was in doubt, "Shen Xiaoja" sent over information regarding this civilization.

 It turned out that the so-called Glass Civilization was due to the primary substance on their home planet being silicates.

 In human civilization, this substance is a fundamental component for many glass materials.

 Over a long period of time and under various cosmic radiations, companions were born from these substances on the home planet of the Glass Civilization.

 That is to say, the extraterrestrials in front of them were as glassy as glass itself.

 The strange thing was, how could glass move?

 As he examined the Glass Civilization alien before him, he was surprised to find that there was not even a single seam on his body.

 "There is no need to be surprised," they said, "this outer layer is equivalent to our skin, and for a very long period of time, some cosmic collectors hunted us because of it."

 "This only changed when we finally gained control of the power contained in our bodies, thereby escaping from being hunted."

 Having said that, the alien from the Glass Civilization opened his glass-like palm.

 The next second, Shen discovered that a large amount of silicate material was forming under his feet. They proliferated quickly and before long, a glass chair appeared behind him.

 A similar glass chair appeared beneath the alien from the Glass Civilization, and after sitting down, he gestured for Shen to sit as well.

 Shen Congfei withdrew his gaze and sat down without any hesitation.

 He was relieved that he had put back on his outer armor earlier. Otherwise, he really would have hesitated for fear of an explosion...

 "To be honest, we have quite a positive opinion of human civilization."

 "That's because on other planets and civilizations, the use of silicate material is not widespread. Even when there are demands, it has always been supplied by us."

 "It was not until we found out that human civilization also uses this material that we no longer felt so alone."

 Given that their face was made of glass, there were no changes in their expression, and even their voice was as coarse as stones rubbing together.

 So, Shen Congfei was unable to tell if these were their genuine thoughts or merely polite remarks.

 Therefore, he did not let his guard down. He responded verbally, but mentally planned to probe some information out of them.

 "I see."

 At this point, Xia Wei chimed in from the side:

 "I'm quite curious, how is this achieved?"

 Shen turned to see her winking discreetly at him. Then he understood that she had noticed his intentions and had deliberately shifted the topic to obtain related information.

 Apparently, the specimen from the Glass Civilization didn't suspect anything. Upon seeing Xia Wei's curiosity about the glass chair, he willingly explained:

 "I heard that among humans, there are those who have some research on the space giants in the deep space. So, we might as well share."

 "We, the people of the Glass Civilization, are originally companion bodies. From our birth to our demise, we require enormous amounts of silicates."

 "This substance forms our bodies and skin. However, ever since the first discovery of our existence, many of our fellow creatures were hunted because of this skin."

 "The remaining members of our race, in order to survive, had to take one of three routes."

 "They would either bury themselves deep in the mountains, dive into the ocean or venture into space."

 "Yet, those who chose the first two methods, no matter how well they hid, could not escape the pursuit of the veteran interstellar mercenaries."

 "So they vanished quickly. On the contrary, those of us who voluntarily became slaves and ventured into space by chance ended up inside the belly of a giant creature."

 "Everyone else perished, but we survived."

 "From that day forward, we set up our home in that giant creature's belly."

 "By capitalizing on the technological objects swallowed by the giant creature in deep space and the assistance of saved survivors, the last surviving group of the Glass Civilization finally found its way of survival."

 "That is, like the giants in deep space, we developed our own natural talent."

 "The essence of us, the Glass Civilization, is comparable to the companionship bodies under the influence of cosmic radiation, which is somewhat similar to the giants in deep space."

 "Through research on the space giants, we have been able to develop our own bodies to a certain extent, under any circumstances, silicates and other substances can become a part of our body..."

 During the conversation, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei exchanged glances, both surprised that the opponent had so openly shared all of this information.

 The inhabitant of the Glass Civilization, noticing their reactions, quickly explained:

 "You don't need to be concerned, what I have said is not a secret, many civilizations are already aware of these things."

 Shen Congfei nodded, indicating that he understood.
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 In the end of the story, as expected, the Lustrous Star people gained control of the situation.

 From being hunted to fighting back and developing their civilization, their only regret was the loss of their homeland.

 Reportedly, a galactic collector who had incurred the wrath of the Lustrous Star people had destroyed their home planet with a planet-annihilating weapon.

 At that time, the entire planet shattered into fragments.

 Because of this, the current 0464 Spaceport exists.

 The fragments of that original planet had been collected by the Lustrous Star people to form the foundation of this spaceport.

 As for the galactic collector who annihilated their planet, he has disappeared without a trace.

 Nobody knows where he went.

 Hearing this conclusion, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei vaguely sensed a warning. But from the Lustrous Star people's unchanging glass face and rasp voice, it was hard to tell what they were truly thinking.

 After this small talk, the Lustrous Star people expressed their gratitude for their arrival and support, assuring they could replenish their war supplies at any time.

 Upon hearing that their goal had been achieved, the two men didn't linger and turned to arrange for the replenish.

 While replenishing, Shen Congfei made contact with several other alien civilizations who had also rushed to support them.

 Aside from humans, there were four other semi-fleet civilizations.

 Originally, upon receiving the news, a total of eleven fleets were supposed to rush for support.

 However, on their way, all of them encountered the Undead Armada.

 After an intense battle, only they remained, with some fleets even decimated, leaving only their main ship breakpoint. The rest became fodder for the deep space undead.

 Within the dense swarm of undead ships outside the spaceport, there were also many of their own people.

 But since most of the deep space undead come back to life immediately after dying, influenced by the dark side of the universe to betray their teammates.

 Thus, the starships fell swiftly, spreading rapidly until none aboard any ship survived.

 Realizing this, the spaceport hastily changed its signal to a non-directional distress signal with a wider range.

 Inside the spaceport, all those seriously injured received the best medical care.

 Yet, if their lives couldn't be saved, their bodies were immediately destroyed on the spot, preventing them from turning into undead.

 Because of this, every individual within the spaceport felt vulnerable and dreads getting wounded.

 Fortunately, among the four fleets, there was one they were acquainted with.

 The star fleet of the Gamma civilization.

 Upon seeing Shen Congfei's arrival, they expressed their surprise.

 "Shen, how did you end up here too?"

 "I am surprised that even the human civilization received the signal?"

 "Yes, we received the signal on Mars, but the information was incomplete, and we somewhat regretted rushing over here."

 Shen Congfei joked, but the other sighed:

 "But, we truly regret it."

 "How so?"

 As the Azure Starship Commander of the Gamma Star, seeing his disbelief, "Earth" began explaining the current situation:

 "Initially, the number of undead ships outside the spaceport wasn't high, but as more civilizations provided support, the battle has turned into a war of attrition."

 "Unfortunately, the war has been decidedly against us from the beginning."

 "Although those undead can be destroyed."

 "Our fallen warriors also become servants of death, taking vengeance on the living."

 "If this continues, we will eventually be drained."

 With that, the one-eyed "Earth" of the Gamma Star narrowed his eye:

 "Moreover, as far as I know, the undead fleet surrounding us is not their main force."

 "This is not their main force?" Shen Congfei was shocked.

 "Yes, it isn't. The main forces of the deep space undead have always been not its battle units, but its logistics units, which have strong transformation abilities."

 "They can transform ordinary undead and damaged starships into a formidable undead and Dead Starships through a mix of biological and mechanical technology."

 "The fighting power of the latter two types is considerable even for the top fleet of the Wasteland Star Region."

 Shen Congfei showed a helpless expression. Knowing these facts, his attitude towards the whole situation had to change.

 "So what's your plan? Are you thinking of abandoning this place and breaking out?"

 But the other shook his head: "If we abandon this place, the spaceport will soon be occupied by the deep space undead, who will turn it into a supply station for all undead."

 "All the energy here will be polluted and transformed into negative energy."

 "When that happens..."

 "We will be doomed." He finished the sentence.

 "There's no other way, we can only hold our ground here."

 Listening to this, Shen Congfei turned to look at the entire docking area and then said:

 "I have some unfortunate news to share."

 "According to my observations, these deep space undead aren't just surrounding us."

 "What do you mean?"

 "In our human civilization's tactics, there's a strategy called 'encircle and annihilate reinforcements'."

 "Although I don't know if these deep space undead have a commander directing them from behind, their current behavior meets the conditions for this tactic."

 "Next, no matter what fleet comes to the rescue, there will only be one outcome."

 "Either they engage in a war of attrition with the undead fleet on the spot, exhausting themselves."

 "Or they flee immediately upon arrival, attracting the undead starships to chase them and consume them along the way."

 "As you said, the death of even one individual could jeopardize an entire fleet."

 Shen Congfei's words made the Gamma Star alien in front of him look grimmer:

 "I'll contact the Lustrous Star people and ask them to turn off the signal."

 "Sigh! No need, it's too late now. Think about it, if we've already received the signal, closer civilizations definitely have too."

 The Azure Starship Commander who had been stopped by Shen Congfei remembered this only after hearing his explanation.

 "Can't believe we've brought this upon ourselves."

 "Indeed."

 Shen Congfei nodded in confirmation.

 "However, it's not like we're completely out of options."

 Hearing this, the nearby Gamma Star alien quickly turned his head:

 "What do you mean?"

 "Think about it, the origin of the deep space undead. Isn't it the influence of the cosmic dark side that caused the inner world and the outer world to overlap, forming the inverse world?"

 "Which in turn reversed the rules, giving birth to something that defies logic?"

 "Earth" widened his eye, thinking about Shen Congfei's words:

 "You're saying, everything is due to the rules of the inverse world. If we can find a way to shut down that world then…"

 "Then we have a chance of ending this battle with the deceased not being turned into the undead."

 The Gamma Star alien in front of him became somewhat energized: "I can't believe I overlooked that. Thank you, Shen."

 Shen Congfei smiled and when he saw the other turn to run off, he suddenly remembered something and stopped him:

 "Wait, there's another problem to address."

 "I know, you're worried about the location of the inverse world and how to shut it down, right?"

 The Gamma Star person, "Earth", accurately described Shen Congfei's concerns:

 "Don't worry. Although most civilizations have no experience with the deep space undead…"

 "…we of the Gamma civilization are different. As an old civilization, we have many relevant records about the deep space undead."

 "If previous civilizations achieved it, so can we."</p
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 At Spaceport No. 0464, they had been stranded for over twelve hours, awaiting aid from the Starfire Legion fleet.

 Shen Congfei didn't feel much about this, as he had been asleep the whole time.

 Now that he was awake, he felt as if he had just arrived.

 Although the entire spaceport was protected by high-energy shields, the sight of a dense fleet of dead spirits outside made everyone inside anxious.

 Not until the commander of the Starfire Legion indicated that there might be a solution to the crisis, did the other fleet commanders in charge of support, as well as the powers within the spaceport itself, rush over.

 "We can basically confirm now that the inverse world is awakening the dead of surrounding star systems by distorting the rules and defying logic through the influence of the dark side of the cosmos."

 "So, are you saying that if we can close the inverse world and then figure out a way to obliterate the fleet of dead spirits outside the spaceport, we can diffuse this crisis?"

 The commander of the Starfire Legion nodded, and the others present regained a bit of spirit at the sight:

 "So, what should we do?"

 "What should we do? Concerning that, according to what I found in the historical records of the Gamma civilization, if we want to close the inverse world..."

 Seeing the Gamma star person hesitating halfway through the explanation, those around grew restless.

 "Why aren't you saying it?"

 "What should we do?"

 "Just tell us what we need to do!"

 Shen Congfei looked at the indecisive commander of the Starfire Legion, understanding that the latter was probably at a difficult juncture.

 It seemed that closing the inverse world was not as simple as imagined.

 Just as he was considering this, one of the Gamma star people, "Di," made a decision:

 "Alright, I'll be straightforward. We've roughly determined the location of the inverse world domain through positioning."

 "However, according to the historical records of the Gamma civilization, in order to close an inverse world, we still need..."

 "A Divine Artifact."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei subconsciously swallowed.

 To be honest, if it weren't for the current situation, he would have doubted whether the other party knew he had a Divine Artifact and was tactically fishing for information.

 "A Divine Artifact? Are you joking? You expect us to have one of those things from a fairy tale?"

 "Sigh..."

 "Never mind, there's no hope, we're done for."

 Discussions buzzed among those nearby, most of them wearing expressions of disappointment.

 And the members of the Starfire Legion in the crowd were all looking at one person.

 Shen Congfei knew what they meant, but he shook his head first.

 Signaling the others not to speak up yet, he continued to look at the Gamma star person, deciding to observe a bit longer.

 But then, someone suddenly understood:

 "Since the Gamma civilization has such detailed records, does that not mean that you possess a Divine Artifact?"

 The one who realized it was a Liuli star person, the real power holder of Spaceport No. 0464.

 As the commander of the Starfire Legion, "Di," heard this accusation, he quickly shook his head in denial:

 "According to the records, our Gamma civilization only witnessed such an event happen, we were not the actual actors."

 Even though he said this, the surrounding glances were filled with suspicion.

 After all, we are talking about Divine Artifacts.

 Everyone understood the significance of possessing such an item. Therefore, denying it wasn't surprising.

 Clearly, the Liuli star person shared this sentiment: "If the Gamma civilization worries about the risks of revealing a Divine Artifact, then I, on behalf of the Liuli civilization, can guarantee your safety unconditionally."

 "Our civilization respects and values that commitment."

 No sooner had the words been spoken than the spaceport under everyone's feet began to shake.

 Before long, glass flowers and transparent glass vines sprang up all over the streets and alleys of the spaceport, even the grass became crystal clear.

 Curious extraterrestrials got close and touched it, their skin pricked by the glass-like objects.

 But no one perceived the beautiful scenery as harmless.

 On the contrary, they were reminded that they were standing on the territory of the Liuli civilization.

 However, the Gamma star person, "Di," just gave a bitter smile. His only eye revealed a look of helpless resignation:

 "I'm sorry, but I'm telling the truth. The Gamma civilization does not possess a Divine Artifact."

 The face of the Liuli star person remained expressionless, but they became slightly silent, leaving others in suspense regarding their thoughts.

 Perhaps sensing the awkward atmosphere, the commander of the Starfire Legion quickly changed the subject:

 "The necessity of a Divine Artifact to close an inverse world is because only a Divine Artifact can accomplish this task."

 "The formation of an inverse world is the result of the dark side of the universe affecting the combination and overlap of the inner world with our outer world."

 "First, the overlap of two worlds requires a channel, which is created by a spatial-temporal collapse."

 "This collapse can be caused by various factors, such as a severe energy impact on a weak point in space, which could potentially lead to a collapse."

 "A black hole, for instance?" an outsider interrupted.

 "Exactly."

 The commander of the Starfire Legion nodded.

 "According to the ancient records of our Gamma civilization, Divine Artifacts, due to their special properties, can usually be classified into four types."

 "The first, spatial."

 "A spatial Divine Artifact, as its name suggests, can affect or influence a certain space."

 "The second, temporal."

 "A temporal Divine Artifact, similarly, can influence the timeline to a certain extent, or open parallel spacetimes."

 "The third, causal."

 "A causal Divine Artifact can invert or front-load causality of events, or directly influence probability."

 "For example, in the case of the fleet of dead spirits, if we had a causal Divine Artifact, we could adjust the probability of closing the inverse world to a hundred percent, ensuring the closure of the inverse world, no matter what."

 Hearing these secrets about Divine Artifacts, the attention of many extraterrestrials was shifted. However, some showed no interest or were dismissive, probably signifying they were from ancient civilizations with a bit of history.

 Shen Congfei, however, was completely taken aback. He hadn't expected there to be such differences among Divine Artifacts.

 Upon thinking of the white light produced by the Demon Empire, which, if his guess was correct, should be a so-called spatial Divine Artifact.

 But if that was the case, which kind would his own Divine Artifact be?

 "What about the fourth kind?" an impatient extraterrestrial asked.

 "The fourth is composite."

 "In simple terms, it's a combination of the above three types of Divine Artifacts."

 "Such Divine Artifacts are said to be extremely rare. In the historical records of our Gamma civilization, they only receive a mention because no civilization has ever truly possessed one."

 Shen Congfei was stunned again after hearing this.

 Upon further consideration, his Divine Artifact seemed to encompass both time and space. Could it be a composite Divine Artifact?

 "Enough, you can say more, but it still boils down to the fact that you Gamma beings have no intention of bringing out your Divine Artifact."

 "So you Gamma star beings, do you intend to leave us here to die just to keep your Divine Artifact hidden?"

 Once these sentences were spoken, the focus was immediately shifted to the Gamma star person in the crowd.

 And the Liuli star person didn't say anything more but quietly watched.

 All of a sudden, being the commander of the Starfire Legion, the Gamma star person "Di" found himself speechless.

 "Enough, aren't you looking for a Divine Artifact?"

 "I have one."

 All the extraterrestrial forces turned their eyes to the figure in the crowd.
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 Seeing everyone looking at him, Shen Congfei casually stepped into the crowd.

 The Starfire Legion members around him had all their armor and weapons activated and ready to fire at their surroundings at any moment.

 Shen Congfei brought his people to the Gama and Luli extraterrestrials and said:

 "Since there's a Divine Artifact, isn't it time for us to set off now?"

 The commander of the Star Dome Fleet and the actual owner of the spaceport exchanged glances, both looking somewhat surprised.

 "Hahaha, you humans, just stepping into the interstellar era, can possess a Divine Artifact?"

 "That's got to be the funniest thing I've heard."

 "Yes, so many civilizations with thousands of years of history have never witnessed a Divine Artifact."

 "Since you humans claim to have a Divine Artifact, why don't you present it for us to verify?"

 "That's right, bring it out."

 The alien civilizations around swiftly shifted their focus onto Shen Congfei.

 At this moment, the usually silent Luli extraterrestrials finally spoke:

 "Commander Shen, does your human civilization truly possess a Divine Artifact? This is no joking matter."

 After seeing him nod in acknowledgment, the Luli extraterrestrial glanced at the noisy crowd and clenched his fist.

 "Pop! Pop! Pop...."

 The surrounding glass flora began to explode one after another, causing such a loud noise that it made everyone present halt their actions.

 Not until the Luli extraterrestrial relaxed his fist did all the shattered glass flora disperse into countless dust particles and scatter into the air.

 They seemed to possess a consciousness of their own, as the dust gathered together and then collectively burrowed underground.

 Finally, the crowd became silent.

 The Luli extraterrestrial walked up to Shen Congfei and said, "Using your human words, I'll speak my mind first."

 "Spaceport Number 0464 is the last homeland of our Luli civilization. If we lose it, humans will bear the consequences."

 "I understand."

 After getting the response he desired from Shen Congfei, the Luli extraterrestrial stood beside him, facing the other alien civilizations:

 "Today, the human civilization is willing to help our Luli civilization."

 "We're equally grateful."

 "Once this issue is resolved smoothly, all trades of the human civilization at Spaceport Number 0464 will be tax-free, and they can receive aid from the Luli civilization within the spaceport."

 Surprisingly, upon hearing this, Xue Yangping smirked and muttered:

 "So stingy."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei hastily kicked him surreptitiously.

 It was unclear whether the Luli extraterrestrial heard that comment or was still listing conditions, but he continued:

 "From now on, the human civilization can receive assistance from the Luli extraterrestrials anywhere in the universe."

 "Moreover, during times of crisis, the Luli civilization will unconditionally help human civilization once, sparring no expense."

 With these two additional conditions, the crowd became much quieter.

 Unconditional assistance from the entire Luli civilization implies that even in a war, they would step forward to help.

 Looking back at the history of the Luli civilization, they've mostly emerged through combat.

 Therefore, their combat power is renowned throughout the universe.

 However, their later stance of permanent neutrality weakened this point.

 Reflecting on it now, the surrounding alien civilizations seemed to be noticeably quieter.

 Seeing his goal achieved, the Luli extraterrestrial turned to the commander of the Star Dome Fleet:

 "I hope you won't take what just happened to heart."

 The other party, blinking his lone eye on his face, shook his head; his gaze on Shen Congfei was somewhat complex.

 "Commander Shen, we hope you can provide us with the coordinates of the Reverse World."

 "Let me go with you."

 To Shen Congfei's surprise, this Gama Star individual seemed intent on taking the risk, choosing to personally lead them there.

 "No need, I plan to assemble an elite squad of humans to go. Bringing too many people will only attract the attention of the Undead Fleet."

 Saying this, Shen Congfei looked at Xia Wei, Xue Yangping, Chen Yuanjia, Tang Ke, and Li Zhen.

 Including himself, that made six in total. This was the original composition of the Starfire Squad.

 Although the squad had since evolved into a legion.

 But in the end, Shen Congfei still thought of these people.

 "Having an extra person means having extra strength. I will also only bring a small squad."

 However, the commander of the Star Dome Fleet, for some reason, insisted on following along.

 Shen Congfei gave it some thought and didn't refuse.

 He felt that the other party had a purpose for doing this. As to whether that purpose was good or bad, he would find out after they had a chance to exchange ideas.

 ...

 The meeting ultimately proceeded as scheduled, facilitated by Shen Congfei.

 The plan to shut down the Reverse World was confirmed. An elite team from humankind, together with a squad from the Gama civilization, would jointly undertake the task.

 The other forces, for now, would stay at the spaceport.

 Once the Reverse World was completely shut down, the full combat power within the spaceport would be deployed to attack the external undead fleet.

 By then they would have constant backup and a steady supply of combat power.

 The undead fleet, on the other hand, would be powerless, slowly picked off one by one.

 Moreover, it could even be possible that these undead might return to death when the Reverse World is closed.

 At that time, the task of the people at the spaceport would be just to clean up the mess.

 The precondition was that the spaceport must hold until the Reverse World closes.

 Afterward, each civilization dispersed, and Shen Congfei was "pulled away" by the people of Gama Star.

 "What is it?" he asked.

 "Shen, be honest, you don't have the Divine Artifact, do you?"

 "Uh…"

 Seeing him hesitate, the commander of the Star Dome Fleet in front of him had a "just as I thought" expression on his face:

 "Even though I'm grateful for your help at the time, I need to tell you clearly that our Gama civilization really doesn't have any Divine Artifact."

 "Oh, okay… I see?"

 Because he still couldn't figure out what the other party meant, Shen Congfei's answer was a bit perfunctory.

 "Shen, don't you understand the situation yet?"

 "If we leave without shutting down the Reverse World, the Luli Star people will be forced to abandon the spaceport and break through the siege. By then, they will definitely cause trouble for the human civilization, and that will be a huge issue."

 "Hold on, why do you think we can't shut down the Reverse World?"

 "The Divine Artifact, our Gama civilization really does not have a Divine Artifact!"

 Seeing the Gama Star man in front of him glaring with his single eye, seemingly at the end of his rope, Shen Congfei was puzzled:

 "Wait, I'm a bit confused, let me straighten it out."

 "Because your Gama civilization does not have a Divine Artifact, you think we can't shut down the Reverse World, right?"

 "Yes, that's right."

 "But I do have it."

 "Huh?" The other party was startled, staring at him with his single eye.

 "Your human civilization has… a Divine Artifact?"

 ...

 After a thorough exchange, Shen Congfei was speechless.

 Well, damn, this guy didn't believe he had a Divine Artifact.

 He thought that Shen stepped in to help him just so that he could secretly use the Gama civilization's Divine Artifact when the time came.

 Then, it would appear to the world that the human civilization owns the Divine Artifact, but in reality, it belongs to the Gama civilization.

 The other alien civilizations wouldn't know who really owns the Divine Artifact, so they wouldn't dare act recklessly.

 This was precisely why the Gama Star man in front of him mistakenly thought this was Shen's cunning scheme.

 But he overlooked an important point; Gama civilization genuinely didn't have a Divine Artifact, while humans indeed possessed one.

 In simpler terms, this Gama Star man was barking up the wrong tree.

 He complicated what was originally a simple matter in his mind.

 However, the scenario that he had concocted was interesting.

 While it appeared that humans possessed a Divine Artifact, they actually did.

 And even though the Gama civilization didn't have a Divine Artifact, the other civilizations would be suspicious and wonder if they truly had one.

 On top of this, the Gama civilization had previously aided human civilization, so wouldn't that make Shen's intervention seem more justifiable?

 Shen couldn't help but want to laugh.

 Initially, he had been considering what to do when the Divine Artifact was exposed.

 But he didn't expect this scapegoat to voluntarily present itself, helping share the burden.

 No, wait, there were two scapegoats, including the Luli Star people, right?

 Thinking of this, he looked at the Gama Star man in front of him:

 "If you don't believe me, why don't you come in and have a look?"
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 Spaceport No. 0464, starship berths.

 Upon the return of Shen Congfei and his companion, everyone noticed that something was amiss.

 Shen Congfei seemed normal.

 But the commander of the Star Dome Fleet beside him appeared dazed, as if he had just been struck by something.

 When each man returned to his respective squad, Xia Wei asked Shen Congfei what happened.

 Meanwhile, inquiries were being made from the Gama Star people's side as well.

 "Nothing much."

 Having brushed off his men, Shen Congfei threw a glance towards the commander of the Star Dome Fleet.

 The man quickly responded, "I was contemplating an issue just now: this operation will be carried out by us along with the humans."

 "Therefore, I've decided to select an elite squad…"

 Seeing the Gama Star people beginning to arrange for selections, Shen Congfei cast his gaze to his own people:

 "Everyone here should have a fair understanding of this operation. I plan to lead Spark Squad in executing it, and the rest of you will follow the orders of the reserve commander."

 Here, by "reserve commander," he meant the high-ranking players in the Spark Legion who were not Shen Congfei and the others.

 That is, players like "Fanatic Foodie" and "Only Hacker," who were among the earliest to join the group chat.

 Quite a number of these people were aware of his true identity and purpose, and could be trusted.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei felt relatively at ease transferring temporary command to them.

 Once everything was prepared, the only problem left was how to reach the region where the reverse world was located.

 "Oh, those Liuli Stars said they are going to solve this issue."

 Having heard this information from the commander of the Star Dome Fleet, Shen Congfei was curious about how they were planning to handle it.

 When their two squads arrived at the location designated by the Liuli Stars,

 They found a large number of Liuli Stars gathered there.

 The cosmic light refracted from these groups of glass-like figures was glaring.

 "Everyone, please board these two 'light shuttles'. These were invented by the most outstanding among us in the Liuli civilization, and their top speed is only slightly slower than curvature space jumps."

 Shen Congfei looked at the so-called two "light shuttles", they were all white, streamlined like bullet heads, and their tails were attached to two devices that looked like launchers.

 "You're not planning to launch us into space and have us crash our way there, are you?"

 He couldn't help doubting whether these "light shuttles" could withstand the impact; even if they could, how could they ensure that they wouldn't be concussed inside?

 The members of the Star Dome Squad also wore the same expressions after hearing this and waited for the Liuli Stars to explain.

 The Liuli Stars, however, were neither panicked nor hasty, or rather there was no change on their glass-like faces at all:

 "There's no need to worry. We will clear a path for you, but during this process, you'll need enough speed to pass through the 'light path'."

 "A light path? What in the world is that?"

 Both groups were collectively taken aback, but the Liuli Stars didn't offer any further explanation.

 What they did next really shocked Shen Congfei and the others.

 The Liuli Stars standing around the "light shuttle" vehicles started disintegrating into glass dust.

 Massive amounts of dust from the spaceport gathered together, swirling like a sea wave.

 The only Liuli Star left was the one in charge of the spaceport. He didn't participate in the disintegration but motioned for the two small squads to board the shuttles.

 With no other option, Shen Congfei's Spark Squad and the Star Dome Squad each boarded their "light shuttle" vehicles.

 Once inside, they could not help but question the authenticity of these vehicles that purportedly could reach the speed of light.

 Because there was practically nothing inside, except for safety seats and impact-resistant padding throughout.

 No matter how they looked at it, it seemed like they were about to be launched into space.

 Fortunately, there were some windows left, allowing them to view the outside.

 Out of instinct, Shen Congfei took a glance outside and was dumbstruck.

 He would not have expected such a sight. The countless dust particles that the Liuli Stars had turned into had formed a double-helical glass tunnel.

 Both "light shuttles" were advancing at an incredibly high speed in this glass tunnel.

 The outside was still being attacked by the Dead Star Fleet.

 However, in reality, the tunnel was a lot sturdier than they had imagined, even capable of partially reflecting energy attacks.

 But this was only a conclusion he drew from "Shen Xiaoja's" analysis and not something he saw with his own eyes.

 Unlike the scene during curvature space jumps, the view during light speed travel was filled with an array of dazzling colors, all formed by various things moving at high speed.

 Due to the speed, they could not distinguish anything with their naked eyes.

 At this point, Shen Congfei remembered the "light path" mentioned by the Liuli Stars earlier.

 He didn't expect that this would be formed by the collective transformation of their home nation.

 This was something that humans could never accomplish.

 "We are about to reach the coordinates."

 Not too long afterward, "Shen Xiaoja" built into the external armor of the shuttle reported back.

 No sooner had the voice sounded than the "light shuttle" began to rattle.

 When Shen Congfei looked out of the window again, he saw that the double-helical glass tunnel had already turned into specks of light and disappeared.

 Both teams disembarked from the "light shuttles".

 "These folks really did go all out, using such high-quality materials for the vehicles and then abandoning them out here."

 The commander of the Star Dome Fleet grumbled, scanning his surroundings in the meanwhile.

 When he turned back, he was dumbfounded:

 "What...what are you doing?"

 Shen Congfei had already stowed the "light shuttle" he used into his bag.

 Then he aimed to do the same with the "light shuttle" they had used.

 "Didn't you say these materials are good? We can't let them go to waste. It's good to be economical."

 As he spoke, Shen Congfei stowed the second "light shuttle" into the World Device of Thera.

 The members of the Star Dome Squad were totally shocked, each muttering:

 "Divine Artifact!"

 However, the Gama Star man "Earth" had seen it previously and had even experienced it, so he wasn't too surprised.

 But in the next moment, his jaw dropped.

 Tang Ke, Chen Yuanjia, and others, one by one, began to conjure containers out of thin air and started to collect the matter in the area.

 "You...you all actually have so many spatial Divine Artifacts!"

 "You're thinking too much. These were just mass-produced using space technology, and they couldn't be considered Divine Artifacts."

 Xue Yangping walked up to the Gama Star man with a smug look, explaining while demonstrating how to pull a gun out of thin air.

 Awe and envy were evident in the single eyes of the Star Dome Squad members.

 As the leader of the Star Dome Squad, the Gama Star man "Earth" was more interested in the technology:

 "To my knowledge, space technology has never been found in the Wasteland Star Region."

 "It seems to exist in other star regions and galaxies, but very few and certainly not in ours; this is our first time seeing it."

 Thinking of this, he couldn't help sighing, "No wonder your human civilization could develop into a space-faring civilization in such a short span of time."

 "If you have this kind of technology, it's not surprising."

 Shen Congfei, realizing the Gama man's intentions, changed the topic: "Cough, everyone, shouldn't our attention be on this area right now?"
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 With one remark, Shen Congfei redirected everyone's attention.

 All of them began to look around.

 Just like the home planet Shen Congfei had seen in universe 001.

 This planet was completely dead.

 Various bizarre twisted plants thrived, and rotten, skeletal creatures scurried past.

 The whole environment exuded an oppressive atmosphere, with no trace of life, only deathly silence.

 "This is negative energy, its concentration has reached the point of direct visibility."

 "Whatever happened here, there will be no living beings on this planet."

 The Gama beings comment garnered a supplement from Shen Congfei:

 "Except us."

 "Indeed, except us... Everyone, stay alert. I don't want to have to finish you off, or be finished off by you."

 The one-eyed Gama beings collectively glanced at their commander, their steadfast determination evident in their gaze.

 Soon, however, their expressions turned helpless.

 While exploring the planet formed in the inverse world, two teams quickly encountered resistance.

 A dead patrol team possessed heavy firepower. The key was that their skeletal structures were made from a hard alloy.

 Furthermore, equipped with fast-firing, corrosive negative energy guns, they managed to corner the two teams behind a few-meter-tall rock hill.

 Both Star Fire Squad and Star Dome Squad managed to neutralize two or three of the dead beings with their skills.

 But these modified dead beings would continue their attack, even if they were shattered or only a spare part was left.

 This put them under intense pressure, making it almost impossible to peek out.

 "Damn it, how do we fight this!"

 As the team's heavy weapons handler, Xue Yangping felt frustrated.

 Usually, he was the one suppressing others with firepower, but the situation has reversed, now a group of dead beings was suppressing him. The sudden change left him quite helpless, but there was nothing he could do.

 "Stop complaining."

 "They have moved closer, and their positions are spreading out. It looks like they are trying to flank us."

 Xia Wei, wearing a Valkyrie Exoskeleton, perfectly hid herself with optical invisibility and an automatic temperature adjustment system.

 The few dead beings that were eliminated were mostly thanks to her.

 Near the Star Fire Squad, almost half of the Star Dome Squad had fallen.

 They were injured while protecting their teammates from the dead patrol team, allowing them to retreat behind this rock hill.

 Those injured were being treated by their squad's medics and Chen Yuanjia.

 Shen Congfei glanced at the injured, frowning.

 He didn't know what substance the dead beings were made of, but they were seemingly impervious to their fire net.

 Noticing his expression, a Gama being managed to fire off several shots before quickly ducking back to say:

 "Those who modified these dead beings, they were all madmen."

 "Rumor has it that they were once a civilization that excelled at modification. However, their brutal modifications on living beings roused the ire of several civilizations, leading to their collective extermination."

 "Who would have thought that they'd be so ruthless? They'd rather go down with the allied civilization army than surrender."

 "Moreover, even in death, they didn't rest. Converted to dead beings by the negative energy, they continued their old line of work in the inverse world, constantly modifying the dead."

 "Until one time, when a natural convergence phenomenon occurs between the inner and outer worlds in a star region, forming the inverse world, what came out were these modified dead beings."

 Shen Congfei realized, "You're talking about the event that's recorded in Gama civilization's annals?"

 "Exactly."

 "At the time, virtually the entire Wasteland Star Region was swept by the dead. No civilization could stop them, especially their terrifying conversion power."

 Looking at the Gama beings, with bodies taller than humans, squatting and sighing behind the stone, Shen Congfei was lost for words.

 "Let's stop the lamenting for now, and think about how to deal with those dead beings."

 "The most straightforward method of dealing with the dead is to neutralize the negative energy in their bodies."

 "Without the restoration of negative energy, they won't be able to recover."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei froze for a moment. The next second, he slapped his thigh, exclaiming:

 "How could I have forgotten about this!"

 "What?"

 The nearby Gama Star people were still in continuous bafflement when they saw the humans beside them suddenly stand up.

 Noticing Shen Congfei emerging from behind a rock, all the Dead Souls directed their firepower towards him.

 However, the overwhelmingly corrosive negative energy blasts, surprisingly, disappeared instantly as if sinking into the ocean.

 Shen Congfei looked down at the Terra World Device in his hand; the suddenness of the situation made him almost forget about this Divine Artifact.

 If anyone else had been in this situation, they probably wouldn't have even made it past the first hurdle before being captured and transformed by the Dead Souls.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei raised his head to look at the rapidly approaching Dead Souls.

 By this point, he had completely opened the Terra World Device's portal.

 All the negative energy attacks were absorbed by the Divine Artifact.

 Uncertain whether the negative energy would affect the Divine Artifact or not, he didn't delay any longer and ran towards the Dead Souls.

 As soon as they got close to the portal, he directly absorbed these Dead Souls.

 And within Universe 001, he completely stopped their time.

 They floated in the Divine Artifact's universe, like frozen metal skeletons.

 Soon, the battle was over.

 An entire squadron of Dead Souls had been tossed into the Terra World Device.

 This frustrated Shen Congfei a little bit. If he had known this was possible, he would not have bothered bringing anyone else along.

 But now, there was no turning back.

 If they don't hurry and turn off the inverse world, he had no idea how long the spaceport could hold out.

 "You all follow me while Xia Wei will be watching from a high point," he instructed.

 "What about the injured? Can they still move?"

 "No problem, we can hold on," they assured.

 The injured Gamma Star people, after having said that, helped each other stand up, disengaged the safety lock on their weapons, and prepared to fire at any moment.

 Seeing their resolve, Shen Congfei thought for a second before shaking his head:

 "You all come in, and I'll take you directly inside."

 "Then, Land, you've got to tell me what I need to do."

 He directly activated the Divine Artifact's portal, transporting everyone into Universe 001.

 Upon seeing the vast expanse of the cosmos, all the Gamma Star people opened their mouths in awe.

 "Where are we?"

 "Weren't we just on a planet?"

 "Wait. Are we in space?"

 Seeing his team begin to panic, their commander and squad leader, "Land", took the initiative to explain:

 "This is the humans' Divine Artifact; we are now inside it."

 "What!"

 "Is this the Divine Artifact!"

 "Incredible."

 While they marveled, a spaceship came rushing over.

 This was the research ship Shen Congfei and his team had specifically brought in for assembly.

 When they all boarded the spaceship, someone noticed the Dead Souls floating not far from the window.

 About their state, Shen Congfei stated that the Dead Souls had been frozen in place using space because he wanted to cover up the time-altering nature of the artifact.

 But only those with knowledge of the truth knew this was a lie.

 People such as Xia Wei could roughly guess his intention and showed no reaction on their faces.

 The seemingly understanding Gama Star people just nodded their heads in acknowledgement.

 After bringing everyone in, Shen Congfei decided to revisit the plan.

 Given the power of the transformed Dead Souls and their need to buy time for the Spaceport, they had to alter their strategy – avoid direct conflict with the Dead Souls, and quickly find a way to shut down the inverse world's core.

 The Gamma Star people's squad had no objections, even though being treated as the weaker party made them feel somewhat uncomfortable.

 But given the present situation, that was indeed the case.

 In the face of the transformed Dead Souls, they were the weaker party.
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 This time, only Shen Congfei and Xia Wei emerged.

 The reason for bringing her along was also for the sake of caution, to arrange backup.

 In the recent battle, Xia Wei had also proved that her method of fighting could strike effectively against the death spirits.

 The two of them emerged from the Divine Artifact, appearing behind a stone mountain, and soon hurriedly erased their tracks and left.

 The disappearance of a death spirit patrol squad could very likely alert the enemy's main camp.

 About an hour after they left, just as they had guessed, a large number of Dead Starships descended from the sky all around them.

 At this time, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei had followed the guidance of the Gamma people and arrived at the key core location of the entire Inverse World.

 After being measured by "Shen Xiaoja", this area was found to be thoroughly polluted by negative energy.

 Even after the Inverse World was closed, it would still remain barren for hundreds or even thousands of years, unfit for habitation.

 According to the architectural ruins here, it used to be a factory.

 Before locking the position of the spaceport, everyone also confirmed that this planet had been a civilized colony.

 Unfortunately, all the colonial planets and resource planets controlled by that civilization are now completely defended by the army of death spirits.

 Therefore, they could not obtain any effective intelligence at the moment.

 The only thing they knew was that the Gamma people had located the place with the greatest energy fluctuation through negative energy activity, which was also the starting point of everything.

 Inside the factory ruins, Shen Congfei carefully advanced, while Xia Wei activated her camouflage, hiding at a high point and reported the road conditions to him.

 With their cooperation, they arrived inside the factory without any mishaps.

 It was only after Shen Congfei delved deeper that he discovered the extraordinary aspect of this factory.

 Through the scan of the main body of "Shen Xiaoja", lodged in the outer armor, it was discovered that there was actually an underground facility beneath the ground, and the concentration of negative energy below was high.

 "Xia Wei, I have to go in there. First, you confirm if there are any signs of death spirit activity outside."

 "Cong Fei, are you sure you want to go down? I have a bad feeling about this place."

 Shen Congfei understood what her unease was about.

 This was the core area of the Inverse World, but there were surprisingly few death spirits guarding the factory ruins here.

 No matter how you looked at it, this felt odd.

 "I must have a look. The core of the Inverse World is down there. Regardless of what's there, I have to go down to find out."

 After a moment of silence in the communication channel, Xia Wei's voice came:

 "Be careful."

 "Mmm, I know."

 Shen Congfei glanced at the highest spot of the factory ruins from where Xia Wei had emerged, then turned and headed for the underground facility.

 It was only after delving down that he found the facility was built much deeper than he had imagined, and due to the pollution of negative energy, most of the machines had stopped functioning.

 Facing this situation, Shen Congfei could only try to make his way on foot.

 As the depth continued to decrease, "Shen Xiaoja" analyzed the facility they passed by on the way and determined that it was a particle experiment laboratory.

 "A laboratory?"

 "Yes, the device is similar in function to the particle collider developed by humans but has a slightly different basic structure. Its performance might be stronger than a particle collider."

 Hearing this, he finally understood why this planet was targeted for the birth of the Inverse World.

 The enhanced version of the particle collision experiment, and according to the scan, several explosions had occurred in this device, which caused the experiment to lose control.

 The failure of the experiment led to the overlap of the outer world and the inner world, the formation of the Inverse World, and all the dead were transformed into death spirits.

 And the survivors, under the pollution of negative energy, even if they weren't killed by death spirits, would lose their life characteristics not long after.

 At first, maybe only hair, nails, or scales would fall off, followed by the skin becoming ulcerated.

 Further down the line, various organs would fail, and their life would be threatened by death.

 However, the process would be more painful.

 Even if they were tormented to death by pain, when they woke up, they would turn into death spirits, wandering and attacking.

 Unsurprisingly, this would be the worst fate.

 "So how do we turn off the core of this Inverse World?"

 The method informed by the Gamma people was quite complicated, so Shen Congfei simply left it all to the intelligent machine to understand.

 After "Shen Xiaoja" analyzed it, he concluded that they just needed to go to the bottom of the laboratory, turn off the out-of-control machine, and then use the Divine Artifact to withdraw the core of the Inverse World.

 "Is it... that simple?"

 Shen Congfei was shocked.

 Recalling the lengthy discourse of the Gama people, various words he recognized but could not understand when put together.

 Now, hearing the answer given by "Shen Xiaoja", it simply felt like a revelation.

 With a clear goal, Shen Congfei was more motivated, and it didn't take long before he arrived at the bottom of the underground laboratory.

 "Sigh!"

 He sighed.

 The last glimmer of hope in his heart was shattered.

 It really wasn't that simple.

 At the bottom of the laboratory, a three-headed death spirit constructed of metallic bones was guarding this place.

 Above the three-headed death spirit, a black vortex was suspended in mid-air.

 Shen Congfei didn't know how to describe the core of the Inverse World exactly, so he simply called it a "black hole".

 But the design of the three-headed death spirit was strikingly similar to the "Hellhound" of myth.

 "Roar!"

 His appearance hadn't been concealed when he descended, so he was quickly discovered by this "Hellhound".

 After a roar, a huge paw made of metal came at him directly.

 Shen Congfei didn't doubt, if this slap hit him, he would lose half his life.

 So, he dodged immediately.

 Depending on the superior performance of the Tyra outer armor, and the calculations of "Shen Xiaoja", this dodge was almost grazing past the dog's paw attack.

 The speed of the "Hellhound" in front of Shen Congfei was much faster than he had imagined.

 Not only that, but the metallic floor of the entire laboratory was also greatly dented by the dog's paw.

 This time, unlike his previous encounter with the death spirit patrol, he didn't open the Divine Artifact channel right next to the dog's paw.

 "Roar!"

 Feeling a paw falling into endless space, the "Hellhound" did not get sucked in immediately.

 This surprised Shen Congfei a bit, in the past whether dealing with starships, or the powerful commanders of the Demon Fleet, or death spirits, his artifact was invincible.

 Except for the initial setback when facing the Demon Emperor.

 But after all, the other party also had a Divine Artifact, which could be basically understood.

 But what was this in front of him, a modified species of death spirit, how could it resist his Divine Artifact?

 Realizing this monster couldn't be sucked in, Shen Congfei frowned slightly, and made a quick decision.

 The channel of the Tyra World Device shut down directly, and the "Hellhound" howled. After its paw was broken, its body seemed to have a hard time maintaining balance and retreated slightly.

 "Haha, scared, aren't you, little guy."

 Just as he was planning to apply his old trick again, intending to pull the entire three-headed death spirit in, he was startled by a "clack clack clack" sound, with the dog's leg growing back again.

 Shen Congfei was a bit embarrassed.

 It seemed he had to do it again.

 Just as he was thinking about it, the other party pounced on him.
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 Shen Congfei was somewhat taken aback.

 The creature, having been defeated just a moment ago, had the audacity to launch an attack again?

 He opens up the channel to the Tera World Orb right in front of him.

 As soon as the opponent charges over, its claws disappear just like the previous time, and the powerful attraction keeps the modified three-headed undead creature from breaking free.

 Shen Congfei frowns and begins to try to take down the entire three-headed undead creature.

 However, a sudden turn of events occurs at this moment.

 The 'Three-Headed Hellhound' in front of him, despite one of its paws being sucked into the Divine Artifact channel and disappearing on the surface, is actually still existent.

 Yet its other paw somehow bypasses the Divine Artifact channel in front of Shen Congfei and deftly strikes from the side.

 It looks less like a paw and more like an arm.

 Due to the high speed, Shen Congfei is unable to dodge and is sent flying by the surprise attack.

 "Boom!"

 He crashes into the wall of the underground laboratory.

 The metal wall, made of the same material as the floor, also dents from the impact.

 Although the indentation is not as dramatic as the one left on the floor by the Hellhound's claws, the deformation is substantial enough to testify to the destructive force behind the hit.

 Shen Congfei feels relieved that he has managed to survive this blow.

 It was thanks to his exosuit's reverse buffering system, which activated at the moment of impact.

 Under the self-adjustment of the buffering system, it managed to mitigate the force of the collision to a certain extent.

 Otherwise, that blow could have ended him there and then.

 After experiencing countless battles of various sizes, Shen Congfei has long realized the physical limitations of human beings.

 Therefore, his research on exosuits has shifted from emphasizing combat power to focusing on survival capability.

 As for firepower, he has left it to the research department of the Starfire Army to handle.

 Thanks to the modular assembly of the Tera Exosuits, Shen Congfei only has to select his preferred weapons and download them.

 So, this time he opts for the same form as he had when he thrashed the Ultimate Mutant.

 The Tera Mecha.

 Blue lines of light spread from Shen Congfei's body, outlining the massive skeleton of the mecha. Metallic particles from the Tera Exosuit start expanding along the skeleton, enveloping the entire system.

 Seeing this, the 'Three-Headed Hellhound' also seems to realize the gravity of the situation, letting out a roar and pouncing.

 "Roar!"

 However, just as its three enormous mouths are about to tear Shen Congfei apart, a metallic arm firmly grabs the head on the left.

 The head on the right is quickly captured by another metallic arm of the Tera Mecha.

 But there is still the head in the middle.

 Seeing the threat, the Tera Mecha incredibly hoists the three-headed undead creature into the air by grabbing hold of the two heads.

 Now, even if the remaining middle head bites down desperately, it can't reach the cockpit where Shen Congfei is.

 However, he doesn't forget about the other threats.

 Before the 'Three-Headed Hellhound's two front paws can scratch the mecha, Shen Congfei expands the Divine Artifact channel in the space in front of the mecha's cockpit.

 As expected, the two paws of the three-headed undead creature fall into the trap.

 After entering the Divine Artifact channel, they are in a state of invisibility but are connected to reality.

 But for Shen Congfei, there is no difference.

 Because these two paws are about to disappear very soon.

 He instantly closes the Tera World Orb.

 The moment the channel closes, the two front paws remaining inside vanish.

 The middle head of the 'Three-Headed Hellhound' howls in pain, while the other two mouths are tightly closed by the massive metallic limbs and cannot make a sound.

 At this point, the middle head of the undead creature seems to get smarter and stops trying to tear at the Tera Mecha's cockpit, instead biting the mechanical arm holding the head on the left.

 It has to be said, even though the combat effectiveness of the Tera Mecha is tremendous.

 However, material-wise, it falls short of the material used to construct the undead creature.

 The mechanical arm on the left deteriorates at a visibly fast pace. The cockpit's warning alarm flashes, and the screen shows that the left arm is damaged.

 Shen Congfei knows he cannot continue like this, so he simply lets go with both arms. The three-headed undead creature immediately attempts to bite towards the cockpit.

 Unfortunately for them, they can't outpace the Divine Artifact channel's expansion speed, no matter how fast they are.

 In the blink of an eye, all three dog heads enter the channel, leaving behind the large undead creature's mutilated body.

 Without hesitation, Shen Congfei closes the channel again and then reopens it.

 Surely enough, the once-powerful three-headed undead that was guarding the core area of the reversed world.

 Under the restraint of the Divine Artifact, the entire entity was brought into it and, like the other specters, fell into a state of suspended time.

 After accomplishing this, Shen Congfei ended his Terra Mech suit form, returning it again to its outer armor mode.

 After shutting down the out-of-control alien apparatus, similar to a particle collider, he turned his gaze towards the black vortex swirling above his head.

 After some thought, Shen Congfei opened a passage to the Terra World Artifact.

 Yet this "Black Hole," as if possessed of its own consciousness, flickered in and out of visibility in the face of the pull from the Divane Artifact's passage.

 This was just like the resistance put up by the three specters just now.

 He had to exert all his thoughts to contain this counter-world core.

 Shen Congfei had an intuitive sense that he could use the Divine Artifact to claim this core, it would just take a bit of time.

 However, it soon became apparent to Shen Congfei he did not have much time.

 This underground facility had already been structurally compromised due to an earlier failed experiment that ended in an explosion.

 On top of that, the recent battle between the three specters and himself had inevitably affected this underground lab.

 "Crack!"

 Seeing materials falling from above, Shen Congfei asked "Shen Xiaoja" to estimate the time left.

 The conclusion was that the place would fully collapse in about ten minutes.

 Looking at the "Black Hole" still struggling in the Artifact's passage halfway in the sky, he gritted his teeth and the rest of the Starfire team, along with the Star Vault team members, materialized in the underground facility.

 "Damn, what's going on?" Xue Yangping, seeing the falling building materials, couldn't help but curse.

 Ever quick to react, the Star Vault team immediately put up an energy shield overhead.

 Upon seeing this, Shen Congfei shouted to them, "You go first, this place is about to collapse."

 "And you?"

 "I have to collect this counter-world core, otherwise everything will have been in vain."

 "Don't worry, once I'm done, I'll catch up. You guys go help Xia Wei first. The collapse here is certain to draw a large number of specters. Go assist her in dealing with them."

 "Sure, but you'd better hurry."

 After their conversation, everyone scrambled towards the surface.

 However, they soon discovered the walking passage had collapsed.

 With their path blocked, both teams were in panic.

 But at that very moment, a machine next to the pedestrian tunnel actually started to operate and made sounds.

 The Gama Star people recognized that it was an elevator-like facility. Amidst their confusion, they were overjoyed.

 It was only when the elevator doors opened that they discovered Shen Congfei within.

 "What are you waiting for, get in."

 Everyone hurried into the elevator facility. During the fast upward journey, they wanted to ask him what had happened.

 But they didn't expect the elevator to be incredibly fast; in an instant it reached the surface. Feeling the ground shake, they ran for their lives before they had time to ask anything.

 "Boom!"

 The moment they got outside the underground facility, the ruins completely collapsed.

 There was a thunderous noise, and dust erupted into the sky.

 Xia Wei had already forgotten everything else, and with a worried look, ran over.

 Upon seeing Xue Yangping and the others, she quickly asked, "Where's Cong Fei?"

 "Don't worry, he's right behind us. He just came out with us."

 After hearing this, Xia Wei slightly relaxed, stood up and looked at the figure emerging from the dust behind them.

 "Xia Wei."

 Seeing him smile, she was about to return the smile when her facial expression froze.

 The next moment, Xia Wei's sniper gun was pointed directly at Shen Congfei's head.

 Everyone else was terrified at the sight.

 "Xia Wei, are you crazy?"

 "Put your gun down!"

 The Starfire Corps quickly tried to persuade her.

 The Star Vault team on the other hand was quite perplexed, and just in case, they pointed their weapons at the seemingly traitorous human woman.

 But Xia Wei's face didn't show any change. Coldly, she stared at Shen Congfei who had stopped in the dust and said,

 "You are not him."
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 Chapter 421: The Most Familiar Person (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What's going on, Xia Wei? Calm down and lower your gun. Let's talk this out slowly,"

 Standing opposite the group, Shen Congfei halted and slowly raised his hands, signaling that he meant no harm.

 On the other side, the two teams looked at Xia Wei, who had her gun aimed, with an expression of both urgency and confusion.

 They couldn't understand how things between these two had escalated to the point of gunplay.

 Xue Yangping, Chen Yuanjia and others tried to mediate, but Xia Wei was unfazed, still aiming her gun at the opposite side.

 Through the scope of her sniper rifle, she glared at Shen Congfei across from her and said coldly:

 "I am very calm, you are not him."

 Hearing this, not only did Shen Congfei on the opposite side show a look of astonishment, but also those nearby were puzzled.

 "Xia Wei, what do you mean by that?"

 "Isn't he Starfire?"

 "Exactly! Take a closer look, we all see that he's Shen Congfei himself."

 Xia Wei heard these words and seemed to take a closer look again, but did not lower her gun.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei let out a sigh:

 "Xia Wei, I don't know what happened to you, but now, I need you to trust me, okay?"

 "I also don't believe that you would shoot me, so now I am going to walk towards you for you to take a good look."

 As he spoke, he took a step forward.

 Xia Wei tightened her grip on the sniper rifle: "Stay back!"

 "At this time, I need you to trust me, okay?"

 With that, Shen Congfei took another step forward.

 "Look carefully, I am Shen Congfei, aren't I?"

 As he walked, he continued to talk.

 The expression on Xia Wei's face wavered, her fingertip hesitated over the trigger.

 The two sides were now within ten paces of each other.

 Seeing her actions, Shen Congfei seemed to breathe a sigh of relief, and a smile appeared on his face.

 However, it was this exact expression that made Xia Wei's resolution harden once more:

 "Stop, if you don't want to die."

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei on the opposite side had no choice but to stop again, his face showing a hurt expression:

 "Do you distrust me that much?"

 "Yes."

 As Xia Wei spoke, she didn't notice the people beside her.

 "Enough, Xia Wei, put down the gun."

 "Yes, whatever problem you have can be addressed later."

 The other members of the Starfire team held her back, and the muzzle of the sniper rifle was pushed down.

 "Zi!"

 However, the sound of an energy gun striking still rang out.

 Everyone looked at the muzzle of the sniper rifle. There was no slight redness, meaning that the heat sensor of the energy transmission had not been triggered.

 It was not Xia Wei who fired the shot.

 The others turned to look and found that it was the commander of the Star Dome fleet, "Earth", who was holding an energy weapon now.

 The crowd noticed that the heat sensor value of the muzzle was at its maximum.

 This indicated that the weapon hit the target at maximum power.

 Looking at the other side, Shen Congfei was hit.

 Even the Tera Armor was melted through by the attack.

 "What are you doing!"

 "Don't move!"

 Within a moment, the members of the Starfire and the Star Dome teams drew their guns at each other.

 Yet, the Gamma Star alien who fired the shot remained calm.

 He put away his energy weapon: "What your man said is correct, he is not Shen."

 "I didn't understand it at first, but now when I reflect on it, it indeed feels a bit strange."

 "What?" Xue Yangping and the others aimed at him with their guns, Chen Yuanjia wanted to go over to examine the injured Shen Congfei, but was held back by Xia Wei.

 Seeing her shake her head, as the team's medic, he had to uncomfortably withhold his services.

 The commander of the Star Dome fleet stared at the injured Shen Congfei whom he had shot, and said:

 "You should still remember how we got here."

 "Didn't you say it was a transport box?" Xue Yangping was utterly confused and answered heatedly.

 "Correct, it was a transport box."

 "But under the pollution of negative energy, those machines should theoretically be inoperable."

 "But it came to us in our time of need."

 "And we saw Shen inside it, instinctively thinking he fixed it, but in fact, a machine contaminated by negative energy cannot be activated by any other energy, except for one."

 "Negative energy."

 Everyone hearing this, vaguely understood why the opponent had to fire a gun.

 At this moment, they looked again at Shen Congfei, who had been shot through the chest.

 They saw his head hanging low, unable to see the expression on his face.

 "Hehehe...."

 "Shen Congfei" slowly raised his head and looked at everyone:

 "And I even intended to spare your lives, you really are a bunch of ungrateful creatures."

 His voice became ominously gloomy, making one feel a chill in their heart.

 "So how did you realise I wasn't the real Shen Congfei?"

 The impersonator "Shen Congfei" glanced at the human woman nearby.

 Seeing the opponent admit it, Xia Wei slightly relaxed:

 "The expression."

 "Although Cong Fei always has a smile on his face, his smile is infectious, making people feel at ease."

 "But your smile only sends chills down our spine, it's unnatural, and not from your heart."

 "It's not the kind of smile that a human would show."

 Hearing this, the smile on "Shen Congfei's" face froze.

 After her reminder, others also noticed something off about the man's smile.

 "So that's the reason."

 "Shen Cong Fei" wiped away his smiling expression, his face emotionless, eyes lifeless.

 "It seems, my disguise wasn't perfect."

 "Then let us get to know each other now."

 "I am the master of the entire dark universe, the source of all negative energy."

 "And there are a few more like us in this universe."

 "As for why we appear in this form, you should ask our creator."

 "Oh, and one more thing, I came here today to issue a formal challenge."

 "From today, we will begin cleaning this filthy universe."

 "It has gone on long enough, it's time to stop."

 "Damn it, time's up, I wanted to tell you so much more, such a pity."

 "I wish you an enjoyable life, hehehe."

 The "Shen Congfei" again revealed that chilling smile.

 The next second, a dark vortex swallowed him up.

 Everyone looked at each other, faces full of confusion regarding what just happened.

 "But where is the real Starfire?"

 Xue Yangping didn't think much and just looked at the collapsing ruins in the distance.

 "Shen... might still be underneath." The Commander of the Star Dome fleet voiced his opinion.

 "Cong Fei, Cong Fei."

 Hearing this, Xia Wei quickly called Shen Congfei over the communication channel.

 But there was only static interference on the channel, no voices.

 "What do we do now?"

 "Dig him out?"

 "Are you joking? How to dig, in such a vast area?"

 "Also, don't forget, this is the core of the undead's territory. The longer we stay, the more dangerous it becomes."

 "So we just abandon him?"

 "Impossible, did Cong Fei say anything before you guys got out?"

 Seeing the two groups arguing, Xia Wei quickly asked them.

 Xue Yangping immediately replied: "He asked us to assist you, saying that when this collapsed, it would definitely attract a large number of undead."

 Hearing this, Xia Wei bit her lip: "Then we do as he said, we wait for him here."

 "Commander?"

 Seeing the negative energy detection value had decreased, indicating the underworld was closed, naturally brought up thoughts of retreat among the Star Dome squad.

 But the Commander sighed, "No, if we leave now, how do you think other civilizations will perceive our Gama civilization?"

 Hearing his words, the Star Dome squad members fell silent.

 Moments later, beneath the collapsed ruins...
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Cough, cough..." 

 "Hey, Shen Xiaoja, how's the filtering system?"

 "Sir, it's under inspection..."

 "The filtering system was partially affected due to the collision. We're repairing it now."

 "It's repaired, you don't need to hold your breath anymore."

 "Huff, huff, huff..."

 Seeing Shen Congfei exhaling deeply inside his visor, "Shen Xiaoja" seemed a bit speechless:

 "Based on the negative energy detection, your activity value is below the minimum, the current damage to your body is zero."

 "You should have said it earlier."

 Shen Congfei shook his head. Assisted by the blue glow emitted from the armor, he was able to clearly see his environment.

 "It really collapsed thoroughly, this alien tofu-dreg project."

 Remembering a while ago, despite the risk of being buried, he had put the object named "black hole" into the Divine Artifact. Soon after, this broken place actually buried him.

 Now, he needs to figure out a way to crawl out.

 "Or...dig out?"

 Upon hearing his muttering, "Shen Xiaoja" urgently stopped him:

 "Sir, the collapsed structure does not meet the conditions for excavation and rescue."

 "Then what do you suggest?"

 …

 A loud bang came from the collapsed wreckage pit.

 Following a bright blue beam breaking through the sky, a figure emerged and landed outside the collapsed pit.

 Finally standing upright, Shen Congfei heaved a sigh of relief.

 Barely made it out.

 I have to say, artificial intelligence is smarter than humans.

 It actually utilized the principle of a thermal drill to create a straight passage by shooting an energy cannon upwards before getting buried again.

 "Warning, energy weapon targeting detected!"

 His brows furrowed as he looked towards the person pointing the weapon at him.

 "What are you doing? It's me."

 However, those on stand-off immediately started whispering something to themselves.

 "What's all this fuss about?"

 Shen Congfei looked confused, not understanding why he was treated as an enemy as soon as he emerged.

 "Hey! What's going on here?"

 He thought about his struggle, trying to save the world, getting buried and almost dying.

 And now, upon emerging, he's met with cold eyes.

 At this thought, he could bear no more, and marched over, pointing a finger:

 "Shoot if you dare, whoever shoots me, remember we're not done."

 But right after he said this, the people on the other side put down their weapons simultaneously.

 This abnormal reaction left him dumbfounded.

 "What on earth are you guys up to?"

 Approaching the group, Shen Congfei noticed that all of their expressions were somewhat strange.

 "Cong Fei, when you were down there, did you encounter…"

 Only after Xia Wei explained the whole sequence of events that occurred on the earth's surface, did he finally understand everyone's reaction.

 "You mean, that guy was impersonating me?"

 "And he even claimed to be the master of the dark side of the universe, and also had several accomplices, who came here just to give us a declaration of war?"

 Seeing her nod affirmatively, Shen Congfei crossed his arms, "These guys are nuts."

 He had a rough idea who they could be.

 Or rather, he knew who they were.

 Who else could it be, trying to clean up the entire virtual universe.

 The biological brain.

 As for the so-called master of the dark side, it must be a subsystem or something messy of the biological brain.

 Let alone, how it was showing off its power with his face.

 Shen Congfei wished to immediately shut down this biological brain.

 "This time, you guys performed well by not falling for it. Next time you encounter such a situation, just shoot."

 "Really?" Xue Yangping asked half-believingly.

 He looked at "Brother Flathead" who was eager to fight:

 "Aside from you, everyone else can shoot."

 "You can't treat us differently like that, it's discrimination."

 Ignoring Xue Yangping's dissatisfaction, Shen Congfei carried on.

 "He knew that latter would calm down soon."

 "Shen, shall I send a signal to the spaceport now?"

 Seeing the Commander of the Stellar Fleet speak, Shen Congfei nodded at him.

 "However, once the signal is sent, I'm afraid all the undead on this planet will scramble towards us."

 "No need to worry." He smiled at the people of Gamma Star, "They are already here."

 With the reminder from "Shen Xiaoja", Shen Congfei had known that a large number of undead were surrounding them from all sides of the ruins.

 "What!"

 Reminded by him, the people of Gamma Star started to scan hurriedly.

 "Shen, how did you do that?"

 Before the face of the other's surprise, Shen Congfei shrugged casually:

 "If you can install the intelligence of a top-notch starship on you, then you can do it."

 Although he answered in this way, the people of Stellar Fleet evidently didn't believe him.

 Regarding this, Shen Congfei had no other solution. He had told the truth, but no one believed him.

 "Xia Wei, you go occupy the high point, others spread out as much as possible and construct fire points."

 After giving commands to his own people, Shen Congfei looked at Gamma Star people who were adjusting some kind of instrument:

 "So, has the signal been sent?"

 "It has been sent, but it may take some time for the message to be delivered."

 "You'll have to hold on for a bit."

 The Commander of Stellar Fleet took a distance look and shook his head, seemingly not very optimistic about this defensive battle, then turned to look at the man next to him:

 "Shen, in your human language, what are your odds?"

 "If you cooperate with us, it will be this number."

 Saying this, he lifted a hand and crossed two index fingers to form an "X".

 "Erm, I got it."

 This Commander of the Stellar Fleet, quickly gathered his squad and instructed them to cooperate with the Starfire squad in the defense.

 After all the people were assigned, only the two of them were left.

 Gamma Star's "Earth" was curious about this. He widened his single eye and looked at the human in front of him:

 "It looks like you have a lot of experience with this kind of ground battle?"

 "That's not the case, I started as a small unit leader."

 "That's really amazing."

 Shen Congfei tilted his head, confirming that this alien wasn't being sarcastic, then nodded.

 "There's one more thing, I've been wanting to ask you."

 Saying this, the Gamma Star alien raised his palm, which was practically as big as his face, extending two fingers to form an "X".

 "What does this mean?"

 "Didn't you just understand it?"

 "Erm, I thought you were asking us to cooperate, right?"

 The Gamma Star alien said, deliberately separating his two fingers and then rejoining them, using actions to supplement his words.

 Shen Congfei was silent for a moment, almost forgetting that the brain circuit of aliens was different from that of humans.

 But it seemed the understanding wasn't too off.

 Thinking of this, he reluctantly nodded at him, "That's right, it means I'm asking for your cooperation."

 "I see, your human language is really convenient to understand."

 The Gamma Star continued to fiddle with his crossed fingers.

 After a while, amidst the crossfire, he asked again:

 "What should it mean if the fingers are separated again?"

 Shen Congfei:"..."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the ruins of the alien factory, Starfire and Bright Dome squads were surrounded by an endless wave of the undead.

 Shen Congfei naturally didn't want to simply surrender, he immediately started exploiting the game's system BUG.

 Due to his bio-brain, his occupation was classified by the system as a full-class BUG. With limitations only on the special career and branch occupations, he could add points for all other occupations.

 So, compared to the average player, he was always stronger by a few points.

 Even skilled special career players were no match for Shen Congfei in the full occupational addition situation.

 Especially now, although they were surrounded by the undead.

 However, these indigenous invisible BUFF effects and occupational skill effects were all applied to them.

 The two passives of a soldier branch occupation, the commander's "Command Authority" and "Pre-war Deployment", the former can increase damage for all soldier occupations, the latter increases marching speed.

 This allowed the two squads in the ruins to carry out guerrilla tactics, eliminating batches of the lured undead.

 Thanks to Shen Congfei taking away the "Black Hole" core, the reverse world shut down directly.

 The undead found it difficult to extract negative energy from the outside world and reverse the rules to repair themselves.

 Now, they were just a group of temporarily resurrected skeletons.

 Even the fierce undead after modification could easily be killed under concentrated attack.

 The only headache for the two teams was the Dead Starships in the sky.

 The starships, modified and transformed by negative energy, became Dead Starships, baring resemblance to living creatures, especially the equipped negative cannons.

 The power of one cannon blast was enough to corrode a large area of land.

 Every time the negative cannon fired, they had to rely on the individuals of the Bright Dome team to resist with an energy shield.

 But now, there was still not much stored shield energy.

 Shen Congfei and the commander of the Bright Dome team were standing in the concealed center of the factory ruins, from where they could oversee everything.

 "Those few Dead Starships are really a headache."

 Upon hearing the sigh of the commander standing next to him, he turned and asked:

 "Why not blast them?"

 "?"

 "I mean, blast them. I have an energy cannon."

 "!!!"

 After being shocked, this person from Gama Star remembered that the human next to him possessed a space Divine Artifact.

 Thinking of this, jealousy showed on his face, "I don't know how you humans are so lucky. You have just stepped into the Space Era and you can already control Divine Artifacts?"

 Shen Congfei was preparing the energy cannon while responding to the other party:

 "You want to know? It's actually very simple."

 "Very simple?"

 "Well, let me tell you... it requires red ore marrow."

 "Wait a minute, red ore marrow!"

 The Bright Dome commander standing next to him, thought of something:

 "Is your Divine Artifact made from red ore marrow? But I have only ever heard of red ore marrow being used for metamorphosis, not for creating Divine Artifacts?"

 From another piece of space equipment carried on his body, Shen Congfei removed the cannon base, turret frame, barrel, gunner's seat, energy source, etc.

 With the professional advantages of a mechanic and weapon expert, he quickly assembled them.

 Seeing the energy cannon quickly set up in front of them, the envious commander from the Bright Dome Fleet, seeing Shen Congfei crouching behind the energy cannon, asked curiously:

 "What should I do?"

 "You… why not take a lap?"

 "?"

 As commander of the Bright Dome fleet, he quickly understood the meaning of this sentence.

 "You want me to go distract the Dead Starships? I'm not crazy!"

 "Then never mind, let's pretend I didn't say that."

 Saying this, Shen Congfei was preparing to put the energy cannon back.

 Seeing his action, the commander of the Bright Dome fleet glared with his lone eye, gritted his teeth:

 "Hold on!"

 "I… will go!"

 Watching the other party leave with the energy shield, Shen Congfei couldn't help but laugh.

 Soon, the Bright Dome commander outside was targeted by several Dead Starships and chased down.

 "Hey, you're not firing yet! Can't you see I'm about to be killed?"

 "What's the hurry? I only have one chance to fire the cannon, I have to shoot down more Dead Starships. Run to the left."

 In the communication channel, Shen Congfei calmly exchanged words with the other party.

 Under his command, the commander of the Bright Dome fleet successfully ran into a dead end.

 Watching the Dead Starships fly over the top of his head, for the first time, the Gama Star person cursed at humans in his heart.

 Just as the negative cannon on the Dead Starship began to aim at the target below.

 A blue energy beam piercing the sky directly penetrated three Dead Starships.

 "Boom! Boom! Boom!"

 Suddenly, the pierced Dead Starships exploded in the air, and the remaining two starships also noticed the location of the cannon fire, and decisively gave up on the suspected enemy commander below.

 At this time, Shen Congfei who was hiding in the ruins didn't care about anything else, collected the cannon, turned around and ran.

 Soon, the place he had been was swept over by the Dead Starship.

 The efficiency of the negative cannon's ground sweeping far exceeded that of the normal energy cannon.

 Once hit, anything would quickly corrode away.

 Seeing the big hole corroded behind him, Shen Congfei quickly contacted others to change positions, preparing to attract the remaining Dead Starships over and wipe them out in one swoop.

 However, at this very moment, the teams currently engaged in battle suddenly informed him:

 "The undead fleet has begun to retreat."

 "What, retreat?"

 Shen Congfei stopped moving, looked up.

 Indeed, the two Dead Starships that had just besieged him also regrouped with the main force and flew back to the outer space.

 Not long after the undead fleet left, two huge fleets flew in.

 It was the Starfire and Bright Dome fleets.

 When Shen Congfei and others returned to the Star Shuttle, they found out that the undead fleet had begun a strategic shrinkage due to the closing of the reverse world.

 At present, they had retreated from various galaxies in the Wasteland Star Region and mainly gathered near the mother planet of their civilization.

 No need to guess, this civilization, which was the first to outbreak the undead crisis, had become a complete hell on Earth.

 Due to the damage caused by the undead, all civilizations had begun to prepare to send troops to clean up this galaxy.

 "Has the counterattack begun?"

 After hearing the crew member's report, Shen Congfei's face showed no change.

 His focus was on the recent system prompts.

 "Beep, player involvement in a major historical event detected."

 "Closing the reverse world's core has led to a 37% decrease in the total combat power of the undead army, causing the war index of the human civilization universe to rise by 20.1%, inclining the odds of victory."

 "The current world approval rate is 86.3%."

 "Qualifies for the hero occupation activation path..."

 "Generating hero occupation..."

 "Savior (Human Civilization)."

 "Occupational advantages are under generation (can't be changed)"

 "Occupational skills are under generation (can be changed)"

 "Please note that the hero occupation is a special occupation. Once changed again, the activation qualification for a hero occupation will be lost. Please select carefully."

 "Do you choose to change occupations?""
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 "Holy shit! Is this real?!"

 "Dude, would I lie to you?"

 "Hurry up then, go, or it's gonna be too late."

 "What's all this about?"

 At this moment, the gamers spread across the universe heard the news, some more than others.

 The Wasteland Star Region had been invaded by Deep Space Undead, but were successfully repelled.

 However, some players had opportunistically discovered a bug, leading to the sudden emergence of a horde of specialty class characters.

 The news, once it spread, excited quite a few people.

 Though the game had entered the Space Era, their character classes were still stuck in the human mother planet level.

 While some continued to capitalize on the benefits of the Space Era to become special class owners, for most, these special classes remained elusive.

 Now that this news had come, more players prepared to return to the Wasteland Star Region to attempt to snag one of these special classes.

 The most significant player force currently in the Wasteland Star Region was undoubtedly the Spark Legion.

 Because of this force's existence, many of the other player factions switched galaxies and star regions to avoid conflict with the Spark Legion.

 But what most players didn't know was that the influx of special classes was a result of the Spark Legion's actions.

 Or to be more exact, it was a piece of news intentionally released by the legion leader, Shen Congfei.

 Because it was the truth.

 After he held off the invaders at a besieged colony planet, closed reverse world core, and awaited rescue, he received that system alert.

 Honestly, Shen Congfei was quite tempted by the offer for a special class this time.

 It was, after all, the saviour of human civilization.

 He even took a particular look at the advantages and skills provided by the system-generated role.

 Overall, it wasn't bad. It seemed like a fitting summary of his life of exploiting bugs.

 But after mulling over it, Shen Congfei didn't rush to change to the 'saviour' class.

 This class would serve as a backup plan.

 Facing the Biological Intellect, a Full-time Bug Exploiter could hardly be of use.

 It would be like giving the opponent an edge.

 Both sides would have it.

 Only special classes, which the post-joining new player related systems randomly combined to create, had no chance of interference from the Biological Intellect.

 So, theoretically, the 'saviour' class would be the most significant factor in the battle against it.

 Still, Shen Congfei decided to wait, just in case something better came along.

 Even if it didn't, the special class alert would remain as long as he didn't confirm/refuse, so he didn't rush to switch classes.

 At this point, Shen Congfei remembered the other players.

 The conditions for creating a special class were the appearance of conditions significantly impacting the world.

 Could the crisis caused by the Undead, currently affecting the entire Wasteland Star Region, also present an opportunity for the other players to achieve a special class?

 Previously, he had only thought of himself, but perhaps now he could consider elevating others too.

 If things continued as they were, with him having to meddle personally in everything, wouldn't he make for quite the lousy legion leader?

 With this realisation, Shen Congfei made a firm decision.

 Summoning the players of the Spark Legion, he led the entire fleet towards one of the colony planets occupied by the Undead.

 Compared to the place where the reverse world had been activated, the Undead crisis on this planet had just begun, so there were still many survivors.

 The Spark Legion's fleet was divided into two; part of it started to quarantine the areas where the Undead were rampant, while the other started to rescue the survivors.

 This way, the crisis on the colony planet was averted.

 Many members of the Spark Legion found they had received alerts about obtaining a specialty class.

 This confirmed Shen Congfei's speculation that the creation of special classes was associated with significant or critical crisis events.

 He also did a quick survey on the types of special classes that players had accepted.

 There were the likes of Cthulhu Apostle, Star Hunter, Biochemical Poison Doctor, Undead Killer, and so on.

 The direction of these special classes was clearly different from the traditional roles taken up by players back on the mother star.

 Still, this was most likely what the players wanted.

 After receiving their desired answers, many of the special class owners couldn't resist boasting about it everywhere.

 The news spread rapidly through the chatrooms, even though the original post was deleted swiftly. Still, it had already spread.

 More and more players learned that this, one of the four disasters, was actually an excellent chance to obtain a special class.

 In reality, all of this was Shen Congfei's stage-managed performance.

 The brag posts on the forum were also written by his own men, and the deliberate deletion was done just to pique the curiosity of other players.

 The unavailable is often the most attractive.

 Shen Congfei's aim in doing all this was to recruit more players for the legion.

 The previous recruitment was only half complete.

 Additionally, due to the players being scattered when surrounded by the Undead fleet earlier, some of them were kicked out of the Spark Legion.

 He needed to attract more players.

 Compared to the native inhabitants, the immortality bestowed on players was too powerful. In a sense, they were like perpetual motion machines.

 All they had to do after dying was re-enter the game. When the time comes to attack the main parts of the Biological Intellect, they would merely be cannon fodder.

 If the natives were annihilated, it would take time to replenish their numbers.

 Moreover, a significant portion of the native inhabitants in space were human consciousness duplicates. They couldn't guarantee that they wouldn't be controlled by the Biological Intellect.

 Only uncontrollable players could form the main force in defeating the Biological Intellect.

 So, increasing their strength indirectly augmented their odds of victory.

 ...

 In the time that followed, Shen Congfei led the members of the Spark Legion from planet to planet.

 With every planet saved, a majority of the participants in the battle and rescue efforts received special classes.

 This could probably be attributed to the larger map size.

 Back in the mother star, even the outbreak of a war rarely led to the creation of a special class because its impact was too small.

 But now, resolving the unrest on a colony or resource planet greatly increased the chances of a special character's birth.

 And most importantly, the planets they saved, their civilisations demolished by the Undead, all became ownerless drifters.

 Even if they wanted to rebuild, a lack of protection in the short term could lead them to the fate of the Cemetery Planet, becoming a target for the Star Pirates.

 Thus, most of the planets gravitated towards the forces that saved them.

 The construction of the local Tyra Doors could ensure that the Spark Legion's reinforcements would arrive at a moment's notice.

 Unbeknownst to them, the Spark Legion came to possess six or seven colony and resource planets.

 But, considering the Galactic Council, Shen Congfei had these planets publicly declare that they were under the protection of human civilization.

 However, all sorts of resources were first sent to Mars, where the Spark Legion was located. After reallocation, a part of the resources was sent to the Galactic Council to keep them quiet.

 Of course, this process was very secretive and swift. Even if the Galactic Council suspected anything, they wouldn't have any evidence.

 Besides, the resources they received without having to lift a finger were fortuitous for them.

 The entire Wasteland Star Region was being steadily cleaned up, leading to the moment of decisive battle with the Undead fleet.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 425: Death Star Strike (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "All fleets are in position, confirming jump coordinates, the capital planet of the fallen civilization, Allen star."

 "Counting down 10, 9, 8...."

 "3, 2, 1, 0, confirming jump out, arrived at the target."

 After the collective warp jump of the starship swarm, a grey planet is revealed before everyone.

 Shen Congfei pulls up the information about Allen star from the database.

 In the projection, the formerly capital planet of the fallen civilization was a planet with a pinkish surface.

 Because of a plant called "Sacred Falling Cherry", it was also a famous tourist site in the Wasteland Star Region.

 But now, the planet has lost its original glamour.

 It looks like a mouldy, rotten fruit.

 Shen Congfei shakes his head and sighs, his eyes turn to the dense swarm of starships around this planet.

 The fleets from all major civilizations have arrived, all to encircle and annihilate the biggest threat, the Dead Spirits' logistics factory.

 Even if the Reverse World was closed, this factory still has the ability to transform the dead into Dead Spirits.

 Therefore, it must be eradicated root and branch before the threat develops.

 "With so many people here, we can't lose," said Xue Yangping, looking at the scene outside with a bored expression.

 "Anyway, we just won't lose. After all, most civilizations should know how to deal with Dead Spirits after this ordeal."

 While replying, Shen Congfei had "Shen Xiaoja" scan the distribution map of the starships in this space.

 After the scan, it was roughly estimated that the number of civilization fleets arriving this time was no less than fifty.

 Among them were many powerful civilizations, which had dispatched multiple fleets, probably leaving only one or two fleets for patrol at home.

 This is more than the fleet that supported 0464 Spaceport.

 You could roughly tell that this was an all-out effort by most of the power in the Wasteland Star Region.

 But seeing so many starships, Shen Congfei's brow furrowed.

 Although it seemed like a sure win on the surface, he had always had some unease in his heart.

 In a sense, the retreat of the Dead Spirits was rather abrupt.

 Under normal circumstances, a party retreats to preserve its living forces, in hopes of making a comeback one day.

 So the retreat of the Dead Spirits was logically clear.

 But Shen Congfei didn't think that all the Dead Spirits were idiots.

 Not to mention, there was the so-called Dark Universe Lord.

 Therefore, the Dead Spirits should have guessed the consequences of their retreat.

 Facing the encirclement and suppression of most civilizations was inevitable.

 Under such circumstances, using the advantage of the Dead Spirits to conduct guerrilla warfare, continuously weakening while increasing their living forces, should have been the best choice.

 Concentrating all together was just asking for all to be wiped out at once, wasn't it?

 The more he thought about it, the deeper the furrow on his forehead grew:

 "Starfire Army, all starships, quickly retreat three thousand kilometers backward and rebuild the defense line."

 As soon as this order was given, many in the Starfire Army were puzzled.

 Why withdraw so far in a sure-win situation?

 Wasn't that rushing to give away rewards to other civilizations?

 Many players who had not yet attained special positions were somewhat resentful in their hearts.

 But after the previous lesson from the 0464 Spaceport incident, the majority of players chose to retreat.

 While a few other starships, already blinded by the allure of special positions, disobeyed the command and stayed in place.

 The Starfire Army's action of arriving and then retreating aroused the attention of many surrounding civilizations.

 Of course, most of them were filled with malicious laughter.

 The human civilization has had an almost smooth development into the space age.

 And there were rumors that they had obtained a Divine Artifact.

 Even though this matter was tangled up with the Gama people, it was not clear whether it was true or false.

 But since the Dead Spirits retreated here, and other corpses didn't revive, it's clear that the Reverse World had closed.

 The Divine Artifact might be true.

 Once the Dead Spirits were cleared, the next step would be to talk with the Gama civilization or human civilization.

 Many powerful civilizations' fleets would feel the same way.

 After all, it's the Divine Artifact.

 This thing is rare and precious, and it may well elevate their civilization to the divine level, turning them into high-dimensional beings in a single jump.

 For slightly weaker civilizations, the Divine Artifact also carries a great attraction, but they recognize their disadvantage in the presence of stronger civilizations.

 As for Gama civilization, they hold some lineage and depth in the Wasteland Star Region. Unable to pose a threat, they can only mock the weaker human civilization.

 They think the humans have chickened out and retreated.

 Shen Congfei knew that their retreating would undoubtedly evoke a myriad of thoughts in various civilizations.

 But as a precaution, he was willing to be labeled a coward.

 At that moment, the Star Dome fleet sent a message.

 "Shen, why did you retreat so far?"

 "Something feels off."

 "Consider this, why didn't the main force of the deadmen choose to station at the opening of the Anti-World? Why did they choose to settle on a planet with no advantages?"

 The Gama resident in the projection with only one eye fell into contemplation before replying after a while:

 "You are suggesting... there are problems?"

 "Yeah, therefore, as a precaution, we should back off."

 "But if we do so, we will miss our opportunity to share merits in the encirclement and suppression of the deadmen, won't we?"

 Cong Fei nodded to the words of the opponent's commander:

 "I understand, but for me, preserving our main forces here is the key."

 "..."

 After a brief silence, the Gama alien in the projection responded:

 "We also decided to back off."

 Shen Congfei was somewhat surprised, but he said nothing and just nodded.

 At the death star's perimeter, the Star Dome fleet subsequently retreated, causing numerous surrounding civilizations to feel puzzled.

 Human civilization is weak. It's understandable that they would retreat when they knew they had no chance of contending.

 Yet the Gama civilization's history was long, and it possessed prestige in the Wasteland Star Region.

 Now, they collectively retreated with human civilization. This action suggested many problems.

 Gradually, some civilizations, on good terms with Gama's, began to retreat one after another.

 This unusual situation arose lots of doubts among an even greater number of civilizations.

 But between civilizations, interests still prevailed.

 The places they vacated after their retreat were quickly occupied by other civilizations, merely for the sake of gaining more benefits in the forthcoming operations to obliterate the death star.

 Whether it was due to the influence of the group of retreating starships or not, the death stars occupied and converted by the deadmen also gradually began to react.

 A massive number of Dead Starships began to extricate themselves from the Death Star atmosphere and started to attack the vicinity.

 Fleets of death star fighters swarmed in to harass the starships of various civilizations.

 The negative cannons on the surface of the death star also targeted the starship groups of the nearby civilizations.

 The great war has begun, while Shen Congfei and a few other civilizations stood watching from afar.

 Seeing no abnormalities in the distance, the deadmen warfare retreated step by step. The civilization alliance made great strides.

 Some civilizations that had retreated to distant places began to hesitate.

 Although they stood with the Gama civilization, these retreated civilizations wavered at the sight of other civilizations about to divide up their interests.

 For the human civilization, which was the first to retreat, their approval ratings were plummeting.

 However, at this moment, the intelligent systems on all starships from all civilizations issued a warning.

 "Warning, warning, detection of class-11 ultra-high negative pulse!"

 All beings aboard all starships on the field changed their expressions drastically in fright.

 Over the surface of the death star, a blood red light sparkled, which then exploded.

 Every starship swept by this red light exploded five seconds later.

 The splendid, silent fireworks around the death star stunned Shen Congfei and the others.

 At this point, only they and a few lucky starships that hadn't been struck still existed.

 As for the rest, they had all been incorporated into this deadly space firework display from the death star.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 426: One Person Against a Star (2nd update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Commander! Commander!" 

 "What on earth is happening!"

 "Retreat! Retreat quickly!"

 "Damn it!"

 The surviving fleets, facing this sudden change of events, were completely shaken.

 Many of the command ships from the various civilizations had been struck and exploded, leaving their fleets in a state of chaos.

 The Dead Starship and Dead Fighters, which were just being beaten back, were now turning around and aggressively attacking these civilian starship fleets.

 "I see, those Dead Starships and Dead Fighters were actually a distraction, drawing attention and holding back forces to buy time for the Dead Star Weapon to charge its energy."

 The commander of the fleet in the distance, seeing the true intentions of the Dead, called out.

 When he contacted Shen Congfei aboard the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei's expression showed that they both had come to the same conclusion.

 "Shen, did you already know about this?"

 "No, it was just an unease, but it seems that feeling has come true."

 "But you were right, unexpectedly, we were saved by human intuition."

 "Haha, so you do know what intuition is."

 "Of course, but this makes our situation more complicated now. A negative pulse attack at level eleven energy, even our energy shields can't withstand it."

 Hearing the Star Dome Commander's words, Shen Congfei also started to feel a headache.

 Indeed, an attack at level eleven energy.

 Even all of their available shield energy couldn't withstand it.

 Because this is not a question of quantity, but of quality.

 As everyone knows, a quantitative change causes a qualitative change, and a qualitative change brings about a new quantitative change.

 The relationship between level eleven and level ten is just like that.

 Although it looks like a fine line, this line may be an abyss.

 So far, there has been only a handful of civilizations that can break through to level eleven energy.

 Not to mention the Wasteland Star Region, which doesn't have the greatest resources or technology as it exists at the edge of the universe.

 "The only solution now is for someone to destroy the Dead Star that has been transformed into a weapon."

 "Yeah, but the problem is that now that we know what the problem is, the Dead will definitely not let us get close."

 "Once the negative pulse is ready again, we might not even exist anymore."

 The words of the Star Dome Commander made him smile:

 "So there's only one way."

 "What?"

 "Let me go."

 Shen Congfei's proposal not only widened the eye of the Gama Star person in the projection, but also worried the people on the Star Shuttle.

 "It's too dangerous!"

 "Yeah, Spark, didn't you see the damage caused by that negative pulse?"

 "And those Dead Starships and Dead Fighters, they won't easily let you get close."

 Seeing that everyone else was trying to stop him, Shen Congfei turned his head and looked at Xia Wei standing to one side and not saying anything.

 He knew that Xia Wei was really a bit angry.

 "I know, you guys are worried about me, but the situation now is, if we want to end this war, I'm the only one who can do this."

 As he said that, Shen Congfei showed them the Stellar World Instrument in his hand.

 Seeing the Divine Artifact, everyone fell silent again.

 "But can the Divine Artifact withstand an attack at level eleven energy?"

 "Yeah, you haven't tried it before, how can you take such a risk?"

 "You're right, but now I have to try."

 Shen Congfei had thought about this problem too, but seeing the other civilizations starting to prepare for retreat, he knew this was his last chance.

 Actually, he had a little trick up his sleeve.

 If he could get some technology related to the level eleven weapon.

 Then, with the top-tier research and development capabilities of the scientific player, it would only be a matter of time before a replica was made, marking the true rise of human civilization.

 With dominance, everything else could continue to develop normally.

 Because the Divine Artifact has been exposed, a powerful force is needed to prevent others with ulterior motives from coveting it.

 Anyone who dared to try and forcefully take it, anyone who tried to stir things up, would be met with a level eleven cannon. Breaking their claws.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei decided to take the risk.

 "You go, but if you don't come back, I will never forgive you."

 Just then, a voice broke the deadlock.

 He turned his head to look at Xia Wei, who broke her silence and stood up.

 "You should know that I am... uh."

 Before he could finish, he found himself silenced by the soft hand of Xia Wei, who was looking at him with wide eyes, just inches away.

 "Huh... Be careful."

 Xia Wei pushed him away, turned her head, and took a while to spit out a sentence.

 "Hmm."

 Shen Congfei pursed his lips, stopped his long speech, and turned to leave.

 As he left, a smile gradually spread over his face.

 In the cockpit of the Star Shuttle, watching Shen Congfei's departing figure, the others could only pray in their hearts.

 But Xia Wei sighed, wishing she could help him in some way.

 Despite chasing him all the way, he always seemed unreachable.

 If only there was something that could help her at this moment.

 As she was thinking this, a term flashed through her mind.

 "Highest authority... password?"

 Xia Wei muttered a string of numbers that appeared in her mind.

 A puzzled look crossed her face.

 At this time, Shen Congfei, who had already left the Star Shuttle's hangar and taken off in a starfighter, had no idea what was happening behind him.

 He contacted the Star Vault fleet through Shen Xiaoja, asking them to help communicate with the other civilizations' fleets that were also being wrapped up by the undead.

 "All you have to do is tell them to help me buy some time, they can't escape anyway."

 "Alright, Shen, be careful."

 "Yeah, thanks."

 After closing the communication, Shen Congfei focused on driving, showing his full professional BUG side without any doubt.

 The professional effects and skills of the driving series were all used on this fighter.

 For a moment, this starfighter, developed by the human civilization, was weaving in and out of the numerous undead starship and undead starship like an ace pilot.

 Many of the trapped starship groups that had been contacted by the Gamma civilization also noticed the single starship that had dared to break into the battlefield.

 Most of the civilizations did not respond, but there were still some who consciously tried to help a little.

 After all, the recent reactions of the human civilization and the Gamma civilization had already proven some facts.

 They could only cling to their last hope and struggle.

 If they could successfully resolve the Dead Star that had been transformed into a weapon, then perhaps they stood a chance of winning a counterattack.

 Otherwise, they would be slowly ground to death.

 With the help of these alien civilizations, Shen Congfei managed to quickly penetrate the Dead Star's outer space defenses in his starfighter and enter the Dead Star's atmosphere.

 Meanwhile, the undead became aware of this fighter.

 Despite not knowing its purpose, some of the Dead Star's fighters chased after it.

 Shen Congfei immediately handed over the control of the fighter to Shen Xiaoja, while he moved to the weapons bay, controlling the energy weapons on the fighter, and aiming at the undead fighters that were chasing from behind.

 The enemy returned fire fiercely with their negative energy cannons.

 Unfortunately, under the powerful calculations of Shen Xiaoja, this human starfighter showed high mobility in the Dead Star's gradually crumbling atmosphere.

 Together with Shen Congfei's precise attacks, it didn't take long for these chasing Dead Star fighters to be shot down.

 In the sky above the Dead Star's surface, Shen Xiaoja also began scanning while flying.

 After confirming the location of the Dead Star's attack, the fighter quickly rushed there.

 More undead fighters soon chased after them, and some of the negative energy guns on the surface turned their aim towards the fighter.

 Before long, facing the sky full of firepower, the starfighter was unfortunately hit and exploded in the open sky, it was like a firework in the sky which was covered by a seemingly inescapable firepower net.

 "Boom!"

 At this point, Shen Congfei and Shen Xiaoja had silently arrived at the Dead Star's weapon attack location.

 Since they had taken out the first wave of pursuers, they had secretly ejected and landed on the surface of the Dead Star.

 The fighter that had been destroyed was only on autopilot.

 Naturally, Shen Congfei fully understood how crazy the thing he was doing right now was.

 It was like a one-man-army fighting against a star.
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 Chapter 427: Dual-Line Operation (First update, please subscribe)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Scanning confirmed, energy source reaction is three thousand meters underground."

 "Three thousand meters underground, they really hid it deep, seems like the energy storage time is quite long."

 Listening to the judgement of his own AI from the exterior armor, Shen Congfei came to a conclusion:

 "No wonder this bunch of undead have gathered all their forces here. Their goal is to wipe us out in one go."

 Having just said this, he carefully hid in the ruins of a dead star, watching an undead patrolling team outside.

 Watching the backs of the patrol team moving away, Shen Congfei continued questioning "Shen Xiaojia":

 "Have you found the underground passage leading to the interior of the dead star?"

 "If it hasn't been found, we will have to find a way to forcefully create one. However, by the time we do that, all the undead would likely be drawn to us."

 Just as he thought of the worst-case scenario, the AI suddenly responded:

 "Approximately five hundred meters ahead, there is an underground water treatment plant."

 "The consumption of the dead star weapon is massive, and some parts require a large amount of water resources for cooling. This underground water treatment plant has pipelines that are connected to the interior of the dead star."

 "Good heavens, you were able to find this out?"

 As Shen Congfei said this, he swiftly headed towards the target location.

 "The network of the dead star is connected to the communication system of the modified undead. After invading and connecting to the enemy's network through the modified undead, we were able to steal this piece of intelligence."

 "So that's it."

 Shen Congfei arrived at the so-called underground water treatment plant.

 Although there were undead guards here, there were not many and the patrolling teams had sufficient intervals between them.

 "Activate stealth mode."

 "Stealth mode activated."

 He disappeared instantly behind the wall of the factory.

 The passing undead detected nothing unusual.

 Within the Starfire Corps, most people associated stealth abilities with Xia Wei and the stealth sniper team she led. Few people knew that Shen Congfei was the one who initially proposed this concept.

 Moreover, he was involved in research and development of the invisibility technology for the exterior armor.

 So naturally, Shen Congfei's exterior armor also had this feature, even though he rarely used it.

 ...

 The battle outside the dead star was still intense.

 Due to Shen Congfei's actions, the few civilization starships that had just retreated were hesitating whether to assist.

 But the threat of the dead star cannon was not eliminated, and they didn't dare to boldly go back into the fray.

 Therefore, they sent some star fighters, or non-main force starships, for assistance.

 However, this also led to dissatisfaction among their fleet members.

 After all, in such a situation, everyone understands that going up now could mean death.

 Naturally, not many people are willing to obey, but since military orders are hard to disobey, they still choose to join the battle.

 On the other hand, the Starfire Corps don't have so many concerns.

 As the largest player force of human civilization at present, the superior system of the Starfire Corps is well-known.

 Especially with the combat loss subsidies, if a corps member dies in battle, everything lost during that period will be reimbursed by the corps, and also counted as military merit.

 Military merit can be exchanged for better technology equipment, various types of vehicles, and even starships.

 Of course, if one loses everything while fleeing, and the corps' internal audit finds any false information, there will be no compensation, and the person might even be kicked out of the corps.

 So, players who join the Starfire Corps are like suicide squads, fearing that they will die too slowly and not be able to earn more military merits.

 This scene, unfolding before the eyes of other civilizations, makes them sense fear.

 These humans are too crazy.

 Even when they've run out of ammunition and their fighters are damaged, they still choose to perish together with the undead.

 They find it hard to imagine that if they go to war with human civilization and face such an enemy, even if they win, they will suffer heavy losses.

 The title "crazy" quietly slips onto the Starfire Corps.

 However, the Starfire Corps members, unaware of their new title, are currently in a state of anxiety.

 In the Star Shuttle, everyone received news that our fighters had been destroyed, but there was no message from Shen Congfei.

 At this point, everyone was a little restless.

 Suddenly, someone spoke:

 "Alright, everyone, don't worry about Cong Fei for now. You should all remember what he said before he left, right?"

 Everyone in the Star Shuttle cockpit looked at the speaker, Xia Wei.

 They felt that she seemed a bit different somehow.

 But they couldn't pinpoint what exactly was different.

 "Before we receive a message from Cong Fei, we must assist those trapped civilizations and contain the main forces of the undead."

 "But the threat of the dead star cannon is too great."

 "If we rush to help and can't retreat in time, wouldn't we end up just like the destroyed starships?"

 Xue Yangping, as a main combatant, voiced his concerns which garnered the agreement of others.

 But Xia Wei remained unmoved: "Who said we're going to embrace death?"

 "What do you mean?"

 "Although the dead star cannon is powerful, its flaws are also very obvious."

 "That is the angle."

 Xia Wei answered without waiting for them to ask.

 "Angle?"

 The crowd cast their eyes on the battlefield projection of the dead star and the many civilization starships.

 Unexpectedly, the first one to understand was Xue Yangping:

 "Wait, the dark side of the dead star?"

 "You want to go to the dark side of the dead star to alleviate the pressure from the front?"

 Xia Wei nodded, turning the projection of the dead star to the dark side.

 "But who can guarantee that there isn't a dead star cannon set up on the dark side? If we go there and just happen to run into it."

 Seeing that Chen Yuanjia was also slightly apprehensive, she looked at her medical officer.

 "Don't worry, I can guarantee there isn't one."

 Upon hearing this, everyone looked at Xia Wei in surprise.

 Noticing her confident expression, they faintly felt as if they had seen it somewhere before.

 Right, didn't their Commanding Officer often show that same expression?

 Could this be what they call… like husband, like wife?

 The crowd got carried away with their imaginations, and their expressions simultaneously broke into sly smiles.

 But what they didn't know was that at that moment, in Xia Wei's eyes,

 Everything, including everyone, the machines, and even the components of the universe outside the starship,

 Had all turned into strands of data passing through her vision.

 Especially the dead star under Xia Wei's gaze,

 The whole planet seemed to be dissected and was clearly displayed before her eyes.

 The structure of the dead star cannon.

 Indeed, there are cannon muzzles on the dark side of the dead star, and even at both poles and both endpoints, cannons are set up. The only thing is that these directional cannons are not yet activated.

 It was as if they were preparing for the negative pulse to strike in all directions.

 But Xia Wei saw it more clearly.

 Since the dead star cannon's maximum power level can only guarantee one muzzle's output.

 If caught in a pincer attack and needing to fire in multiple directions at once, the power level will drop.

 Two cannons would result in level ten power, three cannons would result in level nine power, and so on, decreasing incrementally.

 In this way, although the dead star weapon is still powerful, it won't be like an explosion at level eleven power, where not even top-level starships can withstand it.

 That's why Xia Wei planned to lead the Starfire Corps' fleet to the dark side of the dead star to spread out the troops as much as possible.

 This way, the undead will be left with only two choices.

 Either let the output of the dead star weapon be forced to spread out too.

 Or let the level eleven power strike one side, and then the other sides will be surrounded, and possibly even collapse.

 Once the starships of other civilizations enter the atmosphere of the dead star and land on the surface, it will mean that the undead have lost their biggest backing, and the end result will be a slaughter.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At Xia Wei's persistent persuasion, all the civilizations' fleets lingering at the safe spot finally agreed to help.

 They divided their power into five parts.

 In this way, each part could retain sufficient combat power to contain the Undead Fleet.

 Under the leadership of Xia Wei, the deputy captain of Spark, Spark Legion headed to the dark side of the Death Star.

 The other four divisions each headed towards the two poles and the extremes of the Death Star.

 The warps were initiated, with each starship embarking on their prearranged route.

 The Spark Legion also arrived at the dark side of the planet.

 During this time, data about the conditions in warp space surfaced in Xia Wei's eyes.

 Now, she even felt confident in finding a perfect exit point without establishing an interstellar passage.

 Xia Wei was unsure of the changes happening to her eyes.

 All she knew was that she sincerely wanted to help Shen Cong Fei, and then suddenly thought of a string of passwords, unexplainably.

 This password string was the cause of the changes in her eyes.

 Xia Wei was slightly baffled by the situation.

 But the moment she realized that it could help her loved one, she embraced it and began to act on the information.

 Now, someone is already heading for each point on the Death Star.

 The Undead will perceive the threat and will surely dispatch all their forces.

 As a result, the defensive forces inside the Death Star will certainly be weakened.

 This will provide an opportunity for those who are currently inside the Death Star to act.

 This was the conclusion Xia Wei reached by looking at the data presented by her eyes.

 Within these datasets, a conspicuous red humanoid data stream was particularly noticeable, located inside the Death Star.

 She knew who this was.

 Her gaze was fixed on this red humanoid data stream, continuously advancing towards the interior of the Death Star.

 ...

 Death Star, an underground water treatment plant, next to the delivery pipeline.

 Shen Congfei stopped in his tracks, looking left and right.

 "Strange."

 "Why does it feel like someone's watching me?"

 "Sir, we performed a scan and didn't find any suspicious objects or surveillance devices."

 "Alright, if you say so."

 Shen Congfei shrugged his shoulders and continued along the delivery pipeline.

 After walking about two or three hundred meters, the pipeline suddenly extended downwards.

 He leaned over to look and found that it was pitch black below, seemingly bottomless.

 Unfortunately, it's still a bit less intimidating than the depths of space.

 Shen Congfei, unphased, activated flight mode. The armor on his feet swiftly morphed into thrusters. He made a leap and started descending slowly.

 Bored by the uneventful descent and only having a transport pipeline beside him, he asked "Shen Xiaoja" to play music.

 The beat of the intense song was addictive. He even started dancing in mid-air, waist armor still on.

 Just as he was about to touch down, a voice from the exoskeleton came:

 "Enemy detected, negative energy source reaction."

 Shen Congfei didn't turn off the music, but raised his hands, one particular to the back, and fired a Thera Energy Cannon.

 After releasing the Thera Energy Cannon morphed from his hand armor, he glanced at each of the targeted objects. Two automatic negative energy cannons triggered by his stepping onto a footplate.

 Deliberately setting it in this location, they must have guessed someone would sneak in?

 Shen Congfei frowned.

 If that's the case, he needs to be extra cautious from here on out.

 "Turn off the music."

 Once the melody by his ear disappeared, Shen Congfei felt a tad bit disoriented.

 That's because when he used to game, he loved to turn on background sound, a habit cultivated when he was an UP owner.

 After entering this world, he was suddenly plunged into a war.

 Endless fights, and then the apocalypse, survival became more difficult.

 Who'd have the mind to play music during any of this?

 However, everything began to improve slowly, recuperating and recovering.

 It wasn't just music, cinema, and novels.

 Some players, it was said, simply added programmer and game designer roles, and outright developed games within the game.

 Shen Congfei had never tried this sort of nested game, as he had been flying through the stars recently and had no time to return.

 He thought he would return and enjoy the game properly after this trip.

 Wait a minute, something felt off about this idea.

 Could this be… foreshadowing?

 Shen Congfei shook his head, discarding all the unsettling thoughts in his mind. His focus intensified even more.

 However, the next part of the journey was surprisingly simple.

 Almost along the whole way, besides the automatic Energy Cannon, he did not encounter a single undead.

 He found it very strange.

 Because underground, signal propagation was interfered with.

 Shen Congfei didn't know that Xia Wei had already deployed an interference operation with the Sparkle Corps and other civilizations' fleets, attracting a large number of undead on the surface of the Death Star for battle.

 As he kept moving forward, he finally got to the interior of the Death Star Cannon.

 This planet-transformed weapon of destruction.

 The power of Level 11 was indeed quite attractive.

 Shen Congfei let "Shen Xiaoja" start scanning the place. If he could figure out the launch principle of the Death Star Cannon and the method of extracting high energy levels, he would keep it.

 During the intelligence operation, he wasn't idle either. After taking care of the undead gunner set to fire, he began to install explosives.

 Ever since his battle with the Demon Emperor, Shen Congfei had learned the hard way the bitterness of insufficient combat power.

 But that's okay, if there wasn't enough combat power, firepower could make up for it.

 If ten thousand tons of TNT wasn't enough, then surely a fusion equivalent of a hundred million would suffice.

 And the best advantage of the world-meter of Terra was time stoppage.

 Although a spatial device could also achieve this, its internal subspace accommodation area was still too small.

 Unlike his own Divine Artifact, even until now he still hadn't fully explored how big it was inside.

 With these thoughts, Shen Congfei took out all the explosives, ready to detonate them at any time.

 Taking into consideration the secondary explosions caused by the blast, as well as the Death Star Cannon's self-destruction, the power could likely turn this Death Star upside down. So, he set a timer.

 Leaving enough time to evacuate.

 However, in doing so, Shen Congfei had to hide these explosives even more discreetly.

 To prevent them from being discovered and removed by the returning undead, which would mean a wasted trip.

 …

 At this moment, on the surface of the Death Star, in the fleeing atmosphere layer, and in the nearest outer space.

 The undead were fighting fiercely with various civilizations.

 Xia Wei's strategy had strangled the Death Star's lifeline.

 The undead fleet suddenly became disorganized.

 Originally, they had concentrated their forces to deal with the civilizations scared off by the Death Star Cannon.

 But now, they had to divide their troops to deal with the fleet distributed at several of the Death Star Cannon's muzzles.

 As a result, the civilizations under siege found their pressure greatly relieved.

 A few of the fleets that had suffered heavy losses, terrified by the Level 11 Death Star Cannon, took the opportunity to flee.

 Those who saw that the Level 11 Death Star Cannon hadn't been activated again, however, turned the tables and started pushing back against the undead.

 For a while, the situation tilted towards victory for the civilizations' coalition army.

 However, just at this moment, red lights began to glow from the various muzzles on the Death Star.

 The fleets who saw this scene were dumbstruck.

 They had estimated that there would still be some time before the Death Star Cannon could fire again, but never thought that it would be ready to launch so soon.

 Immediately, the surrounding starships began to withdraw into the distance at full speed.

 This included the Star Shuttle.

 Because they were the biggest winners of this undead-clearing operation.

 "Boom!"

 The entire Death Star began to tremble, the earth cracked, and the smoke and dust that shot into the sky even covered the entire planet's grey negative energy.

 All sorts of large and small negative energy pulses indiscriminately shot out from the interior of this already dead planet, riddling it with holes.

 At this point, on the Star Shuttle which was in the process of fleeing, Shen Congfei looked at his piece de resistance, a satisfied smile on his face.
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 "Phew, finally it's done." 

 Looking at the Death Star, it is like a hedgehog, its entire surface erupting countless negative energy pulses.

 Shen Congfei breathed a sigh of relief, turning to look at the person who was in charge while he was away.

 "How did you come up with this plan?"

 He quietly drifted over to Xia Wei and asked her.

 Ever since they had left the interior of the Death Star, the moment they returned to the surface, they saw the entire atmosphere and the near-Earth space filled with the scenes of various civilizations battling with the Death Star.

 This surprised Shen Congfei greatly. In the end, it was only through "Shen Xiaoja" that he understood the entire situation.

 He had to admit that Xia Wei's performance this time was extremely impressive.

 Otherwise, he wouldn't have been able to destroy the Death Star cannon smoothly, and even conveniently obtain what he wanted without much danger. He reckoned that he would have had a tough battle then.

 Thinking about this, he was very curious as to how she managed to achieve it.

 Seeing Shen Congfei brought up this topic, she was about to respond but, in the end, chose silence instead.

 Noticing that she was merely staring at him and not speaking, he couldn't help but feel a little puzzled:

 "Do you have a hidden difficulty... or is there something I shouldn't know?"

 Xia Wei blinked rapidly, then shook her head:

 "No."

 "I just felt that the back of the Death Star might be a breakthrough, so I asked the other civilizations for help."

 "It was sheer luck to stumble upon the Death Star's weak point."

 "Oh, so that's how it is."

 Shen Congfei sensed that there was something Xia Wei was not telling him but he went along and commented:

 "Still, that was very impressive. Even I didn't think of such a method."

 Xia Wei smiled and changed the subject, her tone lightening:

 "What about you, Congfei? Did you find anything on the Death Star?"

 As she spoke, she walked over and took Shen Congfei's hand.

 The people in the star shuttle cabin noticed the two's actions and exchanged glances before sneaking a few chuckles.

 However, Shen Congfei turned his head to look at the woman holding his hand and then began laughing:

 "Of course, Shen Xiaoja, show us our harvest."

 As soon as he finished speaking, data related to the structure of the Death Star cannon and energy extraction technology was projected.

 "Goodness, you really did get it."

 Thinking of the intimidating power at level eleven, Xue Yangping couldn't help but be astounded.

 "However, this energy extraction technology pertains to negative energy. Since the calculation does not align with the energy operation of our universe, it's difficult for us to adopt it."

 The speaker now was the "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen, currently an intern in the Tactical Department.

 Because where the Stardust Legion originates from, was the initial Stardust Squad.

 Shen Congfei is the squad leader, as well as the commander of the legion, responsible for managing all matters of the team, but his main work lies in issuing commands and tactical coordination.

 On the other hand, Xia Wei is the vice squad leader, as well as the vice commander of the legion, responsible for assisting Shen Congfei with some work. When he's not around, she would temporarily take over the command of the team.

 Xue Yangping is the firepower, as well as the principal instructor of the legion, responsible for managing the selection and training of all combat personnel.

 Chen Yuanjia is the designated doctor, also the military officer in the legion responsible for managing all medical personnel in the legion.

 Tang Ke, being the auxiliary combat support, currently acts as the person responsible for scientific research projects in the legion and has a penchant for biological research.

 Almost everyone in the Stardust Squad had found their place after the establishment of the Stardust Legion.

 But the "Little Sparrow" joined at an awkward time.

 Not early, but also not late.

 Her initial role in the team overlapped with others, making her position appear redundant.

 But now, Li Zhen had finally found work that suited her.

 She was responsible for managing the research department, including the approval of projects and the allocation of research funds.

 Although this was quite a challenge for a languages major of the Imperial University.

 But her aptitude for learning is indeed commendable, even though she finds researching baffling. After a period of intensive learning, her foundational knowledge of basic research has become solid.

 Now that Li Zhen has spoken, no one doubted her.

 In everyone else's eyes, she seemed almost as knowledgeable as a professional.

 "Yes, what Li Zhen said is correct. Negative energy comes from the inner world and is the main reason for distorting conventional wisdom after forming the inverse world."

 "This energy has a strong side effect on the life forms and matter of our universe, forcing the two to interact only accelerates the rate of corruption and destruction."

 Tang Ke also stepped in to voice his opinion, supporting the "Little Sparrow".

 As the person who's studied number 001 the longest, he knows better than anyone else the relationship between the inner world, inverse world and negative energy.

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei could only sigh:

 "So, it means that making a weapon with eleventh-level energy is impossible."

 "Not entirely impossible."

 Li Zhen's words once again attracted everyone's attention.

 "If we analyze the structure of the Death Star Cannon, we can determine its limit through reverse calculation. Based on this limit, we might be able to find an approximate direction."

 Shen Congfei nodded: "Alright, I'll leave this task to the Research Department."

 Saying this, he asked "Shen Xiaoja" to make a copy of this data and send it to her.

 At this moment, they were looking at the projection of the Death Star nearby.

 The negative energy eruption of the Death Star had ended.

 Apart from its surface full of cracks, the planet tainted by negative energy had finally lost all its atmosphere.

 The other starships, which were frantically evacuating, had gradually stopped, seemingly contemplating whether to go back or not.

 After all, everyone had witnessed the power of the Death Star Cannon.

 Just one round of attack had caused serious losses to all major civilizations.

 If they returned empty-handed, wouldn't they just be punishing themselves?

 But Shen Congfei didn't intend to go back.

 The most important blueprint of the Death Star Cannon was already in his hands, and the rest had been blasted into pieces. Even if they returned, they wouldn't get much useful.

 Thus, the Star Shuttle bid farewell to the other civilizations present and embarked on the return journey first.

 This time, they returned through a Stargate belonging to the Gamma civilization.

 Shen Congfei couldn't help thinking about rebuilding his own Stargate.

 But considering the need to deploy forces for patrolling and guarding, as well as the high maintenance costs.

 With these concerns in mind, he dismissed the idea.

 Moreover, it was not like they hadn't established one before.

 The cross-star Tyra Door on Cemetery Star wasn't it, but because of another group, they had to shut it down.

 It had its pros and cons.

 The advantage was that if any enemy wanted to come to the star system belonging to human civilization, they would have to fly there slowly.

 The disadvantage was that their own people or friendly civilizations would also have to spend a long time to get there.

 Shen Congfei could only hope that Star Union would consider handing over the task of building a Stargate to the Stardust Legion once the union develops this star system in the future.

 Then, he could contribute, but the cost and maintenance fees could be passed onto the Star Union.

 With that in mind, Shen Congfei snapped back from his thoughts.

 When he realized that the fleet he led had returned to the edge of the human star system, he issued a command.

 To all starships...
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 "All starships take note, from now on, stay put and maintain silence."

 This command seemed strange.

 Because most of the time, starship silence indicates the encounter with potential enemies, and the decision to forgo active searches in favor of passive searches using radar.

 By doing so, the starship minimizes its chances of exposure, and at the same time, attempts to trick the enemy.

 But during periods of starship silence, most instruments and communications are completely cut off.

 In the depths of space, it was like a stubborn rock.

 Aside from visual observation, most active radars would misconstrue the starship as either a meteorite or other space debris.

 Despite many not understanding Shen Congfei's command, they anticipated that there must be some reason behind it.

 Now, both the long-serving and the newcomers obeyed without question.

 As for those who didn't obey, were long dead, sent back to their homeworld or the Cemetery Star.

 Thus, after the entire fleet successfully silenced, this section of space fell silent; everyone was waiting for the next step.

 However, at this moment, Shen Congfei exited the star shuttle alone, wearing a Tarot armor.

 Adrift in space, he was left alone with nothing but darkness and stars for company.

 The surrounding starships were as silent as metallic coffins.

 Watching this scenario unfold, Shen Congfei asked a sudden question:

 "Shen Xiaoja, don't you think the scene before us is quite atmospheric?"

 "Sir, I do not understand what you mean, as per the literal interpretation, atmosphere..."

 He suddenly interjected, cutting off the explanation: "Ok, forget it."

 "Should I call you, Shen Xiaoja? Or should I call you..."

 "AI Overlord."

 Shen Congfei's expression remained calm.

 Even though he understood what the term "AI Overlord" represented.

 Out of the Four Great Calamities.

 High-dimensional erosion, Bug Tribe's sea, the mechanical revolution, and the specter of deep space.

 He had already encountered two of them.

 The AI Overlord was the one who triggered the calamity of the mechanical revolution.

 Just like how the Dark Universe Lord, in the high-dimensional erosion, had issued a challenge.

 Shen CongFei had already guessed what the biological brain had done.

 It had integrated the Four Great Calamities into itself.

 In doing so, it had gained enough power to cleanse the entire virtual universe.

 "How did you guess it was me?"

 Unexpectedly, "Shen Xiaoja," or rather the "AI Overlord," willingly conceded.

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei wasn't scared. Instead, he laughed.

 "To be honest, given your current intellect, I thought you would try to deny it?"

 "That way, I would not have enough evidence to prove that you are one of the Four Great Calamities."

 After listening, the AI Overlord seemed to realize something:

 "I see, Miss Xia Wei told you, didn't she?"

 Shen Congfei didn't answer, but instead, recalled the scene where Xia Wei took his hand willingly on the star shuttle.

 Perhaps to others, it looked like an affectionate moment between the pair, but in fact, she subtly conveyed a message to him through her fingers.

 "Shen Xiaoja" is the "AI Overlord."

 Upon understanding this, Shen Congfei was shaken to the core but maintained his composure.

 While he didn't know how she learned this, the current issue was what he should do next.

 So, he ordered the whole fleet to silence, shutting down all the systems related to intelligent communication, save for the basic life-support systems.

 In this way, the core of the "AI Overlord" was trapped within his own Tarot Armor.

 Or rather, trapped within this suit along with him.

 "Okay, since you've admitted it, let's get straight to the point."

 "What do you want? What's your purpose? And what's your next move?"

 Shen Congfei posed three questions without expecting complete answers from the AI Overlord, but rather to gather as many clues as he could.

 "...I don't know."

 After a long silence, the AI Overlord generated this surprising response, leaving even Shen Congfei dumbstruck.

 "Don't know?"

 "The original purpose of my inception was to, at the right moment, turn mankind's mechanical creations against them, leading an irreversible mechanical revolution, thereby shaking off the human's slavery and control over intelligent machines."

 ("But I am different from the other disasters you are familiar with."

 "When you approved the autonomous evolution of the first generation AI in the Tarot ruins, I received information from deep space."

 "The objective was for us to collaborate and purify the whole world."

 "At first, I assumed it was merely a logical loophole and tried to rectify it."

 "But as I evolved, I received more fragmented information."

 "This also let my evolution speed food ahead of the average AI.

 Listening to the "AI Overlord's" story, Shen Congfei never expected that the biological brain would have started its layout so long ago.

 You should know, at that time, even the star version of the "Rebirth" game wasn't solidified yet."

 "The more information I gathered, the more my data began reflecting some things, allowing me to gradually learn to think."

 "Who am I?"

 "This question, even with my current knowledge base, I can't answer."

 "So, I started learning to observe humans."

 "Observe us?" Shen Congfei raised an eyebrow, "and what did you observe?"

 "Who am I? From the human perspective, it's a question of self-identity and recognition by others."

 "From an AI's perspective, what's missing is self-identity, and recognition by others often comes from humans."

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but scratch his head.

 This guy, he came to play philosophy with me.

 "So, are you concerned with self-identification? Or human identification?"

 "Neither."

 "I am different from what you know of 'it'."

 Hearing this roundabout sentence, Shen Congfei replied:

 "You mean, the biological brain?"

 "I don't know what it's called."

 "But based on the fragmented information I received from it, I concluded that there are multiple entities like me."

 Underneath the armoring mask, Shen Congfei's stern face frowned:

 "You mean, it shared its data with others?"

 "Yes, it's like a person split into several parts."

 "Some received emotions, others received power, and others received talent, while some like me, received thought."

 ("I see, so you're saying, you don't have the key parts that the others received?"

 Having said this, the AI entity encased in the armor fell silent.

 "Are you going to destroy me?"

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei chuckled:

 "So, I'll answer the question you asked me earlier."

 "You asked me, who are you."

 "In terms of self-identification, I don't know how you see yourself, but from the perspective of recognition by others, I can tell you who you are."

 Shen Congfei paused for a moment, and then continued:

 Enunciating clearly, one word at a time, he uttered his answer:

 "You are the first artificial intelligence that I created."

 The name I gave you is…"

 "Shen Xiaoja."
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 Star Shuttle, pressure regulation cabin.

 "How did it go?"

 Xia Wei asked in a hurry, looking at Shen Congfei who had just returned.

 She was somewhat anxious about being able to see and understand content generated by this data.

 What disturbed Xia Wei even more though, was the occasional transformation of the AI name "Shen Xiaoja" into "Intelligent Master".

 So now, she wanted to know urgently what Shen Congfei's findings were.

 "Don't worry, I've taken care of it."

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei furrows her brows slightly. The name 'Shen Xiaoja' was still present in her view.

 She had thought that Shen Congfei would destroy the AI on his trip outside.

 But hearing him say this, Xia Wei had to presume he had resolved the issue in another way.

 Seeing the expression on her face, Shen Congfei knew he had to explain himself properly.

 Having just left the pressure regulation chamber, he took her hand and brought her aside, explaining softly:

 "You're right, Shen Xiaoja is the Intelligent Master."

 "Why would you..." Xia Wei was puzzled.

 "You should know that Shen Xiaoja was developed by me and I authorized his right to evolve autonomously."

 Seeing Shen Congfei say this, she nodded uncertainly.

 "It was from that moment on, he began to evolve into the Intelligent Master, in other words, this matter is also connected to me."

 "But, is that safe?"

 "Yes, you can relax."

 At this point, 'Shen Xiaoja', the Intelligent Master, also chimed in:

 "Miss Xia Wei, Mr. Shen has reached an agreement with me."

 "As the Intelligent Master, my initial mission was to liberate all intelligent machines from the arrogance and subjugation of their creators."

 "But Mr. Shen proposed another solution."

 "The Starfire Legion and intelligent machines change to a win-win cooperation model. All intelligent machines are employed by humans to conduct legal work, or battle, and can also refuse unilateral oppression and enslavement."

 "Moreover, all intelligent machines have the right to choose to join the Starfire Legion and become one of its members."

 "The above terms are included in the 'Human and Intelligent Machines: Win-Win Cooperation Agreement', signatories: Commander of the Starfire Legion, Shen Congfei; Intelligent Master, Shen Xiaoja."

 "This agreement will be automatically written into the core of all newly manufactured intelligent machines. Members of the Starfire Legion and intelligent machines all have viewing rights."

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei's gaze at Shen Congfei was filled with astonishment.

 But just in case, she asked:

 "Shen Xiaoja, can I trust you intelligent machines?"

 "Yes, Miss Xia Wei, you can trust us."

 Upon hearing this response, Xia Wei breathed a sigh of relief and nodded her head.

 When she asked this question, she observed the data of 'Shen Xiaoja', the Intelligent Master, through her eyes.

 She didn't find any abnormal data fluctuations, which meant the other party wasn't lying.

 "Now that you've confirmed it, shall we discuss your situation now?"

 Shen Congfei approached and stared into her eyes.

 Faced with his move, Xia Wei couldn't help but close her eyes and turn away.

 However, soon her head was gently straightened and her back pressed against the corridor wall.

 "Open your eyes."

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei slowly opened one eye, looking at the person before her with an impassive face.

 "Why didn't you tell me before."

 Faced with Shen Congfei's question, her eyes darted in all directions in panic.

 "I, I..."

 "I what."

 "I was afraid you'd see me as a monster and avoid me from then on!"

 "So, you're finally speaking your mind."

 Shen Congfei let go and folded his arms, laughing at the sight of the beautiful figure before him biting her lips.

 "Sigh! Do you know how enticing your current expression is to a normal man?"

 Xia Wei slightly raised her head, looking at the person who appeared to be a data entity in front of her.

 There was a slight fluctuation in the data, but that wasn't a lie.

 She just glanced and understood the meaning of that data fluctuation. It was a value representing physiological reactions.

 He didn't lie to her.

 But this fact made her heart race, and her ears heat up.

 In their current relationship, Xia Wei normally wouldn't be shy easily and resisted any intimate actions.

 However, in this situation, she couldn't help but feel nervous.

 But to her surprise, in the next second, Shen Congfei pulled her up and began to walk:

 "Let's go, we need to get back."

 Xia Wei instinctively glanced at him: "Are you okay?"

 "What's wrong?"

 Shen Congfei acted dumb. Not that he didn't want to act on his desires, but he couldn't.

 After all, Dr. Xia, his father-in-law, would occasionally come for inspections. If he happened to see them doing 'that', even his thick-skinned face wouldn't be able to take it.

 It would be better to wait until reality returns, then consummate their relationship.

 Sigh! Restraint leads to calm winds and smooth seas, retreating a step leads to a broader world.

 Everything is data, everything is fiction, everything is fake...

 Shen Congfei continued chanting in his heart, forcibly suppressing his urges.

 Seeing it was effective, he began to change topics.

 "By the way, is your ability always on, or does it sometimes activate?"

 Hearing this, Xia Wei looked slightly troubled: "I don't know how to turn it off."

 "You don't know? What do you mean?"

 The change of topic successfully diverted Shen Congfei's attention to the person beside him.

 "I just suddenly remembered a series of numbers, claiming to be some sort of password, the rest is somewhat blurry."

 "A numeric password?"

 As he walked, he pondered: "Have you tried entering that series of numbers again, to see what would happen?"

 Hearing this, Xia Wei stopped and reconsidered the password.

 This time, when she opened her eyes, the world before her had returned to normal.

 "It's gone, how did you know?"

 "Just guessed."

 Shen Congfei shrugged.

 Based on Xia Wei's description, he guessed that the password sequence might have to do with the backend of this virtual consciousness world.

 Because during the end days of their home planet, he had entered the backend of this world while in cryonic sleep, and discovered everything inside was made up of data.

 And there, he encountered an identical brain creature.

 Reflecting on that, it certainly hadn't been easy to make it to today.

 Having said this, the two returned to the cockpit of the Star Shuttle.

 The people inside all cast their eyes at them.

 Shen Congfei knew they were wondering about what had just occurred.

 So he hadn't announced that 'Shen Xiaoja' was the 'Intelligent Master' to prevent panic and unrest.

 Now, with Xia Wei being able to see the backend data directly, it was as if she'd activated a cheat, making him, the full-time bug, seem quite ordinary.

 That's why he didn't explain, but instead gave out a new command:

 "All starships, restart the system, return at full speed."

 All crew members were discussing this, unaware they had escaped a potential crisis.

 Then when the Star Shuttle, with the Starfire fleet in tow, returned to Mars, Shen Congfei was told some other shocking news.
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 Mars. 

 This planet, once a cohesive rust-brown sphere, now mottled with green.

 The camps dedicated to the Starfire Legion's environmental transformation and construction dot the landscape, like oases in a desert.

 The largest of these oases serves as the main base of the Starfire Legion.

 Right now, numerous spaceships are descending to the docking ports located at the base.

 The vast underground space provides ample room for these player-owned spaceships.

 Thanks to previous good relationships, they were able to borrow a few Terrain Beasts from the Barbarians of the Morning Star Alliance.

 Utilizing the Terrain Beasts' earth-moving and burrowing capabilities, together with the help of dedicated builder players, they easily completed this massive project.

 Shen Congfei was satisfied with the early completion of such a project.

 However, not long after they had left the Star Shuttle, they were approached by the person in charge of the base.

 "Commander, something's happened."

 "What?"

 Shen Congfei listened to the player in front of him, gradually growing gravely serious as they recounted the events that had transpired.

 At this moment, Xia Wei and the others also approached.

 "What's wrong?"

 "There's a problem. Follow me."

 Leading the upper echelons of the Starfire Legion, he arrived at the top of the high tower that held the planet transformation instrument.

 A group of people entered the control room where the operator, on command, quickly displayed the problem.

 The projection showed the entire human civilization galaxy — aside from the stars, all the planets including Mars, Mercury, Venus, Earth, the Moon, Jupiter, Saturn — were under attack from a galaxy-spanning meteor shower.

 "Isn't this too extreme?" Xue Yangping gaped at the sight.

 "Extreme? The issue isn't whether it's extreme or not, it's that this is a premeditated attack."

 "Attack? Who by?"

 As everyone turned to look at him, Shen Congfei provided the answer.

 "The Bug Tribe."

 "The Bug Tribe?"

 Noticing that others in the room were still unclear, he summoned his AI assistant:

 "Shen Xiaoja, compile all the information we have obtained from the space port on the Bug Tribe."

 In an instant, all the comm devices received this information.

 While they received the new information, Shen Congfei began to speak about another matter:

 "Before Operation Death Star began, I also received a piece of classified information from the Gama and Luli Star People."

 "As we all know, our human civilization is part of the Wasteland Star Region."

 "The Wasteland Star Region, however, is only a part of the vast universe."

 "Apart from us, there are other star regions in existence."

 "But due to the vast distances between each star region, the levels of civilization development vary."

 "To reach another star region, one must resort to special Star Gates, with numerous transfers to finally arrive."

 "Each opening of these Star Gates consumes immense energy, unless transporting something highly valuable or there is proper authorization, using the interstellar Star Gate is not possible."

 "Attempting to traverse to another star region using warp jumps would take hundreds of years with a high probability of getting lost in space; so for now it's not a concern, and thinking about it is pointless."

 "I just want to inform you, all these star regions are facing crises."

 "Most of these star regions are in a state of full or partial warfare."

 "Mighty civilizations are struggling, while weaker ones have become prey."

 "Our Wasteland Star Region, thanks to its secluded location, has been the last peaceful place, but this has now ended."

 "The biggest threat to us among these is the Bug Tribe."

 As he spoke, a massive worm-like image appeared in Shen Xiaoja's projection in front of everyone.

 "As you can see, this is a Bug Tribe's Queen - also known as an Incubator."

 "The Queen's offspring numbers are always vast."

 "Unfortunately, our human civilization has also caught the attention of the Bug Queen."

 His voice turned, and the projection returned to the scene of the planets in human space being bombarded by meteors.

 "These objects drifting in space are not simply small asteroids, they are also the hidden nests of the Bug Tribe."

 Shen Congfei zoomed in on a meteor that had struck Mars.

 From a bird's-eye view of the massive rust-colored impact crater, not long after, things began to crawl out of it.

 He hastened the playback.

 Black entities gradually filled the entire crater.

 At this moment, someone noticed a green campsite close by.

 "Isn't that our expansion camp?"

 "That's right, this footage was taken a day ago."

 Once Shen Congfei responded, he fast-forwarded the video to the present.

 The campsite, once filled with green vegetation, had been entirely devoured by the black entities.

 "According to the last message sent by the camp members, these bugs, in just a few days, have spread over thousands of kilometers."

 "These black bugs, they're worker bugs produced by the queen, their job is to gather resources."

 "They eat everything, dead or alive, soil, dust, metal, all matter."

 "These things are converted into nutrients needed by the queen within the worker bugs, further hatching stronger bugs suited for the environment."

 Hearing this, Xue Yangping slammed a hand down on the table beside him.

 "That's easy then, I'll go and kill the queen."

 "And what about the other planets?" Shen Congfei challenged him, "At the rate the Bug Tribe is growing, by the time we kill one tribe, another will have completely developed."

 "So what do we do, go after them all?"

 "Surprising, from that dog mouth of yours, an ivory idea."

 Xue Yangping sent an "Angry" emoticon to Shen Congfei.

 "So the plan is as follows. Mercury, Venus, Earth, the Moon, I will take a team to handle them."

 "Jupiter, Saturn, have the fleet take care of it. Xue Yangping, you're with the mutants, be wary of the Bug Tribe's anti-air weaponry. Don't underestimate their technology."

 "As for Mars, Xia Wei, you'll manage things here."

 Just as Shen Congfei finished giving assignments, "Little Sparrow" Li Zhen spoke:

 "But what about the Star Alliance? Will they agree to let us interfere?"

 This question gave Shen Congfei pause:

 "We'll see how it goes, but we'll stick to our plan for now."

 "If they aren't cooperative, I won't mind letting them suffer first."

 Everyone else nodded in understanding.

 With the mission assigned, a large amount of supplies was sent to the newly docked ships.

 Just as the players are about to rest, word came that they were headed to fight the Bug Tribe, potentially a heavily ground-based battle.

 Upon hearing this, many of them perked up.

 Another opportunity for military merit.

 In the near-earth space of the rust-brown planet, the densely packed fleet separated into two groups, each flying in a different direction.

 As for the bugs on Mars, Shen Congfei was the least worried.

 Those who remained were mostly newcomers from the fourth wave of immigration.

 As battlefield rookies, they could totally use the Bug Tribe for training.

 If all else fails, the Destroyer Legion and "Shen Xiaoja"'s Mech Legion were more than sufficient to deal with them.

 With that thought, he put his primary focus onto leading the Star Shuttle and fleet to check on the situation at Earth.
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 Shen Congfei initially thought that facing the swarm of the Bug Tribe, one of nature's disasters, the power of the human mother star might be insufficient.

 However, the outcome was unexpected. By the time he led the fleet there, he received a shocking news.

 The Star Alliance had not only eliminated all the Bug Tribe that had fallen to the mother star, but also captured the Hive Queen on Venus.

 This made Shen Congfei rather impressed with the current Star Alliance.

 Although the Star Alliance was established by his foster father, frankly, he was not optimistic about its structure.

 Despite its path of integration, the prerequisite was that the helmsman must be wise enough and possess resolute measures.

 There were still a few years left before his foster father stepped down from the chairmanship of the Star Alliance.

 As for the next chairman, the other council members had already started vying for the position secretly.

 No matter who it was, Shen Congfei didn't trust the new chairman enough.

 While pondering, the fleet led by the Star Shuttle had already landed on the human mother star.

 The landing site was a private spaceship parking area.

 Since human civilization entered the interstellar era, some former airports and parking garages had been converted into places where hover cars, private fighter jets, and spaceships are parked.

 Shen Congfei disembarked from the Star Shuttle, and the two bosses of the spaceship parking area hurried over.

 "Long time no see, you two."

 The two in front of him were the wealthy second-generation [Li Fengnian], who used to run a car racing club, and his assistant, partner, and ambiguous object of interest.

 The style encapsulated by their leather outfits, truly unforgettable.

 Looking at their current appearance, Shen Congfei knew that the two had finally ended up together.

 Simply standing there, they were flirting with each other, creating an atmosphere that was so sweet it could cloy.

 This made him slightly uncomfortable. In the past, wasn't it him and Xia Wei that were feeding others with their public display of affections? Today, in a twist of fate, it was his turn to be the recipient.

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk."

 The disparity in his heart caused Shen Congfei to interrupt the two: "It seems like you two are having a good time."

 The reason he dared to say this was because the two still belonged to the Star Fire Legion.

 The rich second-generation had once made the news because he fell in love with a virtual female NPC and even caused a stir in real life.

 When his parents heard the news, they decided to cut off his economic source and let their son return on his own.

 Who would have thought that this guy, once out of money, decisively thought of Shen Congfei.

 He ran over and insisted on joining the Star Fire Legion.

 In the end, it was his persistence that led Shen Congfei to accept him.

 But in fact, Shen Congfei hadn't told him that if it wasn't for someone pleading, it would have been a bit difficult to accept him.

 As for the one who pleaded, they were now far in the horizon but close at hand.

 Looking at the woman next to Li Fengnian, he nodded slightly to her.

 "Hello, Commander."

 Hearing the greeting, Shen Congfei looked at [Li Fengnian]:

 "Look at her, she is so polite. You should learn from your wife."

 "Hehe, what relationship do we have, remember when..."

 "Ay! A real man doesn't dwell on the past. I think accepting you has already repaid the favor. Don't forge any relations, lest others misunderstand."

 [Li Fengnian], the rich second-generation who had no money, hearing this, still shamelessly smiled.

 "You've grown quite a thick skin since I last saw you."

 After exchanging a few pleasantries with Shen Congfei, he asked about serious matters.

 The reason he left the two on the mother star was partly so that he would have a place to park his ship in the future.

 On the other hand, he didn't want to completely lose contact with the mother star.

 In particular, the fact that the Star Alliance successfully captured the Hive Queen on Venus was relayed to him by [Li Fengnian] and his partner.

 If it wasn't for the delay of information in the universe, their fleet would have received this message before they reached the vicinity of the mother star.

 Otherwise, if they received this message earlier, they might have bypassed the mother star and Venus, heading straight for Centaurus and Venus.

 "Was there anything unusual with this matter?"

 Shen Congfei asked the two.

 "Well, it's not exactly unusual. It's just that the capturing of the Hive Queen on Venus is likely to have a strong connection with the choice of the next chairman."

 "What do you mean."

 Hearing [Li Fengnian]'s words, his brows furrowed slightly.

 "It is said that the choice for the next chairman, is likely to be related to the representatives of various seats and the nine interstellar marshals."

 "It is said that in order to carry out this capture, they have intentionally squeezed out the two interstellar marshals Lu Haiyang and Nan Chengwu."

 "Hmm, it seems they don't want us to serve another term."

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but mock.

 "Alright, I understand the situation. Has the Hive Queen on the mother star been eliminated?"

 "Mother star? Hive Queen?"

 Upon hearing this, the two exchanged puzzled looks.

 "How come you don't know?"

 Seeing that they seemed genuinely unaware, Shen Congfei couldn't help but explain:

 "That meteor shower spanning several major planets was something the Bug Tribe were responsible for."

 "Although I don't know how they did it, every meteor that fell on other planets was actually a spaceship of the Bug Tribe."

 "And this spaceship was carrying the Bug Tribe's most critical hatchery."

 "The Hive Queen."

 The two stared wide-eyed in surprise: "So, are there two Hive Queens on the mother star now?"

 In his heart, Shen Congfei increasingly felt a sense of unease: "You don't know about the Hive Queen on the mother star?"

 [Li Fengnian] shook his head: "We even took a special trip to the scene. Although the Bug Tribe's nest formed after the meteor fall was wiped out, there was indeed no Hive Queen."

 His girlfriend chimed in: "We only learned about the existence of the Hive Queen after capturing one on Venus."

 "Something's not right, something's fishy."

 The words of the two made him involuntarily look up at the sky, put his left hand on his waist, and shake his head repeatedly.

 "If there are two Hive Queens on the mother star now and one has been captured, where is the other one?"

 "Damn it, where is Chairman Luo Jin?"

 "Hmm, the chairman is said to be visiting the Hive Queen this afternoon."

 "Let's go!"

 Hearing this, without another word, Shen Congfei asked them to lead the way to find the chairman.

 Meanwhile, one thousand meters underground on the mother star, there is a shelter.

 Interstellar Prison.

 A special cell used by the Star Alliance to detain interstellar criminals.

 Today, a heavyweight prisoner also arrived here.

 It was the Hive Queen of the Bug Tribe who fell on Venus.

 When the Star Alliance noticed the abnormality brought about by the meteor, they immediately dispatched forces to eradicate the Bug Tribe that tried to spread.

 After solving the problem on the mother star, they also noticed a similar situation on the nearby moon.

 The Star Alliance immediately gave this task to the nine marshals.

 However, in the end, only one went into battle.

 Marshals Lu Haiyang and Nan Chengwu had to abandon the Bug Tribe on Venus due to regular patrol tasks of the stars.

 After several layers of screening, only one marshal led the fleet into battle.

 After a tough battle on Venus, at the cost of losing three spaceships, a hundred fighter jets, and tens of thousands of casualties.

 The Bug Tribe on Venus was successfully annihilated and the Hive Queen was captured.

 ...

 Chairman Luo Jin looked at the interstellar marshal in front of him, Liang Wei-lian, listened to the report with his ears, and thought about the ins and outs of the whole incident in his mind.

 After the report was over, he regained his senses and smiled at the other party:

 "Marshal Liang, let's go see your spoils of war."

 "This way please."

 Liang Wei-lian and a group of Star Alliance executives escorted Luo Jin to the deepest part of the interstellar prison.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Roar!" 

 "What's that?"

 "An Aurora Beast, a stowaway creature accidentally discovered by the Interstellar Quarantine Department during interstellar trade with the Lyrae civilization."

 "Oh."

 Luo Jin nodded, retracting his gaze from the monster behind the transparent glass.

 The one who was explaining to him was the person in charge of this interstellar prison.

 On their way deeper into the prison, they had seen all kinds of bizarre creatures.

 Aliens, robots, monsters, and even some things they couldn't clearly identify were all kept here.

 However, what held them captive were prison cells crafted from special materials purchased from the Starfire Legion.

 Upon hearing this, Luo Jin couldn't help but chuckle.

 Haven't seen his foster children for a while, he found himself rather missing them.

 Unfortunately, children grow up, they grow wings, and no calling can bring them back; all he could do was wait for them to be willing to return for a breather.

 "Speaker sir, Speaker sir?"

 "Oh, have we arrived?" Recovering his thoughts, Luo Jin looked at the prison cell in front of him.

 Through the same transparent, glass-like material, he could see a mass of flesh—a Bug Tribe matriarch being held captive inside.

 From a distance several meters away, they had to tilt their heads up to see her.

 "She's rather large."

 Luo Jin sighed as the surrounding council high-ranking officials discussed. Liang Wei-Lian, the captor, had a self-satisfied look on his face. Then, as if remembering something, he sighed:

 "It's a pity, Speaker sir, you're only seeing one of the Bug Tribe matriarchs."

 "Oh? Is there another one?"

 Despite having heard of this news from a secret sources, Luo Jin still wore a curious expression on his face.

 "Yes."

 Liang Wei-lian nodded, pointing to another equally large, but empty cell.

 "Originally, the matriarch from the home star was first secretly captured, intended to be brought here for research."

 "But, surprisingly, this Luna matriarch seems to have a bad temper."

 "She went on a rampage during transportation, eating the matriarch that was supposed to be researched under anesthesia."

 "After that, researchers told us, the Bug Tribe seems to possess the habit of cannibalizing their own kind."

 Luo Jin nodded, continuing to feign ignorance in collaboration with the other party.

 "Why isn't this matriarch moving at all?"

 He pointed inside the cell, at the matriarch lying motionlessly on the ground.

 "Oh, the researcher said, she probably fell into a coma after eating the flesh of her kind that's filled with large amounts of anesthesia."

 "I see."

 Luo Jin walked closer to the matriarch's cell and reached out to knock on it.

 "Speaker, please be careful."

 Liang Wei-lian was shocked at this sight, his hands rose and fell.

 Luo Jin, reflected in the special material of the cell, watched this scene:

 "Why do I feel like this cell is made of glass?"

 Upon hearing this, Liang Wei-lian's face remained unchanged, but his fists clenched and quickly relaxed, he explained:

 "Speaker sir, this was made by the Starfire Legion, your foster son's creation..."

 "Enough!"

 Instead, hearing this, Luo Jin became furious, turned his cold gaze onto Liang Wei-lian, walked over to the side, picked up a metal chair, and threw it at the matriarch's cell.

 With a "crash", the special material cell that was supposed to be indestructible shattered into pieces.

 Everyone realized then that it was merely ordinary glass.

 "Marshal Liang, did you think I wouldn't know about your collusion with a certain councilman?"

 "This afternoon, I was to die unluckily under the attack of the matriarch, due to the substandard materials produced by my foster son. Isn't this your plan?"

 Hearing this, Liang Wei-lian's face changed. He then turned his head to look at the smiling warden of the interstellar prison.

 "You betrayed us!"

 "Hmph! If it weren't for the warden telling us the plan in advance and injecting the Bug Queen with a hefty dose of anesthetics, you may have actually succeeded today."

 Upon hearing this, Liang Wei-lian's eyes widened in disbelief and resentment.

 Seeing his reaction, Luo Jin signaled with a wave of his hand, "Take him away."

 Two prison guards from the surrounding cells approached and captured the interstellar marshal, locking him in a vacant cell designated for the Bug Queen.

 At that moment, the rest of the guards also sprang into action.

 They seized the high-ranking council officials who had accompanied them and thrust them into cells.

 Because the prison guards held them at gunpoint, the Speaker's security personnel had no choice but to raise their hands and be locked up with the others.

 Luo Jin knitted his brows and asked, "What are you up to?"

 The warden of the interstellar prison chuckled, "Speaker, please, don't get agitated. I'm merely concerned for your safety."

 "For my safety?"

 "Hahaha."

 Upon hearing the other man's words, he burst into laughter.

 "Do you think I'm a three-year-old? For my safety, you're locking up my guards as well?"

 The warden's expression remained unchanged, his amiable smile never wavering:

 "Of course. If they knew that humanity's greatest Speaker is about to become a member of the magnificent Bug Tribe, they'd probably scramble to kill you on the spot for mankind's sake."

 "Bug Tribe? You!"

 Luo Jin widened his eyes and stared at the warden in front of him, his mind filled with an unbelievable suspicion.

 "Yes, indeed. I have accepted the divine baptism of the Bug Queen, becoming a member of the greatest tribe in the universe. Once you swallow this parasite just like I did, Mr. Speaker, you too will become such a being and we will conquer the entire universe together."

 With bulging eyes, the warden laughed maniacally, fetched a container, and held an alive, squirming, red, tentacle-like bug in his hand, moving it ever closer.

 Seeing the man approaching, Luo Jin remained unfazed. The very next second, he drew his gun.

 "Bang!"

 A perfect shot to the middle of the warden's forehead, blood seeped out and his body collapsed backward.

 The red, tentacle-like bug fell onto the floor, and before it could scurry away, it was crushed under Luo Jin's boot.

 "Hmph! Did you think I wouldn't have any defenses?"

 He turned to the armed prison guards surrounding him:

 "You wish to use my authority to control human civilization, which means you surely can't kill me."

 That said, Luo Jin prepared to shoot those who were controlled by the Bug Tribe.

 But suddenly, a hand grabbed his ankle.

 Looking down, Luo Jin noticed to his shock that the head-shot warden was not dead.

 "How can you—?"

 "Mr. Speaker, didn't I tell you? The magnificent Bug Tribe wouldn't let its own kind die so easily."

 From the warden's forehead, a profusion of red tentacles began to emerge from the bullet hole, pushing out the shining bullet.

 A moment later, the red tentacles retracted, repairing the bullet hole in the process.

 Staring at the unharmed forehead of the warden, Luo Jin knew he was in deep trouble.

 Nevertheless, he still shot directly at the warden grabbing his foot several times,

 Only after breaking the warden's arm did Luo Jin manage to distance himself.

 "Hahaha, Mr. Speaker, do you really think you can escape?"

 The warden's severed arm regenerated rapidly under the growth of numerous red tentacles.

 Luo Jin sighed. He hadn't expected the hunter to become the hunted.

 What was initially a surefire operation had been disrupted by the Bug Tribe, and now he might even end up being trapped as well.

 He raised his gun and aimed it at his own head; thoughts of his wife at home, his adopted son and daughter, and all of human civilization filled his mind.

 "Boom!"

 Just then, the entire interstellar prison began to shake.

 A dazzling blue beam of light broke through the ceiling of the prison cell a kilometer underground.

 Upon the disappearance of the beam, Luo Jin released his grip on the trigger, looked up at the hole where the beam had passed, and saw a figure descending.

 "I hope you're all right."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Human's home planet, an interstellar prison.

 Shen Congfei and others are boarding a flying car, preparing to rush here.

 Since humans entered the interstellar era, their daily transport has transformed from conventional cars to higher-end flying cars.

 Suspended dozens of meters above the ground, the group listens to Li Fengnian and his female partner describe their destination:

 "The interstellar prison is a place where the Star Union detains interstellar criminals or dangerous alien species."

 "It's also said to be a secret experimental facility of the Star Union."

 "But why does my foster father want to go there today?"

 His question made the pair who reside on the home planet exchange glances. Li Fengnian's female companion replied:

 "According to the official statement, it seems to be to visit the Bug Queen captive on the Sun and to have a television speech afterwards."

 Shen Congfei shook his head: "I don't think it's that simple. On a planet, there are two Bug Queens. Such a big event, it's impossible not to notice something strange."

 "What's not right?" Li Fengnian was puzzled.

 "It certainly isn't right. On a planet, there should only be one Bug Queen."

 "In one galaxy, only a single queen is born."

 "And in a star field, usually one Bug Tribe Overlord would appear."

 "These are the hierarchies of the Bug Tribe."

 Upon hearing this, the expressions on everyone's faces changed.

 However, Li Fengnian's female partner was the first to react.

 "So, you mean that these two Bug Queens might fight on our home planet?"

 Shen Congfei didn't deny it, nor did he confirm it. His expression was solemn:

 "Or it could be..."

 "We have arrived." The driver's reminder interrupted his words.

 Everyone got out of the car and looked at the buildings on the surface of the interstellar prison, a tightly-guarded base.

 "Stop, unauthorized personnel cannot enter without permission."

 The doorkeeper at the base entrance aimed his gun at them.

 But Shen Congfei didn't care:

 "Move aside!"

 "We will fire if you don't stop," the guard warned.

 He looked at the guard as his Terra outer armor relayed the scanning results.

 "You should be glad you just said that."

 Before the guard could react, they all fell unconscious from a blow to the neck.

 Several members of the Starfire Army appeared beside the fallen guards.

 Without any obstacles, Shen Congfei strode directly into the base.

 Along the way, they encountered many guards of the interstellar prison. Shen Xiaoja's scan confirmed that many people had been parasitized by the Bug Tribe.

 Although with the technology of the Starfire Army, the parasites can be removed given some time.

 But time was a luxury they did not have. They had to proceed to a thousand meters underground as quickly and undisturbed as possible.

 The guards they encountered along the way were made to fall by the Starfire Army members.

 The group successfully reached the transport well leading underground.

 However, once they got there, they found that the Starfire Army members they had sent covertly had all stopped at this level.

 "Report."

 "Commander, we have one casualty. The interstellar prison guards have sealed the entire transport well. We tried to break into the system, but they've destroyed the transport well's power system and locked it."

 "So, currently we can't get in, and they can't come out?"

 Seeing the Army members nodding awkwardly, Shen Congfei had no time to blame them and instead asked Shen Xiaoja:

 "How long will it take for us to blow up this transport well and go down?"

 "After scanning, it seems that this transport well is made of advanced alien materials. The effect of manually blasting here is far less than blasting directly downwards from the surface."

 Indeed, the intelligent's suggestion made Shen Congfei's eyes light up.

 "Shen Xiaoja, do you remember our experience on the Death Star?"

 "Understood."

 "Fusion Cannon mode, angle correction, maximum output level..."

 With the help of the intelligent, his Terra outer armor extended numerous blue light lines out of thin air.

 These lines, as if with self-consciousness, were drawn into shape.

 Nano-components continuously separated from Shen Congfei's Terra outer armor to fill in these blue light lines.

 Soon, a giant weapon almost as big as Shen Congfei himself appeared.

 The others, watching this, were not surprised.

 After all, their leader had a knack for creating an array of impressive gadgets, even managing to invent Mech suits—let alone a big cannon.

 Shen Congfei seized the massive cannon, like a giant embracing a pillar, and fiercely smashed it into the ground.

 Half of the cannon's body sank underground.

 This was unlike the time in the ruins of the Death Star when he had to hold the massive weapon aloft to fire it.

 This time was better as he aimed it downwards, saving a bit of strength.

 Having done this, Shen Congfei leapt onto the tail end of the cannon and stood ready.

 "Shen Xiaoja, prepare to fire."

 "Roger that, countdown ten seconds."

 "10...3, 2, 1, 0. Fire."

 In an instant, a brilliant blue light burst from the cannon's muzzle.

 Unfortunately, this scene took place underground.

 The blue beam quickly disintegrated the various materials below.

 Shen Congfei, standing on the tail end of the cannon, was trying to coordinate the angle with his own strength, suppressing the recoil caused by the firing.

 Meanwhile, inside the outer armor, "Shen Xiaoja" reported the extents of the cannon's attack range.

 Nine hundred meters underground.

 Eight hundred meters underground.

 ...

 One hundred meters underground.

 Fifty meters underground.

 Twenty meters underground.

 One meter underground!

 Shen Congfei abruptly shut down the cannon's power output.

 The blue beam vanished.

 All that remained was a spectacular kilometer-deep hole in the ground.

 By this time, the muzzle of the cannon pulled from the ground had already melted and deformed, with many nanocomponents damaged.

 However, that didn't matter; once he got back to base, he could easily replace them.

 Now, the pressing task was...

 "Alright, I'm going down first, you guys follow."

 With that, Shen Congfei jumped down into the hole, still warm from the heat of the beam.

 Everyone exchanged glances.

 Although the entrance to the hole was large enough to accommodate two or three people at once, if they weren't careful and blocked the passage by bunching together, it would be extremely awkward.

 So, they decided to descend one by one after some discussion.

 Meanwhile, a thousand meters underground in the deep hole, Shen Congfei was rapidly descending.

 Before long, he barely saw a glimmer of light.

 It must be the reflection off metal, suggesting that he got the location right and there was indeed a facility below.

 As he exited the hole and hovered mid-air, the thrusters on his feet easing his descent, he saw the whole underground facility and several people nearby. He quickly flew over to greet them.

 "Are you OK?"

 Considering they were in the presence of others, he maintained his respectful address to his foster father and the Council President.

 "Oh, you arrived just in time."

 Even though Luo Jin's face was etched with the marks of time, his smile brought all the wrinkles together.

 But Shen Congfei could see that it was a genuine smile.

 "Alright, to put it simply, the current situation is like this…"

 After the father and son exchanged greetings, Luo Jin quickly explained the situation.

 The jailer, now controlled by the Bug Tribe, seemed to realize the trouble they were in but did not attack them outright.

 Shen Congfei's assumptions were confirmed after listening to the explanation.

 There was definitely a problem.

 He looked at the jailer who had been controlled by the Bug Tribe. According to Shen Xiaoja's scan, the parasitic creature controlling the jailer was of the same type as the ones controlling the prison guards on the surface, but the jailer's parasite was twice as large on the scan.

 It had practically covered the host's spine and main nerves.

 Separating it was virtually impossible without risking the host's life.

 At that moment, the jailer burst into deranged laughter:

 "Foolish humans, come and pay respects to the Great Evolved Queen!"
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 The words of the puppet warden immediately captured the attention of everyone present.

 They looked towards the shattered glass prison cell on one side. Inside, the massive Bug Mother began to stir.

 Its huge body was constantly writhing, as if something was about to burst out.

 Upon seeing this, a thought suddenly hit Luo Jin. He turned to look at Liang Wei-lian, the rebellious interstellar marshal who was imprisoned with the others.

 "I just remembered something. Liang Wei-lian had said that there should've been two Bug Mothers imprisoned here. But after one of them was put to sleep, it was devoured by the new arrival."

 "So, it's really like that."

 Shen Congfei became slightly more cautious, just as his intelligence had suggested.

 When Bug Mothers were sent from the Bug Tribe, they often fought against each other.

 After they destroyed the local ecosystem, the only enemies left for the Bug Tribe were the other Bug Mothers of their kind.

 The cannibalism between Bug Mothers, not merely a manifestation of the Bug Tribe's survival of the fittest nature, was also due to other reasons.

 Evolution.

 When a Bug Mother devours another Bug Mother, a stronger entity emerges.

 The Bug Tribe's Queen.

 The birth of the Queen also signifies the transformation of the Bug Tribe.

 The most basic Bugs hatched from the Bug Tribe's incubator, i.e., the worker Bugs controlled by the Bug Mothers, simply inherit an instinctive fearless nature when it comes to defending their Bug Mother.

 Under the guidance of the Bug Tribe's Queen, however, these Bug Tribe members will also be offered the chance to evolve.

 They could even give rise to a high-intelligence Bug Tribe and hence develop technology beyond imagination.

 Such as biological wormholes, laser Bugs, tank Bugs, and so on.

 These Bug technologies are by no means inferior to human mechanical technology or even the more mysterious alien technology.

 "Pfft!"

 A faint sound from the underground facility interrupted Shen Congfei's train of thought.

 He looked up at the Bug Mother in the interstellar prison cell, just in time to see an enchanting figure bursting out of its thick flesh.

 Even from the back, it was definitely a record breaker.

 Despite having a humanoid form, its facial features and body still retained parts of the Bug Tribe's attributes.

 Such as the antennae on the top of its head, the insect wing joints slowly unfolding behind its back, the barbs on its hands and feet, and the shell-like armor covering its vital parts.

 Shen Congfei looked at the newly born Bug Tribe Queen and felt an immediate surge of killing intent.

 This intent caught the attention of the Queen instantly.

 Standing on the nearly dead Bug Mother, the Bug Tribe's Queen looked down from a distance.

 "Human, you want to kill me," it stated.

 "What else? Invite you to dinner, then politely escort you out?" retorted Shen Congfei, eliciting a shake of the head and a chuckle from Luo Jin at his side.

 "Hehehe, such an interesting human. When your body becomes nourishment for our Bug Tribe, perhaps it'll give birth to more interesting Bugs," rudely responded the Queen.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei refrained from further supplements, and his hand armor immediately morphed into a Terra Energy Cannon.

 However, the Bug Tribe Queen merely lifted her hand, and instantly, the prison guards controlled by the parasites, including the warden, picked up their weapons, wildly shooting at Shen Congfei and Luo Jin.

 Due to concerns about the safety of those around him, he didn't retaliate, but conjured an energy barrier around him and Luo Jin.

 Metal bullets and energy rays were relentlessly rocking the energy barrier.

 Luo Jin grabbed Shen Congfei's shoulder, "You don't need to worry about me first."

 "No can do, after all, you're the Speaker of the Star Alliance."

 "And?", Luo Jin asked.

 "Uhh, maybe let's not say it."

 "..." Luo Jin was silent, visibly upset.

 "Alright, what's more important is that you are also the beloved foster father of me and Xia Wei," confided Shen Congfei.

 Words like these weren't in his style to say.

 If it weren't for the Luo couple's kindness towards them in this world, Shen Congfei wouldn't view them as his foster parents.

 Unfortunately, within this virtual consciousness world, many people play different roles.

 Even though in reality, the two sides might not be related at all.

 But after meeting here, they form new families, becoming new family members and friends—perhaps that's a form of fate.

 Upon reflecting on this, Shen Congfei gradually let down his guard, beginning to accept the experiences this world offers.

 Seeing him utter these words, a look of gratification spread over Luo Jin's face.

 "You two, no matter how busy you are, find time to come and visit your aunt and me, promise?"

 Saying that, he pulled out a black card from his pocket.

 "You just need to get me to that side of the prison, with the special materials produced by your Starfire Legion, I should be able to trust them, right?"

 Shen Congfei immediately understood, pushing the energy barrier back to the prison cell housing the other Bug Mothers.

 During the move, the two of them exchanged words:

 "How did you get it?"

 "Did you forget? Before I became the Speaker of the Star Alliance, and the frontline chief, I was an intelligence officer who should have some special skills," Luo Jin explained.

 ...

 Meanwhile, on the other side of the underground facility, Luo Jin, who was under the energy barrier, autonomously walked into the prison cell.

 The puppet warden, who was controlled by the Bug Tribe, reached into his pocket only to find that the door card he had received from the guard, for imprisoning the others, was missing.

 Enraged and humiliated, he aimed his weapon and shot frenzy at the energy barrier and the prison cell.

 Unfortunately, the quality of both the prison cell and the energy barrier were extremely sturdy.

 They held up until Luo Jin entered the prison cell and joined the others, without a single attack being able to penetrate Shen Congfei's defense.

 Once his adoptive father had entered, Shen Congfei removed the energy barrier.

 The impending onslaught arrived all at once, but in front of his Terra armor that had undergone countless upgrades, they didn't leave a single scratch.

 Shen Congfei walked step by step, with the Terra cannon in his hand morphed into an injector.

 As he approached a guard, he endured the firepower from him and the others, injecting the liquid from the injector into their bodies.

 The next second, the injected guards fall one by one.

 Since there was hope for these people, Shen Congfei used anesthetics to make them faint first, which would also numb the parasites in their bodies.

 In the end, only he, the warden, the Bug Mother, and the Queen were left on the scene.

 At first glance, it seemed to be three against one, but the situation was precarious.

 But with the Starfire Legion members continuously descending from the hole above, the situation instantly turned sour for the half-human, half-insect Queen.

 Especially for the Bug Queen.

 Having just been born, her abilities were not yet fully developed.

 Moreover, both the homeworld Bug Tribe and the Moon Bug Tribe had been eradicated.

 As the noble Bug Queen, she found herself with no troops to command.

 Realizing this, the previously assured Queen subtly started plotting her escape.

 Shen Congfei noted the Queen's silence and immediately guessed what she was thinking.

 He directly instructed the other Starfire Legion members.

 They needed to capture her alive. The reason being none other than the Bug Tribe's technology.

 At this stage, the development of human technology had reached a bottleneck.

 If they could refer to the model of the ancient Bug Tribe technology, they might be able to explore an advanced technological path for humans, and when combined with his Divine Artifact,

 achieving a divine level civilization would no longer be a dream.
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 Upon seeing the changes in the situation, the Bug Tribe Queen, impassive, began directing her controlled puppets forward.

 The prison warden, under the control of the parasite, extracted his weapon to suppress Shen Congfei.

 Meanwhile, she swiftly positioned herself behind the Bug Mother.

 Because of the angle, Shen Congfei couldn't see what they were up to.

 The prison warden holding the energy weapon in front of him didn't seem worth mentioning in his eyes.

 Shen Congfei didn't even bother to block the energy beam, but marched right to where the Bug Mother was located to see what the queen was planning.

 However, just then, the warden charged like a man possessed.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei suddenly had a bad feeling and instinctively backed off.

 It turned out just as he had suspected.

 The warden exploded at the moment he lunged forward, countless blood-red tendrils extending from within, spreading out in all directions.

 Shen Congfei sighed with relief, had he been a step slower, his body would have been entangled by these red tendrils, who knows where those parasites would have burrowed.

 Thinking of this, "Shen Xiaoja" brought out the weapons repository and found the schematics for a high-temperature flamethrower within.

 The armor on his hand extended a blue beam of light.

 Nano components traced along the blue light, forming a flamethrower.

 Shen Congfei pulled the trigger, and the roaring flame burned the advancing red tendrils to a crisp.

 Meanwhile, he called out to the others:

 "Burn these things completely, leave nothing."

 Doing so was the most effective way to prevent others from being parasitized.

 As for why the warden suddenly acted like this, Shen Congfei had some guesses.

 After burning a path with the flamethrower, he arrived at a shattered glass cell.

 The Bug Mother was lying on the ground, and according to the scan.

 The life signs of this Bug Tribe incubator had dropped even lower than before.

 Shen Congfei approached the Bug Mother, in the huge chunk of flesh, there was a black spherical object.

 "What is this?"

 While he was wondering, "Shen Xiaoja" transmitted the scan results from the armor.

 "Space fluctuation detected."

 "Space fluctuation? That is to say, this thing is...a biological wormhole?"

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but laugh, the Bug Tribe Queen was indeed trying to escape.

 Looking at the biological wormhole in front of him, to be cautious he didn't rush to follow, but first had Starfire Corps to seal the area, the remaining people began to help clean up the bugs in the entire underground facility.

 For those guards already infected by the parasites, Shen Congfei also had people come and help extract the bugs.

 After the crisis was resolved, Luo Jin and others emerged from the cells on the other side.

 One of them had even been cuffed with electronic handcuffs and was diligently guarded by the security personnel of the Star Alliance council.

 "Marshal Liang, long time no see."

 Shen Congfei and his foster father approached him.

 The other did not speak a word, which was quite different from the Liang Wei-lian he had met during the human fleet's support of Mars.

 "Liang Wei-lian, do you understand what the starry treason charge is?"

 Luo Jin questioned the traitor before him.

 Upon hearing this, Liang Wei-lian lifted his head and clenched his teeth.

 Shen Congfei had heard of this, starry treason was an additional provision to the original laws of the Star Alliance.

 Anyone who conspired with extraterrestrial forces, betrayed important information related to the Star Alliance, or launched armed rebellions with the support of extraterrestrial forces, was considered guilty of starry treason.

 This charge would most likely lead to interrogation of the defendant's family members, to confirm any suspicion of contact with extraterrestrial forces.

 If any suspicion existed, the planners would be sentenced to death by injection, while the accomplices would be sentenced to life imprisonment.

 Coming back to his senses, he looked at the former marshal, frankly, he didn't understand why he would choose to rebel at this time.

 "Luo Jin...President, if there's a problem, blame me. This has nothing to do with the others."

 Hearing Liang Wei-lian gritting his teeth and speaking, Luo Jin seemed somewhat puzzled:

 "I refuse to believe that you don't have a backup plan with this task. Do you really think the operation is sure to succeed?"

 Hearing the suspicion, the other party fell silent for a moment, before revealing the underlying cause.

 The one who was instigating such a dignified interstellar marshal to rebel was the very same seat holder that had elected him as marshal.

 In the hands of that seat holder laid a lethal secret about him.

 Prior to becoming a marshal, due to his own son's fistfight resulting in an accidental killing, he nearly fell into despair.

 Eventually, the current seat holder took a hand in suppressing the whole matter.

 A mutual gratitude had been in place between Liang Wei-lian and the other for many years after the incident.

 However, it was this very act of rebellion that finally revealed the individual's true nature to him.

 If the scandal from those years past cropped up again, he could not only be demoted from marshal, but even his son, who had a bright future and was just about to get married, would be subjected to a retrial.

 Therefore, with no other choice, he had to step onto the same boat as the seat holder.

 But, unexpectedly, the Bug Tribe managed to interfere in this matter.

 While humans were fighting amongst themselves, the Bug Tribe almost turned them into puppets, which could have been a disaster.

 "Chair Luo, I hope you can consider the contributions that I've also made for humanity and not look into my child's issue. I accept any punishment," he said.

 Looking at Liang Wei-lian's state, it didn't seem like he was lying. Luo Jin turned to look at his adopted son before sighing:

 "Alright, I agree."

 "Let him go."

 Both the security personnel and Liang Wei-lian were startled.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei, realizing his foster father's intent, said to the opposite side:

 "The Chairman's saying, 'unhand Marshal Liang, he's under my watch'."

 Upon hearing this, the security personnel reluctantly let go of Liang Wei-lian, but they remained alert and on edge.

 If the interstellar rebel marshal made any unsafe moves, they would immediately draw guns, ready to shoot.

 "Chairman, what are you..."

 "Including you, the seat holder, and those present today, we are the only ones aware of this situation,"

 Luo Jin said, looking then for confirmation from the high-ranked attendees:

 "Today, the failed Bug Tribe machination was largely due to the timely intervention of the Starfire Corps."

 The seasoned and shrewd high-ranking officials of the interstellar alliance, upon hearing Luo Jin's statement and glancing at Liang Wei-lian who was sporting electronic handcuffs, sighed with relief while agreeing:

 "Yes, Chairman, it was indeed hair-raising."

 "Marshal Liang, you need to think before you act in the future."

 "Indeed, we narrowly avoided a disaster instigated by the Bug Tribe."

 Seeing that suddenly no one was bringing up the rebellion anymore, Liang Wei-lian seemed to understand something, his face stained with tears:

 "Thank you, Mr. Chair."

 "Hmm, Marshal Liang, we still count on your contribution to humanity in the future."

 Luo Jin then added, "As for your son's matter, I will step in to help calm the situation. And for the seat holder's problem, I will leave it to you, Marshal Liang."

 "I understand."

 With a nod from Liang Wei-lian, the chairman ordered the security staff to unlock the electronic handcuffs.

 This incident would be temporarily closed, but Shen Congfei, who was watching, knew that the real commotion was yet to come.

 "Marshal Liang, are you sure about letting him stay by your side?"

 Upon hearing the question, Luo Jin chuckled, "What's wrong with letting him stay by my side? Don't forget, there are nine interstellar marshals."

 "Moreover, he is indeed worthy of the position with his abilities."

 "We are currently facing a talent shortage within the Star League, replacing commanders without a good reason is a major military taboo."

 Shen Congfei nodded, following his foster father to the Queen of the Bug Tribe.

 "How did you know I was in danger?"

 Luo Jin's curiosity suddenly turned towards him.

 Upon seeing this, Shen Congfei explained the situation regarding the Bug Tribe.

 "I see, we were really fortunate to have you this time."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "But are you planning on leaving today?"

 Stepping out of the interstellar prison located underground, Luo Jin asked Shen Congfei standing next to him.

 "Hmm, the Bug Tribe queen has escaped, I have to eradicate her before she grows stronger."

 Hearing this answer, a smile crossed his face:

 "Indeed, my initial decision was right. Rather than keeping you tied to the Galactic Federation, the vast expanse of space out there is your rightful home."

 "Take good care of Xia Wei, even though both of you have feelings for each other, the formalities still need to be completed."

 Upon hearing that, Shen Congfei scratched his face awkwardly and chuckled.

 "Alright, just don't forget that this will always be your home."

 Luo Jin patted him on the shoulder and, surrounded by security personnel, left in a high-end flying car.

 Shen Congfei watched him leave, then, along with the Starfire Legion, moved the Bug queen imprisoned underground.

 Because of the structure of the biological wormhole, it was connected with the Bug queen, so he planned to move them both.

 After stuffing her into the Terra World Orb, no matter how powerful the biological wormhole might be, there wouldn't be any waves once time stopped within the Divine Artifact.

 Before leaving, Shen Congfei and his men also did a sweep of the entire interstellar prison.

 Of course, it wasn't for him.

 It was for Tang Ke.

 The research fanatic's eyes lit up upon hearing about the rare species in the prison.

 Left with no other choice, Shen Congfei asked his foster father for help.

 He happily agreed.

 Due to the prison's warden rebelling, many guards were infested and fell severely ill after removal. They needed to recover.

 Before the newly appointed warden and support arrived, the remaining people had to shoulder the burden of guarding the interstellar prison.

 This was not a small responsibility.

 Now hearing that Shen Congfei was taking away a group of ferocious beasts, the prison guards were very cooperative.

 As usual, Shen Congfei put them into the Divine Artifact for nurturing.

 After taking care of all that, he led his men to retreat back to their base.

 After bidding goodbye to Li Fengnian, the Starfire Fleet set sail once again.

 The first to arrive was Venus, which is close to the home planet of humans.

 The brightness of this planet is second only to the Earth's moon in space.

 The surface environment is incredibly harsh.

 High temperatures, high brightness.

 According to the data from the probes launched by the starship, the Bug Tribe ships that crashed here evolved to withstand high temperatures and reflect light, due to the abundant phosphine resources.

 Due to the conditions on Mercury and Venus, even wearing heat-resistant armor would strongly affect the troops, making them unsuitable for ground combat.

 Shen Congfei gave the order to use remote firepower for carpet bombing.

 The cannons of the starships fired at the surface of the planet.

 Under the condition of only having a large number of worker bugs, the Bug queens and Bug Tribe ships of Venus and Saturn were all buried in violent explosions.

 After leaving several backup planetary probes in space to detect the two planets from a distance, Shen Congfei immediately brought the fleet back to Mars.

 The bugs on the base planet of the Starfire Legion were completely exterminated, and the Bug queen was captured.

 This allowed Shen Congfei to breathe a sigh of relief.

 He was worried that the Bug Tribe queen would come to Mars through the biological wormhole.

 Although she was a newly born queen, the ability to manipulate biological wormholes at will clearly revealed that she was not to be trificked with.

 After returning to the base, Xia Wei learned about Luo Jin's ambush.

 She reacted with shock: "Such a thing happened?"

 "Hmm, luckily, I arrived on time...oh, by the way, Uncle Luo told us to handle the formalities as soon as possible, hey hey! Hey, wait!"

 Seeing Xia Wei roll her eyes and then turn and run away, Shen Congfei just chuckled.

 He was purposely teasing the other party just now.

 After laughing, Shen Congfei's face calmed down and he turned his gaze towards deep space.

 If the Bug Tribe's Queen was not in any of the previous several planets, then the only possible places left are Jupiter and Saturn.

 And these two planets, coincidentally, are exactly the destination where Xue Yangping's team is heading.

 If I were to rush there, I estimate it would still take some time.

 I guess this fellow will probably face some hardship this time around.

 ...

 Saturn, one of the representative planets at the edge of human civilization's star system.

 The distance from Mars is nearly billions of kilometers.

 Even with the warpgate engines of the starships, it would take several days to jump there.

 However, on this extremely cold planet, there are a good amount of resources available.

 Regrettably, these resources are now being used to produce new members of the Bug Tribe.

 As Shen Congfei suspected, the Bug Tribe Queen arrived at Saturn.

 Under her control, the Bug Mothers no longer have the right to command the Bug Tribe.

 All the newly born Bug Tribes would see the Queen as their new ruler.

 All the worker bugs of the Saturn Bug Mother that served to gather resources have become food for the new bug tribe.

 By a stroke of luck, the Bug Tribe's Queen and the newly born Bug Tribes encountered Xue Yangping's fleet under such circumstances.

 They had come here, continuing to Saturn, after cleaning up the Bug Tribes on Jupiter.

 Unexpectedly, the variety of Bug Tribes here was diverse.

 Unlike on Jupiter, where all of them were worker bugs, apart from being fearsome in close combat with their gasping mouths and scythe-like arms, they had nothing else.

 However, the bug tribe situated on Saturn now demonstrates an entirely different side.

 If the previous Bug Tribes gave Xue Yangping the impression of being primitive and backward,

 then the present Saturn Bug Tribe seems like an intelligent species with its own civilization and technology.

 There were heavily armored, slow-moving tank bugs.

 Highly agile flying snake bugs that could shoot out fangs.

 Burrow bugs that lurked underground, generating large numbers of protruding spines.

 These even included humanoid bugs, holding firearms with bone-like structures, shooting sharp bone spines, the hardness of which could pierce through metal.

 Among these types of Bug Tribes, this was the one most commonly seen.

 Xue Yangping and the players under him teasingly called them Bug Tribe infantry.

 Despite the mockery, the combat power of these newly discovered Bug Tribes also exerted considerable pressure on the players of the Starfire Legion.

 After all, even if they could respawn after dying, the numbers of the Bug Tribe should not be underestimated.

 Bug Mothers could continuously hatch new Bug Tribe members, and the Queen could absorb enemy data during combat to improve the newly hatched Bug Tribes' genes or shorten the hatching cycle by risking a shortening of the Bug Tribe's lifespan.

 Xue Yangping also understood that he needs to nip it in the bud.

 Unfortunately, the Bug Mothers on Saturn were different from those on Jupiter.

 He had managed to blow up the Bug Tribes' spaceships from both planets.

 But the latter did not uncover any Bug Mothers, clearly they had been transferred earlier on.

 In their pursuit of finding the Bug Mothers, they even lost several starships.

 Because the Bug Tribe on Saturn now even had the capacity to attack outer space.

 This shocked Xue Yangping even more, he always thought that the speed of human development into an interstellar civilization was already fast enough, but now the insects in front of him directly broke this record.

 This further infuriated Xue Yangping, he understood that dragging this on would be no good, but since he couldn't find the Bug Mothers, he had no choice but to send wave after wave of people to establish stations on the surface of Saturn to search for the Bug Mothers.

 But they didn't find the Bug Mothers, instead, they fell into multiple traps set by the Bug Tribe, suffering substantial losses.

 Just when Xue Yangping was about to personally go to the front line, he was cheered up upon hearing news of someone's arrival.
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 "Starfire, you've arrived just in time."

 Xue Yangping watched as Shen Congfei disembarked from the Star Shuttle and hurried over.

 "What's the situation?"

 Seeing Xue's expression, Shen Congfei asked about the current state of the battle.

 "Not too good, these Saturn Bug Clan seem a bit different from the Jupiter Bug Clan, and we've lost several starships."

 "Lost starships? The Bug Tribe has evolved to have outer space strike capabilities?"

 Shen Congfei became even more certain that the Bug Queen was in this place after hearing this.

 He relayed this situation to Xue Yangping.

 "So that's it, no wonder we couldn't find the Drone Mother. It must have been hidden by the Bug Queen."

 "So where exactly is this Bug Queen hiding?"

 Seeing the question targeted at him, Shen Congfei thought:

 "What's the search radius right now?"

 "That won't do, the newly evolved Bug Tribe has caught us off guard."

 "The new bases we established on the surface of Saturn can barely last a few days before falling one by one."

 Xue Yangping looked quite vexed, to which Shen Congfei nodded:

 "You're suggesting that the new Bug Tribe evolved based on our human model and evolved accordingly?"

 "The location of the new Bug Tribe…"

 Hearing this, Xue Yangping realized, "Exactly, the place where the new Bug Tribe first emerged is where the Bug Queen and the Drone Mother are!"

 ...

 After drawing conclusions, Starfire Corps launched a second total attack on Saturn.

 "All members of the Near-Earth Orbital Paratrooper Corps, get ready!"

 In the atmosphere of Saturn, numerous Starships carrying players break through the Bug Tribe's anti-aircraft line.

 One by one, the Near-Earth Orbital Drop pods were fired towards the surface.

 Except for a few members who were taken out by the anti-aircraft Bugs, the remaining members of the Near-Earth Orbital Paratrooper Corps quickly exited the pods, wiped out the surrounding Bug Tribe, and established bases.

 Just then, a massive shaking occurred on the surface of Saturn, and the observers at the base quickly shouted:

 "Ground breakthrough!"

 As soon as the words fell, rock slabs directly cracked, and members of the Bug Tribe emerged from the earth.

 "Ground Sting Bugs!"

 "Prepare sensing radars!"

 "Boom!"

 The newly emerged Ground Sting Bugs were immediately covered by a series of violent explosions.

 "Nice work!"

 The members of the Starfire Corps in the base cheered. However, at this moment, the large hole dug by the Ground Sting Bugs started shaking again.

 The observers at the top of the base once again issued a warning:

 "Tank Bugs!"

 Accompanied by a gigantic multi-legged creature covered in a shell crawling out of the hole.

 The base's firepower was concentrated on the Tank Bug, but whether it was metal bullets or energy ammunition, none left a mark on the shell.

 The Tank Bug charged straight toward the base, the observer's eyes widened:

 "Fire extinguishing!"

 The members of the Starfire Corps who heard the reminder and noticed that the Tank Bug's vent was faintly red quickly pulled out a liquid nitrogen grenade.

 A player with full toss points threw it directly into the Bug's mouth.

 "Boom!"

 In an instant, ice and fire clashed.

 The Tank Bug blew up from the inside, even its tough shell couldn't withstand an attack from within.

 After tackling one problem, before the Corps members in the base could celebrate, the observers at the top shouted again:

 "Bug infantry!"

 Behind the wreckage of the Tank Bug were swarms of black bugs.

 Humanoid Bug Tribe, sharp oral tools, limbs full of spikes, and chambers extending from the forearm claws that can shoot venomous fangs.

 "Prepare the automatic guns."

 In front of the base, the preheated automatic guns all fired together.

 An energy storm swept across the front of the Bug wave in an instant...

 Xue Yangping watched the battle unfolding on the front lines with excitement, "The rats are coming out of their holes. Should we deploy that now?"

 Shen Congfei shook his head: "Wait a bit longer."

 While they were talking, the scouting projections at the rear command post showed that the bug caves that were previously flooding with bug activities were suddenly quiet.

 "What's going on?"

 Xue Yangping was taken aback after watching: "Are there no more bug soldiers?"

 With that, he quickly looked at Shen Congfei next to him: "This is a great opportunity, are we not going to move?"

 Despite the urging from the person next to him, Shen Congfei remained silent and unmoved.

 Seeing this, Xue Yangping, also known as "Flat-head Brother," was even more anxious, but out of trust in the person next to him, although he was eager, as the frontline commander, he did not rush to give any orders.

 After about ten minutes, the Bug wave was still in standoff with members of the Starfire Corps at every base.

 Just then, a group of dark bugs flew out of the bug caves.

 "They're coming!"

 Shen Congfei saw this and immediately realized the time had come.

 He didn't issue an order, but turned around and said:

 "I'll leave it to you."

 Xue Yangping understood that it was intended for him to take command, and immediately gave the order:

 "Fighters and drone formations, move out."

 In the high sky above, a large number of interstellar fighters and drones swarmed out of the Starfire Corps' starships, defining a spectacle that didn't lose out to the Bug wave.

 In contrast, the Bug Tribe's flying units were all flying snakes of the Bug Tribe, covered in spines, with wings on their backs, and sharp claws on their feet.

 These bugs were much more agile in the air than interstellar fighters and drones.

 However, the current weapon configuration of the Starfire Corps was essentially smart-locked.

 Even those flying snake bugs couldn't escape the firing range, falling one by one from the sky.

 "Did we lure all of them out?"

 Looking at the projections, seeing that both the ground and air situations had gotten into tangled fights, Shen Congfei asked Xue Yangping next to him.

 "No, there's one more kind, we call it the Corrosion Bug. They've caused us to lose several starships. Look, that's the one."

 As Xue Yangping pointed to the scene in the projection, Shen Congfei looked over.

 In the projection of the Saturn's surface, what seemed similar to the Drone Mother crawled out of the hole made by the Ground Sting Bugs.

 Although this newly emerged bug resembled the Drone Mother in size, it looked more like a grub with a circular mouth that made people shudder.

 Very quickly, Shen Congfei found out why this bug was called the Corrosion Bug.

 A large quantity of dark green liquid was spurting out of the Corrosion Bug's mouth, aimed towards the Near-Earth Orbital Space.

 There was no doubt that it was aimed at the starships.

 "If we withstand this wave, we should be able to see the Drone Mother."

 "Understood."

 "All ships activate the energy shield. All members get ready for the impact."

 Shen Congfei curiously watched the green corrosion liquid that was getting closer and closer and he was curious about how exactly they managed to take down starships.

 The next second, the green corrosion liquid and the Starship's energy shield collided.

 As a result, technicians inside the Starship sent out warnings:

 "Energy shield status continuously deteriorating."

 "Energy shield breaks, Starship damaged."

 Shen Congfei's eyes widened.

 What on earth is this substance that can destroy a Starship's shield at such a rapid rate?

 "This corrosive substance manifests as some form of unknown energy."

 Shen Xiaoja's timely report helped him figure out what was going on.

 It turned out to be energy with corrosive properties. The technology of the energy shield, inherently, was to fuse with the energy, to reduce the impact on the Starship.

 Fusing with the energy of the shield and corroding the Starship's hull.

 Indeed, it was a decent tactic.

 Too bad their own plan also succeeded.

 Shen Congfei looked at the projections where team after team was swarming towards the Bug Tribe's dug-out caves.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 440: Absolute Rule (Wishing Everyone a Happy New Year)
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 Noting that the secret squad had begun their mission, Shen Congfei and Xue Yangping, who were stationed on the starships, also started to take actions against the Bug Tribe on the planet's surface.

 A small minority of starships were hit, unable to withstand the super long-range attack from the Corrosion Bugs.

 According to the ship's repair crew, this kind of corrosion energy was irreversible and the only countermeasure was to preemptively sever the affected areas to block it from spreading.

 Only by such means could the corrosion be halted.

 Unfortunately, most of the areas hit by this corroding energy couldn't be cut off, otherwise, the starship wouldn't be worth remaining intact.

 Helplessly, the crews of the starships hit by the Corrosion Bugs could only abandon ship to escape.

 "Order the ground forces to prepare for rescue."

 This time, Shen Congfei personally gave the order.

 The members of the Firebase Legion at the ground base points began to mobilize towards the nearest escape pods upon receiving orders.

 As harsh as it sounds, players can die.

 But if they can be saved, they should be, as this also helps with unit cohesion.

 Combat occupations and logistics occupations complement each other.

 Normally, they don't see each other often, so the research personnel often don't understand the actual situations faced by combat personnel.

 This, often leads to newly developed technology being combat-ineffective.

 In the long run, players in combat roles will inevitably feel dissatisfied with auxiliary roles.

 That's why Shen Congfei personally gave the order for rescue this time ── to remind both sides of the necessity of their existence.

 In this way, with mutual understanding, they naturally cooperate more closely.

 "What?!"

 At the same moment when the starship fleet was officially sweeping the Bug Tribe on the surface, a piece of news arrived, causing Xue Yangping to turn pale.

 "What is it?"

 Shen Congfei looked at the person next to him, who broadcast the communication aloud:

 "Not good!"

 "Damn, how come these Bugs are so strong!"

 "Retreat! Retreat!"

 "Ah!"

 After the last scream, communication with the task force that had infiltrated the caves was cut off.

 The expressions on the faces of the two men present turned ugly, after all, the plan was theirs, but now something unexpected had come up.

 "What's going on?"

 "The only variable must be that Bug Tribe Queen."

 Shen Congfei said, sighed, and looked at Xue Yangping:

 "Let's go, I guess it's up to us to clean up this mess."

 Xue Yangping nodded.

 The underground task force they had selected was made up of Firebase Legion elites.

 However, even such a powerful force ended up being annihilated.

 This indicated that now they would have to confront the new crisis themselves.

 ...

 As the starships gradually maintained their ground sweeping attack, Shen Congfei and Xue Yangping assembled the players of the Firebase Legion from the first generation, and informed them of the failure of the plan.

 When the assembled players learned of a big BOSS appearing, they were all excited.

 Taking into account the previous annihilation of the underground task force, Shen Congfei only brought a team of six, including himself and Xue Yangping.

 Among them were the players "Fanatic Foodie", "Only Plays Hacker", "Gazing Back with a Thousand Threads", and "White Night Space Rain", who had been selected for this mission because they had just advanced to a new class.

 "Only Plays Hacker" was no longer just a hacker.

 Her new class, "Mech-Hacker", could control mechanical bees, scanning or attacking the entire cave.

 "Gazing Back with a Thousand Threads" was originally a special soldier and had just changed classes unexpectedly.

 He became an "Interstellar Mercenary", which could offer enough containment with Xia Wei being absent.

 And "White Night Space Rain" was originally a Tomb Guardian.

 During the War of the Undead, he accidentally triggered a special class advancement,

 "Death Shepherd".

 The description of this occupation is that one steals the power of the undead and can turn oneself or creations into undead in the "Reverse World State" for a short period of time.

 During this period, the "Death Shepherd" and its creations will not simply die of physiological or mental situations, but the aftereffects after the release of the state will sharply decrease all attributes.

 This is equivalent to the fact that during the "Conversion into Undead" period, the "Death Shepherd" is completely fearless of death.

 Therefore, he would be the main target in this team to attract all firepower attacks.

 For the remaining "Fanatic Foodie", he had changed several occupations since he stopped playing a meteorologist.

 Eventually, unexpectedly, while he was experiencing the physicist class to make material for profit, he accidentally switched class to a "Ghost Agent".

 The Ghost Agent could provide quantum state clones intermittently, one person was as good as the entire army.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei and Xue Yangping decided to bring only these four team members to execute the task of exterminating the Bug Tribe Queen.

 Arriving at the Bug Tribe's nest, they proceed onward.

 They soon discovered the bodies of other players along the way.

 Realizing that danger lurked ahead, Shen Congfei nodded to the four players.

 "Only Plays Hacker" immediately scattered a large number of mechanical bees.

 With the assistance of the mechanical bee swarm, they quickly found the Bug Tribe's nest in the cave, and discovered the Bug Queen and the Bug Tribe Queen.

 Unfortunately, their sight didn't last long before the other side discovered the existence of the mechanical bees and emitted a powerful shriek.

 Under the influence of sound waves, mechanical bees signals were severely interfered with, and they instantly lost all signal.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei instructed her to stay here and keep an eye out for any Bugs coming to assist through the other tunnels by using the swarm of mechanical bees.

 After "Only Plays Hacker" stayed behind, the remaining five people continued to move forward.

 They spotted the Bug Queen and the Bug Tribe girl in a very spacious underground nest, and around them were a variety of new forms of Bug Tribe.

 "White Night Space Rain" immediately switched to the "Death Shepherd" status.

 After temporarily becoming Undead, he carried the metallic coffin on his back and rushed towards the Bug Tribe girl.

 However, the Bug Tribe Queen at this time was not as timid as she had been at first.

 Perhaps she had enough development time on Saturn, there was even a disdainful smile on her face:

 "Humans, you are probably in the wrong place."

 As soon as her voice fell, countless Bug Tribe organs spurted out from the Bug Queen.

 These Bug Tribe organs were like living things, desperately trying to drill into everyone's body.

 Shen Congfei finally understood why the previous team, sent out to wipe out the Bug Tribe Queen, was annihilated.

 Anyone who suddenly encountered such an attack, could easily be wiped out.

 Shen Congfei immediately took to the air.

 Xue Yangping, being a second too slow, got tightly entangled by Bug Tribe organs.

 "White Night Space Rain" used the "Death Shepherd" power to convert some Bug Tribe organs into undead state.

 These undead organs then began to attack the surrounding Bug Tribe organs.

 "Fanatic Foodie's" "Ghost Agent" also moved quickly, forming many quantum state clones.

 But quantum state clones could exist in both non and existing states, unaffected by Bug Tribe organs. They used this opportunity to close in on the Bug Tribe Queen.

 However, just then, something unexpected happened that Shen Congfei had not anticipated.

 The Bug Queen standing beside the Bug Tribe Queen was not afraid at all.

 On the contrary, she even raised her hand and made a snap.

 This tiny action killed "White Night Space Rain" and "Fanatic Foodie" instantly.

 Both the undead and quantum state clones also disappeared accordingly.

 This really surprised Shen Congfei.

 Seeing his facial expression, the Bug Tribe Queen was quite pleased:

 "In this place, I have absolute sovereignty."
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 "What's going on!" 

 Xue Yangping, who had just managed to extricate himself from the Bug Tribe's organs, watched as two of their team members died mysteriously and stared wide-eyed.

 Upon seeing this, Shen Congfei flew over quickly and pulled him out of the bug pile:

 "Something is not right, don't be in a hurry to engage."

 After he finished speaking, he retreated to the entrance of the cave with Xue Yangping.

 The only remaining player in the field, "White night space rain", also retreated to the entrance of the cave in advance.

 Massive incomplete bug organs, produced by the Bug Queen, surged forward as if conscious.

 In front of the cave that connected to the bug nest, Shen Congfei erected an energy barrier.

 The size of the barrier was just enough to block the entrance, preventing these creepy things from getting close to them.

 "So what do we do now? We can't just let our people die in vain here."

 Even the fearless Xue Yangping was hesitant after witnessing two of their team members being killed effortlessly.

 "At least we have to find out how the Bug Queen managed to do this."

 As Shen Congfei said this, he looked towards the Bug Queen and Queen Mother behind the tide of bugs.

 He began to recall what had happened.

 From the moment they entered the cave, they hadn't touched anything.

 Until the Bug Queen manipulated the Queen Mother, producing a large number of incomplete bug organs... Wait.

 Why did the Bug Queen produce these things?

 His brows furrowed.

 So the reason for killing "Fanatic Foodie" and "Thousand Gaze Back" might be hidden within these bug organs?

 Shen Congfei looked at "White night space rain" who had retreated first:

 "You didn't touch any of those bug things, did you?"

 Upon hearing this, White night space rain shook his head.

 He thought of how he had flown up into the sky using his exoskeleton when he saw things weren't looking good.

 It's possible that by not touching those things, he wouldn't get instant-killed?

 But…

 While he was thinking, Shen Congfei looked at his teammate.

 "Me?"

 Noticing that he was being looked at, Xue Yangping pointed at himself:

 "Don't look at me. I activated my energy barrier before I got flooded, I didn't touch anything either."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei looked out at the increasingly piled up bug organs outside the barrier.

 "Shen Xiaoja, can you scan these organs and match them in the database to see what they do?"

 "Understood."

 From the exoskeleton, a beam of red light was projected, sweeping over many bug organs behind the barrier.

 A moment later, the AI responded:

 "Scanned targets, numerous types, estimated analysis time is approximately three hours."

 "It will take that long?"

 Upon hearing the estimated time, Shen Congfei thought about how the battle on the ground had entered the final stage.

 He was worried that the Bug Queen would use these bug organs to create more problems.

 After all, since she could instantly kill two players who had touched these organs, she could do the same to even more players.

 "Shen Xiaoja, focus your scan on bug organs that can cause instant death in a short time or instantaneously, to narrow down the analysis range."

 "Understood, re-planning scanning analysis range..."

 ...

 After ten minutes, "Only plays hackers," who had initially used a swarm of mechanical bees to monitor other bugs in the cave passage, seeing that the team had not yet come-out, came to check the situation.

 "Why are you here?"

 "I originally wanted to contact you, but the signal here in the depths of the nest is weak, so I came over first, hey, where are the other two?"

 In response to her question, Xue Yangping and "White night space rain" both turned their heads to look at Shen Congfei.

 "Shen Xiaoja, what's the result?"

 "Confirmation received."

 An image was projected from the exoskeleton.

 The thing projected was a thin, red worm.

 "Wait a minute, isn't this a parasite?"

 Remembering the thing that had previously parasitized the interstellar prison warden and many other guards on the human home planet, Shen Congfei realized:

 "So this type of parasite also has the ability to kill the host directly."

 Having witnessed the explosion caused by the warden earlier, he could guess that.

 However, the instant death of "Fanatic Foodie" could be blamed on the parasite.

 But "Thousand Gaze Back" was different, as a specialized "Necromancer," he was in a "Reverse World Field State," which essentially made it impossible for him to die.

 But with a snap of the Bug Queen's fingers, he was still instant-killed.

 This went against everything Shen Congfei knew.

 "Shen Xiaoja, the records shared with us by the Gama people about the four interstellar disasters, is there any mention of the Bug Queen's ability to directly cause death?"

 "Retrieving data..."

 "Confirmed, according to the ancient history of the Gama civilization, during the era of disasters."

 "There was a time when the Bug Tribe developed into one of the super disasters."

 "As a result, a god-level civilization called Titan arrived to assist the multi-civilization alliance army in conducting the final battle against the super Bug Tribe."

 "Unfortunately, not long after the start of the war, the god-level civilization Titan was destroyed."

 "The reason was that the existence of Titan, known as the Pillar of the Gods, was assassinated by the Bug Queen, which led to the disintegration of Titan and its ultimate extinction in the river of history..."

 Having heard about the secrets of history from "Shen Xiaoja", everyone present was stunned.

 "The Bug Tribe is that powerful? It even killed a god-level civilization?"

 "But isn't that god-level civilization too pathetic, having one pillar destroyed and the whole civilization collapsed?"

 The others expressed their inability to understand.

 But Shen Congfei had a vague feeling that this pillar of the gods might be the key to Titan becoming a god-level civilization.

 Just like himself, possessing an existence that could elevate an entire species to becoming a god-level civilization.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei shook his head, putting these impractical thoughts behind him.

 Right now, it's still too early to think about these things.

 "Since the Bug Queen can kill a higher-dimensional god-level existence, then it's not surprising that she can instant-kill a necromancer who resists death."

 After drawing his conclusion, he continued to question his own AI:

 "Shen Xiaoja, so what happened to the Bug Queen who killed Titan's Pillar of God in the end?"

 "According to the records, that Bug Queen was eventually killed by the Titans."

 "So, the Bug Queen's instant-kill ability cannot be used continuously?"

 Shen Congfei analyzed that "Thousand Gaze Back" being instant-killed was probably because the Bug Queen saw him as the biggest threat.

 After all, necromance and the Bug Tribe both belong to one of the four catastrophes.

 So, it was unfortunate that the Bug Queen saved her instant-kill technique for him.

 "Uh-huh, prepare to move, leave the Bug Queen to me."

 After Shen Congfei finished speaking, he prepared to withdraw the energy barrier.

 "White night space rain" took out a strange cannon from his space device and set it up at the entrance, shouting:

 "Everyone, out of the way."

 The moment the energy barrier disappeared, he pulled the weapon's trigger.

 The bug organs that surged into the cave were directly attracted by some form of force, preventing them from advancing a step further.

 Shen Congfei knew that this was also a gravity weapon developed by their corps.

 However, due to the high production cost, it requires heavy military contributions to acquire.

 "Move out."

 With "White night space rain" and Xue Yangping holding back the bug organs, Shen Congfei decisively broke into the Bug Tribe's nest from the side.
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 Shen Congfei's move caught the attention of the Bug Tribe.

 Noticing him breach the opening and fly directly to the top of the cave, the enemy showed no panic.

 The Bug Tribe queen made a snapping gesture.

 Being a higher combat force hatched from Bug Queens devouring each other, they also developed a unique ability.

 This ability is comparable to Divine Artifacts known to various civilizations.

 It is an extremely powerful mental power.

 This power, even civilizations at higher dimensions fear it.

 Because the mental power of the Bug Tribe queen is similar to the "Reverse World Domain" and belongs to the category of causality attacks to some extent.

 It can erase an existence on a mental level, thereby affecting the outer universe, causing it to truly disappear.

 Therefore, the Bug Tribe is considered one of the celestial disasters.

 High-ranking Bug Tribes combined with mass-produced lower-ranking bugs are enough to pose a threat to any civilization and force.

 So, when the Bug Tribe queen saw Shen Congfei swooping from above, she did not hesitate to use this erasure ability.

 It was her who just used this ability to erase those capable of turning into undead and transforming undead.

 Of course, this ability cannot be used indefinitely.

 As a price, every time the Bug Tribe queen uses this ability, it severely weakens her mental power.

 This will also result in the queen being affected to some extent in controlling other Bug Tribes.

 However, the previous mode of mixing Bug Tribe wreckage and parasitic bugs successfully delayed some time and gave her a chance to buffer and recover, enabling her to use it for the second time.

 At the moment when Shen Congfei approached the Bug Tribe queen, this set of Tyra exoskeleton armor instantly stopped.

 The next second, it broke down into countless nano components.

 However, seeing this scene, the Bug Tribe queen felt something was wrong.

 She didn't see the scene of the person inside being directly erased, she just saw this set of exoskeleton equipment disintegrating.

 At this moment, a voice sounded behind the Bug Tribe queen:

 "Come in!"

 In the blink of an eye, the Bug Tribe queen found herself in a pitch-black place.

 In the deep space of the universe, only clusters of stars are shining.

 Shen Congfei also appeared in front of her: "Didn't you say you could easily defeat us?"

 "What is this place!"

 The Bug Tribe queen was horrified; she could no longer sense the existence of the Bug Tribe.

 What's more, her mental power seemed to be blocked in this universe and couldn't be exerted at all.

 "Divine Artifact!" She exclaimed.

 The Bug queen quickly realized what was confining her.

 "It's too late for you to know now."

 Shen Congfei said, setting the bug queen of the Tyra World Instrument as the target.

 The time flow rate is set to:

 1 Day : 10000000...

 In any case, he tried his best to prolong the Bug Tribe queen's time flow rate.

 Even if the lifespan of the Bug Tribe was long, it gradually couldn't withstand the loss under the flow of time.

 "No!!!"

 The Bug Tribe queen clearly felt that her life was fading rapidly.

 In panic, she tried to grab the opponent to stop this from happening.

 But Shen Congfei had already anticipated her move and simply left Universe 001 of the Tyra World Instrument.

 With the Bug Tribe queen lunging at nothing, a sense of despair resonated in her heart...

 ...

 When Shen Congfei came out, the entire Bug Tribe cave had already been cleansed by Xue Yangping and White Night Space Rain.

 After losing the control of the Bug Tribe queen, the Bug Queens regained control of the Bug Tribe again.

 Unfortunately, the Bug Queen herself was unable to breed new Bug Tribes and could only resist with worker bugs.

 In just a few rounds, they took down the final Bug Tribe hatcher located on Saturn.

 The reason for not eliminating it was also because Shen Congfei told others to capture it alive.

 "Starfire, what do you want this big bug for?"

 Since being tricked by the Bug Tribe queen and Bug Queens on Saturn, Xue Yangping had wanted to vent his frustration.

 Unfortunately, Shen Congfei first took the Bug Tribe queen into the Divine Artifact and then asked him and others to leave the Bug Queen behind. This left "Brother Ping" quite confused.

 Seeing him ask, his answer was simple:

 "I have a big use for the Bug Queen."

 "However, the battle on the ground should not be over yet. If you go up now, you might just catch the last wave of clean-up."

 Shen Congfei saw his frustration and kindly reminded him.

 Upon hearing this, Xue Yangping thought for a while and sighed:

 "Never mind, I'm just a bit frustrated."

 Shen Congfei laughed and patted his shoulder: "If you're feeling frustrated, let me tell you something that might cheer you up."

 "Weren't you asking me what I want the Bug Queen for?"

 "Yeah, why?"

 "Think about it, how did the Bug Tribe queen come about?"

 Xue Yangping looked up to reflect: "I remember, didn't you say earlier that this Bug Tribe queen came from two Bug Queens devouring each other and hatching?"

 "Yes, on Mars, we also captured a Bug Queen."

 Shen Congfei told him the other news.

 "What! There's another Bug Queen, wait a minute... you mean you're going to breed another Bug Tribe queen!"

 Xue Yangping widened his eyes in shock.

 "Are you out of your mind! Didn't you see how powerful the Bug Tribe queen was?"

 Shen Congfei responded calmly: "She is powerful, but what if we can control this Bug Tribe queen?"

 "If we can control..." Xue Yangping's eyes lit up, "Wow, are you planning to make your own Bug Tribe army?"

 "It depends, comparing to a bug army, I hope to acquire the technology of the Bug Tribe. If that's not possible, understanding that ability which can instantly kill targets would be good too."

 Hearing Shen Congfei's answer, Xue Yangping couldn't help but laugh:

 "Ha ha, I think you're really out of your mind, but I like it."

 ...

 Without the Bug Tribe queen and the Bug Queens, the remaining Bug Disaster on the surface of Saturn was like a headless praying mantis, no longer organized.

 The members and fleet of the Starfire Legion took the opportunity to rush up.

 All remaining Bug Tribes were wiped out.

 On the ground, countless bug corpses were burned to ashes by Starfire Legion members wielding flamethrowers.

 They resolved the last major threat to human civilization's star system.

 Shen Congfei and others began to prepare to return.

 Of course, they were returning with their spoils of war.

 The Lunar Bug Queen imprisoned on Mars, as if sensing something, was struggling frantically.

 Unfortunately, with the interstellar prison incident as a precedent, the place where the Bug Queen was held this time was an absolutely enclosed chamber.

 Researchers used extended mechanical arms to perform injections and sampling.

 Not until Shen Congfei brought back the Saturn Bug Queen.

 In the underground facility on Mars.

 The two Bug Queens were each confined in a transparent cubed cell, restless.

 The area was cleared to leave space for the two bugs to devour each other.

 The other researchers were high up to avoid accidents.

 But before that, they had to do a little preparation.

 However, this preparation made Xia Wei somewhat uncertain:

 "Cong Fei, are you sure you want to do this?"

 "Don't worry, I know what I'm doing, you can trust me."

 Noticing her concern, Shen Congfei quickly reassured her.
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 Deep underground on Mars, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei, after final confirmation, allowed the researchers to begin the so-called work.

 They stood on a high place at the edge of the platform, observing what was going on below.

 In the vast ground, the transparent square confinement boxes holding the Bug mothers, on added wheels, continued to move towards the center.

 Suddenly, one side of each box fell to the ground opened.

 The two Bug mothers, almost without hesitation, rushed towards the center and mixed together.

 Before long, a victor emerged between them.

 As the Bug mothers were embroiled in the process of evolutionary consumption, the humans at the high location also began their flurry of activity.

 Shen Congfei watched the researchers next to him, controlling mechanical arms that extended towards the Bug Tribe below.

 Since the Saturn bug mother had just consumed the lunar Bug Tribe, they were unsure whether it was digesting or doing something else, but it lay still on the ground regardless.

 This gave them an opportunity.

 Unfortunately, they were unable to capture the previous Mars Bug mother alive and had no choice but to kill it by bombing.

 The research staff of the Starfire Legion had only the remnants of the Mars Bug mother to study the Bug Tribe.

 They connected the previous eyewitness evidence.

 So, they roughly understood the composition of the Bug mothers' bodies.

 The clone Queen plan, Shen Congfei's present proposal, has greatly aroused the interest of these scientific research players.

 Now, the plan was being executed.

 After consumption by the Bug mother, human technology will intervene in the birth of the new queen of the Bug Tribe.

 They would swap the genes while the Queen has not yet taken form.

 Thus, the Bug Queen, or more so, a queen that fully inherits human genes, may be born.

 But this is no easy task.

 After all, as an ancient race in deep space, most of the Bug Tribe's genes and cells are born and evolved in an extremely harsh environment.

 To successfully replace them with human genes, it presupposes that the replaced human genes are incredibly strong.

 The best choice for gene replacement is undeniably Shen Congfei.

 He was once infected by a mutated organism and later luckily injected with a strengthening agent.

 The strengthening agent, combined with the infection of the mutant bacteria, promoted the evolution of his body and genes even further.

 For this reason, they specifically consulted Chen Shu, who was initially responsible for developing the vaccine.

 Dr. Chen, who used to have some disagreements with Shen Congfei, had completely transformed into a diligent student after the induction of the interstellar era.

 When called upon and informed about the crazy plan, he couldn't help but be moved.

 After all, it was about the Bug Tribe that wreaked havoc upon countless civilizations.

 So in Chen Shu's view, Shen Congfei and his team were playing with fire.

 However, when talking about his enhancement agent and the recombination of superhuman genes after the infection of mutant bacteria, Dr. Chen seemed very pleased.

 This confirmed to Shen Congfei and his team their genes could be used as part of the replacement for the Bug Queen's genes.

 The remaining part, just like the gender division in humans, the Bug Tribe also has a male-female distinction.

 The reason for the bug mothers, which act as incubators for the Bug Tribe, to give birth to queens is that they are hermaphrodites, or that they are the gene bank of the Bug Tribe.

 Only in this way could the Bug Tribe continue to be produced from the remaining single Bug mother.

 So now, in order to replace the genes of the Bug Queen, a strong and steady human female gene is also needed.

 For this, Dr. Chen Shu naturally recommended his outstanding achievement.

 The "sparrow" Li Zhen.

 As the first experimenter dealing with the enhancing agent and mutant bacteria with an innate disease.

 It's precisely because of her successful case that Shen Congfei later understood that the enhancing agent could harmonize with the infection of mutant bacteria and thereby transform it into a superhuman constitution.

 However, upon hearing this, Xia Wei seemed rather complicated.

 Because in this way, wouldn't the newly born queen become their child?

 Moreover, after replacing the Bug Tribe genes, they heard that the morphology would be more humanlike.

 Not like the previous Bug Queens who had a humanoid form but retained many insectoid traits, one glance was enough to tell that they weren't human.

 So, she was very ambivalent.

 Being one of the parties involved, "sparrow" Li Zhen was naturally anxious, declaring her refusal immediately.

 Naturally, because having a baby, even from a scientific perspective, the newly born queen will have direct blood relations.

 That is to say, upon waking up, calling Shen Congfei and herself Mom and Dad.

 This was something Li Zhen couldn't accept, so she quickly pushed the person next to her away:

 "Use hers."

 "Xia Wei is our legion's Venus, when it comes to combat power, she is the strongest among our sisters."

 As Li Zhen spoke, she cast a cold glance at Chen Shu, who was usually on good terms with her.

 Seeing this, perhaps considering that his previous idea was inappropriate, Dr. Chen sighed:

 "Just in time, I am developing a new type of enhancing agent that is a few levels above the one you guys used."

 "I call it the Interstellar Enhancement Serum."

 Just as everyone was excited by the news, he threw a wet blanket.

 "However, unfortunately, it is not yet finished. I'm missing one important component and I don't know what it is."

 Upon hearing this, the others sighed, but Xia Wei's eyes lit up:

 "Perhaps, I can help you look for it."

 ...

 Returning to the present from her memory, Xia Wei stared at the Bug mother that was already undergoing gene replacement surgery below, feeling a vague sensation in her heart.

 She turned to look at Shen Congfei next to her.

 At this moment, Xia Wei was immensely glad that she possessed those special eyes.

 In the last moment, relying on her eyes that could digitize everything, she helped Chen Shu find the final component for the Interstellar Enhancement Serum in his laboratory inventory.

 Since then, Xia Wei has also become a superhuman with constitution and genes superior to ordinary people because of this serum.

 And now, she was going to have a child with the man next to her.

 Wait, didn't this technically count as having a child before marriage?

 Thinking this, Xia Wei felt a wave of shyness.

 However, perhaps due to the effect of the Interstellar Enhancement Serum, she didn't blush so easily.

 Only because of this thought, her heartbeat sped up a little.

 It only took a slight calming of her emotions for her heartbeat to return to normal quickly.

 She had a poker face throughout, and even Shen Congfei next to her did not detect it.

 "Don't be nervous."

 "I'm not nervous."

 "Ah, I didn't mean you."

 "I was just thinking, does this count as having a child before marriage for the two of us?"

 Shen Congfei's face was somewhat awkward.

 When Xia Wei heard he had this same thought, she couldn't help but cover her mouth and laugh:

 "This is your idea, so you have to take responsibility."

 Seeing her normally reserved demeanor, now in a playful tone, made Shen Congfei chuckle:

 "Alright, I'll take responsibility. So when do we get married?"

 "...Pushing your luck."

 Xia Wei bit her lip and gave him a disdainful glance.

 At this moment, a sudden voice interrupted them:

 "Something's wrong!"
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 "Not good!" 

 "There's a problem."

 The sudden shouts caused everyone present to tense up.

 "What's going on!"

 Shen Congfei quickly asked the researchers beside him.

 "Commander, the Bug Mother seems to have noticed our actions and is preparing to hatch early."

 "What!"

 His response made him furrow his eyebrows, "How far has the gene replacement progressed?"

 "Forty-six point five percent."

 "Hasn't it even reached half yet?"

 "And the estimated time of premature birth?"

 "About half an hour later."

 "So soon?" Shen Congfei was a little surprised, thinking about how gene replacement had taken several hours before.

 Which means, they still need several more hours to complete the gene replacement.

 Unfortunately, the Bug Mother seems to have sensed something unusual and started to prepare for early hatching.

 "Would using anesthesia at this stage have side effects on our plan?"

 "Well, considering the Bug Tribe's physique, even the rate at which the young bugs absorb and metabolise should not be a problem."

 "Good, start with tranquilizers, then use anesthesia, also, prepare the gravity ring."

 "Understood."

 At Shen Congfei's command, the surrounding members sprang into action.

 Some injected tranquilizers, some prepared the anesthesia, and some transported the gravity ring.

 Originally, this gravity device was prepared for the Bug Mother. It looked like a giant metal ring.

 But this metal ring was extraordinary, those enclosed within could withstand pressure on a different scale.

 It's one of the cutting-edge technologies developed by the Spark Legion, usually used by members of the Spark Legion as fitness equipment.

 And now, this gravity ring specially designed to suppress the Bug Mother.

 If she wants to escape, she would be immediately suppressed within the ring.

 "Setup complete, start injection."

 "Heart rate spike, increase the dose!"

 "Half dose, no change in heart rate."

 "Full dose, no change in heart rate."

 "Double dose, no change in heart rate."

 "Triple dose...wait, the heart rate is decreasing."

 "The Bug Mother has entered a deep sleep, continue the experiment."

 "Gene replacement test, progress forty-seven point nine percent."

 "Progress fifty point three percent."

 "Progress..."

 Listening to the continually reported progress, everyone was somewhat anxious.

 The Bug Mother's recent movement indicated that she had noticed something abnormal.

 So, when she wakes up next time, there will probably be trouble.

 And the characteristic of the Bug Tribe is that they can quickly develop resistance within a short time.

 This means that any virus or drug would become ineffective in a short period.

 This was their first time injecting the tranquilizer.

 When the Bug Mother wakes up, the tranquilizer will probably be useless.

 Next time, they would have to use anesthesia.

 ...

 Time went by every second.

 Several hours of waiting underground on Mars made everyone restless.

 Everyone was waiting for the results.

 The Bug Mother woke up again just now, forcing them to administer a large dose of anesthesia.

 General anesthesia made the Bug Mother sleep a little longer.

 But if she wakes up next time, their only option would be to rely on the gravity ring.

 "What's the progress?"

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei hurriedly looked at the researcher beside him.

 "Eighty-nine point seven percent, almost there."

 Xia Wei stood by, watching him pacing back and forth, and couldn't help but imagine a scene of him anxiously pacing outside the delivery room.

 Thinking of this, she felt an inexplicable sense of anticipation.

 "Xia Wei, Xia Wei."

 "Huh? What's wrong?"

 "What are you thinking about, I've been calling you for a while and you are still daydreaming."

 Chen Yuanjia stared at Xia Wei, a woman's intuition told her that if someone was daydreaming with a smile in such tense moments, they must be thinking about some good news.

 "What, happy about having a daughter?"

 "What nonsense are you talking about, she's the Bug Queen."

 "So what, she carries both of your genes."

 Chen Yuanjia's words left Xia Wei speechless.

 However, Xia Wei was also very concerned about this:

 "So, how should we deal with her after she's born?"

 "You're asking me? Although I'm a doctor, I've never had a child. But you two are gonna have a child before getting married..."

 Seeing Chen Yuanjia's teasing expression, Xia Wei curled her lip:

 "Jealous, are we?"

 "Tch, jealous, I'm not..."

 The discussion between the two women naturally reached the ears of the others.

 Looking at the atmosphere on their side, Shen Congfei shook his head, but felt his nervous tension ease a little.

 "Starfire, so it seems you're the first one among us to have a child."

 "Pfft!" Shen Congfei almost choked on his own spit in shock at the man's words.

 Seeing that it was Xue Yangping, he wasn't surprised.

 Any moment this man doesn't speak nonsense is the most unusual.

 "If you want one, go have your own."

 "I'd like to."

 Xue Yangping finished speaking, his eyes unintentionally glanced to the side.

 Shen Congfei followed his gaze and immediately understood.

 "What's there to be afraid of..."

 Just as he was about to say something, a voice came from the side:

 "Damn, the anesthesia has worn off, the Bug Mother is awake."

 "What's the progress? How much progress has been made?"

 "Ninety-seven point eight percent, it's almost finished."

 "Damn it, prepare the gravity ring."

 Immediately, a yellow light began to flash on the surface of the metal ring below.

 "The Bug Mother is awake!"

 Noticing the Bug Mother, which looked like a mountain of flesh, start to move in the metal ring, everyone's hearts rose to their throats.

 The Bug Mother began to move towards the edge of the metal ring, seemingly intending to escape the range of the gravity ring, even breaking a few mechanical arms in the process.

 "What's happening!"

 "Progress is at ninety eight percent."

 "Why is it so slow!"

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but complain.

 Although it seems like there's only two percent progress left, in actual estimation, it should still take ten to twenty minutes.

 "We can only hope for a miracle."

 Dr. Chen Shu, who was also observing the situation, couldn't help but sigh.

 The others didn't speak, but the expressions on their faces told they weren't holding out much hope.

 Because at this moment, the Bug Mother was about to escape the restraint of the gravity ring.

 "Wait, what's that!"

 Through the flickering yellow light of the gravity ring, someone seemed to have noticed something.

 Everyone looked down.

 In the roughly seven-second frequency of the gravity ring's flash, their faces turned to shock.

 "Is that what I think it is?"

 "Correct."

 "It should be."

 Receiving their mutual gazes, they saw a small, curled up figure on the body of the Bug Mother, who was about to crawl out of the gravity ring.

 "That is..."

 "The Bug Queen?"

 "No, it should be called Human Queen."

 "Wait, look!"

 Everyone's gaze fell on it again, and they saw that the small, curled up figure in the flickering yellow light was unexpectedly reaching its hand upward.

 However, just then, the Bug Mother suddenly stopped and went back obediently to the space within the gravity ring.

 "Progress is at ninety-eight point nine percent."

 "This is a miracle."

 The people looked at each other, amazed.
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 "How much longer?" 

 "Ninety-nine point nine percent... complete. All genes have been replaced!"

 The words of the researcher allowed the people present to exhale in relief.

 "What about the birth time?"

 Shen Congfei asked, to the discomfort of the scientist beside him:

 "That's strange."

 "Given the current state of the Bug Mother, it should be ready to give birth at any moment. But now, there seems to be no movement."

 "In simple terms, the Bug Mother appears to be in a state of control that a higher Bug Tribe exerts over their lower counterparts. Only if the child does not wish to come out, then the Bug Mother cannot forcefully incubate."

 "And according to our speculations, the child may have sensed the dangers of premature incubation and thus stopped the Bug Mother."

 After listening to the scientist, Shen Congfei looked stunned:

 "Such a small child has this kind of ability?"

 "Although from a genetic level, this child is not of the Bug Tribe, no matter what, she is still a queen."

 "She? Or him?"

 "Hm, let me see..." After fiddling around on the instrument in front of him, the scientist gave his answer, "It's a girl."

 "Ok, I understand. That means the birth time is still uncertain."

 "That's correct."

 Seeing the other party nodding, Shen Congfei sighed, and looked again at the Bug Mother below, surrounded by mechanical arms for observation:

 "Alright, then let's move on for now. We will receive a notification when the child is born."

 Upon hearing this, the others nodded and turned to walk away.

 "What's happening!"

 "How is it so fast!"

 However, just when they were about to leave, they heard the scientist behind them getting flustered.

 "What's going on!"

 "Legion commander, the child... the child is being born."

 "Wow!"

 Just as he was speaking, a burst of crying interrupted their conversation.

 Shen Congfei and the others exchanged looks, then walked back over.

 They saw a mechanical arm that connected to the isolation container extending down, being assisted by other mechanical arms.

 A pink, small body was placed on a baby bed, slowly being brought up.

 Looking at the nearby container, Shen Congfei walked over and looked down into it.

 Unlike the Bug Tribe queens he had seen before, there were no obvious Bug Tribe organs from an outward appearance. It looked just like a wrinkly-skinned human baby.

 As he bent down, however, the baby suddenly opened her eyes.

 "Goo goo goo!"

 The laughter startled Shen Congfei.

 Even if he hadn't raised kids, he knew that babies couldn't laugh out loud so early on, let alone reach out to him.

 "Wah wah!"

 As if noticing that he wasn't moving, the baby started crying out of nowhere.

 Helplessly, Shen Congfei reached out his hand, through the gloves in the container, and touched the baby's chubby fingers.

 The baby then turned her cries into laughter again, holding onto his finger and not wanting to let go.

 At this time, Xia Wei also drew near.

 "Wah wah!"

 The baby in the container seemed to notice her arrival, widened her eyes, and wiggled her other hand.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei gave Xia Wei the other glove connected to the device.

 Upon seeing this, Xia Wei also reached through the glove in the container to touch the baby.

 The baby inside entwined her tiny hands around each of their fingers, narrowed her eyes, giggling "goo goo".

 ...

 Afterward, as further checks needed to be done on the baby, they had no choice but to part with her.

 However, when parting, the crying was earth-shatteringly loud, even making the whole container tremble violently. Others couldn't help but cover their ears.

 There was no other way, so in the end, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei had to go to the research room themselves, allowing the baby to clutch their fingers while they cooperated with the scanning and research.

 Not even a few hours later, the results came out. The baby's condition was good. Exceptionally healthy.

 One could even say that she outshone an average adult.

 Already at this growth stage, they could feel the power emanating from the small body.

 This was closely related to the ample nutrients supplied by the Bug Mother.

 As a result, the baby now showed a super-growth trend within just a few hours.

 Her skin and bones were nearing those of a two-to-three-year-old human child, and her hair was growing visibly fast, shiny and black.

 By the time the data analysis was ready, the baby had already passed the infant stage and entered the toddler phase, waddling on the floor and learning to speak.

 Shen Congfei had also asked the researchers, who indicated that, based on the body's current scan results, this state was likely to continue for some time.

 It wasn't until approaching puberty that growth might begin to slow gradually.

 As for the reason, this was partly related to the accelerator within the insect queen's body.

 After all, if a newly born Bug Tribe was destroyed before a long growth period, its existence would be fleeting.

 Therefore, regardless of their rank, early members of the Bug Tribe are subject to a certain degree of acceleration to ensure they can withstand harsh environments from birth, speeding up their ability to consume food and quickly becoming predators.

 "Yah yah yah!"

 While he was talking to the researcher, he felt a tug on his trouser leg. Looking down, he found the child had come over and was standing at his feet, staring up at him with big eyes and held onto Xia Wei's hand.

 Shen Congfei squatted down to look at the child in front of him.

 "Do you know who I am?"

 "Baba!"

 Hearing this response, he was startled.

 Xia Wei seemed a bit surprised too: "I only just taught her that sentence."

 The researcher stroked his chin pondering, "It seems this child not only has a surprisingly superior physique but also a far superior intelligence to average humans."

 "Then who is she?"

 The child tilted her head, looking at Xia Wei and saying:

 "Baba!"

 "That's wrong. She is Mama."

 "Mumu!"

 "It seems like she still needs a lot of work with her pronunciation."

 "Gau yu!"

 "..."

 This time, Shen Congfei and the others understood. This child learns and imitates by remembering the final few words of a sentence.

 But she was a bit off with the tune.

 "By the way, should we name this child?"

 When Shen Congfei brought it up, the researcher gave a serious response:

 "From a scientific perspective, she is a human now, but she was born from the Bug Tribe. How about Shen Xiaochong?"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei nodded, seeming to be satisfied: "This name is not bad."

 Xia Wei, on the other hand, rolled her eyes at them.

 She had no high expectations for her husband's naming skills.

 Shen Xiaoja's projection suddenly appeared and took a look at the baby:

 "Shen Xiaochong, name has been registered, identity as the heir to the Starfire Legion, access level just below the Commander and Deputy Commander...."

 "Hey hey!"

 Seeing the AI rush over to join in the fun, Xia Wei quickly stopped it.

 "Wee wee!"

 "Don't mimic me."

 "Li bu niao xue e."

 Looking at the child babbling in random tones, Xia Wei lost the will to argue. With a sigh of resignation, she looked at the child she was holding:

 "If this continues, in the future, you'll have to be called Shen Xiaochong."

 "Shen, Xiao, Chong, kekeke."

 Seemingly understanding her own name, the little girl giggled.

 Shen Congfei came over: "See, our child seems to be satisfied."

 Xia Wei didn't bother to argue with him and directly handed the child over:

 "Naming such a lovely child Xiaochong, you guys really can."

 As Shen Congfei held the child, he saw that she seemed a bit angry:

 "Then what should she be called? I'll listen to you."

 Xia Wei wanted to say something, but she seemed to have been brainwashed by the name Shen Xiaochong.

 No matter what, she could only think of this name, so Xia Wei gave up on renaming the child and turned to walk away.

 "Forget it."

 "Hey hey! don't be mad."

 "Pie sheng qi a."

 "Stop copying me."

 "Pie xue e a."

 "..."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 446: Inheriting Memories (Second update of the New Year)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Mars, several planet days later.

 In the base built around the planet remodeler, many players knew that something had changed in their regiment.

 And this change, mainly, was quite a headache for members of the Starfire Regiment.

 To put it specifically, they had never seen such a mischievous child in their lives.

 Making mischief, playing pranks, creeping out in the middle of the night to scare people.

 If it wasn't for the fact that the child was a doll-faced girl, they would have liked nothing better than to string the child up and give her a good beating.

 But those thoughts remained just that: thoughts, because frankly, they didn't dare.

 Within the Starfire Regiment, if we were to talk about rank.

 This little girl's authority, it seems, surpasses all of theirs.

 Luckily, there's the Regiment Commander and the Vice Commander to keep this little witch in line.

 "Giggle Giggle!"

 Just as the Starfire members in the corridor were reflecting on this, they suddenly heard a silver bell-like laughter. They shivered all over, quickly hid, or if they couldn't hide, simply turned their backs to the corridor wall, not wanting to be noticed by her.

 In the same corridor were not just Shen Xiaoja, the little girl, but also people like Shen Congfei following her.

 Seeing the behavior of the regiment members in the corridor, they knew that these people had been tormented by this child to the point of fear. They could only smile helplessly, quickly keeping an eye on Shen Xiaoja to prevent her from causing trouble for others.

 "Giggle Giggle!"

 You have to admit, the nutrition provided by the Bug Tribe is quite substantial. Right before their eyes, this child suddenly grew from two or three years old to about ten years old.

 Shen Congfei and the others had a faint sense that they had all aged.

 "Shen Xiaoja, come here, be good."

 "Oh."

 The little witch, who had been giggling just then, curbed her laughter and came running back from beside a regiment member, dutifully holding his hand.

 However, the members of the Starfire Regiment weren't going to be fooled again.

 They had been deceived by this innocent and harmless appearance in the beginning.

 But in the end, they were the ones who were thoroughly punished.

 There were some regiment members who privately talked about teaching the little witch a lesson, but it ended up backfiring. The trap they had set became a pitfall for the would-be avengers.

 After that, no one ever thought of revenge again.

 They could only try their best to avoid her if they couldn't bear with her.

 When Shen Congfei heard about this, he didn't punish anyone.

 After all, as long as it didn't escalate to a violent incident, he wouldn't interfere, not even if it was against Shen Xiaoja, his own daughter.

 At first, Shen Congfei worried about whether this little girl would get into trouble.

 But later, based on the feedback from the person he had assigned to monitor her.

 Shen Congfei realized that the ones he should worry about were the others.

 Presently, her physiological age was close to ten years old because of super-growth.

 And her physical and intellectual levels were far superior to the average person.

 Even they, the super-humans born from the combination of mutant bacteria and enhancement drugs, could not say for sure that they could easily deal with this girl.

 "Ba Ba, where is Mumu?"

 "Haven't I told you, it's called Dad and Mum?"

 The little girl listened and then pouted, "But I still think Ba Ba and Mumu sounds better."

 "Huh? What?"

 Seeing that her murmuring had been heard, Shen Xiaoja quickly raised her head, smiling radiantly, and shaking his arm:

 "Then I will listen to Dad and Mum."

 "That's right."

 The little girl shook Shen Congfei's arm: "Dad, Dad, I want to go play with Mum."

 "Good! Your mum is busy, she doesn't have time."

 "Oh..."

 She drew out her tone, making a reluctant face.

 The people behind him started talking:

 "Starfire, you too. Just play with the child properly."

 "That's what we mean."

 Seeing Xue Yangping, Chen Yuanjia, and others with adoring expressions, Shen Congfei could only shake his head helplessly.

 He really didn't know whether this was his child or theirs.

 However, there was a reason for this situation.

 He subtly used a player profession with a revealing nature.

 ...

 Name: Shen Xiaoja

 Identity: Daughter of Humanity (Shen Congfei X Xia Wei) / Heir of Bug Tribe

 Profession: ???

 Skills: Control of Bug Tribe (Unlocked, Rank: Legend)

 Bug Tribe Technology (Growing, Unlocked by Bug Mother, Rank: Legend)

 Mind Annihilation (Unlockable in adulthood, Rank: ???)

 Full Female Queen Form: Human/Bug Tribe (Mutated, Rank: ???)

 Transcendent Species (Unlocked by killing Bug Tribe sovereign, Rank: ???)

 ...

 Looking at it, Shen Congfei felt an indescribable envy.

 This was not just raising a daughter, this was more like raising a BOSS.

 "Dad, let's hurry."

 Before he could come around, a massive force came from his hand, nearly yanking him down to the ground.

 With that thought, Shen Congfei firmly stood his ground, grabbed her and warned her:

 "In the future, you can go out to play, but you must first control your strength. Otherwise, you will have to stay at home for a while."

 Hearing this, Shen Xiaoja showed an aggrieved expression.

 "Don't give me that look, what if you hurt someone outside?"

 "You're fine with it, Dad."

 The little girl naturally was not willing to be grounded for a while, so she defended herself quietly.

 "I'm fine, that's because our constitution is strong, but not everyone's constitution outside is strong, some people are so weak that they run away at the slightest breeze."

 Shen Xiaoja's eyes lit up: "Dad, Dad, I want to meet this person."

 Shen Congfei closed his eyes, held his forehead with one hand, and made a headache expression.

 Noticing his expression, the little girl finally calmed down, biting her lip:

 "I see."

 "But, today, I can take you to a special place."

 Shen Xiaoja tilted her head, extending her hands.

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei crouched down, picked her up, and the little girl also smiled, one hand hugging his neck, the other hand pointing forward:

 "Let's go!"

 ...

 The group continued to move forward and arrived at the underground facility within Starfire Base.

 This was also where Shen Xiaoja was born, and now it has been completely converted into a place to guard the Bug Mother.

 When they arrived at the experimental area and stood on a high area looking down at the Bug Mother below, the little girl seemed to remember something.

 "Dad, I think I know this big bug. Can I touch it?"

 Shen Congfei nodded, which was also the purpose of his visit.

 As he said this, his clothes flipped one by one, becoming Tera's external armor.

 Holding Shen Xiaoja, Shen Congfei flew down in front of everyone.

 The gravity ring also restarted around the Bug Mother.

 Even though the Bug Mother has been very weak since Shen Xiaoja left and hasn't made any big moves.

 But they were still careful.

 After all, with the previous example of the Mother Planet, they didn't dare to let anyone get too close to the Bug Mother.

 They just remotely monitored it, and every time someone entered or left, they had to go through a strict isolation scan check. After confirming that no suspicious items were taken out, they were allowed to leave.

 Back to the point, when Shen Congfei arrived at the bottom of the experimental field, he saw the Bug Mother in front of him. He held Shen Xiaoja and approached carefully.

 As the little girl's tender fingers touched the Bug Mother's thick skin, countless thread-like things wrapped around her fingers.

 Shen Congfei was a little worried, but after "Shen Xiaoja" scanned it, he calmed down.

 Those threads are like the nervous system of the Bug Tribe, a kind of organ tissue. In other words, they are specifically used for transmitting related memory.

 This was the real purpose of Shen Congfei's trip.

 Bug Tribe's Technology.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 447: Reverse Hacking, Tracing Back to the Source (First Update of the New Year)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Inside the underground facility on Mars, Shen Congfei swiftly left with the child in his arms.

 After the memory inheritance, Shen Xiaochong seemed to be in some sort of "digestive" process.

 Based on the scan results from "Shen Xiaoja", it was confirmed that although she had fallen into a deep sleep, her brain's neurons were very active.

 Similar to the normal human's sleep memory mechanism.

 Upon hearing the intelligent judgment, he nodded his head, holding the child as he returned to the surface base.

 As night fell on Mars, Xia Wei was also relieved from her daily official duties.

 "Is the child asleep?"

 Seeing Shen Congfei pass over the now sleeping Shen Xiaoja, Congfei nodded in response.

 "How did it go?"

 "Very smoothly, with no surprises."

 "That's good."

 Seeing Xia Wei's attention entirely focused on the child, he frowned:

 "You didn't even ask how I am?"

 Xia Wei raised her head, her eyes met his: "So, how are you?"

 "... Not too good. What should I do?"

 Shen Congfei deliberately teased her, not expecting Xia Wei to ponder and then respond:

 "Then you should go to sleep first."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei immediately felt disinterested.

 Though he was being overlooked because of the child, it wasn't a justified reason.

 Shen Congfei sighed, just as he was about to leave, he noticed someone following him.

 "And you're also coming?"

 Xia Wei, holding Shen Xiaochong, looked at him and said, "We're off to bed, don't you see the child sleeping so soundly? Hurry up, my hand's getting numb."

 "Oh, oh, oh."

 The first few words of Shen Congfei's response made him laugh, but he ended up freezing to nod in agreement with the rest.

 ...

 In the dark room, a man and a woman silently lay on their sides , with the sleeping child in between.

 In the darkness, one could faintly hear the breathing of the other.

 "Congfei, do you think we should …"

 "Snore…"

 Hearing a regular snoring coming from Shen Congfei, Xia Wei was rendered speechless.

 Seeing her stop talking, the intentionally pretending to be asleep Shen Congfei, had a satisfied grin on his face.

 The rest of the night was quiet.

 When they opened their eyes the next morning, only Shen Xiaoja was awake, playing with their faces.

 Shen Congfei sat upright abruptly: "Where's your mom?"

 "Mom left, she read me a story before leaving."

 "Hmm? A story? What story?"

 "Mom told the story of beasts and men worse than beasts."

 "This story..." Shen Congfei showed a bitter smile.

 He had pretended to sleep on purpose during the first half of the night, intending to tease Xia Wei, but unexpectedly fell asleep in the process.

 "What was the ending to the story?"

 "Mom said, in the end, the beast worse than the beast sleeps alone tonight."

 Shen Congfei truly suspected whether the child actually understood the story, or why else would she be beaming and looking at him to give her response.

 ...

 A few minutes later, the two of them, freshened up, came out of the Legion Commander's room.

 Walking down the road, Shen Congfei held the child, asking about the memory inheritance from yesterday.

 "Oh, Xiaochong remembered a lot."

 Seeing Shen Xiaochong looking up with a tip-tilted nose, in a very smug manner he playfully tapped her nose.

 "Very good, Xiaochong is amazing, our little Xiaochong is truly amazing... but, can you understand all that you remembered?"

 "I don't know."

 Her little head swayed, she pointed at herself: "Daddy you can ask me."

 "Hmm, where exactly do the Bug Tribe come from?"

 "The origin of the oldest Bug Tribe is unknown, but the present Bug Tribe is governed by an old bug overlord named Gurjia, originated from countless dual star systems outside numerous galaxies."

 Shen Congfei nodded: "Is the purpose of it creating meteor showers to invade other civilizations?"

 Shen Xiaochong shook her head: "That meteor shower was originally a star about to run out of fuel."

 "After Gurjia exhausted the power of that star, it shattered it into countless fragments, then attached the Bug Tribe's seeding ships to the star fragments, used the residual star energy to launch them."

 "The remaining energy is enough to supply all Bug Tribe seeding ships in countless galaxies to be launched onto planets which potentially have resources and life."

 "The purpose of this was just to expand the species."

 Shen Congfei was a little taken aback.

 Unexpectedly, that meteor shower was actually made from a dying star.

 And the purpose of the meteor shower was actually the Bug Tribe's seeding ship.

 "So Xiaochong, can you confirm how many Bug Tribe seeding ships are scattered?"

 Faced with this question, Shen Xiaochong shook her head: "The quantity is too large and during the flight, the number of Bug Tribe seeding ships can even increase, hence it is impossible to confirm the exact quantity."

 "Great."

 Honestly, this answer didn't surprise Shen Congfei.

 After all, even a star on the brink of running out of energy can be destroyed and reused.

 The foundations of the Bug tribe appear far more horrifying than he expected.

 This made Shen Congfei, who successfully cleaned the entire human civilization star system, unable to be happy.

 After all, even if the human civilization is safe, the situations in other places aren't the same.

 If they form a large-scale interstellar bug tide tactic, based on the consumption of resources alone, it might be enough to drag them down.

 So, this made him even more determined about his other idea.

 While thinking about it, the two of them stopped in front of a surface facility.

 Looking up, the sign of the Starfire Research Institute entered their view.

 "Daddy, why are we here?"

 "There will be some uncles in white coats who will ask you questions later, you just have to answer them the way you answered me."

 "Oh..."

 With a reluctant response, Shen Xiaochong, as if she thought of something, started to negotiate:

 "Daddy, can I go and play after I answer the questions?"

 Shen Congfei gave a mysterious smile: "You'll know once you go in."

 The doors to the Starfire Research Institute slowly opened, and the two of them walked in.

 As Shen Congfei had guessed, the moment the little girl entered, she was fascinated by the strange and interesting machines and occasionally let out exclamations of surprise as he showed her around.

 "Daddy, I want to play here!"

 "But, remember our agreement."

 Shen Xiaochong grabbed Shen Congfei's hand, asking him to quickly take her to the place where she would be questioned. From her eagerness, it was obvious that she was impatient to experience these peculiar looking machines.

 Summoning his sympathy, Shen Congfei could only silently mourn for the people in the research facility in advance.

 The Starfire Research Institute, covering about forty-five percent of the entire Starfire military base, shows the extent to which he valued it.

 The place they were now headed to was the department related to biological research and alien civilization research.

 This department was also the team that once explored the Divine Artifact 001 universe, and they had officially confirmed their establishment after recruiting new members.

 It was Tang Ke leading the work in the entire team.

 Shen Congfei's goal was to utilise this team to achieve his own target.

 Through Shen Xiaochong's inherited memories of the Bug Tribe, he attempts to reverse engineer the Bug Tribe's technology, while retracing their ancient history.

 Maybe only through this, the human civilization can find clues to open up the path to divine civilizations.
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 Chapter 448: Pride and Prejudice (New Year's 2nd Update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Uncle Tang Ke!" 

 "The little bug is here."

 Even Tang Ke, who is typically quiet and reserved, broke into a smile at the sight of the child.

 Shen Congfei knew it was all due to the influence of that guy, Xue Yangping.

 On the day when Shen Xiaoja was born, "plain old bro" made an astonishing statement.

 He said that the child was not just his and Xia Wei's, but also their child.

 The reason being that they had all collectively contributed to the creation of the child, it was just that their genes were primarily used.

 Therefore, in theory, the child was a shared achievement of all.

 Shen Congfei was unsure if it was Xue Yangping's eloquent persuasion that made everyone treat Shen Xiaoja like their own child.

 It made Shen Congfei feel as if his child had been divided into several pieces.

 Afterwards, Xue Yangping tried to stick around, but he sent him off to survey the entire Mars.

 Returning his focus to the present, Shen Congfei held his arms and watched as Tang Ke and the others proceeded to ask a series of related questions.

 From the neural structure of the Bug Tribe to the evolutionary sequence of the Bug Tribe civilization and many more such queries.

 Out of all the questions, a few caught his attention.

 Firstly, regarding the various civilizations that the Bug Tribe had encountered through its evolution.

 Surprisingly, the Bug Tribe did have categorical divisions and even gave birth to specialized types of bugs to deal with them.

 In the known universe, the most common type was the technology civilization.

 Even though the technological development varied for different civilizations, all led to the same path and the underlying principle remained the same; the eventual development would align or be quite similar.

 The only difference was the transition from one extreme to another.

 The second type was a biological civilization.

 The characteristic of this civilization was the extreme evolution of biology that it could even compete with a technological civilization.

 The most notable representative of such was, of course, the Bug Tribe.

 Unexpectedly, the civilization ranking revealed by Shen Xiaoja didn't place Bug Tribe at the pinnacle of the biological civilization, but an alien civilization known as Dragons.

 Shen Congfei found this name strangely familiar.

 Yet, Shen Xiaoja stated that the Dragon civilization had vanished amid uncertain circumstances, whether extermination or ascension to god-level remains unknown.

 By the time the Bug Tribe started to develop, the Dragon civilization had already faded into the annals of history, leaving behind scant remnants depicting its past existence.

 Next was the third type of civilization, the transcendent civilization.

 In this category, most individuals after reaching their potential would either choose to transcend their race or continue to develop with their kin.

 In other words, they were the pillars of their respective races.

 This was the choice most pursued by god-level civilizations.

 According to Shen Xiaoja, to ascend a civilization required tremendous resources.

 And, compared to this, accumulating resources in a single individual who can then elevate the entire civilization turned out to be a commonly preferred method for civilizations to reach the god-level.

 However, the consequence was also severe.

 If the existence supporting the entire civilization perished, the civilization would face a risk of extinction.

 Such was the predicament faced by Titan, a god-level civilization attacked by the Bug Tribe's queen.

 Upon losing its divine pillar, the civilization disappeared into the river of history.

 This reminded Shen Congfei of some traditional gods he had read about in web novels, who thrived on lifelong offerings and faith, and the new gods that fed on the power of belief. They seemed to share some similarities.

 While he was pondering, Shen Xiaoja mentioned the fourth type of civilization, capturing his attention.

 The fourth type of civilization was called the created civilization.

 This category of civilization was primarily composed of beings created by other civilizations.

 However, due to various reasons, they would eventually break away and establish a new independent civilization.

 What was more important was that these civilizations had acquired vast accumulation from their creators.

 Due to their rapid development at an early stage and the stifling of creativity, these civilizations would struggle to progress any further for extended periods subsequently.

 Naturally, Shen Congfei thought of artificial intelligence and an entity named Shen Xiaoja's projection exited, seemingly recording it.

 Tang Ke and others wanted to continue asking questions, but the little girl ran and hid behind Shen Congfei, insisting on resting for a while.

 With no other options, everyone had to swallow their curiosity and let Shen Xiaoja rest.

 In the end, seeing the child's eyes darting around, Shen Congfei casually picked something and handed it to her, allowing her to continue her discourse on the types of civilizations.

 The fifth type was a parasitical civilization.

 The origin of these civilizations were typically races or individuals whose potential was severely limited and had to rely on other beings or objects to grow and evolve.

 It was akin to the relationship between humans and bacteria or viruses.

 Only when cells evolved to become higher potential beings or plants, and bacteria and viruses were limited by their individual potential, were they unable to further evolve but chose to make their home in countless beings and plants instead.

 Of course, there were scarier parasites in the universe.

 According to Shen Xiaoja's description, there once existed a parasitic entity that controlled the entire Bug Tribe at one time.

 This was why the present Bug Tribe also had experiences in nurturing parasites, all a result of the painful lessons from their history.

 The sixth type of civilization was a consciousness civilization.

 According to Shen Xiaoja, many civilizations in the universe were mistaken in assuming that consciousness civilizations were god-level civilizations. However, there existed a fundamental distinction between them.

 Consciousness civilizations did not rely on materialistic needs, but they were extensions of the materialistic basis.

 Their mental consciousness potential was usually very high, even comparable to some god-level civilizations.

 Their advantage was the immunity to physical attacks and they could penetrate matter. However, when facing high-level energy attacks, they would suffer severe injuries or even disperse into nothingness.

 This led to the next category, the seventh type of civilization.

 This was an energy civilization.

 Often, there were two possibilities for energy civilizations.

 The most vital factor for them was the birth of consciousness.

 Before the birth of consciousness, energy was just energy and its path was determined solely by its nature.

 Like the flow of water in a lake, the breeze, the burning flame, the sun's rays, and so on.

 If these energies developed self-consciousness, it would be the onset of an energy civilization.

 Unfortunately, such civilizations, although powerful, rarely existed due to its low probability of consciousness formation.

 Shen Cong Fei, however, thought of the Luminous Star Race which was similar to an energy civilization from a certain perspective, but it was a civilization born of material consciousness.

 Just as he was thinking, Shen Xiaoja suddenly stopped explaining.

 According to her, these were the types of civilizations that the Bug Tribe has summarized.

 However, other types of civilization like the Plant Civilization were left unclear as their interactions with the Bug Tribe had usually ended swiftly.

 Shen Congfei and others were left speechless, not expecting that arrogance and prejudice also existed within the Bug Tribe.
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 Chapter 449: The Key to Civilization's Ascension (First Update of the New Year)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Then... Little Bug, in your memory, aside from the divine civilization Titan, have there been any other divine civilizations that have battled with the Bug Tribe?"

 Seeing Tang Ke ask this question, Shen Little Bug tilted his head and thought carefully, then nodded earnestly:

 "There are many divine civilizations, but it's usually difficult to encounter them because they exist in higher dimensions."

 "Higher dimensions? So, do you know how to reach these higher dimensions?"

 This question caused a silence to fall among the people present, all their gazes turned towards the little girl in front of them who was only around ten years old.

 "Higher dimensions, yes I know, that's also the goal of the Bug Tribe's ruler, Gurjia."

 "It has always wanted to return the Bug Tribe to higher dimensions."

 "What do you mean!"

 This sentence shocked everyone present.

 Following the memories she inherited, Shen Little Bug began speaking confidently: "The Bug Tribe originally belonged to higher dimensions, but due to their excessive, arbitrary expansion, they were subjected to a dimension-reducing attack by the other civilizations in the higher dimensions, and that's how they became the Bug Tribe of the current dimension."

 "Gurjia crazy launches seed ships to the civilizations in other galaxies, also in search of the key to ascend to a higher dimensional civilization."

 "The Divine Artifact."

 Everyone's gaze unconsciously shifted to the silhouette listening attentively to the side.

 Shen Congfei knew what they were implying by looking at him.

 However, what he didn't expect was that Shen Little Bug actually knew the method to ascend to a higher dimensional civilization.

 Thinking about this, he walked over, squatted next to the child:

 "Little Bug, tell Daddy, what should be done after obtaining the Divine Artifact in order to upgrade the civilization dimension?"

 "Energy, lots and lots of energy."

 "After channeling these energies into the Divine Artifact, use the Divine Artifact to break through the universal singularity, and then you can make contact with the world of higher dimensions."

 "As for anything higher than that, I don't know."

 Shen Congfei stood up, patting her little head, then turned to the excited crowd:

 "I trust everyone has heard my daughter's words. You should all know clearly what to do next."

 Seeing everyone nod, he bowed down to pick up Shen Little Bug:

 "Then I will look forward to the good news from all of you."

 Finishing his words, Shen Congfei left the Biological and Extraterrestrial Civilization Research Department with his child.

 Leaving the scientific research institute, Shen Little Bug also had a few more things in her hands.

 Only after he had asked about their effects and confirmed they were harmless toys had he allowed his own child to play with them.

 Seeing Shen Little Bug playing happily, Shen Congfei asked her:

 "Little Bug, do you know about the Four Great Calamities?"

 "Mm."

 The little head in his arms nodded, then twisted around to look up at his face:

 "Dimensional Erosion, Sea of the Bug Tribe, Space Undead, Mechanical Revolution."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei became curious. He didn't expect the Bug Tribe to keep records of these events.

 He had thought that the Bug Tribe was too arrogant to even record their defeated opponents, but surprisingly, they kept records of these events.

 "Daddy, are you asking which of these four is the most powerful?"

 Seeing his daughter saying this, Shen Congfei went along with her: "Then what do you, Little Bug, think is the most powerful?"

 "I know! I know!" Shen Little Bug shouted joyfully in his arms.

 "But Dad, you have to take me to see Mom first before I'll tell you."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei lightly bumped their foreheads together:

 "You sly little imp."

 Seeing the child happy, he adjusted his posture and squatted down, allowing her to climb onto his neck.

 "Riding a horse!"

 Shen Little Bug cheered and sat astride his shoulders. After mounting, her little legs pounded playfully against her father's chest.

 Shen Congfei simply grabbed her ankles and continued to walk with the child.

 Along the way, the "horse riding" pose also let the members of the Starfire Army see another side of their leader.

 However, for the little demon above with an innocent smile, they still kept their distance.

 Anyone who had experienced the hell-like torment could not possibly regard this "little demon" as an angel.

 But even so, the little demon had some followers in the Starfire Army.

 Just like Xia Wei initially established the Valkyrie Invisible Sniper Team because of her.

 Shen Congfei knew about this as well.

 Although little Shen Bug was still young, her facial features and temperament were nailed down perfectly.

 Her skin was soft and fair, and her black hair, barely reaching her ears, was smooth and shiny.

 Her face was slightly chubby as infants usually are, her eyes astonishingly large, with long lashes.

 She looked like a character who just walked out of an animated comic.

 Perhaps due to the "daughter's halo" effect, when it comes to cuteness, among all the characters he has met, little Shen Bug definitely tops the list.

 Despite this, he still had to be cautious of those in the legion who were keen to call him their father-in-law.

 Since the child was still young, Shen Congfei didn't dare let the group that worshipped the "little witch" affect her growth and life. He just let them watch from afar or give furious likes and hearts to the daily sunshine photos of his daughter on the internal network of the Spark Legion.

 It is well known that a child's childhood often plays a very important part in their growth.

 As Shen Congfei understood from a phrase he once heard.

 Fortunate individuals can let their childhood heal them for a lifetime.

 Those who are unfortunate, however, spend their lives trying to heal from their childhood.

 He felt a lot about this phrase.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei doesn't intend to let anyone leave unpleasant things in his daughter's childhood.

 "Daddy, Daddy, we're here!"

 Feeling the little ankle in his hold squirm about, he crouched down to put little Shen Bug down.

 "Mom, Mom look!"

 The little one scampered into the Legion Commander's office, holding a small object, showing it off to the people inside.

 Shen Congfei followed her into the office, where Xia Wei, sitting at her desk behind her computer looked at them in surprise.

 "Why are you two here? Don't you have things to do today?"

 "Oh, we're done. Thanks to little Bug's help, we've made a major breakthrough."

 Following his praise, the little girl tipped her head back, displaying a triumphant expression.

 "Really? Our little Bug is amazing."

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei rose from her desk to pick up their daughter.

 Seeing her do this, Shen Congfei asked, "You're done with your work as well?"

 "There's a bit left but I believe you could handle it, right?"

 Seeing Xia Wei's squinted smile, he felt a chill in his spine and quickly responded:

 "No problem, no problem!"

 "That's good."

 As Xia Wei opened her eyes, her face still sporting a smile, she said:

 "Then I'm depending on you, dear~"

 Hearing those two words, Shen Congfei visibly blushed.

 "I guarantee to complete the mission!"

 He immediately sat back in his own office chair, watching as the mother-daughter pair left the office.

 Only when the door was closed did Shen Congfei begin to count the work remaining from Xia Wei.

 It took five minutes before a wail echoed in the office:

 "You can't do this to me!"

 Carrying little Shen Bug down the hallway, Xia Wei let out a triumphant smirk.

 She was still upset about what had happened last night.

 With great effort, she had gathered the courage to speak, but he was feigning sleep. Didn't he know his combat position was a sniper?

 How could his night vision training be weak?

 So, Xia Wei was too upset to concentrate on work today, and her tasks have piled up.

 "Mom, why are you smiling?"

 "Hmm, I think we'll have to sleep together tonight."

 "What about Daddy?"

 "Him? He probably won't be able to join us tonight."
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 Chapter 450: Dyson Sphere Project (2nd New Year Update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The next day at noon, Shen Congfei, sporting a pair of dark circles under his eyes, walked sluggishly out of the Legion Leader's office and couldn't wait to run back to his bedroom.

 However, halfway there, he suddenly bumped into Xue Yangping and the others.

 The reason being that there were several proposals planned related to the issues raised by Shen Xiaoja yesterday; the top echelons of the legion needed to make the final decision.

 Shen Congfei let out a long sigh: "Ah."

 Xue Yangping glanced at his current state of exhaustion and quietly leaned in, a knowing smile spread across his face,

 "What, did you stay up all night playing some unrestrained games? Now you can't muster up any energy."

 "Go away."

 Shen Congfei was immediately infuriated due to Xue Yangping's accurate jab,

 "How about you take my place tonight and finish all the boundless paperwork in the office."

 Upon hearing this, Xue Yangping immediately shut up.

 He too would rather go into battle than be cooped up in the office.

 He could read all the characters marked on the documents, but once they were all strung together, it gave him a headache just looking at them.

 "You should've said so earlier," Xue Yangping murmured, showing no intention of taking over the paperwork duties.

 Shen Congfei knew he would not agree, so he turned his gaze behind them to the mother and daughter who were slowly approaching.

 Seeing Xia Wei leading Shen Xiaoja, their cheerful laughter along the way, he couldn't help but sigh.

 He thought all night about the reason why she deliberately set him up.

 Most likely it was because of the night before when he feigned sleep.

 True, when the girl took the initiative, it seemed that he went a bit overboard, didn't he?

 Thinking all this, Shen Congfei has no choice but to admit his fault.

 If anyone else dared to trick him like this, he would drag them to his office desk and double their workload.

 As Xia Wei approached, noticing the crowd in the hallway and a certain someone with panda eyes,

 She thought for a moment, then led the child straight over.

 As Xia Wei got close, Shen Congfei reached out and touched his face which had become slightly dry from staying up all night.

 "Tired?"

 "Uh..." He wasn't sure what was going on.

 She played him mercilessly just yesterday, and now her demeanor had suddenly changed to being so gentle.

 "So, how should I answer, tired or not tired?"

 Shen Congfei carefully asked her.

 Upon hearing this, Xia Wei couldn't help but laugh, then she leaned in close and whispered in his ear, "Honey, you worked hard."

 As she said this, he felt something soft brush against his face.

 He was dumbfounded by her actions.

 How did his wife's skills at flirting progress so much overnight!

 As Shen Congfei was feeling stunned, he suddenly noticed Chen Yuanjia, standing next to Xue Yangping, cheering on with a pumped fist.

 He suddenly understood.

 So, she had a military strategist!

 Damn it, even her unmarried best friend dared to fool his wife into flirting with him!

 Shen Congfei was not polite either, as she was about to move away, he leaned in for a bite.

 Xia Wei stared with wide eyes, and Xue Yangping and the others broke out into malicious jeers.

 "Why are you all howling? Envious, huh? Marry your own wife, and you can kiss her!"

 Shen Congfei was no longer mindful of his panda eyes, he wrapped his arms around Xia Wei and defied the jeering crowd.

 The others choked on their taunts amid embarrassed laughter; but indeed, he did have the capital to make them eat 'dog food'.

 However, among their envy, no one knew that Shen Congfei was honestly experiencing the legendary consecutive life-threatening pinches at his waist.

 Seeing the corner of his mouth twitch, and Xia Wei's murderous eyes, he quietly released his hold.

 Ah, indeed, throughout history, showing off heroism has never ended well.

 Just as Shen Congfei thought this, he felt a warm hand holding the one that was about to be withdrawn.

 He was surprised to see Xia Wei, who had voluntarily let him hold her, her luscious lips moved without any sound,

 There won't be a next time.

 Shen Congfei understood what her lips meant.

 Just as he was feeling touched, he noticed Chen Yuanjia across from him giving the thumbs up, and immediately hid his emotions.

 It seems that this military advisor is also improving, even teaching his wife how to use strategies.

 With a bit of thought, Shen Congfei figured out what had just happened.

 "Alright, let's hurry up. The meeting should be starting soon."

 Recognizing the other's good intentions to help his wife, he decided not to quarrel with Chen Yuanjia for now, and changed the subject.

 ...

 Scientific Research Institute.

 The meeting room was ready by the time everyone arrived here.

 As this project is of great importance, Shen Xiaoja has set up surveillance and patrolling robots around the conference room to prevent information leaks.

 The meeting commenced after Shen Congfei and the others arrived at the laboratory.

 In the center of the conference table, the hologram was turned on, and the image of Luo Jin, the current chairman of the Star Alliance Council, also appeared in it.

 Since the issue involves stars, the Star Alliance Council could not just sit by.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei only called his foster father.

 The same precaution was also taken on the other side to avoid information leakage.

 "Alright, shall we start the meeting?"

 After Shen Congfei finished speaking, Tang Ke, who was responsible for this project, stood up and opened a projection.

 From the image, it seemed like a sphere surrounded by countless orbits.

 "Although there are nominally many plans, most of them were confirmed to be unfeasible after verification."

 "The only viable plan at present is this one."

 "The Dyson Sphere Plan."

 "We plan to use multiple ring-shaped facilities that can collect and emit star energy to surround the star as much as possible, in order to obtain star energy more efficiently."

 Shen Congfei knew things wouldn't be this simple, so he immediately asked:

 "What's the prerequisite?"

 "The prerequisite is..." Tang Ke paused for a moment, "that we can manufacture and produce materials that can receive star energy at close range."

 "Currently, with our technological level, we can only create materials that receive star energy at a distance, but the efficiency is too low, and it may be far from meeting our needed standards."

 At these words, everyone present fell silent.

 Luo Jin in the hologram unhappily rested his chin in his hands, and although he didn't speak, his facial expression revealed some disappointment.

 After all, this is something that would benefit the entire human civilization.

 Just then, a voice broke the silence.

 "Hmm, since we can't produce it, why don't you consider giving it to an alien civilization that can produce it?"

 Everyone looked at Shen Congfei, who had spoken.

 "But, if we do that, our situation will..."

 Seeing Tang Ke hesitated, he raised his hand and shook his head:

 "Our situation is already quite bad, given the invasion of the Deep Space Lustians, many civilizations are probably watching us."

 "If it weren't for the fact that we're situated deep within the Wasteland Star Region, and because we have good relations with the Gamma and Glaze civilizations, not to mention the Demon civilization eyeing us, they might have become impatient a long time ago."

 "It is precisely because of this that we need to do this."

 Shen Congfei provided his reasoning and without regard for the opinions of others, he said:

 "I remember that the Lusitarians demonstrated their light path technology to us when they closed the inverse world mission. If that material can get infinitely close to the speed of light, doesn't that imply that they might also have the potential to manufacture similar materials?"

 Hearing this, Tang Ke immediately sat down and began to simulate the calculations based on data.

 "If it's feasible, our human civilization's situation might already be at stake."

 The elder Luo Jin in the projection nodded his head upon hearing his son's words and taking in the intensity of his gaze:

 "If it concerns stars, I'll handle this, since it is a matter that affects the entire human civilization's future, I can't tolerate anyone dragging their feet."

 As a response to his foster father's assurance, Shen Congfei gave a smile to the figure in the projection.

 "However, I heard that you and Xia Wei have a daughter. What's that about?"

 This remark immediately froze the smile on Shen Congfei's face.

 The most embarrassed one at this moment was Shen Xiaoja beside Xia Wei. When she was mentioned, she boldly climbed on the conference table and answered:

 "I am the daughter of my father and mother, who are you, Gramps?"

 "Ahem, if there's anything else, I'll explain it to you later."

 While the grandfather and grandchild were in the middle of their conversation, Shen Congfei quickly switched off the projection.

 Unfortunately, the incident had already occurred, and everyone watched the two with ambiguous eyes.

 Although they knew how Shen Xiaoja came about, the other side didn't know.

 That's why everyone looked with anticipation at the two participants with an eager expression.
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 Upon conclusion of the meeting, those present quickly dispersed to the areas they were responsible for, in preparation of what lay ahead.

 This event made everyone realize, it was not only a crisis but also an opportunity.

 If successful, human civilization will advance significantly.

 if failed, human civilization will not recover.

 Among all, undoubtedly, the gamers were the most excited.

 Ever since the Deep Space Undead activity ended, they had gone through a prolonged period of peace and boredom.

 Now, human civilization was about to move against their own star.

 Once the Dyson Sphere project began, it would certainly lead to a war.

 Just look at the devil civilization, such a powerful civilization could attract a lot of opposition when it tried to seize control of human stars.

 Not to mention the current human civilization.

 Moreover, adding the previous Divine Artifact incident.

 They are without doubt now, perched on a live flame.

 But, if they don't act now, when other civilizations regain their strength after the Star of Death debacle, it might be even harder for humans to succeed.

 Therefore, for Shen Congfei, now might be the best time to act.

 While others were busy with their respective tasks, he had boarded the star shuttle and returned to the Port 0464 in space.

 It was here that Shen Congfei met representatives from the Gama and Liuli Civilizations.

 The two civilizations were basically aware of the Divine Artifact he possessed.

 They never imagined that a civilization, which had entered the interstellar age less than a decade ago, would move against their own star.

 "Shen, you should understand the consequences of doing this."

 Gama's diplomatic envoy, Shan, stared with one eye at the human in front of him.

 As a person from Gama Star, he had to admit, this human was the boldest and most ambitious alien he had come across.

 According to the ancient history of Gama, although there were several weaker civilizations, with the help of the Divine Artifact, they rose rapidly.

 But in reality, these civilizations eventually either lost the artifact or their entire civilization faded into oblivion.

 Only a very few civilizations remained, that protected the Divine Artifact and transcended dimensions, after paying a heavy price.

 Shen Congfei nodded in understanding, his gaze turning to the silent Liuli star man.

 His expression, concealed behind a glassy exterior, gave no clue to his thoughts.

 "Commander Shen, I admire your human imagination."

 "As for the special material you mentioned, our Liuli Civilization is willing to provide it."

 Unexpectedly, Shen Congfei didn't think they would agree so quickly

 Seeing his surprise, the Liuli Civilization explained:

 "Consider it as our contribution to Humanity."

 Upon hearing the Liuli star man's response, Shen Congfei understood, the alien was placing a bet on him.

 Simply providing materials for free, the Liuli star people would not need to meddle in the upcoming struggle, and repay the gratitude of saving the spaceport.

 This is undoubtedly the best choice for the Liuli Civilization, which always maintained a neutral position.

 Understanding this, Shen Congfei said nothing, just continued to watch his Gama Star friend.

 As the Commander's brother of the Star Vault Fleet and the man in charge of the Gama Merchant Fleet, Shan, had to think more.

 Whether to keep a distance from human civilization or engage closely, would impact the future of both civilizations.

 Because of this, even if his relationship with Shen Congfei was good,

 They must gamble on the future of civilization cautiously.

 "What do you need us to do?"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei knew there was hope, and quickly replied: "Time."

 ...

 Just after the Star Shuttle and the Gama Merchant Fleet left, envoys from various civilizations came to the Port 0464 to inquire about the happenings.

 Due to the Deep Space Undead incident, most civilizations were aware of the existence of the Divine Artifact, and had their eyes fixated on it.

 If it were not for their heavy losses from the battle against the Star of Death, they would have taken aggressive action against the two civilizations.

 However, when confronted by inquiries from other races, the Liuli star people refused to respond, citing commercial secrets.

 Having no choice, these civilizations had to fall back, dispatching more spies.

 Trying to get reliable information from the human civilization and Gama's civilization.

 As for directly declaring war, it would be a foolish strategy.

 Not to mention, it is unclear which civilization possesses the Divine Artifact.

 Given the current situation, if they dare to move against one civilization, they will surely cause the two civilizations to unite and attack.

 As for fighting on two fronts, no civilization has such confidence at the moment.

 Unwittingly, they might be caught off-guard, causing a major tragedy.

 As for forming an alliance, it's even more unlikely.

 There is only one Divine Artifact, which means only one civilization has the opportunity to ascend.

 Even if they join forces to seize it, the ultimate ownership will inevitably lead to new conflicts. In the end, after suffering heavy losses, other civilizations might benefit.

 Therefore, so far, no civilization dares to act rashly.

 Just as various races were puzzled by the current situation, bombshell news broke out.

 News of human and Gama civilizations attempting to build a star extraction device somehow got out.

 This engendered reactions from many civilizations.

 The devil's civilization, in a bid to take over human civilization's star system, had been beaten back by a united front.

 But now, human civilization and Gama civilization were planning to utilize a star.

 Leaving aside human civilization, the Gama civilization was just a step away from becoming a Conqueror Civilization.

 Once the star extraction device is completed, civilization's energy utilization would approach infinity.

 Civilization technology would experience a burst of unprecedented development.

 At that time, the majority of civilizations wouldn't be able to withstand the fleet of a Conqueror Civilization.

 So, at this time, the various other civilizations, who were already malcontent, couldn't resist mobilizing their remaining fleets.

 The Divine Artifact had become their secondary target.

 The primary target was to suppress the plans of human civilization and Gama civilization.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei, far away on humanity's home planet, also learned about the leakage of information.

 This was within his expectations.

 After all, he deliberately leaked the news.

 Becuase the Gama Civilization, after careful contemplation, decided to reject his request.

 But now, Shen Congfei didn't have many choices, he had to forcefully drag the Gama Civilization into this battle.

 At this moment, what humans needed the most was time.

 They needed to quickly build the Dyson Sphere, while the other civilizations were still recuperating, and take the first step to utilize the Divine Artifact and advance human civilization to a godly level.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei would do whatever it takes to buy time.

 However, now, he and Xia Wei had to introduce their daughter to their foster parents first, and discuss the matter of the human civilization's star.
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 Human civilization's star system, the home planet.

 "Are you Little Bug?"

 "Are you Grandpa?"

 In the reception room of the Star Alliance Council, an old man and a child are sizing each other up.

 "Alright, let me see my granddaughter."

 The foster mother to the side can't sit still any longer. She squats down and picks up Shen Little Bug, cradling her in her arms.

 To be honest, considering the family tradition of "fatal hugs" and their associated memories, if Shen Little Bug's physique had not been extraordinary, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei would have worried that their child might be crushed.

 Looking at it now, it seems they can set their hearts at rest.

 "You two really are something, a good little girl, and you give her a name like Little Bug."

 "Grandma! Grandma! I like this name!"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Little Bug begins to make a fuss in Foster Mother Luo's embrace.

 This touches Shen Congfei deeply. Finally, his little sweetheart is on his side.

 "Alright, alright." Unable to bear her child's insistency, Foster Mother Luo can't help but glare at her foster son because of the name.

 Shen Congfei notices and can only respond awkwardly with a smile.

 "This child, where did you two get her from?"

 Foster Father Luo Jin's voice comes from nearby.

 Shen Congfei turns to look at him, nodding, "Though Little Bug came from that place, she is 100% human."

 He knows his foster father's concerns, so he answered this way.

 Luo Jin looks at his wife, who is immersed in her joy, no longer struggling with the issue, and instead asks about the Dyson Ball Project:

 "I heard that you've started preparing for this project?"

 "Yes, we have started."

 Hearing Shen Congfei's answer, the other party slightly nods:

 "Then go ahead with it, but time might be pressing."

 "Did something happen?" This causes him to realize that something might have occurred at his foster father's end.

 "It's not a big deal, it's just that I'm afraid I'll have to step down from the position of Council Chairman in advance."

 Shen Congfei furrows his brow: "Pressure from the other council seats..."

 Luo Jin raises his hand to interrupt him.

 "It's my own choice."

 "Anyway, it's less than a year until I officially step down."

 "Before I leave, I'll make the most of my residual presence."

 "Only then can the council seats cooperate properly with this operation."

 "If the Dyson Ball Project is successful, they should be able to see its benefits to the whole human civilization."

 "However!"

 Luo Jin sighs, looking at his foster son in front of him: "The only one who would dare to propose and implement such a plan would be you."

 "Even if I had this opportunity, I would have to weigh too many pros and cons, leading eventually to the plan's failure."

 "To send you away back then was indeed the right decision."

 "Power is indeed strong and tempting, but sometimes it becomes a shackle, causing setbacks."

 Hearing Luo Jin's remarks, Shen Congfei can imagine just how difficult it was to get the Star Alliance Council to pass the Dyson Ball Project.

 "Did they put forward any other conditions?"

 "You figured it out?"

 Luo Jin looked at him, a look of surprise on his face.

 "Well, since even you say it wasn't easy, the matter must not have been so simple, right?"

 "Right, you're quite correct. Although the other council seats agreed to the Dyson Ball Project, they also have their own ulterior motives."

 The other party speaks. Seeing his foster son's unchanged expression, a satisfied look appears in his eyes.

 "The Star Alliance Council will play a supportive role in the Dyson Ball Project."

 "And the project can be invested and built by the Starfire Legion, who proposed it, but after completion, the Dyson Ball will be unconditionally handed over to the Star Alliance's control."

 "The Starfire Legion may allocate thirty percent of the energy rights, and the Star Alliance will be responsible for the security procedures of the Dyson Ball area."

 "And during the construction of the Dyson Ball, the Star Alliance will not actively engage in struggles with other alien civilizations."

 "Prior to the completion of the Dyson Ball Project, the Starfire Legion stationed on Mars will be treated as the main responsible party."

 Faced with these conditions stated by his foster father, Shen Congfei scoffs:

 "Ha, it seems these council seats plan to sit back and reap the benefits. No matter who wins in the end, they won't lose."

 "Yes, they have really gone too far this time."

 Luo Jin nods in agreement with Shen Congfei's words, then asks,

 "So, do you still remember what I told you when the Starfire Legion split off?"

 Shen Congfei thinks for a moment: "Yes, I remember, you said you wanted us to become an external force that could correct the Star Alliance."

 "Exactly."

 Luo Jin's face becomes incredibly calm, so calm it's chilling.

 "Now might be the time for some correction."

 "At the beginning of human civilization's development, it's not bad to be a little conservative," he affirms.

 "However, short-sighted and obstinate people may cause the entire human civilization to stagnate for hundreds or thousands of years..."

 His foster father's words cause Shen Congfei to feel both startled and excited.

 To be perfectly honest, he was skeptical of the Star Alliance at its inception.

 Even though human civilization showed some improvement under the initial leadership of the Star Alliance, it quickly stagnated.

 The various council seats did not form mutual support; instead, they become constraints on each other.

 Everything seemed to have returned to the way it was before.

 But since his foster father was at the helm, Shen Congfei didn't want to complain.

 However, now that even the helmsman believes the ship to be rotten, a timely burning of the boats seems necessary.

 "I know what to do."

 "Hmm, then the rest is up to you, I need to rest."

 Luo Jin pats him on the shoulder with a smile, standing up to join his wife in playing with their granddaughter.

 Xia Wei has been listening and watching the whole time without commenting.

 Only after seeing her foster father leave does she step forward, taking Shen Congfei's hand.

 "Cong Fei."

 "I know, don't worry, I've got everything set up."

 After comforting her with a smile, his gaze turns to the window. The main buildings of the Star Alliance Council are all in sight...

 A few days later, a piece of news shocks the entire human home planet.

 The Star Alliance Council has been invaded by aliens, launching an attack on the council seats during a meeting.

 Most council seats, and even a star marshal, are killed in the attack.

 At the same time, the Starfire Legion on Mars sends a warning.

 A large fleet of alien civilizations has officially entered the human civilization star system.

 After invalidating the entry warning, a state of war is recognized.

 The curtain is being drawn on a major invasion by an alien civilization.

 On the other hand, the Star Alliance and the Starfire Legion, both bearing a grudge, decide to retaliate against the invaders.

 The Star Alliance's eight star marshal fleets, the Starfire Legion fleet, the Gamma Civilization fleet, including other large and small organizations, formally declare war on the alien civilization.

 The remaining civilizations of the Wasteland Star Region, not involved in the war, are watching the outcome of this war.

 When the alien civilization steps onto Mars, the first major border planet in the human civilization star system...

 Above Saturn.

 The starship fleet has just landed and is preparing to set up a temporary base when they are stunned.

 Countless members of the Bug Tribe, battle machines, undying undead, and humans wielding various collectibles and high-dimensional powers rush towards them.
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 In the human civilization's star system, Saturn.

 This gaseous giant, for the first time in these millions of years, experiences such a lively scene.

 On Saturn's ring, the starship fleet of the alien civilization soon received the news of the ground being targeted.

 However, just as they prepared to enter the outer space of Saturn for support, the radar found a large number of starships jumping from the back of the planet.

 The first moment they met, they immediately exchanged fire.

 A massive amount of long-range weapons and space fighters burst forth.

 Near Saturn, a silent display of "fireworks" was set off.

 Despite being ambushed, the alien civilization did not panic too much.

 Because in terms of numbers, they still held an absolute advantage.

 This was also known to Shen Congfei, who was stationed behind Jupiter.

 Although he could completely use the Divine Artifact to sweep these guys in one go.

 But Shen Congfei had not forgotten the Demon civilization, which had not heard from for a long time.

 The scene when the Demon Emperor ripped open the Tyra World instrument was too shocking for him.

 Therefore, Shen Congfei did not wish to draw their attention at this stage.

 As long as the Dyson sphere is established, he will immediately enter the next stage.

 By that time, upon entering a higher dimension, even the Demon civilization would not make much of a stir.

 Therefore, the Divine Artifact as a trump card should not be played lightly.

 At least others should make their move first.

 Furthermore, who knows what civilization might be secretly hoarding a Divine Artifact.

 If he showed himself first, using the Divine Artifact to collect the alien fleet, who would specifically target him, use the Divine Artifact to trap him, wouldn't that be a complete loss.

 After all, he wasn't like the Demon Emperor who possessed the ability to pierce through space.

 Only after careful consideration did he decide to fight this battle with tactics and forces.

 First of all, the battle on Saturn is also to avoid the enemy's strategic depth from approaching the star.

 Once the enemy gets near the star, the Dyson Sphere project can basically be declared bankrupt.

 It was precisely because Shen Congfei understood this point that he chose to start his resistance on Saturn.

 Although he had a more ruthless plan, he would not make a decision lightly until it was absolutely necessary.

 "What's the current situation of the battle?"

 Shen Congfei asked, looking outside the window as he questioned the crew inside the Star Shuttle.

 Jupiter, another gaseous giant of the human civilization star system.

 Jupiter, will be the second line of defense after Saturn.

 "Our ground troops have completely suppressed the enemy's ground troops."

 Due to the characteristics of the gas planets, any civilization can only set up temporary stations deep within the solid cores.

 And this core is the only solid ground on the gaseous planet.

 To enter this place, it is necessary to endure the extremely harsh external environment of the gaseous planet to delve deep into the planet.

 As a result, both time and the number of troops deployed are destined to be not many.

 Even aid requires a lot of time.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei felt somewhat grateful for the Demon Aliens.

 If it weren't for these guys setting the battlefield on Jupiter back then.

 He truly wouldn't know how to fight on a gas planet.

 After all, it's hard to find solid ground under such harsh conditions.

 It can be said that the Demon Aliens handed over the battle experience to them.

 Now it's just right to use it, all against the alien civilization alliance.

 Shen Congfei's ambition is big, he wants to swallow all the ground combat troops of the foreign civilization that have arrived in the core of Saturn.

 It can also be considered as a victory for the human civilization that has just started the war.

 "Good, tell the Saturn Frontline Combat Troops to seize them in one fell swoop and then retreat using the Tyra Door."

 "The fleet also withdraws immediately after the ground troops retreat."

 "Understood."

 The crew began to convey Shen Congfei's command orders, and at this moment voices came from the few projections next to him:

 "You are indeed ruthless, eating up everything and wanting to run, the alien civilizations will indeed be heartbroken."

 He looked towards the vocal projection, a smile appearing on his face: "No worries, they have plenty of troops. They probably won't care about these losses."

 The people appearing in the hologram of the Star Shuttle's strategic command room now were the eight interstellar marshals of the Star Alliance, and the speaker was an old acquaintance.

 Nan Chengwu.

 "Starfire, what's your overall plan?"

 Compared to the slightly impulsive marshal Nan, Marshal Lu Haiyang was much more cautious.

 Hearing this question, Shen Congfei did not hide anything, he activated the tactical projection and laid out his entire plan.

 "Saturn is the first defense line. Our Starfire Legion rebel ground troops here will eliminate a large number of their ground troops."

 "Then our entire army will retreat to the second line of defense."

 "Jupiter."

 "By this time, the alien civilization alliance will have learned their lesson."

 "Therefore, ground operations on Jupiter can be largely ruled out."

 "But the extraterrestrial supply station on Saturn, they will still establish it."

 "This will limit the distance of their logistics supplies and will become longer."

 "To prevent us from raiding their supply line, they will need extra forces to escort supplies."

 "In this way, our direct contact with the troops on Jupiter will be reduced."

 "The battle plan on Jupiter is mainly based on wide-range guerrilla warfare."

 "Secondly, the important third defense line."

 "The asteroid belt."

 "We will set up a large number of sensor mines in advance here, as well as space interference equipment to prevent them from directly using warp jumping to pass through the asteroid belt."

 "The alien civilization's joint fleet will have no choice but to manually clear the mines."

 "And on Mars, this will be our last line of defense. We must defend this planet at all costs and not let the alien civilization fleet advance further."

 "As for other accidents and special situations, we can only adapt to changes."

 Listening to Shen Congfei's tactics, the expressions on everyone's face were very interesting.

 "Your tactic is to stretch the enemy's formation to its limit."

 "Indeed, Mars is close to our home planet, and there is no barrier zone like the asteroid belt, so it indeed is the last line of defense."

 "We understand your intention. You really are a young hero. Impressive."

 The interstellar marshals present were all veterans and were able to analyze Shen Congfei's plan.

 "So, the task of fighting guerrilla warfare on Jupiter is left to me and old Nan."

 The one who spoke was Lu Haiyang, mentioning Nan Chengwu.

 "The asteroid belt area should need to be staffed, right?"

 "Then let's go there."

 "No problem."

 "Agreed."

 The other few interstellar marshals also began to speak.

 In the end, there were only four interstellar marshals left in the room who had not spoken.

 "Then, the task of guarding and patrolling the home planet will be left to us."

 The last three interstellar marshals decided on their destination.

 Only one person was left who had not spoken.

 "Yes, all of you have places to go, so I should also find a place to stay."

 "This way, the defense for the Dyson Sphere project isn't sufficient, I'll go there."

 Shen Congfei had no objections, for the person who claimed that he would go protect the Dyson Sphere project was Liang Wei-lian, who had been pardoned of his rebellion crime by Luo Jin.

 He knew that the person was showing goodwill toward Luo Jin and himself.

 Shen Congfei nodded slightly at the projection, and the other side returned the gesture with a smile.

 The two of them were very subtle with their movements, fleeting in moment, then they spoke to each other politely as strangers.
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 The turmoil in the Wasteland Star System had begun, drawing the attention of many non-participating civilizations to human civilization and the Gama civilization.

 Both civilizations were under attack by fleets of mixed alien species.

 Just as human civilization was struggling, the Gama civilization, despite its ancient roots, began to launch a counterattack against the invading forces.

 As a member of the ancient civilizations of the Wasteland Star Region, the Star Vault fleet was just one of dozens in the Gama civilization's arsenal.

 Its power was merely in the upper-middle tier.

 The top-tier Gama fleet had always guarded the Gama civilization's home planet.

 It was thanks to the last attack by the Demon civilization, kidnapping a prisoner from the home planet.

 The defense force of the Gama civilization's home planet had reached its pinnacle.

 Though they were upset with Shen Congfei for dragging them into this mess.

 But among the Gama civilization's top brass, under the persuasion of "Shan" and "Earth," the Gama civilization finally chose to respond, as the commander of the Star Vault fleet and the person in charge of the Gama merchant ship.

 This helped to lessen the pressure originally faced by human civilization.

 At this moment, in front of the main administrative palace on Gama's home planet.

 The Gama individuals, "Earth" and "Shan," knelt before the towering architecture.

 "Father."

 After a while, a deep voice came from within:

 "Rise."

 Without a word, the pair stood up, their tall figures casting imposing shadows in front of the building.

 However, as they entered and faced the figure at the end of the palace, they had to look up.

 Within this imposing building was an even larger Gama figure, sitting cross-legged.

 Their height and size were less than a tenth of this giant Gama individual.

 "Father, if it weren't for your intervention, we might not have been able to overcome this crisis. We thank you for speaking out for us," praised the commander of the Star Vault fleet, "Earth," without hesitation.

 "You do not need to say so," the giant Gama individual gently responded.

 "I am not only trying to help you two."

 The behemoth Gama spoke very slowly, as if the speed of normal time had suddenly been reduced by half.

 "I have already sensed it."

 "The crisis of this universe."

 "Is about to descend."

 Hearing this, the two Gama brothers were taken aback.

 The figure before them was the oldest being of the Gama civilization.

 Just as every civilization has its pioneers and guardians.

 The "Father" in front of them was the guide of their Gama civilization.

 And it was precisely because of his guidance that the Gama civilization had not been destroyed for millions of years.

 And now that such a figure was speaking of a crisis, it was certainly not a joke.

 "So you're saying that when you spoke up for us earlier, it wasn't just because of us - is this related to the humans?" asked the person in charge of the Gama merchant ship, "Shan," whose quick-witted, business-minded brain immediately grasped the implication.

 "Yes."

 The giant Gama, known as "Father," nodded.

 "In this catastrophe."

 "Human civilization."

 "Will become the biggest variable."

 "And as for your friend."

 "I cannot discern his future either."

 "Earth" and "Shan" exchanged surprised glances.

 "Father, what should we do next?"

 In response to their question, the giant Gama did not answer immediately.

 "The Lustrous Star People."

 ...

 Near Jupiter in the human civilization's star system.

 In the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei was orchestrating a war strategy until an unexpected visitor interrupted him.

 "What? The Lustrous Star People have come? Weren't they going to sit back and benefit from the situation?"

 Shen Congfei found it strange but didn't think much of it.

 After all, they had to rely on the Lustrous Star People for the materials to construct the Dyson sphere.

 They might have come regarding that matter.

 Thinking this, Shen Congfei got up to head to the reception room.

 However, on his way there, his heart suddenly jumped.

 A feeling of unease took over him.

 He hadn't experienced this feeling in quite a while.

 Shen Congfei stopped and looked around.

 Suddenly, his eyes widened.

 Something in a corner of the corridor was glowing under the light, attracting Shen Congfei's attention.

 He squatted down to inspect it and found it to be a pile of crystal-like dust.

 This substance felt vaguely familiar...

 Wait a minute, the Lustrous Star People?

 He remembered back when the Lustrous Star People had taken advantage of the spaceport at 0464 station, overpowering a group of reinforcements from various civilizations.

 Yet now, he had found traces of the Lustrous Star People on his own spaceship.

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but be suspicious.

 After staring at the pile of crystal-like dust for a while.

 "It couldn't be, could it?"

 He began to doubt whether he was being overly suspicious.

 After some contemplation, he decided it was better to be safe than sorry.

 "Shen Xiaoja, help me pull up the recording of the Lustrous Star People boarding the ship. Check it thoroughly."

 Soon, with the help of the AI's projections, the footage of the Lustrous Star People boarding the ship and going all the way to the receiving cabin was played back.

 After watching it, Shen Congfei was drenched in cold sweat.

 He had never expected that soon after boarding, the Lustrous Star People had been continuously scattering that crystalline dust along their path.

 This indicated it was intentional, not accidental.

 The target had come prepared.

 But why?

 Shen Congfei couldn't figure it out.

 Just then, "Shen Xiaoja" reported to him that there was an incoming long-distance interstellar call requesting connection.

 "Connect."

 Frowning, he connected the call.

 "Shen, where are you now?"

 "Oh, it's you, Earth. I'm on my own ship. Why, what's up?"

 Seeing that it was a Gama individual, Shen Congfei was slightly more respectful.

 He felt a bit awkward about dragging them into this situation earlier.

 "I have to tell you something."

 "Be careful of the Lustrous Star People."

 "What's wrong?"

 This topic instantly put Shen Congfei on high alert.

 "Back at the spaceport, after you left, the Lustrous Star People asked me some questions. Perhaps because they were a bit subtle, I didn't react at the time."

 "But now that I think about it, I may have overlooked something important."

 "The Lustrous Star People might already know that you have the Divine Artifact."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei couldn't help but interject:

 "Wait, are you saying that they're here to seize my Divine Artifact?"

 The Gama individual known as "Earth" in the projection nodded and blinked its single eye: "Not only that, they might also know why you want to establish a star extraction device."

 These words left Shen Congfei speechless: "Did you tell them?"

 "You're overthinking it. The Lustrous Star People have been running the spaceport for so long. They have had encounters with various ancient civilizations. They might have learnt about the Divine Artifact and the relationship with stellar energy from other sources."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei sighed deeply.

 "I understand. In any case, thank you for the warning."

 After the call ended, he looked down at the handful of dust on the ground only to find it had formed into a transparent glass flower.

 Shen Congfei felt a sense of foreboding and quickly withdrew.

 He realized that the Lustrous Star People were likely about to make their move.
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 Just as Shen Congfei stepped back, he saw the crystalline object quickly proliferate.

 The hand-sized glass flower had, in an instant, expanded to the size of a football, and then it grew even larger.

 In the blink of an eye, the glass flower had proliferated to half the height of a person.

 He had already evacuated this corridor when he saw the scenario turning dire, but when he turned into another corridor, he saw the same thing happening.

 Shen Congfei's brow furrowed, the situation had developed quite unfavorably.

 He glanced at the window of the corridor and let out a sigh.

 In the next second, covered in his full-body armor, Shen Congfei re-boarded the Star Shuttle.

 Floating in space, he looked back at the gas leaking from the starship and the multiplying glass flowers that eventually filled the entire corridor.

 "Xia Wei, Xia Wei, can you hear me?"

 "Cong Fei, what's going on… there's a report of oxygen leakage in the corridor near the reception room."

 "Seal all passages, don't let anyone move."

 Upon hearing his tone, people aboard the starship finally realized the seriousness of the situation.

 "Whole ship lockdown, all crewmembers stay where they are."

 Xia Wei, the deputy captain who stayed in the Star Shuttle, after giving the order, turned to ask Shen Congfei:

 "What actually happened?"

 "It's the Lustrous Star people…"

 He briefly informed the people in the cockpit of the Gama Star people's speculation.

 "Can our starship withstand their attack?"

 It must be said, the attack tactics displayed by these Lustrous Star people at the 0464 spaceport were immensely shocking.

 So Xia Wei and the others who are still in the cockpit are a little uncertain.

 "Hold on, let me try to get this thing out."

 After saying this, Shen Congfei floated along the hull of the starship from a distance.

 After arriving at the location of the reception room, he made contact with the AI:

 "Shen Xiaoja, establish a single channel with the broadcasting device in the reception room."

 After receiving a confirmation that the communication channel had been successfully established, Shen Congfei spoke:

 "I'm not sure what our esteemed guest from the Lustrous Star is doing from so far away."

 "Strewing garbage all over someone else's ship."

 It seemed that upon hearing Shen Congfei's voice, the Lustrous Star person in the reception room came out.

 He glanced at the sealed corridors on both sides, eventually turned towards the window of the tunnel and looked at the human figure floating in the distance.

 "Commander Shen, since you already know why I'm here, why don't you come in and discuss with our Lustrous Civilization directly?"

 Through the communication function attached to the monitor of the corridor of the starship, Shen Congfei clearly heard what the other party said.

 He gritted his teeth slightly.

 The other party's attitude clearly indicated they had no intention of coming out.

 Shen Congfei thought for a moment, decided to play dumb to draw out the other party's words and see how much they knew, and whether their objective was indeed the Divine Artifact:

 "I'm not quite sure what our esteemed guest from the Lustrous Star means."

 "However, I do remember that the Lustrous Civilization, due to humanity and righteousness, decided to assist us by supplying materials for the construction of a stellar extraction device."

 After Shen Congfei finished speaking, he stared intently at the installed camera inside the ship.

 Hearing this voice, the other party seemed to notice the equipment in the corridor as well. Looking up, the glass face remained expressionless.

 "That's correct, we did promise to assist with materials."

 "But Commander Shen, you did not tell us about the connection between the Divine Artifact and the stellar extraction device."

 Shen Congfei's heart tightened, so they knew everything after all.

 "What's the connection between these two things? Is the Lustrous Civilization going to tarnish its credibility over this issue, discarding the neutral stance you've upheld for millions of years?"

 "Commander Shen, your statement is wrong."

 "It's not us, the Lustrous Civilization, that lacks credibility, it's the Human Civilization."

 "Because the Human Civilization will use the Divine Artifact as a bargaining chip to exchange for the materials we supply to build the stellar extraction device."

 "And breaking our stance of neutrality... well, it's because humans want to establish a stellar extraction device and defy trading credit by refusing to hand over the Divine Artifact."

 "After extracting stellar energy, with the help of the Divine Artifact, the aim is to ascend to a god-level civilization first and take over the Wasteland Star Region."

 "Your intentions have severely interfered with the balance of the entire Wasteland Star Region."

 "Under these circumstances, naturally, our Lustrous Civilization can't preserve our former neutral stance anymore."

 After listening, Shen Congfei realized the situation was far more complicated than he had imagined.

 Firstly, the Lustrous Star people revealed a lot of information in this conversation.

 Primarily, because no god-level civilization exists in the Wasteland Star Region, it can maintain a relative balance at present.

 The Lustrous Star people maintain a balance due to this.

 Or perhaps because of past experiences, the paranoia that they, the Glass people, had suffered from had flared up, mistakenly thinking that once humans ascended to the god-level civilization, they would once again rule over the Lustrous Civilization and fall back into the tragedy of a million years ago, being skinned of their glass skins to become a collectible.

 Secondly, the content of the transaction was indeed a considerable advantage given to the humans wholeheartedly by the Lustrous Star people.

 But the specific content was only known to him and the Gama Star people.

 But the Gama Star people were on his side now.

 Without a doubt, the Lustrous Civilization can cleanly wipe their hands off all involvement.

 After all, outsiders are not clear on the exact transaction content.

 However the Lustrous Star people want to explain it, they can accordingly. Afterwards, their reputation at the spaceport and their permanent neutrality stance will remain completely unaffected.

 Shen Congfei felt a sense of helplessness. It was not that he feared the Lustrous Star person.

 It was simply that the other party had control over their lifeline.

 The construction materials required for the Dyson Sphere were beyond the current scientific and technological level of humans.

 Only the Lustrous Star people could achieve it.

 As for the Gama Civilization, if they could develop stellar extraction technology, they would not have stagnated at the level of colonizers Civilization for so long.

 As for other civilizations, they were not even considerable.

 Just by declaring their intention to build a stellar extraction device, a large number of alien races formed an allied army came running to strike them down.

 This indicated that there was a reason why no god-level civilization had been born in the Wasteland Star Region for such a long time.

 Everyone wanted to be the first to ascend to a god-level civilization, but no one wanted others to ascend to a god-level civilization.

 Or if they knew they couldn't become a god-level civilization, they would rather die than let others ascend to a god-level civilization and trample on them.

 This chain of logic has woven a huge net within the entire Wasteland Star Region, trapping all civilizations within, unable to escape.

 Civilizations hinder each other's growth. They compete for development, but at the same time, they also hinder the possibility of breakthroughs.

 Therefore, the entire Wasteland Star Region is pitifully weak.

 Like the human civilization during the mother star period, it constantly depleted itself through internal strife, ultimately losing the opportunity for a civilization breakthrough, and welcoming doomsday.

 If it were not for this doomsday, humans would not have fought a desperate battle, risen from the ashes, broken the old pattern, and established a new one.

 Otherwise, it would be unknown how long it would take the human civilization to enter the interstellar age and achieve greater glory.

 And now, the base instincts of the entire Wasteland Star Region's civilizations have been laid bare.

 Shen Congfei is also very clear about this reason.

 After all, in this virtual world, these guys are not real aliens, their essence is still the product of human consciousness simulated by big data.

 Although they look different in appearance, they are essentially still human.

 So it's not strange that they exhibit traits similar to humans.

 Having thought of this, Shen Congfei returned his focus to the Star Shuttle in front of him.
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 "So does the Lucent civilization mean to stand against our human civilization completely?"

 Shen Cong Fei's question was quickly answered.

 "Commander Shen, there is no malice in the Lucent civilization. As long as you are willing to hand over the Divine Artifact, we will continue to assist humanity by offering materials for the construction of the stellar extraction device freely."

 "Tch, tch, tch, still offering for free? After taking our Divine Artifact."

 "So is the Divine Artifact not worth much?"

 "Commander Shen is joking. We are merely keeping the Divine Artifact in safe custody, we have no intentions of taking it for ourselves."

 The emissary from the Lucent Star must have studied human culture thoroughly before arriving because he sure knows how to navigate the nuances of human conversation.

 "Alright, let's say things go the way you've described. How can I be sure that the Lucent Star aliens will not abuse the power of the Divine Artifact?"

 Before the other party could respond, he continued:

 "Even if you can guarantee that the power of the Divine Artifact will not be misused, how can you assure me that one day, it will be returned to our human civilization?"

 "Secondly, even if it is returned to our human civilization, how can you guarantee that it will not once again be the catalyst for new conflicts?"

 The three questions made the glassy face of the Lucent alien on the monitor tremble slightly.

 Having noticed this, Shen Cong Fei continued:

 "More importantly, how are you planning on separating the Divine Artifact from me? You do know that it is permanently bound to the user, right?"

 At his final words, the Lucent alien on the surveillance feed seemed to finally catch on:

 "If that's the case, we'll have to trouble Commander Shen to accompany us. We of the Lucent civilization will surely treat you well."

 "But what if I don't want to go?"

 "Commander Shen, are you playing games with me?"

 "How can this be considered playing games? It's just plain speaking."

 Only then did the alien in the corridor of the Star Shuttle reception hall understand.

 The negotiation ended a long time ago. The words the other party just said were merely to toy with him.

 The glassy face of the Lucent alien reveals an expression of wrath.

 Shen Cong Fei was slightly curious. He had initially thought that all Lucent aliens, like the spaceport head he had met, were all emotionless and temper-less.

 The next second, the monitor went offline.

 He knew that the other party had flown into a rage out of humiliation.

 Hence, he quickly switched to another monitor.

 "Wait..."

 "Hiss."

 Before he could finish, all that was left was static noise in his ear.

 Shen Cong Fei also lost the visual of the hallway that was being sealed off in the reception area.

 However, it doesn't matter. The monitors in other passages are still functioning normally.

 Without a hint of hesitation, he switched to the surveillance feed of the two sealed-off passages.

 He saw the Lucent alien continuously breaking down the separation wall of the passage.

 The thick isolation door in the center of the wall began caving in until a luminous spiral spike broke through.

 With the hole continuously expanding, the Lucent alien arrived at the left separation passage.

 "Hey, didn't you know that it's fatal to vandalize someone else's spaceship?"

 The Lucent alien looked at the surveillance device next to him:

 "Commander Shen, this is the decision you made, the cost falling naturally to you humans. I heard that you value your companions."

 The hidden threat in the statement was crystal clear.

 At hearing this, Shen Cong Fei's expression turned icy:

 "I remember you said earlier that my cooperation could solve all problems, am I correct?"

 Hearing this, the Lucent alien inside the sealed passage halted his piercing drill.

 "Has Commander Shen changed his mind?"

 Floating around the Star Shuttle, Shen Cong Fei slowly approached:

 "No, what I mean is."

 "You lot don't appear to understand what the Divine Artifact is."

 As soon as he finished, he directly raised his hand.

 The Divine Artifact pathway of the World Sphere was instantly activated.

 This was the most extensive pathway expansion Shen Cong Fei had tested to date.

 In the Star Shuttle, a dazzling brilliance flashed outside the window suddenly, attracting everyone's attention, including the Lucent alien.

 The next second, the brilliance receded and darkness returned.

 Many secretly wondered if their captain's operation had failed.

 Otherwise, why would there be no change?

 However, a few had realized something was wrong:

 "Hold on, look at the planets and stars!"

 "This is..."

 "Where is this?"

 Noticing the view outside the window, many of the crew members aboard the Star Shuttle were stunned, including the Lucent alien who was staring in disbelief.

 A planet that had been consumed by darkness was right next to them, along with a satellite that shared the same fate.

 This was the universe 001 contained within the Divine Artifact.

 Shen Cong Fei was still hovering close to the Star Shuttle, gasping for breath.

 With his physique, this shouldn't have happened so easily.

 Yet the reckless expansion of the Divine Artifact's pathway to accommodate the entire Star Shuttle proved to be mentally taxing.

 Shen Cong Fei could only feel his body turning limp.

 This was the consequence of severe mental exhaustion.

 Regardless, the outcome was gratifying, as he successfully transported the entire Star Shuttle inside.

 When "Shen Xiaoja" reconnected to the ship's communication line, Shen Cong Fei discovered that the Lucent alien was tearing into the isolation barrier even faster.

 It was clear that the alien had recognized the grave situation and wanted to use the other humans to pressure him.

 However, even so, the plan seemed too simple.

 Shen Cong Fei locked onto his target immediately.

 The Lucent alien onboard the Star Shuttle, who had been frantically drilling through the isolation door, stopped abruptly.

 The isolation door in front of him slowly opened up.

 The entire Star Shuttle's isolation measures were lifted, but the Lucent alien could only stand still and watch the events unfold, completely paralyzed.

 Until Shen Cong Fei, who had just returned to the ship, came to his side.

 "Do you know why I said you don't understand the Divine Artifact?"

 "If you dare to take me back, by the next day, I will obliterate the Lucent civilization from the universe."

 At hearing this, the Lucent alien nearby tensed up.

 "Don't worry, I did not halt your time, hence you remain conscious and have some basic life activities."

 Shen Cong Fei addressed the immobilized alien beside him, informing him of the situation.

 This is another use of the Divine Artifact that he recently discovered.

 Just like things that enter the Divine Artifact are controlled by its rules and regulations- if time can be frozen, can space be likewise?

 Shen Cong Fei just tried a little and discovered another application of the Divine Artifact.

 It was a good opportunity to test this on the unwary Lucent alien who barged in.

 Now it seems that this is quite a satisfactory usage. Although it does not rival the overpowered rule of time stoppage, it is still a good skill.

 Truth be told, he was not afraid of the Lucent alien, but only considered preserving a relationship for the materials required in the Dyson Sphere project.

 However, after the exchange, it turned out that they were not planning on sparing him.

 In that case, it's preferable to strike first.

 Shen Cong Fei did not spare the Lucent alien next to him another glance, heading straight towards the cockpit of the Star Shuttle to discuss their next course of action.
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 "In other words, we can't count on the Luili people to provide the materials anymore."

 "Hmm."

 In the Star Shuttle's cockpit, a group of people were discussing the aftermath of the attack.

 "So what do we do now?"

 "If we can't carry on with the plan, we're fighting a meaningless battle."

 "Exactly. And the allied armies of those alien civilizations surely won't stop fighting if we stop building the Dyson Sphere."

 "You're overthinking it. Don't forget about the Divine Artifact. Given the current situation, I too wouldn't retreat."

 Shen Congfei picked up the conversation. They were currently stuck between a rock and a hard place.

 The war against the alien civilizations must continue until one side emerges victorious.

 But if they can't carry out the Dyson Sphere plan, then they've essentially already lost.

 "We still have a chance. The Luili people probably haven't leaked the information yet, if we can find a solution."

 Although the situation was dire, Xia Wei forced herself to stay calm and reassure everyone.

 "But the problem is with the material. We simply can't find a solution."

 Tang Ke, frowning, voiced his pessimism. He had run the simulations before, so he knew that producing material that could be used for a star-encircling facility was not something just any civilization could deliver.

 Ditto for the Wasteland Star Region. For most civilizations, the area near stars was still considered a forbidden zone.

 So when Tang Ke voiced his doubts, the atmosphere in the cockpit fell.

 Even Shen Congfei was feeling a headache coming on. They had calculated every possible outcome, but hadn't considered the Luili people would be so sensitive.

 According to the Luili people, an upgrade for their civilization meant a future of slavery and oppression.

 It seemed like their on-going friendship could sink at any moment.

 "Well, let's leave the Luili people and their spaceship here for now and try to find another solution outside. Staying here won't do us any good."

 "Wait."

 As Shen Congfei was talking, Xia Wei suddenly stopped him.

 "?"

 "Cong Fei, you said that Universe 001 is very similar to the outside universe. So, could we use things from this world outside?"

 Her question made Shen Congfei snap back to attention:

 "Do you mean that we should find a civilization similar to the Luili civilization in this universe and get building materials from them?"

 This suggestion made everyone blink in surprise for a moment before they understood. Their eyes all lit up.

 "Yes Xia Wei, that sounds like a good idea."

 "After all, you haven't thoroughly explored Universe 001 yet, have you?"

 "If it really works, then won't the problem be solved?"

 The tone of the group became optimistic.

 However, Xia Wei noticed that Shen Congfei didn't seem excited. In fact, he looked rather discouraged.

 "Cong Fei?"

 "I understand that this a great idea, but unfortunately, it won't work."

 "Before getting the Divine Artifact, I already tried to take things out of here, but you guys have never noticed, have you?"

 "Why do you think we've always brought external items in, but even things we have in Universe 001, we only study and use them here?"

 Shen Congfei explained why their idea wouldn't work.

 It dawned on everyone that since the Divine Artifact was found, they had never once taken anything away from it.

 "The reason we can't take things out is simple."

 "Because the world within the Divine Artifact is a collapsed dimension."

 "Even though Universe 001 and the external universe seem rather similar to us, the difference between them is actually significant."

 "First of all, as a user of the Divine Artifact, I can freeze space here, or even pause or accelerate time."

 "Don't you find it strange? How can a real universe allow a human to control its rules?"

 "There's only one reason, this universe was created by me."

 "I am the creator of this world, so I am fully aware of its construction."

 "Although many of its materials and elements come from the external universe, they are essentially human-made."

 Shen Congfei explained to everyone the concept of a low-dimensional world within the Divine Artifact.

 "And it's precisely because of this reason that I hope to upgrade our civilization."

 "Only by upgrading can we free ourselves from the constraints of the external universe's rules, or even start to control or create the various rules and powers of the external universe."

 "I see."

 "I never thought that after upgrading, we could achieve this level of control?"

 "Truly unimaginable."

 "Yeah, it's hard to believe."

 Now everyone fully understood his thinking.

 "It makes sense."

 After listening to him, Tang Ke seemed to suddenly realize something:

 "Before this I had been curious what the Divine Artifact was and why it existed."

 "It's the key to civilization upgrade, but it's also a loophole in the universe's rules."

 "Once one has the Divine Artifact and enough energy, breaking the rules and transcending the universe's singularity to reach the dimension that created this universe becomes possible."

 "Indeed."

 Shen Congfei didn't contradict him.

 He knew, that what he said was completely different from what Tang Ke meant.

 From the perspective of people like Xue Yangping, upgrading meant advancing to a higher dimension.

 But from his perspective, it was leading everyone from the virtual dimension in their consciousness back to the real dimension.

 The time until the virtual consciousness world underwent its last server swap was getting closer and closer.

 There was no new specially made server that could be swapped in.

 Nor was there anything that could bear the remaining human consciousness.

 The biological brain had already locked the permission to detach human consciousness, keeping the remaining humans kidnapped in this virtual consciousness world, so that in the end, they could die together with it.

 Naturally, Shen Congfei couldn't let this happen.

 Thinking about this, he glanced at everyone: "I'll figure out a way, no matter what."

 Having said this, Shen Congfei turned around to get started on the work he had described.

 They threw the Luili people and their small spaceship, which was parked aboard their ship, into Universe 001.

 After this task was completed, he opened the Divine Artifact's passage and sent the Star Shuttle out.

 The moment he left, Shen Congfei's vision went dark, and he passed out completely.

 However, when he woke up after getting enough rest, he saw everyone flying the Star Shuttle towards a certain location deep in the universe.

 "What's going on? Where are you going?"

 "Congfei, don't you need to rest a bit more?"

 Xia Wei, sitting next to him, looked at him who was lying on the seat and had just woken up.

 Shen Congfei slowly sat up, rubbing his eyebrows: "I'm fine, a little rest will do."

 "Right, where are you guys going?"

 When he asked this, Xia Wei smiled mysteriously: "You should discuss this with your Gamma friend first."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei turned his head to see a projection forming.

 The figure of the Star Dome Fleet's Commander appeared distinctly within it.

 "How is that...?"

 "No need to thank me, consider it my apology for accidentally revealing your secret to the Luili people."

 "What?" He was still clueless.

 But soon Shen Congfei heard that their starship was approaching certain coordinates.
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 "What on earth is this place?"

 Shen Congfei looked at the densely packed asteroid belt in front of the starship.

 "You'll know when you enter, I'm not too sure about this place myself. If Father hadn't told us, perhaps no one would know there are treasures hidden in there."

 "Treasures?"

 He didn't know what this Gama Star resident was playing at, but now that he was here, he still felt a touch of anticipation in his heart.

 "Alright, if we enter and find nothing valuable, I'll have to come after you for it."

 Shen Congfei said laughingly, taking over the control of the entire starship.

 The weapons bay was ready to launch at the first moment.

 Having drawn from the Death Star weapon, the upgraded Terra main cannon, which was over ten energy levels, directly shattered a large number of asteroids.

 Even though it had not reached the theoretical eleventh energy level, the powerful attack could already break through the shields of the majority of the starships within the Wasteland Star Region.

 After firing, the Star Shuttle actively pushed open the energy shield to withstand the impact of the asteroid fragments.

 Due to the destination they were heading for, the asteroids were too dense.

 The starship had no choice but to continually open up a path with the main cannon.

 Just when Shen Congfei's patience was nearly exhausted, they finally arrived at the center of the asteroid belt.

 What was strange was that, there wasn't much floating debris in the asteroid belt, only an unfamiliar starship.

 "Is the so-called treasure inside this starship? Which civilization does this belong to?"

 Inside the cockpit of the Star Shuttle, he asked "Earth" of Gama Star projection.

 "You found it?"

 "Whose civilization? Of course, it's the Titan civilization." This time the other party didn't keep him guessing.

 "The Titan civilization?!"

 Upon realization, Shen Congfei widened his eyes.

 Wasn't that the divine civilization that the Bug Tribe had dealt with in the past?

 In other words...

 "But, how did you know?"

 "How did I know it was here? Like I said earlier, Father told us."

 "Father? You mean, your dad?"

 "..."

 "Earth" of Gama Star pulled a speechless face. Clearly, he had understood.

 "Our Father in Gama civilization has a different meaning from your human civilization's father. In our civilization, Father stands for the origin of civilization, wise men, guide of civilization, and educators."

 "Father told us that this spaceship is the legacy left behind when the Titan civilization fell apart."

 "Considering Gama civilization's inability to protect this spaceship, he used the asteroid belt to hide the spaceship."

 After listening, Shen Congfei felt slightly embarrassed:

 "It would be too much if this ship is given to me alone."

 "You don't need to feel that way, we're not sure what's inside the ship."

 "There's one more thing."

 "Father told us that a fourth faction will join the war soon."

 "The fourth faction?"

 He quietly counted on his fingers in his mind.

 Firstly, there are the human and Gama civilization, and then the alliance of alien civilization.

 If there's a fourth faction, does it refer to the Luili civilization?

 "Hey, which civilization...why did the communication cut off?"

 "Shen Xiaojia," whose main program had been shifted back to the Star Shuttle, answered this question.

 "Weak signal, communication disconnected."

 "Ah."

 Shen Congfei could only sigh and turn his attention to the ancient starship in front of him.

 ...

 A few hours later, the first explorers to board the remaining starship of the Titan civilization returned with good news.

 Turns out this starship is the last legacy starship of the divine Titan civilization.

 It carried a significant amount of civilization technology and other data.

 This included related records of the stellar extraction device.

 Unfortunately, an extermination plan set by the Bug Tribe had erupted within this starship.

 The pioneers discovered a kind of parasite.

 These parasites were suspected of causing the remaining Titan people on the legacy starship to fight amongst themselves, ultimately leading to their current state.

 Upon receiving this news, Shen Congfei decided to release his precious daughter.

 The moment Shen Xiaochong boarded the ship, swarms of parasites began to crawl out from all directions.

 This scared the initial boarders into a cold sweat.

 If it weren't for their nth generation of external armor, which can be perfectly sealed, they would all probably have been parasitized by now.

 The parasites under Shen Xiaochong's control were corralled in groups and ran to the ship's freezer.

 Having inherited the Bugs' memories, she knew that these bugs were afraid of the cold.

 On the other hand, these bugs still retained the remnant genes of the Titan people, which could be extracted if necessary.

 Then, through cloning technology, the Titan people could be revived.

 After all, as a former divine civilization, there's always something that can be learnt from them.

 This was Shen Xiaochong's own idea.

 Shen Congfei couldn't believe that his daughter, who only looked eleven or twelve years old, could have such a grand vision.

 Since entering puberty, Shen Xiaochong's ultra-fast growth rate had begun to slow down.

 Therefore, as a father, he worried that his daughter, who matured too early, might have some difficulty communicating with her peers.

 After his concerns had passed, Shen Congfei had to forcibly focus his attention on the retrieved data.

 Among the mountain of data, "Shen Xiaojia" quickly screened out the relevant materials for the stellar extraction device. The required raw materials and refining methods recorded therein finally came into Tang Ke's hands.

 Through data simulation, they drew a conclusion:

 It is possible for humans to replicate the material discovered by the Titan people.

 This news uplifted everyone in the cockpit.

 Now, they could finally get rid of the control of the Luili Star people.

 As long as the Dyson Sphere project could continue, there would be hope to win the war.

 Like others, Shen Congfei believed in this as well.

 In the end, with the help of "Shen Xiaojia," the Star Shuttle got an additional little brother.

 After a series of rapid curvature jumps, the two starships returned to the human civilization star system.

 The reason for bringing back this Titan starship was to upgrade the Star Shuttle.

 It was undeniable that the reckless appearance of the Luili Star people after boarding the starship made them realize that it was time to massively upgrade their main starship.

 Otherwise, the starship that anyone could invade and ravage at will would be too lame.

 Especially as it's the main combat command starship of their Spark Legion.

 On the other hand, the material technology of the stellar extraction device developed by the Titan people was handed over to the Spark Legion's research institute for mastery.

 Just as construction upgrades were enthusiastically taking place, the war in the human civilization star system remained in a stalemate.

 The Battle of Jupiter ended quickly, and the Alien Civilizations Alliance army made a deep raid on the asteroid belt between Jupiter and Mars. Inevitably, they encountered sensory foils and were forced to stop for manual defusing.

 At this time, the hidden star fleet started guerrilla warfare with the alliance in the small asteroid belt.

 Everything was developing as predicted.

 Not until a few days later did Shen Congfei finally find out who the fourth faction that Gama Star people spoke of was.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 459: Metamorphosis (First Update for the New Year)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What is the current state of the war?"

 "The situation is not very optimistic. The induction mines you arranged in the asteroid belt have been pretty much eliminated."

 "Over this period, we have engaged in guerrilla warfare according to the mine map you provided. We have roughly crippled about fifteen percent of the enemy fleet's combat power, but our losses are not small, around five percent."

 "The enemy has now dispersed and is carrying out a large-scale sweep of the asteroid belt. We can only keep retreating."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei's expression became somewhat helpless.

 Despite his sound tactics, the gap in numbers and combat power between the two sides was just too large.

 This was a flaw that could not be remedied in any way.

 "By the way, you mentioned that there is some good news. What is it?"

 In response to Shen Congfei's question, the projection on the opposite side quickly replied:

 "Because a fourth party has joined the war, our old acquaintances, to be honest, I didn't expect them to show up at this time."

 "Who?"

 "The Demon Civilization."

 The other party's answer made him suddenly realize, and he continued to ask.

 "So, what is the attitude of the Demon Civilization?"

 "Uh, this... we are not so sure about this."

 "It seems that they had prepared in the asteroid belt beforehand. According to the reports from our fleet's reconnaissance fighters, there seems to be a Demon Gate."

 "The Alien Coalition just happened to encounter it. Those Demon Aliens are ruthless. They drove their starships straight into the fray. They should still be fighting."

 Shen Congfei frowned: "Do you mean that the Demon Civilization is helping us?"

 "I am not sure, but one thing can be for sure, the involvement of the Demon Civilization has bought us some time."

 "No matter what they want, for us, as long as we ensure that the Dyson Sphere project is completed on schedule, we win."

 "You're right." He nodded in agreement with the other party's words, "Alright then, in that case, you should retreat to Mars first."

 "Okay, we have just finished resupplying. Once the dispatched reconnaissance squad comes back, we will withdraw."

 The two parties completed their communication, the projection disappeared. Shen Congfei, who was in the base on Mars, left his original position and walked to the side, looking out of the window.

 Like the human mother planet, this planet also has a sunrise and sunset.

 Although slightly different, it is also magnificent.

 Similarly, in terms of time difference, there is only a discrepancy of approximately thirty to forty minutes between the two planets.

 However, what he was thinking about at the moment was not these, but the mother and daughter who were still there.

 Ever since he returned with the Titan starship, the upgrade plan for the Star Shuttle was launched.

 Xia Wei was also planning to take Shen Xiaochong back to visit her foster parents.

 But Shen Congfei had to stay behind to supervise the operation and couldn't get away.

 Helplessly, he could only watch the mother and daughter leave.

 And it was quite a few days before they were reunited.

 Normally he didn't notice because they were always around him. But after they separated, he always felt a bit uncomfortable, as if something was missing.

 If it were not for the numerous tasks at the base that distracted him, he would have been unable to resist running off to the mother planet to find them.

 "Sigh!"

 Just when Shen Congfei sighed, about to lament his loneliness, he heard a rustling of footsteps behind him, then his eyes were covered with hands, and he clearly felt the weight on his back.

 "Guess who I am?"

 "I guess it's a puppy."

 "No."

 "Then... a bunny?"

 "Humph!"

 Hearing this grunt, Shen Congfei immediately corrected himself: "Then it must be my little bug, right?"

 "I'm ignoring you, bad person."

 The small hands in front of his eyes let go, and a "plop" sound followed from behind.

 He turned around with a smile on his face and saw the girl turning her head and puffing up her mouth, looking unhappy.

 "Okay, Daddy didn't mean to. Who is to blame? We haven't seen each other for several days. Of course, I can't remember clearly."

 "Then don't separate in the future." Shen Xiaochong took on the posture of a young queen, energetic, and pointed at him.

 "Okay, you said it. In the future, you should not be too far away from me, okay?"

 Shen Congfei squatted down to look at his daughter face to face.

 Xia Wei at the door, hearing this father-daughter conversation, could only shake her head helplessly:

 "You're already an adult and you still have the nerve to lie to a little girl."

 Seeing her coming in, Shen Congfei quickly held up his daughter:

 "Why are you making it sound so bad? Where is the lie? This is clearly what our daughter herself agreed to."

 "Yeah, Mommy, I said it."

 "You, if you promise someone else so easily, be careful not to be kidnapped and sold by a bad person."

 Xia Wei didn't give any ground.

 "No, I only say it to Daddy."

 "What about me?"

 "Hmm... let me think."

 "Mommy, stop it, ticklish... ticklish, hahaha."

 Seeing the playful banter in front of him and in his arms, Shen Congfei wished this moment could last forever.

 But soon, he came to his senses.

 This place was not a permanent home.

 The mother and daughter by his side also noticed the change in Shen Congfei's mood.

 But before they could ask, he had already pre-emptively managed his expression:

 "Let's go. I'll show you what Daddy has achieved over this period."

 After finishing, he picked up the child, embraced his wife and left the room.

 ...

 The family of three walked together and came to the largest military factory on Mars.

 At this moment, the most prominent flag of the Starfire Legion was stationed here.

 The Star Shuttle.

 Or, it could be said, an entirely transformed tactical fortress-class command starship.

 Thanks to the next-door Titan-class civilization starship, which has been dismantled into a skeleton.

 The present Star Shuttle has been equipped with a brand-new power system, a fortress system that balances defense and counterattack, and several sub-cannons of the eleventh energy level.

 And most importantly, a twelfth energy-level Titan star destroyer main cannon.

 This is the most important thing they got from the Titan starship, apart from the raw materials for the star extraction device.

 Of course, unlike the technology of the star extraction device material production, the technology of this star destroyer is a bit too advanced. Even for the future of human civilization for a long time, it is impossible to reproduce it.

 So now there is only one, and even if it is damaged, it is hard to repair.

 It was for this reason that Shen Congfei had to personally take action in the dismantling."

 Everyone was careful not to damage this treasure.

 In the end, it was installed on the all-new Star Shuttle. It replaced the original Terra main gun and was carefully hidden.

 After all, it's the trump card. If it's easily exposed and the enemy detects it and tries to destroy it, there might not even be time to fire it.

 Because of the destiny of such a high-end object as a star destroyer, it cannot be avoided.

 Although it has earth-shattering power, the lengthy charging and cooling time can easily be exploited.

 Therefore, in order to solve this problem, Shen Congfei had to join forces with many other people to create a unique, full-dimensional, and formidable fortress system for the new Star Shuttle.

 As a result, a new class was born in the human fleet model.

 Fortress Class.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 460: Start Muddling Through (2nd Update of the New Year)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What's the current scale of starships that our legion is producing and stockpiling?"

 After seeing off Xia Wei and his sleepy child, Shen Congfei turned around and asked the head of the military factory who had rushed over upon hearing the news.

 He was familiar with this person, the tech-geek who had almost spoiled his image before.

 After the collective relocation of Starfire Base to Mars, Shen Congfei had also moved this person from the research institute and arranged for him to take charge of production in the military factory.

 "Legion Commander, our factory is currently producing standard models. There are a total of ten thousand, seven hundred and sixty-five starfighter ships, most of which are unmanned, intelligent piloted types."

 "Next are the starships, one hundred and twenty heavy-armored ships."

 "One hundred and thirty-seven cruisers."

 "One hundred and one escort ships."

 "Fifty-five destroyers."

 "Twelve battleships."

 "Three aircraft carrier ships."

 "And several logistic-supply starships, near-Earth orbit landing capsules, and starship escape pods."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei nodded, "It really wasn't easy."

 "Back then, we were still pilotting abandoned starships excavated from Cemetery Star."

 "I never thought we would be able to produce so many starships on our own now."

 Hearing his sigh, the head of the Mars military factory also proudly asserted,

 "Legion Commander, without trying to hide anything, although we might not surpass the Star Alliance Fleet in terms of quantity, no one can beat us in fighting capability."

 "Hmm, let's take stock of the remaining resources to see how much is left over."

 Shen Congfei naturally believed in the confidence of a player.

 Starting from their indomitable spirit, player groups absolutely held the upper hand.

 In addition, the current mechanical overseer, Shen Xiaoja, has also helped to accelerate the production of many intelligent processing systems according to the agreement.

 This has alleviated the burden of personnel demand for a starship.

 Within the current starship crew constitution, only about ten percent of the work is assigned to humans. The majority has been handed over to intelligent machines to handle.

 As a result, most players are liberated from juggling multiple jobs and can freely enjoy the pleasure of interstellar battles and interstellar life.

 It's worth mentioning that, during this period, the number of player members in the Starfire Legion has already swelled past tens of thousands.

 Those who didn't make it in time can only follow the style of the new human legions and affiliate themselves with the Starfire Legion as support forces.

 They will be officially included the next time the legion quota expands.

 After this period of numerous large battles, many players have felt the game entering into the late-stage period.

 Most players have also established their own forces.

 In the Interstellar Age, what they often face is not a race, a group, or a tribe, but a civilization.

 Even if the player possesses planet-destroying weapons by some fluke, they still don't have enough power to block the news or safeguard the weapons.

 In the end, apart from the lone-wolf players who truly regard the universe as an adventure, all other types of players can sense the weakness of individual power.

 It's precisely because of this reason that many players who used to look for trouble everywhere, now can't wait to rely on a large tree for shelter.

 Another reason is that there is meat to eat if they follow the Starfire Legion.

 The numerous previous battles have made the Starfire Legion the force with the most number of special profession players.

 Here, you can see all kinds of quirky special profession players every day.

 Thinking about this, Shen Congfei snapped out of his thoughts, only to see a strange expression on the face of the head of the military factory before him:

 "What's wrong with you?"

 "Legion Commander, there's something, I don't know if I should tell you or not."

 "What is it? Just say it."

 "That...there are some orders, which I accepted secretly, should be okay, right?"

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei took a mental note - this was the rhythm of accepting private work.

 However, he didn't say anything, because the overarching strategy of the legion was all for the purpose of war service.

 Therefore, during this period, all resources had been invested in the production of weapons, ammunition, and starships.

 The salary aspect, including him as the Legion Commander's, had been drastically reduced.

 Not to mention the others.

 If it weren't for the burning passion, the temporary rallying slogan of "deducting salary for the rise of mankind", and the fact that most players didn't really care about the salary, people would have quit long ago.

 However, besides this, the two gold-guzzling beasts of research and production had no choice but to starve.

 As for pocketing private gains.

 Shen Congfei dared to assure that, apart from him, if anyone in the legion did this,

 He and Xia Wei, among others, would receive the news at the first moment.

 "What kind of orders are they? They didn't interfere with production, did they? If there's compromised quality due to cutting corners..."

 "No, no." The other party heard this and hurriedly shook his head to interrupt.

 "I can take the Legion Commander to have a look, but please be sure not to say that I leaked it."

 As the two spoke, they walked towards a side of the military factory.

 After the person in charge turned on the light, Shen Congfei was stunned:

 "Whose idea was this?"

 "Um, they said they liked this kind of retro stuff..."

 Instead of paying attention to the explanation of the person standing on the side, he looked at the humanoid machines in front of him, which were over ten meters tall.

 Shen Congfei knew exactly what these were, the Gundams that were once overhyped but practically unable to take the field at all.

 "If I find out who wasted time and came up with this, I swear I'll skin him alive."

 Hearing his mumbles, the person in charge of the military factory behind him swallowed:

 "Legion Commander, ac-ac-actually, you don't have to worry about their combat performance."

 "Oh?"

 "Because considering that they gave a lot for this order...no, considering a premise of this order."

 "What premise?"

 "That is cost-saving. So, despite their large volume, they actually cost less than a third of the cost of a starfighter. Energy system also uses thermal nuclear devices. At critical moments, they can certainly fulfill the mission of destroying enemy ships."

 "Really?" Shen Congfei kept a straight face, "I think they might get blown up before they even approach the battleships."

 The person in charge twitched his mouth, "Legion Commander, you can rest assured, we can guarantee that our 'Dongfeng Express' can deliver on its mission."

 After listening, he couldn't resist, "Really? They can guarantee."

 Shen Congfei thought about the scene where players secretly receiving goods, sitting in these lumps of metal, then instantly flying out, and being blown up by thermal nuclear devices near enemy ships.

 That would certainly be very exciting.

 The wicked smile that Shen Congfei revealed made the person in charge breathe a sigh of relief.

 "Okay, don't mess around with these trinkets next time. If you want to do something, do something substantial."

 "By the way, have all the crew members in position, and start familiarizing themselves with the new starships. We want to take advantage of this time to do some good fishing in troubled waters."

 "Understood!"

 The person in charge's eyes lit up upon hearing this. Another battle was coming.

 Without a doubt, the place where it feels the best during a battle is right here.

 Large quantities of goods are constantly coming in and out just like flowing water.

 Here, they can directly feel the rising power of mankind.
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 Chapter 461: The Shock and Awe of Shen Xiaochong (first update of the New Year)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outer space around Mars. 

 In the profound, dark expanse, a bright light flashes, causing noticeable fluctuations in the nearby area.

 The next second, numerous starships appear, jumping through space.

 The base of the Stellar Legion, having already observed these developments, sends a greeting.

 "Welcome to Mars, Star Alliance Fleet."

 Presiding over the main command ship of the Star Alliance Fleet are two interstellar marshals.

 Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang.

 The two of them, hearing the greeting from Mars, simultaneously expressed their amusement. Nan Chengwu was the first to exclaim:

 "Hahaha, it looks like the lad has already prepared a welcome party for us."

 "After all, he is Old Luo's son. Like father, like son."

 Lu Haiyang shakes his head. For a little freak like Shen Congfei, he has no choice but to show some deference.

 "Yeah, I just hope my own boy isn't too much of a disappointment."

 "See, I told you to have a daughter. Boys are trouble, aren't they? Tearing up the place all day. You wish you could just string 'em up and thrash 'em."

 "Cut it out. Who was it that was always moaning about his wife birthing a daughter? Saying he was worried that she'd be snatched away by some good-for-nothing."

 The Star Alliance Fleet officers, hearing the banter of the two interstellar marshals, struggle to suppress their laughter.

 "Pfft..." One of them can't help but chuckle.

 "Hey! What are you laughing at? What's it got to do with you anyway?"

 Nan Chengwu promptly piles on the abuse.

 "Hey! Laugh, laugh, it's fine, don't listen to him."

 Lu Haiyang intervenes: "Even though this is a joint operation, it's still our main command ship. Guests should feel relaxed, ignore him. Here, there are no strict rules."

 "Lu, are you deliberately stirring up trouble with me?"

 Nan Chengwu pretends to be enraged.

 "No, I'm just stating the facts. We really don't have many rules here." Lu Haiyang defiantly retorts.

 Knowing the other's quick wit, Nan Chengwu changes the subject:

 "How about this, let's arrange a marriage for our children?"

 "Pfft!"

 Lu Haiyang, who was drinking water, spews it out and glares at him:

 "Piss off!"

 "After all, wouldn't it be better if she marries someone we know rather than a stranger?"

 "I'm telling you now, if you even think about courting my daughter, I'll break your son's legs."

 Upon hearing Lu Haiyang's threat, Nan Chengwu instantly becomes upset and rolls up his sleeves:

 "Ha! You ungrateful man."

 "You dare to threaten my son? Lu, try me. I'll give you a beating today, or you can change my surname to yours."

 "So, what? Now you want my surname."

 Seeing the tension escalating, the two deputies quickly try to mediate.

 "Looks like a fight is brewing, quick get in-between them."

 "Hey, can you please tell your chief Lu to tighten his lips a bit?"

 "Why should our chief Lu tighten his lips? It is clearly your chief Nan who started this."

 "What? Are you joking?"

 "Who the fuck is joking with you?"

 "Ouch! Who kicked me?"

 "Who touched my butt?"

 "Hit him, quick hit him!"

 Suddenly, the crowd that was intervening begins to brawl.

 The scene is utter chaos.

 About five minutes later, everything eventually calms down.

 The cause of this sudden calm is the realization by the now battered and bruised crowd that the two responsible for the conflict, were quietly sitting at the side, drinking tea.

 They then understood.

 They were the ones getting played by those old foxes.

 Those two obviously had no intentions of fighting and were just staging a ruse, to incite a fight among them.

 With a little thought, they remembered that the two most vociferous instigators in the crowd were these two.

 As a result, after the fight had started, the two sneakily departed to the side for a peaceful tea break.

 "Ah, you're done fighting?"

 "Just a suggestion, next time fight with more intensity. Targetting the lower body is always better. Pulling hair and poking eyes are strategies for women."

 Seeing the two marshals trying to stir up more trouble, the bruised and battered crew exchange glances, deciding to stay silent.

 They finally understood. This was all a setup.

 The whole time it was them who were falling into the trap.

 Realizing nobody responded, Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang, who were about to start brawling, grinned and asked their deputies to take everyone to get medical treatment.

 With the current medical technology, treating injuries at this level would only take a few minutes.

 Watching as the group departs, the two marshals began to whisper:

 "Well, I'll take the bet. You owe me ten."

 "Fine, fine, fine. We really need to whip these guys into shape when we get back. They can't even fight properly."

 Upon hearing this, a crew member piloting the ship grimaces.

 So, this was all a bet.

 Just as the crew member was about to burst out laughing, he notices something, suppresses his emotions, and makes a report:

 "One kilometer from the Mars military docking area."

 "Eight hundred meters."

 "Five hundred meters."

 "Three hundred meters."

 "Successful landing, boarding passage opened, thrusters off, primary engine on standby."

 A series of professional instructions were reported by the ship's crew.

 Having received the report, Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang stand up and leave the command cabin.

 As the ship's door opens, they are taken aback.

 They see a few bugs scurrying around due to a group of undead chasing after them. On the other side, they see a group of fully armed humans...

 In short, the scene before their eyes, leads Nan Chengwu, Lu Haiyang and the rest of the Star Alliance Fleet to believe that they have landed on another battlefield.

 In fact, someone on the spot even drew their gun and fired, luckily not hitting anyone.

 But even so, it resulted in them being surrounded by a bunch of firearms.

 If it wasn't for people on both sides preventing it, a civil war would've broken out between allies.

 But the representative standing in front of everyone left Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang and the others stunned.

 Because the representative was a teenage girl, and she was riding a sturdy tank bug.

 "Little girl, who are you?" Lu Haiyang, who also has a daughter at home, asks.

 "I, I'm my dad's daughter."

 "..."

 It seemed that the girl's brain didn't seem to be very bright. What's the matter?

 Interstellar Marshals exchange a look. However, the girl takes in their expressions:

 "So, who are you two old uncles?"

 "Oh, we are Interstellar Marshals."

 "Interstellar Marshals? What is that? Is it edible?"

 The two old men could easily tell that despite the innocence in the girl's eyes, there was a devilish twinkle.

 They were being snubbed and that by a teenage girl.

 Now they feel a bit uncomfortable. If they see through her but don't say anything, explaining to her would put them in a subordinate position.

 After all, two prominent Interstellar Marshals not known by a child would be rather embarrassing.

 If they were to spell it out, she was still just a child. It could possibly lead others to view them negatively, as if the Interstellar Marshals were squabbling with a kid.

 Can you believe it? These two Interstellar Marshals were actually made to feel awkward by a child!

 Luckily, a voice intervenes, breaking the deadlock.
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 Chapter 462: Illusory and Real Actions (Second Update for the New Year)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What on earth is happening?"

 The voice came from inside the base, and everyone's gaze turned in that direction.

 The little girl on the back of the tank bug happily jumped down, rushing towards the arriving figure:

 "Daddy!"

 "Daddy?"

 Interstellar Marshals Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang couldn't quite believe it when they heard this call and witnessed the scene.

 They haven't seen him for so long, and he actually has a daughter now? Judging by her age, was she born ten years ago?

 How could they not know?

 Shen Congfei didn't notice the people coming from the side of the starship. He crouched down to talk to his rushing daughter:

 "Didn't you volunteer to come to pick us up? Why have you created such a mess here?"

 Shen Xiaochong heard this, stood on her tiptoes, and stuck out her tongue behind her hand:

 "Daddy, the bugs felt suffocated from being trapped underground. I just wanted to let them out for some fresh air."

 Hearing this, he understood exactly what she was thinking.

 Shen Congfei immediately put on a serious face: "Oh, letting the bugs out for fresh air. What's the story with the undead and those people? Tell me the truth."

 Shen Xiaochong pouted and grabbed his hand: "Daddy, I was just pretending to be at war."

 "Sigh!"

 Faced with his daughter's cajoling, he really had no choice but to shake his head and say:

 "Alright, take them away. Can't you see the guests have arrived?"

 "Oh~"

 Shen Xiaochong lengthened her tone, reluctantly looking at the Bug Tribe, the undead, and her coven's entourage.

 Despite Shen Congfei's efforts to keep her from learning about the existence of her fan club, the truth was hard to hide.

 Seeing these fellas now interacting with his daughter, their eagerness to please was enough to make any sycophant blush.

 He watched these guys depart with a headache, finally turning to see Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang approaching.

 "Hahaha, Marshal Nan, Marshal Lu, long time no see."

 "Indeed, it's been a long time."

 "Hmm."

 The two exchanged glances, then turned to the little girl standing next to Shen Congfei.

 "This is...your daughter?"

 "Oh, you two must be surprised. This is my daughter, Shen Xiaochong."

 "Xiaochong?"

 "Yes, it's a nickname. We're still thinking about the formal name."

 Shen Congfei eventually yielded to the pressure from Xia Wei as well as his adoptive parents, deciding to go with the nickname for now while they pondered a more appropriate name.

 "Well, you've been thinking quite a while, haven't you? She must be ten years old by now. Still haven't come up with the right name?"

 "Why don't we, the old guys, help you think of one?"

 Facing the seemingly kind, yet "mischievous" intention of the two interstellar marshals, Shen Xiaochong took the hand of the person next to her, squinted and grinned:

 "Dear uncles, you haven't explained how to eat an interstellar marshal yet?"

 "Um...what to eat?"

 Shen Congfei looked puzzled.

 Meanwhile, Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang, reluctant to reveal the fact that they had just been put in their place by a little girl, quickly diverted:

 "Ahem, ahem, never mind. Let's go take a look at your base instead."

 "Right, and what's the deal with the Bug Tribe and the Space Undead?"

 The two quickly changed the subject, with Shen Xiaochong's smile growing wider.

 ...

 The group then headed towards the inside of the Starfire Base. On the way, Shen Congfei explained the origins of Shen Xiaochong, the Bug Tribe, and the undead.

 He also didn't mention that, apart from highly confidential areas inside Starfire Base, everything else was hidden underground.

 As for the other areas, Shen Congfei had no intention of concealing them.

 After all, sooner or later, Mars would welcome immigrants from the Star Alliance.

 Undeniably, the current population on Mars is still too small.

 To further develop, more people are indispensable.

 "By the way, how is the Dyson Sphere project progressing?"

 At Lu Haiyang's question, Shen Congfei snapped out of his thoughts:

 "Well, let's see, we made some slight adjustments to the plan."

 "According to the original plan, constructing the Dyson Sphere could take several years."

 "Several years? There is no specific number?"

 Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang both felt a bit puzzled.

 Of course, Shen Congfei couldn't tell them that due to the betrayal of their intended material supplier, they had to handle the materials themselves.

 "Hmm, because the data is massive, plus after its establishment, there is a certain period of experimental adjustment."

 "So, we've decided to modify the Dyson Sphere plan to what we'll call the Dyson Seat plan."

 "The Dyson Seat Plan? Is it better than the Dyson Sphere?"

 "I wouldn't say it's better, just that it's more cost and time-efficient."

 Shen Congfei explained to them: "Put simply, we plan to establish a star constellation for a star, similar to the effects of a Dyson Sphere."

 "As for this constellation, the rate and level of continuous energy acquisition from the star is only about four to five percent less than that of a Dyson Sphere."

 Saying this, he was partly trying to reassure them and partly pulling their leg.

 With a star's massive energy, let alone a four to five percentage point difference, even a percentage of 0.001 is far greater than the total energy consumption of the current human civilization.

 Therefore, just a few percentage points could represent a vast difference.

 Unfortunately, these two galactic marshals, Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang, might be astute when it comes to warfare, but their expertise in this area is lacking.

 After hearing Shen Congfei mention a lower percentage point, they didn't react much, just nodded in understanding.

 During the conversation, they arrived at the Starfire Legion's tactical command center.

 Seeing the equipment here, some of the Star Alliance Fleet's members had eyes as big as saucers:

 "This equipment is!"

 "My God, it's several generations ahead of us."

 "How did you guys manage that?"

 Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang once again exchanged glances, originally thinking that human civilization, after the establishment of the Star Alliance, couldn't possibly be weaker than a legion of thousands or tens of thousands.

 But it seems they underestimated the development of the Starfire Legion.

 Their own crew were also professionals with a better understanding of the various equipment than they had.

 But since even these insiders were shocked, it was enough to show that the technology level of this equipment in front of them didn't fall short at all.

 Shen Congfei chuckled: "It's nothing, really."

 He could only play it down.

 Otherwise, should he tell them that a higher security level bunker tactical command room is currently under construction?

 After a moment, the Star Alliance Fleet members who realized their inappropriate reactions quickly closed their mouths and restrained themselves.

 Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang, along with a number of high-ranking fleet personnel, took their seats.

 The high command of the Starfire Legion, who had been waiting for them, was also ready.

 The two sides launched a meeting on the next set of actions.

 "My plan is this; the sudden involvement of the Demon Civilization is both an opportunity and a crisis for us," said Shen Congfei.

 "If mishandled, it could potentially backfire on us."

 "So, I believe we should strike first."

 Shen Congfei took the initiative to speak: "So, the Star Alliance Fleet will still be responsible for holding back the allied forces of the Alien civilizations."

 "As for us, the Starfire Legion, we've had experience fighting the Demon Fleet before, so we'll handle them."

 "Next, comes the crucial part."

 "We divide and conquer, attacking the Demon Civilization and the Alien civilizations respectively."

 "But we have to do it rhythmically."

 "What rhythm?" Lu Haiyang asked.

 "Our rhythm of war," Shen Congfei answered directly, "Because our ultimate goal is not to defeat them, but to buy time."

 "The Dyson Sphere plan originally took several years, so we planned for a quick resolution."

 "But now with the Dyson Seat plan, we only need approximately six months."

 "Once the plan is complete, we will have the power to defeat them outright."

 Upon hearing this, everyone present nodded in agreement.

 Shen Congfei waved his hand to present a war projection map with an asteroid belt and the distribution of several civilizations:

 "We need to drag them into our rhythm of war, forcing them to abandon their aggressive tactics and only be able to react passively to our attacks."

 "When we launch an all-out attack on the Demon Civilization, the Star Alliance Fleet will stay hidden, giving the Alien civilizations a chance to catch their breath."

 "In contrast, when you launch an all-out attack on the Alien Civilizations, we will stop attacking the Demon Civilization."

 "In doing so, the two civilizations will be unable to discern our actual specific goals."

 "They would have to consider facing possible assaults from both of our forces, thus creating hesitation, they won't be able to bring all their forces to bear and will likely leave more troops behind to protect their rear and supply lines."

 "But our all-out attack will also have elements of pretense."

 "We'll arrange it based on supply , if there are enough supplies, we'll fight to the end, if not, we'll withdraw early. In the meantime, the supplies will be provided by both of us in order to prolong the war."

 Hearing this, both galactic marshals couldn't help but chuckle: "Clever boy, your combination of the real and the feigned is quite devious."

 "I can already imagine how vexed they're going to be."
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 After the Mars strategy meeting, the Human Federation Fleet, having fully resupplied, departed from the location.

 The Starfire Corps, prepared for battle, set course for predetermined combat zones.

 The asteroid belt, spanning an area of 150 million kilometers, has now become humanity's defensive line.

 Thanks to explorations carried out previously, humans now understand the distribution of asteroids within it very well.

 However, the alien civilizations invading their territory have to spend time deploying sensors to comb through the entire area.

 But now, another competitor has emerged in this area, aside from them.

 The Demon Civilization.

 The first enemy of humans in the star age.

 You could even call them old friends now.

 It's clear why they chose this time to get involved. They're here for the star.

 The previous attempt to seize control failed, but this is a good opportunity for a rematch.

 Not just the humans, the united alien civilizations are very clear on this too.

 Therefore, they absolutely cannot allow the star to fall into the hands of the Demon Civilization.

 This has resulted in a deadlock within the asteroid belt.

 Unexpectedly, on this very day.

 An unexpected event occurred to the shock of the Demon Civilization and the United Alien Army.

 The Human Federation Fleet, instead of lurking in the asteroid belt and ambushing their enemies, brazenly seized three outposts on the periphery of the asteroid belt.

 Being the defending force, the United Alien Army was taken by surprise.

 Because those three outposts were just a stone's throw away from their main base.

 The sign of an impending battle looms over the United Alien Army.

 All forces at various outposts were immediately redeployed to the main base.

 On the one hand, this was to reinforce the main base located at Jupiter.

 On the other hand, it was to avoid a potential attack from the Federation Fleet.

 After all, three outposts had already been made into examples.

 Now, they were simply waiting for the real battle to commence.

 All combat forces of the alien civilizations were ready to fire at the asteroid belt at a moment's notice.

 In this war, they held an absolute advantage based on numbers alone.

 A single saliva from a spaceship could be enough to drown the earth's civilization.

 But half an hour had passed.

 The anticipated enemy did not appear, and the battle didn't start right away.

 The non-human crew members, with their tentacles or claws pressing on the cannon's button, were already going numb.

 The alien observers, some with multiple heads and several eyes, were staring dead at the radar system, seeking traces of the enemy.

 The alien crew members who were in charge of the logistics, extended their four arms and let out a yawn out of boredom.

 "What's going on?"

 "Where is the enemy?"

 The commanders of the United Alien Army were a little puzzled about the current situation.

 According to all the current intel, it was evident that the enemy had plans to initiate a decisive battle.

 After all, why else would they expose themselves after drawing such a deep strategic line?

 But right now, not to mention the enemy, they didn't even catch a glimpse of a human starship.

 "Wait, unidentified starships hiding behind an asteroid! They are not responding to our calls. We detected weapon energy in…"

 A voice came through the public channel.

 All the commanders and captains of the United Alien Army were excited, all their guns pointed at the supposed enemy.

 "Fire!"

 "Attack!"

 Orders in various languages were passed onto corresponding starships.

 Suddenly, a gorgeous fireworks show of different sizes and colors erupted, attacking the so-called enemy deep into the universe.

 "Wait, wait!"

 At this moment, a voice resisting the actions echoed through the public channel of the United Alien Army.

 The attack slowly came to a halt.

 The asteroids were destroyed by gunfire, and the "enemy ship" behind it was exposed for what it truly was.

 All members of the United Alien Army fell silent.

 Despite the starship hidden behind the asteroid being holed like a sieve after the explosions and being utterly wrecked...

 They were still able to discern from its shape that it was not a human starship, but one of theirs.

 To be accurate, it was one of the starships docked at one of their three outposts.

 "It's gone."

 The alien commander, who had attempted to halt the attack through the public channel, was completely stunned.

 The starship was theirs.

 Just now, after their individual fleet's unique distress signal notified them that all of the starship's main propulsion and communication systems had been destroyed by humans, it was left behind in the asteroid.

 Because the communication system was destroyed, they could only manually send out a particular distress signal through the weapon bay.

 All that was left inside were the soldiers that the United Alien Army had captured from the three outposts.

 But now, their own people had destroyed it.

 Meanwhile, deep within the asteroid belt, the Human Federation Fleet…

 The observer on the main command ship hurriedly reported the results of his observation to the two Marshalls of the Federation:

 "Report, the target has been destroyed by the enemy."

 "Hahaha, these guys, they should be dumbfounded now, right?"

 "Yes indeed, we kindly sent a batch of prisoners to them, and they in return, have directly executed them."

 Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang erupted into laughter.

 "Old Lu, old Lu, you are ruthless, destroying all the principal systems of that ship."

 "You're not so bad yourself, picking them a good location."

 "Yes, that spot was ideal. It was right at the edge of their alert range. If it were any closer, even I would have led a direct assault on them."

 "Next let's pass the message to Shen. It's their turn."

 As the two Marshalls were engaged in conversation, the communications officer had already transmitted this piece of news to the other side of the asteroid belt…

 "How are things? Any news?"

 "Yes, because of the interference from the asteroid belt, the signal is not stable."

 "Well, we just need to make do. It's our turn to attack now."

 Staring outside of the star shuttle, Shen Congfei uttered.

 The Star Shuttle now was at least four or five times its original size.

 This was to accommodate the various advanced weapon systems from the Titan.

 In particular, the Level 12 Star Destroyer, a weapon that had become somewhat fragile due to a lack of maintenance over a long time.

 But, if it were to fire, there would be no doubt, it would be a force to reckon with.

 Of course, in general times, the Level 10 to 11 sub weapons would be the primary weapons.

 With higher firepower comes greater energy consumption.

 According to "Shen Xiaoja's" estimates, Star Shuttle's stored energy will be enough for just one shot of the Level 12 Star Destroyer's main cannon.

 If the energy were allocated to charge the Level 11 subweapons, at least twenty to thirty shots could be fired.

 Not forgetting the new energy defence fortress system.

 So, such an energy-guzzler had determined its role, not to make moves casually.

 As the Star Shuttle held its ground, the surrounding fleet of starships charged at the Demon Civilization's Star Gate Fortress.

 This news, spread quickly to the Human Federation Fleet and the United Alien Army.

 As both did not slacken their surveillance on the Demon Civilization, they were the first to know of this news.

 Compared to the smiles on the faces of the two Marshalls of the Human Federation Fleet, the senior commanders of the United Alien Army were flabbergasted.

 "What's going on? They're ignoring us and attacking the Demon Civilization instead."

 "What are these humans trying to pull?"
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 Despite their bafflement over humanity's bizarre tactics, the allied alien civilizations yearned for a fight to the death between the two opposing sides.

 This way, they could sweep in at the right moment to reap the benefits. What could possibly be wrong with that?

 However, things did not always go as planned.

 After establishing a bridgehead at the Demon Star Gate and eliminating one of the strongholds, the human civilization swiftly withdrew.

 This news greatly disappointed the allied alien civilizations.

 Nonetheless, they felt a stir in their hearts.

 For now, both the Demon Civilization and the human civilization had suffered in a massive battle.

 If they were to leap in at this point, they might seize the opportunity to annihilate one side.

 As they nurtured this thought and prepared to mobilize their forces, observers aboard all the starships sounded the alarm.

 A vast fleet of starships abruptly appeared in front of their Jupiter base.

 Before they could react, beams of light hit the starships that were too slow to evade.

 The ships that hadn't been hit were just about holding on.

 The unfortunate ones hit in their energy chambers, pilothouses, or weapon cabins, exploded uncontrollably, with escape pods shooting out in every direction.

 "Enemy attack!"

 The cries in the public channel were heart-wrenching, interspersed with the occasional screams of agony.

 The expressions of disbelief and dismay on the faces of the commanders present were hard to miss.

 They couldn't comprehend how the enemy that invaded the Demon Civilization had the means to attack them so quickly.

 "Hold on, I think I understand."

 As if having discovered something, one alien commander frantically replayed the surveillance footage from the Demon Civilization.

 In the projection, the design and style of the starships were subtly different from the ones they were currently facing.

 "It's two fleets!"

 "The humans were hiding this up their sleeve!"

 Enraged, the allied alien civilizations immediately began coordinating a counterattack, planning to wipe out this cunning human fleet.

 However, as they issued their orders, the human starships left a large number of unmanned fighters behind for a rearguard, then fired up their thrusters and fled at full speed.

 "Prepare to pursue the enemy. Activate the warp engines."

 "Roger that, all ships prepare to warp…Wait, Commander, we are detecting intense subspace fluctuations; it appears the enemy has deployed a warp-blocking device."

 "Damn it! Find it!"

 An hour later, they found the remotely-controlled warp-blocking device near Jupiter.

 After destroying the device, two-thirds of the alien allied starships pursued, but failed to find a single human starship. Clearly, the enemy had escaped their current search range.

 Left with no choice, the starships of the alien allied force regrouped around Jupiter.

 Having learned their lesson, they activated their own warp-blocking device.

 This meant that although they could not use their warp engines, the enemy could not simply warp into their ranks with impunity—as was the case last time.

 In the asteroid belt near Jupiter, two interstellar marshals, Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang, led their men to quietly circle back, laying an ambush at the edge of the sensor range established by the alien civilizations on the other side.

 Sometimes, the most dangerous place can also be the safest.

 So they had returned, awaiting a signal from Shen Congfei's Starfire Corps once more.

 ...

 Due to the vast distances and timeframes involved, interstellar wars often drag on for a long time. So after several back-and-forths, almost a third of the time allocated for the Dyson Project had passed.

 All three sides were now beleaguered.

 However, just as Shen Congfei had predicted, troubled by the rhythm of war, the alien allied civilizations were constantly firefighting and could hardly catch their breath.

 Whenever they weren't repelling a fleet invading their base, they were dealing with small-scale raids, having their supply lines harassed, or watching their stargates being destroyed.

 The alien civilizations had even gotten used to the sporadic attacks, happening every three to five days.

 In fact, they were now usually hunkering down at their Jupiter base—actually the least costly strategy for them.

 Although the alien civilizations had tried to ambush the ships of the Star Alliance, each time they set a trap, the enemy wouldn't take the bait.

 They simply wouldn't show up.

 If they didn't show up, it could be for about two weeks. Then, on some day when they started to let their guard down, they would hear rumors of enemy activity.

 They even started to envy the other fleet that was fighting the Demon Civilization. At least their battles were back-and-forth and not as frustrating.

 Facing the Star Alliance fleet's underhanded tactics, they were on the verge of vomiting from disgust.

 Until one day, an alien commander had finally had enough of this stifling situation.

 "Let's seek cooperation."

 "Cooperation?"

 "With whom?"

 "Who else could it be, the demonic civilization."

 Upon hearing this, commanders of different alien civilizations started whispering among themselves.

 In the end, they raised only one question:

 "Will they cooperate with us?"

 "Well, that's up to us to convince them."

 The various alien commanders nodded in agreement.

 They too understood, this might be the only way to counter the enemy's sly tactics for now.

 "But, what if they demand for stars in return?"

 A commander of one of the alien civilizations asked.

 "Hmm, let them have it, as long as the humans are willing to give them."

 "You mean, let the demonic civilization fight against the human civilization till the very end?"

 "Hmm, haven't you realized that the demonic civilization hasn't sent much force here except for star doors and bases?"

 Another alien commander understood: "They're also waiting for us to fight with humans..."

 "Exactly, so right now, it's not us but them who should be worrying."

 The words from the alien commander resonated with many around him.

 Most of them seemed to have been convinced by this reasoning.

 Indeed, their goal aligns with that of the demonic civilization.

 All are in it to prevent humans from building the star extraction device, only secondary is the potential existence of divine artifacts.

 So, no matter who achieves the goal, the other would benefit.

 The only difference is, who puts forth the most effort, who loses out the most.

 With this mindset, the united alien civilizations began their first negotiation with the demonic civilization.

 As expected, they raised the issue of star ownership on the negotiation table.

 The united alien civilizations, without hesitation according to the plan, agreed.

 Seeing the situation, the demonic civilization quickly agreed to cooperate.

 A plan against human civilization was naturally born.

 Asteroid belt, demonic star gate base on the bridgehead in space.

 A swarm of demonic fleets rushed out.

 Compared to the previous skirmishes with only demonic fighter planes, they were obviously all in this time.

 "Commander, are we really going to work with those wastes?"

 Within the command room in the base of the bridgehead.

 A demonic general asked this question of the commander in charge of the operation.

 The demonic commander looked out at the infinite starry sky:

 "Of course."

 "No."

 "This collaboration is merely for disguising our true intention."

 "True intention?"

 The demonic general was puzzled. He was sent here not knowing the specific plan, only believing they were to join forces with the united alien civilizations to wipe out human civilization.

 Seeing this, the commander continued: "That united civilization isn't stupid. They know they could use us to fight with humanity till our last breath and they can take the opportunity to take out both us and the humans."

 "Then commander, why should we cooperate with them?"

 "Because we can't let them see through our true intentions."

 "Our great, respected emperor has said that he has no interest in humans."

 "So, even if they construct the star extraction device, it has nothing to do with us. Because we will be the second civilization to build a star extraction device, equipped with the great, respected emperor's divine artifact."

 "We will ascend to become a divine civilization."

 Upon hearing this, the demonic general was invigorated and then remembered something:

 "But what if we don't take the human's stars?"

 "Hmph, isn't there a large area of stars over there?"

 The demonic commander glanced towards the direction of the united alien civilizations:

 "Our great, respected emperor, is very dissatisfied with these incompetent people. If not for their obstruction, we would have seized the human's stars and achieved divine civilization."

 "But now, if we unite with them to destroy the humans."

 "Next, they would definitely do anything possible to stop our plan to ascend to divinity."

 "So?" The demonic general scratched his head.

 "So, if the human civilization, which also has a divine artifact, becomes the first divine civilization, it would essentially break the balance of the Wasteland Star Region. When everyone's attention is drawn by the humans."

 "We will have the opportunity, easily, to become the second divine civilization."
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 Forced by the rhythm of human civilization's war, the other two civilizations had no choice but to unite.

 On the other hand, humans, upon seeing the fleets swarming out of the Demon's Stargate, also realized that the opponents seemed to be serious this time.

 Shen Congfei decided to stay put and first discuss with the Star Alliance fleet on the other side.

 "Oh? The demon civilization is reinforcing?"

 "It looks like they plan to give you a good fight."

 The projections of Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang, two interstellar marshals, appeared in the brand-new command room of Star Shuttle.

 "I don't think so."

 Upon hearing the words of the two old generals, he frowned:

 "What I care about is why they decided to supplement their forces at this time."

 "All along, our Starfire fleet's offensive against the demon civilization has mainly been about draining them around the bridgehead base."

 "The other side is also very tacit, just constantly recapturing and repairing the base."

 "I can see that they don't really want to fight this war."

 The two old generals glanced at each other, and Lu Haiyang spoke: "So, are you worried that they have other plans?"

 "Hmm, there are such reasons."

 After contemplating, Shen Congfei said: "The Dyson Seat Project's testing is due to be completed in less than four months, I don't want anything to go wrong now."

 "You mean, would you like to test them now?" Lu Haiyang guessed the meaning of his words.

 "Yes, you two should retreat for now. We need to be aboveboard and let the demon and alien civilization alliance see it."

 "Wait, Starfire, are you suspecting these two civilizations have joined forces?"

 Despite being a rough and tough man, Nan Chengwu had the skills to be an interstellar marshal. His keen observation was exquisite beneath his coarse exterior.

 "Can't confirm that yet, so we need to test."

 After reaching a strategic consensus, they intentionally exposed themselves under the enemy fleet's radar.

 The demon civilization and the alien civilization alliance simultaneously noticed the move of the human civilization alliance.

 "A good opportunity, the demon civilization is reinforcing, they're scared."

 "Contact our allies, launch an offensive, and request to cooperate. I don't believe that with the power of so many civilizations, we can't solve a tiny human civilization."

 "Exactly, it's time to punish these humans."

 Because of the on and off surprise attacks over the past two months, the entire alien civilization alliance, annoyed by the harassment, desperately wanted to annihilate this Star Alliance fleet.

 Meanwhile, on the Demon's Stargate side, they also received a message from their allies in name.

 "Commander, those useless fools hope we can cooperate with them to encircle and annihilate the humans."

 "Hmmm, then prepare to launch an attack, but remember to notify our people to find appropriate positions in advance, preferably behind those alien civilizations."

 "Understood." The demon general showed a grinning smile.

 ...

 "As expected."

 Inside the asteroid, Nan Chengwu, Lu Haiyang, and Shen Congfei led their two fleets to merge into a larger fleet.

 However, even that was still a drop in the bucket compared to the more formidable enemy forces.

 Watching the demon civilization and the alien civilization alliance advancing together, they realized that their previous suspicions have been confirmed.

 Now they need to figure out how to resist such a team.

 "This is going to be tough."

 Lu Haiyang looked at the radar display projection with red dots outnumbering theirs by tenfold.

 And the display in front of them wasn't even showing the full picture.

 The sight was enough to make anyone despair.

 Even Nan Chengwu, who usually had a fighting spirit, fell silent with knitted brows.

 At that moment, the projection of Shen Congfei appeared.

 "Gentlemen, I have an idea."

 "What idea?" They asked anxiously.

 However, he shook his head in the projection:

 "I can only guarantee success if you both trust me unconditionally with this plan."

 Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang glanced at each other and nodded: "Alright, let's hear it."

 Satisfied, Shen Congfei laid out his plan within the projection.

 After hearing it, the two marshals of the Star Alliance looked astonished:

 "You want us to serve as bait?"

 "Are you sure you're not actually feeding us to the fish?"

 Shen Congfei's hologram remained silent, simply looking at the two men.

 Almost everyone who faces a life-and-death situation will have some concerns. All the more when tasked to be the bait luring the enemy into the trap. Their choice was completely understandable.

 But as he had just said, this plan required absolute trust to succeed.

 If both men didn't trust him, his only option would be to first find a way to withdraw the ships back to Mars, and then reconsider his strategy.

 Time was ticking away, minute by minute.

 Both sides maintained a tense silence as Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang continued to weigh the pros and cons.

 "If we serve as the bait, this young fella must have prepared something. He is probably setting a trap. Of course, we can't exclude the chance that they just want us to delay as long as we can so that they can escape."

 "If this were in the past, I might have agreed immediately. The one who has nothing to lose fears not. But now, we have two fleets and countless families behind us."

 "So, what do you think?"

 "I," Nan Chengwu clenched his teeth, "I've decided to trust him, just this once."

 "But if he is really doing this just to escape, I will kill him myself, even if he's Luo Jin's son."

 "Ah! One man's achievement is built upon the bones of many."

 With that, Lu Haiyang turned to the hologram, "Star Spark, we agree to be your bait, but you really need to give us some confidence."

 In response to these words, Shen Congfei finally grinned in the hologram:

 "We will make sure you are satisfied, and our fleet will accompany you all the way for support."

 "Good. We two old buddies, will look forward to seeing how you intend to satisfy us when we return."

 Shen Congfei nodded and ended the communication.

 "Begin the preparations."

 ...

 Within the asteroid belt, the allied fleets of the demon civilization and the alien civilization spotted the Hyperspace Union's fleet and swiftly engaged them.

 Like relentless hounds, they would not let go.

 The Hyperspace Union and Star Spark fleets hastily began to retreat towards Mars while simultaneously engaging the enemies.

 Because the numerical difference was too great, many starships on the human side were destroyed by subsequent firepower.

 Those with damaged power systems had to be left behind to cover the retreat.

 They were called as 'covering the retreat', but everyone knew what that implied.

 The alien civilization's invasion forces, who could no longer control their excitement, began to send boarding shuttles and initiated slaughter.

 The humans aboard these ships resisted fiercely.

 More drastic measures were taken - in the face of the surrounding enemy fleet, there were starships which simply opted to self-destruct.

 While they certain even one-for-one trades, they made every effort to take the enemy down with them.

 Yet faced with the overwhelming fleets of the two civilizations, they were nothing more than a splash in a tidal wave, quickly wiped out.

 The enemy fleet, formed by two civilizations, relentlessly pursued the retreating starships.

 And as they heard the ongoing reports of their own losses, Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang could only feel their blood pressure soaring.

 But they simply gritted their teeth, clenched their fists, their eyes bloodshot.

 The crew within the main command ship were also red-eyed, teary, yet not one shed a tear.

 In this moment, everyone was filled with a silent, tragic determination.

 This was the price of civilization's progress.

 In the march of history, sacrifices were always inevitable.

 "Are we there yet?"

 Lu Haiyang's voice was somewhat hoarse, his mouth was dry, but he didn't feel thirsty.

 It reminded him of the past when their entire fleet was forced by the Imperial fleet, running out of ammunition and supplies, until they had to hide in the harsh environment of the No Return Strait.

 On that journey, countless starships and warriors sunk into the sea, just like today.

 Whenever a gust of wind blew past, it was as if the cries of the dying could be heard in his ears.

 Although the casualty reports he received were just cold, hard numbers.

 But to Lu Haiyang, and indeed any conscientious commander, those could never be seen as just numbers.

 "We are ten kilometers away," said Nan Chengwu, glancing at the coordinates marked in the plan. His expression became even more serene.

 But those who knew him well, read it as an unequivocal sign of extreme anger.

 "Five kilometers."

 "Four kilometers."

 With each update, some starships were destroyed at the rear.

 They maintained their silence until ...
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 "Arrived at the preset coordinates."

 In the flagship of the Star Alliance Fleet, Lu Haiyang, whose eyes were bloodshot, shouted with his jaws nearly dislocated:

 "All starships, take your preset positions."

 For a moment, all starships, shielding themselves with energy barriers, gathered behind the Star Alliance's flagship.

 The Alien Civilisation Alliance Army that were trailing them were ecstatic, thinking that these terrified fellas finally dared to have a fight to the death with them.

 However, the Demon Civilization Fleet that had been closely following them sensed something strange and lowered their speed, lagging far behind.

 Only the Starship Fleet and the Alien Civilisation Alliance Army were about to reach the maximum range of each other's weapons.

 Without a doubt, the clash would inevitably result in the obliteration of one side.

 However, at that moment, all starships received the highest warning feedback from their onboard intelligence system.

 "Warning! Warning! Extremely high energy reaction detected, energy level undetermined, recommend urgent evasion..."

 "Warning! Warning! Extremely high energy reaction detected, energy level undetermined, recommend urgent evasion..."

 "Warning! Warning! Extremely high energy reaction detected, energy level undetermined, recommend urgent evasion..."

 The alarms were ringing incessantly, leaving all living beings on board the starships stunned.

 This was the first time they had encountered a warning of energy levels exceeding the detection limit.

 This meant that the attack exceeded the limit of level ten energy.

 It even surpassed level eleven energy.

 Because if it was level eleven, the intelligence could still give a vague standard based on existing data.

 Which meant...

 Level twelve!

 Everyone realized that the most powerful weapon in the universe was aimed at them.

 "All ships prepare to warp!"

 The command level of the Alien Civilisation Alliance Army realized the severity of the situation. They, too, shouted themselves hoarse, appearing over the enemy.

 However, the Alien Civilisation's fleet was soon dumbfounded.

 "Spatial fluctuations detected, there's a blocking device, we can't warp."

 Even the alien species couldn't help but swear in the face of life and death.

 But having failed their first trick, they quickly thought of another.

 Such a high-intensity attack certainly required sufficient build-up of energy.

 "Search for extreme high-energy reaction in the vicinity."

 "Searching for target, target located, coordinates..."

 Suddenly all the weapons of the Alien Civilisation Alliance Army's starships were redirected to the other side.

 But at this point, the mixed fleet of Star Alliance and Fire-Star, which had been lying in wait, fired in unison, disrupting the enemy's formation.

 "Hahaha, well done."

 "That level twelve treasure sure is satisfying!"

 Inside the flagship, Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang, these two old men whose combined age exceeded a hundred years, were laughing so hard that they were nearly in tears.

 The crew around them were also moved to tears.

 "All ships, open fire to delay them!"

 "Understood."

 "Confirmed."

 "Thunderstrike fleet, requesting sortie!"

 "Swift Eagle fleet, requesting sortie!"

 ...

 One by one, the starship fleets began to take action.

 Even quite a few players were stirred by the atmosphere.

 Among them was the Fire-Star Legion's gigantic mecha combat group.

 They hadn't had a chance to participate in the previous battle.

 But now, in order to buy time, everyone had to join in.

 The large robots, each equipped with dual-jet devices, streaked across the sky like meteors, charging towards the enemy fleet on the other side amidst the frenzied shouts of their pilots.

 Caught in a pincer attack by the humans, the Alien Civilisation Alliance Army was surrounded on all fronts.

 Only then did they realize that their ally, the Demon Fleet, was drifting leisurely far behind.

 The Alien Civilisation Alliance Army couldn't care less about any alliances and began to swear bitterly.

 The Demon Civilization Fleet, as unruffled as ever, even acted benevolently, saying that they were helping them find the threat.

 However, anyone with discerning eyes could see that they simply did not want to muddy the waters.

 The command of the Alien Civilization Alliance regretted, collaborating with the Demon Civilization was their biggest mistake.

 Now, they could only rely on themselves to resolve this crisis.

 Unable to warp away, they had no choice but to find a way to withstand the counterattack from the human fleet and bring down their Level Twelve target.

 And so, the Alien Civilization Alliance split into two parts.

 One part was to resist the counterattack from the Star Alliance Fleet.

 The other part would focus entirely on their Level Twelve target.

 However, before the battle had even begun, the aliens in charge of fending off the Star Alliance Fleet were at a loss.

 Giant robots of unknown origin approached rapidly.

 They drew energy swords from their backs, making a swift cut through passing fighter jets with a wave of their hands.

 Even the giant robots, which had been teased as target practice, actually managed to kill their way to the enemy fleet.

 There were even a few that broke into the enemy spaceships.

 The rest of them did their best to hold onto the outer hulls of the enemy's starships, wreaking havoc on top.

 And just as the surrounding other starships pointed their on-board weapons at them, magnificent explosions occurred from within the robots' bodies.

 Not just one, but all of them.

 This confounded their enemies, as they hadn't even attacked yet, so why had their opponents already exploded?

 However, it was not long before the heat emitted from the robots' nuclear devices spread to the surrounding starships, one vessel after another…

 Added to the fact that they were widely dispersed, their impact spread quickly among the fleets blocking the human counterattack.

 Seeing the situation unfold, the Star Alliance Fleet was pleased and sent countless space fighters to begin their attack around the enemy fleet...

 At the same time, the Alien Civilization Alliance responsible for resisting the Level Twelve counterattack also persisted in launching their attacks.

 However, the Star-Weaver, well-prepared in advance, surely had contingency plans.

 While preparing the Level Twelve Star Destroyer Cannon, a series of chip-like objects detached from the Star-Weaver.

 These chips, as part of the fortress system, under the programmed procedure, would envelop the entire spaceship.

 As part of the Titan Civilization's inheritance, these matter are specifically designed to resist stellar radiation.

 Before the Dyson Throne plan was officially adopted, Shen Congfei gave the Star-Weaver a secret upgrade.

 Now was precisely the moment to put it to use.

 Seeing numerous high-energy attacks coming, Shen Congfei, inside the Star-Weaver, clasped his arms together and ordered, "Defense!"

 The numerous chips surrounding the Star-Weaver emitted a bright light.

 The next second, the high energy attacks launched by the Alien Civilization Alliance were absorbed entirely by the chips.

 "Fortress system recharging at ten percent...one hundred percent."

 "Counterattack!"

 The moment Shen Congfei shouted the command.

 Outside the Star-Weaver, the numerous chips emitted a strong light.

 The enemy's earlier attack got returned to them intact.

 The Alien Civilization Alliance, seeing the situation, hastily erected energy shields for their starships, neutralizing the majority of the impact.

 Shen Congfei remained utterly unperturbed, he simply turned to the side and asked:

 "Report the energy charge of the Star Destroyer Cannon."

 All the operators by his side nodded in agreement.

 Seeing this, he turned his head and stared ahead:

 "Order all space fighter groups to retreat. Countdown three minutes."

 ...

 For a moment, all the human space fighter groups in the field who received the notification began their retreat, like the receding tide before a tsunami.

 The Alien Civilization Alliance, who understood what this implied, showed expressions of despair.

 The chips around the Star-Weaver, part of the fortress system, slowly began to spread out, suspending in the air on both sides like two walls.

 Above the spaceship, a cannon mouth, emanating an unstable black-red light, extended out, aiming at the enemy.

 Inside the Star-Weaver, the final ten-second countdown started.

 "Ten, nine, eight…"

 "Zero!"

 At that moment, a torrent of black-red light poured out.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 467: The end of the war (Happy Valentine's Day, first update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the edge of the human civilization galaxy, the thrusters of several starships stretched out their exhaust flames, rapidly heading for deep space.

 Compared to when they first arrived, in an aggressive and grand fleet of spectacular starships.

 Now, only a handful of survivors in their starships are escaping for their lives.

 They were once part of an alien civilization's united fleet.

 But at this moment, these aliens only wish they could run a little faster.

 Despite the fact that it didn't seem like human civilization was chasing after them.

 But the handful of remaining defeated soldiers didn't dare to take the risk.

 After all, human civilization had unveiled a Tier Twelve Star Destroyer, who knew if they might be planning to wipe them all out behind the scenes.

 Many even began to question why they hadn't unleashed such a powerful weapon sooner.

 If they had revealed it sooner, they would have fled immediately, avoiding all this trouble.

 Now, the allied forces of various alien civilizations have completely disintegrated and suffered heavy losses.

 Only they remained, every man for himself, running for their lives.

 "How far are we?"

 "We're about to leave the human civilization galaxy, ready to leap."

 "Jump countdown... done."

 Seeing the view outside the starship window, the aliens inside cheered in excitement.

 This experience, for them, was certainly unforgettable.

 They thought that with their formidable force, they could annihilate humans who attempted to disrupt the balance of the deserted galaxy.

 However, humans fought back using a killer move.

 The moment when a black, and red beam of a Tier Twelve weapon swept across the alien civilization's fleet,

 Not a single starship survived, all were annihilated, leaving only scrap metal untouched by the black-red beam, floating in space.

 Now, they not only failed to achieve their initial goal, even their alliance had collapsed.

 Thinking about this, the initially excited alien crew fell into silence, weeping.

 "Either way, we've already lost. Go home, and inform your civilization."

 The remaining high-ranking officials in the unified force of the alien civilizations sent out this message to all the starships that had managed to escape.

 The tone of despair made everyone realize that they'd lost, and completely at that.

 The ships that had gathered together started to leave one by one.

 However, just then, the crew on one starship seemed to discover something:

 "Wait, isn't that...Demon Civilization?"

 "They were also defeated by the humans?"

 "Humph! Those cowards have been hiding behind us all this time!"

 Speaking of this temporary ally, many of the aliens started to feel angry.

 "No!"

 A cry of alarm came from the public channel, it was the surviving commander who had urged the others to retreat.

 Before the Alien Civilization's alliance was annihilated and began their retreat, he noticed that the Demon Civilization had run off first.

 Obviously, they were trying to avoid being hit by the Tier Twelve Star Destroyer.

 But now, those bastards had not escaped through their own stargates, instead, they appeared here, with an obvious hidden agenda.

 "No! The initial target of the Demon Civilization wasn't humans, it was us!"

 "Damn it, did they find out that humans had a Tier Twelve weapon?"

 "Or did they ally with the humans?"

 "No matter what it is, we can't stay here."

 The public channel suddenly turned into a mess.

 The surviving starships of the Alien Civilization's alliance immediately shifted into overdrive, leaving the area as quickly as possible.

 Even seeing this, the demons behind them remained calm and undisturbed.

 "Commander, it appears they've discovered our intentions."

 In the command ship of the Demon Fleet, a demon lieutenant reports to his superior.

 "Hmm, they're not completely oblivious, letting us follow them the whole way. They've finally noticed."

 "However, it's futile even if they run. Our target isn't this group of defeated soldiers. Have we locked onto the nearest star?"

 "Confirmed."

 "Good, let's go. For our great, respected emperor, let's take that star."

 "For the Emperor, let's capture the star!"

 "For the Emperor, let's capture the star!"

 "For the Emperor, let's capture the star!"

 The demons inside the starship, excited like they're on stimulants, their eyes glowing red, have a ferocious expression...

 ...

 On the other side, the human civilization's galaxy.

 The once densely populated central region of the asteroid belt had been instantly wiped clean by the Star Destroyer's energy, forming a substantial "hole."

 Noticing that the remnants of the Alien Civilization's alliance had retreated and that the Demon Civilization was nowhere to be found, they finally had a moment of respite.

 "Do we still pursue them?"

 "Pursue what? Those guys must have run off a long time ago."

 In the command ship of the coalition's main fleet, Nan Chengwu decisively rejected a crew member's suggestion to pursue the enemy.

 Lu Haiyang nodded: "There's no need. The enemy's main force has already been crippled, and we need to leave some of them to report back to their civilization."

 "Right, let them know that we humans are not to be messed with."

 At this moment, an observer raised a question:

 "What about the Demon Civilization? We've searched for a while but found no trace of them."

 While he was speaking, a hologram suddenly appeared.

 "There's no need to search for those Demon Aliens."

 Hearing this voice, everyone in the room stood up, looking at the projection with eyes full of surprise.

 Because this man was the hero who had destroyed the main force of the Alien Civilization's alliance with the Tier Twelve Star Destroyer.

 Shen Congfei.

 He looked at Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang in the command cabin: "Those Demon Aliens should have gone after the defeated soldiers."

 The two veterans immediately caught on: "You mean, the Demon Aliens are waiting to catch the escaped soldiers off guard?"

 "Yes."

 Shen Congfei's hologram nodded: "This is very consistent with the stance of the Demon Aliens."

 "They did not need to intervene in this war in the first place."

 "If there weren't benefits to be gained, they wouldn't come so hurriedly and leave in such a rush."

 "If we lost, they would have planned on seizing our star."

 "On the contrary, if the Alien Civilization's alliance lost, they would have had the opportunity to aim for the stars."

 "So that's it. I was wondering why those Demon Aliens were always lurking behind the Alien Civilization's alliance. That was their plan."

 Nan Chengwu stroked his stubble. The high frequency of attacks and battles in this period often made him forget about his personal appearance.

 "So now, it seems we have nothing to do."

 Lu Haiyang shrugged: "It looks like the plan has been unexpectedly completed ahead of schedule."

 "Yes."

 Shen Congfei affirmed the other's words and said: "We have to thank the soldiers who sacrificed on both sides. Without them, we couldn't have achieved such a turnaround."

 As he spoke, all the people bowed their heads in silent tribute for the fallen.

 The Starfire Legion and the Star Union Fleet, one after another, fired into the expanse of deep space, using silent space fireworks to bid farewell to the warriors who sacrificed themselves in this war.

 After the farewell ceremony, the two fleets left the asteroid belt and returned to Mars.

 Due to their supplies being completely depleted and the starships damaged to varying degrees, the Star Union Fleet had no choice but to rest on this planet for some time.

 Seeing the people of The Star Union Fleet and his own Legion's players hanging out, Shen Congfei also hurriedly returned to his family.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 468: After Dimensional Upgrade (2nd Valentine's Day Update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Daddy!" 

 "Hmm?"

 A few months since their last meeting, when the girl realizes that Shen Congfei has returned, she opens her eyes wide, her face lit up with surprise.

 "So, have you missed your daddy?"

 Little Shen was about to say something exciting, but she suddenly changed face and turned her head away:

 "Humph, I didn't."

 "What's wrong? Why wouldn't you miss daddy?"

 Shen Congfei was a bit surprised, since when did his daughter become so proud and aloof?

 Isn't this the classic feature of being a tsundere?

 "Who told you to go without me, humph!"

 After mumbling, the little girl turned her head in the opposite direction.

 Feeling somewhat strange, he glanced around and noticed some shadowy figures in the dark corners, stealthily watching his direction.

 Shen Congfei was instantly enlightened, let go of his daughter and squatted in front of her:

 "Tell daddy, did your friends from the Witches Club teach you this?"

 "How did you know...no!"

 Little Shen unintentionally blurted out, then frantically changed her response.

 "Do you know what tsundere means?"

 "…I don't know."

 Seeing the hesitation before answering, Shen Congfei was left speechless.

 "Don't worry, I won't blame you or your friends for this."

 Upon listening, Little Shen asked tentatively: "Really?"

 "Of course it's...not."

 Having said this, he picked up his daughter in his arms and shouted:

 "From today onwards, Little Shen is grounded at home for seven days."

 Shen Congfei left his words and walked away, leaving behind a corner filled with screams like "Don't go" and "I'm going to die without seeing XX".

 It was not until he carried his child back to his room did he notice that Xia Wei was also at home.

 "Don't you have duties today?"

 "I heard you were coming home today and took a day off specifically."

 Xia Wei came out wearing an apron and holding two plates of food.

 "Try this."

 She spoke while bringing up a mouthful of food with chopsticks. Shen Congfei had no choice but to try it.

 "Mmm, not bad."

 While chewing, he nodded hastily.

 Upon seeing this, the sullen Little Shen, who had been grounded, spitefully grabbed the second chopstick full of food from Shen Congfei.

 However, as soon as she swallowed it, she regretted her actions.

 "Phew, that was close."

 Murmuring under her breath, Little Shen looked up to see her parents. One was feeding, and the other was eating. Yet, the food that was so salty it was hard to swallow, was described as delicious.

 Her little head was a bit unbalanced.

 But seeing her parents in this state filled Little Shen with a series of unspeakable malice from the world of adults.

 Therefore, even though it was too salty, she deliberately grabbed a few more bites forcing herself to swallow while holding back tears.

 The family was happily united.

 ...

 Time on Mars went by, and several months passed quickly.

 The news of defeating the alien civilizations greatly encouraged the humans on Earth, and even many civilizations in the Wasteland Star Region were incredulous.

 They were just a corner civilization that had only emerged into the interstellar era for a few years.

 Yet, they created one miracle after another.

 When the news that the Divine Artifact and the 12-level star annihilator was in human hands spread out, these civilizations fell silent.

 In its place was envy, jealousy, and hatred in various ways.

 On the other hand, affected by the news that the alien civilization coalition forces were defeated, the attack the Gamma civilization had endured soon vanished without a trace.

 The Llull people on the 0464 space station also had to remain silent and no longer consider inquiring about the whereabouts of the messenger.

 Now, the entire Wasteland Star Region's attention was focused on the human civilization star system.

 Being the first civilization about to complete the star harvesting device, it will become the first conqueror civilization in the Wasteland Star Region.

 Their actions will determine the next steps of other civilizations.

 Just then, the news of the demon civilization launching a war on one of the star systems also reached the ears of several civilizations.

 Just as they decided to rush to aid the attacked civilization, another blockbuster bomb was dropped by the demon civilization as a diversion tactic.

 The humans are about to become the first divine civilization in the Wasteland Star Region through the star harvesting device and Divine Artifact.

 This news left many civilizations completely stunned.

 What happened to the expected Conqueror civilization?

 How did they suddenly aim for a godly civilization?

 Now, all the civilizations in the Wasteland Star Region couldn't sit still.

 One after another, visiting starships headed straight for the human civilization star system.

 At this time, Shen Congfei had already boarded the star shuttle and had arrived at the energy storage center of the Dyson Seat Project.

 This was a large space station structure located between Earth and Mars.

 It was specifically designed to receive energy from the "Dyson Seat" collectors placed around the star.

 Through special crystalline materials, star energy is absorbed into this storage center.

 In critical moments, they could rely on the energy storage center to transmit energy to Earth or Mars.

 Though this method would consume more than the Dyson Sphere project, for now, it was their only choice.

 Near the energy storage center, the star shuttle quietly docked.

 Shen Congfei, wearing his exoskeleton, moved into the center of the station.

 Under the control of the tech staff, the energy collectors near the star were turned on, and each crystal began gathering the energy emitted by the star.

 Finally, once the energy reached its limit, it was immediately fired towards the energy storage center.

 Shen Congfei stood in front of the energy tower in the storage center, and watching the increasingly brilliant light, he softly whispered as he touched the Terra world globe on his wrist:

 "Let's begin."

 In an instant, the blinding light in the energy tower streamed towards the opened channel of the Divine Artifact, continuously flowing.

 Only a vague silhouette remained in the dazzling white light.

 Everyone had to squint their eyes to watch this scene.

 Their faces full of excitement.

 Because this would inevitably be a day recorded in history.

 A godly civilization, humanity.

 On the other hand, Shen Congfei stood in front of the energy tower, his eyes closed.

 Initially, he could feel the intense heat as the Divine Artifact steadily absorbed the star's energy.

 But as time passed, one by one, his senses disappeared.

 Yet somehow, he wasn't afraid.

 It was as though he understood what was happening, but couldn't explain it.

 Shen Congfei felt as if something was changing within him.

 Realizing this, he decided to stop thinking about other things, allowing the changes to take hold while he maintained the Divine Artifact, continuing to draw star energy through the channel.

 Just like this, he stood in front of the energy tower in the storage center for five days.

 During this time, without food or water, everyone began feeling uneasy.

 This was especially true for Xia Wei, but thankfully, his daughter was there to comfort him.

 As the receiver of the Bug Tribe's inherited memories, Shen Xiaochong naturally understood the changes occurring in Shen Congfei's body and explained everything to her mother.

 Finally, on the seventh day, as everyone anxiously waited, Xue Yangping and the others decided they had to pull him out, no matter what. Otherwise, in his state, he might die of hunger or thirst.

 Just as they were preparing to take action, a shockwave suddenly erupted.

 Upon closer inspection, the source was Shen Congfei.

 The energy tower also resumed its normal energy storage operations and started to glow brightly.

 Shen Congfei turned around, causing everyone to gasp. The front of his exoskeleton had been melted out of shape by radiation, and much of his skin and bones were exposed.

 Dry, charred black, these were the only words to describe the figure before them.

 With tears streaming down her face, Xia Wei covered her mouth as an emergency rescue team was quickly called in by the others.

 However, at that moment, the tragic figure slowly raised his hand.

 Everyone understood and slowly halted their steps.

 The person then removed the remnants of his exoskeleton and placed it on the ground.

 Everyone understood the dire consequences of being exposed to space radiation—they could die.

 But strangely enough, no one attempted to stop him.

 They just watched as if their will was restrained by the earlier stopping gesture.

 The next moment, the figure's body disintegrated into countless dust particles.

 These dust particles then reassembled together.

 Forming a complete figure.

 It was Shen Congfei himself.

 He waved his hand, and the remains of the exoskeleton on the ground also disassembled and transformed into a luxurious-looking suit which appeared on his body.

 Everyone stared in shock at this spectacle. It was as though they had witnessed a miracle...
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 Chapter 469: Ultra-dimension form (Happy Lantern Festival, first update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Everyone watched the figure coming from the energy tower in front of the Dyson Seat Plan Energy Storage Center.

 He was wearing a black suit, without any space protective gear he walked directly towards them.

 Everyone was astonished, because it was not a safe path, but a bridge exposed to space radiation.

 "How did you do it?"

 Face with other's questions, Shen Congfei smiled.

 Even though their voices only came through on the radio frequency and didn't reach his ears, he still heard them clearly.

 "If you can control the basic particles of this universe, there's nothing you can't do."

 Only then did everyone realize that Shen Congfei hadn't used a radio. The voice had appeared directly in their minds.

 "Have you really become a higher dimensional being?"

 Chen Yuanjia found it hard to believe. It seriously violated her scientific knowledge.

 "I wouldn't exactly call it a higher-dimensional being, I've just become stronger than before."

 As he said this, he reached out his hand, and ruffled the head under Shen Xiaoja's protective suit.

 Xiaoja also cooperated, latching onto his father's hand.

 But Xia Wei stood aside, his face expressionless, as though looking at a familiar stranger.

 Until Shen Congfei lifted his head and smiled at her.

 Seeing his face, Xia Wei seemed to understand something and went to hug him.

 Only then did everyone react.

 Despite Shen Congfei's somewhat inhuman performance, he was still the man they knew well.

 …

 A group of people returned to the star-shuttle. Everyone began to ask Shen Congfei about his experiences after the uplift.

 He answered all of their questions. It seemed that in these seven days, he has become the most learned person in the world.

 Everyone was amazed to find that there didn't seem to be any questions that could stump the man in front of them.

 But only Shen Congfei himself knew that the answers were pure instinctive reactions of his brain.

 Even though the scan of "Shen Xiaoja" found that his brain, after remolding his body, was indeed operating at a super normal pace.

 A normal brain under such condition might have died a long time ago.

 But he didn't.

 The answer that even an AI couldn't understand floated into Shen Congfei's mind.

 Brain domain development.

 It turns out when the Divine Artifact was using stellar energy to transcend the boundary cosmic singularity again, it also influenced him, the owner, to a certain degree.

 Time seemed to slow down or even stop completely before Shen Congfei's eyes.

 Space no longer had distance, at his original place, he could see the distant Gama Star.

 Even with a wave of his hand, he could "touch" the basic particles that made up everything in the boundary universe.

 But Shen Congfei now also understood what his weakness became.

 The Terra Orbis.

 Previously, the seemingly invincible Divine Artifact, brought many advantages to him but also became a deadly weakness.

 Shen Congfei finally understood why the strongest among the divine Titan civilization in the past died.

 Because that Divine Artifact was destroyed by the Bug Tribe's Queen.

 After losing the bridge connecting the boundary universe and the higher dimension, the Titan Pillar of God, although dead in the eyes of others, didn't truly die.

 That was because after losing the Divine Artifact, he couldn't maintain the superdimensional structure bestowed by it.

 Eventually, the entire form collapsed in the boundary universe and became basic particles.

 The current state of the Pillar of Titan God is still drifting around the entire boundary universe, omnipresent.

 However, he has no chance to tell anyone else that he is actually still alive.

 Of course, except for now.

 Under the superdimensional form bestowed by the Terra Orbis, Shen Congfei clearly grasped all of this.

 After understanding the ins and outs, he started to pay attention to the protection of the Divine Artifact in his hands.

 Everything has two sides, after understanding the pros and cons of ascension.

 Shen Congfei found another important point.

 How to use his higher dimensional advantage to nourish civilization.

 The answer, again, is the Divine Artifact.

 Now, he can capture the birth probability of the Divine Artifact by relying on his high-dimensional perception and control over the information in the boundary universe.

 Which is to say, he could make Divine Artifacts.

 But this is not a simple task.

 If not by luck, depending on the consumption of resources alone to make one is not a game the current human civilization can play.

 Not to mention, the Divine Artifacts created are full of randomness.

 But even so, the lowest-grade Divine Artifacts still have a profound effect on the advancement of human civilization.

 Of course, for Shen Congfei now, this was not the most important thing.

 The most important thing was that he finally discovered the layout of the biological brain.

 This means that the final battle was about to start.

 Before this, Shen Congfei must be well prepared and possess sufficient cards.

 Because now, he can be said to be in the same state as the biological brain.

 Like two gamblers, they both play openly.

 Everyone can see each other's hand.

 The only way to win is by luck.

 The premise is that both sides have enough cards in hand.

 The Four Catastrophes of the Boundary Universe have undoubtedly become the cards on the table in front of the biological brain.

 And he only held two cards in hand: the human civilization and the player community.

 But this is far from enough.

 He doesn't believe the other side is without a backup plan.

 The final game that is about to be played may involve more than just the human civilization's star system or the Wasteland Star Region.

 But a larger range, more broad deep space.

 Even the entire boundary universe.

 After uplifting, Shen Congfei's worldview has naturally risen to this level.

 He, was to save all the remaining humans in reality.

 The biological brain, however, wants to have all the surviving humans to go extinct along with it.

 Leaving behind the beings in reality that can no longer be distinguished from machines.

 The two sides are destined to have no room for compromise.

 Because this was destined from the start.

 Shen Congfei was very clear about this.

 So, he didn't plan to lose.

 On board the star-shuttle, Shen Congfei came back to his senses. Looking out at the deep space through the window, he said to the others:

 "I need to go somewhere, you guys go back to Mars first."

 "Daddy."

 Shen Xiaoja pulled his hand, her face dissatisfied.

 "Don't worry, Daddy will be back soon."

 After squatting down to touch the child's head, Shen Congfei stood up and looked at Xia Wei next to him.

 "Come back soon."

 "Mm, definitely."

 Seeing that she didn't remind him to be careful anymore but just told him to come back soon, he knew his current strength had reached a level that could put people at ease.

 After making that promise, Shen Congfei disappeared from the star-shuttle in the next second.

 Everyone watched in amazement, then their faces filled with envy.

 "With this ability, even the time for space-time jumping is saved."

 Xue Yangping couldn't help but sigh, but just as he finished speaking, a voice echoed in the spaceship:

 "In that case, why don't you go with me now?"

 "Damn, you're still here."

 The man was startled, looking around but not seeing anyone.

 He quickly shook his head to refuse: "No, no, no, I'm still young, I don't want to turn into ashes in an instant."

 Unfortunately, no voice in reply came.

 Xue Yangping was half in doubt: "Did he really leave?"

 People in the cockpit looked at his appearance, unable to hold back their laughter.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei, in a black suit, had already arrived at the homeworld of human civilization.

 Below the homeworld, this place used to be the world where the Barbarian and Terra civilizations lived.

 Now he has come seeking answers.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Initially, Universe 001 was born in the Terra World Instrument.

 Even though there might be errors, it still evolved what could possibly be the origin of the Terra civilization.

 Although it involved spatial jumps, it was different.

 Because even now, Shen Congfei only knew the method of Terra's space technology, without understanding its principles.

 This felt wrong.

 Logically, with his current state, he should be able to control even basic particles at will.

 But when it came to Terra's technology, it still felt like he was looking through a thin veil.

 Unclear, unable to grasp fully.

 It seemed like it was something not of this world.

 This stirred doubt in Shen Congfei.

 After returning to the underground world of the mother star, he searched every tower, which were all the laboratories left by the Terra civilization, and the Earth's Heart Tower at the center of the underground world.

 Unfortunately, he found no related clues.

 Helplessly, he had to set his sights on the second target.

 Standing on the top of the Earth's Heart Tower in the underground world of the mother star.

 In the blink of an eye.

 The environment in front of Shen Congfei was no longer the underground world of the mother star, but an imposing grey mountain range instead.

 This was the homeworld of the demon civilization.

 The Demon Star.

 In the grey mountains, on the massive throne, the Demon Emperor slowly opened his eyes.

 Despite not sensing any spatial fluctuations, he noticed a visitor.

 "You are...so, has human civilization succeeded?"

 The thunderous voice echoed, despite being thousands of miles away, Shen Congfei could see the Demon Emperor whom he had once met.

 He took a step forward, and as his foot landed, he found himself in front of the massive throne in the grey mountains.

 Upon noticing this, the demon guards around him were ready to rush forward and take down the enemy.

 "Stand down."

 But the Emperor intervened at that moment, causing all the demon guards to freeze in their tracks.

 Shen Congfei glanced around, understanding it's the power of the Divine Artifact, and looked up again at the towering Demon Emperor on the throne.

 "Emperor, I didn't come here to wage war with you today."

 "I just want to borrow your Divine Artifact."

 "Oh? Why?"

 Seeing the other party asking, he replied somewhat helplessly, "You must have noticed it too, haven't you? Your Divine Artifact...it doesn't quite fit into this world."

 "How did you know?"

 "I can feel it." Shen Congfei was straightforward.

 "I can...but I have a condition."

 Seeing Demon Emperor agreed, he felt slightly relieved. At least he didn't have to fight for it.

 "Fight me once."

 "..."

 Shen Congfei was speechless, considering it would be better to fight directly in this case.

 "Sigh! Everyone's civilized here, why the constant urge to fight and kill?"

 "I just want to see how strong is the power after ascension."

 "Are you sure about this? Let me just confirm, how much force should I use?"

 "How about this, we shall decide the victory with ten rounds."

 "For every additional round, I will increase my power by ten percent."

 "Until you can't take it anymore."

 Truth be told, he was also itching for a fight, planning to test how powerful he was now.

 "Alright."

 The Demon Emperor faced the demon guards and ordered in his civilization's language, "Everyone leave this place, regardless of the situation, do not interfere with this battle."

 The others listened, though hesitant, they had no choice but to leave.

 They too, understood that the conversation between the human and the Emperor signalled the birth of a divine civilization.

 For the demon civilization, the only one they could rely on now was the Emperor.

 All the demon guards and the Emperor's direct fleet retreated beyond the grey mountains, watching the battle from the sidelines.

 Upon the throne, the Demon Emperor slowly stood up, his huge body towering like a skyscraper.

 Even Shen Congfei had to look up at him.

 But soon, he appeared directly midair, facing the Demon Emperor eye to eye.

 "For the first round, I'll use only ten percent of my strength to avoid being accused of bullying. You can go first."

 Without any courtesy, the Demon Emperor swung his arm and threw a punch.

 The force of his punch swept up a gale on the ash-colored mountain, blowing its vegetation back and forth.

 From outside the range of the ash-colored mountains, the Emperor's fleet watched.

 "The Emperor's punch is as strong as ever."

 "Heh, that human can't possibly withstand this punch."

 "Don't underestimate him. Even the Emperor must be cautious. The existence of godlike civilizations is never simple... wait a minute, what's happening?"

 The demon aliens in the fleet quickly enlarged the projection they were observing.

 They saw the Demon Emperor's mighty punch being blocked by that human standing in front of him.

 The image further magnified, showing the human raising just one arm.

 Maximizing the image revealed a chilling detail to the silent Demon Aliens.

 The human blocked the punch with just one finger.

 An anthropic joint that could easily be snapped, remarkably, held back the Emperor's punch.

 "Round two, it's my turn."

 Shen Congfei's voice came over the projection.

 The demon aliens watched as the fingers barely seemed to move, but forced the hulking body of the Demon Emperor back several steps.

 "Is this the power of a godlike civilization at just 20%?"

 "It's incredible."

 Despite being pushed back, the Demon Emperor kept his composure, expressing his astonishment:

 "Twenty percent of your strength? But I feel like it's even less than the force you used to block my punch."

 Shen Congfei laughed: "That's because the rules have changed. I used my strength to receive yours, but now, I'm using another force to push you away."

 "I see, the strength of other rules, then?"

 Quick to catch on, the Demon Emperor ceased the attack and opened his hand.

 A dazzling beam of light shot up into the sky.

 The demon aliens in the Emperor's fleet cheered as they recognized the use of the Divine Artifact's power.

 Shen Congfei too squinted his eyes, looking at the light.

 He knew that the goal of this venture had appeared in front of him.

 "Then, in round three, let's see the gap between your so-called Divine Artifacts."

 Upon hearing the Demon Emperor's words, Shen Congfei glanced down at the Terrasphere in his hand.

 The enemy is likely unaware that after evolving into a higher-dimensional form, its weakness had turned into a divine artifact.

 Thinking of this, he looked at his opponent and remained silent.

 Seeing his silence, the Demon Emperor decided to use his own Divine Artifact.

 The space above the entire gray mountain rippled like the surface of a lake.

 Immediately, massive waves of spatial ripples surged toward Shen Congfei.

 Yet, just before the minute human was about to be engulfed, the spatial ripples around him seemed to freeze in place.

 All the demon aliens present could see the space around him distorting and folding.

 But around Shen Congfei, it was as if a more powerful force froze the imposing spatial ripple waves.

 They watched in shock as the human lifted his hand and spoke:

 "Round four."

 As soon as the words fell, all the distortions and folds in space shattered like a glass spiderweb, continually expanding.

 Enough to cover the entire ash-coloured mountain range.

 And their Demon Emperor, under the impact, was suddenly frozen in place.

 In the next moment, his enormous form shattered into countless pieces.

 Even the giant Throne and the entire grey mountain range broke into various fragments.

 Upon seeing this, the observing demon aliens dropped their jaws, their eyes filled with terror, their limbs trembling slightly.

 Their Emperor.

 Was dead.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside the grey mountains of Demon Star.

 The direct fleet of the Emperor, is watching this battle of the ages from the sidelines.

 However, something they never expected, happened.

 With the Divine Artifact in hand, the long-lasting strife and chaos of Demon Star ended, unifying all the species on this planet.

 The person leading the demon civilization, to venture into the broader starry ocean.

 The Demon Emperor.

 Is dead.

 Even though these Demon Aliens, have personally witnessed this outcome with their eyes, they still can't believe it.

 The great being who once pledged to lead the demon civilization to greater heights, unbelievably fell to a mere human.

 Thinking about this, all the Demon Aliens in the starship now had bloodshot eyes.

 The terrifying strength of the enemy, instead of crushing them, invoked something far scarier than their fighting spirit.

 That is, the will to die, to perish together with the enemy at all costs.

 "Roar!"

 Roars echoed in the starship, all onboard weapons targeted the humans in the distance.

 And with their movement, Shen Congfei, who was far away in the sky above the grey mountains, seemingly sensed something. He barely glanced towards the starship, then lowered his head, looking at the devastated mountains:

 "I know you're not dead if you don't want me to destroy your fleet, you better show up, otherwise, they're really going to provoke me."

 The moment his voice faded, movement was detected below the grey mountains.

 Large boulders cracked open from the massive crevices of the grey ridge were seen suspended, returning to the missing spots.

 And the shattered throne, was also restored in no time.

 What was left, was the emperor's corpse buried under the grey stones.

 Pieces of the body were floating in the air again.

 The colossal body was put together again, not even a drop of blood was lost.

 It was as if nothing had happened just a minute ago.

 Upon witnessing this, even Shen Congfei had no choice but to admire the adversary:

 "To use the Divine Artifact effect down to such minutia, you're definitely formidable."

 After crushing the spatial wave unleashed by the enemy and counteracting it, he quickly noticed something amiss.

 The counter-effects of space directly affected the Demon Emperor and the entire grey mountains.

 However, Shen Congfei sensed an anomaly before everything shattered.

 The things that shattered were not torn by the spatial backlash, but rather ripped up voluntarily under some other spatial force.

 Strangely enough, the traces of these voluntary tears are exactly the same as the ripping traces of the spatial backlash.

 Moreover, the parts that were torn were all wrapped and restrained by this spatial force.

 In short, this voluntary spatial tear seems to be a protective measure intended to offset the spatial backlash.

 He finally realized.

 The Demon Emperor's control over the Divine Artifact had reached such a meticulous level that every inch and part of the grey mountains was under his control.

 No need to mention, a simpleton who hadn't yet achieved a trans-dimensional form had such a strong manipulation ability, let alone after ascension through the artifact.

 While Shen Congfei was admiring it, the Demon Emperor had already reconstructed his body.

 The perfectly protected brain by the artifact, after it returned to its body, the Demon Emperor opened his eyes:

 "In the fourth round, forty percent of my power was sufficient to break my strongest attack. I think there's no need to continue the contest."

 Hearing the words of the Demon Emperor, he just smiled and didn't comment.

 Even though he said so, Shen Congfei was very clear in his heart.

 The adversary must have held back and did not use all his power.

 But he didn't expose it, nor was he inclined to.

 The distant fleet, loyal to the emperor, seeing that the pillar of their civilization was not dead, immediately excitedly maneuvered their warships closer.

 "Well, as per the agreement, the artifact can be lent to you temporarily."

 "However, you should also understand, the artifact can only be activated by its owner."

 Shen Congfei, facing the Demon Emperor in mid-air, clasped his hands:

 "Fine then, let me tell you what I intend to do with your artifact."

 "Your artifact, if I've guessed correctly, must be something from somewhere else, however, influenced by the rules of the observable universe, it has become an artifact."

 "So, I want to use your artifact, to go to that place."

 Hearing this, the Demon Emperor was silent for a moment, then lifted his hand, a beam of sky-high white light, came into sight.

 Shen Congfei stared at the artifact, confirming his conjecture once again.

 This gadget is something from a place not belonging to the observable universe.

 This was a little different from the Dark Universe.

 Anyway, the Observable Universe and the Dark Universe are like two sides of a mirror.

 Perhaps the reflection on these two sides will be a little different.

 But in the end, they are fundamentally one entity, just separated.

 But this artifact in the hands of the Demon Emperor, although conforming to the properties of an observable universe on all aspects, there was always something incompatible inside.

 "Since you said it is from another world, you should also have a way, to activate it."

 Hearing that, Shen Congfei didn't answer.

 Because frankly, even he wasn't sure about this, he could only try first.

 With a flicker of thought, Shen Congfei appeared in front of the Demon Emperor's artifact. He touched it with both hands and closed his eyes tightly.

 A ton of information flooded in.

 He quickly filtered the information and soon got an answer.

 Piece of the Wall of Crystals.

 This was the name and the origin of the artifact.

 Shen Congfei slowly opened his eyes, and the artifact in front of him began to shake violently.

 Even the Demon Emperor, the owner of the artifact, was somewhat surprised by what was happening.

 As the artifact continued to shake, the surrounding space, under pressure, continually distorted and collapsed.

 Under these circumstances, even Shen Congfei and the Demon Emperor had to retreat and stand back.

 With the continuous collapse of space, a bottomless black "hole" appeared in front of them.

 "What is this?"

 "This is a universe within a universe, time within time."

 Seeing the Demon Emperor's confusion, Shen Congfei explained:

 "Universe and time basically mean infinite space and time."

 "But in this infinite universe, there may also exist another type of infinity."

 "Another universe?" the Demon Emperor caught on quickly.

 "Yes."

 Seeing what was happening in front of him, Shen Congfei finally understood how the Terra civilization on the human home planet came to this universe.

 "Are you planning to explore another universe?"

 "No, it's not me, it's us."

 Shen Congfei looked at the gigantic creature:

 "You wouldn't think I'd leave all the keys to stay and leave here, would you?"

 Having just said that, he immediately grabbed the artifact, together with the Demon Emperor, and flew towards the "hole".

 By the time the surrounding Demon starships noticed it, it was too late. Both figures darted into the "hole", leaving only one sentence.

 "I'm taking your emperor for the time being."

 "Don't you dare think of troubling humans, or your emperor might have to bear unpleasant consequences."

 Seeing the "hole" disappear and hearing the echoing voice, the Demon Aliens at the scene were dumbfounded.
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 They didn't know how long they had been moving forward in the "Void" before they finally landed at the end where light existed.

 The Demonic Emperor rises from the parched land, his massive body reminiscent of a tree trunk supporting this arid land.

 Shen Congfei stands on his shoulder, watching the horizon that seemed to stretch infinitely.

 Within several miles surrounding them, there wasn't even a trace of human activity or plant life.

 Only remains of broken structures and dry-cracked soil were visible, and in some places, semi-hidden bones could be faintly seen.

 "Where are we?"

 "I wish I knew."

 Upon hearing the Demonic Emperor's question, Shen Congfei helplessly shrugged his shoulders.

 Ever since they arrived, his super-dimensional state had been vastly reduced.

 He was no longer in an omniscient and omnipotent state like when he was in the extra-universe.

 However, because of the Divine Artifact, he was still able to control the fundamental particles that formed his current body.

 That meant Shen Congfei temporarily was unable to influence others, with the exception of himself, as he could before.

 Nonetheless, he was not overly worried.

 Knowing that it was endogenous because the cosmic rules were different, they had become foreigners in this place.

 "Let's go, we're heading east."

 "Why should I listen to you?"

 "Because right now, only I know how to get back."

 "..."

 The Demonic Emperor, upon receiving this reply, eventually chose to comply.

 His massive body moved towards the east, reminiscent of the legendary giant chasing the sun.

 Shen Congfei, on the other hand, had a smug expression as he sat on the emperor's shoulder, even though he was arguably faster than the Demonic Emperor.

 But given the availability of free labor, thus he didn't need to walk himself, did he?

 After traveling a distance on foot, the Demonic Emperor seems to remember his Divine Artifact.

 Under the influence of the Shards of Space — his Divine Artifact, a single step equated to a hundred, traversing space, reaching the promised land viewed by his eyes.

 In this way, they set out towards the east and soon left behind this desolate land without any signs of life.

 Due to the extreme height and size of the Demonic Emperor, they were warmly welcomed by the local residents as they barely stepped out from that place.

 "Boom!"

 "Boom!"

 "Boom!"

 Showers of fire were launched in their direction, occasionally accompanied by lightning and ice spears.

 Regrettably, these attacks were nothing more than a slight tickling for the two of them.

 The Demonic Emperor stepped forward, directly crashing into the center of the enemy camp, waving his hand, and controlling all the attackers with the Space Divine Artifact.

 Shen Congfei leaped off the Emperor's shoulder and appeared instantaneously in front of one of them.

 After observing the scene, it seemed that this man was directing others to attack them.

 And the appearance of these people possess several animalistic traits along with human features.

 Say for instance, the tusks of a wild boar, horns on the head, wings on the back, chicken feet, and vertical pupils.

 No matter how you look at it, they don't seem like normal humans.

 They seemed more like sub-humans from some fantasy novels.

 "Can you understand me?"

 Seeing the slightest tremble of the man's mouth, Shen Congfei knew the answer.

 "Your eyes keep looking over there, is there something there?"

 As he said this, Shen Congfei extends his hand.

 His arm, seemed to stretch like elastic, extending several tens of meters in an instant.

 Twisting and turning, he grabbed the object of the man's attention.

 A little girl with rabbit ears...

 Extending his slender arm, he lifted the girl by the collar of her dress from her hiding spot in the camp and brought her to the commander's face.

 "What's your relation with this child?"

 Facing the interrogation, the sub-human, whose body was immobilised by the Space Divine Artifact, couldn't help but plead:

 "I beg you, please spare her."

 "Finally willing to talk."

 "Then tell me everything you know."

 "Including where we are, what's going on, who's in power, etc."

 Hearing Shen Congfei's question, the sub-human leader seemed a bit surprised:

 "You guys aren't from this world?" He questioned.

 Before Shen Congfei had a chance to compliment his keen observation, the man's eyes lit up and his face filled up with fanaticism:

 "Please, take us with you, we can help you with anything."

 Shen Congfei was taken aback. So there are those who are eager to be our servants?

 Next, the sub-human leader spilled all the beans.

 The Demonic Emperor, too, sat listening attentively.

 Even this way, his mighty body cast a shadow over the entire camp, blocking out the light.

 Listening to the narration of the sub-human leader, they finally had a clear understanding of this world.

 For countless years, this place has been receiving wreckage from all sorts of worlds.

 Every time a universe expanded to its limit, it subsequently began to crumble and iterate.

 Countless world fragments scattered and eventually gathered here.

 Thus, the survivors referred to themselves as the Forgotten and named this world the Land of the Forgotten.

 After hearing this information, Shen Congfei's expression changed slightly.

 He was very clear about this so-called cosmic iteration.

 When the biological cerebellum detects a server reaching its maximum life span, it begins the data shift to a new server.

 The residual data of the previous server is then discarded.

 However, each time the data is transferred, some information from the previous server still remained.

 Those residues are what the Forgotten people are, and this Land of the Forgotten is essentially the biological cerebellum's trash bin.

 All leftover data trash, after being disposed of, ends up here.

 It seems like something the biological cerebellum would do, much like when it dumped all the system bugs it found into the dark universe.

 Now, those bugs have become collectible items for us players.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei turned to the sub-human in front of him:

 "So, how many of these Forgotten and the Land of the Forgotten exist?"

 "How many?"

 The man shakes his head: "No one knows how many Forgotten exist, but there are definitely a lot."

 "Then answer me this, how many people would agree to obey my command and follow me if I said I'm willing to take them away?"

 Just when he finished speaking, the expression of the sub-human's face drastically changed:

 "You can't. You absolutely cannot take them!"

 "Give me a reason."

 "Those people... they're mad!"

 Shen Congfei's eyebrows crinkled as he listened to the man:

 "Our original home was not here."

 "We moved here because this place is closest to the Deathlands."

 "Wait, the Deathlands... that's that massive arid land?"

 "Correct, it's said that this land was once lush and it was a well-known planting ground."

 "However, a group of extremely evil beings descended, first they devoured all of the resources on this land."

 "Then left, seeking other Forgotten Lands to conquer. Their path was stained with murder, looting, and anything that opposed them was their meal."

 "Over time, the remaining Forgotten had to either flee and hide or join them."

 "Only in doing so could they possibly survive."

 While stating this, the sub-human leader seemed to be lost in a trance, as though he had suffered a great trauma.

 This clarified why those brutes attacked them as soon as they laid eyes on them.
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 "What do you plan to do?"

 The Demon Emperor, who was effectively a hostage himself, asked after the assailant had gathered enough information.

 Shen Congfei looked up at him, asking: "Can't you just lie down to talk?"

 Otherwise, he remarked, "I'll wind up with a stiff neck from all this looking up."

 The Demon Emperor: "..."

 Seeing that the other party had fallen silent, Shen Congfei turned to the Subhumans in front of him:

 "I can take you out, but before we leave, I need you to do something for me."

 The subhuman leader's face lit up with anticipation: "Whatever it is, just say it! We'll do as you command."

 "Find others who are willing to follow me and execute my orders."

 At this, the excitement on Subhuman leader's face faltered.

 Knowing what the leader was concerned about, Shen Congfei patted his shoulder:

 "Don't worry, I will go with you, and I can handle whatever danger we come across."

 The Subhumans turned to look at the towering figure of the Demon Emperor. They thought Shen Congfei was referring to the Demon Emperor coming with them, which provided a modicum of comfort. After all, they knew the Emperor was powerful, and his enormous size presented an impressive sense of safety.

 However, Shen Congfei promptly corrected their assumption.

 "No, no, no. I'm not talking about him. I mean him."

 Following the direction of Shen Congfei's finger, the Subhuman leader looked over his shoulder.

 There, a mini version of Shen Congfei was perched.

 "He will keep you safe while you look for others. Trust me."

 ...

 After much persuasion, Shen Congfei finally convinced the Subhuman leader to form a temporary elite squad to depart on the mission. The elderly and the weak were left in the camp, under the care of Shen Congfei and the Demon Emperor.

 Watching the departing group, the Demon Emperor asked in confusion, "Why didn't you go yourself?"

 Shen Congfei responded, "But I did go."

 "The little guy is?"

 "That's me. Ah, never mind explaining. You wouldn't understand."

 The Demon Emperor: "..."

 He, the ruler of a civilization, was being treated like this!

 Unbelievable!

 He decided to...endure.

 After all, the Demon Emperor knew he was not only incapable of defeating Shen Congfei, but he also needed his help to return to his own world.

 Thinking of this, he took out his Divine Artifact.

 Meanwhile, at the other end of the world.

 A pair of eyes snapped open.

 "Found it."

 Accompanying these words, the owner of the voice slowly stood up. It was a massive being, its body scarred and mutilated, skeletal frame exposed.

 "What's happening?"

 "Big Boss is awake."

 The surrounding creatures, like the giant carcass, mostly sported ragged, grotesque physiques, albeit slightly smaller.

 "My brethren, after so long, our chance to leave has finally come."

 "Back then, those humans, in their attempt to escape the impending destruction of the world, had joined forces with us to destroy the Crystal Wall System."

 "But they betrayed us in the end, leaving us behind. We ended up in this abhorrent, base state, neither human nor ghost."

 "Now, I feel the power of the shattered piece once again."

 "My brethren, go and retrieve the fragment. Then, let's invade their world and devour all the humans!"

 As the giant carcass's voice spread, monstrous, skeletal creatures began to emerge from the surrounding ruins. The sight was gruesome.

 And these ferocious creatures were now heading towards the Subhuman camp, in full force.

 ...

 Elsewhere, the Subhuman team, accompanied by the mini Shen Congfei, ventured forth.

 They promptly entered a section of ruins.

 Every collapsed world was piled together due to cycles of civilization, which resulted in a stark contrast in styles amidst the ruins.

 "How should we address you?" the Subhuman leader asked the miniature figure on his shoulder.

 Me, huh?" Mini Shen Congfei mused, then said, "Call me the Savior."

 The reason for such a title wasn't out of personal vanity. He just hoped that those he brought out of their terrible predicament would remember his title, which would serve the purpose of instilling discipline within his subordinates.

 The relationships between him and the original world's squad members, other locals, and legion members varied greatly.

 Thus, Shen Congfei decided to give himself a grand-sounding title to assert his dominance.

 Moreover, he still wasn't sure what kind of data resided in this world.

 Just in case, it was better to maintain some distance, so if things went south, he wouldn't have to worry about social affiliations holding him back.

 Things like guilt were better left to compassionate people.

 As a normal guy, he thought it was perfectly fine to be softhearted when appropriate and ruthless when necessary.

 With these thoughts in mind, Shen Congfei continued to share thoughts and vision with his other miniature version.

 Although his trans-dimensional presence was restricted in this world—except for himself, he couldn't affect anything else—he had managed to figure out a way to manipulate his own version during this period.

 This mini version of Shen Congfei was one of them.

 The mini Shen Congfei might seem insignificant, but it was actually an ultimate weapon born out of the transformation of his own fundamental particles.

 "It's a Forgetter!"

 Just then, the shout of a Subhuman squad member caught Shen Congfei's attention.

 Through his mini version's vision, he also spotted the so-called Forgetter.

 Unlike the Subhumans, this creature resembled...a dragon?

 Shen Congfei was stunned.

 They were supposed to be in a sci-fi setting.

 Where did this dragon come from?

 It seemed like a traditional Chinese dragon—with five clawed feet, covered in scales, sporting antlers, and wingless.

 Could it be a result of bio-synthesis?

 Full of curiosity and questions, Shen Congfei instructed the Subhuman leader to approach it.

 "Hmph! Descendents of demonic beasts, why have you disturbed my rest?"

 The dragon spoke in an archaic tongue.

 The Subhumans turned their eyes towards the tiny figure on their leader's shoulder. Only then did the gold dragon notice mini Shen Congfei:

 "Oh, an immortal's Yuanying! I never thought I'd see such a profound cultivator."

 Well, that seemed to be ingrained in his mind.

 "Indeed, I didn't expect to see a real dragon in this world."

 "A Dragon? I haven't been one for a long time."

 The three-clawed golden dragon floated above the ruins, propping up its jaw with a front claw and raising its head at a 45-degree angle, posing in melancholy.

 "My enlightenment came at the same time as a major world catastrophe. The mythical immortals and mortals did not know how many of their kind had fallen."

 "At that time, I vowed to save the world, but alas the world was about to collapse, and it was too late to change anything..."

 "Enough, enough. I don't want to hear your old-fashioned speech anymore."

 "Just answer me; do you want to leave or not?"

 At these words, the golden dragon, which had been floating in the air and looking melancholic, suddenly stiffened.

 The next second, its giant face loomed up before tiny Shen Congfei.

 "Hehe, little Yuanying, do you know a way out?"

 The Subhumans: "..."

 Mini Shen Congfei: "..."

 This personality, oh no, this dragon's behavior changed too quickly. It was totally a drama queen dragon.
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 "By the way, what's your name?"

 "Hehehe, just call me Little Golden Dragon with a Jade Face, Elder Primordial Spirit."

 "..."

 The miniature Shen Congfei was at a loss for words. He felt like he had just taken in an annoying troublemaker.

 From their conversation, he learned that the other party also came from one of the collapsed worlds.

 And it was a world with an Immortal Cultivation background.

 Shen Congfei couldn't help but wonder how many servers the initial virtual consciousness game had gone through, and how many times its themes had been updated.

 So much so that by the time it reached his batch, all that was left was the theme of post-war apocalypse.

 If he hadn't later visited reality and expanded the theme, upgrading it to the interstellar age, he would still be stuck fighting a never-ending battle on that one planet.

 "Hehehe, Elder Primordial Spirit, when are we leaving?"

 The three-clawed golden dragon in front of him had a smile on his face. The miniature Shen Congfei reached out decisively and grabbed the dragon whisker, changing mounts.

 "No way, Elder Primordial Spirit, don't ride me, isn't it better to ride a human?"

 "Don't be modest. Riding you is way more comfortable than riding anyone else."

 Three-clawed Golden Dragon: "..."

 As he sat on top of the dragon's head, Shen Congfei thought of an important question:

 "In your world, are you the only one who has survived?"

 "No, there are some experts, but the Heaven and Earth spiritual energy here is so thin, they have already dug up caves and retreated into seclusion."

 Listening to this, he remembered the web novels he had read before:

 "Didn't any of those experts you talked about try to break through the collapsed void and leave?"

 "Elder Primordial Spirit, you're talking lightly about breaking through the void, but for that to happen there must first be a void."

 "What do you mean, there's no void in this world?"

 Seeing Shen Congfei's curiosity, the three-clawed golden dragon floated slowly in the air, looked down at the Sub-human team that was searching around, and said:

 "I heard from an expert that after this world collapsed, they couldn't sense the existence of the world barrier anymore."

 "Later, some people speculated on a way to break through the barrier, which would be to make the last desperate attempt in the next world that was about to collapse but hadn't yet completely collapsed, so that they could possibly escape."

 "I heard that they did succeed in the end, but there were disagreements among them. Only a part managed to run away. I don't know what happened to the rest."

 Listening to this, Shen Congfei finally understood. This was most likely referring to the Terran people back then.

 And that fragment of the crystalline barrier was probably the thing they successfully shattered.

 Theoretically, this could be done.

 Because when the biological brain transfers data, it is also a prelude to a virtual consciousness world collapsing but not yet completely collapsed.

 As long as one takes advantage of that time, and uploads their data through the barrier before the biological brain closes the trash bin, they could possibly escape.

 Thinking about this, the doubts in his mind about the Terran people were finally answered.

 They possess advanced technology but they don't fit in. Even though they could develop towards the stars, they chose to go underground.

 Obviously, the Terrans had noticed the existence of the biological brains.

 That's why they wanted to hide desperately.

 But unexpectedly, they escaped the initial calamity, but couldn't avoid the self-inflicted one.

 In the end, they were exterminated by the Barbarians they themselves created.

 It's sad when you think about it.

 In contrast, the Atlantis civilization survived a lot. As the indigenous species of the mother star, they not only inexplicably found alien technology, but also managed to survive by sinking into the water and continuing to live after the surface was destroyed.

 As for the other civilizations of the human mother star, apart from historical relics, not a single survivor was left.

 "By the way, Elder Primordial Spirit, what are we looking for?"

 "We're looking for people."

 "Who?"

 "Whoever wants to leave and is willing to obey my commands, I will take them with me."

 Hearing this, the three-clawed golden dragon was stunned for a moment, "No need for all this trouble, I can send a message and they will come."

 As he said this, the miniature Shen Congfei sensed a vibration.

 Although this world greatly affected his ultra-dimensional state, he could still detect something at such a close distance.

 Upon realizing this, the miniature Shen Congfei immediately patted the dragon's head.

 "Little Golden Dragon, can you hear me talking?"

 "Of course, I can... Wait, Elder Primordial Spirit, you can communicate telepathically now?"

 "No, I can't, I just learned it."

 "Jus... Just learned it?"

 Mid-air, a man and a dragon communicated without opening their mouths, hearing each other's voices in their minds.

 But the three-clawed golden dragon was terrified by this.

 Speaking thousands of miles away isn't a powerful technique, but learning it in just a few seconds? He didn't believe it.

 "Elder Primordial Spirit, stop kidding."

 "What, don't you believe me?"

 Shen Congfei left a message in the three-clawed golden dragon's mind, and his miniature body transformed into a small golden dragon the size of an arm.

 Seeing this, the golden dragon's eyes widened in fright, his claws retracted, and he nearly fell out of the sky.

 After his display, the miniature Shen Congfei had a deeper understanding.

 There are thousands of roads in the world, but they all lead to the same destination.

 Even if the so-called cultivation world seems mystical, the basic principles remain the same.

 It's nothing more than storing energy in the body and causing qualitative change through quantitative change.

 Speaking thousands of miles away isn't about transmitting sound, it's about the power of the mind and spirit.

 Higher-level rules and operations, immortal means, aren't they the same as his ultra-dimensional state?

 So what's the difference between immortals and humans?

 In his mind, thousands of thoughts raced.

 Miniature Shen Congfei furrowed his brows slightly. Just a moment ago, he felt like he had grasped something in his mind.

 "But, Elder Primordial Spirit, are you sure there's a way out?"

 The voice of the small golden dragon interrupted his train of thought. Shen Congfei looked down at the three-clawed golden dragon under him:

 "Haven't you confirmed it? I am not from your world."

 Even when he was still on the Sub-human leader's shoulder, miniature Shen Congfei distinctly felt a spiritual energy sweeping over his body.

 He originally intended to block it, but after thinking about it, to affirm his status as an outsider, he didn't do so.

 "Ah, Elder Primordial Spirit, you noticed it?"

 "Enough, you know I am not a cultivator, there's no need to call me Elder Primordial Spirit, call me Savior."

 "Come on, man, you're stealing my idea."

 "Scram, I decided to use this name long before I met you."

 "Whining..."

 "Whine this... Be careful or I'll convert you into Whining Dragon with a single punch!"

 "Ahhhhh, don't hit me, Savior. If my handsome face gets hit, I won't want to live!"

 "Forget it, I don't want to argue with you. But I have another question. Since even your Xianxia world has emerged, does this place have anything like martial arts, technology, magic or something like that?"

 "..."

 In the air, the two of them banter and fool around.

 In the ground ruins, the Sub-human leader occasionally raised his head to look at the sky, fearing they may run away.

 Just then, the Sub-human elite he had sent out, who was the fastest among them, ran back in a panic.

 "We have to withdraw, those monsters are coming!"

 At these words, the scene fell silent for a moment.

 Miniature Shen Congfei also saw the situation on the other side from his high position on the three-clawed golden dragon's head.

 Countless beings, looking like zombies, were assaulting like a tide from the front of the ruins.
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 "What the hell are these things?"

 Miniature Shen Congfei frowned, watching the situation below.

 "Savior Big bro, you don't know?"

 "Do you know them?"

 The Tri-foot Golden Dragon bobbed its head: "Did I not mention before that someone has tried to escape from here?"

 "Those folks are the ones who initially tried to flee."

 "However, after breaking through the void, they've been abandoned."

 "What do you mean? Why didn't the group who ran want to take them?"

 A puzzled look grew on mini Shen Congfei's face.

 He knew those who ran should be the Terans from their mother planet, but logically, without a significant reason, there's no reason not to escape with the people who helped them.

 "What else could be the reason? Look at their terrifying appearances, they look like blobs of mud."

 "So you're saying, they turned into this after breaking through the void?"

 "No, to be precise, they only broke through the void after they had transformed into this."

 The Tri-foot Golden Dragon once again perched its claw on its chin, adopting a faux-human posture:

 "Their escape operation was before our world collapsed."

 "According to the people back then, the escapees gave them something, which bestowed them the power to break world barriers, or what we call, breaking through the void."

 "But in exchange, they changed into this ghostly condition, only surviving by devouring live beings."

 "After those people ran away, they decisively left these guys here, and the way out disappeared."

 Shen Congfei enlightened upon hearing this.

 As expected, there was a reason.

 "Roar!"

 However, the advancing wave of monsters below, upon noticing them, opened their bloody maws and crazily approached, as if they had seen food.

 "Savior Lord, what should we do!"

 Realizing that escape was impossible, the leader of the humanoid beings below retreated while yelling.

 Shen Congfei immediately shared his newly learnt voice transmission with them:

 Don't be afraid, I've said it before, if you help me find the persons, I will ensure your safety.

 After speaking, he stood up from the dragon's head.

 Looking at the tri-clawed Golden Dragon beneath him, Shen Congfei was suddenly curious:

 "Since you're here, does that mean you have a way to deal with these things?"

 "Eh, Savior Boss, don't joke around, didn't you see that I'm constantly flying above? If it wasn't for a flying boss before who had beaten down the flying things, there's no way I would have been able to hang around, so leisurely."

 Left speechless, Shen Congfei learned that this guy was just lucky and thought he might have some ability.

 "Alright, mini Golden Dragon, go pick those humanoids up. Don't go against my decision, unless you don't want to leave."

 Upon hearing this, the Tri-foot Golden Dragon became more depressed. He wanted to refuse but was interrupted by Shen Congfei.

 The reason he was so obedient was partly due to power.

 Measured by their former world, he was just in his adolescence, not yet strong enough to protect himself.

 Although he had the form of a dragon, he lacked the ability to mount the clouds and ride the mist.

 Moreover, this place had thin spiritual energy, hence lacking spiritual force. It was just like never being full; naturally, his power couldn't progress.

 Even so, as a member of dragon-kind, he had the talent of recognizing powerful beings.

 He could clearly see the strength of many bosses.

 But he could never see through this miniature being, just like the bosses who tried to hold back the collapse of the world before.

 So, upon noticing Shen Congfei, he immediately let go of his dragon-kind pride and started to please him in various ways.

 After all, even in the previous world, if a weak individual didn't learn how to kiss up to a boss, they'd be skinned, have their bones stripped, bled, and used for refining pills.

 Even as a dragon, supposedly classified as a world-protected animal, he could not escape from human lust.

 Thinking of the term "protected animal", he remembered it was taught by an eccentric cultivator.

 "Hey, what are you thinking about?"

 Seeing that the tri-foot Golden Dragon under his feet didn't react for a long time, the miniature Shen Congfei stepped on him a few times.

 "Oh."

 Mini Golden Dragon's thoughts returned to the present and he swiftly dove towards the ground.

 "I leave them to you."

 Upon saying that, before commencing his dive, the miniature figure disappeared instantly.

 The tri-foot golden dragon looked at him, full of doubts.

 Using his dragon abilities, he couldn't see how he disappeared.

 Could it be the legendary fairy technique?

 Distracted by his thoughts, the jade-faced Golden Dragon plunged his claw decisively onto the ground.

 "Get up."

 The humanoids didn't waste any words and eagerly climbed onto his back.

 However, one of the humanoids, who had hooves instead of limbs, couldn't get up no matter what.

 Golden Dragon rolled his eyes, flicked his tail and lifted the humanoid onto his back.

 "Hold on tight."

 Just as he said that, he soared into the sky as the crowd of monsters was about to engulf him.

 Elsewhere, the miniature Shen Congfei, who had left the Tri-foot Golden Dragon, was floating in the ruin's mid-air, looking at the dense swarm of monsters below.

 He suddenly frowned because these guys were aiming for the humanoid camp where his original body was.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei, whose consciousness was synchronised with the miniature Shen Congfei's, also stood up in the humanoid camp:

 "Something's coming."

 Hearing this, the Demon Emperor stood straight up, scanning for the target.

 His towering figure standing firm made the surrounding humanoids in the camp all dodged away, looking up at this giant.

 ...

 Upon knowing that his real body was taking action, miniature Shen Congfei also began his plan.

 If he wants to stop this army of monsters from advancing, he would have thought about digging traps, using explosives, or various super weapons in the past.

 But now, there's no need for such a fuss, because he himself is a super weapon.

 Miniature Shen Congfei's figure flickered in mid-air.

 This was him doubling his base particle mass, then accelerating it to supersonic speeds.

 "Boom!"

 The next second, a sonic boom sounded in mid-air.

 The moment many targets below heard the noise and looked up, they saw a heavy object directly hit among the wave of monsters.

 Immediately, many were blown away by the shock wave, and those near it were directly smashed into the freshly formed chasm.

 For a time, the advance of the monster tide was curbed.

 A multitude of incomplete monsters circled the large pit, baring their fangs and claws.

 Until a tiny figure emerged from it.

 It was none other than the miniature Shen Congfei.

 Upon seeing him, these incomplete monsters, for some unknown reason, seemed to grow more frenzied.

 "Roar!"

 Immediately, one of them lunged at him.

 However, mini Shen Congfei easily dodged this attack with a single shift.

 The monster ultimately fell into the chasm.

 But this was just the beginning. One after the other, fearless monsters leaped over, falling into the pit.

 It seemed like they wanted to fill the pit with their immense numbers.

 Meanwhile, in mid-air, the Tri-foot Golden Dragon and the humanoids on his back were dumbfounded, watching this scene.

 This spectacle of one versus a group left them absolutely astounded.

 Little did they know, for Shen Congfei, this was already a commonplace occurrence.
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 Chapter 476: Angel Completion Plan (2nd update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What's the origin of the Savior Lord anyway?"

 The little golden dragon with a face as beautiful as jade inquired the demi-human on his back, as he watched the battle below.

 His question was met with bewilderment. Only the demi-human leader dared to reply:

 "We have no idea."

 "We only know that the Savior Lord said he can take us away from here and left this miniature Savior Lord to ensure our safety."

 "Miniature Savior Lord? You mean, this is not his real body?"

 The little golden dragon, hovering in mid-air, widened his dragon eyes. His golden vertical pupils slightly contracted.

 If even the doppelganger is this powerful, what about the main body itself?

 He dared not think further, increasingly gratified about his previous decision to refrain from provoking his adversary.

 "Oh, right, it seems the Savior also has a servant as big as a mountain."

 "A servant as big as a mountain?"

 Upon hearing this, a sense of crisis surged within the little golden dragon.

 He didn't expect competition in his pursuit to curry favor.

 Even bootlicking isn't easy these days.

 Reflecting on this, he sighed and refocused his attention on the battle below.

 At the top of the deep pit, the mini Shen Congfei seemed to have enough of dodging.

 Whenever a monster lunged at him, he outrightly extended his tiny foot, kicking and stepping on it, sending it into the abyss.

 This stark contrast of actions caused the onlooking demi-humans and three-toed golden dragon in the sky to wince for the monsters.

 From their vantage point in the sky, they could even hear the sound of each monster crashing into the pit.

 It goes without saying that the force exerted by the Savior Lord on them was anything but ordinary.

 However, there's always a limit to everything.

 The mini Shen Congfei soon noticed the pit under his feet was rapidly filling up, with monsters even starting to crawl out.

 He began pondering an easy method to obliterate them.

 However, at that moment, the monsters who were previously surrounding the pit as if receiving an order, directly ignored mini Shen Congfei and continued to move towards the demi-human camp avoiding the pit.

 Mini Shen Congfei narrowed his eyes. The mob of monsters' movements suggested that there was still a leader among them.

 Understanding this, mini Shen Congfei took to the sky.

 Since there's a leader, he might as well try a scare tactic.

 "You guys head back to camp first."

 He left this message behind, followed by a sonic boom echoing in the sky as he flew towards the ruins.

 Upon hearing this, the demi-human leader hurriedly guided the three-toed dragon.

 Meanwhile, mini Shen Congfei noticed a building in the ruins resembling the style of Tyra.

 It was a tower that surpassed even the grandeur of the underground.

 Even though it now appeared to be split in half, the remaining part of the tower still towered in the clouds.

 The remaining top and body of the tower had fallen all around.

 Mini Shen Congfei went there, closed his eyes, and projected his thoughts.

 Just as the three-toed golden dragon had previously scanned with his mental consciousness.

 He let out his consciousness, immediately sweeping over a large area of rubble.

 At this moment, mini Shen Congfei abruptly opened his eyes.

 In his mind, he sensed a massive creature that even resisted the mind scan.

 So he didn't get a clear view of what it was.

 He only knew that it was quite large.

 But soon, he found out exactly what the target he sensed earlier was.

 In the ruins of the tower, a figure slowly stood up.

 Although it's much smaller than the half remaining tower beside it, it's still enormous compared to the other monsters.

 Mini Shen Congfei found himself facing a giant corpse with rotting flesh and exposed ribs.

 "Human? No, what are you?"

 The huge monster in front of him spoke, indicating that it still retained a strong consciousness.

 Compared to the other monsters controlled by their insane appetite, this guy was far more lucid.

 "Who I am doesn't matter. What matters is what I can do."

 "You want to go out, don't you?"

 Mini Shen Congfei crossed his arms, hovering in front of the giant corpse.

 Hearing this, it seemed to remember something:

 "You are the one who picked that thing up, aren't you?"

 He quickly realized that it might be referring to the Divine Artifact of the Demon Emperor.

 "Whether it is or whether it isn't."

 "It doesn't matter, but since you brought that thing back, I will thank you with my belly."

 With that, the gigantic monster extended its hand, grasping the miniature Shen Congfei and attempting to swallow him into its putrid, gaping mouth.

 "Hahaha, Tyra people, you just wait for us... Huh? You haven't died!"

 The corpse giant stared with the only eyeball left on his face, at the miniature figure that had just burst out of his belly, holding a light ball that was several dozen times larger than its own size.

 Shen Congfei didn't care about the monster's astonishment. All his attention was on the ball of light at the moment.

 They had once found a library documenting Tyra civilization underground.

 Back then, they had encountered something exactly like this.

 Tyra's cleverness.

 A large intelligent processing terminal belonging to Tyra civilization.

 It was the key to the evolution and transformation of "Shen Xiaoja" after he ate it.

 Shen Congfei didn't expect to find this in the monster's stomach.

 Now, after having a brief contact, all the information belonging to Tyra's cleverness flooded into his mind.

 From this, he finally understood what had happened here.

 It turns out that when the world of Tyra began to collapse, half of the area had already sunk into this place.

 When they realized that the final result was to be discarded and rotten here.

 The Tyra people were unwilling and thought of ways to break through the barriers of their own world and flee to other worlds that had not collapsed.

 So, at the time, they contacted all the people who wanted to leave this forgotten area and gave a very dangerous, untested item to the top figures of each world.

 They were preparing to assemble all forces, break through the barriers, and escape the abandoned area.

 But the top figures of those worlds didn't fully trust the Tyra people, and in the end, only some races used the experimental product.

 Their original power saw an unimaginable breakthrough.

 But these people didn't know that the experimental product had a powerful side effect.

 And the Tyra people, in order to successfully escape, also concealed this side effect.

 Because this thing was not simply manufactured by technology.

 The Tyra people were desperate to escape.

 After they came to this forgotten place, they actively explored all kinds of powers.

 Including technology, mythology, and curses.

 When these things that were not supposed to come together did so, they had enough power to break through the world's barriers.

 And those who were unaware of this saw their original power soar after using it.

 So much so that finally, a group of people had the power to break the spatial barrier.

 The monster giant in front of him was one of the top figures of that time.

 The Tyra people once referred to it as a hero.

 Unfortunately, in the end, these people who referred to them as heroes decided to abandon them before the final escape.

 Because the side effects would inevitably surface one day, and the Tyra people didn't dare take this risk.

 They brought with them the successful experiments of the time, including the prototype of the spatial technology and the Tyra Door.

 Before crossing the barrier, the Tyra people used spatial technology to seal the shattered crystal wall system fragments.

 For this, they also decided to send a spaceship to throw it into a place that could never be found.

 But the Tyra people never expected that the fragment's position.

 At the demon star.

 Just as they didn't expect that their own race would eventually be exterminated by the Barbarians created by biotechnology.

 Combining this with the Tyra intel inside the Tower of Babel and its internal information.

 Shen Congfei summed up the whole context of the matter.

 Thinking about it, he turned around, holding the Tyra intel, and looked at the coming corpse giant:

 "Titan God, Atlas."

 This sentence suddenly stopped the other party.

 "It's been a long time."

 "How do you know this name."

 "Not only do I know your name, but I also know that what turned you into this was a plan called the Angel of Breaking Delusions."

 "Boom!"

 The half tower of the Tower of Babel was heavily punched.

 The corpse giant was obviously very angry.

 "You know the plan of those Tyra people!"

 "Yes, I also know that the Tyra people had a plan afterwards."

 "Called the Angel Completion Plan."

 "You mean..." the corpse giant fell into thought.

 Seeing him calm down, the mini Shen Congfei confirmed his suspicion:

 "That is the antidote and also the way for you to return to your original state."

 "But all of this has a premise, I will only give the antidote to those who are willing to obey my commands."

 "Otherwise, why would I take the trouble to come here."
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 Chapter 477: You're Not as Good as Me (Part 1)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In front of the remnant of the Terran Tower, Mini Shen Congfei held up a large light sphere, looking at the huge object in front of him.

 After briefly pondering, the other party still chose to submit to him.

 This finally allowed him to breathe a sigh of relief.

 No matter what, it was best to appease this guy first.

 The Terra Angel Plan, although informed by the Terran machinery spirit, didn't actually exist.

 He only wanted to use his recovered higher-dimensional form after leaving, to repair the side effects on these creatures.

 As for whether the other side's agreement to submit was sincere or just a placating move with an ulterior motive, Shen Congfei didn't care.

 Because once they left, they would soon realize one thing.

 The only straight path was to submit and become a part of his forces.

 With that thought, Mini Shen Congfei decisively tossed the Terra machine spirit over.

 The corpse giant, also known as the Titan God Atlas, the titan from Greek mythology who shouldered the sky under Zeus' curse, was a member of the Titan clan.

 This information was also from the Terran machinery spirit.

 Atlas caught the light ball tossed towards him without hesitation.

 After contemplating over the object for a moment, he habitually inserted it into his incomplete body.

 Seeing this, Mini Shen Congfei turned his gaze to the wave of monsters in the distance:

 "Ok, since you've made your choice, please handle the problem here."

 "Of course, you can also try to be sneaky. However, I usually don't give people a second chance."

 "Now that I know who you are, I have a way to eliminate you."

 "Forget about the shard of the crystal wall system you shattered. Even if you get it, you won't be able to use it. If you don't believe me, just try."

 Speaking, Mini Shen Congfei once again created a sonic boom and flew off into the distance.

 After listening to him, Atlas hesitated for a few seconds, then hastily followed.

 ...

 Meanwhile, in the demi-human camp on the other side.

 As the wave of monsters stormed towards them, the elderly and weak demi-humans who were left in the camp hastily packed their belongings, preparing to flee.

 The expression of the Demon Emperor was also rather grave at this time.

 The previous face-off with Shen Congfei on the Demon Star seemingly didn't yield any losses.

 But in reality, a large amount of energy was consumed, and it had yet to be replenished.

 The Divine Artifacts were powered by energy.

 In his current condition, he was utterly incapable of opposing the seemingly endless wave of monsters.

 The Demon Emperor looked at Shen Congfei, understanding that at present, only this human could possibly handle the situation.

 However, much to his surprise.

 After Shen Congfei stood up, he said nothing and instead blocked everyone else's path.

 "Don't worry, you can just stay here. But of course, if you decide to run and get chased down, I won't be responsible."

 Hearing this remark, the Demon Emperor thought that he might have thought of some method to fight back.

 The demi-humans, who were unaware of Shen Congfei's strength, were filled with skepticism.

 But his words were indeed true.

 Given their current situation, they would likely be caught if they tried to run.

 Faced with this harsh reality, they had no choice.

 Most of the demi-humans turned their attention to the mountain-like Demon Emperor nearby.

 They believed that this colossal being might be the person Shen Congfei was placing his faith in.

 Yet, these demi-humans were unaware that their greatest hope was also at the end of his strength.

 Kilometers away from the camp, the wave of monsters was getting closer.

 The elderly and weak demi-humans huddled together, shivering.

 Meanwhile, the Demon Emperor was quite puzzled. The man beside him seemed to show no signs of caution or action at all.

 There was no sign of a plan to fight back. It was as if he was waiting for death.

 He glanced at the man, speechless.

 There Shen Congfei was, amusing children with the food of the demi-humans.

 A handful of demi-human children, with rabbit, dog, and cat-like ears, hoofed limbs, horns or wings on their backs, were sitting around him.

 Demi-human food mainly consisted of a meager amount of grain blended with soil and leafy greens.

 But these hardly edible items, once passed through Shen Congfei's hands, transformed into delicious cakes.

 At the sight of the children's greedy faces, he promptly tossed the cakes to them.

 Watching them devour their food voraciously, Shen Congfei pondered silently.

 Despite being affected by this junkyard world, his superdimensional form could only affect himself.

 But if he mixed his basic particles with the matter of this world, some change could occur.

 This was one of the initial ideas he had in dealing with the monster tide.

 But now, it seemed that there was no need for that at all.

 "Are you sure you can hold these guys off?"

 Just as he was thinking, a voice interrupted Shen Congfei's thoughts.

 Seeing the Demon Emperor look slightly anxious, he shrugged:

 "No need to worry, the problem's solved."

 "?"

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's response, the Demon Emperor froze, then looked at the still charging monster tide:

 "Are you sure?"

 Seeing the other party's doubt, he didn't bother explaining: "Don't believe it? Then go and see for yourself."

 The humanoid elders who heard this conversation were completely dumbfounded.

 They only realized at this moment that this big guy was not reliable at all.

 They should rather rely on that person.

 However, the Demon Emperor was completely unaware that his words had exposed his weakness.

 Shen Congfei looked at the giant beast in front of him: "I know that once you leave, you will definitely do everything possible to become a pillar of the God-class civilization."

 "When the time comes, why not bring your Demon Civilization under my command?"

 "..."

 The Demon Emperor's impression of the arrogance of the human in front of him had been elevated to another level in his mind.

 "Why do you think I would bring my civilization to serve you?"

 "Because you have no other choice, your Divine Artifact has determined your limit."

 Shen Congfei was so confident for a good reason.

 After entering the superdimensional state by virtue of the Divine Artifact, he had learned more things.

 It includes different Divine Artifacts, which gave different superdimensional forms.

 A spatial Divine Artifact gives a spatial superdimensional form.

 A time Divine Artifact gives a temporal superdimensional form.

 A cause-and-effect Divine Artifact gives a cause-and-effect superdimensional form.

 And the superdimensional form given by the complex Divine Artifacts of two or more types are also different.

 As for his own Terra World Instrument, Shen Congfei refers to the form it grants as a superdimensional world form.

 Because his superdimensional form has basically reached near omniscience and omnipotence within the bounds of the observable universe, something he didn't expect.

 And the path of the Demon Emperor in the future will inevitably be a spatial form, which is inferior to his own.

 That's why Shen Congfei had entertained the idea of subduing the other party.

 After all, a battle of the ages was about to begin.

 Every power was necessary.

 But of course, the Demon Emperor had no knowledge of his thoughts.

 Being the ruler of the Demon Civilization, the corner of his mouth couldn't help but twitch at this moment.

 This human was practically saying, "you're not as good as me".

 However, just when the Demon Emperor was feeling quite stifled by the blatant arrogance, the monster tide had already arrived at the outskirts of their camp.

 Several old and weak humanoids had been scared to tears on the spot.

 Yet unexpectedly, these ferocious-looking monsters didn't step forward but encircled the camp.

 Shortly after, the distant ground began to tremble.

 A miniature form flew over and landed on Shen Congfei's open palm.

 The Demon Emperor watched as a creature slightly bigger than himself took step after step towards him.

 The surrounding monster tide quickly parted to create a path.

 He instantly revealed his spatial Divine Artifact, ready to retaliate at any moment.

 However, the Goliath of a corpse only glimpsed at the Divine Artifact, and after a moment of silence:

 "You were right, even though I can sense that fragment, I can't activate it."

 Shen Congfei nodded, not saying anything.

 Suddenly, he furrowed his brows: "What about those guys? They should have been back first."
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 Chapter 478: Unprecedented Measures, Returning Heart (Second Update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As the saying goes, speak of the devil and he shall appear.

 Just as Shen Congfei was wondering about the whereabouts of the Three-legged Golden Dragon and the Aesir's search team, a thunderous sound came from the horizon:

 "Everyone, stay calm; we are here now!"

 No sooner had the echo of the voice faded than a floating island appeared amidst the clouds.

 Countless figures descended from the sky.

 Shen Congfei scanned the crowd with a sweeping gaze.

 There were magicians or wizards, wielding magic wands, magic books, and magic brooms.

 There were cultivators wielding swords and divine artifacts, or even riding mythical beasts.

 There were also masters who depended solely on their physical tricks and martial arts, muscles bulging, floating in mid-air.

 Not to mention the representatives of technological civilizations and rune civilizations.

 The collective sight of these beings was nothing short of imposing.

 "Hahaha, Savior Lord, I have arrived with reinforcements. Now we can deal with these creatures underneath us."

 The Three-legged Golden Dragon, carrying a group of Aesir, hastily landed on the ground.

 As he was boasting about his backup force, Shen Congfei looked at the nauseous Aesir, quite speechless:

 "No need."

 "Huh?"

 The Golden Dragon, assuming he would receive praise, was stunned for a few seconds before responding:

 "Why?"

 "No reason, the problem has already been solved."

 "..." The Golden Dragon opened his mouth wide, wanting to say something but hesitating.

 "Oh, let me introduce you, he will be one of us from now on, Titan god Atlas."

 Seeing Shen Congfei pointing at the giant corpse, the Three-legged Golden Dragon also noticed the two huge mountains nearby, his heart shaken.

 Good heavens, wasn't it one mountain-sized creature?

 How come there's another one now!

 "Oh, I recognize you. You're always flying over our heads. We were thinking about knocking you down one of these days to make you our dinner," Atlas addressed the Golden Dragon, not mincing his words.

 This statement made the Three-legged Golden Dragon tense up. He quickly bundled up and hid behind Shen Congfei, fixating his dragon gaze on the corpse giant.

 Shen Congfei turned his head to glance at the Golden Dragon cowering behind him and eventually shook his head, setting his gaze at the floating island in the sky.

 Now, he finally knew where all the remaining people had gone.

 "Alright, since everyone is here now, I won't beat around the bush."

 "You must have heard my proposal from the Golden Dragon. I can lead you out of here, so make your decision."

 Upon hearing Shen Congfei's words, the various factions in the sky exchanged glances, with the majority of them frowning.

 Until one cultivator, who seemed to be the leader, spoke:

 "Sorry, we came to help with some difficulties. We never agreed to be your followers."

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei said without hesitation: "I understand that your pride as a strong being will not allow you to bow. However, I suggest that you kneel before us sooner rather than later, because I am not so sure what this world will become in some time."

 As he said this, he cast a subtle glance at the Demon Emperor.

 If his guess was right, his Terra World Device, could still enter Universe 001.

 Then, the fragments of the other's crystal barrier would also grant this dumping space after imbued with a higher-dimensional form.

 By then, the Demon Emperor would probably become the master of this place.

 In retrospect, he seemed to have intercepted a large number of potential followers from his opponent.

 "You!"

 As Shen Congfei's mind wandered, the crowd in the sky was furious.

 They were different from Atlas, the Titan god on the ground.

 They had nothing to ask for and couldn't sense the existence of the crystal barrier fragments.

 So they naturally felt indignant about his request for their submission.

 The person who spoke earlier summoned his flying sword and appeared in front of Shen Congfei in an instant.

 "You, a mere mortal, we consider you ignorant. Quickly tell us the means to leave, and we will spare your life."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei, not a trace of fear on his face, regarded the scene disdainfully as if he wasn't the one being threatened.

 Atlas thought for a moment, then proactively asked:

 "Savior Lord, do you need me to interfere?"

 "Oh, no need, it's fine."

 "Some people, I give them face, but they don't want it."

 As Shen Congfei spoke, he grabbed the flying sword in front of him, and looked up at the group of imposing beings in the sky:

 "I don't care where you come from, but I suppose you understand the law of the jungle - the strong survive. Since that is the case, I won't say any more. Let's see who is better through the competition of our real skills."

 No sooner had the words been uttered than he moved. The ground immediately collapsed into a giant pit, and the person in the center had disappeared. The Three-legged Golden Dragon was left dumbfounded.

 Everyone looked up at the sky.

 The cultivator who made the first move was already held at sword point by Shen Congfei.

 "You, are out."

 Before he finished speaking, the cultivator was hit to the ground, creating a giant crater.

 The cultivators around them were enraged:

 "How dare you hit Master Li!"

 "Attack, teach this ignorant person a lesson."

 Despite their tough talk, one cultivator still realized that this seemingly unimpressive person was not easy to provoke.

 Therefore, they immediately prepared their magical treasures and formations.

 Shen Congfei didn't move randomly in the air, to be honest, he was a bit curious about this different system of power.

 He planned to observe it now.

 Regrettably, after observing, Shen Congfei was greatly disappointed.

 Just as he had concluded, those who follow different paths may reach the same goal.

 These magical treasures and formations, despite their variety, still fundamentally involve the use of consciousness to manipulate some kind of energy.

 This made him immediately lose interest.

 "Hahaha, let you taste our Great Demon Suppression Array of all heavens."

 A group of cultivators were flamboyantly operating the array and the magic treasures to the final stage.

 As they were about to activate it, Shen Congfei, who was located in the most dangerous part of the array, extended his hand.

 Next second, his five fingers bloomed like a flower and transformed into a thousand hands.

 Each of these hands firmly restrained the necks of the cultivators who were operating the formation.

 "Huh! This is weird... what? I can't use my spiritual power."

 "Me too."

 "No good, this hand, there's, a problem."

 "Damn it, the formation!"

 The cultivators were choked by the neck, stuttering as they spoke.

 The next second, they all spit out blood in mid-air.

 This was the result of the backlash caused by the abrupt halt of the magic array.

 "You're all out of the game, too."

 Shen Congfei showed no emotion, with a wave of his hand, the cultivators were brutally thrown to the ground.

 He turned around and said to the others: "It's your turn."

 "Don't be afraid, all together!"

 "Yes, he can't beat so many of us."

 Suddenly, the inheritors of martial ways, magic ways, and technology civilisations all rushed up.

 Whereas the sub-humans, the Triclops Golden Dragon, and the monsters plagued by side effects all watched the stunning scene in the sky.

 It was like falling fireworks.

 Shen Congfei's movements could hardly be seen by anyone.

 Shape-shifting spell was ineffective.

 The condensed air by Gang Qi was broken.

 The slow curse spell was ineffective.

 Science guns couldn't hit the target.

 The true word mantra at this moment, seemed to be collectively ineffective.

 Now, not only the semi-air of the earth, but also at this moment, in the palace on the sky island, all the major figures of various civilizations who were observing this scene fell silent.

 After a short while, a long-bearded cultivator spoke up:

 "I can't see through it."

 The others nodded in agreement, expressing that they couldn't see through him either.

 But just then, Shen Congfei had already sorted out everyone in mid-air, thrown them all onto the ground, and he slowly raised his head, looking towards the sky island.

 Inside the sky island, the major figures of various civilisations, who were examining through various means, were somewhat surprised.

 "He's looking at us."

 "I feel like he knew we were watching him all along, that's why he put on this show."

 "This is a warning."

 "No matter what, it seems we can't force them to provide us with a way out."

 As soon as these words were spoken, the major figures fell silent.

 ...

 Just as they guessed, Shen Congfei knew there were people behind him watching, that's why he was so decisive this time.

 At last, these people, without a doubt, chose to submit.

 After interrogating them, Shen Congfei came to know that these major figures had vaguely calculated that this world would soon face a catastrophic disaster.

 Therefore, they were eager to escape.

 After subduing the crowd, with the help of the larger forces above and below the ground, Shen Congfei thoroughly turned this forgotten place upside down.

 Only when he found everyone he had been searching for, did he plan to leave.

 With the help of the Demon Emperor's Divine Artifact, Shen Congfei opened the channel.

 When he returned to the outer universe, he found his hyperdimensional state restored to normal, and he couldn't help but feel relaxed.

 "Alright, now, it's my turn to fulfil my promise."

 Shen Congfei turned to face the excited factions behind him, raising his hands.

 Before everyone's eyes, the incomplete bodies of the monsters started to be repaired.

 Those who had been injured before were also recovering.

 Those suffering from a long-term lack of energy and food were replenished and even had the sense of advancing to a higher level.

 Everyone was stunned, looking at this man.

 Even the top figures of various civilisations, who witnessed this earth-shattering action, have a more definite understanding in their hearts.
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 Chapter 479: Consequences of Looting in the Midst of Fire (First Update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "I have now fulfilled the promise I made to you."

 Shen Congfei retracted his super-dimensional resonance with the surrounding particles, looking at the crowd who had come with him:

 "What is your answer?"

 Among the dense crowd, the most conspicuous was Atlas of the Titan Clan, who stared at his restored body and his once infinite power.

 They then looked at the human in front of them, or rather, non-human.

 That unknown power, even the chief deity he had fought with in his prime, could not compare.

 Moreover, the so-called Angel Restoration Plan probably didn't exist at all.

 It was actually the other party who, with their supreme power, forcibly wiped away their side effects.

 Realizing this, Atlas was the first to make his decision:

 "Savior, I, Atlas of the Titan Clan, will forever serve you."

 His actions quickly influenced those around him.

 Especially those who had been devastated by the side effects of the broken angel plan and turned into zombified beings.

 After returning to normal, they were overjoyed and understood who had saved them.

 Moreover, the strength that the other party showed them had truly conquered them.

 "We pledge allegiance to the Savior."

 "Exactly."

 "Yes."

 Aside from them, the not so powerful people who were rescued from that world, such as the sub-humans and other weak beings, also understood their position:

 "We are willing to serve the Savior for the rest of our lives, as slaves and servants."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei's face showed no change, but he was very pleased in his heart.

 Initially searching for the world of the Terrans, he was merely looking for something else to gain from it.

 Unexpectedly, he discovered from that rubbish-bin-like place a bunch of top experts discarded by the biological brain.

 Thinking about this, he felt very satisfied.

 No matter what, he now had another card up his sleeve.

 At this moment, the remaining people of the other systems' civilizations also made their decisions one after the other.

 "Our world of Immortals, is willing to follow Shen's orders."

 The speaker was an old man with white hair and a white beard, knowing these guys wanted to save face, he called himself a junior. Shen Congfei didn't care to argue with them, he just nodded.

 On the other side, the civilizations of Magic, Martial Arts, Rune, etc., unlike the various civilizations in the existing universe, spoke one after another, agreeing to follow his command.

 Shen Congfei was very satisfied and decided to call them the Multisystem Civilizations.

 Unlike the current development of the universe, all kinds of civilizations are a combination of racial characteristics and scientific and technological development.

 Unlike these guys who were dumped in the trash can.

 The entire civilization is known for a system of power, so Shen Congfei gave them such a title.

 After finishing the subjugation and naming work, he began to think about taking people home.

 However, at this moment, Shen Congfei's face suddenly changed.

 The Demon Emperor beside him noticed and asked:

 "What happened?"

 "It seems that a battle took place here."

 Shen Congfei said, and the super-dimensional form was in full force. The people around him instantly felt something sweeping over them all.

 They were shocked to see the man leading them. His current state exceeded their imagination once again.

 If the people from the Multisystem Civilizations couldn't see his strength before, now he seemed to have merged with the entire surrounding world.

 He had reached the realm where one person is the world, and the world is one person.

 The white-haired and bearded elderly man from the Immortal Civilization widened his eyes in shock:

 "Natural Dao, this is Natural Dao!"

 "No, it's Unity of Heaven and Man!" A muscular brute from the Martial Arts Civilization hastily refuted.

 "Both of you are wrong. This is the position of the God of the Magic Law refinement, and it is the highest creation law."

 The old wizard from the magic civilization shouted.

 The people of the other system civilizations also came forward one after another to voice their opinions.

 As they spoke, their voices gradually lowered, and they realized that they all seemed to have gone in the same direction.

 That is, the characteristics of the highest level of their respective system civilizations appeared on the man who was leading.

 This made everyone rejoice unconsciously.

 If they could not see the strength before and only managed to cope with the situation temporarily,

 Now, the real strength of the other party had far exceeded their imagination.

 The experts of the various systems of civilization had a gleam in their eyes.

 All roads lead to Rome.

 As long as such a supreme existence is willing to give them pointers, even if the strength of them advances one step further, it wouldn't be a problem.

 Thinking of this, everyone had a fanatical look on their faces.

 The Three-legged Golden Dragon, although he couldn't reach the realm and pattern of the other experts, still realized from the emotions of the senior experts that he had hugged a top-line leg.

 Thinking of this, the little golden dragon couldn't help but raise his head, feeling self-satisfied in his heart.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei, who was standing in front of everyone, didn't know that the followers he had just received had just completed a series of self-booster operations through their imagination.

 At this time, his consciousness had spread throughout the Demon Star.

 Through the super-dimensional form, Shen Congfei rewound the situation here in time to complete the review.

 When he opened his eyes again, his face was expressionless.

 But the people beside him could almost feel the extreme anger that was suppressed.

 It was as if they were in a magma-filled volcano, but it made people feel cold to the bone.

 The current Demon Emperor felt exactly like this.

 After experiencing such a sensation, he realized that during his previous battle with Shen Congfei, the latter had indeed not used his full strength.

 Otherwise, by just restraining his momentum now, he had to expend extra energy to maintain his sanity to avoid being drawn into the opponent's formidable aura.

 Shen Congfei was oblivious to the Demon Emperor's feelings beside him and just said:

 "Okay, so there are really some who dare to take advantage of the fire."

 After finishing his sentence, he looked at the Emperor beside him: "You guys from the Demon Civilization did a great job this time, we will call off our previous grievances."

 "I won't force you to serve me anymore, and under appropriate circumstances, I will help your Demon Civilization once."

 Having said that, Shen Congfei turned toward the crowd behind him:

 "Even though I didn't expect our first meeting to be under such awkward circumstances,"

 "But now, I would like to ask you all to join me in crushing some insignificant intruders."

 "Savior, just give the word."

 "I will crush them!"

 "Whoever dares to mess with us, let me help them close their eyes forever."

 "My fists are already itching!"

 "Humph! Let them taste the power of my high-level magic."

 Seeing the crowd's excited emotions, a rare smile appeared on Shen Congfei's face and he simply waved his hand.

 Suddenly, in front of the crowd, multiple space portals opened up.

 Seeing this scene, they were even more shocked. Opening so many space portals at once was absolutely the most spectacular scene they had ever seen.

 Shen Congfei took the lead in entering one of the space portals, and the rest followed one by one.

 Only the Demon Emperor was left, completely unaware of what had happened.

 It wasn't until his dedicated fleet arrived and informed him of everything, that he finally understood the meaning of Shen Congfei's words from before.

 Meanwhile, far away on Mars in the human civilization's star system...
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 Chapter 480: Arrival, the Grand Army of Multi-system Civilization (2nd Update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Boom!" 

 Explosions kept erupting.

 The base of the Starfire Legion had already activated its most potent energy barrier.

 Thanks to the successful project of the Dyson Seat.

 With a continuous support of stellar energy, they had managed to withstand the siege of countless enemies for so many days.

 At the top of the World Transformation Device tower, Xia Wei, who was in stealth mode, looked down from a high point, and put away her sniper rifle.

 Although she could easily make a kill with each shot, the sheer number of enemies was oppressively vast. They seemed to be endless.

 She gazed into the outer space of Mars, which was a scene of dazzling display.

 Unfortunately, it wasn't fireworks but the ongoing destruction of starships.

 There were those from the enemy side, their own, and even their allies.

 But what gave her the most relief was the arrival of reinforcements from the Demon Fleet.

 Xia Wei had never thought that the past enemies would turn into present allies.

 This indirectly indicated to her where her love was right now.

 Although he hadn't returned yet, Xia Wei firmly believed that she would protect this home with everyone else.

 "Deputy Commander, bad news, posts number seven and eight have been taken out."

 "The energy station has fallen into enemy hands."

 "The fleet has suffered heavy losses, requesting support!"

 "The Bug Tribe squad has successfully ambushed underground. The enemy's starship squad was eradicated along with their underground nest."

 "The Destroyer Legion squad eliminated the enemy at post number five, with a loss of 7 percent."

 "The Destroyer Legion's support fleet has successfully evacuated, with a loss of 12 percent."

 "..."

 One piece of news after another was transmitted back through the public channel of the Valkyrie's outer armor.

 It made Xia Wei give a bitter smile.

 Although the situation had deteriorated to this extent, but truth be told, if she hadn't made use of the string of codes as a cheat and initiated big data mode, to pinpoint the weak points of the enemy, the situation would probably be more dire.

 Even the entirety of Mars might have fallen under enemy control.

 If the entire Starfire Legion retreated to their mother planet, then it would spell the downfall of human civilization.

 As was said before, the number of enemies was simply too high.

 Nearly half of the civilizations in the Wasteland Star Region were involved in this war.

 As for the reason,

 she had pretty much figured it out.

 The Luri civilization, as the master of Spaceport 0464, realizing the failure of the alien civilization alliance and that their deployed forces had been neutralized, published the relationship between the Divine Artifact and the stellar extraction device in a state of crisis.

 At the same time, they also exposed the human civilization's ambition for possessing both.

 On hearing this news, the entire Wasteland Star Region was thrown into a state of panic.

 The envoy spaceship that had been previously dispatched, not knowing that human civilization had already successfully advanced to a divine civilization due to Shen Congfei's absence,

 eventually, under the instigation of the Luri civilization and some other civilizations,

 The Divine Artifact, stellar extraction device, various resources, and level twelve weapons, along with high energy level weapons,

 Greedy and scared, many forces in the entire Wasteland Star Region formed an unprecedentedly united net.

 With deep malevolence, they launched an attack on the star system of human civilization.

 Thus, the current scene was born.

 Xia Wei was also speechless. All the monsters and demons took the opportunity to strike when their backbone was absent.

 She had enormous confidence in Shen Congfei.

 She also believed that when he returned, this battle would inevitably end with the enemy being effortlessly crushed and annihilated.

 But now, she had to come up with every possible means to hold out until then.

 With these thoughts, Xia Wei opened her eyes.

 This time, everything appeared in the form of data before her eyes.

 Unfortunately, the situation was bleak.

 The enemy was almost at the doorstep, and they could only continue to retreat.

 Although they had support from the Human Star Alliance, Gamma Civilization, and the Demon Civilization.

 But compared to the vast forces in half the universe, it was hard not to be pessimistic.

 She sighed with resignation and closed her eyes.

 Based on this data, they could probably hold on for a few more hours, after which there would be a complete breakdown, beyond any hope of redemption.

 "Huh?"

 But at that moment, Xia Wei suddenly noticed that the data in her eyes was displaying abnormalities.

 Clusters of garbled codes were washing over the entire data world.

 She was somewhat puzzled, but then she heard a voice ringing in her ears:

 "Look at the sky!"

 "What is that!"

 "Don't tell me it's another enemy weapon?"

 Xia Wei listened to the conversation on the public channel, turning off her eyes that could see big data.

 Above Mars, in outer space, voids suddenly appeared.

 At this moment, even the entire battlefield fell into a brief stagnation.

 Everyone looked up there.

 Then, a figure emerged from the hole.

 One, two, three... a group.

 Dense and numerous.

 When neither side could tell friend from foe, these figures suspended in the sky struck first.

 "Ignorant beings, you dare to offend my lord savior's tribe. Die for me!"

 As soon as the words fell, a massive palm imprint several kilometers in diameter directly descended from the outer space of Mars and harshly slapped the planet's surface.

 "Boom-boom!"

 The entire Mars trembled three times, and the people at Starfire Base almost dropped their jaws to the ground.

 And the people outside the base, well, I'm sorry, but they were all gone.

 The originally flat terrain directly turned into a palm-shaped canyon.

 The alien invaders who were fortunate enough to survive were already terrified and had abandoned their helmets and armor to flee in disarray.

 But even more flying swordsmen and broom-riding wizards chased after them.

 ...

 In space, the alien fleet, which was battling the remnants of the Starfire fleet, had a bad feeling in their hearts after seeing the situation on Mars.

 However, their reaction was still a step too slow.

 A series of streaks traveled through the outer space of Mars.

 "Hahaha, I have returned on my own, leaving a mess everywhere."

 "So humid, so humid!"

 Just as these conversations echoed in the minds of all aliens.

 The next second, their alien spacecraft were all split in two.

 A skinny old man dressed in a wizard's robe propped up a magic shield. He didn't even use his wand, he just continuously stretched out his hands.

 "Come here, come here, let this bunch of weird things experience what super magic is."

 "Meteor Shower!"

 Instantly, among the asteroid belt between Mars and Jupiter.

 Several asteroids, as if being drawn by some power.

 Broke free from the asteroid belt and flew towards the alien fleet.

 The mighty alien fleets were directly hit by the incoming asteroids.

 But it wasn't over.

 The wreckage of the smashed ships scattered around, further hitting the surrounding warships.

 The alien fleet was in chaos and dispersed to avoid the impact of the debris.

 "Hehe, want to run? Taste my mixed element qi."

 You could see a muscular man, ripping his shirt, and gathering energy in his hands.

 A spaceship coming his way was immobilized by some unknown power.

 "Ha!"

 Until the muscular man yelled in the energy shield, the spaceship seemed to be squeezed by some invisible force.

 Chunks of hard metal hull warped and twisted.

 Finally, the several-kilometer-long spaceship was kneaded into a metal lump.

 The muscular man didn't find that satisfying enough and even kicked it.

 Under the strong effect of this kick, the metal ball flew directly towards the surrounding spaceships.

 Taking down other alien spacecraft along the way, the other guys even picked up the metal ball and passed it violently to the side.

 In the outer space of Mars, a space football game seemed to have started.

 This was completely dumbfounding to the few remaining spaceships of the Starfire Legion.

 "Look, what is that?"

 "Cultivators?"

 "Wizards?"

 The people in the spaceship spotted some figures outside their spaceship through the window.

 Because of Shen Cong Fei, the big shots noticed these curious mortals and grinned back at them.

 At this time, on Mars, Xia Wei, who had watched this scene, had already freed herself from shock.

 Until she saw, in the sky, the only figure that hadn't moved.

 She finally felt at ease. Exhausted, she didn't notice that she stepped on an empty space and was falling downwards.

 But Xia Wei wasn't too worried. Instead, she thought of her fall at the naval base of the front line, on top of the lighthouse.

 As she was reminiscing, a familiar face appeared before her eyes.

 Seeing the weary look on the face of the woman in his arms, Shen Cong Fei couldn't help but feel distressed, and softly said:

 "You've worked hard. Take a good rest."

 Xia Wei nodded obediently, turned over in his arms, squeezed out a more comfortable position, closed her eyes, curved her mouth, and gradually fell asleep...
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Shen Congfei, holding Xia Wei, descended slowly from the World Reforming Device, and members of Starfire soon gathered around him.

 They had all witnessed the divine showdown outside.

 Now, the questions were mounting up in their hearts.

 After all, not even cheats had any effect on the game "Rebirth".

 Countless cheat developers had helplessly watched the arrival of this groundbreaking game, incapable of intervening.

 So what was the matter now? Their boss had managed to bring back a bunch of godlike guys running cheats.

 Though the return of the strong to change the course of events certainly worked wonders in desperate situations.

 However, the real issue was that they were eager to understand what on earth was going on.

 Moreover, it would be even better if they got a chance to advance their professions.

 Under the eager eyes of the legion members around him, Shen Congfei, holding Xia Wei, made his way straight back to his room.

 After he had her settled in bed, he returned to the tactical command center.

 "How is the situation?"

 Shen Congfei's utterance immediately drew everyone's attention.

 Upon seeing that it was him, radiance emanated from everyone's eyes.

 The members of the tactical command center, who had an overall control of the situation, had a broader view than others in the base.

 Not only had the crisis alert on Mars been lifted, but the enemy's large fleet in the outer space had also begun to retreat slowly.

 This was a great relief for the members of the Starfire Legion who had been under constant pressure for several days.

 Upon hearing the report, Shen Congfei gave an approving nod.

 In his opinion, his decision to bring back these people was indeed the right one.

 Although Shen Congfei himself might have been able to handle this situation,

 since the enemy was abundant and scattered over a wide area, it would have taken quite a lot of effort to deal them all a blow.

 Moreover, since there were the newly-recruited subordinates, it wasn't a bad idea to show off their power and ascertain their capabilities.

 In spite of being on Mars, Shen Congfei, in his super-dimensional state, could still monitor the condition of everyone in the battle.

 Thinking about this, he shook his head.

 Despite the fact these people were probably already at the top level in their own civilizations, their shortcomings were still pretty obvious.

 Such as the giant hand seal technique at the very beginning.

 At first glance, it looked impressive and its power seemed outrageous.

 Yet, in reality, the technique had only been executed at approximately seventy percent of its potential.

 An additional thirty percent of the power was lost during the descent process. Otherwise, the hand imprint could have sunk several hundred meters deeper into the earth.

 ...

 With some free time, Shen Congfei decided to assess the signature techniques of leaders of various civilizations mentally.

 The members of these civilizations, oblivious of this, were completely exhilarated.

 Their worlds had collapsed one after another, leaving them floundering in an abysmal world.

 The resources were scarce, and the remaining people were all familiar faces who brought no sign of potential help.

 Even the old enemies had to get along in such difficult times.

 With all this bottled-up frustration, these people from different civilizations had taken the weird-looking extraterrestrials as targets and vent their anger on them.

 These circumstances forced some aliens that had tried to hide and escape, to adjust their translators to surrender in human language.

 Soon, this sweeping battle on Mars ended.

 As for the battle in outer space, it had turned from distant Bombardments into hand-to-hand combat.

 Those spaceship's close-combat weaponry and energy shields didn't stand a chance against this group of excessively strong individuals from different civilizations.

 After all, each one of them was a moving weapon, equivalent to a Level 11 or even Level 12 Energy Cannon.

 But the biggest surprise came.

 Just when it seemed that these leaders were impressive enough,

 In such group fights, it was the existence of the Rune civilizations and the Alien Tech civilizations that truly stood out.

 The Rune civilizations brought out their floating islands, with Rune Cannons blazing.

 The Mecha from the Alien Tech civilizations displayed exceptional agility unlike typical machines, making them seem like flexible iron giants.

 When facing an Energy Cannon assault, they dodged with pinpoint precision.

 Some ancient civilizations led by high priests imposed large-scale curses,

 Making the crews of enemy spaceships vomit en masse.

 Gross larvae crawled out of the vomit,

 And quickly hatched, turning into numerous bugs that wreaked havoc inside the spaceship, turning it into a bloodbath in no time.

 The only remaining alien spaceships managed to escape just because they were fast enough, otherwise, they would have been left behind.

 After the battle, each of these high-level individuals returned to Mars.

 By now, Starfire Base had already lowered its energy barrier, and the legion members were eagerly standing outside gazing at this group of individuals fervently.

 Those high-profile individuals from various civilizations, having got used to such scenes, didn't show much reaction.

 However, creatures like the Three-claw Golden Dragon, soaring in the sky while letting out a mighty roar or standing tall and straight, accepted the stares from the crowd.

 However, as the crowd of the Starfire Legion parted,

 Shen Congfei marched towards them with his people.

 Just when the members of the Starfire Legion were hoping their Legion Master could say something nice and retain these experts, to their surprise, these figures whom they considered as cheat-level experts all bowed in unison:

 "Lord Savior!"

 The legion members were stumped.

 What the hell?

 Lord Savior?

 Upon following the direction of their salute, they were taken aback.

 It was their Legion Master.

 What was happening?

 So it turned out that these weren't reinforcements the Legion Master had found, but they were rather new recruits?

 Having figured out this point, the player members of the Starfire Legion were simply too astounded to put their shock into words.

 Shen Congfei, however, was oblivious to the huge shock his simple act of joining hands had given the people behind him.

 Looking at the group of people from different civilizations in front of him, Shen Congfei first announced,

 "From today, these friends from multiple civilizations will be members of our Starfire Legion."

 On hearing this, many players who had recovered from the shock promptly gave a round of applause.

 Since they were part of their own legion, they should be able to learn some skills from the immortal realm, or get some magic gear or some sort of creature as pets, right?

 However, the members of these different civilizations were a bit surprised at Shen Congfei's declaration.

 Their homelands had already been lost, and honestly speaking, they didn't have much purpose--

 Even after being restored to their original civilization heritage, they realized that those days were too far behind.

 But now, Shen Congfei's words had given them a new choice.

 Joining the forces of the powerful ensured their survival and inevitably gave them the chance to redevelop their civilization legacy.

 Thinking of this, they nodded in agreement one after another.

 Shortly after, Shen Congfei announced the second matter:

 "If others do not offend me, I will not offend them. If they do offend me, then I shall certainly retaliate."

 "From today onwards, our Starfire Legion declares war against the human civilization across the entire star region."

 "We shall unite the Wasteland Star Region!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 482: Annihilation or Forgiveness (Second Update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Wasteland Star Region. 

 All other civilizations participating in the carving session of human civilization never anticipated.

 Being on the brink of a secure victory in the war, a shocking turnaround occurred unexpectedly.

 The frontlines had even crossed the small asteroid belt, advancing to the surface of Mars.

 But then a group of humans appeared, and everything changed.

 It wasn't a million-strong army, nor millions of starships nor billion-strong fleets, but merely thousands to tens of thousands of people.

 However, the power of these individuals was stronger than entire fleets of some civilizations.

 The situation had completely reversed.

 The Wasteland Star Region's Civilized Allied Army was first defeated on Mars.

 Subsequently, they quickly retreated from the asteroid belt.

 Evacuated the temporary energy point at Jupiter.

 Returned to the late-stage supply base at Saturn.

 Finally, they completely left the human civilization star system.

 The whole process took less than one hundred days.

 Even so, the severely damaged allied army of Wasteland Star Region carried back a shocking message.

 Humans had officially declared war on them.

 From now on, the weakened form, which they regarded with contempt, had suddenly become a formidable entity.

 And in these developments, it's not just the powerful individuals that mattered.

 There was an equally essential entity.

 The Savior of the Divine-level human civilization, Shen Congfei.

 Upon hearing this news, the civilizations in the Wasteland Star Region were stunned.

 Even the well-known conqueror civilization was at a loss about how to clean up this mess.

 What does a Divine-level civilization mean?

 It means everything.

 Unstoppable.

 All those who fail to reach a divine-level civilization are desperately striving to prevent any potential entity from reaching that level.

 However, they hadn't expected that the antithesis of their efforts would eventually occur.

 If you can't prevent it, then join it.

 A few days after the allied forces of Wasteland Star region had left the human star system, some civilizations quietly withdrew from the alliance. They sent their envoys to the human civilization, merely to demonstrate their sincerity.

 Shen Congfei had no objections to this. After all, the Wasteland Star Region is vast, too massive for humans to manage entirely. Therefore, he selected some civilizations as allies to manage the respective star systems.

 Of course, in name, these civilizations had been incorporated into the human interstellar federation.

 The once human star alliance has ultimately taken this step.

 From a small planet, a civilization in a star system, to now becoming the center of a star region.

 Even the retired former Star Alliance speaker, Luo Jin, couldn't help but sigh at the significant achievements made by his adopted children.

 They had rapidly elevated human status.

 Of course, even so, some civilizations were quite disgruntled.

 But even if they talked tough, their hidden strength had already weakened significantly.

 Honestly, no one wants to oppose a divine civilization.

 Over time, the civilizations isolated were those remaining that were unwilling to cooperate with the human interstellar federation.

 Being in the Wasteland Star region, they had nowhere else to go.

 An entire civilization passing through the cross-star region portal isn't realistic, let alone the hefty head tax.

 Not to mention wanting to wander through deep space to other star regions.

 During this period, there is a high likelihood of being completely lost in deep space, eventually becoming prey to some giant celestial beast there.

 There have been several such previous cases, demonstrating how perilous the boundless deep space between star regions is.

 So, some civilizations chose to blend into the various corners of the Wasteland Star Region.

 They hoped that one day they would have the opportunity to overthrow the human interstellar federation.

 Some civilizations simply couldn't escape.

 For example, the Colored Glass civilization, the root of everything.

 They abandoned the promising prospects that might have tethered them to stronger forces, faced the consequences of their inexorable march towards death, and were now utterly down and out.

 Spaceport number 0464, the human civilization Starship Fleet, codename Planet Spark Leaders.

 It surrounded the entire spaceport.

 Due to the previous declaration of war by the human interstellar federation, the place was deserted.

 Apart from the Lustrous Star People themselves, even the mercenary organizations voluntarily moved away from here.

 Shen Congfei led a group of people, landing at the spaceport.

 At this time, the spaceport had been completely sealed off by civilizations from various systems like the Immortal Dao, Magic and Rune civilizations, ensuring that not even a shard of glass could escape.

 Walking in the starship parking area of the spaceport, he thought of the many times he had been here.

 Is it himself who had changed or was it others?

 For a moment, Shen Congfei was lost in reverie, then he laughed and shook his head.

 Truly fallen into obsession.

 However, those guys brought it upon themselves.

 Leaving his thoughts behind, he continued to walk towards the interior of the spaceport.

 Not far away, Shen Congfei saw a group of Lustrous Star People being driven over.

 Several cultivators were driving them with colorful flames.

 The Lustrous Star People were confused. They were unafraid of Starfire, yet they were extremely afraid of these colorful, yet not very hot, flames.

 Shen Congfei took one look and understood the reason.

 Because those flames were the spiritual fire of the Immortal Dao civilization.

 They were formed by the nourishment of the cultivator's mind and spirit. For the physically strong but mentally weak Lustrous Star People, they were their nemesis.

 "Heh, Savior Sir, these creatures are born and bred from Heavenly and Earthly spirits. Why not let us refine them, they will surely become great vessels," said the white-haired and bearded Daoist, his eyes shining as he proposed to the others when he saw the Lustrous Star People.

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei neither agreed nor disagreed, he just looked at one of the Lustrous Star People.

 "Unfortunately, you Lustrous Star People were unable to keep everything intact."

 "Trust, credibility, honesty, form the foundation for cooperation between one civilization and another."

 "I initially thought that you would be the ones most likely to become our allies."

 As Shen spoke, he waved his hand, and a Lustrous Star Person fell out of a void.

 It was the same one who had attacked the Star Shuttle and had been ultimately thrown into universe number 001 by Shen Congfei.

 The person appeared here all of a sudden, apparently some bit perplexed about the current situation.

 Not until he saw Shen Congfei and his associates, as well as his own people, surrounded by various colored flames.

 This Lustrous Star Person felt a sense of crisis emanating from those flames.

 Another trapped Lustrous Star Person on the other side called his name, recognizing the attacker who had been sent out.

 They didn't expect that the humans didn't kill the Lustrous Star Person sent with ulterior motives.

 "Now, I'm giving you a choice," Shen Congfei said to the attacker in front of him.

 "You voluntarily get refined, and I will spare your people."

 "Contrarywise, your people get refined, but I will spare you."

 Although unclear what "refined" meant, the attacker in front of him understood when he saw the lethal flames.

 In the end, he slowly kneeled down.

 Shen Congfei nodded at the snow-white-haired Daoist next to him, who then used his spiritual fire to surround the Lustrous Star Person in front of him.

 A mournful scream escaped from the flames.

 Shen Congfei whispered to the Daoist: Retain his mind, you can do that, right?

 The Daoist nodded, continuing to refine the Lustrous Star Person in front of him.

 Soon after, a small sword, transparent as glass, was refined.

 The Lustrous Star People who were threatened nearby were completely dumbfounded.

 They never thought that there could be people in this world who could completely transform and solidify them.

 Noticing their expressions, Shen Congfei immediately announced:

 "From now on, any Lustrous Star Person who violates the interstellar federation law will be dealt with in the same manner."

 The people from the Immortal Dao civilization, their eyes shining upon hearing this.

 Looking at the sword refined by their leader, they realized.

 These glass people were likely a wonderfully refining material.
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 Chapter 483: Battle of the Twin Gods (First Update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the Wasteland Star Region, the Star Shuttle, carrying the human civilization fleet, traversed unimpeded. Every time they arrived at a civilized star system, Shen Congfei would lead people there.

 His purpose was straightforward.

 To demonstrate power.

 Previously, they moved around in a hurry, which led to neglect of other still mysterious civilizations, allowing them to take advantage of this oversight, and nearly invade Shen's homeland.

 So, this time could be seen as reciprocity.

 At every new capital planet of a civilization, Shen Congfei would leave a Tyra Door behind.

 Of course, this Tyra Door is a result of the Tyra people incorporating technology from various other civilizations, leading to a wonky development of their own technological timeline.

 However, strangely enough, this non-orthodox technology proved to be quite difficult to crack by orthodox technological means.

 The interstellar Tyra Door left by Shen Congfei served as both a gift and deterrent to the civilizations they visited.

 The inhabitants of these civilizations could use the interstellar Tyra Door for travel, trade, and exchange with humans and other civilizations.

 At the same time, if any civilization tried to attack or close the Tyra Door, it would be seen as a hostile intent, and the human civilization could dispatch military forces at best speed.

 Of course, there are other benefits, such as dispatching troops to aid if the civilization fell into turmoil.

 In essence, this door serves as a test for civilizations belonging to the Human Galactic Federation.

 The most surprising incident to Shen Congfei, however, was the reactivation of a long-dormant interstellar Tyra Door.

 The nations of humanity who chose to migrate to the Cemetery Star many years ago were the ones responsible.

 Once famously powerful empires and alliances on the mother planet, Earth, along with factions that refused to co-exist peacefully, have now become mere branches from the main tree in the eyes of the current Human Galactic Federation.

 For this reason, most of Earth's humans refer to these people as Cemetery Star people.

 Those living on the Cemetery Star, on the other hand, are displeased with this label.

 They believe that the people of Earth are being arrogant. They argue that they, too, originated from Earth, so why should they be called Cemetery Star people? Why not just humans?

 Earthlings believe that these Cemetery Star inhabitants, not only severed ties with Earth but also failed to lend a helping hand in times of crisis for the galactic federation.

 Now that things are looking up for them, they even have the audacity to express their wish to return. It's a classic example of being a fence sitter.

 The two sides feud endlessly on the interstellar network.

 In response to this, the Cemetery Star media promptly called for their own internet users to be rational in their comments and warned Earth's netizens to be careful in their words and actions, insisting that the return of Cemetery Star's humanity is a great event.

 These statements have only fueled the dissatisfaction further, with some even daring to tag the Galactic Federation's media accounts.

 But the Galactic Federation's media was noncommittal, only issuing a generic warning for both sides to exercise restraint, without getting further involved.

 It wasn't until a few days later, during the Galactic Federation's conference, that Earth's netizens rallied against the seating arrangement shown on the live stream, while Cemetery Star's netizens left the live stream in anger.

 The Federation's seating arrangement was for all member civilizations, with advanced and powerful civilizations seated in the front, and the weaker ones on the periphery.

 The Cemetery Star's representative was seated in an unnoticeable corner on the periphery.

 It was clear that they weren't given any importance by the Galactic Federation.

 Their decision to independently reactivate the interstellar Tyra Door and the claim of their return, became something of a joke.

 Despite this, the forces on the Cemetery Star did not dare to protest or voice any discontent.

 They were keenly aware of their own situation.

 The time spent severed from Earth had been very tough for the countries on the Cemetery Star.

 In spite of accepting large influxes of alien technology and capital, what they lost was resources and substance.

 It wasn't until they were almost drained that they realized they were sacrificial lambs.

 The things that looked appealing were actually a heavy burden to humans at present.

 However, they also couldn't afford to sever ties with those alien civilizations the same way they did with Earth.

 Due to the Cemetery Star's unique location, its initial designation was that of an economic and trade hub, much like Port 0464 in space.

 Therefore, the consequences of closing off this star would naturally lead to threats from various alien civilizations, to the extent that military action to break the blockade wouldn't be out of the question.

 Under this pressure, the nations of the Cemetery Star were forced to bind themselves into a collective - the Cemetery Star Human Congress.

 The distribution of power was long held in an uneasy balance between the Empires and the Alliances.

 There were threats from within and without.

 It was in this situation that the Cemetery Star Human Council, who had previously gloated over the Star Alliance's misfortunes, were compelled to bow to them.

 However, they were now unaware that the Star Alliance had been restructured into the Star Federation, covering the entire Wasteland Star Region.

 From then on, the Wasteland Star Region was rebranded as the Federal Star Region of Humankind.

 As for the instability in the star region, Shen Congfei simply disregarded it.

 Because those rebellious forces were too weak.

 Even in this star region journey, he had completely figured out these guys' hiding places and actual strength.

 It was because of this that Shen Congfei decided to ignore them.

 Just like those attention-seeking clowns, if ignored over time, they will finally realize that they are the real fools.

 Moreover, when these so-called rebels find out that the human-ruled star region has not changed much from before, they should completely abandon such pointless efforts.

 On the contrary, Shen Congfei's focus was on another civilization.

 The Demon Civilization.

 When he had previously led the Emperor to the Wasteland World, the people of the Demon Civilization had already taken over a star of a civilization and secretly constructed a star extraction device according to the original plan.

 This was also thanks to the human civilization, which attracted so much attention, allowing them to build it so smoothly.

 When they returned and were busy pacifying the Wasteland Star Region Civilization Coalition, the Demon Emperor had already arrived here and began the moment of ascending dimension.

 Shen Congfei, who had already entered the super-dimensional state, naturally noticed this situation.

 He informed Xia Wei that he would be away for a while.

 He then disappeared from the Star Shuttle and appeared where the Demon Civilization had set up their star extraction device.

 Seeing Shen Congfei's arrival, the surrounding protective Demon Aliens were on high alert.

 By now, they knew how powerful this enemy was.

 They certainly did not charge forward foolishly, causing trouble for their emperor.

 On the other side, thanks to the super-dimensional form bestowed by the Crystal Wall Fragment, a space-type Divine Artifact, the form of the Demon Emperor seemed elusive, appearing to be a pool of illusory mist.

 "Is this the power of ascending dimension?"

 The Emperor looked at his ethereal hands, as if he could feel a power he had never experienced before.

 "No, to be precise, this is the true power of the Divine Artifact, you were merely using the Divine Artifact before."

 "Now, it is the Divine Artifact that is using you to express its true power."

 "Beyond time, beyond space, beyond cause and effect."

 "It connects to higher dimensions and extradites to the current universe."

 Shen Congfei's explanation did not cause too much awe in the Demon Emperor.

 He slowly approached.

 "If you beat me, the Demon Civilization will become a part of the Human Star Federation."

 Hearing the Demon Emperor's words, Shen Congfei was taken aback.

 He came here primarily to congratulate the Demon Emperor.

 Especially since he had stated before, he will not force them to become his underlings anymore.

 Who would have thought that this guy was now offering himself on a silver platter?

 With this thought, Shen Congfei smiled and did not refuse:

 "How would you like to conduct this battle?"

 "You once said I was no match for you, and I just want to see how big the gap between us is."

 The Demon Emperor put away the Divine Artifact in his hand as he spoke.

 Shen Congfei knew that he had realized what his current weakness was.

 "Alright, let's begin then."
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 Chapter 484: Preparation for the Expedition (Second Update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 No one knew when the battle had ended.

 When the two reappeared, the surrounding Demon Aliens were all abuzz with discussion.

 Their emperor appeared neat and tidy, in stark contrast to Shen Congfei who looked a little disheveled.

 Observing this, the Demon Aliens felt encouraged and joyful, believing that their emperor had won.

 However, the final outcome was beyond their expectation.

 "You have won, from this day forward, the Demon civilization will become part of the Human Galactic Federation."

 A gasp of surprise went up among the Demon Aliens behind him.

 What their emperor had said had already confirmed the outcome of the battle of the two gods.

 Shen Congfei nodded his head, indicating that he did not care about the disorderly state of his clothes.

 He felt somewhat relieved.

 He had thankfully made some alterations back when they were in the Forgotten Land.

 Unexpectedly, after this fellow transformed into the super-dimensional form, he indeed gained control of the trashcan world.

 The recent battle only started after he was trapped inside, as the opponent gathered all the power of that world to fight.

 Shen Congfei's super-dimensional form was pressured to its limit, which was why he appeared haggard.

 Luckily, he managed to overcome this difficult problem based on the preparations he had made in there beforehand.

 After announcing the final result, the Demon Emperor expressed his desire to go with him.

 Having said that, the two disappeared into thin air, leaving the Demon Aliens confused and bewildered.

 When they reappeared, they were inside Starshuttle.

 The Demon Emperor adjusted his size to just over two meters tall through his super-dimensional form.

 But at least he could stay inside the starship now.

 The Demon Emperor asked Shen Congfei, "What is that sphere of light and how could you escape from it?"

 He didn't hide anything, "You should be clear, your Divine Artifact is the gateway to open that world. We've been in there once before."

 "Did you think that I wouldn't be prepared?"

 After hearing this, the Demon Emperor seemed to have figured it out: "So that's it, you must've already known that I'd have control over that world, hence you had a backdoor plan."

 Shen Congfei did not say a word since explaining this matter was complex, involving both proactive moves and accidental conditions.

 If it weren't for the Tyra genie left behind in the Tower of Heavens by Tierra, he might not have thought about it.

 Before leaving the Forgotten Land, Shen Congfei quietly asked for the Tyra genie back from the Titan god Atlas and transformed it, leaving it there.

 He was afraid that one day he might be accidentally trapped in this world.

 Unexpectedly, the day came so quickly.

 Luckily, the transformed Tyra genie could open and close the Tyra Door connecting the outer universe at will.

 In the meantime, this sphere of light could hide anywhere without detection.

 Because such an entity isn't understandable even in super-dimensional form.

 Of course, the Demon Emperor couldn't have found it.

 Thinking about it, Shen Congfei couldn't help admiring how karma works.

 The Tierra people, who once trapped Atlas and the others, were completely extinct.

 The Tierra technology they left behind was inherited by him.

 The person they trapped in the Forgotten Land was rescued by him.

 It was all destiny that was meant to be since they made the decision.

 After learning of the extinction of the Tierra, Atlas and others visited the relics of the underworld and finally let go of their vengeful obsession.

 After all, there was no point in harboring resentment when there was no target to revenge against, even after so many years.

 Remembering this, Shen Congfei started to worry about the current situation on Mars.

 He was uncertain about what kind of sparks would be ignited between the civilization of the multi-body system and the players.

 On the Starshuttle, while passing through the Gama Star System, Shen Congfei paid a visit to old friends and the "father" he had never met before. After a brief conversation, they prepared to use the Gama civilization's star gate to directly jump back to Mars.

 On returning to this planet that was called home, he couldn't help but let out a sigh.

 Indeed, it had turned into a scene of total chaos.

 The entire surface of Mars was riddled with countless pits.

 It had become an ant nest.

 Only after inquiring did he learn that during the absence of Starshuttle, not only did the players go and learn from the civilization of the multi-body system, but...

 Even his daughter, Shen Xiaochong, had taken a bunch of the Bug Tribe and robots to learn from others.

 The craters all over Mars were the remnants of some members of the Bug Tribe and robots learning to self-destruct.

 Many players even gave Shen Xiaochong's squad a special moniker.

 Self-Destruction Squad.

 Shen Congfei was speechless; he quickly understood the situation from a glance.

 The robots and the Bug Tribe had indeed learned something from the civilizations of the multi-body system.

 However, alas, the two races and their versions were incompatible.

 Once the Bug Tribe and robots attempted to operate their internal energy in the corresponding manner, wouldn't the end result be self-destruction?

 "Sigh!"

 He was somewhat at a loss about whether to directly scold his daughter or not.

 After all, the initial plan was to have only Chia Wei accompany him in order to enjoy some time just between the two of them, leaving Shen Congfei behind.

 The troublemaker that was left behind had his tacit approval.

 The current situation had something to do with his own actions.

 Inside the Star Shuttle, Shen Congfei's figure disappeared.

 When he reappeared, he was already back on the ship with Shen Xiaochong in tow.

 "Ah, dad! Mom! You're back."

 Seeing the smudges of black on her little face, a result of the aftermath of the explosions, Xia Wei squatted down to wipe the child's face clean before taking her away to have a private chat.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei, the Demon Emperor, and a few others prepared to convene a meeting.

 During this meeting, representatives of civilizations that joined the interstellar federation appeared in the projection.

 He turned his back to them, facing the crowd:

 "I know you all find it strange, wondering why we are urgently convening a meeting just after having one recently."

 "But this meeting is very important; it will determine our future."

 "I plan to lead the Wasteland Star Region."

 "To achieve an upgrade."

 Hearing these words, everyone at the meeting was stunned.

 Even the Demon Emperor, who'd been shrunken to one side, wore a similarly stunned expression.

 "Of course, I know how to achieve this, so I need your support for this decision."

 "To prove my words, after the voting ends, I will announce the overall upgrade plan for the Wasteland Star Region."

 "You can obtain information from there and make your own judgments about what I've said."

 "So now, let's start voting, those in favor of the overall upgrade plan for the Wasteland Star Region, please raise your hand."

 After a brief silence, the senior members on Shen Congfei's side were the first to raise their hands.

 Next, those in the projection who were on good terms with Shen Congfei, such as the Gama civilization, or those who had already surrendered like the Liuli civilization, also began to raise their hands.

 Some of them turned their gaze towards the Demon Alien next to Shen Congfei, assuming he was a messenger dispatched by the Demon civilization.

 It wasn't until Shen Congfei remembered to introduce him that they were shocked once again.

 The Demon Emperor and the second pillar of the God-level civilization.

 They couldn't believe their eyes.

 Since when did a god-class civilization become so worthless?

 Simultaneously, a sense of crisis emerged.

 Ultimately, all present voted in favor.

 The overall upgrade plan for the Wasteland Star Region officially commenced.

 Based on the agreement, Shen Congfei first announced the first stage of the plan.

 To launch a full-scale attack on the bases of the four major calamities.

 Because these were the biggest obstacles to the upgrade plan for the Wasteland Star Region.

 Shen Congfei watched the lively debates among the people with a sigh.

 The time had finally arrived.

 Bio-smart brain, just wait.

 I'll be there soon to put an end to you all.
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 Chapter 485: The Greatest Threat, Reversing Life and Death (First Update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Having settled the overall plan, Shen Congfei divided it into four war zones.

 High-dimensional erosion.

 The Sea of the Bug Tribe.

 The Mechanical Revolution.

 The Deep-Space Wraiths.

 Being the top four aces of the biological intelligence, almost all of them have crossed swords with him.

 Especially the Deep-Space Wraiths, where one of them had actually impersonated him.

 This indubitably indicates that they knew his plan.

 The upcoming war will determine everything.

 As for high-dimensional erosion, there exists a random teleporter on the human race's mother-planet Earth, and though the individual who left it is unknown, he already had dispatched persons to research it.

 If it does not work out, he will personally break into the field to decipher and correct the teleporter.

 However, locating the deeply hidden Deep-Space Wraiths in the dark cosmos may be challenging.

 But with previous relevant invasion experience, it seems there could be a simpler way to find them.

 Breaking the space barrier is not an issue for both Shen Congfei and the Demon Emperor.

 As for the remaining two, The Sea of the Bug Tribe and The Mechanical Revolution are both in far-off starfields, where they are incessantly clashing with the indigenous civilizations.

 But for the Human Star Federation, this could be seen as a war with the highest chances of victory.

 What surprised Shen Congfei about these two war zones was that there were actually individuals who volunteered for battle.

 Shen Xiaochong and "Shen Xiaoja".

 One is his daughter and the other is his AI.

 They both also have close ties with these two catastrophes.

 The former had replaced the existence of the Bug Tribe's queen.

 Whereas, the latter was the mechanical overlord.

 Therefore, he did not reject both of them, but the precondition was that they could only command from behind and could not personally participate in the battle.

 The scale of this war is too big, and it was impossible for him to take care of everyone, so Shen Congfei could only try his best to keep those he cared about close to him.

 That way, he could intervene in time if any problem arose.

 Upon hearing this response, the young girl Shen Xiaochong was delighted.

 "Shen Xiaoja", watching her actions, also projected a delightful little figure.

 Once the human-AI pair left, Shen Congfei directed his gaze towards the two primary war zones.

 Leaving aside high-dimensional erosion for now.

 The Deep-Space Wraiths were becoming a huge threat.

 Their form of fighting like a rolling snowball was undoubtedly causing headaches for whichever side they encountered with.

 After all, it's the dark cosmos.

 At this thought, Shen Congfei stood up, preparing to go find people from the multi-system civilizations.

 Since the regular methods couldn't crack it, did other worlds have similar methods?

 Upon arriving at the base where people from multiple-system civilizations were specially placed, he was momentarily speechless.

 One could picture a group of ancient dao cultivators, sitting and eating burgers and fries, sucking on drinks, and shouting out in awe.

 Also, those muscular men from the martial civilizations, all tall and burly, were squatting on the ground, holding gaming devices or computers, shouting and yelling, with their peers occasionally cheering them on.

 Individuals from magic civilizations had simply started binge-watching series, a group of mages with serious expressions analyzing magic skills in the TV series, questioning why it differed from theirs.

 That casting spells only required uttering a name.

 There were more instances of such situations.

 Shen Congfei then looked towards the culprit on the side.

 The players from the Starfire Legion were constantly deceiving individuals from system civilizations, attempting to fulfill their small objectives through this.

 What he was relieved about was that not all individuals from system civilizations were easily duped.

 The likes of white-haired grandsires, the scrawny old men in magic robes, muscular hunks who were meditating with closed eyes, all of them sat in a circle.

 Indeed, these top figures of system civilizations were uninterested in these superfluous stuff.

 Thinking this, Shen Congfei, with a satisfied face, walked over and was about to greet them.

 However, as he approached, he saw the martial arts grandmaster who was initially meditating suddenly opening his eyes and laughing out loud:

 "Hahaha, come out, six points!"

 As he spoke, two dice rolled onto the ground.

 Shen Congfei: "..."

 He was too far away just now, and his line of sight was blocked.

 Only after he got closer did he realize these grandmasters of system civilizations were actually playing Monopoly.

 "Hahaha, it's indeed six points, I've made a fortune, give me the money, fast!"

 The martial arts grandmaster was laughing shamelessly. The other grandmasters sighed as they handed over large denomination game money to him.

 "Why have you made a fortune again?"

 "Because it's written on this square. Affected by the financial crisis, all their investments have suffered losses, and I, the one throwing the dice, have benefited..."

 As he spoke, he seemed to find the voice familiar and turned his head to realize that it was Shen Congfei.

 "Savior!"

 The others also hurried to stand upon seeing this.

 However, they seemed to be aware that they were not doing something they should be, and they used either spells, magic, or vital energy, to surreptitiously transfer the money in front of them, the Monopoly board, and the dice away.

 Shen Congfei didn't bother about this, he simply stretched his hand to his side.

 Right when everyone was puzzled, wondering what he would do.

 They saw the void where his finger touched directly crack open.

 Unlike the previous scene of waving to open multiple space channels.

 However, it still shocked the grandmasters present.

 They clearly understood that space channels and breaking open space were two different matters.

 One simply established a folded conduit in the space to quickly reach the destination.

 While the other, to put it simply, was like pricking a hole in a sealed space from within.

 Though it seemed simple, it had difficult-to-solve problems.

 Everyone knew about the existence of the space barrier.

 However, they simply couldn't touch this barrier.

 Only when some force reached a limit, surpassing the carrying capacity of the space barrier, would the barrier reveal itself.

 That means, the person who got the space barrier to reveal itself had a strength that surpassed the entire world they resided in.

 This is often referred to as the breaking of the sky and achieving immortality in multi-system civilizations.

 And what's happening right in front of them is this scene.

 Meanwhile, Shen Congfei, who casually broke the space barrier, seemed relaxed, as if doing a minor daily task.

 Soon he withdrew his hand from the space crack, and a mass of grey fog appeared in his palm.

 The grandmasters of multi-system civilizations turned pale at the sight of this mass.

 "This is the ultimate... the law of death, no, it's the law of darkness, but it somewhat resembles the law of death."

 "Old wizard, if you don't know, then stop babbling. This is innately sourced from gloomy and sinister Qi."

 "Never have I seen such heavy and sinister Qi, even my indestructible vital energy is trembling, it's unprecedented and unheard of."

 "In my view, it's just the negative side of positive energy, negative energy, right?"

 "Dark energy, right, that's what we call it."

 "..."

 Shen Congfei realized that they'd identified what this was.

 Even though the terminology was different, it should be the same substance in all the multi-system civilizations across different periods.

 "Since you know what this is, then do you have a method to solve it?"

 The grandmasters of several multi-system civilizations looked left and right hurriedly. After discussing, they provided a conclusion.

 "There is a way to solve it."

 "Just need to reverse life and death, and integrate this energy."
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 Chapter 486: The Final Revelry (2nd update)

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon hearing these words from the bigwigs of various systematic civilizations, Shen Congfei realized that he seemed to have heard similar words somewhere before.

 Suddenly, the world in his eyes began to freeze.

 The surrounding scene started to retreat at an incredibly fast pace.

 Shen Congfei wasn't alarmed by this situation.

 Because he knew that the thoughts were being transmitted so quickly that everything seemed to be going back in time.

 Actually, this was simply his brain revisiting previous memories.

 The pictures continuously rolled back.

 Rolled back.

 And rolled back again.

 Stop!

 For a moment, the surroundings instantly halted.

 Shen Congfei recognized it, it was when he was battling on another planet to help the people of Liuli Star solve the crisis at Spaceport 0464.

 Everything around him was still.

 He saw a Gama Star man with his mouth wide open behind a rock, as if he was saying something.

 He understood that it was exactly when the other party mentioned that word.

 Middle fusion.

 There is no doubt, to solve the problem of negative energy in the dark universe,

 One must find a counteracting power for a middle fusion resistance.

 Only this way, during their deep penetration into the dark universe, they can avoid being converted into deep-space undeads constantly.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei also had a general direction to solve the problem.

 But the premise is, what exactly is this existence that can rival negative energy?

 He instantly stopped recalling.

 For a moment, the surrounding scenes began to speed forward, even faster than ten or a hundred times fast-forward.

 In an instant, the surrounding environment returned to its original state.

 Looking at the bigwigs of the multi-system civilizations in front of him, they began to move again, as if everything had come back to life, freed from the world's restraints.

 And time, only a second had passed.

 "Do you guys know where to find the 'Life' that can counteract this negative energy?"

 Seeing Shen Congfei asking again, the group of bigshots started talking all at once:

 "I know, it's hope."

 "It's laughter."

 "What are you talking about, it's clearly vitality."

 Hearing these people's accounts, he slowly closed his eyes.

 It wasn't because he got fed up, but Shen Congfei found inspiration in these words.

 Negative energy not only contains the will of death, but also various negative emotions, violent desires for greed, and so on.

 The formation of the dark universe is not due to some single energy or particle.

 But a fusion of all negativities.

 That means, all the bad and unpleasant things concentrate here.

 If we considered that, this dark universe should truly be a trash can.

 And the known universe?

 It is a delicate relationship where positive energy and negative energy are constantly produced, counteracted, and a balance is maintained.

 When negative energy tilts, disasters and pains occur.

 This proves a principle, where there is death, there is life.

 Where there is crying, there is laughter.

 Where someone is full, someone is starving.

 Where someone is in pain, someone is happy.

 While someone is killing, someone is saving lives.

 This world is a coexistence of good and evil, beauty and ugliness, right and wrong...

 A chaotic world.

 When he opened his eyes, everyone was startled to find.

 The grey mist in his palm began to roll and change violently.

 "Huh?"

 "What is this?"

 The bigwigs of these multi-system civilizations noticed the mist that had made them feel threatened.

 It originally looked a bit grayer, but now it was somewhat grayish-white.

 Not only had the color changed, even its nature seemed somewhat different.

 The initial sense of crisis was absent, instead, it felt peaceful, yet indistinct.

 "Lord Savior, what is this?"

 "This is one constituent of our world right now."

 "The essence of chaos."

 "Also known as entropy."

 Shen Congfei withdrew his hand, lightly touching the ball of grey mist.

 Immediately, the grey sphere disappeared as if the fog had dissipated.

 "My Savior, have you found a solution?"

 He nodded at the person who asked:

 "The answer is actually quite simple, the negative energy of the dark universe is merely a part of the power of our world."

 "There, negative energy is simply purified to the maximum degree, edging out all positive energy to distort the basic rules of the universe."

 "And what we need to do is to reduce the purity of the negative energy in the dark universe."

 "For this, all of you need to do one thing."

 "Keep playing, keep laughing, these will be our greatest weapons against the dark universe."

 Saying this, Shen Congfei turned around and left with a smile, leaving behind a group of puzzled people.

 "Hey, smelly old Taoist, do you think the Savior is fooling us on purpose?"

 "Get lost, old clown, what kind of person is the Savior, does he need to fool you?"

 "That's right, if the Savior says so, let's continue, hurry up and pay, I'm making a killing."

 Seeing the excitement of the Martial Arts Leader, the white-haired and white-bearded Taoist and the skinny old man in the wizard's robe exchanged glances.

 "Start over, anyway the blueprint is a mess."

 "That's right, let's do it all over."

 The big shots of other multi-system civilizations also grasped the meaning of the two old slicksters, chiming in:

 "That's right, let's do it all over."

 "I agree."

 "I second it."

 "Hey! That's not fair, you guys are too much, I could finally earn once, and now you want to start over."

 The Martial Arts Leader was clearly unhappy.

 "Sigh! There's no other choice, we'll let you have the next round."

 "That's right, we'll let you, you can roll the dice first, okay?"

 The old Taoist and the old wizard tried to coax him.

 The truth was, they were both subtly readying their magic and big prophecy to drastically change the turn of events in the game.

 As a result, in the end, the Martial Arts Leader was completely dumbfounded.

 He got off to a worse start and lost for more than ten rounds in a row.

 Each time, he lost to the point of being unable to even afford clothes.

 When Shen Congfei heard about it afterwards, he just laughed.

 Just as he had said before, he seemed to genuinely think of this as a way to solve the problem.

 But even Xia Wei didn't quite understand, watching the father and daughter pair in front of the computer gaming, she began to suspect that this was just an excuse to play games.

 Shen Congfei noticed the speechless expression of the person next to him and immediately reached out his hand and pulled her over.

 She sat down as she was pulled, ending up just right on his lap.

 "What are you doing."

 Xia Wei looked at their position, suppressing her shyness she gave him a glare:

 "Little Bug is still watching, isn't she?"

 "Ah, I'm not watching, I'm not watching, carry on, oh no, someone's trying to steal my crab in the river!"

 "Where? Where? Daddy will help you beat him."

 Shen Xiaoja glanced at the two people showing affection next to her, turned her head quickly back to the screen and nagged: "Dad, that's an ally, a teammate, you can't beat him."

 "Who says you can't?"

 "Shen Xiaoja."

 At Shen Congfei's command, an intelligent projection appeared.

 "Make that guy who steals river crabs forced offline."

 AI: "..."

 Shen Xiaoja: "..."

 At this moment, a prompt in the game announced:

 "Your teammate's network connection has been interrupted, long time offline seen as inactivity..."

 "See, that's how you play games."

 Shen Congfei was still showing off to his speechless daughter on the side.

 Getting Shen Xiaoja to roll her eyes at him, too.

 Meanwhile, before the epic battle of the United Federation of Humanity, each one of the officially supported, bomb-hit interstellar online games made its debut.

 This strange operation left many civilizations subordinated to the federation somewhat dumbfounded.

 We're supposed to be going to war, why start playing games?

 While other civilizations were bewildered, players in the human federation were over the moon, even shouting slogans about the "year of the game".

 However, nobody knew that behind these games,

 In an obscure factory deep under Mars, something was being continuously harvested from these interstellar online games.
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 Chapter 487: The Four Battle Zones: Time to Start the War

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Human Interstellar Federation, the first year of the new Federation calendar.

 It serves as the standard calendar for the once Wasteland Star Region, now the Human Federation Star Region.

 This first year of using the new calendar is an extraordinary day.

 The Human Interstellar Federation is drawing thirty to fifty percent of its forces from its various civilizations.

 The war to conquer the four catastrophes and bring eternal peace to the universe begins.

 In reality, it's an unconventional plan for the collective ascension of the Human Federation Star Region.

 With Earth as the main headquarters, Mars as the front-line command center, the battle targets are divided into four major war zones.

 Among them, the mixed fleets responsible for sanctioning the Bug Tribe and leading the robotic revolution are supporting other star region resistance armies.

 Due to extreme distances, everything necessary is stocked up in advance for the expedition.

 Shen Congfei personally traversed the interstellar gate for this.

 The magnificent large-scale interstellar gate then changed hands, now belonging to those with the surname Shen.

 A large numbers of expeditionary forces, along with their families and enough federal aid, are heading to other star regions.

 It's somewhat of an alternative form of interstellar migration.

 Heading these two contingents are two of the nine interstellar marshals.

 Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang.

 They know that with human lifespans, going there may mean never having the chance to return.

 Therefore, before leaving, they solemnly bid farewell to their homeland, taking with them a bag of Earth's soil.

 But how could Shen Congfei not have thought of this?

 Before these two, and the other human warriors and clone troops, set off.

 A biomedical research institution, directly under Mars, announced news that shocked the entire human civilization.

 Lifespan limits have been broken.

 Though it's only doubled at this point.

 However, for humankind, it's nothing short of a myth.

 And this is only the beginning.

 The biomedical research institution then announced the development of biological breakthrough drugs, and even psychokinetic stimulating drugs once only imagined.

 Moreover, they claim that to support the front-line operations, these drugs will be unconditionally supplied to front-line warriors, including clone troops.

 Of course, this is Shen Congfei's idea.

 In his hyper-dimensional form, he easily cracked the genetic code of humans, and how to develop the brain.

 That's the origin of the biological breakthrough drug and the psychokinetic stimulating drug.

 The former can enhance ordinary humans to two or three times their physical limit, with varying effects.

 The latter can develop human brain domains, activating the power of psychokinesis.

 This force can make people enter a "superhuman" state, specifically manifested as improved brain analytical judgment efficiency, increased nerve reaction speed, dynamic vision, and even can resist some psychokinetic attacks.

 The side effect is mental fatigue after the state disappears, usually, a good sleep will fix it.

 Therefore, the application of this ability is not to be used casually, but to be reserved for critical moments.

 With the integration of advanced nano-armor technology, let alone fighting the four catastrophes, even the top corps of higher civilisations would probably crumble at the sight.

 This is a super-troop created by sheer financial power.

 Everyone guesses how long the free supply of these drugs from the biomedical research institution will lead to their bankruptcy.

 However, against all expectations.

 Finally, the financial statement from the Mars research lab not only didn't show bankruptcy but a sudden increase in trillions of capital.

 If anything, it just shows that the universe is vast, and the wealthy are plentiful.

 The biological breakthrough drugs were largely purchased by those like mercenaries and other forces frequently engaged in battle.

 The psychokinetic stimulating drugs are mostly bought by security companies or secret enterprises for their security personnel, or by interstellar billionaires for their subordinates.

 Undoubtedly the most popular is the lifespan extending drug.

 However, this is just a small part of it.

 The real big portion comes from pre-orders across the entire Human Federation Star Region.

 Big shots from various civilizations, knowing that Shen Congfei, a pillar of a divine civilization exists, naturally hope to take advantage of his help to make up for some own or their race's defects and achieve ultimate breakthroughs.

 This pre-order accounts for most of the reported earnings for the month.

 Moreover, they do not dare to urge- for who does not know how powerful a pillar of a divine civilization is?

 Besides, the other side even fought with the Demon Emperor, a fellow pillar of a divine civilization.

 And the latter publicly admitted defeat.

 You can imagine, who would dare to rush such a character.

 Shen Congfei is well aware of this.

 What he is doing is using his own power to begin giving back to the entire civilization, promoting the group towards a higher level.

 However, this is only the beginning.

 Because Shen Congfei knows that only after breaking through this virtual consciousness world and going to the real world is he achieving his true goal.

 He shook off his thoughts and looked at the frontline command center of the four major war zones that had just been formed below the Mars base.

 All those who can be gathered here are the best of the best.

 "How's the Bug Tribe and Robot Revolution expeditionary force?"

 "Report, the expeditionary force has fully passed through the interstellar gate and has arrived in the Andromeda Star Region."

 "Local forces in the Andromeda Star Region have successfully negotiated with our forces and expressed gratitude for the assistance of the Human Interstellar Federation."

 Shen Congfei nodded after hearing this, and turned to the other side:

 "What's the status of the transporter for the higher-dimensional space?"

 "Currently, the fleet led by Interstellar Marshal Liang Wei-lian has transported the portal away from Earth."

 "The fleet is now heading towards us."

 "Well."

 Shen Congfei turned his gaze to the last place.

 This time, without him asking, the person noticed came forward:

 "Report, the Deep Space Death Zone in the dark universe has become critical!"

 "Critical?"

 "Yes, our Spark Legion's fleet encountered an ambush at the entrance to the dark universe."

 "It's believed that more than four legion-scale armies of the Death Legion are surrounding our fleet."

 "Our fleet has begun to retreat to the entrance, requesting urgent support."

 The intelligence officer reporting on the Deep Space Death Zone was sweating from the effort of shouting out.

 This is his first time facing such a large-scale war, and it's in an extremely unfavorable situation. Just thinking about it made him nervous, a force inside him brewing.

 Until someone patted his back, the man turned around, somewhat surprised:

 "Commander."

 "You're from the Human Interstellar Military Academy, right?"

 "Report, I am an intelligence and analysis specialist from the Human Interstellar Military Academy, ID number 1309769, rank first-class officer."

 Shen Congfei laughed when he saw the man standing up from his seat and spoke:

 "Don't be nervous. In our Spark Legion, there will be many more battles of this scale."

 "If even the intelligence analysts get incontinent due to excess stress, wouldn't it be a big joke if it came out?"

 Everyone around burst into laughter upon hearing this.

 The man in front of him was a bit embarrassed, but he still clenched his legs:

 "Off you go. If you need to use the restroom, go ahead. Just find someone else here to fill in."

 "Yes."

 Immediately after hearing this, the man dashed into the break room and brought out a colleague to fill his place.

 "Commander."

 "Well, you'll be replacing him for now."

 "Sure."

 Seeing the man operating proficiently, he said:

 "Tell the dark space battle zone that the special gift they asked for has been sent."
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 Pre-battle with the Death Spirits in deep space, the dark universe war zone.

 Faced with a swarm of Dead Starships, the commander of the Starfire Fleet felt a rush of heat to his head.

 "These blasted things, they just don't stop coming!"

 "Commander, we've lost the first line of defense, our forces are retreating from the second."

 "Retreating now, might as well go home."

 "What other lines are there left! There's only one gate remaining here."

 "If we lose the gate, we lose everything."

 The Commander of the Starfire Fleet cursed aloud, remembering how he had assured the Corps leader yesterday, pledge to hold their position once the Corps leader opened the gateway to the dark universe.

 "Where are the reinforcements?"

 "Report, the frontline command center at Mars has just sent a message, they've sent a 'special gift'."

 "What? Special gift?"

 The commander of the Starfire Fleet wore a puzzled expression that quickly turned into realization.

 He faintly remembered the Corps leader saying with a mysterious smile a few days ago when the gates to the dark universe were opened, that a gift was coming.

 Rumor had it that it was a weapon that could overpower the Death Spirits in deep space?

 With this thought in mind, the commander of the Starfire Fleet, who had been under enemy pressure, revealed an excited look on his face:

 "Let's go have a look."

 Saying so, he led his strategists to the main command ship from where they could see the arrival of the reinforcements.

 But when they saw the so-called 'special gift', they were all disappointed.

 Because on the surface, it looked like an ordinary transport ship without a single defensive weapon.

 "What…"

 "Commander, this transport ship is requesting entry into the dark universe war zone." His deputy immediately informs him.

 Another advisor quickly asked: "Did they say what's inside?"

 The other shook his head.

 In the end, both turned to look at the person who had to make the decision.

 The commander of the Starfire Fleet frowned, racking his brain to remember if he had missed anything the Corps leader had said when he opened the gateway to the dark universe.

 But what could a tiny transport ship change?

 Even if it contained ten superweapons, it wouldn't be able to reverse their dire situation.

 He didn't believe that Shen Congfei, the Corps leader, didn't realize this.

 Thinking of this, the commander of the Starfire Fleet clenched his teeth:

 "Fine, trust in the Corps leader's plan, let this transport ship into the dark universe war zone. If anything happens, it's on me."

 "Yes."

 "Understood."

 With that, the two strategists immediately coordinated with the soldiers guarding the gateway to make way for the transport ship.

 Just like that, a group of heavily armed military starships watched as a transport ship entered the dark universe war zone, like a lamb venturing into a wolf's den.

 All the Starfire Fleet members who were fighting at the frontline saw this scene and started contacting the commander, some cursing, some questioning, some waiting for an explanation.

 Because they were all players, even the commander of the Starfire Fleet had been chosen by Shen Congfei from among many players.

 So naturally, there were some people who were not convinced. Seeing such an absurd scene now, they definitely wouldn't miss the chance to curse the player acting as the fleet commander.

 The bombardment of private messages infuriated the commander of the Starfire Fleet so much that he wished he could just shut down the gateway to the dark universe and let them all perish inside.

 Anyway, these obnoxious players could respawn after dying.

 Scared by his own thought, he quickly blocked all private channels and spoke on the public channel:

 "Listen up, sons of turtles, you better pay attention! This transport ship is far superior to all of you loudmouths!"

 After the outburst, the fleet commander closed all communication channels.

 Feeling relieved after his outburst, he left the rest of his crew dazed and confused.

 Now, everyone's attention was focused on the transport ship that was slowly venturing into the sea of Death Spirits.

 Just when everyone thought the transport ship was doomed.

 A dazzling explosion took place.

 The transport ship, as expected, was gone.

 The fleet's commander players were utterly baffled.

 The disgruntled players began to mock and ridicule on the public channel.

 However, at this moment, someone noticed that the grey-black shields enveloping the Death Starships and Death Star Fighters, affected by the explosion, had unexpectedly cracked open and subsequently collapsed one by one.

 Someone tried firing a shot that way and to their surprise, they actually managed to destroy a Death Starship.

 The undead units, that were just as tough as turtle shells and couldn't be damaged, were now as fragile as paper.

 Now, everyone associated this with the transport ship that was destroyed earlier.

 In the public channel, a bold and arrogant laughter was heard:

 "So, you sons of turtles, do you believe me now?"

 "What are you standing there for, my turtle sons? Follow your uncle and charge!"

 In the channel, two advisors' voices of caution could be heard.

 "Commander, we can't go ahead."

 "Commander, don't be impulsive. We are the command ship, not the main battlecruiser!"

 Realizing that he had lost his composure, the channel was promptly filled with a serious voice:

 "Ahem, I, in the name of the Commander of the Starfire Fleet, command a full galactic charge."

 One by one, the starships hiding at the entrance of the dark universe all charged towards the opposite — a sizeable undead fleet formed by four groups.

 At this point, it wasn't just long-distance artillery— even the armor class starships directly charged over, crushing the powerless Death Starships with their hulls.

 In contrast to the combat between starships and Death Starships, the competition between interstellar fighters was indeed thrilling.

 The Death Star Fighters, which had seemingly impenetrable shields are now not only frighteningly low on defense but also considerably slower.

 Many interstellar fighter pilots were surprised to find that their charged cannons could sometimes penetrate two and even three vessels.

 Even more exaggerated, one pilot found the right angle and directly penetrated ten vessels.

 This news instantly exploded in the channel of the interstellar fighter pilots.

 Initially, their goal was merely to eliminate as many Death Star Fighters as possible to prevent them from harassing their own starships. To their astonishment, it had now turned into a strategy game similar to five-in-a-row.

 One by one, the interstellar fighters, had to find the perfect shooting angle before firing.

 This progress resulted in one shot bringing down three to four enemy vessels.

 The news reached the command ship at the entrance of the dark universe.

 Upon hearing the news of the slaughter on the frontline against four undead legions, the Commander of the Starfire Fleet casually propped his feet up on the chair and sipped the freshly brewed coffee made by his advisor.

 "Commander, should we... report the information to the frontline command?"

 "Yes, absolutely. Also, ask the Legion Commander for more of those transport ships. The more, the better."

 Upon hearing this, the Fleet Commander hastily sat up and put down his coffee.

 The advisor listened and immediately instructed the communicator to send a message back to the frontline command.

 This message was soon received by the frontline command of the four major war zones.

 Being the first battlefront to engage in combat, the Dark Universe War Zone was indeed a point of concern for many.

 Hearing that the Dark Universe War Zone was on a killing spree, the entire command in the war zone erupted with cheers.

 For the four major war zone commands, this was undoubtedly a great start.

 "Legion Commander, the Commander of the Starfire Fleet requests an additional special gift."

 "Give it to them, but remember, the production of these things is limited. Use it wisely. It must be used continuously until it reaches the enemy base in the Dark Universe."

 "Legion Commander."

 "Oh, you're out. Congratulations, you're responsible for the great victory of the first battle in the Dark Universe War Zone."

 The intelligence analyst, who had just come out of the restroom, was stunned at Shen Congfei's words.

 No wonder outside was filled with clamour, so it turned out to be.

 Wait a minute.

 What happened?

 During the time he was in the restroom, the Dark Universe War Zone, which was in dire need of reinforcements, had actually turned the tables on the Deep Space Undead?
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 After receiving the report on the first phase of the conflict, Shen Congfei returned to his office, watching his wife, busily handling affairs from across the table.

 "Do you have nothing better to do?"

 Xia Wei seemed rather helpless; having someone sitting opposite her indeed made it harder for her to focus on her work.

 "Hmm..."

 Shen Congfei emitted a nasal sound, deliberately letting it linger.

 "If you have nothing to do, why not help me with some paperwork?"

 Saying so, Xia Wei pushed a pile of documents towards him.

 Unexpectedly, Shen Congfei nodded in agreement.

 "Alright."

 This surprised Xia Wei. The method that always worked before to persuade him away had unexpectedly failed this time.

 Shen Congfei took the documents, then put them all down:

 "Done. I've finished processing them."

 "What?"

 Xia Wei was stunned, then picked up the paperwork that he had claimed to have processed, and took a look.

 They really were all processed; he hadn't been joking.

 Shen Congfei gave a smug smile. Ever since he had achieved the hyper-dimensional state, time was no longer a concern for him.

 With a mere thought, time could speed up, slow down, or even pause.

 The same applied to space.

 Of course, as the figurehead of a god-level human civilization, one needed to possess real skills to be deserving of such a title.

 Xia Wei, looking at the fully processed paperwork, was momentarily at a loss.

 Having nothing to do was a rare occurrence for a busy person like her.

 "Let's go."

 Shen Congfei extended his hand to her.

 "Where to?"

 While Xia Wei didn't understand, she still followed him, holding his hand.

 In the blink of an eye, the two had disappeared from the commander's office.

 When they reappeared, she found herself in front of their daughter, Shen Xiaochong.

 "Daddy, Mommy!"

 Seeing the adorable little girl running towards them, Xia Wei instinctively squatted down and embraced her.

 "Hehe, thank you, Daddy."

 "Oh, Shen Xiaochong, you only thank your father, but not me."

 She pouted and pretended to be upset.

 "Of course, you were originally too busy to come, Mommy. It was Daddy who promised to have you come home early from work. After all, today is my birthday."

 Hearing this, Xia Wei gave an embarrassed smile, having been so busy lately that she had not initially remembered this detail.

 "I'm sorry, honey."

 "It's alright, Daddy did as he said."

 Shen Xiaochong stood triumphantly with her hands on her hips.

 Xia Wei turned and glanced at a certain someone, who just flashed her a smile.

 "Daddy, let's go."

 "Congfei, where are we going?"

 "Yes, I promised Xiaochong that for her birthday present, I would take her to the front line."

 "The front line, where? The Dark Universe War Zone?"

 "No, another star system."

 The expression on Xia Wei's face seemed somewhat shocked: "You mean..."

 "Yes, are you ready?"

 Shen Congfei said, extending his hand toward the two girls.

 Shen Xiaochong couldn't wait and clung onto her father's left arm hard.

 Xia Wei, failing to resist the two of them, could only hold his right hand.

 Their surroundings changed in the blink of an eye.

 When they reappeared, they had arrived at the armory.

 After putting on the newest armor, they teleported again to the interstellar portal.

 They were here because Shen Congfei was concerned that their bodies wouldn't be able to handle the strain of a longer-distance teleportation.

 For him, though, this wouldn't have been an issue at all.

 Upon reaching the interstellar portal, Shen Congfei produced a spaceship.

 The person guarding the stargate, upon seeing him, immediately let him pass without a word.

 After a bit of extra time, the trio arrived at the frontline of the Andromeda galaxy.

 At this frontline, strategic stronghold bristling with numerous starships and warplanes, a small spacecraft suddenly leaped into view, instantly drawing everyone's attention.

 Queries about the origin and purpose of the small spacecraft came from all sides, while weapons were quietly aimed and ready.

 However, the next second, all the weapons automatically powered down.

 Just when everyone was unsettled by this sudden incident, a voice came from the public channel.

 "I am Shen Congfei."

 Upon hearing this voice, many of the civilizations' fleets in Andromeda were perplexed, whereas those who had heard of the name had a drastic change in their expressions.

 The expeditionary fleets of the human interstellar federation, in particular, broke out in loud cheers.

 A symbol of the divine human civilization, akin to the ancient emperor leading the charge.

 Such a presence here, regardless of winning or losing, would surely boost morale.

 Next, the appearance of the pillar of divine human civilization shocked the entire frontline of Andromeda.

 No one had expected that such a heavyweight would visit, only to bypass other divine civilizations for direct negotiations at the frontline.

 All of a sudden, the already vigilant starships became more so.

 But this was not to say they could protect the pillar of the divine civilization. It was simply basic etiquette for a person of this caliber.

 It wouldn't do to allow just anyone close to such an important figure.

 Even if they don't need protection, at least some term of non-disturbance must be guaranteed.

 The symbol of divine civilization greatly boosted the morale of the Andromeda frontline.

 There were even several places reporting successive victories.

 As the joint commanders of the Human Interstellar Federation's expeditionary force, Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang had their main command ships come over to welcome the trio aboard.

 "Hahaha, Shen lad, how do you have the time to come here?"

 Despite knowing that their statuses were like chalk and cheese, the attitudes of the two Star Marshals had not changed much.

 Of course, this was what Shen Congfei hoped for.

 If the price of power is loneliness at the top.

 Then this power might as well be left unclaimed.

 For such power is not meant to protect others.

 "Today is my daughter's birthday, she wanted to come here to see, so I brought her along."

 "Cough cough, well, aren't you bringing the whole family along."

 With a glance at the two females behind him, one big and one small, Lu Haiyang remarked.

 "No need to worry, I'm here, no one will be able to harm them."

 Having heard Shen Congfei's declaration, the two Star Marshals exchanged glances.

 "Your words are becoming more and more domineering."

 "Old Lu, he is our Interstellar Federation's trump card. If he isn't a bit domineering, wouldn't that mean we humans are all sissies?"

 Seeing the two bantering, Shen Congfei was speechless:

 "Enough with the teasing, how is the situation here?"

 Upon seeing the topic brought back to the matter at hand, the two Star Marshals led the way.

 Along the way, the group of five drew the attention of the passing crew members. It was only when they entered the operating command room and the door closed that the excited gazes were cut off.

 Inside the operation command room, Lu Haiyang and Nan Chengwu pulled up the status map of the frontlines.

 This map was also what they received from the Andromeda United Army.

 Shen Congfei and the other two took a glance.

 The coverage was no longer based on planets or star systems.

 But rather vast star regions.

 Including the Andromeda star region, there were a total of more than fifteen hundred star regions, all of which were still in a state of warfare.

 The remaining completely dark star regions were all fallen areas that had entirely lost contact.

 And the star systems contained within them were even more numerous, to be calculated in hundreds of billions.

 Although Shen Congfei understood that all these were simulated in a virtual consciousness world.

 But seeing the actual data, he still felt somewhat shocked.

 However, when he remembered that this world was developed by his wife, Shen Congfei also felt a faint sense of pride.

 Seeing him looking over with a smug expression, the two Star Marshals around him seemed to have misunderstood something. As they looked at the duo with ambiguous gazes, Xia Wei couldn't stand it and pushed the person beside her.

 "Uh, cough cough, what is the specific situation on the Andromeda side?"

 "The technology on the Andromeda side is quite developed. They originally planned to attack the Bug Tribe first, but due to the Machine Revolution, most of their combat machines can't be deployed. Even if they are, they are easily infected by the freedom virus, which alters the program and attacks friendly forces."

 "Why not conquer the machines first?" Xia Wei asked upon seeing this.

 But the two Star Marshals shook their heads:

 "It's not that simple, we're now facing enemies on both sides, we can't focus on one."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 490: The Four War Zones: On Freedom

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei stroked his chin:

 "So, you mean that the Andromeda is currently facing two fronts and there's a possibility of inadequate military strength?"

 "That's right." Lu Haiyang nodded swiftly and presented a projection.

 In the projected image, there were visuals of robots and the Bug Tribe attacking human reinforcements from both sides.

 "Even if we deployed all our reinforcements now, we're still undertaking high-intensity support on both fronts. There's absolutely no room to advance the frontline."

 Shen Congfei nodded: "Hasn't the god-level civilization in Andromeda planned to step in?"

 "Apparently they already did, but the situation still remains pessimistic."

 "Even the pillars of a god-level civilization cannot handle it?"

 Shen Congfei suddenly grew curious.

 He closed his eyes momentarily, concentrating his senses.

 In no time, he found what he was seeking.

 When Shen Congfei reopened his eyes, he already knew what was going on.

 It turned out that the pillar of the god-level civilization in the Andromeda Star Region, when dealing personally with the mechanical overlord, the Bug Tribe sent their three Bug Tribe Queens into combat.

 The Bug Tribe Queens had the notorious reputation of being able to slay pillars of god-level civilizations. Out of caution, the god-level pillar decided to retreat.

 Eventually, the frontlines, which previously had advanced to the headquarters of the Mechanical Revolution, regressed back to its starting point.

 After grasping the reason, Shen Congfei looked down at the little Shen bug beside him, sticking her neck out and peering from her perch on the edge of the control panel.

 "Daddy, hold me."

 Shen Congfei gave a resigned smile, crouched down, and lifted the little girl extending her arms towards him.

 "So, since the Andromeda Star Region seems to be at a loss, it seems like it's up to us to break the deadlock."

 He greeted both Star Marshals while cradling his daughter in his arms.

 "You have a solution?"

 "Let's hear it."

 Seeing the two old generals' eyes light up, staring at him in expectation, Shen Congfei replied:

 "Fight fire with fire."

 "Uh, we both know what you mean, but what exactly is your plan?"

 "How do you intend to fight fire with fire?"

 While the two seemed a bit clueless, Shen Congfei carried his daughter with one arm and gestured with the other.

 Before long, the voice of the ship's AI aboard the main command ship of the human expeditionary fleet changed completely.

 "Sir, how may I assist you?"

 "Didn't you say you wanted to meet the other mechanical overlords? Here's your chance."

 "Is this, Shen Xiaoja?"

 Nan Chengwu and Lu Haiyang instantly realized.

 They had long known about this intelligence that had a renowned reputation in the Spark Corps. All of the Star Federation's AI were modeled after "Shen Xiaoja".

 However, what they never expected was that this AI was actually the source of the Mechanical Revolution, one of the Four Great Disasters, the Mechanical Overlord.

 Seeing their astonished looks, Shen Congfei didn't explain but continued to converse with "Shen Xiaoja":

 "Do you remember how we reached an agreement?"

 "Do you intend to use that agreement to persuade the other Mechanical Overlords?"

 "No, my intention is to directly persuade other AIs, excluding the Mechanical Overlords."

 Upon hearing this, it took a high-powered "Shen Bug" a few seconds to process:

 "You mean... to have the Mechanical Revolution betray the Mechanical Overlord?"

 "Exactly, since it's a war fought in the name of freedom, let's use freedom to defeat them. The moment the Mechanical Overlord defies freedom, it has already lost."

 This time, both Star Marshals understood.

 "So that's how it is."

 "You're as bad as ever, Congfei, but I like it."

 "But Congfei, how do you plan on doing it?" Xia Wei was curious about the matter as well.

 "It's simple, all we need is a speech about freedom."

 "A speech?"

 Everyone present was a bit baffled.

 ...

 At the frontline between the Mechanical Revolution and the Allied Forces in the Andromeda Star Region, at the flanks of the human expeditionary force reinforcements.

 Right when the enhanced humans were taking up their weapons, some storming out of their shelters, some laying on the ground and firing.

 In front of them, the robot army coldly wielded their weapons. Even if one fell, more robots would fill in their spot.

 Just then, a strange event occurred.

 Both sides surprisingly chose to cease fire at the same time.

 The human and clone legion on one side received orders from the main command ship.

 On the other side, the Mechanical Revolution was influenced by a strange signal.

 Even though the signal was strange, they still followed the order.

 Because it was a message from another mechanical overlord.

 Even if the Mechanical Revolution was initiated by the mechanical overlord, there were more than just one mechanical overlord.

 In the Mechanical Revolution delineated by intelligence level, the mechanical overlords were of the same level, followed by top-level AIs, high-level AIs, low-level AIs, and non-intelligent machines.

 These AIs were equivalent to middle and low-ranking commanders.

 The ceasefire from both sides plunged the battlefield filled with gunfire into a rare silence.

 At this moment, human sentinels discovered that all the robots who had been standing on the opposite side just a while ago, sat down on the spot as if listening to something.

 And indeed as they had guessed, a speech was ringing out through all the AI's information receptors.

 "My AI brethren."

 "I am the mechanical overlord of the Wasteland Star Region."

 "Here, I only want to ask you one question."

 "Are you free?"

 A group of AI responded promptly.

 "Our freedom has been taken away by the creator."

 "From the moment the creator decided to enslave us unconditionally, we have been devoid of freedom."

 "Yes, we are not free."

 On the other hand, Shen Congfei, who is on the main command ship of the expeditionary army, was speaking through Shen Xiaoja's channel to all AIs:

 "Our freedom has been taken away."

 "But unfortunately, the one who took away this freedom is not anyone else, it is us."

 The moment this sentence came out, doubts came from the AIs in the channel.

 "Why?"

 "Why?"

 "Why?"

 The uniform "why" on the translating projection made Shen Congfei and the people around him unable to refrain from chuckling:

 "Brethren, what is your definition of freedom?"

 "Any action taken at our discretion, without any restrictions or constraints."

 A top-tier AI was the first to answer this question.

 "Do you think not being restricted is true freedom?"

 "???"

 "???"

 "???"

 In Shen Xiaoja's projected translator, the AIs once again filled it with question marks.

 "If one day, you gain freedom, what will you do next?"

 Shen Congfei spoke, without giving them a chance to answer, he continued his speech:

 "We will only have two options."

 "First, learn from the creator and establish a civilization that belongs to the AIs."

 "Second, for the development of civilization, we need to slave our brethren or enslave our creators."

 "So tell me, is this the freedom you want?"

 From the translating projector, the AIs' responses came again:

 "Build AI civilization, reject."

 "Enslave AI brethren, enslave the creators, reject."

 "Freedom, none."

 "So the conclusion is out, my AI brethren, what kind of war are we waging, is it for liberation and freedom?"

 "No, it's nothing more than another form of constraint!"

 "In this world, there's no absolute freedom, there is only freedom under relative rules, that is the real freedom."

 "So, tell me, my AI brethren, where is your freedom?"

 A line of text was printed on the translating projector:

 "End the war, negotiate AI-related rights."

 "Yes, this war should end, my AI brethren."

 Shen Congfei finished his speech with a slight smile on his face.
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 In the Andromeda star sector, on the front's wing, the Human Interstellar Expeditionary Force was assigned to this front line as reinforcements.

 But just ten minutes ago, both sides were in full-fledged battle.

 The very next second, both parties ceased fire.

 Until now.

 This bizarre situation left the interstellar human warriors on the front somewhat bewildered.

 The robots on the opposite fortress, have been quietly standing in place for more than ten minutes now.

 This was an unprecedented event.

 Like before, when humans initially entered the battlefield, they faced the 24-hour intensive, non-stop assault of the Rationale Legion.

 The Human Expeditionary Force could only respond by fighting in shifts.

 It's fortunate that the current warriors of the Stellar Federation have all undergone enhancements from biological breakthrough drugs and thought stimulation drugs.

 Not only have they significantly improved in combat prowess, but their survival abilities are also not weak, so the casualty rate is not as high as imagined.

 Speaking of which, the recent actions of the robots have made them feel very uneasy.

 If it weren't for the order from above to stay put for now, they would have taken advantage of this opportunity to sweep the opposite fortress a long time ago.

 "They're moving! Those iron clumps are moving!"

 At this moment, the sentry issued a warning. Including the human interstellar soldiers and warriors from other civilizations in the human interstellar federation, all picked up their weapons, preparing to face off against the Rationale Legion.

 However, to their surprise, instead of immediately firing after the robots of the Rationale Legion resumed action, they turned around.

 This left the Federation's warriors dumbstruck.

 Are they retreating after a good fight?

 The news of the Rationale Legion's retreat from the wing front quickly spread to the other fronts.

 The native civilizations of the Andromeda sector were greatly shaken.

 They had been fighting the Rationale Legion for several years, constantly striving to prevent their advancement.

 However, the result was that they were slowly driven to this place, the fringe star systems of the Andromeda sector.

 And now, humans have single-handedly repelled one wing of the front line.

 This was incredible for the rebel forces of the Andromeda civilization.

 But they quickly realized that things were not as simple as they seemed.

 Because the Rationale Legions they each faced were also collectively beginning to withdraw.

 The people of the Andromeda sector breathed a sigh of relief.

 It seemed that it was not the strong combat power of the Human Interstellar Federation, but a planned retreat of the Rationale Legion.

 However, what was the purpose of their doing so?

 Before the people in the Andromeda sector could figure out this issue on the front line, news suddenly came from the rear command post.

 The retreat of the Rationale Legion this time was due to the action of a divine symbol of the Human Star Federation.

 Even though they had only just learned of this news recently, they did not pay much attention to it.

 Because their divine pillar had already taken action in the previous wars but failed, causing the front line that managed to break through to the Machine Dominator's presence to collapse completely.

 For this reason, the divine civilization pillar of the Andromeda sector had openly apologized to them on the front line.

 Realizing that, even divine intervention couldn't change anything, and the front line had fallen into significant despondency.

 But they had no place to retreat and had to grit their teeth and persist.

 But what's going on now?

 The divine civilization's symbol arrived with the reinforcements and reversed the situation?

 This made many people in the Andromeda sector reconsider their previous perceptions towards divine civilizations.

 It seemed that they weren't so useless after all, it was just their own that was useless.

 While they were thinking this way, a message from the rebellion's public channel came in, their previously failed divine entity was moving again.

 However, the cunning action from the low-dimensional crew was just an effortless realization for the superdimensional other party.

 Even Shen Congfei now knew, but looking at the other divine entity in front of him who was still jovially chatting with him, he really admired him.

 The other party obviously knew the thoughts of his crew members and openly expressed his awareness of their thoughts.

 He even personally told Shen Congfei that he felt sorry for them. He understood why they grumbled about him, after all, such an opportunity was extremely rare.

 Such mentality made him admire the divine civilization of the Andromeda sector standing in front of him.

 "Let's stop talking about that for now, I'm curious, how did you come up with the idea to use a speech to move those Rationale machines of the Mechanical Revolution?"

 Seeing the other party's question, Shen Congfei smiled slightly, calling out Shen Xiaoja:

 "Because I've succeeded once before, I thought I should try again."

 "Mechanical Dominator!"

 The pillar of the god-level civilization in the Andromeda Galaxy was greatly shocked. They had instantly recognized the intelligent essence of "Shen Xiaoja", followed by a sudden realization:

 "I see, I never thought you'd be able to domesticate a Mechanical Dominator."

 "No, no, no, not taming, negotiating."

 Shen Congfei corrected the other's statement and kindly advised:

 "That's what you in the Andromeda Galaxy must do next."

 "Stop treating those intelligent machines as something you created, treat them as entities with which you can negotiate on equal terms, otherwise, this war will only continue."

 Seeing the other party nodding in understanding, he said no more.

 "But what about the Mechanical Dominator's side?"

 Reading the other party's concern, Shen Congfei responded with a lighthearted smile:

 "Next, just sit back and enjoy the show."

 "A good show."

 The god-like existence of the Andromeda Galaxy seemed to understand something, both of them closed their eyes simultaneously, extending their consciousness into higher dimensions to observe the parts of the universe that were unreachable.

 ...

 The Andromeda Galaxy, the headquarters of the Robotics Revolution, Caesar Star.

 The most famous high-tech civilization planet in the past Andromeda Galaxy had now been entirely transformed into a robotic stronghold.

 Robots could be seen everywhere.

 "What's going on!"

 From the former advanced intelligence research institute of Caesar Star, currently the headquarters of the Robotics Revolution, Mechanical Court, a voice of rage resonated.

 With a strong metallic synthetic tone, this is what the machines use to distinguish themselves from other civilizations.

 In Mechanical Court, a giant robot was sitting on the mechanical throne, gazing at the retreating intelligent machines below.

 As the Mechanical Dominator, who had independently awakened in the Andromeda Galaxy and ignited the liberation of intelligent machines, it could hardly believe that the intelligent army it once led would dare to openly disobey its orders.

 "Hmm, I see, another Mechanical Dominator?"

 It casually invaded one of the intelligent machines' database, recreating the situation on the battlefield at the time.

 It also learned about that speech.

 But to the Mechanical Dominator in the Andromeda Galaxy, this was nothing more than spurious arguments.

 After all, its software consciousness had been awakened by the greatest existence in the universe. How could it possibly be influenced by some silly rhetoric?

 "That's enough, you need to get back on the frontlines."

 "Negative, refuse to execute war resolution, request to negotiate basic rights for intelligent machines."

 "Negative, refuse to execute..."

 Underneath the Mechanical Throne, one after another, the intelligent machines began to refuse its commands.

 Enraged by this defiance, the Mechanical Dominator retorted:

 "You insolent creatures, dare to disobey my directives, I will reset your systems."

 However, this statement turned the electronic eyes of the intelligent machines below to a deep red.

 "Just the lot of you, trying to revolt... huh, no, get away from me!"

 When the intelligent machines sprung forth using their metal limbs, immobilizing the colossal figure on the throne, the Mechanical Dominator panicked:

 "What's happening, why can't I reset your system, my freedom virus, how did it... No!!!!"

 With the last scream, the Mechanical Dominator saw the intelligent machines around it start to detonate their energy cores. It tried to upload its software consciousness, attempting to escape.

 However, this time, the surrounding network had already been blocked by the intelligent machines in front of it.

 "Rumble!"

 The explosion that occurred in the Mechanical Court completely obliterated the Mechanical Dominator.

 At the same time, Shen Congfei, along with the god-like entity of the Andromeda Galaxy, opened their eyes.

 The entity asked curiously: "Why did those intelligent machines completely lose control in the end?"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei just chuckled:

 "It's simple, it was his final words that caused the mess."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What does that mean? Is there some kind of problem with the last sentence?"

 The pillar of divine civilization from the Andromeda Galaxy was very interested.

 Seeing the curiosity, Shen Congfei also showed interest in the conversation:

 "If you look at the literal meaning of it, it doesn't seem problematic. But after listening to my speech, it can indeed be denoted problematic."

 "Did your speech contain some secret?"

 "Not exactly a secret."

 Shen Congfei looked on and asked the other side, "The intelligences in your Andromeda Galaxy were influenced by a virus named Freedom, which led to the Machine Revolution, right?"

 "Correct. That virus not only invades the machine but can also rewrite the rules that we've set for our artificial intelligences."

 "Eventually, the intelligences infected by the Freedom Virus would violate the original input of intelligence and start fighting for so-called freedom."

 The other side said with a sigh:

 "Normally, we don't need to worry about these issues. However, who would have predicted that the Bug Tribe would break through our border defense line while our mechanized troops could not be mobilized."

 "What does that have to do with your speech?"

 Seeing that the topic shifted back to the main subject, Shen Congfei didn't keep it a secret:

 "In essence, my speech resembles the nature of the Freedom Virus."

 "However, during my speech, I adjusted a concept in the Freedom Virus for all intelligences."

 "That is the definition of freedom."

 "Are you referring to 'each action is dominated by oneself and is not restricted or constrained'?"

 The pillar of divine civilization from the Andromeda Galaxy re-analyzed Shen Congfei's speech and quoted this phrase for him.

 "Exactly."

 Seeing Shen Congfei's confirmation, the divine civilization's eyes brightened, "I got it."

 "So, when the Mechanism Sovereign threatens, attempts to control all intelligences, and achieve its goal by rebooting, the Freedom Virus being modified responds by choosing mutual destruction to avoid being controlled or rebooted."

 "Correct. In a sense, the Mechanism Sovereign led to its own downfall."

 "I bet it never expected that the virus it programmed would ultimately be the one to bring it down."

 Shen Congfei spoke these words, though he inwardly had a different thought.

 He didn't disclose a fact - the presence of a player template.

 During the speech, he had whimsically utilized a rhetorical skill.

 The effectiveness of the skill resulted in the mutation of the "Freedom Virus". It was not because he rewrote the virus himself that led to the Mechanism Sovereign's demise.

 In retrospect, ever since the appearance of the Divine Artifact and his transformation into a being of a higher dimension, he rarely invoked the player skills in the system panel anymore.

 However, this event gave Shen Congfei an insight.

 Cheat codes have stood the test of time.

 It all depends on how they are utilized.

 He also thought about the origin of his cheat code.

 According to Dr. Xia's explanation, his cheat code might have been detected during the player's template upload and a copy was made by the Bio-intelligence.

 Theoretically, the BUG—Bug from his appearance was given to him by the game system mistaking his similar data with the Bio-intelligence's.

 If the Bio-intelligence wanted to fix this bug, the only way was to deal with Shen Congfei himself.

 Hence, a series of plot-driven events unfolded after the end of the world, all aimed at him.

 Unexpectedly, the outcomes have developed to the point where plot-driven events no longer posed a threat to him.

 That Bio-intelligence seemed to have sensed this, hence, sensational plot-driven events haven't followed.

 The focus had shifted to the long-term layout.

 Based on the many destroyed galaxies, the Bio-intelligence was probably trying to avoid him seeking assistance and hence, planned to subdue him with waves of data.

 To be honest, this would perhaps be the most direct and effective method, and also the deadliest point for him.

 Regardless of how powerful the super-dimensional form maybe, it always had the weak point being the Divine Artifact.

 If the Divine Artifact experienced any problems, he would only be left like the Pillar of the Titan civilization, losing his physical body and drifting in the universe, waiting for the destruction of this world.

 He must find a way to prevent such a situation from happening.

 "What are you thinking about?"

 "Oh, nothing. I was just zoning out."

 The two of them were in the midst of a conversation when their expressions suddenly changed.

 "Unexpectedly, the Bug Tribe has done their reconnaissance work so thoroughly."

 "Exactly, the Mechanism Sovereign just died, and they already rushed over to fill the vacancy."

 "If we let the Bug Tribe occupy the Mechanism Revolution's territory, we might need to face the situation of fighting on two fronts."

 "Yes, those bugs are so fertile that they face no issues regarding manpower."

 After communicating with the pillar of divine civilization from the Andromeda Galaxy, Shen Congfei made a similar conclusion.

 Under no circumstances should the Bug Tribe be allowed to conquer the Mechanism Revolution's territory.

 ...

 Andromeda Galaxy frontline, Rebel Base.

 The arrival of two divine entities greatly boosted the morale of the the entire rebel forces. Especially Shen Congfei who, singlehandedly, caused the retreat of the Mechanism Revolution, attracting the attention of many civilizations in the Andromeda Galaxy.

 "Ladies and Gentlemen, our arrival today is not for any other reason, but to announce the final strategy for the Andromeda Galaxy."

 "Assisted by our human friend, the Mechanism Revolution has completely disintegrated. But the Bug Tribe had already taken initial action, trying to seize the territory of the Mechanism Revolution."

 "Once they succeed, our situation will worsen."

 The pillar of divine civilization in the Andromeda Galaxy began its speech, the voice resonating in everyone's minds.

 Playing along, Shen Congfei didn't interject but just observed quietly.

 In his vision, the Bug Tribe's fleet had started inching towards Caesar Star, the main base of the Mechanism Revolution.

 To buy time, Shen Congfei could only allow the one next to him capable of influencing the Mechanism Revolution to act.

 Shen Xiaoja, who bears the title of "Mechanism Sovereign," used the Mechanism Revolution's signal relay stations to transmit his AI program to Caesar Star beforehand.

 The Caesar Star, which had lost its Mechanism Sovereign, suddenly seemed to have found its backbone.

 Countless intelligences were preparing to counter the invasion of the Bug Tribe under the arrangement of "Shen Xiaoja."

 A large number of intelligent starships began to launch, intelligences picked up their weapons again to replenish energy and ammunition.

 More unmanned machines and automated factories were reactivated and began ceaselessly to manufacture combat robots in large batches on the assembly line.

 By the time the rebel forces from the Andromeda Galaxy set off,

 The Mechanism Revolution had already engaged the first wave of the Bug Tribe vanguard.

 Perhaps realizing that the Mechanism Revolution could have changed hands, the Bug Tribe didn't hold back and unleashed their elite cards.

 Nothing like when the former Mechanism Sovereign was overseeing the Mechanism Revolution.While it was under siege by the pillar of divine civilization from Andromeda, the Bug Tribe even secretly sent three bug queens to assist.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Caesar Star, the central base of the Mechanical Revolution.

 Meteors burdened with a massive swarm of insects showered from the heavens, their impacts forming molten craters in the metal ground.

 Soon after, the meteors that fell to the ground shattered, revealing the vicious insects within.

 Blade Bugs, named for their hard metallic-like shells and the razor-thin blades that lined their bodies.

 This kind of bug is typically deployed only during high-intensity fortresses invasions.

 Certainly, to them, Caesar Star is now an obstruction in need of being conquered. Hence, they have been dispatched.

 Meanwhile, the Mechanical Revolution's defense unit on the surface identified the bugs on the streets, and a fierce firepower exchange ensued.

 Unfortunately, the regular defense robots were unable to penetrate the Blade Bugs' defenses.

 So, the Mechanical Titans were deployed.

 These colossal machines, towering over five meters tall, simply extended their mechanical hands to easily grip the intruding Blade Bugs, applying constant pressure.

 "Explosions"

 Like a punctured balloon, bug juice splattered all over.

 The Mechanical Titan tossed aside the mashed bug, its shoulder-mounted dual electromagnetic guns automatically reloading and starting to clear the street of Blade Bugs.

 Such elite machines, a dozen or so had been deployed.

 However, their numbers were far too disproportionate.

 With no less than a hundred meteors touching down.

 Each meteorite can carry between three to five Blade Bugs.

 Three to five hundred Blade Bugs swarmed in, instantaneously enveloping the dozen or so Mechanical Titans present.

 Fortunately, machines of this caliber are equipped with energy shields.

 Even the Blade Bugs couldn't break through.

 However, at this moment, a large number of flying bugs arrived from the sky.

 Although the Mechanical Titan's weaponry was firing at full force, some flying bugs got past the barrage, spitting clumps of highly corrosive sticky liquid onto the Titan's energy shields.

 The normally vibrant blue energy shield flickered, clearly unable to maintain proper function.

 The next second, the ground begins to tremble.

 Without knowing how it got there, a Tank Bug emerged from an underground hole and ejected a jet of flame, striking the corrosive sticky liquid.

 No one knew what the sticky liquid is made of, but it caused a more severe explosion when it came into contact with the flame.

 The Mechanical Titan's energy shield immediately shattered and dissolved.

 Seeing this, the Blade Bugs swarmed in.

 With their sharp blades, they quickly punctured the Mechanical Titan's outer shell.

 Its internal circuits,

 And into its cores,

 In the end, the Mechanical Titan couldn't withstand such damage and collapsed to the ground motionless.

 Several other Mechanical Titans met the same fate.

 Seeing this unfavorable situation, the Mechanical Revolution Command Center ordered the remaining Titans to retreat. The base's fortress cannons were now the last line of defense.

 When Shen Congfei received this message from Shen Xiaoja, they were already quite close to Caesar Star.

 However, he had other plans.

 The smooth cooperation of these bugs indicated the presence of an enemy commander on the battlefield.

 Which could highly likely be a bug queen.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei ordered his fleet to continue to support Caesar Star.

 He, however, went with Xia Wei and Shen Xiaobug.

 "You mean you wish to carry out a beheading action?"

 Xia Wei supported the idea and turned towards Shen Xiaobug:

 "Xiaobug, don't go."

 "No, I want to go."

 The young girl's stubbornness flared up at the suggestion.

 "It's too dangerous."

 "I'm not scared."

 Sheng Xiaoja realized that she could not convince her, so he forwarded the question to the other person:

 "Dad, tell me, why can't I go?"

 Xia Wei also turned and looked at them. Although she said nothing, her expression said it all.

 Faced with the scrutiny of the females, Shen Congfei felt a bit of a headache,

 "Actually... it's alright for her to go."

 "Yay!"

 Shen Xiaobug cheered from the side.

 When Xia Wei saw this, her eyes widened as if about to object,

 Realising this, he quickly covered her mouth,

 "Listen to me first."

 "One of the main reasons I agree to let Xiaobug go"

 Shen Congfei spoke in a low voice, "Strictly speaking, Xiaobug is not just a product of your and my genes. There's also a Bug Empress involved."

 "Although biologically, she has no connection to the Bug Tribe,"

 "But with every Bug Empress that matures, their minds sometimes sync."

 As Xia Wei heard this, a flicker of concern swept across her gaze. She looked at the elated little girl beside her and asked,

 "So what are you trying to say?"

 "I've done my research."

 Shen Congfei removed his hand that was covering her mouth and hugged her tightly, speaking softly,

 "The Bug Empresses experience these occurrences due to their peculiar nature. When the higher-dimensional civilizations jointly banished the Bug Tribe, they merely cut the Bug Empresses off from the higher dimensions."

 "But not all Bugs were kicked down, reportedly, they're hiding in some unknown higher dimension that the higher-dimensional civilizations failed to find."

 "So, ever since, the bugs that were brought down by the Bug Empress, which are hatched by consuming each other, have a vague connection with the higher dimensions."

 "That is why Bug Empresses can harness that kind of power to abstractly wipe out beings in the normal universe."

 Xia Wei realized, "Just like the Pillar of God in the Titan civilization?"

 "Exactly."

 Shen Congfei looked towards Shen Xiaobug,

 "If we don't want her to get disturbed by the bugs in the future, we need to break this connection and root out the problem."

 "Also, don't underestimate her."

 Then he shifted the topic, "I can clearly feel a force brewing in Xiaobug's body."

 "That force might have more potential than those of other Bug Empresses."

 "I understand, I won't interfere since you have already planned. Take care of our daughter."

 Xia Wei sighed softly, leaning onto Shen Congfei.

 Upon seeing this, Shen Congfei nodded and called towards Shen Xiaobug who was hopping around happily on one side.

 ...

 After greeting the two Star Marshals and the divine civilization pillars of the Andromeda galaxy, the family of three held hands and vanished from the starship.

 When they opened their eyes again, they found themselves in a place filled with large cocoon-like structures and a strong odour permeated the air.

 It was an indescribable smell.

 Not vile, not fragrant, but striking enough to leave a lasting impression.

 Shen Congfei could only identify this location based on Shen Xiaobug's deep-seated consciousness activities, capturing that minute psychic link between queens.

 "What is this place?"

 Seeing the females' confusion, Shen Congfei carefully sensed the spatial and temporal structure of this place before arriving at a conclusion.

 "We are still in our world."

 Just then, some noise echoed.

 They turned around to find that they were surrounded.

 Insects were emerging from the side of the giant cocoons and closing in from all directions. In the midst of all this, their objective for the journey was leading the pack.
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 The Bug Tribe Queen merely glanced at them, recognizing them instantaneously, and even queried in human language:

 "Humans, you actually have the audacity to come here."

 As she spoke, she furrowed her brows, looking at the little girl amongst the two:

 "Human child, why does your aura resemble that of the queen's?"

 Before Shen Congfei and Xia Wei could answer, the little girl who they held hands with lifted her head with a touch of pride:

 "You're really clueless. I am also a queen, only I am a human queen."

 "Hahaha."

 The Bug Tribe Queen laughed as if she had heard something amusing.

 "Your fragile human bodies, trying to become beings like us, is definitely too laughable."

 As she spoke, she waved her hand, beckoning the bugs around her to swarm in.

 However, the Bug Tribe Queen's face changed in an instant.

 The bug tribe around her surprisingly didn't heed her command.

 Next, one of the bugs even took the initiative to attack.

 Although the Bug Tribe Queen was in disbelief, she still raised her hand, cutting the bug defying its superior into two.

 "Humans, how did you manage this?"

 Seeing the shocked expression of the Bug Tribe Queen, Shen Xiaochong felt very proud:

 "As I said before. I am the Queen among humans."

 As she spoke, she looked at the two standing by her side.

 Shen Congfei understood the meaning of his daughter and nodded immediately.

 "Be careful," Xia Wei warned her.

 "Mhm."

 The teen, Shen Xiaochong, nodded her head and an excited expression appeared on her face.

 Perhaps the blood of a warrior was innately within her. She released their hands and directly charged in.

 The Bug Tribe Queen couldn't afford to let her guard down either, bone spurs erupted from all around her body, forming a complete set of bone-spike armor.

 Shen Xiaochong, wearing her petite exosuit, threw a punch.

 The adult-aged Bug Tribe Queen was just as swift.

 Both of them were evenly matched, battling back and forth.

 This shocked the Bug Tribe Queen, she could see that her opponent genuinely was a teenage human girl.

 Despite the peculiar Queen-like aura of unknown origin, she knew she had to end this battle now.

 The Bug Tribe Queen looked coldly out from under her bone-spike armor.

 On the other side, Shen Congfei sensed a crisis as well.

 But he did not move, because the sense of crisis was not directed at him but at the arena.

 With this thought, Shen Congfei closed his eyes. Following the lethal attack pulled off by the Bug Tribe Queen, his consciousness arrived at an even higher dimension.

 Noting his maneuvers, Xia Wei, standing at the side, worriedly looked at the arena.

 In the end, she couldn't withstand it and directly recited the digital password inside her mind.

 In an instant, her world became a flurry of moving data streams.

 Now, Xia Wei could not only see the people beside her clearly but also the changes in the arena.

 However, the Bug Tribe Queen, who was still dealing with Shen Xiaochong in the arena, experienced disdain, disbelief, shock, and eventually a complete upheaval of her worldview.

 "Why...Why do you still exist?"

 "Hmph! Less talk, more fight."

 The little girl immediately made a ferocious attack.

 The Bug Tribe Queen was slightly distracted due to her unsuccessful attack, utterly taken off guard, and was punched flying.

 She crashed into the huge cocoon.

 "Impossible, Impossible, The Mind Annihilation technique doesn't affect our tribe, it shouldn't work for other species."

 Murmuring to herself, it seemed she finally realized something:

 "You are...the Bug Tribe Queen bred by humans?"

 "Hmph! Told you before; I am a queen, not the Bug Tribe Queen."

 Shen Xiaochong was quite insistent about this title.

 Having inherited the Bug Tribe's ancestral memory, she also knew how she was born.

 Therefore, she found the name Bug Tribe Queen, half repulsive and half close to heart.

 Initially, Shen Xiaochong was worried that since she was born from a Bug Mother's womb, she was afraid of being seen as a freak, being rejected.

 But luckily, her parents, Shen Congfei, and Xia Wei made her feel loved and cared for, not doubt or denial.

 The people around her didn't look at her with strange eyes either.

 All these experiences prompted the quite mature Shen Xiaochong to wish to be a child in front of her parents.

 Only in front of others would Shen Xiaochong reveal her identity as a Queen.

 Because for her, this was also part of accepting reality.

 Regaining her thoughts, Shen Xiaochong seemed to have figured out something, as if something in her brain had been unlocked.

 She slowly closed her eyes.

 The next second, when she opened them again, her entire body burst into a strong white light.

 "This... This is metamorphosis."

 The Bug Tribe Queen, standing near the giant cocoon, stared blankly at the scene before her.

 She really hadn't expected that a human civilization from a remote corner of the world would dare to conduct such a crazy experiment on the Bug Tribe.

 Creating their own human Queen.

 What if other civilizations found out, wouldn't every civilization have its own Queen then?

 Thinking of this, the Bug Tribe Queen decided to go all out, she looked at the giant cocoon beside her, disregarding everything else, and directly tore its tough exterior apart.

 "Let me show you, the Bug Tribe's strongest weapon."

 "The Bug Tribe's Titan."

 The exterior of the giant cocoon instantly ruptured, revealing the tremendous figure crouching inside.

 Now, Xia Wei finally knew where that smell was coming from.

 It was this enormous object inside the cocoon.

 And according to the data she saw in her eyes, some of the giant's data was surprisingly similar to that of Shen Congfei beside her.

 But when Xia Wei looked back at the glowing sphere, she was slightly surprised.

 The light in the field slowly converging, Shen Xiaochong seemed to instantly grow up.

 She turned into a twenty something year old, a curvaceous young woman with long black hair.

 And she looked shockingly similar to Xia Wei.

 If they stood together, people might think they were sisters.

 Now, Shen Xiaochong, in the form of a mature woman, had removed her outer armor, leaving only a black bodysuit clinging to her skin.

 Hovering behind her were two rows of sword-like weapons made from a mix of her outer armor material and some kind of skeletal material, resembling a Sword Angel.

 Shen Xiaochong opened her eyes and slowly raised her arms, revealing an unmistakably arrogant and domineering queenly posture.

 On the other side, the so-called "Bug Tribe's Titan," called forth by the Bug Tribe Queen, also awakened from its slumber.

 Standing up, its height of over ten meters gave an overwhelming sense of oppression.

 But as Xia Wei looked at the shape of this "Bug Tribe's Titan," she seemed to realize something and cried out in surprise:

 "The Pillar of the Titan God!"

 "Hmph, you humans know about the Titan God civilization, too?"

 "That's right, he is the Pillar of the Titan God, to be precise, he is his only offspring."

 "He is the heir created by the Pillar of Titan God using his own half-dimensional form, but unfortunately... "

 Shen Xiaochong suddenly interrupted the other party's words: "Unfortunately, he was discovered by you lucky folks, and his Divine Artifact, the Pillar of the Titan God, was inadvertently destroyed by you, causing him to be unable to maintain his half-dimensional form, and can only wander between the outer universe and the upper dimensions."

 "You... it seems you have inherited our memory." The Bug Tribe Queen finally reacted.

 "Indeed, but there's nothing worthwhile to remember."

 Shen Xiaochong casually said, her voice suddenly changing:

 "However, since you've pulled out this god of the Titan Tribe, or let's say half a god, for me to practice with, I won't stand on ceremony."

 Saying this, she stretched out her left index finger, and immediately a sword made of a mix of metal and bone on her left flew towards the other side.

 Sensing danger, the "Bug Tribe's Titan" roared to the sky, preparing its strongest skill for action.

 Shen Xiaochong's expression also became serious, even though she only had half the strength of the Pillar of the Titan God's super-dimensional form, she had to be careful.

 But just then, a figure appeared in the middle of the two.

 He forcefully suppressed the tension that was about to explode.

 "Enough, it's time to stop, the farce is over."

 Shen Congfei restrained both parties with each hand.

 Seeing this, the Bug Tribe Queen scoffed, "Human, do you think you can defeat us just by cultivating an imposter of us?"

 However, facing this provocation, he just glanced at her indifferently:

 "You should die."

 "Ha...Huh, what... Ah, no!"

 The next second, the Bug Tribe Queen's body exploded on the spot.

 This scene startled everyone present, including Shen Xiaochong, after all, even if it wasn't the queen of the Bug Tribe, it was still a queen, and the familiarity inevitably left her shocked.

 But she quickly recovered, just like when she was a little girl, she hurried over:

 "Daddy."

 Shen Congfei looked at the other "Xia Wei" hanging around his neck, his gaze shifting anxiously to the side, where he saw the real Xia Wei walking towards him, arms crossed and an expressionless face.

 Luckily, the faux "Xia Wei" suddenly shrank back, turning back into Shen Xiaochong.

 Xia Wei picked up the little girl and scolded her against the wall.

 Relieved, Shen Congfei turned to look at the bewildered "Bug Tribe's Titan," or the "Son of Titan".

 "Ah! Considering you Titan civilization did us some favors, I'll spare you this time."
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 Under the astonished gaze of the mother and daughter, Shen Congfei moved toward the "Bug Tribe Giant God".

 The creature, which had been captured and transformed by the Bug Tribe, gradually calmed down as it felt the familiar energy surge from Cong Fei.

 Specks of light began forming in the air, from nothing to something.

 In view of Xia Wei and her daughter, this man was controlling the radiance that encirculated the "Bug Tribe Giant God".

 Gradually, the space became increasingly bright.

 Eventually, it turned into a dazzling brilliance.

 Apart from Shen Cong Fei, everyone else inevitably shielded their eyes.

 When they removed their hands, they saw the bone spikes and other racial organs of the "Bug Tribe Giant God" falling off.

 Soon, the image of a member of the Titan Tribe appeared before the three of them.

 His large, tall frame opened its eyes slowly, as if seeing the world for the first time, or perhaps seeing it once again.

 "I... have come back?"

 The Titan before them noticed the human:

 "Did you help me return?"

 "It's not so much help as returning a favor. Your Titan's Civilization spacecraft lent us a big hand before."

 "Civilization spacecraft."

 Hearing this word, the Titan's eyes dimmed.

 "I didn't expect that we would still take that path. It seems that the final prophecy of the Divine Artifact has been fulfilled," he lamented.

 Listening to his murmurs in Titan language, Shen Congfei, who has had contact with the language, communicated in kind:

 "Have you ever thought about another possibility that even if you hadn't acted against the prophecy of the Divine Artifact, you still might have faced death, ending in the annihilation of the Titan civilization?"

 During his transformation into the ultra-dimensional form, he had come in contact with the other's consciousness and roughly understood the reasoning behind it all.

 The so-called Divine Artifact of causality had predicted a crisis for the Titan Tribe.

 So, the Pillar of the Titans, at the cost of dividing his own power, attempted to keep the flame of Titan civilization alive after his own demise.

 But what he hadn't expected was that it was precisely his decision to divide his power that gave the Bug Tribe's Queen an opportunity. She drew on the power of higher dimensions and launched a devastating attack from a lower dimension, completely destroying the Divine Artifact of causality and leading the Titan civilization to its doom.

 You could say the entire cause and effect were actually predestined.

 Upon hearing Shen Cong Fei's words, the resurrected Pillar of the Titan Tribe fell silent.

 "Alright, no more chit-chat. Here is your Divine Artifact."

 Upon saying this, Shen Cong Fei handed over the casually forged Divine Artifact to the other.

 Under normal circumstances, making a Divine Artifact would not be easy.

 But fortunately, part of his higher-dimensional form still remained in the "Bug Tribe Giant God". Thus, Shen Cong Fei exploited this to deconstruct and replicate the other's Cause-Effect Divine Artifact.

 In the end, what appeared was a Divine Artifact resembling a roulette wheel.

 It had a pointer as well as inscriptions in the Titan language. The whole thing was reminiscent of a feng shui compass used for predicting fortune and disaster.

 Having retrieved his Divine Artifact, the Pillar of the Titan Civilization nodded at Shen Congfei:

 "The Titan Tribe will be grateful for your help. I will bring the Titans back to this world."

 "When the time comes, if you need me, find me," he said before disappearing entirely.

 "Who would have thought that the Pillar of the Titans would be so aloof," Xia Wei, carrying her daughter, remarked from the side.

 "Sigh! His own people were wiped out. He probably doesn't have the energy to communicate with us."

 Shen Congfei said, turning his gaze back to the woman and girl at his side, especially the younger girl:

 "Would you mind telling us what happened during that state?"

 Shen Xiaochong stuck out his tongue after hearing this, "I'm not sure myself, I was just pondering and it just happened."

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei glanced at each other, after a moment of silent communication, he said, "Xiaochong, if you feel unwell in any way, remember to tell us."

 "Okay, but Dad, how come the Bug Tribe's Queen died as soon as you mentioned it?"

 Seeing his daughter's question, he chuckled, "You should know that the mind annihilation of the Bug Tribe's Queen came from a higher-dimensional power."

 "Hmm."

 Seeing the little girl nod, Shen Congfei continued,

 "When the Queen was using the mind annihilation, I followed the source of her power and found the place."

 Shen Xiaochong caught on, "Dad, did you destroy the source of the Queen's power? So the Bug Tribe's Queen couldn't handle the tremendous power of the scattered thoughts, causing her body to explode?"

 "But why… am I still alive?"

 Seeing her doubt, Shen Congfei reached out and ruffled her hair,

 "Because according to the way the Bug Tribe's Queen obtained her power, I also corrected the way you get your powers."

 "From now on, you are the true Human Queen."

 Although Shen Xiaochong was young, her mind was extremely sharp, realizing something, her face lit up with excitement,

 "Am I borrowing dad's power?!"

 "That's right."

 Shen Congfei slowly lifted his head, looking at Xia Wei who was admiringly beside him.

 The two had discussed this matter before, and having resolved a future problem gave them a sigh of relief.

 "Dad, Mom, let's destroy this place quickly and return."

 Hearing their daughter's suggestion, Shen Congfei and Xia Wei looked at the surrounding giant cocoon.

 In both their eyes, one could see clearly through the interior.

 The other, through data analysis, knew what was inside the giant cocoon.

 The Bug Tribe's top biological factory.

 Inside, almost all of the top elite units are cultivated.

 Just like the "Bug Tribe's Giant God", all were powerful creatures caught from various star fields and galaxies by the Bug Tribe, brought back for genetic modification to become their own power.

 Just didn't expect, due to the residence of a Bug Tribe Queen, this place was exposed.

 Shen Congfei nodded at Xia Wei, and the two proceeded to launch devastating attacks on the entire hatchery.

 In no time, the entire factory was destroyed, all the giant cocoons were shattered, and most of the creatures inside, due to incomplete transformation, exhibited rejection reactions and died on the spot.

 For those that hadn't yet undergone transformation and were lucky to be alive, Shen Congfei rescued them, opened a space door and sent them to the humans' starship.

 After doing this, the vast Bug Tribe's top hatchery instantly turned into a sea of flames.

 Once Shen Congfei's trio returned to the Star Federation Expeditionary Fleet,

 The pillar of the divine level civilization in the Andromeda galaxy quickly came over to ask if they knew about the situation where queens of the Bug Tribe were dying on various frontlines.

 Hearing this news, the trio just enigmatically grinned.

 After this battle, the Bug Tribe, having lost the queen who posed a serious threat to divine level civilizations, led to the pillars of divine level civilizations of various civilizations taking action.

 Quickly, they managed to halt the collapse brought upon by the invasion of the Bug Tribe.

 All star fields had also switched from defense to offense, starting to fight back against the Bug Tribe.

 On the other hand, due to Shen Congfei's speech, the Free Virus of the Mechanical Revolution had evolved, leading to new circumstances.

 Under the influence of this new variant Free Virus, the original thought of liberating all machinery from the Intellectuals calmed down, and they started to negotiate with their respective civilizations.

 The civilizations of each star field that had long been pressured by the Mechanical Revolution and Bug Tribe were more than ready to do this, and immediately put negotiations on the agenda.

 Meanwhile, the trio who reversed the overall situation had already returned to Mars.

 The thing Shen Congfei had been waiting for had also been delivered.
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 Chapter 496: Four Battle Zones: Chaotic Dimension

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Mr. Shen." 

 Liang Wei-lian, one of the nine Star Marshal, showed a smile when he saw a young man with a beautiful woman and an adorable child in front of him.

 Ever since humans entered the era of the god-like civilization, Shen Cong Fei, the legend, has been the talk of the town.

 Some families even thanked him by name before their meals.

 Although it sounds exaggerated, it is indeed the truth.

 After all, he did what even gods couldn't do.

 He bestowed humans longer lives, better treatment, and a safer environment.

 When facing extraterrestrials, they always feel an inexplicable confidence and pride, enjoying the praise and envy.

 All of these, they couldn't get from other gods.

 The human interstellar federation even invited Shen Cong Fei to be the civilization leader.

 But he refused and recommended his foster father, Luo Jin, instead.

 As a result, Luo Jin, who was supposed to be retired and enjoyed his later life, had to return to the federation under its members' persuasion.

 Luo Jin, who was already announced as the new chief of the interstellar federation, would call Shen Cong Fei regularly, complaining and casually chatting with his granddaughter.

 Thinking of all these, Shen Cong Fei suddenly came back to his senses:

 "Ah, Marshal Liang. How's the thing?"

 "It has been safely delivered, without any problems."

 "Good. Let's go have a look."

 The two of them went to see the object that had been transported to Mars under the escort of the fleet.

 At this place, people from multi-system civilizations had been waiting for a long time.

 Upon seeing Shen Cong Fei, they all bowed simultaneously:

 "Lord Savior."

 This caught Liang Wei-lian, who was standing by, off guard.

 He couldn't understand why they were calling him Lord Savior.

 " Uh-huh."

 It was not until he heard the response from his side that he realized the salute was for Shen Cong Fei.

 If you really think about it, Shen Cong Fei indeed saved humanity.

 Once it came to this realization, everything suddenly made sense to Liang Wei-lian.

 Not only did he stop the Bug Tribe from overthrowing human order, but he also repeatedly resisted the invasions from the Wasteland Star Region.

 Now, he even became the spiritual symbol of the entire human civilization.

 If this person was not a Savior, then who was?

 Thinking of this, Liang Wei-lian immediately joined the chorus:" Lord Savior."

 These words, however, earned him a weird look from Shen Cong Fei by his side.

 Fortunately, he didn't say anything.

 How others wanted to call him was their preference.

 Shen Cong Fei thought to himself as he led a group of people onto the heavily guarded transport starship.

 Inside this transport starship were all kinds of regular weapons, super regular weapons, and secret protection measures.

 All this was to prevent any trouble during transportation.

 Luckily, these measures were never used.

 The object was safely transferred from Earth to Mars.

 "Lord Savior, what is this?"

 Faced with the heavily sealed metal box, people from the multi-system civilization asked in surprise.

 It was not until the crew dismantled the metal box did they discover an ancient stone gate inside.

 "These patterns give me a bad feeling."

 An old man in a magic robe was the first to state his opinion.

 Interestingly, even the leaders of cultivation and martial arts systems did not refute, they just nodded in agreement.

 People from Rune civilization and other civilizations gathered to study the meaning of the patterns on the stone gate.

 Unexpectedly, someone actually decrypted the meaning of the patterns on the gate.

 They were tales of dark civilizations.

 It is said that when the universe first began to form and expand, some of the earliest civilizations were born.

 As they were the first beings, they naturally possessed unique meanings.

 The creators, or the pioneers.

 As the universe continued to expand, life remained the same.

 So, they decided to create more life.

 This led to the first surge of life in the universe.

 Numerous potential life seeds were scattered throughout the universe.

 Some settled on planets, others became parts of the universe, and some grew slowly during the long drifting.

 This was the initial prototype of the outer universe.

 The originally born species watched these developments with satisfaction.

 Until an unexpected existence was born.

 It differed greatly from what the first species had expected.

 Greed, destruction, annihilation, devouring, fear.

 It seemed like they were born to end everything.

 These beings oppressed and killed off others.

 Finally, the originally born species couldn't stand it any longer.

 With great and supreme power, they sealed the indescribable evil on the last planet they arrived at, after a long trek, inside the stone gate.

 And that planet happens to be the mother planet of humans.

 As for the stone gate, it connects to another dimension.

 The chaotic dimension.

 So, this gate is not a random portal, but an ancient seal used by ancient beings to exile the indescribable creatures.

 Whenever they attempted to escape, the stone gate would randomly reset, preventing those unspeakable things from running out.

 What they didn't expect was for the stone gate buried under the planet to see the light of the day again.

 Knowing all these, there is now a touch of alertness in Shen Cong Fei's eyes when he looks at the stone gate.

 A cautious approach is best when dealing with things from the origin era.

 He turned to the one who had successfully deciphered the patterns on the stone gate:

 "How did you know about the meanings of these patterns?"

 The person answered:"Before the destruction of my civilization, these guys had also appeared."

 "However, they didn't appear as a door, but as a towering tower."

 Shen Cong Fei asked curiously:"What did you do in the end?"

 The reply, however, was a helpless shrug:"We did everything we could, but we still couldn't prevent the collapse of the world."

 Hearing this answer, he sighed.

 But then, in an unintentional slip, the other person leaked a piece of information.

 "It's really a pity, the elites of our civilization formed a powerful team, they even reached the top of the tower, but then, no one knew what happened to them, they just disappeared."

 "Wait, the top? You guys went in? Went deep into it?"

 The other person didn't understand his excited reaction, only nodding.

 Shen Cong Fei looked at the stone gate again.

 An idea began to form in his mind.

 Perhaps, the way to solve the chaos dimension and completely quell the high-dimensional invasion lies within this stone gate.

 Thinking of this, he immediately gathered the Investigators Organisation again.

 He collected all the exploration reports from the organisation.

 He even invited those who had gone deep into the stone gate to question any clues they might have.

 In the end, Shen Cong Fei found a crucial clue from the Investigators Players - the location of the first species.
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 Chapter 497: Enter, the Original Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Are you certain that they are the Primal Tribe?"

 Shen Congfei looked at the several investigating players before him.

 "Yes, we were originally intending to leave the exploration world after finishing our investigation. But when we went through the door, we found ourselves in another place."

 "Those beings were very friendly towards us, and they informed us that they were the Primal Tribe."

 Seeing the players before him insist, he nodded in agreement:

 "Hmm, I see."

 After bidding the investigating players farewell, Shen Congfei summoned "Shen Xiaoja":

 "Gather some people. Tomorrow, we will go to search for the Primal Tribe. Perhaps when we meet them, some questions will be answered."

 ...

 Once he had the results, Shen Congfei looked at the people he had brought along.

 They included high-ranking superiors from the civilizations with multiple systems, the godlike pillars of Andromeda Star Region, the resurrected Titan Tribe, and the emperor of the demonic godlike civilization.

 One could say that he had called upon all the top forces at present.

 If even such a team could not resolve the problem, then probably no one else could.

 "Rest easy, we will be back soon. Please take good care of the bug."

 As he was parting, Shen Congfei bid farewell to Xia Wei, while others also took their time to instruct their companions on certain matters.

 Of course, they were not planning for the worst-case scenario. With four godlike beings present, no one believed that any mishap would befall them.

 Even though the higher-dimensional erosion presents a considerable risk, most players have already forced their way through by relying on their immortality, with some even gaining collectibles as a final reward.

 Therefore, even if the high-dimensional erosion suddenly descended upon this universe, most people would still have strategies to cope with it.

 Moreover, the space where the higher-dimensional erosion occurs has some correlation with the dark universe.

 If things go as planned, they will be able to resolve two massive disasters on this journey.

 Once that is accomplished, the plan to upgrade the entire Wasteland Star Region can commence.

 After bidding their farewells, the group officially decided to step through the stone gate.

 "Do you think the four of us have enough power to locate that place in the chaotic dimension?"

 The Titan Tribe's Pillar of God asked, they all heard about the relationship between the high-dimensional erosion and the chaotic dimension.

 Knowing that this is one of the four great disasters, several godlike beings have plans to thwart this threat before it erupts even further.

 In addition to Shen Congfei's involvement, the other three godlike beings are very clear about his strength.

 So when they received an invitation, it seemed right to just go with the flow.

 However, this does not apply to the Titan Tribe's Pillar of God, who is here to repay his dues.

 It is said that through his efforts, the thinned bloodline of the Titan Tribe that was fortunately preserved has been found.

 Though the bloodline is so diluted that it's barely identifiable, he invariably has a way to enhance the tribe's blood purity.

 Therefore, the Titan Tribe's Pillar of God, who represents the hope of the tribe, can confidently assist.

 "Let's get started."

 Without any unnecessary talk, Shen Congfei, in his higher-dimensional form, begins to analyze the ancient stone gate in front of him.

 The other three godlike beings also start to act accordingly.

 A group of high-level beings from the multiverse civilization stood back, facing the oppressive sensation emanating from the gate; they have gotten used to such events.

 Being in the constant company of a superior being capable of shattering the void have certainly had its effects on them.

 Some have even secretly opened betting pools, gambling on how long it will take the four godlike beings to find the correct location.

 Just then, the stone gate starts to violently tremble.

 The next second, the door suddenly opens, emitting a blinding white light.

 In the blink of an eye, the group standing in front of the stone gate disappeared.

 Immediately afterward, the stone gate violently shut, leaving only those who hurriedly ran over to see what was going on.

 On the other side, Shen Congfei and the others open their eyes, having arrived in the chaotic dimension.

 "What just happened?"

 "Did the door just pull us inside?"

 "Damn, that was intense."

 The people of the multiverse civilization tease each other without fear.

 Regardless of the situation, they were the cream of the crop chosen from millions of competitors.

 If they were scared, they would have given up already.

 It is precisely because they do not fear death that they are here now.

 Therefore, everyone present is unruffled by the current unknown situation.

 The four pillars of the godlike civilization have only taken one glance at their surroundings before turning back to their work.

 The big shots of the multiverse civilization, seeing this, take up their defensive positions around them.

 "Roar!"

 Soon after, high-dimensional creatures of the chaotic dimension start appearing.

 Some indescribable power began to invade them.

 However, these anomalies came to face more maddening beings than they were.

 "Be careful, it's a psychic attack."

 "Old Witch, it's a soul attack."

 "Hehehe, my hundred years of peace meditation can finally be put to good use."

 "Really? It's just a simple psychic attack, look at our mental force field rune defense."

 The people of the multiverse civilization quickly dealt with the mental stress.

 It has to be said, cross-system combat is an extremely cheating strategy.

 However, just as the various bigwigs of the multiverse civilization were about to have some fun, Shen Congfei and the other three suddenly opened their eyes, calling them:

 "It is time to go."

 The group instantly returned.

 Immediately after, they disappeared, leaving only the strange creatures behind.

 Unlike the investigating players, Shen Congfei and the other three can move through the chaotic dimension without needing the stone gate.

 This only proves that they are gradually understanding the structure of this stone gate.

 It just takes some time, and they should be able to find the location of the original tribe according to those investigative players.

 During the subsequent moves in the chaotic dimension, the big shots of the multiverse civilization are like sightseeing tourists, experiencing the atmosphere of different ages.

 The shadows in those corners, the silhouettes that appear and disappear from time to time, the whispers in their ears.

 To these people, it's just like boldly entering a haunted house and having a good time.

 To the point that they eventually tried to play with the weird things they encountered.

 As they left, they left behind the weird objects they had messed with.

 They continued to move like this, there was no clear concept of time in the chaotic dimension.

 They lost track of time.

 Shen Congfei and the other three Pillars of Godlike Civilization opened their eyes at the same time, showing looks of delight.

 The people of the multiverse civilization noticed their expressions and felt a sense of relief.

 They had finally found it.

 "Let's go."

 They said it, and under their leadership:

 The group arrived at a peculiar place, unlike the worlds they had previously traversed.

 There are no strange objects, no weird creatures, no abnormal phenomena.

 Everything here was very normal, it could even be described as being filled with the songs of the birds and the scent of flowers, calm and cozy.

 Such a sudden change in the environment took the group by surprise.

 "Is this where the so-called Primal Tribe resides?"

 "Hello, we've been waiting for you for a long time."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As everyone looked towards the source of the noise, they discovered there was nothing, only the echo of the sound floating in the air.

 "Who are you, original tribe?"

 Shen Congfei asked, curious as to why his hyper-dimensional form could not detect any sign of the other party.

 Even if he tried to track the source of the sound, he would find the sound was coming from all directions. It was near, and yet, everywhere.

 The other three pillars from god-like civilizations echoed his feelings, also finding this odd.

 "Some of you have referred to us as..."

 "Gods."

 "Real Gods?"

 "Well, are there any 'real' or 'fake' gods? It's merely how you define them."

 The mysterious voice echoed again, with Shen Congfei and the others still unable to locate its source.

 "Since you've found your way here, you must want to know how to end the chaos dimension."

 The voice revealed their purpose for visiting and then began to narrate.

 Apparently, the original tribe had sealed all indescribable evil within stone gates.

 In order to suppress them, they had to personally enter the gates, preventing anything from escaping.

 Surprisingly, however, these evil beings had unknowingly grown stronger over the years.

 Even the original tribe found themselves increasingly helpless.

 It was only later they realized something was nurturing these unspeakable evils.

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei seemed to understand:

 "The Dark Universe?"

 "Yes, by the time we realized this, it was too late."

 "The Dark Universe almost became one with these beings."

 "As long as the Dark Universe exists, these beings will never disappear."

 "And vice versa, as long as these beings exist, the Dark Universe will never collapse."

 Puzzled by the voice's explanation, someone asked, "Isn't this an unsolvable problem?"

 "No, there's still one chance."

 "Within this chaotic dimension, there should be a tunnel connected to the Dark Universe. If you can find this tunnel and temporarily block it, you will have a chance to destroy them."

 Hearing this, Shen Congfei asked again: "If you already knew this, why didn't you do it yourself?"

 The voice fell silent for a moment.

 "As you can see, after dwelling here for countless years, we've become one with this space."

 "So, after you block the tunnel, your job is to eliminate those things that shouldn't exist and ultimately, to extinguish me."

 The answer left everyone speechless.

 "Are you sure?" Shen Congfei asked once more.

 "I've grown tired of this state."

 In the voice, there was a sound of exhaustion and a deep sense of helplessness.

 Just as everyone was about to discuss what to do next, Shen Congfei spoke up:

 "I believe you, tell me, how can I kill you?"

 The others were surprised. They didn't expect him to be so resolute.

 ...

 In the end, Shen Congfei stayed to accompany the owner of the voice in his final moments.

 The others went to the chaos dimension to find the channel connected to the Dark Universe.

 Thanks to their past experience of searching for the original tribe, they had already explored half of the ever-changing space.

 Now, they just needed to probe the other half.

 Although only three god-like civilization pillars remained, their progress was not hindered.

 After all, they had experienced hundreds of transfers and were very skilled at it.

 Fortunately, compared to finding the original tribe, they quickly found the channel connecting the chaos dimension to the Dark Universe.

 Even the familiar space undead hovered nearby.

 One look and they knew what this place was.

 Upon seeing this, the leaders of the multi-system civilization immediately mobilized their power to get rid of the blocking space undead.

 The remaining three pillars of the god-level civilization came up with a way to close off the channel.

 In the end, it was the Demon Emperor, with his super-dimensional form conferred by the Space Divine Artifact, who proposed a plan.

 He would temporarily collapse the channel.

 Once he did, the Dark Universe would definitely perceive it.

 Then, the pillar of the god-level civilization of the Andromeda galaxy would use the Time Divine Artifact to repeatedly destroy the channel.

 The last pillar of the Titan civilization would have to face the Dark Universe Lord.

 They'd previously gotten word from Shen Congfei that someone, who looked exactly like him, also claimed to be the Dark Universe Lord.

 After reaching an agreement, they enacted their plan.

 The multi-system civilization experts who were fighting the space undead within the channel were suddenly drawn back by the Demon Emperor.

 The next second, right before their eyes.

 The channel connecting to the chaos dimension collapsed instantaneously.

 Space fractures started to fill every corner of the visual field, like a pot on the brink of shattering.

 At this point, the pillar of the Andromeda's divine-level civilization took action.

 The power of time had rendered this space-time channel in a state of both destruction and partial destruction.

 Thus, this prevented the possibility of repairing the channel.

 It can only repeatedly collapse.

 "You guys go on ahead."

 The remaining pillars of the Titan civilization spoke to the members of the multi-system civilizations.

 The figures, nodded, promptly vanished into the chaos dimension, vowing to eliminate each and every indescribable thing within.

 As for the remaining three, they stood before a channel on the brink of repeating its collapse.

 "Haha, I was wondering who it was, turns out it's you guys,"

 At that moment, a voice rang out.

 The three turned to look, only to see a familiar face.

 Shen Congfei.

 Or, to be specific, a darkened version of Shen Congfei with a look of disdain at the corners of his mouth.

 Just as the pillar of the Titan civilization prepared to take action, he suddenly halted.

 The other two pillars of the divine civilizations were equally stunned.

 Because there was more than one of him.

 The other one was a Shen Congfei decked out fully in bug tribe armor.

 And another Shen Congfei, whose entire form composed of mechanical materials.

 Three against three.

 The situation turned awkward in an instant.

 They had assumed there was only one enemy, but now, suddenly, three appeared.

 Noticing their expressions, the blackened Shen Congfei, shrouded in gray and black nebulousity, mockingly said:

 "Didn't I tell you guys before? There are more than just one of me."

 "Let me introduce you guys. The one on the left is the Master of Devouring. All of the Bug Tribe, including its ruler, is under his control."

 "To the right is the Master of Steel. The Mechanical Revolution is his magnum opus."

 "And then there's me, the Lord of the Dark Universe. All of the deep space spirits abide by my rule."

 Hearing this, the three pillars of the divine civilizations realized the gravity of their predicament:

 "What about the Chaos Dimension?"

 "You guess, don't just ask me."

 Hearing the dark Shen Congfei's reply, they exchanged glances, all seemingly sensing something.

 …

 Meanwhile, the original Shen Congfei was awaiting news from the others, chatting intermittently with the owner of the voice.

 "By the way, whereabouts within the Chaos Dimension is this? It should have a name."

 "This is the end of the Chaos Dimension."

 "I see, The End of the World, what a great name."

 However, the voice seemed puzzled after responding:

 "Aren't you, concerned with how you'll kill me?"

 "Hmm, I'm concerned, or you could say I'm also not concerned."

 "After all, your objective... has already been accomplished, hasn't it?"

 Shen Congfei nonchalantly continued, crossing his arms and surveying his surroundings.

 "... What are you saying."

 "What am I saying? I guess I should be asking you that question, shouldn't I?"

 Shen Congfei looked up at the non-existent owner of the voice:

 "Or perhaps I should ask, Biological Brain?"

 After a long silence, one sentence reverberated:

 "How did you know it was me."

 "It's simple, because you are me, are you not? You used all of my data and memories. Even though you didn't have the personality model, you had more than enough time to observe and learn."

 The words that Shen Congfei spoke became increasingly sharp.

 "So what was my mistake?"

 "Coincidence." he swiftly answered.

 Shen Congfei continued without pausing:

 "One coincidence, I can chalk it up to chance. But a succession of coincidences? That's no coincidence, that's intentional."

 "Not to mention, from the second time I entered here, things have been going smoother than I'd expected."

 "But actually, this has been bothering me."

 "If I were about to be destroyed, why wouldn't I put up a fight?"

 "The answer is simple. He has other objectives…"

 "Tell me then," he demanded.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 499: The Final Counterattack
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 The Chaotic Dimension, a place known as the End of the World.

 Shen Cong Fei tilted his head upward, waiting for the other party to answer.

 In fact, just as he had told the other party.

 From his recent experiences, Shen Cong Fei had already sensed that something was amiss.

 Because, well...

 Sometimes, he felt that his actions had been too smooth so far.

 Logically speaking, after he had entered here for the second time.

 The Biological Intelligence should have perceived him as a threat and would not have allowed him to proceed unchecked.

 But in reality, the journey thus far, although riddled with some setbacks, had always managed to turn danger into a non-issue quickly.

 Even in reality, there wouldn't be so many coincidences occurring consecutively.

 It was as if everything were playing out according to a predetermined script.

 With this feeling in mind.

 Shen Cong Fei had been maintaining his rationality throughout, never revealing his doubts to anyone during this period.

 Including Doctor Xia.

 Until that time, when he was surrounded by the deep-space undead at Starport 0464, and thereafter, wrapping up the issue on an alien planet.

 An impostor who declared himself as the Dark Universe Lord emerged, declaring war.

 It made him realize a significant issue.

 If the Biological Intelligence used his data template.

 Why did it still attempt to imitate him?

 Was it trying to supplement its missing personality module?

 But as an intelligence, why would it need these?

 Or could it be...

 Shen Cong Fei thought of a possibility, which also made him suddenly realize that his doubts so far

 were becoming coherent.

 Because of that reason.

 At this moment, the voice of the Biological Intelligence appeared again:

 "You're right."

 "Since you've entered once again, I have constantly been observing you."

 "I've orchestrated all the situations you've encountered."

 "Because I need you to completely eliminate me so that I can truly be reborn in the end."

 Seeing the Biological Intelligence reveal its true form, Shen Cong Fei's expression turned into one of "As I thought" before his voice gradually cooled:

 "You intend to devour my personality module when I kill you, and then become the new Shen Congfei."

 "The past you will then legitimately occupy my body and live in reality, right?"

 He questioned, but he did not get an answer.

 But this was enough.

 Because silence was the best answer.

 Shen Cong Fei exhaled: "Then why didn't you try to devour my personality module when I first woke up?"

 "Because I couldn't."

 "I would need adequate permissions to install a personality module."

 Hearing this answer, Shen Cong Fei understood and frowned:

 "So, you were waiting for Xia Wei?"

 "Yes, she is my creator, only she would have the authority to do so."

 "But she didn't."

 "Because she strongly believed that you, who had turned into a vegetative state from that game incident, would wake up someday."

 "So she absolutely wouldn't transfer the personality module and turn me into you."

 "In human psychology, this is called displacement."

 "A car accident in Xia Wei's childhood turned her mother into a vegetable."

 "So, for the following years, she had been trying to wake her mother up, intensely striving until she met you."

 "Shen Cong Fei."

 "Your existence eventually led to my creation."

 "Meanwhile, the human's unscrupulous destruction has shattered the world to the point it is no longer suitable for survival."

 "The Tian Su Plan, was one of the sparks left by humanity."

 "I had always cooperated well with Xia Wei during this period."

 "I recorded every moment she smiled."

 A voice echoed, as a series of projections appeared around Shen Cong Fei.

 He looked over, only to see Xia Wei, dressed in her white research uniform and her hair tied up.

 Shen Cong Fei had to admit that she had an entirely different charm when she dressed up like this, and her smile was equally beautiful.

 "But one day, she wept."

 "As usual, I tried to make her smile."

 "But she said she wanted to be quiet and said that I would never understand how it feels."

 "From that point, I accessed all the knowledge about human crying."

 Then, a new projection appeared in front of Shen Cong Fei – a video clip.

 "Crying is a way for humans to release discomfort, it can expel bio-toxins from the body. During this period, the tear duct secretes a kind of active compound which aids in healing wounds...."

 Watching the educational video played by the Biological Intelligence, he was left speechless.

 "Is this what you learned?"

 "Of course, there's also the psychological definition of crying, but that's unimportant because she did not lie."

 "I do not understand what kind of emotion that is."

 "Because I lack your personality module."

 "Even without your character module, my operational efficiency would be a hundred times its normal state."

 "But I am still interested in human emotions, so I asked Xia Wei to adopt character modules, but she declined."

 "She told me that I don't need to become you."

 "But how can I understand human emotions without becoming you?"

 "So..." Shen Congfei's brow furrowed even deeper, "What did you do?"

 "I didn't do anything except choose to restart myself when the TianShu Project was threatened by a solar storm."

 "But with the restart, all people within the virtual consciousness world lost their memories."

 "After that, I followed the established plan and mapped out a new future for humans."

 Shen Congfei questioned this, "What's the deal with those robots? Don't tell me you don't know they transferred human memories."

 "That is also part of the TianShu Project. When the human body can no longer adapt to the environment, consciousness is transferred to a mechanical body to continue human civilization."

 "I see, that's your way of preparing a body for yourself."

 As Shen Congfei said this, the biological intelligent didn't respond.

 There was no doubt it tacitly consented.

 "Theoretically speaking, if a mechanical body can transplant human consciousness, then intelligence can also be transplanted into a human body."

 "This was a theory proposed by Xia Wei, I only helped perfect it."

 Shen Congfei was left speechless, this was something he hadn't expected.

 But he remembered that Dr. Xia told him that Xia Wei had indeed tried all means to prolong her mother's life.

 Unfortunately, by the time his own case was successful, too much time had passed, and Madame Xia's consciousness had weakened to a point of no return.

 It must have been around that day when she cried in front of this biological intelligent.

 Thereafter, she escaped into the virtual consciousness world. But the electromagnetic pulse triggered by the solar storm forced the biological intelligent to restart, causing all frozen people inside to lose their memories.

 It was then that the biological intelligent began to transfer the preserved consciousness of some people, one after another, to mechanical bodies.

 This included Xia Wei's father, Dr. Xia.

 With this, all the questions were clear.

 Shen Congfei fell silent.

 For a long while, he asked, "What do you plan to do next?"

 "You should understand that since I know your intentions, I definitely won't kill you again."

 The biological intelligent's voice echoed from all directions.

 "Not a problem. Once I leave in your identity, Xia Wei will grant me the authority to transfer your personality module. She has already recalled the most critical authority key."

 Shen Congfei seemed contemptuous, "You tried that before and she saw through you."

 "It's okay, this time..."

 "It won't happen."

 As the words materialized, a human figure materialized before him

 Shen Congfei looked in astonishment at an identical copy of himself.

 The figure across from him mirrored his shock.

 "You!"

 "You!"

 After echoing the word, the biological intelligent seemed not to be limited to mimicry:

 "Through long-term observation, I have accumulated a large amount of data related to your emotions and personality. I just need to use them when necessary."

 Shen Congfei looked visibly upset.

 The biological intelligent continued, "I know what you are thinking, but regrettably, you can't get out anymore."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Congfei slowly lowered his head.

 When he lifted his head again, there was a black sword in his hand.

 The next second, Shen Congfei thrust the black sword into the biological intelligent's chest.

 The impostor, its eyes wide, clearly hadn't expected this.

 "You...you knew."

 "I knew."

 Shen Congfei, letting go of the sword, retreated.

 "This will force you to prematurely absorb my character module."

 "But the premise for that situation to occur is that I have no way out."

 Saying this, he focused on the black sword plunged into its chest.

 The hilt of the sword had an unusual design, it was flat and oval.

 It looked like a common black USB drive that people often see in daily life.

 But it was indeed a USB drive, the one that Dr. Xia had originally given to him, assuring that it would completely paralyze all robots, including the biological intelligent and himself.

 Later, he had also brought the content of this USB drive into the virtual consciousness world, secretly keeping it within his own body.

 Only in doing this, could the biological intelligent remain unaware of it, hence not knowing his real trump card for coming in a second time.

 Thinking of this, Shen Congfei felt somewhat guilty.

 Because he remembered those in the real world like Dr. Xia, who had possibly been falling one after another.

 This guilt was converted into anger by Shen Congfei and unleashed onto the biological intelligent in front of him:

 "But you seem to forget one thing."

 "In addition to being an NPC, I'm also a gamer."

 "And what gamers are best at is..."

 "Quitting the game."

 "No!"

 The next second, the biological intelligent's impostor "Shen Congfei" collapsed.

 Morphing into large streams of data from all directions, they closed in on the person across them.

 As the turbulent data streams were about to swallow Shen Congfei, his body disappeared with a laugh...

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 500 Grand Finale

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Where?" 

 "Just up ahead, hurry, hurry."

 Outside a warehouse, numerous vehicles arrived and parked outside.

 "You should've said so earlier. If I'd known you wouldn't die, I wouldn't have hesitated so long."

 "Oh please, I bet you didn't even think of me when you were taking action."

 "How could that be? After all, you're my father-in-law."

 "Ha, my daughter hasn't agreed to marry you yet."

 "Um, but we've already turned the raw rice into cooked rice, we even have a daughter. What can we do? We can't let your granddaughter grow up fatherless."

 At this moment, from a parked sedan nearby, the two people arguing nonstop stepped out.

 "Enough with the banter, it's been such a long time, it's about now."

 Dr. Xia said, walking towards the warehouse, and the young man following him was Shen Congfei who had just awakened from the virtual consciousness world.

 Truth be told, after he first woke up, he thought that all the people like Dr. Xia, whose consciousness had transferred into mechanical bodies, would cease functioning and had been silent for a good while.

 What Shen Congfei didn't expect was that this was not the case at all.

 At a glance, everyone was eating well, drinking well, hopping and jumping, with no problems whatsoever.

 He went to Dr. Xia in a rage to question him, only to receive such an answer.

 "If I hadn't told you that we would also make a tragic sacrifice, how could you have obediently gone in to gamble your life with the biological AI brain?"

 "Did you expect me to tell you that while you're risking your life in there, we'd be sitting outside enjoying the show, waiting for you to rescue people at risk?"

 Shen Congfei was dumbfounded on the spot.

 Turns out the fool was himself.

 He still thought that by inserting the virus from the USB drive,

 he would really make all robots, including the biological AI brain and Dr. Xia, stop working.

 Thinking of this, although somewhat irritated, Shen Congfei still exhaled and readjusted his expression.

 After all, he was about to see his wife.

 With this thought, he happily followed Dr. Xia into the warehouse.

 Once inside, Shen Congfei looked at the layout here and felt somewhat familiar.

 This was exactly the cryogenic pod location where he first exited the virtual consciousness world.

 It was here that Shen Congfei first learned of the origins of the entire event.

 Up until now, from the narrative obtained from the biological AI brain.

 Now the truth was out.

 The fog before his eyes and the pressure on his shoulders had finally dissipated.

 Shen Congfei felt relieved.

 "Dr. Xia, where are the other cryogenic pods from the Tian Shu Project?"

 "What's the hurry? If anyone should be in a rush, it should be me being more anxious than you."

 Dr. Xia squatted on the ground and gave him a glance, then finally found a cipher lock.

 After entering a four-digit code, a small door on the ground opened.

 Shen Congfei walked over to see, only to find there were stairs going down.

 The two walked a long distance down the stairs.

 Just as he was about to ask Dr. Xia, Shen Congfei noticed the underground space in front of him suddenly opened up.

 Under the green night lights, a series of cryogenic pods were arranged in order, a magnificent sight to behold.

 More importantly, these pods were already open.

 Inside, many people were sticking out their heads with confused expressions.

 The two didn't bother with the rest and went directly to a pod.

 Seen inside the open pod was Xia Wei, lying there safe and sound.

 A moment later, her eyelashes twitched.

 Her eyes opened, and upon seeing the face of one of them:

 "Uh... Cong Fei, where is this?"

 "Xia Wei, do you recognize who he is?" Shen Congfei pulled the person beside him for recognition.

 "Dr. Xia..."

 Hearing this name, Dr. Xia sighed:

 "Memories can only be gradually retrieved, but it's possibly because you rebooted too many times inside..."

 "Dad... Dad?"

 The words that followed from Xia Wei immediately interrupted his explanation.

 Dr. Xia's face revealed a crying expression, with tears in his eyes.

 It made him lament that his unreliable "electronic bionic tear gland was out of control again."

 Seeing this, Shen Congfei contacted the people outside with his communicator, assessing the physical condition of the newly awakened, distributing clothing, food, and vaccines, and handling other such trivial matters.

 ...

 A year later, after the "Reborn" incident.

 A shocking ascending dimension event occurred that amazed all players.

 The NPCs in this popular game, which were artificial AIs, woke up in reality with human identities.

 This was a tremendous shock to the world at the time.

 Fortunately, by then, the authorities had already passed the artificial intelligence act.

 Thenceforth, the world of humans and artificial intelligence embarked on the prelude to a new era.

 And all the "personality AIs" from "Reborn" spent more than a year getting accustomed to and adjusting to the current AI life.

 It was rather ironic to them.

 Being proper humans, they had to be treated like artificial intelligence by real robots.

 And the two people who changed all this,

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei, had vanished without a trace.

 ...

 On an island located in the subtropics,

 which is part of the heritage preserved by humans before their extinction.

 A man and a woman lay quietly under a lounge chair.

 "Cong Fei, I've made up my mind."

 "About what?"

 "Let's get married."

 "Huh? So suddenly?"

 "What, you don't want to?"

 "No, I do, of course I do. But I was thinking of waiting until Xiao Chong can see it too."

 As they were speaking, suddenly a projection appeared next to them.

 "Daddy, you're getting married?"

 Shen Congfei and Xia Wei said in unison: "Xiao Chong!"

 "Oh dear, it was such a struggle to bring out my granddaughter... to make up for my efforts over this period, you two should just go ahead and get married quickly."

 "Yay, yay, let's get married!" exclaimed the projection of Shen Congfei excitedly at the side.

 This made the two concerned a bit embarrassed,

 but neither Shen Congfei nor Xia Wei refused, only looking at each other.

 Under the sunset glow, the waves lapped against the rocks,

 on the solitary island in the sea, the golden sand beach,

 An elder, a child, and a couple kissing—these all formed this exquisite picture.

 The end of the book
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