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After Mary left on the fast shuttlecraft, Tao Xian followed the trail.
But when he arrived, it was too late. The severely injured Mary had already been taken away. Tao Xian could only watch the shuttlecraft vanish into the clouds, standing there grinding his teeth in frustration.
"That bastard, they actually took her away. Could that woman be someone important in their team?"
For a moment, Tao Xian felt very irritated.
He suddenly thought, if the enemy was actually a team, then being alone would put him at a disadvantage.
So his fighting spirit suddenly dropped to freezing point.
Since the enemy was gone, he did not stay there long and soon left.
He didn't want to be surrounded and beaten up later, which would be very bad.
The shuttlecraft carried Mary back to the mothership. Mary, with her bones shattered all over, lay on the ground like a lump of mud. After being strictly disinfected by many instruments, Robots carried her inside the mothership.
Then, these Robots placed Mary into a large metal container, sealed it, and transported it to the Laboratory.
After receiving the notification, Wangcai brought Peggy to the Laboratory.
When they arrived at the Laboratory, Mary had already been placed into the Treatment Pod inside the Laboratory for treatment.
"80% of her bones are shattered, regenerative treatment is underway."
"At the same time, her internal organs suffered severe shock, and cell necrosis has occurred."
"Overall, she has lost her Combat Power now. Intensive treatment is necessary to save her life."
The Robot researchers in the Laboratory came over and reported Mary's current vital sign data to Wangcai after seeing him.
The footage of Mary's fight with Tao Xian had been transmitted back.
That small electronic device was embedded in Mary's armor.
But after Mary received the heavy blow at the end, that device broke.
It was precisely because of this that Wangcai ordered to immediately lock onto Mary's location and dispatched a shuttlecraft to bring her back in time.
If they hadn't known about Mary's situation, she might have really died at Tao Xian's hands.
"Very strong, our enemy is very powerful."
Standing outside the Treatment Pod, looking at Mary who was in a deep coma and floating quietly in the blue liquid, Wangcai turned and said to the female officer Peggy behind him.
Peggy did not speak. She looked at Wangcai, waiting for his command.
In her opinion, no matter how powerful the enemy was, they couldn't possibly withstand the attack of an antimatter Annihilation Cannon.
Wangcai used the holographic equipment in the Laboratory to replay the battle footage once more.
After watching it from beginning to end, Wangcai's expression was tense and not relaxed.
"It seems our enemy uses skills from a semi-Mythological Dimension. This skill is very powerful. With our Combat Power, we are no match for him at all."
Actually, Wangcai was referring to individual combat.
But Peggy misunderstood. She thought Wangcai meant the entire Fleet was no match for the opponent.
Therefore, she blurted out in shock, "Commander, even if we combine all our Fleets, we are no match? How can the enemy be so powerful? Isn't that a bit impossible?"
Hearing this, Wangcai turned to look at Peggy, and his tense expression relaxed a little.
"Hey, I didn't make myself clear." Wangcai's smile made Peggy less nervous. He continued, "I meant in individual combat, our Genetic Humans are no match for the enemy. But if we use our space forces, then the opponent would only be on the receiving end."
Wangcai explained it to Peggy.
Oh, so that was it.
Peggy realized she had misunderstood.
"The Commander means that the Gene Soldiers under our command likely won't be a match for the opponent."
Peggy continued to ask.
Wangcai nodded and said to Peggy, "There's no doubt about that. These Gene Soldiers definitely won't be a match."
"Commander, the number of our Gene Soldiers is thousands of times that of the enemy. Even if we overwhelm them with numbers, we could crush them. How could we not be a match?"
Peggy was very puzzled about this point.
Wangcai felt really helpless about his subordinate's occasional confusion.
Although Peggy sometimes had moments of genius inspiration during combat.
She also had a big weakness: being forgetful and muddle-headed.
So, Peggy could only stay by Wangcai's side, always serving as his deputy.
She absolutely could not be sent out to be an independent General or Governor.
Even if staff officers were assigned to accompany her, it wouldn't be safe.
"Peggy," Wangcai called her name, "have you forgotten again? This World is already filled with the Virus spread by the enemy."
Wangcai had to remind her again about the issue of the Virus.
"Oh, I forgot."
Reminded by Wangcai, Peggy finally remembered this fatal problem.
Instantly, her face turned completely red.
Wangcai shook his head. "Now you're a Major General. You can't be this muddle-headed anymore in the future. After I find His Majesty, I plan to assign you to His Majesty's side, as the Commander of his heavy Warship Fleet."
Wangcai told Peggy about his plans for her.
Actually, Wangcai had his own considerations for doing this.
After all, Peggy had been following him in search of Lei Yaotian for a thousand years.
As the saying goes, even if there's no merit, there's hard work.
So, certainly, a good position needed to be arranged for Peggy in the future.
Since she was always muddle-headed, she definitely couldn't be someone leading an army independently.
Then, assigning her as the Commander of the heavy Royal Fleet by Lei Yaotian's side would probably be most suitable for her.
The Warships of this Fleet were absolutely top-notch. But precisely because they were top-notch, their numbers were very small.
In large-scale Cosmic Warfare, such a number of Warships simply couldn't play a significant role.
One could imagine, in a battlefield involving trillions of Warships, spanning thousands or tens of thousands of The Milky Ways.
What use are a few thousand Warships?
A local battlefield has no real impact on the entire massive war situation.
This is the fundamental difference between Cosmic Warfare and the warfare of Lei Yaotian's era.
Therefore, this Fleet, whose hull armor was engraved with super Immortal Formations and Magic Arrays, and even whose gun barrels were inscribed with metal wires from mysterious Dimensional Planes, could only exist as Lei Yaotian's Royal Fleet.
Not useful for small wars, useless in large wars—this is the awkward situation of this Fleet.
And precisely because there were no battles to fight, it was fine for a muddle-headed person like Peggy to lead this Fleet.
She could definitely handle it.
After all, there's no need to go to the battlefield.
Wangcai's plan was very simple, just like that.
When Peggy heard Wangcai's plans for her, she exclaimed.
"What? After we find His Majesty, I will be by His Majesty's side? And I will be the Commander of that Royal Fleet? You're not lying to me, are you?"
Three black lines appeared on Wangcai's forehead.
"If you fix your scatterbrained habits, you will definitely become that fleet's Commander one day. But if you don't improve, I'll assign you to the infantry."
Just kidding, making Peggy join the infantry was something she would never do.
That would be too embarrassing.
"Don't worry, Commander. I'll work hard to fix my scatterbrained habits."
Wangcai waved his hand. "Ah, we've gotten off topic. Let's get back to serious matters."
Because of Peggy's distraction, Wangcai felt they had strayed from the main subject.
Peggy nodded, pressing her small pink lips together tightly, and looked seriously at Wangcai.
Wangcai continued the earlier topic about the Virus. "If we deploy Gene Soldiers, they will definitely be infected by the Virus spreading across the Continent. The enemy's Virus could transform them, and they might turn around and attack us."
Wangcai revealed the underlying trick.
"Even if they don't attack us, after being infected by the Virus, these soldiers would attack all living beings around them, causing complete chaos and losing their Combat Power."
Having watched several Resident Evil movies, Wangcai could easily deduce this outcome.
After Wangcai's reminder, Peggy slowly grasped the reasoning.
Yes, if they really deployed Genetic Humans on the Continent, Commander Wangcai's prediction could very likely become reality.
If that happened, it wouldn't be good for their side.
"So we must deploy Xenomorphs for combat, because Xenomorphs fear nothing, and most importantly, they have Virus resistance and won't be infected or transformed."
Wangcai told Peggy his plan.
Yes, since Genetic Humans couldn't be sent out, they would just send Xenomorphs instead.
After all, under his command, Gene Soldiers weren't the only combat force available.
As the Steward of a Dimensional Merchant, and having fought across various Dimensional Planes for the thousand years since his Master was lost, how could Wangcai not have military power at his disposal?
Although he only traveled through Martial Artist Plane Worlds, he also collected Genes.
The Genes of these Martial Artists were valuable, and Wangcai always considered them a powerful weapon after using them.
"Alright, let's prepare. This time, I want to show our enemies that we're not to be underestimated."
Wangcai took another look at the unconscious Mary, then spoke to Peggy.
"Yes, Commander. I'll go prepare right away."
Wangcai nodded, letting Peggy leave first to handle some matters.
He then called over the nearby Robot research institute and asked, "You must ensure this Xenomorph Mutant survives. She's valuable material for data. I want to know her chances of survival."
Facing Wangcai's question, the Robot researcher replied, "Her vital signs are unstable, with only 3% vitality. Her chance of survival is about 8%. Now it depends on her will to live."
The Robot researcher didn't use polite language and stated the facts directly.
After all, they were Mechanical Lifeforms and only spoke based on data.
Fortunately, Wangcai, as an Intelligent Lifeform, understood this concept well.
"Only an 8% survival rate?"
He muttered quietly to himself; that survival rate did seem quite low to him.
"The enemy's attack was truly powerful. Even a Mutant like Mary, a Mother Queen with Abyss witch and Asura Genes, could be injured this badly."
As Wangcai was deep in thought, the Robot researcher standing in front of him continued, "Brainwave scans show this creature's brainwaves are very active, so there's a chance to increase her survival rate."
"At the same time, the three Genes inside her are unleashing unprecedented potential, providing a mysterious energy source to her body, supplying various skill tissues."
The Robot researcher reported all the observed data to Wangcai.
"Based on assessment, I suspect if this creature survives, her Combat Power will undergo a fundamental leap. This is a strange phenomenon. I can't provide an evaluation of this change yet; I'm sorry."
Wangcai waved his hand, indicating he didn't mind.
Unlike this Robot researcher, Wangcai understood the wonders of Carbon-based Lifeforms very well.
These Carbon-based Lifeforms sometimes seemed ordinary but often erupted with powerful Combat Power at critical moments, completely different from usual.
If you only relied on rigid data for evaluation, you would definitely be surprised in the end.
Unexpected and miraculous events often occurred among Carbon-Based Lifeforms.
Because his own Master was such a life form, Wangcai had studied them thoroughly.
Therefore, compared to this Robot researcher, he certainly understood much more.
"Hmm, I hope she can survive. After all, such a Xenomorph Mutant is very rare. If she survives, she can provide us with more data."
Wangcai genuinely hoped Mary would live, because besides preserving a single combat unit, they could continue to gather data from her for research.
After all, Mary's body contained the blood and Genes of an Asura from the super Mythological Dimension.
Wangcai wanted to use Mary's Asura Gene to make a final judgment on the strength of powerful beings in the Mythological World.
"How is your research on the Saiyan Genes progressing?"
Even though over a thousand years had passed, Wangcai hadn't given up on deciphering the Saiyan Genes.
But throughout all these years, he still hadn't succeeded in cracking them.
This was truly a regret.
Over a thousand years—a full millennium—and it still hadn't been deciphered.
And remember, Wangcai possessed super technology.
But regret was regret; if it couldn't be deciphered, it just couldn't, no matter how much you complained.
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The robot researcher heard this and replied, "The Saiyan Genes still cannot be cracked. This type of gene is just too powerful. No matter what methods we use, we cannot break through the helical structure of this gene. Moreover, this gene can even devour other genes; it is freakishly strong to an extreme degree."
Even the robot researcher was somewhat stunned by the freakish nature of the Saiyan Genes.
Wangcai felt a bit disappointed after hearing the robot researcher's report.
After all, it had been over a thousand years, and the Saiyan Genes still hadn't been dealt with.
He knew this matter was what the Young Master cared about most.
If he found the Young Master and the Young Master asked about this, how should he answer?
Should he just say, "Young Master, it's been over a thousand years, but we still haven't cracked the Saiyan Genes"? If he answered like that, it would surely make the Young Master very disappointed.
Moreover, after a thousand years, he still hadn't managed to crack the Saiyan Genes; saying it out loud was very embarrassing.
But Wangcai had no way to handle this; he could do nothing about it.
Who asked the Saiyan Genes to be so freakish?
After sighing, Wangcai sent the robot researcher away.
After being alone for a while, he looked at Mary, who was quietly floating and sleeping in the Treatment Pod.
"You're the lucky one. You only need to fight and don't have to consider anything else. Not like me, having to think about many problems all day, and now I still have to find the Young Master."
Wangcai muttered to himself, facing the unconscious Mary in the Treatment Pod.
Actually, Wangcai was also very troubled now, because he himself wasn't sure. He didn't know how much longer he would have to search to find the Young Master, who was lost in the Multiverse.
A thousand years had already passed; who knew how many more thousands of years it would take.
What if he searched for tens of thousands, or even hundreds of thousands of years, and still couldn't find the Young Master? Would the Young Master grow old and die by then?
This possibility couldn't be ruled out. If such a thing really happened, wouldn't it be a tragedy?
Wangcai was anxious, but being anxious was useless.
After brooding in the research room for a bit, he turned and left.
Yes, no matter how much he worried, he still had to keep searching.
He couldn't just let the Young Master remain lost in the Multiverse; that wouldn't be good for him either.
Although he could use some functions of the Dimensional Trading System, 80% of the system's permissions were not open to him.
For example, going to the trading market, the medal market, not being able to hire others to help in combat if a Dimensional War occurred, and many other very disadvantageous things.
What Wangcai could do was accept some missions and, in these Mission Worlds, search for Lei Yaotian while also conquering these worlds to obtain the World Heart.
Wangcai was also quite lucky; in this thousand years, he hadn't encountered other Merchants launching a Dimensional War against him, nor had he encountered other Merchants launching a Faith War against him.
This was already very fortunate.
If such things really happened, Wangcai would definitely be at a disadvantage.
After all, the true Dimensional Merchant Lei Yaotian was lost in the Multiverse, and Wangcai, who was managing the System temporarily, couldn't use most of the System's functions.
Therefore, if such war problems were encountered, it would be really troublesome for Wangcai.
"Young Master, please let me find you soon. My pressure is very great now. If I don't find you and encounter a Faith War, it would be very troublesome."
Wangcai sat inside the small Hover Vehicle within the ship, thinking.
A short while later, Wangcai returned to the Command Room.
"Commander, the Alien Empress Mother Bodies are ready. Should we deploy them to the surface?"
As soon as Wangcai entered the Command Room, Peggy came over and asked him.
"How many Mother Bodies are prepared?"
Wangcai walked to his captain's seat, sat down, and looked at Peggy as he asked.
"Ten units in total. They are already in a thawed and catalyzed state. Within ten minutes after being deployed to the surface, they can fully revive."
(One unit contains ten Alien Empress Mother Bodies.)
"Show me the situational graphic of the surface. I need to understand the current situation."
Wangcai didn't immediately order the deployment but had Peggy bring up the information about the Continent.
Peggy nodded, instructed the Deputy Officer behind her, and a Three-Dimensional Holographic Image unfolded before Wangcai.
On this Holographic Image, the entire map of the Continent appeared.
It looked like the Continent was somewhat like a square landmass, with oceans around it and some scattered islands.
Almost the entire map of the Continent was covered in blood-red color.
Only a small dot on the left side of the Continent remained deep blue.
That deep blue dot represented the unconquered Tianwu City.
The blood-red color represented areas that had been occupied and where there were no other lives around. "We have almost occupied the entire Continent. That damn Hostile System actually sent warriors to hinder us at this time. It is truly hateful."
Wangcai hated this enemy so much that his teeth itched.
"Immediately deploy the Alien Empress Mother Bodies from the right side. Have them sweep and attack in a fan-shaped pattern from the right to the left of the Continent, making sure not to leave any escapees. Then assemble outside Tianwu City and begin non-stop attacks."
As Wangcai's order was given, the hull of the Mothership, quietly docked in space, opened. Ten huge metal eggs were shot out of the hull and rushed toward the Planet.
After these ten huge metal eggs passed through the Atmosphere, their silvery-white metal shells peeled away. The ten smaller metal eggs inside scattered out with a 'crackling' sound, like shotgun pellets.
Wangcai selected ten deployment coordinates on the right side of the Continent, just occupying the key positions.
As long as these Alien Empress Mother Bodies were successfully deployed, in about an hour, they would have a large number of combat troops under their command.
After these troops appeared, they would advance and attack in a fan-shaped pattern as Wangcai envisioned, which would be like a sweeping offensive.
Those survivors hiding in the mountains or forests would definitely not survive this attack.
One minute later, all the Alien Empress Mother Bodies landed on the ground.
Sss~~
The shiny silvery-white metal eggs cracked open at the top, and a scorpion-like creature crawled out of the egg.
Around this Mother Body's deployment point, there were corpses and blood everywhere; this was the site where early gene soldiers massacred the natives.
Wangcai chose this place as one of the deployment points for his own considerations.
After all, these Xenomorphs needed corpses as incubators in their early stages.
The scorpion-like creature locked onto a corpse, then leaped high over it and pressed down on the corpse's wound.
From the abdomen of the scorpion-like creature, a long bone tube pierced out, and a small egg was injected into the corpse.
After that small egg was injected, the scorpion-like creature lost its vitality, and its body turned into a fossil-like substance.
The same events were happening simultaneously at the other deployment points.
Ten units of Mother Bodies, a total of one hundred Alien Empress Mother Bodies, were deployed.
"Hmph!"
Wangcai, sitting in the Mothership's Command Room, snorted while watching the monitoring videos.
"Even if your individual combat power is super strong, I will drown you in a sea of Xenomorphs."
Wangcai leaned sideways against the armrest of his seat, his left hand constantly stroking his smooth chin, a sinister smile on his face.
"What did the Young Master call this tactic again?"
Wangcai looked thoughtful.
After a while, he patted his forehead with a look of sudden realization.
"Yes, the Young Master once said this tactic is called the 'Infinite Troop Spam' strategy." Wangcai spoke the name of this tactic. "Although I personally think it's quite sneaky, it... suits my taste."
The sinister look on his face deepened a bit more, and at the same time, a faint expression of sneakiness appeared.
At the deployment points on the ground, the corpses injected with the Alien Empress Mother Body eggs shriveled up; it was clear their Essence Blood had all become nutrients for the Mother Bodies.
Pop!
When the shriveled corpse had not a single bit of Essence Blood left to absorb, the dried corpse burst open.
A wet, small Xenomorph revealed itself, opening its large mouth and starting to devour the surrounding corpses.
Every time it devoured a corpse, its body grew a bit larger.
After about ten minutes, this Alien Empress Mother Body had devoured no less than a thousand corpses. And its body became even more robust and taller.
By now, the Alien Empress Mother Body was already over four meters tall.
At the same time, around it, it had densely laid many Xenomorph eggs that were disgusting to look at.
On the outer surface of these Xenomorph eggs, thin tentacles extended out, connecting to the surrounding corpses and absorbing their Essence Blood.
The Xenomorph eggs, originally the size of a human head, rapidly grew larger as they absorbed the Essence Blood from the corpses.
And the Alien Empress Mother Body continued to produce Xenomorph eggs without any sign of stopping.
Infinite Troop Spam.
The point was to have so many soldiers that the enemy would despair just looking at them; that fit the essence of this tactic.
In short, it was about an endless, inexhaustible supply, with attacks that never ceased.
Crack! Crack! Crack!
Just as Wangcai predicted, an hour later, Alien Warriors broke through their eggshells and appeared on this Continent.
Sss!!!
The Xenomorphs that broke out of their eggs opened their ugly large mouths, revealing sharp teeth, and let out shrill cries toward the sky.
Corrosive liquid in their mouths slowly dripped onto the ground, emitting puffs of smoke.
After these Alien Warriors were born, the Mother Body issued commands through Bio-electrical Waves.
The Alien Warriors, covering the mountains and plains, began to race toward the western side of the Continent.
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The continent was filled with the T-Virus.
If Gene Soldiers were sent here, they would definitely be infected and turn into The Undead.
Even if they didn't become soldiers for the enemy, they would still cause a lot of trouble for their own side.
But the Xenomorphs did not worry about this problem because their life force was very strong, and they adapted very well to the environment.
After so many years of Evolution, they had built up a strong resistance to many kinds of Viruses.
Although the T-Virus was a new Virus to the Xenomorphs.
Because the Xenomorphs already had strong Virus resistance and Fusion abilities, the T-Virus was completely useless to them.
Even if they got infected, the Xenomorphs could use their body's own adjustments to neutralize and destroy the Virus.
If they didn't neutralize the T-Virus, the worst outcome was that they would become like Mary, turning into a Mutant among the Xenomorphs and increasing their own Combat Power.
For the Xenomorphs, mutation was actually a good thing.
But the chance of this kind of mutation was really small.
The first group of Xenomorphs charged out and started to spread out in a fan shape, moving forward in a net-like attack, just as Wangcai had planned.
Many of the original inhabitants who hid in deep mountains and big swamps had escaped the slaughter by the Gene Warriors, but there was no way they could escape the search by the Xenomorphs.
In both speed and search sensitivity, the Xenomorphs were much stronger than the Gene Warriors.
The slaughter began again.
This was how High-Level Civilizations treated lower-level ones; there simply was no possibility of peace.
If one day Earth welcomed aliens, everyone should not have any good illusions and expect them to come for peace and friendship.
What kind of friendship could a giant have with ants? That was a joke.
The production by the Xenomorph mothers continued. Over time, within three days, the one hundred mothers used the corpses everywhere to produce no less than one hundred million Alien Warriors.
Only a small part of them were elite Xenomorphs, and their main job was to protect the mothers.
But even one hundred million Xenomorphs were a huge threat to Tianwu City.
And the production by these Xenomorph mothers was still going on, with no sign of stopping.
So even if this one hundred million Alien Warriors were destroyed, more troops would keep coming.
The enemy would be under a lot of pressure and would not be so relaxed anymore.
But for now, the good news was that in this World, because of the earlier slaughter by the Genetic Humans, every city had a lot of corpses.
And because of these corpses, there was no need to worry about raising Alien Warriors in the short term.
Because of this, the Xenomorph mothers moved into the cities around them and started collecting those corpses to use as nutrients for hatching Alien Warriors.
Actually, even if there were not enough corpses, it would not matter in the end.
Because the Xenomorphs always found a way to keep their warriors alive, even if the methods were a bit bloody.
Tianwu City.
After the trouble caused by Mary, the alert level in Tianwu City was greatly increased.
They could not handle another intrusion like that.
If it happened again, these people's fighting spirit would be completely broken.
Even though they were injected with the T-Virus, their own strength was increased, and they became The Undead and lost their sense of pain.
But they were still human and had negative feelings like fear.
So they could also feel scared, fearful, and discouraged.
The three days were the most peaceful three days on the continent since the invasion.
But during these three days, the people in Tianwu City had a heavy feeling of worry in their hearts.
"Divine Emissary, we cannot wait any longer. We must launch a counterattack. If we keep going like this, the people in the city will lose their fighting spirit."
In a hidden place, Tao Xian and the top Martial Artists in the city gathered together again.
Tao Xian knew very well that he really could not wait any longer.
But without the help of these people, he alone could not rush into space to kill the enemy.
He was confident in his own individual strength, but he was just one person.
And the enemy was hiding in space and would not come down.
This gave him a big headache.
Would everyone just stay in this deadlock?
Tao Xian felt scared just thinking about it.
If they really stayed in this deadlock, wouldn't he have to live here for the rest of his life? That was definitely not what Tao Xian wanted. He really did not want that.
After the killing by the Genetic Humans, almost everyone on the continent was dead.
The people who managed to come to Tianwu City alive were the elite with high martial arts skills.
And most of them were men, with very few women.
If he really entered a long confrontation with the enemy, how would he solve his physiological needs in the future?
This was a big problem, and he had to think about it carefully.
Also, the people in Tianwu City were injected with the T-Virus by him.
Some women who used to look okay had mutated and became ugly.
It was hard to imagine, if he needed to solve the problem, would he have to go looking for those 'beauties' with rotting bodies?
Tao Xian would never do that. Just thinking about it was scary.
There were also women whose looks did not change and were still normal. But these women were experts and very old.
Could you imagine Tao Xian, who was eighteen or nineteen years old, going to a fifty- or sixty-year-old Old Woman to solve the problem?
The image was very creepy just thinking about it... beep...
Unless Tao Xian went for the other way, that was still a solution.
But the problem was that he was a normal man and had no interest in that.
"Headache!"
Tao Xian raised his hand and rubbed his temples to ease the splitting headache.
"I also want to attack and destroy the enemy now, but we are not fully prepared yet. If we attack recklessly in this situation, we are destined to fail."
After thinking about his words, Tao Xian spoke kindly to everyone.
Everyone looked at Tao Xian. No one interrupted; they were all waiting for him to continue.
Now, Tao Xian's identity was not just that of a Divine Emissary. He was also their savior, the hope that led them to survive.
Anyway, now everyone had no way to deal with the enemy, so they could only put all their hopes on Tao Xian. If it were an ordinary person, the pressure would surely be huge.
But Tao Xian was a Reincarnation Warrior after all, so even though the pressure was great, for him, it was not as bad as the pressure when facing the enemy.
Anyway, in Tao Xian's heart, he had no thought of saving this World.
The way he treated these original inhabitants now was just because he wanted to make good use of them.
Save the World?
That was a joke. He was not some justice hero or some Ultraman, so he had no interest in such things.
So saving the World or something like that should be left to others.
What he wanted was only to defeat the enemy, complete the task, and return to the Reincarnation System.
After going back, he probably would not come to this damn place again, so Tao Xian did not really want to save the World or anything like that.
But Tao Xian's true inner thoughts could not be spoken out loud; he was not crazy.
On the surface, he still had to put on a show, right?
Ahem.
After coughing, Tao Xian continued, "This time I came, the God of Light only gave me three battleships. So we only have these three battleships to use. Our enemy has entered the sky, so if we launch these three battleships, we must hit the target in one strike."
"If we lose these three battleships, we will have no way to enter the sky anymore. Then the enemy could attack us from the sky anytime, and we would be forced to defend passively."
Everyone thought about Tao Xian's meaning and understood.
Yes, just as Tao Xian said, if their three battleships were destroyed, they could only defend passively on the ground and would have no way to attack the enemy.
This would be very tragic for Tao Xian.
In that case, he would really have to stay here and go for the other way.
To put it nicely, it was passive defense; to put it bluntly, it was passive beating.
Whenever Wangcai wanted to strike the ground from the Universe, he could attack the ground anytime.
There was no doubt about that.
Tao Xian took out a small metal Pyramid model from his pocket and placed it in front of everyone.
"So, we must train the elite warriors who wear the divine armor well. Only after that can we start the attack. We must do this perfectly and practice the combat simulations until they are flawless, with no mistakes at all."
Tao Xian could not afford to lose. He was different from Wangcai.
Because he came here to do a task, and the price of task failure was System Elimination.
Wangcai was also doing a task, but his task was to obtain the World Heart, and the side task was colonization.
Wangcai had already completed the main task, and he could return anytime.
It was just that Wangcai did not want to give up this World, so he stayed.
This was the biggest difference between Wangcai and Tao Xian, but Tao Xian just did not know.
If Tao Xian knew, he would be so scared that he would wet his pants.
"Divine Emissary, what is this thing floating in your hand? Is this also an item from the Divine Realm, a treasure given by the God of Light?"
At that moment, someone looked at the Pyramid model hovering over Tao Xian's palm, shining with golden light, and asked a question.
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"Hmm, is this what you were asking about?"
Tao Xian put aside his wandering thoughts and looked at the middle-aged man who had asked the question.
The middle-aged man nodded, his gaze fixed on Tao Xian's palm.
"Yes, Divine Emissary, it's that treasure floating in your hand."
His eyes were full of greed and curiosity, but the greedy look flashed away quickly and did not linger long in his eyes; he hid it very well.
Unfortunately, no matter how well he hid it, he could not escape Tao Xian's notice.
Tao Xian caught the greedy look in the middle-aged man's eyes, but he did not say anything about it; he only kept it in mind.
He recognized this middle-aged man, who was in his forties and had the dignified appearance of a righteous hero. Someone had told him before that this man was actually the most famous flower thief in the jianghu of this world.
One could hardly imagine that a flower thief could look so 'noble and upright,' completely overturning the commonly accepted sleazy image of such villains.
It was precisely because of this appearance that he had roamed the martial world freely and never failed in his schemes.
If not for Wangcai's sudden attack, he would probably still be enjoying his life in the jianghu.
And it was only after he fled to Tianwu City that a woman he had once violated recognized him, which led to his identity being exposed.
Even though he was a lecherous villain, his martial skills were not weak at all.
He actually managed to survive a group attack completely unscathed.
Moreover, he was infected by the Virus and successfully underwent Evolution, increasing his power and becoming one of the top fighters in Tianwu City.
"Once we defeat the enemy, I won't mind taking care of you as well!"
Tao Xian hid his killing intent and smiled at the man, acting as if he had not noticed the other's greed at all.
"Oh, you were asking about this." Tao Xian made the Pyramid floating above his palm leave his hand and slowly float into the center of the hall.
"This is a Magical Artifact used to defend against attacks from the Demon Race, but it can only defend against their powerful weapons launched from the sky."
Actually, Tao Xian was referring to the space cannon attacks, but to make it easier for these people to understand, he did not use those terms.
"Although the God of Light gave me this treasure, we still cannot let our guard down. After all, this treasure has its weakness—it can only withstand a limited number of attacks. If the attacks are too many, then this treasure will break."
As Tao Xian spoke, the people who had just breathed a sigh of relief and relaxed began to worry again.
Hearing Tao Xian's words, they had initially thought they could rest easy.
After all, with such a defensive treasure, they could finally sleep peacefully.
But who would have thought that even this treasure had a limit on the number of uses? This was truly disappointing, very disappointing.
Still, having it was better than not having it; being able to defend a few times was still good.
"However, this treasure also needs to absorb the Spiritual Energy between heaven and earth. Only when the Spiritual Energy inside it is full can it be used. Without Spiritual Energy, this treasure is useless."
Tao Xian continued speaking, making everyone's mood even gloomier.
What exactly was Spiritual Energy?
No one had ever seen it, and even fewer had heard of it.
If he were talking about True Qi or Internal Energy, everyone would understand. But as for this thing called Spiritual Energy... they had no idea.
"Divine Emissary, I wonder if we have Spiritual Energy here? And do we need to do anything?"
An old monk wearing kasaya robes, with a bald head and a long white beard, asked.
This was Abbot Eternal Calamity of the Ten Thousand Empties Temple, who had always been the leader of the righteous path in this world.
The attack by Wangcai had caused great losses to the Ten Thousand Empties Temple as well. Many disciples had died, and only a handful survived to follow him to Tianwu City.
Even so, with his superb skills, profound Internal Energy, and the boost from the Virus, he had become the top expert below Tao Xian.
Fortunately, the old monk had little desire for fame and wealth and had a strong sense of the bigger picture.
Therefore, Tao Xian felt very at ease leaving all matters in the hands of this old monk.
Moreover, Tao Xian had tricked the old monk by telling him that there were Buddhas in the Divine Realm, and if he died in battle, he could be reborn in the blissful Divine Realm and go to the Buddha Land.
This trick had a very strong appeal to the old monk, since he was a monk after all.
Although he had little desire for fame and wealth, he was still human.
Especially because he was a person of Faith, and his Faith was very firm.
Therefore, in order to go to the Buddha Land and see the Buddha, he carried out Tao Xian's orders with unwavering determination.
If anyone dared to disobey orders, the old monk would set aside his compassionate heart and mercilessly kill them.
Seeing that his number one enforcer was asking, how could Tao Xian not answer?
He nodded to the old monk and said, "Reverend, there is no need to worry. This Spiritual Energy exists everywhere in the World, but you mortals cannot see or touch it. I only need to release this treasure and let it gather Spiritual Energy on its own."
Hearing that it was so simple, many people's worried expressions faded a little.
"Then what are we waiting for? Divine Emissary, please quickly use the Magical Artifact to protect Tianwu City."
Some impatient people, who had been scared out of their wits by Mary's rampage, shouted urgently.
"Silence! What unruly behavior."
The old monk glanced in the direction of the voice, very dissatisfied with that person's cowardice.
Tao Xian smiled generously and made a gesture to the old monk.
"Reverend, there is no need for that. This is only human nature. You are still mortals, with emotions and desires not yet abandoned, so it is normal to have some fear."
Hearing Tao Xian's words, the old monk fell silent.
And the person who had shouted earlier also secretly breathed a sigh of relief.
"Good! Since everyone requests it, I will release this treasure to protect us for ten days. During these ten days, we must train our elites well. After ten days, we will fight the enemy to determine the winner."
"As you command!"
As soon as Tao Xian finished speaking, the top Martial Artists in the hall responded in agreement.
"They are all Cannon Fodder!"
Tao Xian muttered to himself.
Then, he channeled a bit of his power, and the metal Pyramid disappeared from the hall with a 'whoosh,' appearing the next moment in the sky above the center of Tianwu City.
The body of the Pyramid emitted a faint golden light, which rippled out in circles, stopping just outside Tianwu City.
Then, the Pyramid began to quickly absorb the Spiritual Energy scattered throughout the World, storing it inside its structure to deal with the energy artillery that might shoot down from the sky at any time.
Viewed from space, the entire Tianwu City was covered and protected by a giant Pyramid.
It could be said that if one wanted to fire from space and attack Tianwu City, they would first have to shatter the Pyramid's shell; otherwise, it would be impossible to cause any harm to Tianwu City.
Sitting in the Command Room, Wangcai saw the scene below through the Holographic Image and could not help but curl his lips.
"Our enemy still has some tricks up his sleeve. I just didn't expect that he would also learn from us and start using the turtle tactic."
Peggy, who was behind Wangcai, heard his words and said, "Commander, we have no problem with a war of attrition. But the other side might be in trouble—he can't afford a prolonged war."
Wangcai laughed.
"Correct. In a war of attrition, we just stay in space and don't go down, and there's nothing he can do to us. So it offers no benefit to him at all, but it is advantageous for us."
Peggy then asked, "Commander, there is one thing I find very strange, and I don't know if I should ask or not."
Wangcai looked at Peggy and said, "Go ahead and ask."
"Okay, then I'll ask." Peggy nodded. "Commander, why didn't you destroy the three enemy Warships outside Tianwu City? With our powerful energy artillery, just one volley would completely wipe out those Warships. There's no need to leave them for the enemy. I've never understood this."
"And right now, we are in space. We could also use the energy cannons on our Warships to bombard the Planet's surface. With just a few shots, we could completely erase this so-called Tianwu City. Why didn't you give such an order, Commander, and instead chose to fight a troublesome ground battle?"
Yes, Peggy was always troubled by two questions.
To her, things that seemed easy to solve were somehow beyond her Commander's understanding.
If they did it her way, there would be no need for all this trouble—a few cannon shots would solve everything.
After all, the enemy couldn’t enter space, so they had no way to harm her.
Wangcai smiled bitterly and said to Peggy, “Have you ever considered whether this Planet could withstand even one shot from our warship’s cannons? Even the smallest rapid-fire cannon blast would be too much for this Planet to bear.”
Since Peggy raised her questions, Wangcai decided to explain it to her.
After all, Peggy was a female Royal Fleet Commander that Wangcai was training for Lei Yaotian, so he had to be patient.
Hearing Wangcai’s words, Peggy’s face turned bright red.
“Well, I was a bit too hasty. I hadn’t thought of that at all. Thanks for telling me, Commander.”
Peggy spoke humbly to Wangcai.
Indeed, Wangcai was well aware of the advantages of attacking from space.
Moreover, firing from space would avoid a lot of unnecessary trouble, making ground combat entirely unnecessary.
Even if there was a warrior from the Hostile System in Tianwu City, Wangcai was confident he could eliminate him with one strike.
But he couldn’t do it.
It was important to know that the warships Wangcai led were split off from the Royal Fleet.
They were all top-tier warships, and their cannon barrels were inscribed with Runes that boosted the power of their shots.
Because of this, the firepower, enhanced by the Runes, had grown immeasurably stronger.
Even a light energy cannon like the particle-oscillating rapid-fire cannon could likely shatter the Planet’s core, causing the Planet to explode.
After all, in this Dimensional Plane, there was only this one Planet. If it shattered, the Dimensional Plane would collapse and be wiped out by the System.
That was an outcome Wangcai did not want to see.
He still hoped to preserve this Planet as much as possible, for colonization later.
Moreover, this Planet was very small, almost the same size as the Earth where Lei Yaotian originally came from. Due to its small mass, the Planet couldn’t withstand the firepower of Wangcai’s warships.
Having such overwhelming firepower was also a headache.
Wangcai thought helplessly.
There was no other way; Wangcai could only launch a ground war to try and take control of this Dimensional Plane World.
Of course, if the enemy’s forces were too powerful and they risked losing the war, Wangcai would certainly activate the final weapon capable of destroying the entire Dimensional Plane—the anti-matter annihilation cannon—to cause the whole Dimensional Plane to collapse.
Since he couldn’t have this World, Wangcai wouldn’t mind destroying it in the end.
However, launching the anti-matter black hole annihilation cannon had one condition.
It would only be used if they were likely to lose the war.
But currently, the war was going in their favor, so Wangcai really didn’t want to deploy such force and destroy the entire Dimensional Plane now.
After all, it was a Dimensional Plane World that could be colonized. Although this World wouldn’t be under his management in the end and had to be handed over to the Dimensional System,
the Faith generated from colonizing this World would ultimately go to his Master, Lei Yaotian.
He remembered his Master once said that Faith could be very useful for him.
As his Master’s attentive Steward, Wangcai made sure to remember everything his Master said.
Moreover, over the past thousand years, Wangcai had many dealings with Wang Hu and Su Can, and from them he heard a lot about the uses and mysteries of ‘Faith’.
Therefore, Wangcai believed that the Faith Matter in the Chaos World would eventually be useful to his Master, even though Wangcai didn’t yet know exactly how.
But more Faith was always better.
Wangcai was now very persistent about this.
After all, over the past thousand years, the Faith Matter in the Chaos World had absorbed more and more Faith due to his colonization of many Dimensional Plane Worlds.
As a result, this intangible Faith Matter had slowly begun to take on a solid form.
Although it was still uncertain how far this Faith Matter would solidify in the end, Wangcai wanted to try and see what it would eventually become.
“I hope Master returns to us soon. Your Array Spirit keeps asking to see you every day.”
Wangcai gazed into the endless deep space outside the warship and murmured to himself.
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Tianwu City was located among a group of mountains in the western part of the continent, surrounded by peaks that formed a natural defensive barrier.
Originally, with such terrain, holding just one key passage east of Tianwu City's outskirts would have been enough to make any enemy attack fail.
That pass could truly be described as one man guarding it, ten thousand cannot pass.
However, now this pass had been captured by the Xenomorphs, and Tianwu City had become a death trap.
When the pass was taken, the people of Tianwu City did not yet know, because the Xenomorphs appeared far too suddenly.
Just as the garrison at the pass had finished changing shifts, they swarmed out densely from the mountains.
The Xenomorphs seized this brief moment during the shift change.
By the time the guards realized something was wrong, the Xenomorphs had already broken into the pass and begun a bloody slaughter.
The natives had never seen creatures like the Xenomorphs before. Their ugly appearance, disgusting cries and slime, along with their swift movements, were all an eye-opener for the natives.
But the price for this eye-opening experience was their lives.
The pass was garrisoned by thirty thousand soldiers, which was the maximum number it could hold.
In Tao Xian's view, as long as the enemy did not use orbital cannon fire, this pass should have been more than enough to hold them off.
But he never imagined that the enemy would deploy the fierce infantry killers known as 'Xenomorphs'.
A miscalculation, a complete and utter miscalculation.
The guards in the pass had all been injected with the T-Virus, evolving and mutating into beings known as The Undead.
They felt no pain; even if their bodies were cut in half, they could still keep fighting.
It could be said that The Undead were a powerful type of soldier.
Unfortunately, they encountered creatures that were even more monstrous, with greater land combat power, more ferocious, and utterly fearless.
Hiss!
One Xenomorph swung its sharp forelimb, cutting a Martial Artist in half at the waist, but its head was crushed by another Martial Artist from the side.
However, the Xenomorph's sharp forelimb, driven by inertia, continued to swing wildly several times, severely wounding four or five Martial Artists in front of it before it heavily fell to the ground.
Soon, several severely wounded but not yet dead Martial Artists were swallowed up by the other Xenomorphs surging forward behind that one.
One of them was thrown high into the air. As he fell, dozens of sharp forelimbs pierced through his body, tearing it apart.
The poor guy ultimately became food for the Xenomorphs.
Finally, chewing on parts of this Martial Artist's body, the Xenomorphs continued their assault.
Even if it took three Xenomorphs to trade for one Martial Artist's life, it was considered acceptable for the Xenomorphs.
Moreover, the actual combat losses weren't that high; it was basically a 1:1 ratio.
The Xenomorphs could accept such losses, but the natives could not.
Their numbers were already low; any loss was something they could not afford.
The Xenomorphs flooded into the pass, surrounding it completely from all sides, leaving no gaps.
The encirclement gradually tightened, and the Martial Artists were slowly pushed back to the center of the pass, resisting from within the inner fort.
But anyone with sense could see that their defeat was only a matter of time.
One Martial Artist, after cutting down a Xenomorph, glanced at the valley before the pass. As far as he could see, there were dense masses of monsters pouring out from behind the valley, as if there was no end to them.
A deep sense of despair washed over him. He could see no hope of survival.
Yes, no matter how strong they were, they couldn't handle these endless monsters.
It was true they were The Undead, and they indeed felt no pain and knew no fatigue.
But how many could they actually kill?
Amid these distracted thoughts, a foreign object protruded from his chest, and then his body was thrown high into the air.
Below was where the monsters were. Seeing him falling, they excitedly cried out, opening their mouths wide to reveal their ugly, sharp, serrated teeth.
This Martial Artist's fate was ultimately to be dismembered and eaten by those Xenomorphs.
This destiny was not his alone to enjoy within the pass; many others shared it.
Because there were simply too many Xenomorphs, so many that your entire field of vision was filled with these monsters, and they kept pouring out endlessly from behind the valley.
"Kill! Kill all these monsters! If we die, we can enter the Divine Realm! We are all warriors of God!"
The garrison commander of the pass kept trying to boost everyone's morale.
He deeply believed Tao Xian's words, almost to the point of Qi Deviation.
But upon closer thought, it wasn't hard to understand.
The continent now was in ruins, and Tianwu City had become the last gathering place for the natives.
Home, faith – everything was shattered.
The people had lost all hope; all they could do was wait for death.
But Tao Xian's appearance gave them hope.
It gave them a place to belong, at least spiritually, so they were no longer so lost and confused.
Furthermore, Tao Xian had indeed performed miracles, letting everyone know about this mysterious individual.
Overnight, the strength of millions of people increased. What power other than divine could achieve this?
Even the largest faction in this world could not perform such a heaven-defying feat.
Therefore, 99% of people accepted Tao Xian's identity as the Divine Emissary.
Add to that his persuasive talk, which made these deeply despairing people grasp at the last straw of spiritual solace.
The garrison commander of this pass was one of those who trusted Tao Xian deeply.
However, the current battle situation was very unfavorable for them.
The number of warriors under his command was dwindling, while the enemy seemed to grow more numerous the more they killed.
A bitter taste ultimately rose in this commander's heart.
"Don't stop! Keep killing!"
But at this point, he had no other options. Even if he wanted to escape, he couldn't now.
Relying on his qinggong movement skills, he would still end up landing in the dense crowd of monsters.
Death was certain either way, so he might as well kill more of these monsters here.
The fighting within the pass continued. On the mountain slope east of the pass, a group of monsters appeared, even taller than the others.
This was an Alien Empress escorted by a group of elite Xenomorphs. She was elected by all the Mother Queens to lead the first probing attack on Tianwu City as the vanguard.
This Alien Empress was carried on the backs of plump, beetle-like Bugs resembling cockroaches. These Bugs carried her up to the mountain top.
After reaching the summit, the Empress swayed her massive body, opened her mouth to reveal her sharp teeth, and let out a 'hiss' cry.
It seemed she was very dissatisfied that the pass had not been captured after such a long time.
Instantly, the Xenomorphs covering the mountainsides became agitated, rushing and crowding down towards the pass.
Unfortunately, there were already too many Xenomorphs inside the pass, so those on the slopes and in the valley couldn't push their way in.
Therefore, they could only start roaring loudly, showing their impatience.
In the valley, the rising and falling roars of the Xenomorphs filled the
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