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The barrage comment was posted by Excavation Princess herself.
At this moment, she truly felt no sorrow or joy. A single word best described her state of mind: "numb."
No one understood the concept of "simultaneous extremes of hope and despair" better than her right now.
Not long ago, she had been contemplating how to suck up to Bai Fu for a mutually beneficial outcome. She had dreamed of the day she’d truly become a major UP creator in the gaming realm. But before her elation could truly settle in, the fates of both Bai Fu and herself took a sharp turn — a downward spiral.
What a complete catastrophe!
Excavation Princess felt the urge to cry but had no tears left.
What else could she do? She simply sank to the ground alongside the other players, staring blankly at the receding pickup truck.
She wondered: how did those watching Jing Ke leave feel when he departed?
[Is this the final farewell?]
[Maybe... just maybe... Fu Fu still has a one-in-ten-thousand chance of surviving?]
[You dare assign only a one-in-ten-thousand chance even in your hypotheticals? Doesn't that mean you actually believe there's no hope at all?]
[Dammit! The story writers are fucking bastards!]
[Mom, I hate tragic moments. Even the kind where someone burns themselves saving the world — I hate it!]
[Actually, well-placed tragedy can enhance the story. It’s just... this came too suddenly and too fast. Bai Fu's arc feels like it had barely begun.]
Yes, it came too fast. Just like the pickup truck Bai Fu drove now, so fast that no one had time to react.
In the temporary livestream opened by Patrick Star, Bai Fu, in the driver's seat, showed only a cold profile. Her hands gripped the steering wheel tightly, and she slammed the accelerator all the way down.
No one knew how long the path through the insect tide would remain open. So she had only one task now—
Accelerate! Madly accelerate!
A road sign blocking the way? Mow it down!
A guardrail blocking the way? Mow it down!
An Amoeba blocking the way? Fucking torpedo through it!
Less than ten seconds later, the pickup truck blasted out of the settlement. Like a straight javelin, it plunged into the gap within the insect swarm.
The massive commotion drew the attention of the frenzied Amoebas chasing players. Immediately, they changed their target and surged toward the pickup truck like a tide.
"Shoot! Open fire, now!" Patrick Star yelled, commanding the players crowded onto the truck bed with him. Their firearms were ones Bai Fu had acquired from Xia Shi.
Instantly, dust billowed beneath the wheels, and gunfire spat from the cabin.
But the sheer number of insects was overwhelming. Sporadic gunfire couldn't alter the situation. As the path ahead seemed about to be sealed off, everyone watching from afar felt their hearts clutch.
If only one or two Amoebas blocked the road, the pickup could easily crush past them. But if the blocking Amoebas numbered in the tens, or even hundreds, the pickup’s engine power wouldn’t stand a chance.
And if the pickup stopped, everyone inside would be engulfed by innumerable Amoebas.
Death...
The word suddenly sprang to mind.
The hearts of the surrounding players were like a high-speed pickup engine, almost jumping out of their chests.
But before they could voice their thoughts, the frantically surgling amoebas froze in place as if falling into a time-stopped realm.
【What happened?】
【Is this a bug?】
【How could it be a bu... What the heck, look quickly!】
Boom! Boom! Boom!
The blasts shattered the chilly night. The next instant, the pickup truck pierced through the amoeba swarm blocking its path like a ferocious beast. After cresting a slope, it soared into the wilderness.
Fly... Flying?
Even Patrick Star and the others inside the truck were stunned until the pickup landed, crushing an amoeba, its windows splattered with blood. Only then did they snap back to reality.
"We broke through! Haha, we broke through!"
The players in the vehicle, those watching the live stream, Yago, and Xia Shi all cheered wildly.
【How was that possible? Why did those amoebas stop moving suddenly?】
【I know! Look at that spherical device Fu Fu just pulled from her pocket. It's exactly like the one Number Seven used when he attacked us!】
Everyone's gaze focused on the spherical device Bai Fu had just retrieved from her pocket.
【Psychic Restraint Device】: Uses a psychic energy surge to stun targets within a 20-meter radius (Remaining Uses: 1)
Want to block my path?
Bai Fu’s eyes blazed with killing intent.
This road was indeed the path of death—but she was the one bringing it!
【You killed a Type II Amoeba. Contribution Rate: 100%. After level difference adjustment, gained 270 experience points】
【You killed a...】
"Amoeba attacking the left rear tire. Send it packing."
"Three amoebas on the right. Destroy one, or they’ll smash the door in."
Bai Fu commanded methodically.
Her expression remained ice-cold, revealing no joy and no panic. It was this unflappability that drew everyone in.
【Fu Fu’s incredible!】
【Lazy bums, snap out of it! Get out here and witness a goddess at work!】
【Don’t die. Please, don’t die!】
If everyone had thought Bai Fu’s departure marked a one-way trip, their courage had now grown a little.
Maybe... just maybe, there was hope?
The players sprang into action.
Those on-site intensified their assault on the amoebas.
【Double down, brothers! No weapons? Throw rocks! Every amoeba we distract means one less threat to Fu Fu!】
The absent players rushed to the official account to petition, urging them not to kill Bai Fu. Whether it would work or not, they flooded the comments first, determined to make the officials see their stance.
This display of a United Will deeply moved Yago and Xia Shi.
Such pure human emotion, more beautiful than any gem!
The Excavation Princess, swept up in the passionate atmosphere, sprang to her feet and charged toward the still-chaotic residents of the Abandoned Cooling Plant.
Fu Fu had rushed out to save these people. Whether Fu Fu returned alive or not, it was vital she kept as many of them alive as possible and ensured they knew exactly what Fu Fu had done. Fu Fu herself might not care about fame, but Excavation Princess couldn't stand by and let her sacrifice go unnoticed.
"Everyone, stand still! Stop running around! How do you expect to evacuate everyone to the temporary shelter like this?"
"You worthless wretch! Lying here waiting to die! Don’t you know someone drove out there to save you? Using herself as bait to draw those amoebas’ attention? Get up!"
"Get up! Are you worthy of Bai Fu's sacrifice?"
Excavation Princess's efforts met some resistance at first.
"Who are you? Why should we listen to you? Bai Fu saved us, not you!"
BANG!
Xia Shi stepped forward then, firing her gun into the air.
She blew coolly on the barrel. "Do as she says. Anyone with objections can discuss them with me."
"..."
Instantly, even the most unruly in the fleeing crowd became obedient.
Fine, with logic like that, you win!
On the road to the temporary shelter, the fleeing residents craned their necks, gazing toward the direction Bai Fu’s vehicle had sped away.
Could she really divert the insect tide?
Truthfully, after breaking through the initial amoeba swarm, things weren’t progressing as well as the players hoped.
The rumble of the pickup truck was the loudest provocation in the night, relentlessly drawing amoebas to charge it. But worse than that were the pollution sources randomly scattered throughout the polluted zone.
Bai Fu had to maintain razor-sharp focus to avoid slamming headlong into one, drastically slowing the truck’s progress. Moving slower meant the amoebas attracted by the noise could finally catch up.
The impact of one amoeba did little to the truck. But many, relentlessly charging, changed the situation entirely.
[At this rate, the door will get torn off. If that happens and an amoeba sprays venom inside... it’s all over.]
[This distance isn’t far enough! If we throw induction bait here, the amoebas drawn to it will still reach the Abandoned Cooling Plant.]
Players in the live stream watched helplessly, hearts pounding.
This critical moment demanded action. Return to Me, Fu stepped forward.
"I’ll cover the rear! I’ll hold off as many of these amoebas as I can. Keep driving!"
Bai Fu stared at Return to Me, Fu for a long moment. Emotion flickered in her eyes, then finally settled into resigned calm, accepting the inevitable.
"I hope we meet again someday."
"We will!"
Return to Me, Fu grinned, his teeth white in the gloom. He found an opening and leaped from the moving truck.
"Come on, you bugs, attack me!"
At his shout, most of the shapeshifters that were initially trying to intercept the pickup truck turned their attention and charged at him. Seeing this, he bolted off in the opposite direction of the pickup.
While escaping, he didn't forget to steal a few more glances at the pickup truck.
Come on, everyone, this is our final stand!
Return to Me, Fu was the first to jump off the vehicle, but not the last. After him, other players ran out of bullets and copied him, leaping off to act as human bait.
One by one... After they all jumped off, only Bai Fu and Patrick Star remained in the vehicle.
"How far are we from the Abandoned Cooling Plant now?"
"About five thousand meters." Patrick Star instantly replied after checking the map.
Bai Fu shook her head: "Not enough. The influence range of the induction bait is about five thousand meters. If we use it here, it'll still affect the Abandoned Cooling Plant. We need to drive at least another five hundred meters."
Patrick Star fully agreed with this analysis, but the only problem was that the truck didn't seem like it could last much longer.
His gaze pierced through the windshield, locking onto the group of shapeshifters that had shown up some time ago.
Were there about twenty of them, or thirty?
With this many shapeshifters attacking all at once, the truck would be wrecked immediately. It was time for him to intervene, but with his strength, could he even hold back these things for a minute?
At his peak strength, it might have been slightly possible. But he had injured his leg during a fight with Yulia earlier, and it still hadn't fully healed, so the odds were almost zero.
What awful luck.
Patrick Star's heart sank.
Even just tens of seconds weren't enough for Bai Fu to drive away. He felt like the 'Swarm Invasion' mission might end in failure.
"I'll do it."
"Ah?"
When Bai Fu said this, a huge wave of shock surged in Patrick Star's heart, and the stream viewers hanging on the edge of their seats exploded.
Hey, hey, hey, don't do this. Don't give hope and then suddenly shove a knife straight into people's guts.
[Help, is there anyone out there who can rescue us now!]
[Damn, why can't this crappy truck be bigger to fit more folks?]
[I can't bear to watch any further.]
Bai Fu, who was sneaking glances at the stream, silently chuckled to herself. Actually, she had deliberately steered the truck toward areas packed with shapeshifters. After driving for this long, it was time to turn back and collect the enhancement potions from the lab.
She could totally have waited until after deploying the induction bait to return, but going back then wouldn't have the same punch or emotional impact as "sacrificing" herself by getting out now.
This distance was perfect. She'd leave the Psychic Restraint Device with Patrick Star to make sure he could safely place the induction bait at the target spot and complete the 'Swarm Invasion' mission.
Bai Fu went on: "We came all this way with fearless courage against death, all to divert the swarm. Now the hope of success is right before us—how can we just stand by and let the chance slip because of one person's life?"
Hearing those words, Patrick Star—filled to bursting with thoughts—involuntarily opened his mouth wide, but in the end, couldn't utter a word.
"I'm sorry."
That was what he heard Bai Fu say.
"I loaded the burden that should've been mine onto your shoulders alone, but... please let me have one more selfish moment."
Bai Fu shook her head and spoke a melodramatic line.
"If you think the burden is too heavy, then keep it simple. It's not about saving someone or something. Just do it for me. Use the induction bait on those transformed worms!"
Bai Fu forced a smile and handed both the induction bait and the Psychic Restraint Device over to Patrick Star.
Then, she stopped the truck, opened the door, and jumped out.
"Come on, insects that fear no death! Come on!"
Bai Fu's shout was especially clear in the dark night.
Patrick Star remained speechless. He just felt his eyes suddenly blur.
Damn it, this was the first time in all the games he had played that he had been moved by an NPC!
He had an impulse to jump out of the truck and face those fierce transformed worms alongside Bai Fu.
But he knew he couldn't. If he did that, it would make all Bai Fu's efforts go to waste. Moreover, with his abilities, he wouldn't be able to save Bai Fu.
The only thing he could do was to shift to the driver's seat and start the pickup truck under the game's prompt.
"Go! For Bai Fu! Go forward!"
"I will come back! I will definitely come back!"
"Ah ah ah, whoever blocks me, dies!"
The shouting in his heart and the roar of the pickup truck intertwined, like an explosive symphony, breaking through the obstacles of the transformed worms and breaking the boundary between game and reality.
In the rearview mirror, Bai Fu's figure grew smaller and smaller until she completely disappeared into the night, as if she had never existed.
["Hurry up, Patrick, hurry up!"]
["I won't sleep well tonight! Ah ah ah, even at this point, Bai Fu is still apologizing to us. Can't she be a bit more selfish?"]
["I cried to death."]
["She is the real hero!"]
["Succeed, must succeed! We must not let Fu Fu's hopes down!"]
Watching the explosion of bullet comments in the live stream, Bai Fu's heart calmed down by half.
After seeing those transformed worms she had intercepted stop and then all charge towards where Patrick Star had just left, her other half heart also calmed down.
Next, with peace of mind, she could wait. The threat from the insect swarm to the Abandoned Cooling Plant should be over.
After all, the induction bait that Number Nine smashed was actually at the center of the Exhaust Cooling Plant.
The reason why so many transformed worms came was because many heard the commotion and cluelessly followed along.
Now, with the induction bait thrown elsewhere, most transformed worms wouldn't go to the Abandoned Cooling Plant to stir up trouble.
Congratulations were in order.
Thus, except for some players overwhelmed by the plot, a happy world for all was born!
Bai Fu punched away a transformed worm that tried to ambush her.
Since things had gotten to this point, there was no need to delay here any longer.
She turned and ran towards the Abandoned Cooling Plant.
A few minutes after she left, a pickup truck charged through the dark night.
By the time the truck stopped, Patrick Star staggered and jumped off.
"Fu jie, Fu jie, I'm back! Where are you?"
He kept searching, but in that enormous wilderness, there was no trace of Bai Fu.
Was it over just like that?
Full of sorrow in his heart, and the screen full of wails. Only by checking the nooks could a few somewhat hopeful bullet comments be found.
["No body, no clothing scraps. Maybe Fu Fu is still alive?"]
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The journey back to the Abandoned Cooling Plant was much easier than Bai Fu had imagined.
Her attributes of Spirit 14 and Inspiration 16 had greatly heightened her five senses, allowing her to detect the movements of the sludges from afar.
Relying on these abilities, she deliberately avoided the larger groups of sludges. By the time she saw the fence marking the edge of the Abandoned Cooling Plant, she had only been forced into four encounters.
These four fights were practically like a warm-up for her current self. She hadn't even used [Power Surge (Inferior)] to temporarily boost her strength and dispatched the sludges easily, turning them into experience points.
Adding the sludges she eliminated while driving earlier, this trip netted Bai Fu another 13,038 experience points, successfully raising her experience point pool to 14,007. Once the [Swarm Invasion] task was completed, she would almost have enough XP saved up for her class advancement.
The only problem now was that she hadn't found the advanced knowledge book for her class progression yet.
"The book repository only the Wildfire Gang Boss can enter might have some good stuff. Even if that repository doesn't, the Lynn settlement probably will."
Bai Fu was in a remarkably good mood.
After browsing the player-run livestreams originating from the Abandoned Cooling Plant, her mood improved even further.
First, by bravely stepping up at the Abandoned Cooling Plant, she tugged at the players' heartstrings, making them believe she was doomed. Then, using her performance on the road, she planted a sliver of hope amidst their despair, letting them think she might, just might, survive. Finally, at the moment when success seemed imminent, she resolutely sacrificed herself, opening the path to tomorrow for the players.
Through this tripartite emotional manipulation, she had pushed the players' feelings to the extreme, creating a desperate need for an outlet.
Grief, pain, an unforgettable ache...
In every player’s livestream she watched, these three emotions were being vented. Among them, none was more passionately expressive than Excavation Princess.
In the rollercoaster of emotions, Excavation Princess quite vividly performed—through impressive facial expressions acting—the entire mental journey of a player supporting Bai Fu, live for her entire audience. It went from slumping to the ground in despair, to rallying with renewed determination, collapsing on the spot, and then clawing herself back up upon hearing Bai Fu might still have a sliver of life left.
The entertainment value rivaled the classic "start with grand promises, then progress to nonsensical rambling, ending in silent despair." This earned her the playful player nickname "Master of Sit-ups," and she was even immortalized in memes, clearly trending towards becoming a full-blown internet phenomenon.
Bai Fu couldn't help but laugh out loud.
Becoming a meme made things spread faster, just like "Krillen Dies, Power Level Rises" from Dragon Ball. A bit morbid, sure, but mention it and everyone instantly recalls that iconic scene it's paired with.
This was extremely beneficial for solidifying her popularity and expanding her name recognition within the player base.
"The atmosphere is perfectly set. Next, we just let those emotions simmer for a bit longer."
Her plan was to wait about half a day before revealing herself to the players.
Appear too soon, the emotional pressure wouldn't have built enough, and the outburst wouldn't be strong enough. Of course, appearing too late wasn't good either; who knew what accidents might happen by then?
A little over ten minutes later, Bai Fu arrived smoothly at the Wildfire Gang.
Since only three hours had passed since she discovered the enhancement potions, her first destination wasn't the lab. Instead, she headed straight for the book repository accessible only to the Wildfire Gang Boss.
No one was around. She shot the lock securing the door to pieces and pushed her way in.
The repository wasn't large. In just a little over ten minutes, she had thoroughly searched the entire place.
To Bai Fu's disappointment, the repository held no class advancement knowledge for the Psychic faction. However, it wasn't a complete bust. On the shelves, she found three advanced knowledge books for other professions:
"Gunner Training Manual 2.0," "Advanced Studies in Muscles and Force Application," and "Introduction to Qi."
She couldn't use these three advanced knowledge books herself right now, but they were perfect to offer as player rewards, giving her player favorability another boost.
Leaving the repository, Bai Fu next set her sights on the Wildfire Gang's treasury and supply depot.
It took her a full hour and a half to dig out everything potentially useful to her from both.
She had to admit, this haul was incredibly satisfying. Just in credit coins, she snagged over 170,000. Adding that to her previous savings, her savings now exceeded 200,000 coins. She could definitely be called a little rich woman now.
In addition to credit coins, she had also acquired over twenty guns, a grenade launcher, a bag of field rations that could rapidly restore stamina, three brand new protective undersuits, over a dozen military-grade binoculars, and some miscellaneous items like ammunition.
If it weren’t so blatantly conspicuous, she would have even driven away the Wildfire Gang Boss’s personal vehicle.
Bai Fu packed all these items into a crate before entering the laboratory.
By then, the progress bar behind the enhancement potions was full. She cautiously opened the cultivation chamber, which contained two vials of the potion, and took only one.
The reason she didn’t take both was twofold: one, a single vial was sufficient for her needs; two, she keenly sensed that this enhancement potion crafted by Yulia might be closely tied to the Main Quest on Zuyuan Star.
She felt it necessary for the gene original body team to analyze it back at their lab, to unveil what the Truth Society was truly scheming.
After resealing the cultivation chamber, Bai Fu dragged her spoils and sprinted home.
Watching players’ live streams, she noticed that most amoebas invading the Abandoned Cooling Plant had already been eliminated. The swarm would likely be fully suppressed soon, and people would inevitably come to the Wildfire Gang. She absolutely didn't want to run into them.
Just as anticipated, the moment she hauled the crate onto the debris-strewn vacant lot outside her doorstep, she received a game notification.
【You have completed the quest [Swarm Invasion], Contribution rate 23.6%. Rewards obtained: 40,000 experience points; 3 Attribute Points; Psychic Energy Knowledge Chain (4)】
"Huh?"
Since the【Swarm Invasion】quest wasn't a faction quest, Bai Fu didn’t receive extra Title rewards despite her high 23.6% contribution, unlike her attack on the player stronghold last time. Even so, the base rewards alone left her stunned.
She had initially hoped for perhaps 10,000 experience points upon completion—never imagining 40,000 instead. Was this the charm of high-difficulty quests?
With this influx of experience, she could advance her advanced profession directly to Lv2.
As for the sheer value of 3 Attribute Points—it went without saying. Without hesitation, she dumped all 3 Attribute Points into Constitution, boosting it to 29 points.
Yet among these three rewards, the most valuable was undeniably the【Psychic Energy Knowledge Chain (4)】.
The profession system in Above the Stars differed from typical online games. Instead, it resembled the tech-tree mechanics of certain farming simulators—
Unlocking high-tier professions required first mastering prerequisite knowledge!
While advancing from novice to intermediate professions merely required the corresponding professional knowledge book and experience points, progressing toward advanced professions demanded not just books and experience, but mastery of at least five Knowledge Chains.
Thus, knowledge truly equaled power!
And mastering these Chains wasn’t fruitless labor—each one granted distinct bonuses.
Bai Fu tapped the newly acquired【Psychic Energy Knowledge Chain (4)】between her fingers. Its boost effects promptly displayed:
【All psychic energy domain active skill effects +20%; Psychic Energy resistance +20%】
【Note: Unlocking a new Knowledge Chain grants the following universal psychic benefits: All psychic energy domain active skill effects +20%; Psychic Energy resistance +20%; Psychic recovery speed +2/min】
Combined with the 10% bonus from low-level Psychic mastery, Bai Fu’s skill effects would now surge by a total of 30%. Instantly, the gap between her and an ordinary Psychic Apprentice widened dramatically.
"Now this feels like an elite-class entity!"
Gazing excitedly at the enhancement potion tucked inside her pocket, Bai Fu theorized: If she could successfully metabolize this potion, then tossed into a starter village... her sheer intimidation factor might just overshadow even Yulia’s avatar.
But... how to metabolize it?
Seeing that line in the potion’s description—"10% chance to trigger target mutation"—made her head throb.
She’d wait. Gambling on those odds felt reckless right now.
"Anya."
Bai Fu called out, beckoning the girl who’d been hiding underground.
After being in the basement for nearly half a day, Anya was so anxious that sweat covered her head. Seeing Bai Fu return safely and soundly, she rushed over.
"Boss, I was almost about to go out and look for you."
Bai Fu smiled and pulled her to the large crate. "Open it and have a look."
Anya opened the case with a suspicious expression. She had a hunch the contents might be valuable, but upon seen with his own eyes the pile of credit coins taller than herself, she was so shocked she lost her voice.
"Boss, this is..."
Anya looked left, then right, confused and utterly at a loss.
Bai Fu said, "It's all real money. Okay, now carry all these coins down to the basement."
Anya hurried to comply. As she moved them, she kept giggling foolishly. This was perfect! No more starving from now on!
Bai Fu grinned, watching Anya's jubilant back.
After busy for so long, she had finally escaped the desperate situation she faced right after transmigrating. Though far from truly safe—having just provoked the Truth Society—times had changed. She now had some self-defense abilities, and this place was the gene original body's territory. Even if the Truth Society acted arrogantly, they wouldn't dare cause large-scale trouble recklessly.
After moving the other items from the crate into the basement, Bai Fu gulped down two large cups of cool boiled water. Finding herself free, she decided to browse the community forum.
She simply wanted to gauge the players' reactions. But upon opening the forum, the first thing she saw was the pinned official announcement.
[Above the Stars Update Notice]
[Dear Stellar Adventurers:
Since its official launch, Above the Stars has been beloved by our wide player base. To ensure server stability and service quality, the game will undergo maintenance shutdown starting one hour from now. The maintenance is expected to last four hours. We apologize for any inconvenience caused.
[Patch Notes]
1. Server expansion to allow more players to join the adventure.
2. Unlocking of [Guild] functionality. Adventurers are welcome to create their own guilds.
3. ...
...
After maintenance concludes, Above the Stars will present an all-new promotional video. Stay tuned!]
The notice listed many items, most unrelated to game content itself, focusing instead on upgrades to peripheral and experiential features.
Bai Fu only cared about the shutdown itself.
A four-hour offline maintenance period. Considering the differing time flow rates between the game world and reality, the players' actual time offline would be far longer than four hours. How much longer depended entirely on the official arrangements.
“If players don't come back online for another two or three days, how can I perform the grand spectacle of 'the deceased returning' right in front of them? How can I detonate their pent-up emotions pushed to the extreme?”
Bai Fu felt numb.
The players searching for her also felt numb upon reading the update notice.
[What the heck! I just want to know if Bai Fu is dead right now, and you give us an update instead?]
[Seriously, don’t pull this cliffhanger now! Even if updating, at least tell us Fu Fu’s fate first!]
[Does the official team want to get roasted?]
[Is it possible... I’m just saying, could it be... that the reason for this sudden shutdown isn't server expansion, but rather to fix the 'BUG' that caused Bai Fu to die?]
[Huh, that actually seems plausible...]
No matter how anxious the players were, how they cursed, or how unwilling they were to leave, when the announced time arrived, they were still forcibly logged off.
"They're dead, all dead... for Bai Fu, for the Abandoned Cooling Plant, they..."
At dawn, beside the ruins piled with mutated worm corpses, Xia Shi sighed deeply with a pained expression.
Even though Bai Fu had successfully lured away the horde of worms with induction bait, to eliminate the mutated worms that had invaded the Abandoned Cooling Plant, a fierce battle inevitably broke out.
Although all the mutated worms had been wiped out, those outsiders also fell one after another; at the fight's end, no more than four or five out of a hundred outsiders could still stand.
How devastating the battle was!
Xia Shi, who was used to bloodshed and fire, almost vomited after witnessing such a ghastly scene.
She wanted to go comfort the surviving outsiders, but she couldn't think of what to say; finally, she could only watch helplessly as the surviving outsiders staggered away until they completely vanished from her sight.
"Cheer up, don't let yourself get depressed," advised Yago.
Xia Shi nodded: "I get it, I'll recover in a few days... wait, Yago, look over there!"
Over there?
Yago followed her voice and gazed out.
He saw a solitary figure walking in the morning mist.
One step, two steps, three steps... finally, the figure passed through the mist and came close.
This time, Yago saw clearly.
"Bai Fu!"
Bai Fu was alive and had returned!
Yago's eyes widened, and for a moment, countless joys surged in his heart; in this chilly dawn, they had finally encountered some good news.
If those outsiders who had fallen in battle knew that Bai Fu was still alive, they must feel much lighter in the afterlife, right?
...
After reuniting with Yago and Xia Shi, Bai Fu shared the new story she had made up.
The story was simple: after getting off the vehicle, she had been attacked by a huge number of mutated worms; to better distract these worms, she led them far away. She had thought she was doomed, but unexpectedly, they turned around and stopped chasing her. At that moment, she knew the operation was a success; she wanted to go back for Patrick Star, but she got lost in the darkness. She wandered all night before miraculously returning safe and sound to the Abandoned Cooling Plant.
"So now it's only me who survived, but they died?" Bai Fu said expressionlessly.
Yago and Xia Shi comforted her: "Yes."
"Sigh."
Bai Fu sighed. She sat quietly near the ruins, seeming to wait for someone. She sat for a long time, until afternoon, then stood up as if resigned. She walked over to a player corpse that hadn't disappeared yet and gently kicked it with her shoe.
"You said you couldn't die, so what is this? Revive now, revive and show me!"
Xia Shi suspected grief had driven Bai Fu mad: "Bai Fu, the dead can't come back to life, you..."
Bai Fu opened her mouth, really wanting to say something, but ultimately held it back.
"They saved the Abandoned Cooling Plant; I want to build a monument for them."
Yago and Xia Shi were moved: "We'll help you."
"Thank you."
Watching the eager pair, Bai Fu couldn't help but snicker secretly.
Building a monument for the players—this was her plan to handle their sudden logoff!
Anyway, as long as the players knew she was still alive, their suppressed emotions would surely explode; since that was true, why worry about appearing before them?
Actually, Bai Fu felt quite grateful to the officials for that move. Because of it, the players' emotions got pushed down again; not just that, this action by the officials maxed out the buzz around "whether Bai Fu lived or died." Many playful players who hadn't cared about her fate before were drawn in and began starting no-prize contests in the community.
When the game reopened and the players logged in and saw the monument, what would they think?
Bai Fu eagerly looked forward to it.
Bring it on quickly, she couldn't wait any longer!
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Chapter 38: First Enhancement, Blood of Evolution!
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In an ordinary-looking laboratory within Zone C, B3 level of the main base of the Truth Society.
Cold-toned light spilled from light strips embedded in the ceiling, making the room already filled with cold machines feel even more desolate.
When the oval wall clock struck 4:12, accompanied by a slight pneumatic hiss as the door slid open, a man with an utterly unremarkable face entered from outside.
He was the President of the Truth Society, hailed as one of the world's most dangerous men; his bounty on the dark web tied him for first place alongside the leaders of the other four major factions.
"Has Yulia woken up?"
The President asked expressionlessly, addressing the person in the white coat standing beside a circular machine.
The man in the white coat replied, "She woke up just ten minutes ago. Her mental state, however, isn't very good."
"Her mental state is irrelevant. I have questions for her."
Half an hour earlier, the President had received intelligence from his spy embedded within gene original body. The message revealed that the action squad dispatched to the Exhaust Cooling Plant had been completely wiped out. gene original body had urgently convened a meeting to plan a new wave of assaults against the Truth Society. He urgently needed to know exactly what had transpired at the Abandoned Cooling Plant.
The man in the white coat nodded. He reached out and manipulated controls on the circular machine. After a short while, the heavy, blocky monitor directly in front flickered to life. Appearing in the center of the screen was unmistakably Yulia.
Unlike her spirited demeanor at the Abandoned Cooling Plant, this Yulia appeared listless. She wore a white patient's gown, her neck locked to the bed frame by a silvery metal collar. Many blue and red wires were attached to her forehead, wrists, and ankles.
The President got straight to the point. "Tell me everything you encountered at the Abandoned Cooling Plant."
Yulia slowly opened her eyes and began to explain. "A group of outsiders of unknown origin appeared at the Abandoned Cooling Plant, suspected to be sent by gene original body. Number Seven refused my orders and insisted on teaching them a lesson. This resulted in our whereabouts being exposed. Subsequently, these outsiders coordinated with gene original body agents and launched an attack against the Wildfire Gang."
"And then you died?"
"Those outsiders completely lacked any fear of death. Even after I took control of their companions, they showed no fear. Under their relentless assault, the strength of my puppet body proved insufficient, leading to a lapse in my control. Someone managed to break free. They seized this opportunity and destroyed that puppet body."
Yulia spoke nonchalantly. When mentioning Bai Fu, she deliberately obscured the details. She didn't say Bai Fu broke free on her own, instead framing it as a momentary lapse in her own control over Bai Fu where she ‘relaxed’ it.
As she anticipated, the President's attention didn't fixate on Bai Fu.
"So you mean the puppet body I provided was too weak, leading to this operation's failure?"
The President stepped forward, placing his right hand on top of the monitor.
"Yulia, I imagine you greatly desire to kill me. To the point of wanting to slice off my flesh inch by inch."
Yulia offered neither confirmation nor denial.
The President narrowed his eyes slightly. "Under normal circumstances, I would ignore such implications. But this time, I want to do something different. Ed, prepare a stronger puppet body for Yulia."
The man in the white coat named Ed reacted with shock. "President! That seems... ill-advised. What if she acquires the new body and immediately turns it on you?"
"Don't worry," the President said calmly. "She's a smart person. She won't make a move until she can guarantee the safety of her old acquaintances back home. Isn't that right, Yulia?"
Yulia firmly closed her eyes.
The President chuckled. "The Truth Society is vast, comprised of all sorts of people. I care nothing for your past, nor what you desire. As long as you serve as tools I can use to reach the Truth, even if you dream of killing me, I can turn a blind eye."
Here, he paused, as if intentionally letting the moment build.
"Yulia, if killing me is your wish, then excel at the tasks I assign you. For every task you complete, I will grant you a stronger puppet body. Once you have completed every task I set before you, I won't hesitate to set you free. Then, you can come find me and seek your revenge."
Yulia felt her molars grinding in fury.
The level of mockery was overwhelming. Yet, given her current predicament, she had no choice but to endure this humiliation and continue serving the Truth Society.
Fortunately, she wasn't entirely without countermeasures. If she could capture Bai Fu, if she could uncover why Bai Fu broke free from her control, the situation would twist. When that happened, she would make sure the President of the Truth Society paid the price for his arrogance!
"You coordinate the experimental data with her and immediately launch a new experiment."
Having instructed Ed, the President strode out of the laboratory. He assigned a New Task to his combat units below—
Eliminate Bai Fu, Yago, and Xia Shi!
"I'll dispatch assassins immediately and have our spy in Lynn coordinate the operation. Leave it to me, President. These rats won't escape!"
The President nodded in satisfaction.
If I couldn’t take down the gene original body's leader, how could these three small minions possibly survive?
He didn’t dwell on the matter much; he was preoccupied with military affairs. Soon, the Truth Society would launch an unprecedented attack against the gene original body.
...
Uncertain when the player might return, Bai Fu sprang into action immediately after meeting Yago and Xia Shi.
She initially planned to spend a day building a memorial monument but had underestimated her own popularity in the Abandoned Cooling Plant following the insect swarm incident. As a savior now, merely standing by the roadside drew greetings from passersby offering her food.
Upon learning she wished to build a monument for the player, a large group of Scavengers swiftly volunteered to help.
With their assistance, she completed the monument in just half a day.
"That settles it."
Before parting, Bai Fu deliberately placed several paper flowers folded by Anya before the monument, lending the tribute added solemnity.
Now, all that remained was to wait for the game update to conclude and the player to log back in.
During this wait, Bai Fu encountered an unexpected guest.
"Boss? What brings you here?"
The Wildfire Gang Boss stood at the doorway, his face twisted in an expression as if someone owed him a million credits.
Bai Fu suspected that her raid on the Wildfire Gang’s vault had been exposed—but that seemed unlikely. The Gang had no surveillance, and she had thoroughly checked for witnesses.
If exposed, however, she’d have no choice but to send the Wildfire Gang Boss on his final journey.
In the past, he would've overpowered her effortlessly. But times had changed. With her constitution now at level 29 and two bottles of blood tonic procured from Yulia’s lab, she could easily outlast even Number Seven or Number Nine—let alone the Gang Boss.
Yet events unfolded differently than she’d anticipated.
"I came to say goodbye."
"Goodbye?"
Bai Fu froze.
The Wildfire Gang Boss gave a bitter smile. "My dealings with the Truth Society have tainted me. Once gene original body reinforcements arrive tomorrow, I’ll be arrested instantly. This is likely our last meeting."
"So... Boss, are you planning to flee?"
"Escaping isn’t an option. Captured by the gene original body, I might survive. But the Truth Society? Dead for sure. Enough about that."
His gaze lingered on Bai Fu, a mix of contemplation and pride flickering in his eyes.
Yes, pride!
Back when Cao Wenliang targeted Bai Fu, he had already recognized her exceptional nature. He’d envisioned her leading his Wildfire Gang into a new era after he joined the Truth Society—she would elevate the Gang to unprecedented heights.
It proved that he had not been mistaken at all.
Bai Fu had repeatedly achieved merits.
In this insect tide attack incident, she even stepped forward and ended the insect tide, becoming the savior of the Abandoned Cooling Plant.
With such performance from Bai Fu, how could she not be a good Wildfire Gang Boss?
This fully demonstrated that although he had lost, it was not his fault.
His judgment had no problem at all.
The ones at fault were the three fools from the Truth Society, the timing that insisted on causing trouble for him, and the world that targeted him everywhere!
"What a pity."
The Wildfire Gang Boss shook his head.
"Bai Fu, I had originally planned to hand the Wildfire Gang over to you to manage after joining the Truth Society.
I had always held you in high regard.
These days, young people with as much drive as you were truly rare.
I believed that with our cooperation, we could have definitely taken the Wildfire Gang one step further.
But now, we could no longer cooperate.
I went back to the Wildfire Gang just earlier.
I didn't know who the damned person was who smashed open the vault door and cleaned out all the money inside."
With the money gone, he had nothing as a boss anymore, and the Wildfire Gang could be considered ruined.
He suddenly let out a long sigh, his eyes filled with resentment.
After seeing the state of the vault, where even rats would have disdained it, he nearly died of anger.
However, upon reconsidering since he was about to be arrested anyway, the money being gone didn't seem like such a big deal.
"I am passing the position of Wildfire Gang Boss to you.
Whether you wish to accept it is up to you.
By the way, this is the last of my savings.
If I kept it, the gene original body would have confiscated it eventually.
I might as well give it all to you."
As he spoke, the Wildfire Gang Boss took out a card.
He said there were still thirty thousand credit coins in the card.
Bai Fu's expression became extremely peculiar as she took the card.
She knew that the Wildfire Gang Boss had a private little treasury.
But she never imagined he would voluntarily hand over his private little treasury to her.
She was even more surprised when he transferred the entire faction to her at the critical moment.
No one should underestimate this faction transfer.
With this, she could arrange for more people to work for her.
She could also use the faction to dig deeper into her own identity, thereby attracting more players to her side.
Bai Fu was so moved that she could hardly speak.
Wildfire Gang Boss, he really was... she cried her eyes out!
What was called a top supporter—that was damn well what a real top supporter looked like.
Compared to Wildfire Gang Boss, Big Biao was nothing.
If in the future she could successfully travel beyond Zuyuan Star and venture into a broader world, then Wildfire Gang Boss would deserve one-third of the credit.
"Boss, I will remember you!"
The Wildfire Gang Boss nodded with a smile.
"It's good that you have this sentiment.
Alright, it's getting late.
I won't disturb you further to avoid implicating you."
He turned and walked away.
He was muttering "what a pity, what a pity" as he went.
After several minutes, his figure finally vanished around the corner.
Bai Fu slipped the card into her pocket and opened the faction system.
As the faction master, she could now make various settings for the faction.
"First, let me change the name."
What sense was there in continuing under the name Wildfire Gang?
Bai Fu changed the faction
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