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​
Aquarius Star
A starship’s arrival surprised Buddha Hongling. After a moment’s thought, he ordered his True Buddha disciples to allow it through.
As expected, the starship didn’t attack but landed on Aquarius Star’s surface.
During descent, the Honor Federation envoys saw the planet’s devastation. The once-proud metropolis lay in ruins.
This matched their expectations. Federation citizens held pride and honor, fighting courageously against invaders.
But upon exiting the starship, they froze. Seeing so many bald-headed people—normally acceptable under Federation free culture—felt suspiciously wrong.
“Traitors!”
Someone in the envoy team hissed, glaring balefully. Aquarius Star had barely fallen one Federation month ago. Could residents surrender so quickly?
“This way.”
The converted people led the envoys before Hongling.
“What message does the Honor Federation send?”
Hongling asked first, fluently using their language. The envoys shivered.
This felt bad. Their enemy mastered Federation speech, while they knew nothing.
“The Federation ordered our envoy to inquire why you attacked without declaration and seized our land.”
“Interesting. Your Federation truly claims that?”
“Certainly.”
“Then hear my answer: I’m stronger than you. So I claim your land. Didn’t your Federation do the same?”
No polite diplomacy here. Hongling stated brutal facts plainly.
Honor Federation had conquered over fifty planets—hardly won peacefully.
“Sir, civilizations need not fight but seek peace and justice...”
“Peace? Justice? Why not preach that to Aquarius Star’s natives? Weren’t they nearly wiped out by you?”
“Sir...”
“Quit prattling. State your purpose plainly.”
“Our mission conveys peaceful intent: withdraw from Aquarius Star. Honor Federation offers equal friendship...”
The True Buddha disciples chuckled. Travel 100,000 light-years to capture planets just to retreat after chatter? How embarrassing.
“Your Federation dispatched multiple envoys, correct?”
“Yes. Four envoy missions.”
“All reciting this drivel?”
“Identical tasks.”
“Then identical outcomes await.”
Hongling sighed. Buddhist Sect’s patience let them babble. Demon Race likely slaughtered envoys without discussion.
“What do you mean?”
“Your nonsense wearies me. Finished? Then stop!”
Respect was for equals or superiors, not ants. Honor Federation’s idiotic words only angered him.
Instantly, Hongling seized the head envoy and searched his soul.
His disciples copied, grabbing other envoys for soul-searching.
Disoriented and helpless, the envoys could only watch.
“As feared, that fearsome weapon belongs to Honor Federation—still classified, poorly understood by few, extremely hard to produce. Little exists.”
Hongling muttered, recalling the envoy’s memories:
Before departure, Marshal Desi told them Richard Star’s weapon was a Federation secret.
But it proved costly to build and recently developed. Utterly confidential.
Marshal Desi hoped this truth would secure negotiation or buy time for weapons construction.
“Troublesome now.”
Hongling’s thoughts darkened. Not fearing the weapon, but its knowledge spreading—especially to Heavenly Court.
Heavenly Court possessed technological prowess. If they gained such power, Buddhist Sect faced doom.
...
Richard Star
Hundreds of soldiers filed in—low to high-ranking officers outstanding at Richard Star’s battle.
War victory warranted rewards. Military Department awarded them Federation medals.
Yet Marshal Desi seemed distracted, worrying about other matters.
His envoy mission appeared foolish but served strategic deception.
Honor Federation owned no such weapon. Desi lied to the envoys.
Even their speeches came from careful scripting by Desi’s think-tank to provoke enemies into memory probes—which Desi expected enemies possessed.
Think-tanks even edited the envoys’ memories, erasing words to feel natural under Soul Search.
Desi wondered if deception would fool those alien creatures...and if discovered, trigger harsher retaliation.
Worse—Desi acted without consulting higher-ups, only reporting afterward. Federal leadership hadn’t replied.
But pressure overwhelmed him.
Post-battle simulations revealed without that mysterious weapon, Richard Star would’ve fallen in one Federation day—everyone dead.
“Marshal Desi...”
Governor Moore nudged him, gesturing the heroes had gathered.
Clearing his thoughts, Desi delivered a rousing speech praising their valor and Federation gratitude.
Federation rewards combined honor plus benefits—money or Gene Serum, etc.
“Lieutenant Reed, your Single-Soldier Starship executed brilliant operations, repeatedly ambushing enemies...”
Two federation-hours later, Liang Long’s turn came. Among hundreds deployed, Liang Long performed most remarkably—taunting enemies, stalling pursuits at critical moments to save starships.
“Thus, the Federation awards you the Qinghe Medal...”
Celebrating Liang Long’s feats, Marshal Desi pinned the medal on him.
As Federation’s lowest rank medal, Qinghe Medal remained rare prestige—dreamt by junior officers.
Higher medals proved far rarer, historically almost unattainable.
“Marshal, could I decline the Gene Serum and one million federation coins?”
Post-ceremony, Liang Long should’ve saluted...yet his question silenced the hall.
Even Governor Moore stared.
“Lieutenant Reed, why refuse?”
“I desire something else.”
“Name it—reasonably.”
“Marshal, please exchange my reward for Lander University admission on Home Planet.”
Marshal Desi looked astonished. Higher-ups gaped similarly.
“Explain yourself, Lieutenant.”
“Sir, during battle...I approached enemy monsters within 3,000 kilometers, witnessing their overwhelming power.”
Straightening, Liang Long declared loudly:
“I must study! I must research weapons! I must create stronger arms to defeat invaders—to reclaim Federation’s honor! I study for the Federation’s rise!”
His voice echoed through the hall...stirring Marshal Desi, Governor Moore, and all officials present.
They gazed at the young lieutenant with awe and growing reverence.
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Richard Star
Liang Long sat by the window on the military transport ship. Many nodded respectfully at him, for his words "Study for the rise of the federation" had made him famous across Richard Star.
He smiled back while his hands busily worked on a palm-sized smart computer. The device was quite advanced, packed with many functions.
Yet to Liang Long, it remained childish. Blue Star’s wrist terminals had long surpassed this level of intelligence.
"Ladies and gentlemen," announced a staff member entering the cabin, "the transport ship’s malfunction is fixed. We depart in ten minutes. Secure your seatbelts and close private pods."
Federal spacecraft designed seating as individual pods—small worlds behind sealed doors—to protect ordinary passengers from harm during transit.
Liang Long shut his pod door, cutting off attention from others.
Ten minutes later, tremors shook the vessel as it lifted off. Data streamed across Liang Long’s computer screen.
A minor hiccup during launch? His doing. A computer virus infiltrated the starship’s system not for sabotage, but surveillance. Every flight detail—routes, coordinates—fed directly to him.
"Space Jump initiating?"
After leaving Richard Star, the ship built energy for the Space Jump. Liang Long monitored secretly.
He’d spent days studying Honor Federation’s tech level through public records, comparing it to Blue Star’s. Overall, their advancement matched Blue Star’s, but differed in focus. Blue Star fused technological civilization with cultivation civilization seamlessly, while Honor Federation merely discovered spiritual qi, applying it differently.
Half a federation month later, they reached Federal Homeworld. Disembarking, Liang Long saw a colossal gate—three kilometers tall, one kilometer wide. He recognized it as the Stargate, a technology that intrigued him.
Using his Richard identity, Liang Long boarded public transit heading to Lander University—the top-ranked academy for science on the Homeworld. One-fifth of the Federation Academy of Sciences' scientists graduated here. Outstanding alumni even earned noble titles directly.
"Who’d have thought... me, thousands of years old, back in a classroom?"
Liang Long sighed, eyeing the university gates. He’d once laughed hearing how Lin Jiang experienced mortal life during the spiritual energy recovery—never imagining he’d do the same.
Being a student? That felt like five or six thousand years ago.
······
Yekes Star
The greatest Life Planet seized by Heavenly Court from Honor Federation, Yekes Star now served as their forward base.
The Richard Star conflict and the federation’s delegation made Immortal Lord Lida and Immortal Chang Qing hesitate. Uncertain of the enemy's strength, they paused further expansion.
"Immortal Chang Qing," murmured Immortal Lord Lida, "how many such weapons does Honor Federation possess?" Doubt gnawed at him. The Buddhist Sect’s fate lingered as a warning.
"Unknown. But this feels like deception. If truly powerful, they’d counterattack, not stay quiet."
"My thoughts exactly. Yet gambling’s too risky. Losing more than the Buddhist Sect did? Unthinkable. Our primary mission: contain them. We can’t lead the charge."
Immortal Lord Lida stressed the Heavenly Court’s wider strategy: outlasting rivals by minimizing errors.
"Not my expertise. You decide," dismissed Immortal Chang Qing. "But who’ll probe the Federal Homeworld?"
"Does Immortal Chang Qing volunteer?"
"Indeed. But I need another expert—one versed in Technological Civilization."
"You mean those from Blue Star?"
"Close. Workers are essential. Demon Race, demon race, and Buddhist Sect are likely already moving."
"By reckoning, Heavenly Court’s main force arrives soon—Lin Jiang escorts them. Eager to leave? Go ahead. I’ll dispatch others to support you."
The army had traveled months, crossing twenty Stargates with rests. Nearing arrival.
"Good. I’ll depart first. Send reinforcements promptly. More hands needed—Buddhist Sect alliances shatter at opportunity. Bloodshed awaits."
Immortal Chang Qing knew those factions too well. Cooperation? Fleeting. The slightest opening invited betrayal.
And Heavenly Court was no different.
This mission penetrated hostile territory, where Honor Federation might unleash unknown weapons. Perilous.
"Rest assured. I’ll send them all."
"My gratitude, Immortal Lord Lida. Stay vigilant here too—those Buddhist bald donkeys scheme trouble."
"Understood."
Immortal Lord Lida accepted the commanding tone calmly. Habit made it tolerable.
Soon, Immortal Chang Qing departed—not alone, but with unknown companions from the Heavenly Emperor’s covert forces.
Once gone, Immortal Lord Lida summoned Cao Ying. Heavenly Court forces arrived in three waves: leaders like himself first, followed by ordinary immortals including Cao Ying (numbering hundreds), and finally Lin Jiang’s group en route.
He assigned her the Federal Homeworld infiltration mission. Though immortals were plentiful, few fit this task—understanding Honor Federation’s peak technology required specialists. Else, seized data might prove useless, even ridiculous.
"Immortal Lord, the mission’s feasible..."
"...but our prior expenses drained considerable resources," he finished knowingly. Cao Ying’s expression said enough. Rewards? He'd supply them—Heavenly Court’s treasury, not his own. Saving funds earned no loyalty, only resentment. Unlike certain foolish lords, he chose goodwill.
"Worry not. I handle affairs fairly. Arrangements will be made."
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Yekes Star
Overwhelming numbers of cultivators entered the atmosphere of Yekes Star. The natives of Yekes Star looked at this scene in terror. Those millions of beings could actually fly in space without any equipment, which was incredibly frightening. They realized there were so many of these terrifying creatures.
Many natives of Yekes Star had been implanted with enslavement spells by the immortals, becoming their servants. Immortal Lord Lida had already prepared places to accommodate these reinforcements. They would rest there briefly before being sent to other planets. Heavenly Court had claimed six planets this time, the same as the Buddhist Sect.
The space battleships brought by Lin Jiang did not enter Yekes Star but were stationed on its satellite. There was a starship base left by Honor Federation here that could be used after some repairs.
Cultivator affairs were handled by Ye Chen, while Lin Jiang and the others gathered at Central Continent on Yekes Star to meet with Immortal Lord Lida, since he was now leading Heavenly Court.
Immortal Lord Lida explained the situation with Honor Federation in detail and discussed the current state of affairs. The truth about the Rule Weapon also came out.
The immortals were all shocked to hear that mortal weapons could kill immortals. They were used to being superior, especially having an overwhelming edge over cultivators. Now, they suddenly felt unsafe and could die at mortals' hands, which caused some panic.
"Immortal Lord Lida," an immortal asked, "since Honor Federation threatens us this way, why not destroy them early?"
For this threat, their immediate thought was to crush it first. Why take no action?
"Everyone," said Immortal Lord Lida, "our enemies aren't just Honor Federation. There's also the Buddhist Sect, Demon Race, and demon race. No one can promise we won't lose many people if we strike at Honor Federation. So, everyone is holding back for now. We'll act only after we've handled Honor Federation's threat. Good, you all go rest."
Immortal Lord Lida explained briefly, then told everyone to go rest but kept Lin Jiang back.
Immortal Lord Lida also gave Lin Jiang a mission to sneak into Federal Homeworld. It had three specific tasks. First, find out all the details about that weapon. Second, learn the technology and destroy Honor Federation's factories making such weapons; for scientists and workers, take them away if possible, or kill them all if not. Third, stop other forces, especially the Buddhist Sect as the top priority, from getting this weapon technology.
When Lin Jiang returned from Immortal Lord Lida, he met up with Cao Ying and the others.
"The Four Great Forces really fear Rule Weapons," Lin Jiang said. "It seems there will be much work on Federal Homeworld. Liang Long, what step are you at now?"
"I'm studying at Lander University on Federal Homeworld," Liang Long smiled. "I had exams these last few days, and in a couple more, I'll make a name for myself on Homeworld."
Liang Long laughed softly. He had joined Lander University as a transfer student. The university gave him a test that was meant to be tricky, with very tough questions. But Liang Long felt he could impress Lander University a bit with his results.
"Won't that be too flashy and expose you?" someone asked.
"No," Liang Long said. "The identity I'm faking was always a top student. My previous school was top-tier in Honor Federation—I was at a military academy before, now I've switched to sci-tech. Plus, Federation's gene serum helps develop the brain; many enhanced people get smarter after using it. The cover won't be a problem."
"Good," Lin Jiang said. "Now, about our next plan, what do you think?"
"I've thought of a few plans," Liang Long replied after a pause. "We still need to make the four forces fight one another. Only once they're fighting will we have a real chance."
"We must stir up a fight," Lin Jiang agreed. "But how we do it matters—we can't risk getting dragged in ourselves."
"If you'll take the risk," Liang Long said, "I can create a huge massacre. With a solid plan, I bet we could trap and kill about ninety percent of the immortals, demon immortals, true buddhas, and demon immortals present."
His words shocked everyone, and they stared straight at Liang Long in disbelief.
"Why look at me like this?" Liang Long grinned. "Got rice stuck on my face?"
When he saw their startled expressions, Liang Long gave a faint smile. Was this really that hard to accept?
"Very good—cold-blooded stuff," Lin Jiang said. "Tell us how."
"It's simple," Liang Long began. "I'll plant Rule Weapons all over Federal Homeworld—eight fourth-gen ones and sixty-four third-gen ones—set in a matrix pattern. When they go off together, the energy builds up massively. I can't be sure about the Heavenly Emperor level, but for Immortal Lord rank and below? None would escape."
Hiss... His words made them all gasp—damn, that plan was seriously harsh.
"Liang Long," one said, "isn't this too risky? How do you get everyone at Federal Homeworld, and what about us?"
"With Rule Weapons as bait, they'll go there for sure," Liang Long answered. "As for us, we can ditch some of our power. Losing about ten percent of strength seems fair, doesn't it?"
"Fair enough," came the reply. "But there's another issue: We don't just want to weaken Heavenly Court and the rest. We need to power up ourselves too—how does that fit in?"
"Each of the four forces has tons of cultivator-level types arriving," Liang Long explained. "After so many high-ups die out, a massive space battle wouldn't be out of place. With nothing held back, our side can easily crush them. Those four groups combined? Forty to fifty thousand at Tao Achieving or above, at least—heh."
"Got it," Lin Jiang said suddenly through gritted teeth. "Let's go through with it. Starve the cowards; feast the bold. We're diving in this time. If we can bag tens of thousands of dao auras, each of us could hit Immortal Lord strength almost. Add in a few hidden tricks, and maybe we truly stand a shot against Heavenly Emperor level."
......
......
......
Federal Homeworld, Lander University
In a meeting room, Lander University's top leaders all gathered, along with key professors. In front of them sat Liang Long, looking calm and composed.
"Lieutenant Reed," a math professor stepped forward to Liang Long, holding a very long test paper with extra sheets stapled to it. "Is this your work?"
"Yes," Liang Long answered, "I did it." Murmurs rippled among the professors behind him.
"So, Lieutenant Reed," the math professor pointed to a few questions on the paper, eyes full of respect. "How did you solve these math problems?"
Those at the university were unhappy at first about Liang Long joining. As the top school in Federation, Lander stuck by its rules—every student here had earned their place through hard tests. A transfer like his felt unfair. If not for Marshal Desi winning a war just then and pushing hard for Liang Long, they would have refused.
Even when they agreed, they picked a tough test for Liang Long. The math section was worst, with some problems that were unsolved math puzzles. For those kinds of questions, professors themselves could not crack them.
But the shocker came next—Liang Long had finished everything, and the way he reasoned it out even made the professors feel embarrassed.
"That?" Liang Long chuckled. "Simple. Just like this first, then like that..." He started to share his thinking easily right away. The math challenges were tough, no doubt. But sadly for them, they met Liang Long, Blue Star's history-making scientist, who solved more than thirty baffling puzzles in just a century—some that had puzzled worlds for ages. These very issues on the test were the ones Liang Long had cracked long back.
Liang Long slid into teaching mode as he spoke. Standing up, he yanked over a blackboard and scrawled formulas and data all over it. Quickly, he filled board after board until they were stacked full. Still needing room, he grabbed a smart computer to tap out the rest.
At first, the leaders looked blank—no clue at all about what Liang Long meant. Even the math scholars tried to follow but slowly lost the thread. Totally outmatched, many sweat beaded on their brows.
Liang Long watched with a slight grin. Shocked? Fine. Eventually, they'd get used to it all.
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Honor Federation, Home Planet
Professor Kunlan said seriously to a few soldiers, "Lieutenant Reed, no, Reed is already a student of Lander University now. He is protected by the Federation University Law. You are only allowed to ask routine questions. No excessive actions. Otherwise, I will personally file a complaint against you at the Federal Parliament."
"Yes, yes, Professor Kunlan. We are just here for a routine inquiry."
The soldiers replied. They were from the Federation Security Department. Lieutenant Reed of the First Guard Corps of the Federal Homeworld had shown very unusual behavior after coming to Lander University, triggering a security alert, so they had to investigate.
But they didn't expect that Lander University had done a complete 180-degree turn in their attitude towards Reed. Everyone was fiercely protective of him now, which made things very difficult for them.
But difficult as it was, they dared not offend these professors. Take Professor Kunlan, for example. He came from a top noble family in the Federation. He was one of the Federation's star professors, a celebrated genius in mathematics. His influence was enormous. How could they dare offend him?
"Come in together."
Professor Kunlan nodded and then entered the meeting room with them.
Originally, Professor Kunlan was supposed to step aside, but he insisted on staying, and they didn't dare force him out.
Of course, Professor Kunlan wasn’t leaving. Liang Long’s performance that day was absolutely earth-shattering. He had solved three epoch-level mathematical puzzles of the Federation in just two Federation days. Such a talented student was irresistible. Professor Kunlan hoped to maybe get co-author credit on Liang Long’s papers later, ensuring his own place in history. Who knows? Maybe the Federation would even name a colony star after him someday.
"Sir Richard, we are here on behalf of the Security Department for a routine inquiry. This is the recorder. Our conversation will be documented. Please answer carefully."
"Yes, sir."
"You are now a student of Lander University. No need for formal salutes. I will now ask some basic questions about you. Your name is Richard..."
They went through all the basic details one by one, including name, age, birthplace, graduating school, and so on.
After confirming the basic information, the Security Department officers focused on Liang Long's transformation. They had already investigated Reed’s background. Before university, he was indeed a top student, a very normal, excellent student, nothing extraordinary. Later, he attended a first-class university on a colony star.
The Honor Federation valued education and technology highly. They established many universities on every colony star. All universities were ranked, from One-Star to Five-Star.
But Five-Star universities also had differences between them. It was like how all top schools were prestigious, but the gap between the best and the lower-ranked ones was huge. In the Federation, the difference between Five-Star universities could be as vast as separating an entire star domain. More importantly, Reed had studied at a military academy on that colony star.
While Reed’s achievements at the military academy were indeed outstanding – he ranked first in all academic exams – allowing him to join the Homeworld's First Guard Corps, it was still a military academy. Academic classes weren't the main focus there. His current performance seemed impossibly advanced compared to his past.
"Sir, I'm not sure how to answer that question. During my service in the First Guard Corps, I underwent five rounds of genetic enhancement. I advanced from an E-Grade Enhanced Body to an A-Grade Enhanced Body. Just before deploying to Richard Star, I received two emergency enhancements, boosting me to an S-Grade Enhanced Body.
During that process, I had a high fever for three full Federation days. After the fever broke, I felt like a completely different person. I became much calmer. The world seemed to slow down around me..."
"Brain development?"
Liang Long’s words made Professor Kunlan’s spirits lift. Brain development was a key Federation research project, but they had never achieved clear, stable results.
The brain was just too complex. All their genetic drugs had failed to reliably trigger brain development. The project was constantly failing. While other genetic drugs sometimes had side effects that could cause brain development, it was entirely down to pure luck.
"Reed, is that your answer?"
"Yes, sir."
"Even if that's the case, it doesn't quite explain how you suddenly learned such a massive amount of mathematics. Mathematics... it doesn't work like that. You either know it, or you don't. Can you explain this?"
"I can, sir. You can request my medication usage records from the First Guard Corps. Starting seven Federation days before the battle of Richard Star, I didn't sleep at all. Besides essential training, I spent all my time studying. My main focus was mathematics, because mathematics is the foundation of modern technology. All cutting-edge technology relies on mathematics..."
Liang Long replied. An accompanying officer immediately opened a tablet, pulled up the records, and was stunned by what they saw.
Although an SSS-Grade Enhanced individual once set a record of staying awake for a full Federation year, most ordinary Enhanced individuals wouldn’t push themselves that hard – it was very damaging. The records showed that Liang Long had received enough stimulants to keep him awake for three years. It had already been over half a year since he received them. This guy couldn’t have really gone without sleep for all that time, could he?
"Reed, you are abusing your body! You must not do this anymore!"
Professor Kunlan felt his heart ache. What an admirably studious young man! But he shouldn’t harm himself like this.
"Professor, you haven’t faced those terrifying creatures. But I have. Their horrifying presence kept me awake night after night. I can’t bear to imagine what would happen to my family, my loved ones, if those things ever reached my homeworld.
So I couldn't sleep. 'Studying for the Federation's rise' isn't just an empty slogan for me. I live it. The Federation has given me this opportunity now. I won't waste a single minute of it.
Therefore, sirs, if you have more questions, please ask them quickly. I must go to the library. I wasted too much time before. I won't waste even a tiny bit more."
Liang Long straightened his posture and spoke with the utmost seriousness.
This gesture filled everyone present with deep respect.
"Reed, I've asked everything necessary. Now, I need to take a blood sample for a final genetic test. As long as the genetic test shows no anomalies, it will mean you are safe."
The Security Department officers abandoned all further inquiries. It was enough. They couldn't waste any more time of someone so intensely dedicated. A genetic test would do. As long as the genes matched, it would prove he was fine.
"Alright."
Liang Long nodded, then extended his arm for them to draw blood. Federation soldiers all had their genetic samples stored in the database. He had already hacked in to look at his; it shouldn’t be a problem. Let them take the sample; he could switch it out later. For him, it was a simple matter.
"Our apologies for the disturbance."
After taking the blood sample, the Security Department officers left immediately.
"Richard, don't worry about those Security Department people. At Lander University, you will be safe. I guarantee it."
"Professor, I know. But I truly have no time to spare now. I must go study. I need to catch up, to absorb all the knowledge I've missed."
"Don't rush. The university administration has already discussed it with me. It won't be suitable for you to learn alongside the freshmen. So the university has specially appointed you as my student. You will study with me from now on."
"Well..."
"Hmm... well... mutual learning. That, Reed... I actually still have a few questions I didn't fully understand from that day..."
Professor Kunlan felt himself blushing a little. 'Studying with him'? It was more like he needed to learn from Liang Long.
Professor Kunlan had to admit that learning mathematics depended entirely on talent. Hard work alone wasn't enough. The gap between a genius and an ordinary person was like the difference between two distinct species. He used to think he was the most formidable mathematics professor at Lander University. But now, he accepted that Liang Long surpassed him.
"Yes, Professor. We shall learn from each other..."
Liang Long smiled. He already understood Professor Kunlan's level. Among Liang Long's own disciples, Kunlan would only rank somewhere in the middle. Teaching him would be more than sufficient.
This start was relatively smooth. But Liang Long wasn't satisfied with just being known as a mere mathematics genius. He needed to penetrate the highest scientific circles of the Federation. Only then could he logically introduce the Rule Weapon... and use it as bait to lure in the Four Great Forces.
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Honor Federation, Federal Homeworld
Lin Jiang, Cao Ying, Li Qing, and Liang Long were sent to infiltrate. Yes, Liang Long was here again. On the same Homeworld, there were now two Liang Longs.
The Demon Queen hadn't come; she was handling matters with other Immortals and cultivators. The Heavenly Court didn't fully trust her either. Such an important mission certainly wouldn’t include demon immortals.
"The Honor Federation’s Homeworld doesn't have a specific name. Official documents just call it 'Homeworld.' Who knows what the Federation people were thinking."
"The Federal Homeworld was huge, almost as big as Mahayana Star. Precisely because of its vast territory and abundant resources, they managed to reach the stars despite not having highly advanced technological civilization.
I once wrote an article using Blue Star as an example. Blue Star’s resources were pretty much the baseline for interstellar capability. If a life-bearing planet was smaller than Blue Star, barring special circumstances, it could never leave its own star system..."
"No way, even with Nuclear Fusion Technology?"
Lin Jiang, upon hearing Liang Long, couldn't help but ask. It reminded him of the real Blue Star, which seemed much smaller than theirs.
"Nuclear Fusion isn’t the hard part. The difficulty lies in the foundational materials. Small planets, scarce resources—without incredible luck, they can’t find materials capable of withstanding Nuclear Fusion temperatures. So most small life-bearing planets are stuck. They might reach outer space, but leaving their own star system? Forget it. Crossing light-years? Impossible."
"Aren’t you being too pessimistic? Technology is omnipotent! That’s the belief a scientist should have."
"Yes, you’re right."
Liang Long rolled his eyes at Lin Jiang. Technology omnipotent? Save that for kids. He didn’t buy it.
Technology needed a foundation. Without it, no matter how advanced, it was useless—just a castle in the air.
"Fine, continue."
"The Federal Homeworld had a population of over 300 billion. Since the 1000th Federation Year, population control started, mainly through immigration and household registration. Now it’s primarily divided into thirty-six major urban clusters..."
Liang Long went on describing the Federal Homeworld’s situation, including its military deployments. The Homeworld was still under wartime measures. The entertainment industry faced a bitter winter, while weapons factories churned out gear day and night.
"Given the Federation’s tech level, infiltrating seems pretty tough, right?"
"That depends on who’s doing it and how. The Federation lacks Soul Lamp Technology. They can't instantly detect deaths. I bet the others who infiltrated used that method. The trouble is, that approach rarely gets you close to higher-ups."
"They aren’t that foolish. Blending in socially doesn’t require training. Take the Demon Race’s Shadow Demon Immortal, for example. His methods bypass most arcane arts. Him sneaking into a place? Ridiculously easy."
"No, you underestimate the Federation. They’ve got energy radars specifically countering such things. Conquering colonial planets showed them many fascinating civilizations, including Shadow-Demon-like creatures. Just watch, this Homeworld is about to get crowded soon."
"Take care of our fake identities?"
"No problem. I tried it. Their Computer tech isn’t that advanced—maybe Blue Star’s level hundreds of years ago. I hacked into several networks, trying to access the Federation’s central database. Modify records there, and our identities are flawless. Temporary ones will handle routine checks for now."
"Good. Remember to get plenty of money too. I can’t stand slumming it at the bottom anymore."
Lin Jiang stated it bluntly. Pushing them into poor districts again? He wouldn’t stand for it. Cao Ying and Li Qing would likely hate it too.
"Fine."
Liang Long shook his head. The lower-class struggle? He didn’t care. Material comforts meant little to him. Willing, he could live as a beggar or a billionaire. The choice was his.
......
Boom!
A violent explosion rocked Andy City at night. Over ten patrolling Aircraft were blasted apart. Soon, shrill sirens pierced the city.
Andy City’s Security Office, upon getting the report, dispatched swarms of armed police. Even the military outside the city sounded their alarms.
"What happened? What’s the situation?"
The city’s chief official quickly contacted the chief of security via video, demanding answers.
"Sir, it was the ground security police. They spotted suspicious persons during a routine check. A fierce firefight erupted. The suspects seem like high-level enhanced beings—they shot down patrol Aircraft."
"Outrageous! Mobilize immediately! Apprehend them! If necessary, request military support. Plenty of SSSSS-rank enhanced beings serve now, short on real combat experience."
"Yes, sir! I guarantee their capture!"
The security chief responded instantly. But once the video ended, he frowned deeply.
For over a year, the Federation had expanded its military fiercely, preparing for war. Genetic Technology leaped forward. On the Federal Homeworld alone, they boasted of enhancing 300 billion people. This caused a glut of Gene Serum.
Yes—a glut. The Federation had its share of criminals. Within two months of wartime measures, SSSSS-rank Gene Serums appeared on the Homeworld’s Black Market. Recently, leaks suggested around a hundred batches surfaced monthly on the Black Market! The kicker? This tech was brand new! Mass production lines weren’t even fully set up—total output was minimal!
The Gene Serum glut plus restricted entertainment plunged the Homeworld’s security into chaos. Unending trouble daily.
Worst of all—the Security Office barely had any SSSSS-rank agents! Way fewer than the underground gangs, probably. What were they to do? Requesting military help would be utterly humiliating.
As the security chief frowned in worry, a group from the demon race slipped into a villa within one of Andy City’s gated communities. They easily knocked out the owners and disabled the home security.
"Master Demon Lord! This can’t go on! We’ve been chased through several cities! No place to settle! How are we supposed to gather intel? Our demon race can’t fall behind!"
"Exactly, Master Demon Lord! The others seem silent—maybe only we were discovered?"
"All of you, quiet! I know! I'll handle it!"
The Dragon Demon Venerable snarled lowly. Annoying! He’d like a place to hide too! But the Federal Homeworld’s management was brutal. They quickly sniffed out their fake IDs. What could he do?
Calming his followers, the Dragon Demon Venerable secretly contacted the Demon Race’s Blood Refining Demon Lord. Demons and demon immortals traditionally got along. Only the demon race could help now.
Blood Refining Demon Lord arrived swiftly—he happened to be hiding in Andy City too.
"Long Da! Why so pitiful? The whole city’s hunting you!"
"Just lousy luck! Nothing to it. Point is, they can’t do anything to us."
"Haha! True enough."
"Blood Refining Demon Lord. Let’s cooperate!"
"How so?"
"You know our situation—all four factions. The Buddhist Sect and the Heavenly Court? They grasp technological civilization. We don’t. Our fundamentals? A joke! If either of those two gets their hands on Federation tech, our factions—yours and mine—are finished. Either enslaved. You think your demon race wants that?"
"Damn right we wouldn’t."
Blood Refining Demon Lord nodded firmly. As demons, they lived free. Who’d choose slavery?
"So then. Our factions join. We skip spying on the weapons themselves. Focus only on the Heavenly Court and the Buddhist Sect. Wait till they strike. Then we hijack the mission. Eliminate the Scientists, factories, data—all of it. If needed? Obliterate this whole Federal Homeworld! Short version: if we can’t have it, especially not those two! Agree?"
"Perfect."
Blood Refining Demon Lord nodded sharply. Suited him fine. Their factions dabbled a little in tech, sure, but barely counted. Swallowing Federation-level technology? Impossible. And neither could they let the other two acquire it. Annihilation—clearest choice.
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