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  Chapter 1: The Keeper of the Gate

Lu Cheng stared at the back of his left hand, where a golden-yellow diamond-shaped crystal was embedded.

The crystal seemed as if it were embedded in Lu Cheng’s hand. To remove it, Lu Cheng would need to make several cuts with a scalpel.

The crystal had appeared on the back of Lu Cheng’s hand that morning.

Regarding the addition of a symbiotic crystal to his hand, Lu Cheng remained quite calm because there had been so many strange occurrences recently.

A few days ago, the newspaper reported that a resurrected pterosaur had been captured along the coastline, but the photo was very blurry, and many people thought it was just hype.

Lu Cheng did not believe it was hype. The ‘pterosaur’ they captured was not a prehistoric resurrected dinosaur but a monster from another world.

It was noon now, and Lu Cheng had spent four hours understanding the crystal’s function, which was to open a portal to another world.

Lu Cheng tightly grasped the back of his left hand, and the crystal emitted a blinding light. A glowing arc appeared on the wall in front of him.

The wall’s surface gradually disappeared, replaced by a scene of a forest.

Lu Cheng reached out and lightly touched the surface, which rippled as if it were a liquid. He threw a cup into the portal.

The cup passed through the plane and landed in the soil of the forest on the other side.

The other side of the plane was another world, as confirmed by the two moons in the sky.

Lu Cheng opened his fingers again, and the portal to the other world vanished instantly.

One might ask… if one had the ability to travel between Earth and another world, what should Lu Cheng do?

Bring things from the other world to Earth for sale? Or embark on an adventure in the other world?

No… such trivial matters could not satisfy Lu Cheng!

While Lu Cheng was deep in thought, the door to the room was suddenly pushed open.

Three men in suits and sunglasses walked into Lu Cheng’s room.

The three men stood in front of Lu Cheng, staring at him with blank expressions.

They exuded an indescribable murderous intent, as if they would pull out a gun from their suits and shoot Lu Cheng in the next second.

As the first person on Earth with superpowers, it made sense that Lu Cheng would be captured and dissected after being discovered.

But…

“Why are you only coming now?” Lu Cheng asked the leading man in the suit in a low voice.

“Sorry, Mr. Lu… you know the traffic here; there was some congestion,” the man in the suit replied.

“Forget it, did you bring what I asked for?”

Lu Cheng extended his hand towards one of the men in suits. The three men exchanged glances through their sunglasses. One of them took out a plastic bag covered in water droplets and handed it to Lu Cheng.

“We’re out of meat buns. Do you want pickled vegetable buns instead?” he asked nervously.

“That’s fine too. Do you want some?”

Lu Cheng reached into the plastic bag, took out a pickled vegetable bun, and began eating it while glancing at the three men.

They all shook their heads in unison.

“Alright, it’s about time; they should be waiting anxiously.”

Lu Cheng continued eating the pickled vegetable bun and walked towards the door.

Currently, Lu Cheng was at a research facility, and his situation here was somewhat complicated.

“Since I came into contact with those strange creatures, I’ve gained some unusual abilities. Arrange a physical examination for me.”

Lu Cheng walked down a steel corridor towards the depths. On the other side of the heavy bulletproof glass next to him was an anatomy room, where the corpse of a giant pterosaur lay.

“Mr. Lu, we’ve heard you have further plans?” one of the men in suits following Lu Cheng asked.

“Yes… I have a method to access these pterosaur worlds. Gather some personnel and prepare to explore the other world.”

Lu Cheng finished the pickled vegetable bun, threw the remaining plastic bag into the trash can, and walked towards the central control room of the underground base.

Chapter 2: Pioneers Squad

After receiving permission, Lu Cheng took out an old friend who had accompanied him for many years—the Type 95 rifle.

His tactical vest was equipped with six spare magazines, and among the additional tactical gear, he also considered bringing a gas mask and a chemical protection suit.

Ultimately, Lu Cheng decided against the chemical protection suit, citing ‘inconvenience of movement’ as the reason, but decided to bring the gas mask.

Lu Cheng arrived at the opened portal and met his three comrades.

He didn’t know their real names, but their codenames were Iron Ring, Kite, and Poster.

Due to the limited crystal energy, sending a four-man team to explore the other world was already the limit.

Iron Ring was the oldest and tallest member of the team; Lu Cheng stood in front of him, and Iron Ring was at least a head taller.

Lu Cheng noted that Iron Ring had extensive experience in jungle and urban warfare, and was an excellent demolitions expert.

Next was Kite, the team’s scout and also a sharpshooter.

When the leader introduced him to Lu Cheng, he said, “There’s no one in the team who can shoot more accurately than him.”

Finally, there was Poster, the observer for Kite and the team’s logistic medic, and the only female member.

“Is this like playing a game?” Lu Cheng patted the back of his neck. “Demolitionist, sniper, medic… Well, I’m just joking. I’ll skip the self-introduction for now. Just know that the upcoming mission is the first exploration of another world for us… no, for all of humanity on Earth.”

Lu Cheng walked back and forth in front of the three soldiers, observing their unwavering gaze.

“Are you ready to leave the first footprints on the land of the other world and take a picture to upload?” Lu Cheng’s next words made Kite’s cheeks tremble slightly.

He looked like he was about to smile, but he forced himself to hold it back; this was not a situation for smiles.

“That’s all for the briefing. The operation code is ‘Pioneer.’ The mission objectives have been communicated to you.”

Lu Cheng walked around them, and they turned neatly to face the wall where Lu Cheng was.

At this moment, Lu Cheng clenched his left hand, and the crystal on it emitted a glow, projecting a circular door on the wall large enough for five people to pass through.

The scenery projected behind the door was a forest…

The three soldiers finally showed some change in their expressions upon seeing this scene, and Lu Cheng could catch the excitement in their eyes.

What could be more thrilling than being the first people in the world to explore another world?

Lu Cheng glanced back; the researchers and support staff in the underground laboratory were ready, and Professor Li sighed once more, giving Lu Cheng an OK gesture.

“Commence the operation!”

Lu Cheng chambered a round in his rifle and, at the command, rushed into the portal.

As he stepped through the portal, Lu Cheng left humanity’s first footprints on the land of another world.

…

The forest was safer than Lu Cheng had imagined. They encountered neither the dragons he had hoped to see nor any beast-like creatures. They only saw a few squirrel-like creatures jumping from tree branches.

However, the entire team remained vigilant and patrolled their surroundings.

“Captain, I have a new discovery.”

Kite’s voice came through the radio, and Lu Cheng called the other two members to quickly gather at Kite’s location.

Kite had found a high vantage point in the forest, specifically a cliff. Stepping out of the dense forest, Lu Cheng looked down from the cliff and saw a town in the distance.

“Is that a city?”

Lu Cheng quickly took out his binoculars and observed the scene from afar. Less than a thousand meters from the cliff, there were numerous piles of rubble. Judging by the patterns on the rubble, it appeared to be the remains of some kind of intelligent beings’ buildings.

“Captain, I think ‘town’ is a more fitting description, but it’s already a ruin,” Kite said.

Through Lu Cheng’s binoculars, the distant town appeared to be a pile of ruins, with many buildings no longer recognizable.

“That doesn’t look like damage from an explosion. It seems to have been destroyed by some kind of impact.”

Iron Ring, a demolitions expert, quickly deduced that the buildings were likely knocked down by some force.

“An impact? Mammoth?” Lu Cheng couldn’t imagine what kind of creature could have destroyed the buildings. “Perhaps it’s Godzilla; this world should be called the Land of Dragons, right?”

The other three didn’t know how to respond to Lu Cheng’s comment.

But soon a terrifying roar revealed the answer.

It was a gigantic creature, at least three people high, resembling a wolf but without fur. It was covered in a viscous crimson fluid that continuously dripped from its body and evaporated.

“Is this a creature similar to those pterosaurs?”

Lu Cheng used his binoculars to focus on the horrifying ‘giant wolf’. The initial pterosaurs that arrived on Earth had a similar feature: a crimson fluid continuously oozing from their skin, which quickly evaporated, leaving only their skeletons when they were transported to the underground lab.

This reminded Lu Cheng of the Giant Warrior from “Nausicaä of the Valley of the Wind.”

“Captain! There are… humans! Humans are being chased by that monster,” Kite reported.

“Prepare to shoot.” Lu Cheng ordered Kite.

Kite immediately placed his main weapon, the Type 88 rifle, on the ground, set up the rifle’s support, and aimed the scope at the giant wolf in pursuit of a middle-aged man. The man’s clothing was very worn and dirty.

“Parallel world?”

Lu Cheng was surprised to see humans, or well humanoid beings, in this world.

The middle-aged man was frantically running through the city ruins, managing to hide in the gap between two buildings, but these unstable buildings wouldn’t last long.

The giant wolf’s violent impact was causing the surrounding buildings to collapse.

“Captain, our position is exposed,” Poster, who was observing the wind speed, suddenly said.

“That’s why I didn’t order Kite to fire.”

Lu Cheng continued to observe, checking if there were more monsters in the area. The town seemed devoid of other humans.

“Captain, there’s a child,” Iron Ring said suddenly.

A girl, looking around eleven or twelve years old, emerged from the other side of the ruins. She seemed terrified of the giant wolf but kept shouting something at the middle-aged man being chased.

The giant wolf suddenly turned its head and focused on the girl, who was less than ten meters away. The wolf could easily devour her with one bite.

“Fire.”

Lu Cheng gave the command, and Kite pulled the trigger.

With a loud bang, the bullet shot out and precisely pierced the giant wolf’s head, creating a large opening in its forehead where the crimson fluid flowed out.

Its enormous body staggered and fell to the ground after taking a few more steps, lifeless.

“Target eliminated,” Kite reported.

Lu Cheng continued to watch the situation in the town through the binoculars. The little girl knelt in the ruins, crying in fear. The middle-aged man ran out and, in a panic, hugged the girl, then looked in disbelief at the fallen giant wolf.

Soon, an elderly woman emerged from the ruins. The middle-aged man walked to the giant wolf and knelt, speaking to it.

“What are they saying?” Kite asked curiously.

“Praying to the gods,” Lu Cheng said softly.

“Praying… are they performing some sort of religious ceremony?” Kite asked again.

“They’re praying to us.”

Lu Cheng looked at the figures kneeling and chanting in the distance.

“In this situation, with the giant wolf that was hunting them suddenly dead… they can only think of it as divine punishment.”

“As the gods they are praying to, we should go meet them. There is only that family left on the outskirts of the town… anyway, let’s make contact with them first,” Lu Cheng continued.

Chapter 3: First Contact

Lu Cheng and his three team members arrived at the edge of the ruined town.

“Kite, Poster, Iron Ring, once you enter the town, search for a hiding spot on the left side.”

Just before stepping into the town’s ruins, Lu Cheng gave new orders.

From the observation point on the cliff, the location where the giant wolf had fallen was an open square. If there were other monsters or ambushes in the vicinity, exposing the entire team in the square would endanger everyone.

“Captain, your safety is a priority. I’ll take on the risk for this encounter.”

Iron Ring said softly. Before coming here, he had received a higher-priority task than Lu Cheng’s: to protect Lu Cheng’s safety. It was unwise to use Lu Cheng as ‘bait’ when he was the key to this operation.

“I feel like I’ve become a national treasure at the level of a giant panda. Anyway, change of plans… Also, take this with you. I might understand the native language.”

Lu Cheng pulled out a handheld radio and threw it to Iron Ring.

Though Iron Ring was curious about how Lu Cheng could understand the native language, he did not ask further.

The operation proceeded as planned. Lu Cheng’s three-member team circled around the town’s ruins and found a suitable observation point near the open square where the giant wolf had fallen.

“Position established.” Lu Cheng’s voice came through Iron Ring’s radio. “The three natives we encountered earlier are still lingering at the target location.”

Iron Ring walked towards the square at the town’s entrance, stepping over the debris. Soon, he saw the giant wolf’s carcass.

It could no longer be called a carcass but rather a skeleton. Within less than twenty minutes of walking from the forest, the flesh on the giant wolf had completely decayed, leaving only half of the skeleton exposed to the air.

The rotting flesh, turned into a viscous substance, was rapidly evaporating from the ground.

Ignoring the strange corpse, Iron Ring focused on the three ‘humans’ kneeling beside it. Their posture resembled a prayer to a deity.

“Ahem…”

Iron Ring coughed to interrupt their prayer. The middle-aged man instantly opened his eyes, looking at Iron Ring with panic.

He pointed at Iron Ring and shouted in a language Iron Ring could not understand.

“He’s asking who you are. We’ve lost everything.”

Lu Cheng’s voice came through Iron Ring’s radio, translating the native language.

“Iron Ring, turn up the volume on the radio. I might understand their language because it seems I have some stored knowledge of it.” Lu Cheng gave a new order.

Iron Ring took out the radio and pointed it at the three natives.

The middle-aged man, mistaking the radio for a weapon, fell to the ground in fright, clutching the little girl beside him.

“You don’t need to be afraid. We mean no harm. We killed this monster.”

The voice from the radio, though in a language Iron Ring could not understand, was clearly understood by the middle-aged man.

“You killed that Blood Crystal Beast? Are you… the Thunder God?”

The middle-aged man, excited, asked aloud. To him, Iron Ring hadn’t spoken; the strange box was akin to a divine message.

“Blood Crystal Beast? What god are you talking about? Wait… Iron Ring! Enemies detected at your three o’clock position, and there are more behind you. It’s a wolf pack.”

Lu Cheng’s language instantly switched from the incomprehensible alien tongue to Chinese.

Iron Ring had no time to worry about the three natives. He chambered a round in his rifle as more than ten wolf-like creatures appeared from both sides of the ruins.

These wolves, similar to the fallen giant wolf, were covered in a viscous crimson substance, though they were of normal wolf size.

The middle-aged man, in utter desperation, prayed to the gods, believing only divine intervention could save them.

Iron Ring, however, trusted only his rifle. As he aimed and fired, sparks erupted from the gun, and the leading three wolf-like creatures were torn apart by bullets, falling to the ground.

Within less than three seconds, seven wolves charging from behind were pierced through their abdomens by 5.8mm bullets. The viscous substance that made up their bodies could not withstand the bullets’ destructive force, resulting in them almost being split in two.

They could no longer support themselves and fell dead on the ground.

“Battlefield cleared.”

Lu Cheng’s voice sounded again in Iron Ring’s earpiece. Iron Ring looked in amazement at the seven dead wolves behind him, only hearing seven gunshots, all from Lu Cheng.

“The Thunder God… is indeed the Thunder God!”

The middle-aged man, witnessing the scene, was completely convinced that this was the work of a deity. He had taken the gunshots as thunder and the wounds on the wolves as lightning strikes.

“Stop with the god talk. Do you have a hiding place? Show us.”

Lu Cheng’s voice came through the radio again. This town did not seem safe, and Lu Cheng was quite sure of it.

If these three natives had managed to survive here, they must have a relatively safe refuge.

“Of course! Please follow me…” The middle-aged man had come to see Iron Ring as a divine envoy.

Lu Cheng temporarily abandoned any explanation to the native. After reuniting with Iron Ring during the journey, Lu Cheng and the family led them to a building that resembled a church.

“This is the Temple of the Soul God. Please forgive us, Divine Envoy. We do not have a temple dedicated to you in our town.”

The middle-aged man respectfully addressed Iron Ring, who, along with the other three team members, was treated as divine messengers.

The interior of the refuge was quite spacious but looked like it had not been maintained for a long time. Five or six dirt-covered natives huddled in the corners, watching Lu Cheng with caution.

In total, there were seven people, and they had been trapped here for some time with insufficient food and clothing—essentially, refugees.

“Does the Divine Envoy not know about the Blood Crystal Beast disaster?” the middle-aged man asked cautiously.

“We are not gods… but that’s fine if you want to call us that. I just want to know what happened in the town.”

Lu Cheng found that this reverence might help him extract useful information from them.

“I don’t know when it started, but the moon, tainted by blood, descended upon our country, and the Blood Crystal Beasts began to attack everything around us. They destroyed our homes, families, and friends… We barely survived the first wave of the invasion.”

“It sounds a bit like the Zerg?”

Lu Cheng related it to the creatures he had previously encountered. Their decaying flesh and skin did not seem like natural growth but rather something that was produced in a single instance.

“Zerg?”

“Never mind. I have more questions to ask.” Lu Cheng said.

Chapter 4: Child, You Need to Take Medicine

Lu Cheng inquired in detail with the native about the current state of the world and recorded the known information in his notebook.

However, the concepts he understood were very vague. The only usable information was that the country was named ‘Skare.’

Another crucial piece of information was that this world possessed abilities similar to magic.

“Is that all?”

Lu Cheng stopped writing, closed the notebook, and looked up at the other three team members.

“This building is well-preserved. If the captain can understand their language, perhaps you can read their books,” Poster said.

“Do they really know how to make paper?”

Feng Zheng, holding a rifle, glanced at the group of refugees huddled in the corner of the building, still watching Lu Cheng with wary eyes.

“Searching around shouldn’t hurt.”

Lu Cheng observed the interior of the building once more.

“Kite, you and I will check the west corridor, while Iron Ring and Poster will check the other side. Report to me via radio if you find anything resembling a library.”

With the division of tasks given, Lu Cheng and Kite started exploring the west corridor of the building.

The architectural style of this corridor was reminiscent of a dungeon, illuminated by a glowing stone.

“Do you think there might be ghosts or something coming out?” kite whispered to Lu Cheng.

“Then let’s see if ghosts are afraid of bullets.”

Lu Cheng made his way to the end of the corridor, where there was a wooden door.

From the damp and decayed marks on the wooden door, it looked quite old.

Lu Cheng gently pushed the door, which made a harsh noise as it scraped against the brick floor.

It wasn’t until Lu Cheng applied more force that the old wooden door was fully opened.

The room beyond was dimly lit, and as soon as Lu Cheng stepped inside, he smelled a faint scent of blood.

Lu Cheng turned on his flashlight to illuminate the room. On the far side of the room was a strange statue, and beneath it sat a small figure.

A human female?

Lu Cheng carefully approached the figure lying beneath the statue, after ensuring that there were no traps or mechanisms that would shoot arrows at him.

“Take this.” Lu Cheng handed the flashlight to kite and crouched down to examine the figure.

This human female—or rather, a little girl—was no older than fourteen. She was slumped beneath the statue, her head bowed. Lu Cheng could see blood dripping from her clothing.

Lu Cheng tested her breathing by placing his hand under her nose, confirming she was still alive.

“Poster… come to the end of the west corridor, we have an injured person,” Lu Cheng said quietly into the radio.

“Received.”

Poster’s response was prompt. While waiting for Huabao to arrive, Lu Cheng began checking the girl’s condition.

Suddenly, she lifted her head, opened her tightly closed eyes, and looked at Lu Cheng.

“What’s your name?”

Lu Cheng had no medical experience, but her complexion seemed fair enough. It was just the bloodstains on her sleeves that were alarming.

She didn’t answer Lu Cheng. On her face, Lu Cheng didn’t see any human emotions, not even fear upon encountering a stranger. It was as if she was quietly waiting for death to come.

“Can’t you speak?”

Lu Cheng’s next question elicited a slight reaction from her. She looked at him again and nodded slightly.

“Can you write? Like with characters.”

Lu Cheng took out his notebook and pen. She looked at the two items in Lu Cheng’s hand with curiosity, as if wondering what they were.

“Water-based pen, Morning Glory brand.”

Lu Cheng said this in Chinese and then drew a smiley face on the notebook with the pen.

Since they were both human or similar beings, a smile should be a common language.

She was evidently interested in the items Lu Cheng held. When she looked at him again, her silver-gray pupils showed some life.

“If possible, write your name on this page with the pen. If you’re too injured or weak to do it, just shake your head,” Lu Cheng said.

Tentatively, she extended her left hand to grasp the pen Lu Cheng was holding, carefully glancing at him.

Once Lu Cheng released the pen, she took it fully into her possession.

Then Lu Cheng handed her the notebook opened to a blank page.

When she took the notebook with her other hand, Lu Cheng noticed that her left hand looked much older than a child’s age.

The girl’s appearance was around thirteen or fourteen years old, but her left hand looked like that of an elderly person.

Lu Cheng also noticed numerous strange ‘tattoos’ on her left hand—more accurately, blue symbols that emitted a bluish glow.

Could these be related to the legendary magic?

While Lu Cheng pondered, she began to write on the notebook. She wrote a long string of characters that looked like cuneiform… completely unrelated to Chinese characters.

But Lu Cheng could understand all of it.

She finished the last symbol and lifted the notebook to show Lu Cheng.

“I feel that my soul is beginning to burn. I think the Soul Goddess wishes for me to return to her… And meeting you before leaving this world is a great pleasure.”

“Soul Goddess and soul…”

Chapter 5: I Have a Special Treatment Method

The medic quickly arrived at the room where Lu Cheng was. As soon as she entered the room, she placed the medical kit she was carrying on the ground and knelt beside the girl named Noyes.

“Captain, please move aside.”

The medic, Poster, scanned Noyes’ entire condition with her eyes. Upon seeing the blood dripping from her wrist, she spoke to Lu Cheng with a serious tone.

Lu Cheng silently gave way to the medic. Poster gently reached out and grasped Noyes’ arm.

Noyes’ arm was wrapped in a layer of tattered cloth, and the blood had caused the cloth to stick to her skin. Poster took out a pair of medical scissors and cut open the cloth on Noyes’ arm.

“Don’t be afraid. It will be fine once the medicine is applied.”

During this, Poster also comforted Noyes with a soft voice, which was completely different from her tone when speaking to Lu Cheng.

The shallow cut on Noyes’ wrist made Poster frown deeply. She began to work on stopping the bleeding and disinfecting the wound.

The disinfectant on the wound inevitably caused some stinging, and Noyes’ small hand kept trembling.

Lu Cheng noticed that Noyes’ eyes were fixed on him, as if pleading, ‘Don’t let Poster continue to “torture” me with this painful medicine.’

“She doesn’t mean to hurt you. Don’t worry.”

Lu Cheng could only offer this form of psychological comfort to Noyes. Just as his words fell, Poster had already completed the bandaging.

Once Noyes’ other hand was free again, she immediately picked up the water-based pen Lu Cheng had given her and wrote a new line of characters in her notebook.

It meant ‘Thank you.’

“Symptoms of a cold and fever… Was it due to catching a cold? Or a viral infection? By the way… Captain, what is she writing in her notebook?”

Poster began diagnosing the cause of Noyes’ low fever. Curiously, she asked what the text in Noyes’ notebook meant.

“She is thanking you…”

Lu Cheng’s statement was half true. Noyes was actually thanking Lu Cheng.

She might think that Lu Cheng’s earlier words made Poster stop the “torture” she felt.

“To treat a cold and fever, should we try using Sanjiu Cold Medicine?” Lu Cheng asked.

“Sanjiu Cold Medicine? Its side effects are indeed quite minimal, but I don’t have this kind of powder medicine in my medical kit.”

Poster began searching her medical kit for medication to handle a low fever.

“Just wait a moment…”

Lu Cheng clenched his left hand tightly against the ground, and a new portal opened up on the floor beneath him. Under the watchful eyes of Poster and Kite, Lu Cheng reached his hand into the portal.

“Captain, what are you doing again?” Kite asked curiously.

“Before Poster arrived, I boiled a pot of hot water at home. I’m now looking for a cup and some medicine.”

Lu Cheng’s hands were searching inside the portal.

“Won’t this waste the portal’s energy?” Poster asked.

“Passing through the portal doesn’t consume energy for me. The energy needed for a cup of water and medicine is negligible.”

Lu Cheng said as he pulled out a plastic cup from the portal, which contained a fragrant Sanjiu Cold Medicine.

Lu Cheng prepared to hand the cup to Noyes, but her silver-gray eyes were fixed on the crystal on the back of Lu Cheng’s hand.

‘Are you the holder of the Sacred Crystal?’

Noyes’ latest line of writing in her notebook had turned into a term of respect for Lu Cheng, including a new keyword Lu Cheng had never seen before.

“Sacred Crystal? Do you mean this thing on the back of my hand? We’ll discuss that later. For now, drink this medicine that can extinguish the Flame of the Soul Goddess…”

Noyes received the Sanjiu Cold Medicine from Lu Cheng with an air of reverence as if receiving a religious relic.

The medicine capable of extinguishing divine flames was, in any case, something equivalent to a deity.

Noyes gently sniffed the plastic cup containing the medicine.

Sanjiu Cold Medicine actually smelled quite good, but after some hesitation, she placed the cup back on the ground.

She quickly wrote another long passage in her notebook.

‘Sorry, holder of the Sacred Crystal… I cannot defy the will of the Soul Goddess. If you are here to draw power from the Soul Goddess, please leave.’

“What power from the Soul Goddess… We are visitors from another world.” Lu Cheng straightforwardly told Noyes the truth, pointing to the emblem on his chest. “Besides, that deity might take your life. Are you sure it’s okay?”

Lu Cheng was correct in guessing; the wound on Noyes’ wrist was likely self-inflicted, as she seemed to have planned to die as a martyr when she exhibited symptoms of a light fever.

‘I cannot defy the will of the Soul Goddess.’

She quickly wrote another note in her notebook.

Religion can indeed be frightening, but Lu Cheng did not rule out the possibility that deities might exist in this world. However, Lu Cheng was also adept at convincing people.

“You see, I am also a messenger sent by a deity. The deity I believe in is called Technology, or more precisely, Science and Technology.”

Lu Cheng pronounced “Technology” in Chinese.

‘I have never heard of such a deity.’ Noyes wrote this in her notebook.

“In short, it is a very powerful deity who can do anything under the sun and in the heavens! As long as you drink that cup of Sanjiu Cold Medicine, my deity will protect you.”

What Lu Cheng said was not entirely false; he just added some artistic embellishments.

Noyes was faced with Lu Cheng’s invitation. She bit her lip, looked down at her knees, and finally picked up her pen to write another note.

‘The price for betraying a deity is very severe…’ She wrote this halfway and suddenly remembered something, erasing the text she had written and replacing it with a very small line of text, barely visible to the eyes, expressing her true thoughts.

‘I don’t want to die.’

“Very good.”

Lu Cheng took out a small candy from his tactical vest.

“White Rabbit Milk Candy… Captain, do you like this?” Kite recognized the candy in Lu Cheng’s hand.

“I don’t like it, but it’s always good to carry some.”

Lu Cheng’s next sentence almost made Kite add, ‘Who carries White Rabbit Milk Candy to the battlefield?’

But Poster gave Kite a sideways glance, making him shut up immediately.

‘What is this?’ Noyes asked.

“It’s a reward from the God of Technology and an apology gift to the Soul Goddess. The Soul Goddess won’t mind if her followers believe in another deity.” Lu Cheng continued to convince the naive believer. “And this is the best candy in the world, a sweet treat.”

Lu Cheng searched his mind for similar terms describing sweets.

Every girl has no resistance to sweets, and this girl who seemed to be under fourteen was no exception.

Noyes tentatively took the White Rabbit Milk Candy from Lu Cheng’s hand, and after pondering for a long time with her mouth tightly pursed, she closed her eyes and ate the candy in one go.

“Hey! You haven’t peeled off the candy wrapper yet.” Lu Cheng tried to stop Noyes, but it was too late. She had already swallowed and began to chew.

The candy wrapper had no taste, and she wondered if the God of Technology was rejecting her… but then a rich milk flavor and sweetness began to melt on her tongue.

This might be the sweetest taste Noyes had ever experienced in her life, and as she ate, tears welled up in the corners of her eyes.

“Captain, what exactly are you talking to her about?” Poster’s gaze returned to Lu Cheng.

Poster and Kite could not understand the communication between Lu Cheng and Noyes; they only saw Lu Cheng giving the girl a candy, and she started crying.

“A discussion about religion and philosophy?”

Lu Cheng swore he was telling the truth, but even Kite looked at Lu Cheng with a doubtful expression.

Chapter 6: Guide from Another World

Noyes ultimately converted to the Cult of Science and Technology.

Lu Cheng wasn’t sure if this was because she truly believed in the existence of this deity or if it was simply because the White Rabbit milk candies were too delicious.

In any case, Noyes obediently took the cold medicine, and Lu Cheng was able to communicate with her about the knowledge of this world.

“First of all, what does ‘Sacred Crystal’ mean?”

Lu Cheng pointed to the golden-yellow diamond-shaped crystal on the back of his left hand.

This crystal was the key to opening the portal to another world. The main goal of this mission was to replenish the energy of this crystal.

Before that, Lu Cheng needed to figure out exactly what this crystal was.

‘Ruler, the agent of the gods, the great one, a symbol of everything.’

Noyes wrote down a rather obscure text in her notebook. Lu Cheng could only guess the meaning from the surface of the text.

It sounded like something from a poem or ancient text.

“Noyes, can you explain it more… plainly, so it’s easier to understand?”

Lu Cheng didn’t understand what Noyes meant by this text, but Noyes tilted her head slightly, not understanding Lu Cheng’s question.

“Let me ask another question. Are there other people in the world who have crystals on their hands?” Lu Cheng asked again.

‘Yes.’

This time, Noyes gave Lu Cheng a more understandable answer.

“What kind of people are they?” Lu Cheng continued to ask.

Noyes thought for a moment and then wrote a long passage in her notebook.

‘The holders of the Sacred Crystals are messengers of the gods. They have the power to rule over those with marks and those without marks. Our king, Skarre, has a red Sacred Crystal.’

The amount of information in Noyes’ text was overwhelming for Lu Cheng.

“Noyes, what are the marked and unmarked people?”

Lu Cheng raised his hand again and asked a new question.

This time, Noyes looked at Lu Cheng with a surprised expression, making Lu Cheng feel like a ‘country bumpkin’ in the city…

She rested the pen on her chin, thinking for a while. Instead of using text, she drew a picture to answer Lu Cheng’s question.

Noyes drew three circles of different sizes on the notebook, with facial features on them.

“Are you drawing people?”

Lu Cheng looked at what Noyes had drawn, which resembled a child’s artwork.

Noyes nodded slightly. After drawing the last circle, she wrote ‘Sacred Crystal Holder’ on the largest circle, followed by ‘Marked’ and ‘Unmarked’ on the smaller circles.

This was equivalent to an ancient hierarchy: the Sacred Crystal Holder was at the top, like a king or ruler; the Marked were the nobility; and the Unmarked were the common people.

‘You.’

Noyes wrote the second-person pronoun on the largest circle and pointed to the golden-yellow crystal on Lu Cheng’s left hand.

She wrote ‘I’ on the second circle but hesitated to lift her left hand, as if shocked.

“You have those marks on your left hand… do they mean you’re one of the Marked?”

Lu Cheng knew why Noyes had pulled back her hand. Her left hand looked much older than someone her age should.

Noyes seemed very concerned about this. When writing with her right hand, she kept her left hand hidden under the notebook.

‘This is… an inscription.’

Noyes had completely accepted that Lu Cheng was from another world.

To demonstrate her ability, the inscriptions on her left hand, which resembled ancient text, suddenly began to glow.

In the next moment, Lu Cheng finally witnessed the ‘magic’ that the natives spoke of.

A milky white light sphere appeared in Noyes’ right hand.

The silent Kite and Poster behind Lu Cheng both widened their eyes.

“Captain, is this some kind of magic trick?” Kite asked softly.

“It’s real. Humans in this world have a special energy,” Lu Cheng said.

“Special energy? True Qi? Magic? Internal power? Could this girl be performing techniques like the Six Pulse Divine Sword?”

Anyone would be astonished to see a girl produce a light sphere the size of a lamp.

Before Kite could finish his exclamation, Poster used ‘Fingers’ to silence him.

The light sphere in Noyes’ hand quickly vanished. She seemed a bit proud of Kite’s amazed expression and quickly wrote the name of the ability in her notebook.

‘Illumination Inscription, the most basic inscription.’

“Do you have other abilities? Like shooting fireballs from your hands?”

It might have been an illusion, but when Lu Cheng asked this question, Noyes’ body trembled slightly, as if the question touched something she feared.

Noyes held the pen, lowered her head, and seemed unsure how to answer Lu Cheng.

“If you don’t want to answer, that’s fine. One last question… how can I replenish the energy in this crystal?”

Lu Cheng asked his most concerned question. Since Noyes could summon that light sphere, she must have a way to replenish the energy.

‘Earth Vein Crystals, there’s one in the church. I can take you there,’ Noyes wrote in the notebook.

“Do you have the strength to stand up now?”

Lu Cheng extended his hand to her.

She looked up at Lu Cheng, wanting to return the pen and notebook to him, but her unwilling expression revealed her thoughts.

It seemed that the girl had grown fond of this pen that wrote anything.

“The pen and notebook are yours,” Lu Cheng said, making Noyes’ eyes widen in surprise.

‘Can I really have such important things?’ Noyes hurriedly wrote this in her notebook.

“Important? These two items are indeed very precious and rare.”

Lu Cheng’s statement was accurate, as this was the only pen of its kind in this world, making it incredibly valuable.

“This is also a gift for joining the Cult of Science and Technology. However, you must act as our guide in this world, introducing everything about this world. What do you say?”

Noyes nodded again. She carefully took Lu Cheng’s outstretched hand, and with his help, Noyes slowly stood up.

At this moment, a ray of sunlight streamed through the window into the darkness. Kite turned off the flashlight, and the dust floated in the sunlight. Noyes’ long eyelashes also glimmered slightly in the sunlight.

“Captain, if you keep smiling, I’m going to arrest you,” Poster suddenly said.

“Smiling? Is that so?” Lu Cheng turned to look at Kite, who nodded repeatedly under Poster’s gaze.

Chapter 7: Earth Vein Crystal

Iron Ring received the order from Lu Cheng to join up with the team.

Afterward, Noyes led the team deeper into the church as a guide.

The corridor gave off a creepy feeling, with the floor made of uneven stone blocks and the walls lined with stones emitting an orange-yellow glow.

Visibility was adequate, so Lu Cheng did not turn on his flashlight to check the surroundings.

A decaying smell filled Lu Cheng’s senses from all around the corridor.

It was the smell of blood, along with an indescribable stench of rot.

“Noyes, wait.”

Lu Cheng reached out and grabbed the shoulder of the girl in front of him. There was a vague figure less than a hundred meters ahead.

Kite immediately turned on his flashlight, shining a strong beam on the figure.

The surrounding darkness was dispelled to reveal a corpse lying against the wall of the corridor.

‘They are also victims here. The Blood Crystal Beasts broke into the church and killed everyone.’

Noyes wrote this down in her notebook and showed it to Lu Cheng.

“Are they the ones surrounded by crimson ** beasts?”

Following Kite’s flashlight beam, Lu Cheng saw several more corpses and some remains that had turned into skeletons further down the corridor.

The ground was scattered with swords and traces of fire, reminding Lu Cheng of a fierce battle that had taken place in the corridor.

The team carefully advanced to the first corpse. Poster immediately walked over to examine it.

“This corpse has started to rot on the surface. The time of death was at least half a month ago.” Poster did a rough check of the symptoms. “There are torn marks on the neck, and the spine is completely broken.”

“Like it was bitten by a giant wolf and then tossed around several times?”

Lu Cheng recalled the giant crimson wolf he had encountered not long ago.

“I’d rather believe it was a bear-like creature,” Poster said.

“Why not a gorilla?” Kite added, but no one responded.

“Alright… Noyes, do you recognize these people?” Lu Cheng asked Noyes.

The attire on the corpses was similar to Noyes’, indicating that they were clergy of the Soul Goddess.

From the scene, it appeared they had had a battle with the Blood Crystal Beasts.

‘My friends and those who taught me.’

Noyes wrote this line in her notebook.

“I can only express my condolences for what happened. But Noyes, is it really okay for you to see this?”

Lu Cheng was unsure how to express himself. The sight of the corpses and their tragic deaths was something no girl under fourteen should witness.

‘It’s okay. I’ve already cried.’

Noyes wrote another line in her notebook and then cautiously led the team further down the corridor.

Lu Cheng looked at her back with mixed feelings, unable to imagine how this little girl managed to endure in such… an environment.

No, she hadn’t endured. If Lu Cheng hadn’t come, she might have already succumbed to suicide.

Lu Cheng drove these disordered thoughts out of his mind. At the end of the corridor was a door so large it shouldn’t have been there.

The door occupied the entire space of the corridor and appeared to be wooden… and there were more human corpses and twisted creature skeletons piled up under the door.

“They seem to be protecting something behind the door,” Iron Ring said suddenly, who had been silent until now.

Lu Cheng watched as Noyes approached the huge wooden door.

Her tiny arms couldn’t push the door open, but the runes on her left hand began to glow faintly.

The door also began to glow with the same light. A large amount of complex text appeared on the door and then slowly faded away.

“This… is…”

Iron Ring was witnessing the world’s non-scientific explanation for the first time.

“Magic, superpowers, these can be studied later. I feel like we might be about to open a new instance,” Lu Cheng said.

The door slowly opened on its own, revealing a room that was too small to be consistent with its size.

The room’s floor was made of a special kind of soil, with a glowing crystal placed in the center.

‘Fragments of the Earth Vein Crystal.’

Noyes flipped back through her notebook to a previous page and pointed out the line she had written earlier to Lu Cheng.

Lu Cheng followed her and slowly approached the crystal.

The crystal was only as high as a person’s lower leg, with a diamond-shaped protrusion. It seemed like if you knocked on it with a rod, something valuable might appear.

The crystal’s surface emitted a glow similar to fireflies.

As Lu Cheng approached, the light surged into the Sacred Crystal on the back of his hand.

Noyes then went directly to the Earth Vein Crystal, trying to pull it out of the ground as if she were pulling out a carrot.

But her weak strength was not sufficient, and she ended up falling to the ground.

“Let me give it a try.”

Lu Cheng stepped forward and touched the glowing Earth Vein Crystal. The moment he touched it… the light within the crystal surged into the Sacred Crystal on his hand.

This flood of light lasted less than three seconds before quickly dissipating.

The energy from the Earth Vein Crystal in the soil was transferred directly to the Sacred Crystal on Lu Cheng’s hand.

Lu Cheng successfully pulled the Earth Vein Crystal out of the soil.

“Captain, are you alright?” Kite asked.

“I’m fine. Noyes, do you know of any other places with these Earth Vein Crystals?”

Lu Cheng’s current feeling… can be accurately described as MP recovering a bit, from one percent to about three percent.

But this amount of energy was sufficient to create a portal for ten people to go back and forth.

Unfortunately, this amount of energy was far from enough. Expanding territory in this world wasn’t something that could be achieved with just a few people multiplied by ten.

And this world seems to have threats like the Blood Crystal Beasts, so Lu Cheng was worried about running out of firepower in a fight.

‘The capital of Scare, I know the way.’

Noyes wrote this next clue in her notebook.

“Captain, what did she write in the notebook?” Kite asked.

“We need to go to the main city of this country to obtain more of these crystals. They can be used to replenish the energy of the portal,” Lu Cheng answered.

“Exploring these crystals requires specialists. Captain, I suggest contacting the research institute,” Iron Ring said, appearing to be an expert in this area.

“My suggestion is… let’s have lunch or dinner first, and also make a scheduled contact.”

Lu Cheng glanced at Noyes holding the notebook.

Since earlier, Lu Cheng had been hearing a ‘gurgling’ sound. It wasn’t the call of a bird or a ghostly noise.

It was most likely that Noyes hadn’t eaten for three days and was extremely hungry.

“Order: Temporarily station at the church’s outer building. I need to organize the information we have obtained so far.”

Lu Cheng glanced at the tactical watch on his wrist. It was already close to four in the afternoon.

There is a time difference between this world and Earth, and whether a day is twenty-four hours is also questionable, but that doesn’t prevent Lu Cheng from solving dinner first.

Chapter 8: It Smells Really Good

The appearance of the earth vein crystal temporarily gave Lu Cheng a target.

Unfortunately, no other earth vein crystals were found inside this church.

The investigation didn’t take long, and Lu Cheng chose to return to the building’s hall to have lunch.

During this time, Lu Cheng began sorting the materials he found in the church.

“What’s this?”

Lu Cheng held a crimson crystal and asked Noyes.

This crimson crystal was found in the church’s study.

Under Noyes’ guidance, Lu Cheng had searched every well-preserved room in the building, taking useful books and some unusual items.

‘Fire Stone,’ Noyes wrote repeatedly in her notebook with a water-based pen. ‘By injecting magical power, it can produce flames. A very precious earth vein crystal derivative.’

“A magical version of a flint stone? Though it’s a bit different.”

Lu Cheng didn’t dwell on it, simply packing it into an evidence bag, noting its use, and preparing to send it back to Earth via the portal.

Now, Lu Cheng’s task was to collect more magical items from this world; research would be handled by the Earth base.

Lu Cheng placed this crystal and other packaged magical items together.

Among these magical items were a withered arm, a jar containing an eyeball, and a branch with a crystal embedded in it. Lu Cheng guessed that this might be a staff.

As for the first two items, which looked like human specimens preserved in formaldehyde from a biology classroom, Lu Cheng didn’t want to ask about their purpose.

Just as Lu Cheng finished sorting the scattered magical items, Kite couldn’t help but sit next to him.

“Captain, I keep feeling that she’s staring at me,” Kite said softly to Lu Cheng.

“Is she staring at the can in your hand?”

Lu Cheng glanced at Kite, who was enjoying his dinner, a can of beef.

Noyes had obviously caught the aroma of the can and was intently eyeing the beef can in Kite’s hand, barely able to resist.

However, the girl’s self-control was beyond Lu Cheng’s expectations; despite being hungry for days, she managed to resist the temptation of food, which wasn’t something ordinary people could do.

“Captain, can’t we give her a can? She looks quite pitiful.”

Kite moved the can of beef up and down, and sure enough, Noyes’ little head followed the can’s movement.

“The poster said her body is too weak, and she needs to drink porridge to soothe her stomach first.”

Lu Cheng glanced at the distance where the poster and Iron Ring were checking the health of the natives in the hall.

The idea of helping these natives came from the poster, with Iron Ring as the guard to prevent any harm to the poster during the treatment.

“Porridge?”

Kite looked around.

This place had turned completely into a heap of ruins. Kite was sitting on wood scraps to have dinner; there wasn’t even a usable pot, let alone porridge… In such a desperate environment, having anything to eat was already a blessing, let alone worrying about health.

But… this was only the case for the natives.

“It’s about time.”

Lu Cheng glanced at his watch and then opened a portal to the Earth research base with his left hand.

Lu Cheng then sequentially sent the crimson crystal, the withered arm, the jar with the eyeball, the staff, and several books from this world through the portal.

‘Is this offering a tribute to the God of Technology?’

Noyes wrote this small segment in her notebook as she watched the scene.

The reason she was staring at Kite eating the beef can was because Lu Cheng had previously told her that “better food will come after a while.”

Noyes thought that this place had been completely destroyed by the blood crystal beasts for some time, and finding any food was impossible.

So, she could only hope for the blessing of the so-called God of Technology.

“Uh, actually, this portal is…”

As Lu Cheng was about to explain to Noyes that the glowing circular ring was a portal and not a divine miracle, a bowl of aromatic preserved egg and lean meat congee slowly appeared through the glowing ring, along with a large bag of fresh meat buns.

At this moment, Noyes’ eyes lit up completely, and in her view, this must be the blessing given by the God of Technology after offering the tribute.

“There’s really hot congee? And preserved egg and lean meat congee… and fresh meat buns!” Kite couldn’t believe he could eat hot food on the battlefield.

“Stop marveling; it’s not for you.”

Lu Cheng took the container of preserved egg and lean meat congee and the bag of fresh meat buns. The container was a three-tiered one: the first layer had preserved egg and lean meat congee, the second layer had four white steamed buns, and the third layer had some sliced apples.

This container of congee was for Noyes, and the fresh meat buns were humanitarian food for the seven refugees.

The fresh meat buns numbered twenty-eight, and the energy required for the portal was not too much.

After writing a note about Noyes’ condition and sending it to the research base, everyone unanimously decided to let Lu Cheng take good care of the girl.

“Eat up; the congee is no longer hot. Do you know how to use a spoon?”

Lu Cheng handed the container and utensils to Noyes.

‘God of Technology’s blessing?’

Noyes seemed to seriously believe that the deity Lu Cheng mentioned was real.

“You… can think of it that way.”

It was difficult for Lu Cheng to explain anything further to Noyes at this point, and in such a desperate situation, people need some spiritual support to persevere.

After receiving Lu Cheng’s affirmation, Noyes suddenly raised her thumbs up and placed them in front of her ears… This gesture looked a bit like a bunny’s cute pose.

But Lu Cheng was sure that the girl was praying.

The gesture of praying to gods in this world… was quite odd.

After praying to the God of Technology, Noyes carefully picked up the container of preserved egg and lean meat congee.

She knew how to use a spoon; Lu Cheng had found a similar tool in the church, though it was wooden.

Noyes tasted a spoonful of preserved egg and lean meat congee, and once again, a look of delight appeared on her face.

At that moment, Lu Cheng felt like he saw this girl’s life experience updating, from experiencing the “best food in the world” which was previously white rabbit candy to preserved egg and lean meat congee in the blink of an eye.

“Captain, can I swap with her?”

Kite glanced at the steaming bowl of preserved egg and lean meat congee and then at his own can, whispering to Lu Cheng.

“Do you have any complaints about our ration?”

Lu Cheng looked at Kite.

“Report, Captain! None!”

Kite stood up and shouted this.

“Good.”

Lu Cheng opened a can himself, preparing to finish his dinner.

Chapter 9: A Dream

Poster and Iron Ring quickly completed the medical treatment for the indigenous people. From Poster’s solemn expression, it was clear that their condition was not good.

“They are mostly in a state of malnutrition, but they have no external injuries.”

Poster sat down on a relatively flat rock across from Lu Cheng, and Iron Ring handed her a can of food.

“Those who were injured and severely ill probably didn’t survive.”

Lu Cheng glanced at the indigenous people in the distance. Even though Poster had left, they continued to make prayer gestures towards her back.

In their eyes, this messenger of the gods had healed their diseases and left behind such delicious food.

“Have the buns been distributed?” Lu Cheng asked Poster.

“Distribution is complete. The food should last them about two days if they ration it.” Poster opened her can and said, “Captain… we can’t keep taking care of them.”

Poster knew that her mission here was to explore this world, not to save it.

From the mission briefing, she had learned that the energy of the portal between the two worlds was limited.

Providing simple medical treatment and some food to these indigenous people was already the limit of what she could do. Rationality told Poster that to truly save them, they needed to find more energy to sustain the portal.

“It’s only temporary. Tomorrow we will leave here.”

Lu Cheng glanced at Noyes, who was eating preserved egg and lean meat congee with great relish.

According to the dining standards within the ruins of the temple, Noyes’s meal could be considered a five-star luxury meal.

Beside Noyes sat an indigenous girl who had approached cautiously upon smelling the congee’s aroma.

Seeing this, Noyes generously handed her a steamed bun.

“Regarding the plan for the next move,” Lu Cheng continued, taking out a map made of what seemed to be animal hide and spreading it on the ground.

The map was drawn in a very obscure manner, with various illustrations showing the locations of towns and certain special mountains.

Fortunately, the map indicated the location of the town and the core city of this country, Skarre.

“From Noyes’s intelligence, we know that the core city of this country has more Earth Vein Crystals, which are the crystals needed to replenish the energy of the Sacred Crystal.”

Lu Cheng took out a small fragment of an Earth Vein Crystal, only the size of a thumb.

This was a small part he had separated from the main block. The larger portion had been sent back to Earth for research through the portal.

“This map doesn’t mark directions or anything like that, but Noyes has been to the core city several times and knows the way. According to her description, it takes over half a month on foot from this town to the core city,” Lu Cheng said.

“Will we encounter those red monsters on the way?” Kite asked, holding her Type 88 Rifle.

“Certainly. These creatures called Blood Crystal Beasts are rampant in this country. If you don’t want to become monster fodder, it’s best to stay alert at all times,” Lu Cheng replied. “As for tonight, we’ll stay here.”

The sky outside had completely darkened. Traveling in the forest at this time was almost like suicide.

After all, there were a bunch of hungry monsters waiting inside the forest.

“I’ll take the first watch. I found a vantage point in this building earlier.”

Iron Ring quickly finished his can of food, stood up with his weapon, and headed towards the ‘lookout point’ with the radio. Lu Cheng didn’t stop him.

“If anyone is tired, you can go to sleep. Tomorrow we’ll have to endure several Ironman Triathlons.”

Lu Cheng glanced at Poster and Kite, who showed no signs of fatigue, while Noyes, after eating her fill, was struggling against drowsiness.

“It’s only around five o’clock on Earth. Captain… it’s impossible for anyone to be tired.”

Kite glanced at her watch, which showed it was exactly five in the afternoon. The sky here darkened much faster than on Earth.

Moreover, there were two moons in the sky, but unfortunately, they were not visible here.

“Let’s chat then, starting with the simplest introductions… I still don’t know your real names.”

Lu Cheng began with the usual questions asked when soldiers enter a new team—where they’re from, their names, and what they want to do.

“Poster, you go first.”

Kite seemed particularly interested in the only woman in the team.

“Xu Lei, from Shangcheng, served in peacekeeping before. That’s all.”

Poster appeared to be the reserved type, or perhaps she simply didn’t want to chat much with Lu Cheng and Kite.

“Is that it?”

Kite asked tentatively, but he obediently fell silent after receiving a glare from Poster.

“Next, it’s your turn.” Lu Cheng turned his attention to Kite.

“Me? My name is Chu Jiangning, from Jiangcheng. I served in the Lì Jiàn Special Forces for almost four years. Although I originally wanted to be a pilot.”

Kite felt a bit embarrassed and rubbed the back of his head, then added, “When I signed up, they said this was the army, and pilots needed to pass a different test.”

“A pilot? Did you want to fly the J-10 or J-20?” Lu Cheng asked.

“I actually wanted to fly a helicopter, like the WZ-10. That would be great,” Kite gave an unexpected answer.

“Most people dream of flying fighter jets. It’s unusual to hear someone with aspirations to fly helicopters.”

Every pilot Lu Cheng had met dreamed of flying fighter jets, or even aircraft carriers. Kite’s aspiration to fly helicopters was a first for him.

“Fighter jets fly too high and fast, and during battles, people on the ground can’t see them… I think helicopters are more impressive, hovering in the air and shooting all around,” Kite expressed his somewhat childish thoughts. “But after spending years in the military and flying in helicopters a few times, I want to pilot one even more. I wonder if I’ll get the chance in the future.”

“I won’t dampen your spirits. Just keep it up,” Lu Cheng said.

“Thanks, Captain. Next, it seems like it’s your turn.”

When Kite handed the ‘mic’ to Lu Cheng, Poster, who had been writing records beside them, also looked up at Lu Cheng.

They were all very curious about Lu Cheng’s identity.

When they received their mission orders, they didn’t even know Lu Cheng’s rank.

“Original name Lu Cheng, as you all know. As for other information, if you want to know, you’ll have to copy the confidentiality regulations,” Lu Cheng said.

“Captain, we can’t even know your identity?”

Poster furrowed her brows slightly. Her initial guess was that Lu Cheng’s rank was not low, but it seemed Lu Cheng’s identity was more complicated than she had imagined.

Kite was about to ask more when Iron Ring’s voice came through the radio.

“Unknown personnel spotted at the edge of the town. Repeat, unknown personnel spotted at the edge of the town!”

Chapter 10: Visitor

Lu Cheng, holding the drowsy Noyes, climbed up to the ‘watchpoint’ previously mentioned by Iron Ring.

The watchpoint was on the second level of the building’s exterior. The stairs were mostly in ruins, but surprisingly, they managed to support the combined weight of Lu Cheng and his heavy tactical backpack.

“How many people are there?”

Lu Cheng reached Iron Ring’s side and took the binoculars from him, peering through the ruins of the wall to see outside.

The sky had already darkened completely. The binoculars in Lu Cheng’s hand did not have night vision capabilities, but a faint white light was glowing from the edge of the distant forest.

Lu Cheng guessed it was the kind of crystal that emits light from churches. In this world, humans used these crystals to replace candles for illumination.

“There are currently seven people observed. They are all wearing armor and chainmail-like gear,” Iron Ring said.

“Is it the country’s army? Or a scouting team… It doesn’t look quite like that.”

Through the binoculars, Lu Cheng saw that the light was coming from a slowly advancing cavalry unit.

The ‘horses’ they rode on caught Lu Cheng’s attention. They were not horses or similar creatures but had very long fur all over their bodies, walked on all fours, and their heads resembled sloths from Earth.

To describe them in a word: cute but foolish.

The creatures used as mounts were covered in a lot of blood, and the ‘soldiers’ riding them were in poor condition.

The armor of the soldiers looked a bit like the ‘muscle armor’ from the Roman Empire period on Earth, but only the leading soldier or the leader wore this kind of gear. The soldiers in the rear wore lower-tier chainmail.

“It seems they have encountered an attack; there are many injured.”

Lu Cheng’s gaze shifted from the leader to the rear of the unit, where most soldiers were in injured states. Some had wounds that were not well treated, and Lu Cheng could still see blood seeping from their injuries.

Rather than a scouting team, it was more appropriate to call them survivors from a battlefield, and it looked like a major defeat.

‘That is the Skarre royal flag.’

Suddenly, the drowsy Noyes tugged at Lu Cheng’s sleeve and showed him this line of text.

“The royal family?”

Lu Cheng put down the binoculars and glanced at the content in Noyes’s notebook.

Noyes had kindly drawn a small chicken flapping its wings in the notebook. Lu Cheng looked at the drawing and then at the flag carried by the soldiers.

Lu Cheng was certain that Noyes would become a post-modern impressionist painter in the future.

The Skarre flag emblem should be some kind of eagle or similar creature. Lu Cheng really didn’t believe that the country would use a chicken as its flag.

“Captain, they are heading towards us. What should we do?”

Kite, in a sitting position without support, held her sniper rifle, and during her speech, had already aimed the gun at the most formidable soldier in the leading position.

‘They are probably here looking for me.’

Noyes displayed another line in her notebook.

“Looking for you?”

When Lu Cheng wanted to ask Noyes for more details, the group had already arrived near the church. Speaking loudly might alert them.

“Captain’s next order?” Iron Ring asked.

Lu Cheng scanned the second floor. The shadows here provided an excellent vantage point to observe both the town below and the interior of the building.

“Stand by.” After thinking for a while, Lu Cheng gave the order. “No… I mean, stay in place.”

——

Survived.

Hubert Ashland, seeing the ruins of Crescent Moon Town after crossing the forest, was filled with a sense of disbelief.

He was once the commander of the first cavalry regiment of Skarre and had been retired for nearly three years.

At nearly sixty-seven years old, he should have been enjoying his retirement in his estate, but Hubert accepted a royal order from the king half a month ago and set out on a journey with his still-functional weapons.

Why? Because the young people of this country were almost all dead.

Whenever Hubert thought of this, he tightened his grip on the reins.

Blood Crystal Beasts had been ravaging the country for a long time. These monsters had turned the land and people into their food.

Even Hubert’s son, grandson, and wife had not escaped this fate.

His family was left with only him.

So when Hubert took the king’s order… he was prepared for death.

“Cheer up! We’ve arrived at Crescent Moon Town!” Hubert shouted to the soldiers behind him.

The soldiers did not respond to Hubert’s shout. The groans of pain mixed with despair made Hubert’s back feel cold.

This was originally a cavalry unit of thirty men, but only seven remained from the capital to Crescent Moon Town.

They had encountered several attacks by Blood Crystal Beasts on the way, and their survival could only be attributed to divine protection.

“General Hubert, I still have some dried meat here.”

One of the ‘soldiers’ on a walking beast came to his side and handed him a piece of dried meat.

“Princess Elena, I’m not hungry right now. Please distribute this food to the other soldiers.”

Hubert looked at the ‘soldier’ beside him, whose face was slightly dirty under the helmet, and whose red eyes glowed faintly in the darkness.

Elena, the seventeenth princess of the Skarre Kingdom.

When Hubert first saw her, she was pinning down her oldest brother and beating him up.

As a princess, she was not supposed to be on this dangerous front line, but her exceptional combat skills had not lagged during this march.

And her brothers had all died in the ravages of the Blood Crystal Beasts or had been killed, leaving only four princesses… and only she was willing to take on the burdens of her deceased brothers, protecting the safety of the people as a soldier amidst the attacks.

“The other soldiers have already eaten. This is the last portion, General Hubert,” Elena insisted, pushing the dried meat back into Hubert’s hand.

“Thank you. Also, Princess Elena, is your magic power stored in the Sacred Crystal still sufficient?” Hubert asked.

“I have one unused Earth Vein Crystal fragment left. It should last for one or two more battles.”

Elena lifted her left hand, and a crimson crystal on the back of her hand emitted a dim light.

This was a symbol of every royal family… the Sacred Crystal.

The magic power within the Sacred Crystal could grant extraordinary combat power to the people for a short time, which was why Elena was here.

“Hope it will last until the end.”

Looking at the ruins of the town, Hubert honestly had little hope left for this mission.

Chapter 11: Fading Hope

 

Hubert stopped his walking beast outside the already ruined Temple of the Soul God.

He tied the reins to a pillar at the entrance of the church, which was still somewhat intact, and looked up at the building that no longer resembled its original form.

The mournful cries of crows above the town screeched sharply, seemingly complaining that this human had disturbed their feeding.

Hubert glanced at the skeletal remains crushed beneath the stones and the pervasive stench in the air, and sighed wearily once more.

The mission he had received was to “find the priest of the Soul God.”

Skarre was a nation with a mix of religions, with different religions representing different magical factions.

The Temple of the Soul God also existed in the capital of Skarre, but its priests had already passed away. Investigations revealed that there was also a Temple of the Soul God and priests in this small town on the border of Skarre.

By the time Hubert finally arrived at his destination, outside this church, his last glimmer of hope had vanished along with the collapse of the building.

The Crescent Moon Town had been destroyed by the Blood Crystal Beasts a long time ago.

Most of the residents who had not been killed by the Blood Crystal Beasts had chosen to flee to the big cities, and very few stayed in this small town waiting for death.

The priests of the Soul God must have thought the same.

Hubert picked up a glowing crystal and stepped into the rubble-filled interior of the church.

This was already an impossible task. Hubert lamented that the king would send so many young people to their deaths, including one of his daughters.

“General Hubert, it seems there are still living residents inside!”

Elena, following behind the old general, spoke up.

These words caused Hubert to shudder slightly. He immediately raised the glowing crystal in his hand.

The light completely dispelled the darkness, illuminating a devastated hall and the refugees huddled in the corners.

“People are still alive? That’s great… that’s great…”

General Hubert muttered to himself as he looked at the residents. He had seen too many villages and towns destroyed by the Blood Crystal Beasts on his journey.

Crescent Moon Town was one of the first cities to be destroyed by the Blood Crystal Beasts, but the fact that there were still survivors inside the church was enough to astonish Hubert.

The excitement in Hubert’s heart, which had just surged, disappeared in an instant.

But what use are survivors?

Hubert quickly calmed down. He used the glowing crystal to get a clear look at the survivors in the building.

In the past, Hubert might have said something like, “Don’t worry! The kingdom’s army has come to rescue you!”

But now, Hubert himself was unsure if he could safely return to the capital. He had no extra strength to save these survivors.

“I am Elena, the Seventeenth Princess of the Skarre Kingdom.”

Elena was not as pessimistic as Hubert. She immediately introduced her identity.

The title of princess should naturally have a morale-boosting effect, and she had learned this well!

She hoped to use this method to lift the spirits of these refugees living under the shadow of the Blood Crystal Beasts.

However… no one responded to her.

The refugees looked at their country’s princess with no change in their expressions. Some even silently took a bite of the meat bun they had not finished eating.

The meat buns in their hands were still warm, and the aroma of the meat juices filled the entire church.

Elena wanted to say a few words of encouragement, but her senses were drawn to the delicious smell in the air…

To reach Crescent Moon Town, Elena had eaten dry, salty meat for almost half a month, just a small portion each day.

The food the surviving refugees had seemed much better than dry meat, and not just by a little!

“What are you eating?”

Elena took a deep breath, suppressing the hunger in her stomach, and asked the refugees about their food.

The refugees did not answer Elena, and even the one who was eating a meat bun in front of her quickly stuffed it into his mouth when he heard Elena’s question.

“You don’t need to refuse, Princess Elena.” Hubert spoke up.

“Of course I do need to refuse, General Hubert… I can hold on a little longer.”

Princess Elena still resisted the hunger and pushed the food offered by the refugee back.

“You shouldn’t be stubborn in such a place.”

General Hubert knew that the princess was very stubborn in certain aspects, including her attitude towards the people.

In peacetime, this attitude would be deeply loved by the people, but in such a desperate situation, sticking to her principles… aside from thinking the princess had great character, it was just foolish.

“Did you make this?”

Princess Elena ignored General Hubert and, after returning the food to the refugees, inquired about the source of the food.

She could tell at a glance that the living conditions here did not seem capable of producing… such prepared food.

Perhaps it was given by merchants from neighboring countries or a kind-hearted wandering mage’s donation, and so on.

No matter what, it was an opportunity for Elena to obtain food.

“Of course not. This was bestowed upon us by the Messenger of the Thunder God.” The leading refugee answered immediately.

“The Thunder God?”

This answer puzzled Elena a bit. She glanced back at General Hubert, hoping he could provide some advice.

“This should be the Temple of the Soul God… Is there anyone here who is a priest of the Soul God?”

Hubert was not interested in probing where the refugees got their food. The most important thing now was the priest of the Soul God.

As long as they could find the priest of the Soul God, the wounded soldiers under his command still had hope.

“The priest of the Soul God? We have indeed seen one.” The leading refugee said.

“Where is the priest?”

Hubert asked excitedly, but just as his words fell, an eerie screeching sound suddenly came from outside the building.

The last glimmer of hope Hubert had seen was instantly crushed when he heard the sound, as if his heart was gripped tightly by a dead man’s hand.

This bone-chilling and desperate cold.

Everyone present clearly remembered the eerie screeching sound— it was the cry of the Blood Crystal Beasts!
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Chapter 12 – Breakthrough

 

“Captain, we’ve observed hostile targets appearing.”

Kite lowered his voice and said to Lu Cheng.

Lu Cheng was responsible for monitoring the movements of the small squad of cavalry inside the church, while Kite was tasked with observing whether there were any additional ambushes outside the church.

Instead of spotting humans, Kite noticed a group of monsters surrounded by crimson **.

The monsters still had the appearance of wolves but were three times larger than ordinary forest wolves. Their standing height was equivalent to an average human male.

If an ordinary person encountered one of these monsters in the forest, even with a knife, they would likely end up torn to pieces.

The problem was that the giant wolves emerging from the forest were not just one or two; Lu Cheng could see at least eight of them within his line of sight.

As they stepped out of the forest, the once docile walking beasts outside were startled and made a noise similar to an otter’s.

“Prepare to engage. Wait for my signal.”

Lu Cheng didn’t believe that the giant wolves were just out for a stroll. They had clearly caught the scent of something alive inside the church.

Their targets were clearly this church…

Whether it was Lu Cheng, who was hidden on the second floor of the church, or the cavalry squad and refugees on the first floor, all were targets for the giant wolves.

“Targets within range.”

Kite used this way to remind Lu Cheng that he could now give the order to fire.

Beside them, the poster also looked at Lu Cheng with a puzzled expression, as if asking, ‘How long do we have to wait before firing?’

The giant wolves were less than eight hundred meters from the church. If they ran, they could reach the church in a matter of seconds.

As the wolf pack slowly approached the church, a sense of dread spread through the darkness…

Lu Cheng vaguely felt someone tugging at his clothes from behind and turned to find it was Noyes.

She was biting her lip, looking like she was about to cry, her small hands tightly clutching Lu Cheng’s clothes as if it was the only comfort she could find.

“Cover your ears.”

Lu Cheng pointed to his ears, reminding Noyes.

At this distance, the gunshots could cause ear damage, and Noyes’s frail body couldn’t withstand such loud noise.

Despite her fear, Noyes obediently covered her ears with her hands.

During this time, the leader of the cavalry squad inside the church had already led his men out to confront the giant wolves.

Of the seven cavalrymen, only four could walk out of the church with weapons. Whether they could take down even a single giant wolf was questionable, let alone face an entire pack.

For them, this battle was a fight to the death with no hope of victory.

But for Lu Cheng’s team, it was merely target practice.

…

“What are you still doing here!”

Hubert glanced back at the refugees inside the church. He had already told them to leave this dangerous place.

But the refugees had no intention of running. They all knelt amidst the ruins, continuously murmuring prayers.

“Haven’t you heard me?” Hubert shouted, grabbing the leader of the refugees by the collar.

“Thunder… the Thunder God will protect us… and…” the refugee leader, trembling, looked outside the church and said, “Where… can we run to?”

Where can we run to?

This question made Hubert release the refugee leader, who then clung tightly to his daughter and continued to pray softly.

In this situation, all they could do was pray to the gods. Trying to escape from the beasts was impossible.

But does praying to the gods help?

Hubert gripped his spear tightly and walked slowly out of the church, stepping through the ruins.

He could give a definite answer that it was useless!

If the gods really protected them, then his son, grandson, and wife would not have died.

Thus, Hubert didn’t believe in the gods.

Without saying a word, Hubert took out his sword and stepped outside the church. He didn’t even give orders to his soldiers.

Because at this point, no command mattered… Hubert was surprised to see that three more soldiers, including the seventeen-year-old princess, had followed him out to face the wolves.

But that was as far as it went.

Hubert gripped his sword tightly and stared at the approaching wolf pack.

“General, this is our last battle, right?” one of the soldiers beside Hubert asked quietly.

“Yes, it’s the last one.”

Hubert answered softly, and the soldier’s face showed an expression of near-relief.

“It’s not over yet! At least we are still alive now!”

Princess Elena’s voice rang out in the soldiers’ ears. As the only girl in the army, she rode her walking beast to the front of the line and then pulled down the visor on her helmet.

“General Hubert, give the order,” Princess Elena said.

How naive…

Hubert thought of this as he looked at the princess but soon shouted out his most frequent command.

“Soldiers! Raise your spears!”

Hubert mounted his walking beast tied outside. In this situation, hiding inside the building was utterly meaningless.

Moreover, as the former commander of the kingdom’s first cavalry regiment… dying in a building was an insult to him.

Hubert pulled down his helmet visor and aimed his spear at the giant wolves in the distance… using all his strength, his voice nearly tearing his throat, he gave his final order.

“Charge!”

Hubert suddenly whipped the reins, and the walking beast neighed loudly as it charged toward the giant wolves.

The three soldiers behind him also followed Hubert in charging at the wolves.

At this moment, Hubert’s thoughts were that it wasn’t so bad to die gloriously on the battlefield.

But heaven did not grant his wish. The walking beast suddenly panicked, stopping abruptly in its run and then rearing up its front hooves.

Hubert lost his balance and fell from the beast, landing in the mud…

The frightened walking beast ran in the opposite direction, and as Hubert lifted his head, he saw a giant wolf’s massive body blocking his view.

Damn gods, can’t even fulfill this wish to die gloriously as a knight?

Hubert looked at the giant wolf with its crimson ** fangs and, in despair, suddenly heard… a deafening sound.

Thunder?

The first thought that crossed Hubert’s mind was this, and the next moment… the giant wolf’s head in front of him exploded uncontrollably.

The crimson blood surrounding the wolf’s head splattered to the ground with the shattered head, some even landing on Hubert’s helmet, dripping through the gaps onto his face.

Thunder?

Hubert trembled as he stood up from the ground, replaced by the giant wolf, now dead, collapsing at his feet.
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Chapter 13 – The Distant Kingdom

 

When Hubert came to his senses, he found himself surrounded by Blood Crystal Beasts.

Another giant wolf charged at him. He gripped his spear tightly, and the runes on his arm glowed… A powerful force surged through his entire body.

But before he could thrust his spear, a sharp object whizzed past his ear.

Hubert felt a sharp pain as if his eardrum had been violently pierced, a searing sensation that shot straight to his brain.

More painful was the sight before him: the giant wolf’s head erupted in a brilliant display of gore. Instead of petals, the flower was made of the wolf’s blood and brain matter.

The giant wolf, losing its balance, collapsed at Hubert’s feet.

The wolf was still alive; as it tried to lift itself up, its head exploded into more small bursts of red.

The thick blood splattered onto Hubert’s face, causing his body to tremble uncontrollably.

At that moment, Hubert had a sudden illusion.

On this battlefield existed an invisible reaper, wielding a scythe that instantly severed the heads of these giant wolves.

Not severed, but crushed.

Hubert looked around in a daze. All eight giant wolves emerging from the forest had fallen to the ground, their bodies marked by gaping wounds as if pierced by a massive spear.

The tip of this spear was imbued with explosive magic.

“General Hubert!”

Princess Elena, the Seventeenth Princess, had just seized the jaws of one giant wolf, attempting to tear it apart, but the wolf still struggled, trying to shred the walking beast she was riding.

Before the wolf could struggle for even a second, its head exploded into crimson splatter in the night sky.

Seizing the opportunity, Elena aimed to rescue the fallen General Hubert.

“Stay back!”

Hubert shouted to stop Elena from recklessly moving forward.

All the Blood Crystal Beasts attacking them had been killed, and their deaths were gruesomely tragic.

These giant wolves, capable of swallowing humans whole, had all fallen to the ground in less than ten seconds, turning into headless skeletons.

A reaper? The Thunder God?

Hubert did not know which deity was behind this, but the deity had not left the battlefield.

Hubert could sense a chilling feeling of being watched by an unknown death.

It was as if that invisible deity was standing right in front of him, holding a sharp blade against his neck and tilting its head, scrutinizing him.

What should he do in such a moment?

Hubert was not afraid of death, but he feared dying without understanding why!

He racked his brain for any known methods of worshiping deities.

Eventually, Hubert thought of a universal method. He fell to his knees in the mud, raising his hands to the sky.

As Hubert was about to say something to the deity, the sky, which had been overcast with clouds, began to pour rain.

Rain… Is this the deity’s response?

Hubert watched as the rain from the sky washed away the crimson stains from his armor.

For a moment, Hubert couldn’t decipher what the deity was thinking, but he vaguely heard someone calling him through the heavy rain.

Could it be the deity trying to communicate? Hubert closed his eyes, concentrating, trying to hear what the deity was saying.

In the end, he successfully caught the voice. The deity was saying…

“What are you doing standing outside in the heavy rain! And where are your horses?”

Suddenly, Hubert opened his eyes, got up from the muddy ground, and turned towards the church, where the voice had come from.

On the second floor of the church, there was a dazzling white light that Hubert had never seen before.

Hubert instinctively walked towards the source of the light.

………………

Wood crackled and broke apart in the flames, illuminating the interior of the church.

But the warmth was insufficient to dispel the dampness and cold inside the church.

Lu Cheng stood behind the pile of firewood, the light casting his shadow on the wall like a giant.

The refugees huddled behind Lu Cheng, while the kingdom soldiers who were supposed to protect them stood at the church’s entrance, vigilantly watching Lu Cheng.

The atmosphere was tense. Lu Cheng sighed and broke the eerie silence.

“Aren’t you cold standing by the door?” Lu Cheng asked.

“Who are you?”

Hubert gripped his spear tightly, and Princess Elena and the other soldiers also held their weapons, eyeing the unexpected group that had appeared in the church.

These individuals did not wear armor or wield long swords like soldiers, and seemed less threatening than the Blood Crystal Beasts outside.

However, their attire was bizarre, and their demeanor was peculiar.

Hubert shifted his gaze to the iron ring and kite standing behind Lu Cheng. He could tell they were soldiers experienced in battle.

“Thunder God’s… messengers?”

Elena tentatively inquired about Lu Cheng’s group, recalling the thunderous gunfire she had heard coming from the church’s second floor during the battle.

“Messengers of the deity? Unfortunately, we have no connection with the deity you imagine.”

Lu Cheng pointed to the red flag on his left chest.

“We are soldiers from the Celestial Kingdom.”

Indeed, soldiers?

Elena examined the emblem on Lu Cheng’s chest—it was a red flag.

She had never seen such a flag in her royal diplomatic courses, nor could she recall any country near Skarre or even farther afield with a similar flag.

“Which country are you from? Is it the Duchy of Leslota to the south? Or the Shuen Zhelai Kingdom to the north…”

Elena could only assume it was a flag of some secret military unit from a distant country.

“We are from another world, a nation called the Celestial Kingdom.”

To prove this, Lu Cheng displayed the Sacred Crystal on his left hand and summoned a portal on the ground.

The portal lasted less than three seconds before vanishing.

But it was enough to prove to Elena and Hubert that Lu Cheng and his group truly came from another world.

“An unfamiliar teleportation magic. You really are visitors from another world?”

Elena still harbored doubts, as this exceeded her imagination.

“You may understand it as coming from a distant kingdom, but this kingdom has the power to crush everything here into pieces,” Lu Cheng said.
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Chapter 14 – Inter-Era Communication

 

Despite still being cautious about the Lu Cheng team, the soldiers from the Skarre Kingdom were so exhausted they could barely hold their weapons and some were even injured.

Elena did not force them to keep watch but instead instructed them to find a place to rest.

Now, Elena and General Hubert were sitting by the campfire lit by Lu Cheng’s team, exchanging intelligence about their respective nations.

“Five thousand years of history?”

Elena exclaimed in surprise as soon as she heard Lu Cheng’s opening statement.

But she quickly realized her lapse in decorum and sat back down properly.

She understood that, even though they were inside the ruins of a building, their exchange remained a formal… diplomatic interaction between nations.

“I apologize, Lord Lu Cheng. Is it true that your country has a history of five thousand years?”

Elena placed her hands on her knees, perfectly mimicking every regulation of court etiquette.

Unfortunately, dressed in heavy armor and with her face smeared with dirt and blood, no matter how proper her sitting posture, she could not appear dignified.

“Xia, Shang, Zhou, Qin, Han, Three Kingdoms… and then Tang, Song, Yuan, Ming, Qing. Our country has gone through twenty-four dynasties.”

Lu Cheng didn’t mind giving a bit of a history lesson before formal diplomacy, especially since he needed to understand the specific situation of the Skarre Kingdom.

“Xia… Shang…”

Elena murmured the names while trying to mimic Lu Cheng’s pronunciation in Chinese, but halfway through, she successfully bit her tongue.

“Your language is a bit hard to pronounce,” Elena said, lightly covering her mouth to ease her embarrassment.

“I find your language’s pronunciation quite strange as well.”

Due to his work, Lu Cheng was proficient in several foreign languages, from basic English to Russian, but the language of Skarre was truly peculiar.

“Our language? We use the globally common language.” Elena took a deep breath and continued, “Our nation has recorded history only for one hundred seventy-seven years, with only two dynasties.”

She suddenly remembered something and promptly stood up from her seat, performing a peculiar gesture toward Lu Cheng.

“I am Princess Elena, the seventeenth princess of the Skarre Kingdom.” She gave a brief and serious self-introduction to Lu Cheng.

“Your name can be converted into an English word,” Lu Cheng suddenly said.

“What is that?” Elena was momentarily puzzled by the strange term.

“Oh, nothing.”

Lu Cheng observed Elena’s appearance and that of General Hubert beside her.

Elena had removed her helmet, and her jet-black long hair fell behind her. Despite her hair being black, her pupils were a reddish hue.

In terms of appearance… Lu Cheng found it hard to describe, a bit like a Central European mixed-race look. Meanwhile, General Hubert’s appearance was closer to the Native American features of the Americas, though Hubert’s pupils were silver.

The language and names of this world had too many connections to Earth, so Lu Cheng could only attribute it to the parallel world theory.

When Elena sat back down, General Hubert, who had been silent, suddenly spoke up.

“Lord Lu Cheng,” Hubert pronounced Lu Cheng’s name in Chinese, with the respectful title in their language, “Your country has existed for five thousand years?”

“Indeed. Our country has undergone numerous dynasties and has faced situations like yours… where enemies have breached our gates and forced us to the brink, but we have persisted, time and again. Over five thousand years, the enemies we have faced have continually changed, and now…” Lu Cheng looked at the flickering flames and whispered, “Our country is powerful enough to contend with any nation in the world.”

“And what is your status in this country, Lord Lu Cheng?”

Hubert had been focusing on the Sacred Crystal on Lu Cheng’s hand. Given his status in Skarre, he had to show respect to any holder of a Sacred Crystal, as they were usually princes, royal family members, or even kings from other countries.

“I am just an ‘Ordinary’ soldier. This thing appeared on my hand suddenly.” Lu Cheng saw no reason to conceal the origin of the Sacred Crystal.

“Just an ordinary soldier…”

Hubert’s expression paused slightly upon hearing this response, but he controlled his emotions well.

“I suppose you are looking for reinforcements?”

Lu Cheng directly addressed what General Hubert had been thinking during their conversation.

Hubert’s controlled emotions quickly shifted. He frowned, trying to organize his thoughts.

The corpses of the Blood Crystal Beasts outside were still warm. The fear of being taken by the Grim Reaper was still fresh in Hubert’s memory.

But Hubert now understood… those Blood Crystal Beasts weren’t killed by divine punishment, but by the four soldiers in front of him.

Hubert remained skeptical about the identity of Lu Cheng’s team, but the Blood Crystal Beasts’ corpses lying outside could not lie.

They had the ability to easily kill those monsters.

“We are indeed looking for reinforcements. Will you be willing to support us?”

Elena asked Lu Cheng cautiously, as if a student was nervously asking a teacher for a leave of absence.

“Supporting is not as simple as you say, but you must first clarify… what is your country, or rather, what is your world like?” Lu Cheng said.

“Lord Lu Cheng, has your country never encountered Blood Crystal Beasts?” Elena asked once she had calmed down.

“Natural disasters like typhoons and earthquakes do occur, but those monsters… if they ever appeared in our country, they would probably be classified as endangered species.”

Lu Cheng thought that if such giant wolves appeared on Earth, they would likely be caged and sent to a zoo for public display.

“Endangered species?”

Elena understood the descriptions of earthquakes and tsunamis but didn’t grasp the concept of endangered species.

“Our country does have such animals, like the Siberian tiger or panda, that humans cannot match, but they are now very rare. To ensure their population can continue, our country has established specific laws to protect them.” Lu Cheng explained.

However, the Siberian tiger might not stand a chance against such giant wolves. A giant wolf, as tall as a person, might only exist in ancient times, but even if dinosaurs came, it would be just a matter of a few magazines of bullets.

“Preservation? Blood Crystal Beasts are not normal creatures, Lord Lu Cheng. They are monsters… monsters that only know how to kill.” Elena said.

“Please continue and clarify what exactly Blood Crystal Beasts are.”

Lu Cheng knew that those monsters with a viscous crimson fluid flowing all over them were definitely not born in the usual way.

Although there were Blood Crystal Beast corpses in his research base, they were still under study, and results would take some time.
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Chapter 15 – Not Quite Proficient

 

Elena’s understanding of the Blood Crystal Beasts is also quite limited, and the information she has shared so far is restricted to what is recorded in ancient texts.

“A creature that appears periodically? That devastates a country until it’s destroyed?”

Lu cheng repeated Elena’s description of the ‘Blood Crystal Beasts.’

“They first appeared at the border of our country three years ago.”

Hubert, after listening to elena’s irrelevant legends, had no choice but to personally provide Lu cheng with some useful information.

“No one knows how they appeared, but as soon as they did, they destroyed all the villages on our border, including this Crescent Moon Town.”

Hubert said, taking a necklace from around his neck and handing it to Lu cheng.

This necklace had a tooth of an unknown creature, about as long as a finger, and the surface of the tooth was covered with a black, hard, and steel-like layer.

“What is this?”

“A tooth from a Blood Crystal Beast. It killed my wife.”

Hubert’s voice showed no trace of sorrow, only a hint of anger. Although Elena could not understand the specific words, she could still sense the confidence in Lu cheng’s tone.

“Lord Lu cheng, you mentioned rockets and grenades—are these magic?” Elena whispered, “Magic is ineffective against Blood Crystal Beasts.”

“Magic? What I’m talking about is not magic, but weapons.”

Lu cheng understood why Elena might guess that. To her, Chinese might sound like an incantation, and the princess was trying hard to mimic Lu cheng’s pronunciation without biting her tongue.

“Weapons?”

Elena examined Lu cheng closely. His attire, from her perspective, was very hard to understand, which she described as strange clothing.

The only thing Elena could discern was that Lu cheng’s clothing was much lighter than armor, but with the trade-off being less protection.

Did soldiers in this country not need armor? This also puzzled Elena, but she didn’t ask further.

Her current focus was on the weapons Lu cheng mentioned.

Unfortunately, Elena only saw a dagger-like weapon strapped to Lu cheng’s leg.

“About this…”

Lu cheng thought for a moment. In modern military operations, rifles are basic infantry equipment.

If real warfare were to start, it would likely involve tanks, artillery, and intercontinental missiles first.

Therefore, revealing the existence of rifles to these natives was not an issue.

“The weapon we use is called a gun.”

Lu cheng lifted the rifle on his shoulder and placed it horizontally on his knee.

“A gun?”

Elena observed the object in Lu cheng’s hand. Its dark surface did not seem to be metal but rather an unfamiliar material.

Yet, Elena could not find any sharp parts on the weapon.

“Is this weapon like a magic staff that amplifies magical power? Or do you swing it like a wooden stick?”

Elena gestured as if swinging some kind of stick, trying to figure out how to use this oddly shaped weapon.

“Rather than describing it in words, it’s better to demonstrate its power,” Lu cheng said.

“Can you really do that?”

Elena recalled the image of those giant wolves exploding. Even though she had only heard the sounds, they were enough to be shocking.

“Of course, but on the condition that we need a certain resource. If you can provide it in large quantities… I will consider contacting our country to discuss providing assistance,” Lu cheng said.

Noyes had already informed him that Skarre’s capital had a large amount of leyline crystals.

If Lu cheng needed to explore wild leyline crystals, it would require a huge amount of time and effort that his current energy could not support.

It was better to find an existing source.

“What resource?”

“This.”

Lu cheng took out a sample of the leyline crystal. The energy in this crystal had been completely absorbed by Lu cheng, and it hadn’t recovered even after several hours.

Lu cheng did not know if this leyline crystal could be reused or was a one-time item.

As soon as Lu cheng took out the leyline crystal, before Elena could react, General Hubert stood up with somewhat uncontrolled emotions.

“This… Lord Lu cheng, your request…”

“General Hubert, let me explain,” Lu cheng said before Hubert could finish.

Elena, having been interrupted, turned her attention to the leyline crystal in Lu cheng’s hand and asked, “Lord Lu cheng, does your country not have leyline crystals?”

“We haven’t found such crystals. Why?”

Lu cheng did not think such magic-imbued crystals would appear on Earth, and this answer left Hubert and Elena with shocked expressions.

“Lord Lu cheng, leyline crystals are as vital as the very life of any country in this world.”

Elena told Lu cheng something that everyone in this world knew.
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Chapter 16 – This is very Magical



 

“The life of a nation, why do you say that?” Lu Cheng asked.

Elena raised her left hand, showing Lu Cheng the fiery red crystal embedded on the back of her hand.

“In this world, every nation’s capital is built upon the core of an Earth Vein Crystal. It is the energy from these crystals that sustains all of us.”

“You mean… magic power?”

Lu Cheng stared at the fiery red crystal on Elena’s hand, feeling a unique energy emanating from it.

“It’s not magic power; it’s the Earth Vein Core itself. Without the Earth Vein Crystals, this land would become a barren wasteland, and our people would perish from diseases and physical weakness. Losing the Earth Vein Core… for us, it’s no different from losing our country.” Elena mustered the courage to reveal everything.

“We don’t need your core; we only need to borrow the energy contained within the Earth Vein Crystal. In other words, just fragments would suffice. It shouldn’t impact the integrity of your nation’s land.”

As Lu Cheng spoke, he rotated the Earth Vein Crystal fragment in his hand.

“Of course, if you’re unwilling, we won’t force you. After all, we have enough time to search for unclaimed Earth Vein Crystals in this world,” Lu Cheng continued.

Elena was stunned for a moment. She gripped the back of her hand tightly and stared at the wood gradually burning into ashes in the campfire, her hand trembling uncontrollably.

Elena wasn’t stupid; she understood what missing this opportunity would mean.

The Skarre Kingdom couldn’t hold out much longer against the Blood Crystal Beasts. Several of her brothers had already died in battle against the Blood Crystal Beasts, and countless civilians had perished at the mouths of these monsters.

As Elena travelled along the way, all she saw were the corpses of her people and the stench of decaying bodies—things she could not bear.

The destruction of her kingdom by the Blood Crystal Beasts was only a matter of time, unless… they found reinforcements.

Elena clenched the ring on her left hand as if recalling something. She made up her mind and raised her head, her crimson eyes staring directly at Lu Cheng.

“If fragments are all you need, then that’s not a problem. I have a fragment of an Earth Vein Crystal here. Is the magic power stored within it enough for you to use?” Elena took out a fragment she carried with her.

“Unfortunately, it’s not enough.”

Lu Cheng gazed at the fragment in Elena’s hand, which was only as long as an index finger. The one that Noyes had given him was about four times larger.

“If you need more, you’ll have to go to the Sacred Ground where the core of the Earth Vein Crystal is located. Only my father, the ruler of Skarre, has the authority to enter that place,” Elena said after some thought. “I will find a way to persuade my father!”

“Elena… sigh…” General Hubert sighed deeply once again.

As someone in the know, General Hubert understood what Princess Elena meant by ‘persuade.’

He was this princess’s swordsmanship instructor, and General Hubert could confidently say… she might be the most capable fighter among all her siblings.

But due to her mother’s status, the king had always been reluctant to enlist her in the army.

If it weren’t for the fact that all the young men in Skarre had died out, she wouldn’t have been sent to this border region.

And ever since all of the king’s sons were killed during the Blood Crystal Beast invasion, the king’s mental state had taken a massive hit, leaving him deranged and unstable.

Moreover, this princess didn’t particularly like her father. In fact, she could even be said to harbour hatred towards him… so General Hubert believed that when Elena said ‘persuade,’ it shouldn’t be understood as merely a verbal negotiation.

However, the appearance of Lu Cheng’s squad gave General Hubert hope for the nation. Now, he only wanted to confirm it one more time with his own eyes.

“Lord Lu Cheng, I earnestly request that you demonstrate the power of the weapon in your hand once again,” General Hubert said.

“Demonstrate? No problem. In exchange… I’d like to see what this world’s offensive magic looks like,” Lu Cheng said.

“I know some offensive magic, but how should I demonstrate it?”

Just like General Hubert, Elena wanted to witness the weapon named ‘gun’ in Lu Cheng’s hand and see how it was used, as well as its power.

“Your Highness Elena, use my shield as a target.”

General Hubert picked up a round steel shield from the ground. The shield had a deep scratch on its surface, indicating that it had once blocked a deadly attack for its owner.

Elena nodded and watched as General Hubert placed the shield against the wall of the church.

“Lord Lu Cheng, please step back a little,” Elena said to Lu Cheng, who was standing beside her.

Lu Cheng did as Elena said, leading his squad to a safe distance.

“Who has the camera?” Lu Cheng turned around and asked his team members in Chinese.

“It’s been recording since earlier.”

Poster was holding the handheld camera and had been recording the conversation between Lu Cheng and Elena from the beginning.

Even though they were speaking in the otherworld’s language, this video still held significant commemorative and research value.

After all, it was the first diplomatic contact with a nation from another world.

And now, what Poster was about to record was the demonstration of an otherworldly existence displaying abilities that were completely different from those of Earth’s humans.

Elena stood in the centre of the ruins and focused her gaze on the iron shield in the distance. She raised her left hand.

The crimson crystal on the back of her left hand emitted a faint glow, and along with the light, a special pattern appeared on Elena’s arm.

Lu Cheng remembered that the people of this world called this pattern an ‘inscription.’

A small flame suddenly appeared in Elena’s hand. As a unique energy gathered, the flame gradually expanded into a fireball the size of a fist.

“What… what’s the principle behind this?”

Kite couldn’t help but whisper a question, even though he had already witnessed Noyes’s ‘Light Holding’ ability. But Elena’s ‘Lightning Grasp’ looked even more astonishing.

Poster immediately made a shushing gesture, and Kite closed his mouth, refraining from asking further questions.

Elena seemed to be struggling to control this ball of fire. Her raised arm trembled slightly, but as she chanted something under her breath, the fire grew larger and larger.

Eventually, it expanded into a fireball half a meter in diameter.

Unable to maintain such a massive fireball any longer, Elena forcefully swung her left hand, and the enormous fireball was hurled straight at the shield on the wall.

The moment the fireball hit the shield, it dispersed in all directions. The explosion Lu Cheng had anticipated did not occur.

It was merely a ball of fire. After splattering onto the shield, a few flames fell onto the decaying wood in the ruins. Unfortunately, the wood was too damp to catch fire.

After releasing this spell, Elena bent over, placing her hands on her knees, and took a deep breath.

“How was it, Lord Lu Cheng?” She asked in a somewhat proud tone after steadying her breathing.

“It’s impressive… but if we’re considering destructive power, why did you form such a large fireball?”

Lu Cheng clapped politely for Elena’s performance, but at the same time, he questioned her approach to attacking.

“Because gathering more flame elements increases the destructive power,” Elena replied, as if it were a matter of course.

“Uh… can’t you make the fireball explode or something?”

Lu Cheng looked at the shield, which was only slightly singed. Despite the intimidating appearance of the fireball, its destructive power was underwhelming.

Someone hit by it might only suffer some burns.

“Explode?”

“Never mind… let me check the damage.”

Lu Cheng knew nothing about this world’s magic and couldn’t possibly explain scientific principles to her.
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Chapter 17 – You know Nothing about Power.

 

“You don’t understand the true power,” Lu Cheng said as he approached the shield.

He reached out and touched its surface. The small fireball had burned away a cloth emblem that covered the shield, but the shield itself remained undamaged.

“This shield was a gift from the Kingdom of Enkes, known for its mastery in forging iron weapons. Even in our country, it is considered one of the most durable shields,” General Hubert explained, emphasizing the prestigious origin of the shield—a symbol of his own honorable past.

“An epic item? The best shield in the nation?” Lu Cheng mused as he touched the shield’s surface again.

Lu Cheng wasn’t an expert in metallurgy, but the iron surface of the shield was exceptionally smooth, with no noticeable imperfections. It must have very few impurities within.

“Are you sure you want to use this shield to test the power of our weapon?” Lu Cheng asked General Hubert one last time, as the shield seemed to be quite old and was also part of the general’s personal gear.

“There’s no problem at all, Sir Lu Cheng,” General Hubert affirmed.

“Then please step back.”

Lu Cheng moved them further away from the shield.

Given that this shield might really possess epic-quality attributes, Lu Cheng was cautious about potential ricochets if the bullet didn’t penetrate it. He didn’t want to create any life-threatening situations. Although the probability of such an incident was slim, considering the shield’s thickness, if a 5.8mm rifle bullet couldn’t pierce through it…

He would have to admit that this wasn’t mere magic.

The church’s interior had sufficient space, but Lu Cheng still led the group to the opposite side of the hall.

He loaded his Type 95 rifle and aimed it at the shield positioned at the far end of the hall.

The moment Lu Cheng loaded the rifle, Noyes, who had been hiding behind Poster, instinctively covered her ears.

In contrast, Princess Elena and General Hubert stared at Lu Cheng’s Type 95 rifle without blinking, as if trying to memorize every step he took.

Lu Cheng felt like telling them, “Watch closely and don’t blink,” but he didn’t need to say it. Elena was already in a state of intense focus.

With that, Lu Cheng aimed at the shield and pulled the trigger.

The bullet shot out of the barrel, and a thunderous explosion echoed throughout the church.

Even though General Hubert had mentally prepared himself, he couldn’t help but flinch when he heard the gunshot at close range. His hand trembled, and he took a step back instinctively.

Elena, on the other hand, felt her heartbeat accelerate, and in the next second, it seemed to stop altogether. She too took a small step back, but unfortunately, she slipped and fell to the ground.

Realizing her unseemly posture, Elena tried to stand up, but Lu Cheng didn’t stop firing. After the first bullet, he pulled the trigger three more times in rapid succession.

The repeated blasts made Elena think that sitting on the ground was actually quite comfortable—well, in truth, her legs had gone slightly weak.

General Hubert gradually adapted to the sound, but each shot still made his hand tremble.

The empty bullet casings fell beside Lu Cheng’s feet, and only after firing the fourth shot did he stop.

Noyes, expressionless, removed her hands from her ears.

“Is this… the sound of thunder?” General Hubert’s expression was one of existential confusion.

“Thunder? No, this is not thunder. It’s a bit complicated to explain, but what you want to know is the power of this weapon, right?” Lu Cheng pointed at the distant shield.

“General Hubert… Let’s take a look…”

Princess Elena finally managed to stand up, still adjusting her rapid breathing.

She followed General Hubert to where the shield was placed.

The shield no longer looked the same. Elena reached out and picked up the shield, though it was now more like a piece of useless iron scrap than a shield.

“It was pierced through by an invisible force?”

Elena traced her fingers over the four irregular gaps on the shield. The holes were arranged in a perfect grid pattern.

The steel around the gaps was completely shattered, and Elena suspected that if the four holes had been aligned in a straight line, the shield would have been split in half.

“Was it pierced by something? An arrow? A crossbow bolt?”

General Hubert took the shield from Elena’s hands and examined the gaps. The metal around the holes was bent outward.

It was clearly the result of something piercing through. Even the wall behind the shield had four broken holes.

The only thing Hubert could think of was a siege crossbow, but those were far too large to create such small wounds.

If it were a regular arrow, he could have blocked it with his arm.

Whatever pierced through this shield was definitely not a regular arrow. Hubert couldn’t figure out what it was, but he could imagine the impact it would have on a human body.

It wouldn’t just pierce flesh and bone like an arrow. This thing would create a terrifying hole in a person’s body.

“This is the power of the weapon that killed the Blood Crystal Beasts…”

General Hubert lowered the shield and looked up at Lu Cheng’s squad, his face filled with fear of the unknown weapon.

But Elena felt differently… The power of this weapon gave her hope.

“Sir Lu Cheng!” Elena quickly ran over to Lu Cheng. “This weapon called a gun…”

“Sorry, this is a weapon, not merchandise,” Lu Cheng interrupted Elena’s words. “We can offer your nation support, but we do not engage in arms deals at this time.”

“I… see.”

Rejected so bluntly, Elena felt a twinge of disappointment, but she quickly regained her composure.

“I will take you to our nation’s capital. I must persuade my father!” Elena’s voice was resolute.

However, just three seconds after making up her mind, a loud rumbling came from her stomach, reminding her that it was time to eat.

Elena’s cheeks flushed slightly, but with her face covered in dust and bloodstains, it was hardly visible.

“Sir Lu Cheng…”

“No need for honorifics. Just call me by my name—it sounds strange with a title,” Lu Cheng said.

“Then… Lu Cheng?” Elena tried calling his name tentatively.

“I’m listening.”

“Can I use this Earth Vein Crystal shard to exchange for some food?” Elena took out the Earth Vein Crystal shard she had shown to Lu Cheng earlier.

The soldiers who had followed her here were already thoroughly shaken by the gunshots. After the initial shock wore off, fatigue from hunger and exhaustion set in, making them look even more dispirited.

“Of course, but isn’t this a sacred relic of your nation?” Lu Cheng asked as he took the Earth Vein Crystal shard from Elena. The magic power within the shard was instantly absorbed when it came into contact with Lu Cheng.

“Even if it is a sacred relic, it’s nothing compared to the lives of my people,” Elena replied.
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Chapter 18: The Summoning of Meat Buns!

 

After negotiating with the princess, Lu Cheng originally intended to invite her to the research base on Earth for further discussions. However, when Elena mustered the courage and tried to step through the portal, Lu Cheng immediately felt his own magical power depleting at an alarming rate.

He hurriedly pulled her back out of the portal.

“Does it cost multiple times more magic for a fellow Sacred Crystal holder to pass through the portal?”

Lu Cheng pondered as he looked at the golden crystal embedded on the back of his hand. That attempt had consumed a significant amount of his magical power.

To be precise, Elena alone required five to six times more magic than a regular person—almost a quarter of Lu Cheng’s current total magical reserves.

“You can’t weigh that much.”

Lu Cheng initially thought that the amount of magic consumed depended on the weight of the object, but it seemed the calculation was not as straightforward as he imagined.

When a human passed through the portal, it consumed more magical power than transporting an object. And for a fellow Sacred Crystal holder like Elena, it consumed five to six times more magic than it did for a regular person.

As for items like food or equipment, the amount of energy required was minimal.

“Heavy? Should I take off my armor?”

As Elena spoke, she tried to remove her armor, but the suit was too cumbersome. As she struggled to take it off, it looked almost as if she were a tortoise flipped onto its back, trying desperately to right itself.

“No need. I’ve already reported your situation to the relevant authorities in our country. They need some time to make a decision.”

Lu Cheng was fiddling with the handheld camera that Poster had used earlier. All the recorded content was stored in the SD card, which included the entirety of his conversation with the princess. Afterward, Lu Cheng recorded a detailed explanatory video.

The explanation covered the current state of the Skarre Kingdom, the Blood Crystal Beast calamity and its characteristics, the plan to expand the portal’s energy in the future, and the princess’s plea for assistance.

After recording, Lu Cheng sent the SD card back to the research facility through the portal.

“Captain, is video data alone sufficient?” Iron Ring, who had been standing beside Lu Cheng, asked.

Even though Iron Ring couldn’t understand what Lu Cheng and Elena were discussing, it was apparent that Lu Cheng no longer intended to let Elena travel to Earth’s research base.

“Of course it’s sufficient. Earth’s research base has already begun discussions on how to deal with the Blood Crystal Beasts. We just lack enough battlefield intelligence. I’ll need to send more materials back for further analysis later,” Lu Cheng explained.

“Lu Cheng, what about the food we need…?”

Elena quietly listened to the conversation between Iron Ring and Lu Cheng. Although she couldn’t understand what they were saying, she still remembered Lu Cheng’s promise of ‘food but no shelter.’

“Just wait another ten minutes. My scheduled contact time with the base is in two hours.”

Lu Cheng glanced at the watch on his wrist. It was 7 p.m. Earth time.

“Ten… minutes?” Elena was puzzled by this unit of time.

When communicating with Lu Cheng, his words were translated into a language she could understand. However, some Earth-specific terms still eluded her comprehension.

“Just a little longer,” Lu Cheng rephrased in a way that Elena could grasp.

Hearing this answer, Elena didn’t ask further. Instead, she turned her gaze to where her soldiers were resting.

Poster and Kite from Lu Cheng’s team were currently checking on the health of Elena’s soldiers, while General Hubert followed behind them, calming the troops.

“And Lu Cheng, I’d like to ask if the priest of the Soul God behind you could heal the injuries of our soldiers.”

Elena shifted her gaze to Noyes, who had been hiding behind Lu Cheng.

Since she started communicating with Lu Cheng’s team, Elena had noticed Noyes’s presence. This young priestess was either hiding behind Lu Cheng or Poster, refusing to interact with Elena directly.

“The priest of the Soul God? Noyes?”

Lu Cheng turned around to look at Noyes. She had been in a drowsy state, but the arrival of the kingdom’s soldiers made her force herself to stay awake and stick closely to Lu Cheng, as if she feared he might sell her off to the kingdom soldiers if she fell asleep.

“Can you perform healing magic?”

Lu Cheng knelt down and looked at Noyes as he asked.

“The priests of the Soul God are skilled in healing magic. They can cure any injury. Our initial mission was to find a priest of the Soul God,” Elena immediately explained.

Healing any disease? This was clearly beyond the realm of science.

However, there were too many unknowns in this world’s magic, so Lu Cheng couldn’t confirm whether her words were exaggerated or not.

“Is that true?” Lu Cheng asked again.

Under his questioning, Noyes quickly wrote a few lines in her notebook.

‘The Soul God has granted me the power to heal all things. However, this power comes at a cost. The more severe the injury, the greater the price. But if you want me to heal those soldiers, I’m willing to use this magic.’

Cost? Lu Cheng glanced at the aged skin on Noyes’s left hand, which looked like some kind of curse.

“This is what we call a side effect. You’ve used it before, haven’t you?”

Lu Cheng placed a hand on Noyes’s shoulder, gazing at her gently.

Noyes bit her lip without responding. She touched the scar on her left hand with her right… her left hand had been trembling all this time.

Lu Cheng could tell that this price involved intense pain.

She was scared… very scared.

“Miss Elena, it’s better not to use magic that has such side effects. In times like this, please believe in science,” Lu Cheng said, turning to face Elena.

“Scie… nce?” Elena repeated the Chinese word again.

“My squad’s medic is already checking on your soldiers. Her methods are no less effective than using magic.”

Lu Cheng pointed to Poster, who was not far away. While Lu Cheng was talking to Elena, Poster had been examining the conditions of the injured soldiers.

“Also, the ten minutes are up. Could you step back a little? I’m going to ‘summon’ the food now.”

Lu Cheng used this opportunity to divert the princess’s attention.

“Is it time already? Can I stand here?”

In the face of food, Elena could only choose to compromise temporarily. Hunger, like injury, was tormenting her soldiers.

So, Elena took a large step back, giving Lu Cheng plenty of space.

“No problem.”

Lu Cheng used his ‘Meat Bun Summoning Technique’ on the ground.

In less than a minute, under Elena’s incredulous gaze, a large bag of meat buns, some white congee, and a small pot of eggs gradually emerged from the portal.
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Chapter 19: Returning to Peace

Meanwhile, Lu Cheng and Iron Ring helped carry the pot of congee and eggs over.

“Avorz… wake up! We have food now.”

Elena approached the first soldier, who had already had his wounds treated by Poster.

The soldier named Avorz had severe injuries on both arms. After examining and cleaning the wounds, Poster had bandaged them.

However, Poster was still worried whether Earth’s medicines would have adverse effects on people from this world.

But judging by Noyes’s condition… so far, the results were very satisfactory.

The poor soldier could only stare longingly at the steaming buns in Elena’s hands, raising his bandaged arms like bear paws—though without the claws.

“What are these?” Elena asked Lu Cheng, who was standing beside her.

“Bandages. They prevent ‘toxins’ from entering your soldiers’ bodies and help speed up wound healing.”

Lu Cheng knew that the people of this world didn’t have the concept of bacteria and viruses, so he used the term ‘toxins’ to make it easier to understand.

“Can you neutralize the Blood Crystal Beast’s venom?” General Hubert asked urgently when he heard this keyword.

“The Blood Crystal Beast has venom?” Lu Cheng was slightly surprised.

“Lord Lu Cheng, many of our soldiers, even if they survive a bite from a Blood Crystal Beast, will die later from symptoms like wound infections, physical weakness, and high fever. We call this phenomenon ‘Blood Poison.’” General Hubert explained.

It sounded a lot like wound infection. Given the rampage of the Blood Crystal Beasts, it was miraculous that no terrifying epidemic had broken out in this world. It must have been the blessing of the gods.

“How are you feeling now?” Lu Cheng asked the soldier named Avorz.

“The wound doesn’t hurt as much anymore, but I’m quite hungry.”

The soldier honestly described his condition, occasionally glancing at the bun in Elena’s hand, almost as if hoping the princess would personally feed him.

“Princess Elena, please distribute the food to the others. I’ll take care of Aztec.”

General Hubert stepped forward to care for his subordinate, taking a bun and crouching down beside him.

“Open your mouth.” General Hubert offered the bun to him.

“I… I… delicious…” The soldier could only utter these two words as he chewed the bun, glancing at the serious expression on General Hubert’s face.

Lu Cheng looked outside at the pouring rain. The rain was beginning to lessen, but the chill inside the building still lingered.

However, the warm meat buns Lu Cheng summoned managed to dispel the cold within the building.

In the eyes of the soldiers, Elena, holding the meat buns, was like an angel descending from the heavens. Lu Cheng didn’t know if their religion had such a figure, but in the Celestial Kingdom… it would probably be equivalent to a ‘Wealth-Dispersing Boy.’

In short, the meat buns brought joy and hope. The dampness and chill in the building were quickly dispelled by the aroma of the buns and the sight of the soldiers eating them with great appetite.

Lu Cheng glanced back at his squad’s resting area. Noyes was obediently settling down to sleep. Even before falling asleep, her eyes were still fixed on Lu Cheng.

“What? Want me to tell you a bedtime story?”

Seeing that there was nothing else he could help with, Lu Cheng walked over and sat down beside his squad’s resting area.

Noyes didn’t answer with words on her notebook. Instead, she tilted her head slightly, indicating confusion.

“It’s a story you hear before sleeping. It helps you fall asleep,” Lu Cheng explained.

Noyes nodded in response, looking troubled as if something was weighing on her mind.

“Then I’ll tell you a story about… a monkey. He’s one of our great heroes.” Lu Cheng searched for the term related to monkeys in their language.

It was strange—Lu Cheng didn’t even know what monkeys looked like in this world, yet he knew there was a term for them.

“A long, long time ago, in our world…” Lu Cheng began narrating a story that every person in the Celestial Kingdom was familiar with.

Noyes listened quietly to Lu Cheng’s story. She tried hard to fight off her sleepiness, but soon, the overly exhausted Noyes slowly drifted into sleep.

In the end, Noyes’s face carried a faint smile as she slept. It seemed that today’s experiences had made her forget the terrifying memories of her past.

“Poster, Iron Ring, you two get some sleep. Kite and I will take the first watch.”

After confirming that Noyes had fallen asleep, Lu Cheng gave the order.

“Understood.” Poster and Iron Ring didn’t argue and immediately found a place to lean on, holding their guns as they closed their eyes.

They were still in a dangerous environment, and lying down to sleep was a luxury they couldn’t afford.

The building suddenly fell silent, as everyone felt a wave of drowsiness, including the princess, who found a temporary resting spot after distributing the food.

There were three campfires inside the building: one for the kingdom’s soldiers, one for Lu Cheng’s squad, and one that Lu Cheng had set up for the refugees.

“Kite, are you tired?” Lu Cheng whispered to Kite.

“Captain, even if I were, I wouldn’t say it while everyone else is asleep,” Kite whispered back.

“Stay alert. I’m going outside to collect samples from the Blood Crystal Beasts.”

Lu Cheng removed his backpack and placed it on the ground, handing it over to Kite for safekeeping.

“Captain, you’re going alone?” Kite hesitated, worried about potential dangers lurking in the forest.

“I’ll stay right outside the chapel’s entrance. I won’t go far, and I have this guy for protection.”

Lu Cheng patted the rifle in his hand. Kite didn’t say anything further and watched as Lu Cheng left the chapel ruins.

When Lu Cheng reached the entrance of the ruins, the rain outside had already begun to taper off.

The corpse of the Blood Crystal Beast outside the chapel had turned into a giant skeleton.

Lu Cheng walked up to the skeleton and gently squeezed it. The rib part of the skeleton crumbled like a wafer biscuit under his fingers.

After death, the bones of these creatures became extremely fragile, with a large amount of sand-like sediment attached to them, unlike the bones of normal creatures.

It was as if these were fossils freshly dug up from an archaeological site.

Could it be that these Blood Crystal Beasts were originally fossils buried deep in the mud?
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Chapter 20: Conversations on Life

As Lu Cheng was collecting the skeletal samples of the Blood Crystal Beasts, Princess Elena quietly emerged from the ruins of the church.

“Do your people have a tradition of spying on others?”

Lu Cheng noticed her presence even before she approached. However, he didn’t lift his head and continued placing the skeletal remains of the Blood Crystal Beasts into evidence bags.

“Of course not! I actually came to say hello,” Elena responded.

“Oh.”

Lu Cheng gave a simple reply and didn’t pay much attention to her. The atmosphere fell into an awkward silence.

“The story you told earlier… was it true?”

Elena slowly walked over to Lu Cheng’s side and couldn’t help but ask the question.

“You were listening as well? Well, unfortunately, it’s just a story.”

Sealing the evidence bag in his hand, Lu Cheng stood up and looked at the princess, who seemed to have something on her mind.

“In our distant legends, there were also heroes who could soar through the skies and traverse the seas,” Elena said.

“Distant legends? You don’t need legends for that. In our country, if you want to fly, you just need to buy a plane ticket for a thousand bucks.”

“Plane… ticket? What’s that?”

There were so many things about Lu Cheng’s faraway nation that fascinated Elena. The sheer power of the weapon he had demonstrated had already exceeded her expectations.

“If our cooperation continues, you’ll see one day, Miss Elena.”

Lu Cheng glanced at the ruins of the church again. At the entrance, the old general was nowhere to be seen. It was evident that the princess had sneaked out.

This was the perfect opportunity for Lu Cheng to gather more information about her.

“Miss Elena, if I remember correctly, you’re the seventeenth princess of Skarre?”

Lu Cheng began shifting the focus of the conversation to the information he wanted to obtain.

“The seventeenth in line, yes. I have fourteen brothers and two sisters above me, and three younger sisters below.”

Elena had already regarded Lu Cheng as a significant figure. So, no matter what he asked, she answered directly.

Twenty children in total? Wow, your father was really prolific!

Lu Cheng couldn’t help but silently comment to himself.

“It’s a vast family. But it seems like you don’t get along well with your siblings?”

Lu Cheng noticed that whenever Elena mentioned her family, her expression was far from pleasant.

“My brothers all died fighting the Blood Crystal Beasts. There’s no such thing as like or dislike,” Elena immediately denied Lu Cheng’s assumption. “It’s just that my relationship with my father isn’t good.”

“Royal family drama? Sounds familiar. Miss Elena, I’m sorry to pry, but I need to understand this dynamic,” Lu Cheng spoke with a diplomatic tone. “Your relationship with your father will determine the specific plan for our actions.”

“Hmm… it’s not a secret in our country.”

“Please, tell me your story.”

Lu Cheng almost wished he had a small stool and some snacks to listen to the tale, but he was genuinely serious about understanding her relationship with her father to form a plan.

After organizing her thoughts, Elena began recounting her not-so-lengthy story.

The royal family’s drama started with her mother.

Contrary to what Lu Cheng had imagined, her mother wasn’t a commoner but a noblewoman of pure lineage. After marrying Elena’s father, the king, her mother began assisting in the administration of the country. She exhibited exceptional abilities, and according to Elena, the period when her mother was involved in governance was one of the most prosperous times in Skarre’s history.

Elena’s mother was deeply loved by the people. However, because of this growing affection, her power also expanded to a level that even the king began to fear. Finally, a severe illness completely disrupted the delicate balance. From that day on, Elena’s mother was so weakened that she was bedridden.

During her illness, she did not receive the care she deserved. Instead, she faced ostracism from many in the court.

Elena’s life as a child wasn’t great either. While she didn’t end up on the streets, she was marginalized within the palace. Yet, because of her extraordinary combat abilities—she could even knock down her eldest brother—the court members could only choose to ostracize her.

“No wonder you were sent to such a dangerous frontier.”

After hearing her story, Lu Cheng understood why he had encountered Elena in this remote place.

If Lu Cheng had made his first visit to another country in this world, she would have ended up as a meal for those Blood Crystal Beasts today.

After telling her story, Elena fell silent again. When she spoke of her mother, Lu Cheng could sense the pride in her voice, but it was ultimately a story with a tragic ending.

“I have a rather clichéd question: do you hate your father?” Lu Cheng broke the silence once more.

“No matter how much I say I hate him, it’s useless. My country is still on the brink of destruction due to the Blood Crystal Beasts.”

Elena’s crimson eyes met Lu Cheng’s, and she softly shared her thoughts.

“Right now, all I can think about is how to save my people from the threat of the Blood Crystal Beasts, no matter the cost.”

“Is that what your father thinks as well?” Lu Cheng asked.

“I… don’t know. During the time when the Blood Crystal Beasts invaded the capital, I begged him to open the gates and provide shelter to the people, but he refused,” Elena whispered. “There’s nothing I could do. In our world, no one can disobey the ruler’s command. If he ordered me to kneel, my knees would feel as heavy as iron, and I would fall to the ground, unable to stand.”

Elena’s tone made it sound like she had experienced all this firsthand.

“Then… have you considered replacing him as the ruler?” Lu Cheng asked cautiously.

“I’ve never considered that. Right now, all I’m thinking about is how to survive and save as many people as possible. Status and wealth don’t matter,” Elena said as she looked at the crystal on her hand. “But only the ruler has the right to touch the core of the Earth Vein Crystal. If necessary…”

“I think I understand.” Lu Cheng didn’t push the topic further.

The atmosphere fell into silence once again.

“Um, Lu Cheng,” this time, it was Elena who broke the silence, “about that Sun… Sun…”

“Sun Wukong,” Lu Cheng said, finishing her sentence.

“Yes, Sun… Sun…”

“You don’t have to say it so hurriedly. I get what you mean. Do you want to hear the rest of the story?”

Her small head nodded rapidly, expressing her thoughts clearly.

“Hmm, I’m feeling a bit sleepy. Let’s continue tomorrow.”
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Chapter 21: The Off-Road Beast!

The sun rose from the east, or maybe it was the north… Lu Cheng couldn’t tell in this world.

In the early morning, Lu Cheng took out his compass to see how the magnetic field of this world operated. But the compass immediately went haywire, spinning at light speed.

Simply put, the compass was malfunctioning.

The magnetic field of this world was far more bizarre than Lu Cheng had imagined, or there might be something interfering with the compass’s ability to detect true north.

“You want us to ride this?”

After putting away the compass, Lu Cheng walked outside the ruins and found that all the “horse-like” creatures that had run off during last night’s battle had returned.

These creatures were called “Angturushi” in the local language, which roughly translated to “Walking Beast” — a general term for these quadrupedal mounts.

To help them reach Skarre’s capital faster, Princess Elena generously gifted three Walking Beasts to Lu Cheng and his team.

“Our nation’s cavalry suffered heavy losses, but the Walking Beasts survived. These three were once the mounts of the finest knights in our First Cavalry Regiment,” General Hubert explained as he rode one of the Walking Beasts and approached Lu Cheng.

Great… more of the best horses in the kingdom.

“Does anyone here know how to ride?” Lu Cheng turned and asked his team members.

This creature, which looked like a cross between a sloth, a horse, and a bit of an otter, seemed to share some similarities with Earth horses.

But whether it was Kite, Poster, or Iron Ring, all of them shook their heads.

Except for some horseback enthusiasts, most people on Earth did not possess the skill to ride.

However, Lu Cheng, due to his professional background, did have horseback riding skills, but…

“How long will it take to reach your capital if we ride these things?”

Lu Cheng patted the back of the Walking Beast, feeling its long mane and the soft layer of fur underneath. The texture was quite pleasant.

“It took us seventeen days to get from the capital to Crescent Moon Town,” General Hubert replied.

“Almost half a month… and who knows if this world even measures time in 24-hour cycles.”

Lu Cheng hadn’t been in this world for more than a day, but he already felt that the lengths of day and night differed from those on Earth.

“We’ll probably encounter more Blood Crystal Beasts along the way, won’t we?”

Lu Cheng voiced what everyone present was concerned about, whether it was the refugees who decided to follow or the soldiers from Skarre’s capital.

The possibility of encountering Blood Crystal Beasts on the journey haunted everyone’s minds. Some refugees even looked at the forest outside the church and found their legs weakening.

“Yes, it will be a difficult journey, Lord Lu Cheng,” General Hubert responded. “The Blood Crystal Beasts could appear in the forest at any moment.”

“They only consider humans as prey?” Lu Cheng glanced at the Walking Beast whose chin he was currently scratching.

The Walking Beast’s eyes had narrowed, and it let out soft, contented purring sounds, clearly enjoying the way Lu Cheng scratched its chin.

During last night’s Blood Crystal Beast attack, this particular Walking Beast had been so frightened that it ran into the forest. If the Blood Crystal Beasts saw it as prey, it would probably have become a pile of bones by now.

The fact that it had returned to the ruins and was now enjoying a chin scratch suggested that Blood Crystal Beasts weren’t interested in animals.

“Blood Crystal Beasts are essentially mutated creatures transformed by Blood Taint; they only attack humans,” General Hubert said with certainty.

“They even have a recognition system? You sure this is a natural disaster?” Lu Cheng was stunned to learn that Blood Crystal Beasts only attacked humans.

“There have been Blood Crystal Beast attacks all over the world, recorded throughout history… It’s a catastrophe far more dangerous than the wrath of the earth itself.”

The well-read Princess Elena chimed in to share some more knowledge about the Blood Crystal Beasts.

“Uh… whatever makes you happy.”

Based on what Lu Cheng had observed from the skeletal remains of a Blood Crystal Beast, these creatures were more like fossils buried in the ground rather than beasts tainted by Blood.

But that was just a theory. To truly understand what they were, he’d need to capture a live Blood Crystal Beast for dissection and study.

“Lord Lu Cheng, we should get going soon. If we’re lucky on the road… we could reach an abandoned outpost before nightfall. The buildings there can provide us with some basic shelter,” General Hubert suggested anxiously.

“Forget about that outpost. Where’s the next resting point after it?”

Lu Cheng opened a portal and tossed a sheet of paper inside, then turned back to question General Hubert.

“The second rest stop is Glory Sun City. It used to be one of our nation’s renowned mining cities, but after the Blood Crystal Beasts broke through, many residents fled to the capital,” General Hubert explained, quickly adding, “Princess Elena doesn’t want to abandon these refugees. If we take them along, we’ll have to travel on foot. Reaching the outpost today is already pushing it.”

“What if we didn’t go on foot?”

Lu Cheng glanced at his watch. It had been ten minutes since he’d tossed the sheet of paper into the portal.

“There’s no way the Walking Beasts can carry so many people. Even with just two people per beast, that’s already pushing their limit,” General Hubert pointed out, counting the people present.

Including them, the refugees, and Lu Cheng’s squad, there were a total of nineteen people. Transporting that many with just seven Walking Beasts was out of the question.

“We won’t need to rely on your mounts; we have our own means of transportation.”

Lu Cheng moved to one of the church’s still-standing walls, where he summoned his portal onto the wall’s flat surface.

Last night, Lu Cheng had carefully calculated how much magical energy the Sacred Crystal in his hand could store and how much could be transferred.

His calculations were based on weight measured in kilograms. However, the magical energy required to transport living beings was several hundred times higher.

For example, the magical energy needed to transport a 70-kilogram man could actually transport up to seven or even ten tons of material.

Lu Cheng suspected this discrepancy was due to the “soul weight” factor — but it seemed far too costly for a soul’s weight.

Expensive or not, this meant that bringing people to this world for development would require elite personnel.

Since modern society was already using machines to replace much of the workforce, this restriction wouldn’t have too much impact on resource development in the other world.

So, Lu Cheng’s next set of calculations continued to use a human being as the basic unit of measure.

A human’s physical weight is 70 kilograms, but the “soul weight” needed for transfer brought the total up to around ten tons.

One human equals ten tons of magical energy.

With Noyes’ help, the Earth Vein Crystal Lu Cheng found had recovered enough magical energy for ten round trips, which, multiplied by two, amounted to twenty human units.

The Earth Vein Crystal shard that Princess Elena had gifted contained enough energy for one human.

Therefore, the total magical energy Lu Cheng had available was sufficient to transport up to 210 tons.

That was enough to bring over a small platoon of tanks — without their drivers.

After confirming these numbers, Lu Cheng had contacted the research base on Earth last night to send over a multi-purpose off-road vehicle.

Having a vehicle would significantly improve the efficiency of their operations and provide Lu Cheng’s squad with more options for retreat.

“Your mount?” Princess Elena, driven by curiosity, rode her Walking Beast closer to the portal on the wall.

She was very curious about the kind of creature Lu Cheng’s nation used as a mount. She remembered hearing the word “horse” from him — maybe that was the name of their mounts.

“Get back!”

Lu Cheng had always found this princess to be a bit clueless, but it turned out that when driven by curiosity, many people would do something they knew was wrong but couldn’t help themselves.

“What—”

Before Elena could finish her sentence, a monstrous creature of steel suddenly “leapt” out of the portal.

The moment it appeared, Elena’s Walking Beast panicked and tried to flee, but she quickly regained control of it.

However, when the beast made contact with the ground, the earth beneath trembled slightly, and Elena nearly fell off the back of her Walking Beast.
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Chapter 22: Smoothing the Fur

Elena couldn’t find the words to describe the “creature” in front of her.

It lay there quietly, its metal surface covered in steel with no visible lustre under the sunlight. The sharp “spikes” and “angles” on its exterior exuded a strange sense of pressure.

“This is… your country’s… horse?”

She said the last word in Chinese, almost making Lu Cheng think that this girl had finally overcome her stutter when speaking Chinese. But then he realized she had only managed to say a single word.

“It’s not a horse. It’s an entirely different type of mount.”

Lu Cheng walked around the military off-road vehicle, checking its condition. The Earth base had modified the vehicle after receiving his request.

Judging by the welding marks, those mad scientists had spent the entire night disassembling the vehicle and rebuilding its shell from scratch, all to counter this world’s magic and monsters.

“Another type of mount? Is it the… Jin…Jin… Dou…”

“Stop right there, please don’t continue.”

Lu Cheng interrupted the princess’s guess, and just as he did, Noyes ran up to him and held up her notebook.

“Is it the Cloud Somersault?” Noyes had written the three characters in their language that Elena had failed to pronounce.

“How many times do I have to say it? Everything from last night’s story was just a legend. This vehicle is called a car… or more specifically, a military off-road vehicle.”

Lu Cheng hadn’t slept a wink the previous night. Besides communicating with the Earth research base and measuring data from this world, he’d spent his time telling the early-rising Noyes and Princess Elena the story of Journey to the West.

But this morning, Lu Cheng regretted not choosing a more realistic story.

Now, in Elena and Noyes’s eyes, that distant and mysterious land was a place filled with omnipotent spellcasters who could travel ten thousand miles with a single leap, flying between heaven and earth, and possessing world-destroying power.

Even though Lu Cheng had emphasized it was purely a work of fiction… first impressions are hard to change once they’ve taken root.

“Che?” Elena repeated the word “car” in Lu Cheng’s tone.

The princess could manage one Chinese character without issue, two was passable, but three and above were a struggle. Don’t even think about hearing her say four in a row.

“Iron Ring.”

Lu Cheng stopped explaining what a car was and called out to the most experienced driver in his squad.

“Present!”

Iron Ring quickly stepped up in front of Lu Cheng. Lu Cheng tossed him a set of keys—something the research base had sent over last night.

“You’re responsible for driving this off-road vehicle. Check the vehicle’s condition and prepare for departure.”

“Yes, sir.”

Iron Ring took the keys and immediately opened the door, beginning his inspection of the car’s interior.

Lu Cheng wasn’t sure what modifications the research base had made to the vehicle. When they first learned that the enemies in this other world were Blood Crystal Beasts over two meters tall, they suggested adding a 23mm autocannon and a grenade launcher platform to the car.

Lu Cheng had paused for a fraction of a second before responding over the line, “This vehicle is meant to transport people, not to fight Mosters, thank you.”

“Is it… alive?”

Elena dismounted her Walking Beast and cautiously approached the off-road vehicle.

The brave princess reached out and gently touched the aluminium-alloy surface of the car.

Just as Lu Cheng was about to tell her that the vehicle wasn’t a living creature, Iron Ring started the engine.

The moment the high-powered turbocharged diesel engine roared to life, the entire vehicle emitted a deep rumble, no less imposing than the growl of a massive beast.

At the sound of the engine’s roar, Elena immediately pulled her hand back and took a step back.

General Hubert, who had been watching from the side, rushed over to shield Elena, ready to protect her at a moment’s notice.

In their eyes, this massive “beast” could easily crush a person if it got angry!

“It’s… angry?” Elena didn’t understand what the roaring sound meant.

“Angry? No… it’s more like it’s making a sound because it’s being petted comfortably, like this.”

Lu Cheng joked as he gave Elena an explanation. At the same time, he continued scratching the chin of the Walking Beast. The creature squinted its eyes and let out a series of contented “ying ying” sounds.

“Is that so…”

Elena readily believed Lu Cheng’s explanation. She once again approached and gently stroked the off-road vehicle’s hood.

Due to Iron Ring’s ongoing performance tests, the engine occasionally emitted changes in tone, which, in Elena’s eyes, seemed like a satisfied purr.

“Can I touch it too?” Noyes tugged on Lu Cheng’s sleeve and showed him her notebook, where she had written four characters.

“Of course,” Lu Cheng replied.

Thus, Noyes joined Princess Elena in rubbing the off-road vehicle, as if they were petting a gigantic cat.

“Captain, what are they doing?” Kite asked as he approached.

In Kite’s eyes, Elena and Noyes’s behavior resembled that of kindergarten children seeing a car for the first time.

“They’re… smoothing its fur, I suppose. How about we give it a name?” Lu Cheng suggested.

“Smoothing… its fur? Where does this car have fur to smooth?”

Kite glanced around at the heavily modified military off-road vehicle, thinking that a stomp on the gas pedal could easily bring down the entire church.

“Never mind about that. Let’s call it The Pioneer. Kite, Poster… get these locals onto the vehicle.”

After christening the vehicle, Lu Cheng gave new orders.

“Roger.”

Kite quickly moved to the back of the off-road vehicle and opened the rear door.

As for communicating with the locals, that was left to Lu Cheng.

There were seven refugees inside the church: three men, three women, and one child.

“We’re supposed to sit inside it?”

Elena and Noyes followed Lu Cheng to the back of the off-road vehicle.

The interior had been modified to accommodate seating in two separate rows. It would be a bit cramped, but fitting twelve people inside was doable.

With the rear door open, it looked as if the vehicle was a beast opening its giant maw.

Except, unlike what Elena had imagined, there was no flesh and blood inside this beast. It was made entirely of metal.

“Can I ride on top for a while?” Elena asked, looking at Lu Cheng. Her crimson eyes were full of the words, “I’m very curious.”

“Princess Elena.” General Hubert still wasn’t comfortable letting the princess ride on top of this… beast.

“No problem. But if you feel unwell while riding up there, let me know,” Lu Cheng said, unsure if these locals, riding in a car for the first time, would get motion sickness.
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Chapter 23: The Extended Road

“After loading the passengers, drive the vehicle up front, Iron Ring. There’s another one coming.”

Lu Cheng signalled Iron Ring to drive the Pioneer forward after the refugees had boarded the personnel transport vehicle. Then, he opened the portal on the wall once again.

This was a signal to prevent the two vehicles from colliding if they teleported simultaneously.

In less than a minute, another brand-new Off-Road Beast emerged from the portal.

Although this second vehicle was the same model as the Pioneer—a military off-road vehicle—its offensive power was far superior. It was equipped with a 12.7mm heavy machine gun, a weapon that could do more than just leave a little red dot on a Blood Crystal Beast.

“Kite, you’re the gunner for this one.”

Lu Cheng issued another command, deciding to drive the second vehicle himself. As for the name of this vehicle… Lu Cheng only thought for less than a second before adding “No. 2” to the end.

These two vehicles would be enough to transport everyone present out of there.

“We’re going to ride in this thing called a… ‘car’ too?”

General Hubert led his Walking Beast over to the second vehicle, expecting that they would still ride their beasts back to the capital.

“This is to get to your capital faster. Walking Beasts are great, really… but they’re just too slow.”

As he spoke, Lu Cheng scratched the chin of the Walking Beast beside him. To be honest, the feel was quite nice—like petting a cat.

Better to take advantage of this moment; there wouldn’t be another chance to do so later.

“It can’t be helped, I suppose…”

General Hubert knew that this was no time to be concerned with knightly honour.

They had lost many comrades riding these Walking Beasts all the way here.

Though Hubert still hadn’t figured out what kind of being this steel-forged monster was, having such a terrifying creature as a friend would undoubtedly make the journey much safer.

“Don’t be sad, old friend… Follow this path, and we will meet again, I swear.”

Hubert patted his mount’s neck. The Walking Beast seemed to sense the impending separation and let out a soft, whimpering cry.

“General Hubert, please sit here, and your soldiers can sit in the back.”

Lu Cheng pointed to the front passenger seat for the old general.

He still didn’t trust them completely. The Pioneer’s driving and passenger seats were quite far apart. If they had any malicious intentions, Lu Cheng could still draw his pistol to respond, even while driving.

The gunner compartment in the middle had also been modified for protection, both from inside and out.

“What a miraculous creation.”

General Hubert marveled as he sat in the passenger seat. His soldiers followed orders, abandoning their Walking Beasts to sit in the back of the vehicle.

Once everyone was on board, Lu Cheng started the engine. As the engine roared to life, he immediately stepped on the gas.

Pioneer No. 2 gradually left the vicinity of Crescent Moon Town, and through the rearview mirror, Lu Cheng could still see the seven Walking Beasts chasing after the two vehicles.

But as the speed picked up, the distance between them and the beasts stretched further and further, until finally, Lu Cheng could only vaguely hear their fading cries.

“Sir Lu Cheng…”

After watching his “comrades” disappear in the rearview mirror, General Hubert finally spoke. He had been observing this steel-forged beast the entire time.

The way this beast moved puzzled General Hubert immensely. He had seen wheels before.

This world also had something like carriages for transportation.

However, the road from Crescent Moon Town to Glory Sun City was in terrible condition, especially after the recent heavy rain, which had turned the entire road into a swampy quagmire.

Getting a carriage through there would be extremely difficult, not to mention the effort it would take for heavy freight wagons.

But this beast, with wheels for limbs, was completely different. To the beast, the marshy ground seemed no different from flat pavement.

General Hubert still couldn’t figure out what material those pitch-black wheels were made of. They seemed to be both incredibly durable and flexible at the same time.

But what terrified him the most was the beast’s power and speed.

General Hubert was certain his Walking Beast had given its all to catch up, yet it still couldn’t overtake this beast in the end.

The Walking Beasts were living creatures, and their exhaustion was one reason. The other reason was simply that this beast was far faster.

“How fast can this thing called a car run at its fastest?”

“It goes from zero to a hundred in about seven seconds. Its top speed… Well, since it’s you asking… let me think.”

Seeing that General Hubert was the one asking, Lu Cheng began considering how to phrase it in terms the general could understand.

“Even if I let you leave first on your Walking Beast and ride ahead to that outpost, it would still reach Glory Sun City before you.”

Lu Cheng’s answer was conservative. If he floored it and followed this road, they could reach their destination in less than half a day.

“Then… if I may ask, what do you use to drive it? Magic or flesh?”

General Hubert wasn’t as easily fooled as Elena. Though he still referred to it as a beast, after observing it for a while, the general was convinced it was some sort of special mechanical construct.

Their kingdom also had such small mechanisms powered by magic, but they were just toys for entertainment.

This beast, however, was not for entertainment. General Hubert had no doubt that it could easily crush a Walking Beast.

“We use a black, viscous, and highly flammable substance to power it.”

Lu Cheng was referring to petroleum, though the diesel used in vehicles required processing.

Seizing the opportunity, Lu Cheng asked General Hubert about the strategic resource distribution in this world.

“A black, viscous, and highly flammable substance… Does this beast eat black water?” General Hubert’s voice was filled with confusion.

“Black water?”

Lu Cheng searched his mind for associations with the term. The result was similar to his understanding of petroleum.

“It’s a special substance found in the desert of a neighbouring country. Some mages use it to make candles or fire stones,” General Hubert explained.

“Neighbouring country… Seems like something to consider later. So, what minerals are mined from Glory Sun City?”

Lu Cheng glanced at the equipment on General Hubert. The people of this world had already mastered ironworking.

The general’s sword and shield were both made of iron, though it was possible that magic had caused their technological progression to take an unexpected turn.

“Glory Sun City is an important source of Leadstone for our kingdom. This mineral was once used to forge weapons in ancient times, though it’s more brittle than iron… Nowadays, mages who specialize in the Lightning attribute use it to craft staves, and it’s also used for coins and ornaments. But since the Blood Crystal Beasts ravaged it, that city is now in ruins.”

General Hubert patiently explained everything he knew about Glory Sun City.

“Sounds like a copper mine. Do you have any of your country’s coins with you?” Lu Cheng asked.

“Of course. These are the coins we use in our country. Because of the war, these coins have become nothing more than useless decorations.”

General Hubert retrieved a coin from his pouch and handed it to Lu Cheng, speaking in a self-deprecating tone.

Lu Cheng examined the coin. The carved patterns on it were rough, and the shape was closer to a square than a proper circle.

The coin held a peculiar magic within it, likely to verify its authenticity.

“This is what we call copper ore in our country,” Lu Cheng said, confirming that this world also used copper for minting coins. “Are there large quantities of this mineral in Glory Sun City?”

“I… am not sure about the exact amount. What I do know is that the mines in Glory Sun City house some dangerous creatures. We’ve only been able to mine from the shallowest parts,” General Hubert replied, sensing Lu Cheng’s interest in this mineral.

“Is that so? Well, it’s not something we need to consider for now.” Lu Cheng tossed the coin back to General Hubert.

In this exploration plan, high-quality copper ore might be one of the primary resources the research base prioritizes for surveying.

However, aside from copper mining, this world actually had many more resources that could be developed—it’s essentially a massive treasure trove.

But the problem Lu Cheng needed to solve at the moment was… the energy required to connect this world with Earth through the portal.

Lu Cheng continued probing General Hubert about Skarre and various pieces of information regarding this world.

Based on General Hubert’s descriptions, Lu Cheng roughly understood how the countries in this world operated. Most of them still functioned under a medieval feudal system, with a noble class and similar hierarchies.

But one distinct difference was… the borders of countries in this world were not defined by humans.

“That red glow, is that the border of your nation?” Lu Cheng asked General Hubert after they had been driving for over an hour and saw a faint red light emerging from the edge of the forest.

The circle of red light was like a giant energy shield straight out of a sci-fi movie, spanning the sky and extending into the distance.

“Yes, it’s shrinking again, isn’t it? Because so many of our people have perished, the borders of our country are receding. We don’t even know how much territory we’ve lost at this point,” General Hubert said with a voice filled with sorrow.
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Chapter 24: Rules of Another World

The journey took less than four hours, during which Lu Cheng’s team encountered three waves of Blood Crystal Beast attacks.

Each wave consisted of giant wolf-like creatures, but their enormous size made them easy targets as soon as they appeared from the forest.

After Lu Cheng’s team repelled these Blood Crystal Beasts, General Hubert, who had been on edge the entire way, finally relaxed.

If it weren’t for Lu Cheng’s squad, they would have been wiped out by the first wave of beasts.

During this time, General Hubert handed Lu Cheng a more reliable map.

This map was a magical item reinforced with mana. The borders of Skarre, as well as the surrounding nations, were delineated by lines of different coloured lights on the map.

What was interesting was that these lines changed in real-time.

However, these changes did not appear as fascinating in General Hubert’s eyes.

Because… the borders of their nation were shrinking.

The red glow Lu Cheng had seen in the sky earlier marked the boundary of Skarre. Not just Skarre, but every country in this world defined its territory with such boundaries.

The light came from the Earth Vein Crystal Core beneath the ground of each nation.

The more mana stored within the Earth Vein Crystal Core, the larger the area covered by the light.

And the mana in the Earth Vein Crystal Core came from the people of the nation, though General Hubert couldn’t explain exactly how.

In simple terms, the more people in a country, the more mana the Earth Vein Crystal Core would possess, and consequently, the territory of the nation would expand.

The people living under the light were granted a sort of beneficial “buff.”

That was Lu Cheng’s interpretation. This buff prevented diseases, provided people with greater strength and reflexes, and even increased the likelihood of giving birth to exceptional individuals.

“And how do you distinguish who your citizens are?” Lu Cheng placed the map on the console next to the gear shift, and asked the general.

General Hubert had mentioned that when another nation’s army invaded their territory, they would be afflicted by a debuff, making them tire easily and weakening their bodies.

“Our country’s people receive the blessing of the Earth Vein from birth.” General Hubert revealed the crimson inverted triangle mark on his forehead. “This is the mark that all Skarre citizens bear, though the location of the mark varies from person to person.”

“Has anyone in your nation ever considered immigrating to another country?” Lu Cheng asked a question that struck a sore spot for the general.

“Well…” General Hubert truly didn’t know how to respond to Lu Cheng’s query.

Just as the conversation reached this point, Lu Cheng spotted a collapsed city wall in the distance, with numerous carrion birds circling overhead.

Lu Cheng spoke into the vehicle’s radio, signalling Iron Ring to stop the car, while he himself stepped on the brakes.

The Pioneer came to a halt, and the engine of the vehicle behind them, driven by Iron Ring, also gradually ceased its operation.

They had arrived at Glory Sun City.

“Lord Lu Cheng, we stayed in Glory Sun City for a day. There were only some displaced refugees left in the city,” General Hubert explained.

“You didn’t encounter any Blood Crystal Beasts or bandits?” Lu Cheng asked while pulling up the handbrake.

“Most of the Blood Crystal Beasts in Glory Sun City have been drawn towards the capital, but it’s not impossible that a few are still lingering nearby.”

“That’s good enough.”

Lu Cheng opened the car door and jumped out of the Pioneer No. 2. He glanced at the other vehicle, where the natives were getting out with Poster’s assistance.

As expected, five out of the seven refugees experienced the discomfort of motion sickness.

“Lu Cheng, what’s wrong with them?” Princess Elena looked worriedly at the refugees, who appeared dazed and disoriented.

“Motion sickness. It’s a common condition for people with weaker constitutions when riding in vehicles—symptoms like dizziness and nausea are normal. But these symptoms will pass quickly… Hmm, you can think of it as them not passing the ‘trial’ of this ‘beast,’” Lu Cheng explained in scientific terms.

“So passing the trial is a requirement to tame it? I didn’t experience any dizziness, so does that mean I passed the trial and gained its recognition?” Elena focused on the part of Lu Cheng’s explanation she could understand, completely missing the medical details.

She revered the off-road vehicle as a powerful beast, and despite her reverence, her inner desire to tame such a beast only grew stronger after experiencing its “power.”

“No, if you really want to master it, you’d have to pass a driving test, from the first subject to the fourth. Getting a C1 license would suffice.” Lu Cheng ruthlessly crushed the princess’s hope.

“What happens after passing those tests?” Elena immediately pursued the question.

Oh no… It seemed Princess Elena was determined to tame one of these “beasts.” Although she didn’t fully understand what Lu Cheng was talking about, she grasped the part about needing to pass additional trials.

“You’d also need to prepare about 800,000. This one’s a military vehicle. The civilian version starts at around 500,000. With all the taxes and other fees, it would be about 600,000.” Lu Cheng replied seriously.

“800,000? Are you referring to your country’s currency? That sounds… quite expensive.”

The highest number Elena had ever heard of was 30,000, which was a price quoted many years ago when her mother negotiated a major deal with a neighbouring country.

“For an ordinary family, it’s a lot. But since your family owns mines, it’s not much at all. Anyway, this isn’t the time to be discussing this.”s

“Poster, Iron Ring, stay here and protect the civilians. Kite, you’ll go with me to scout the city ahead.”

Lu Cheng issued orders to his squad. Noyes then walked up beside Lu Cheng, gently tugging at his sleeve.

“Are you leaving?” she wrote in her notebook and showed it to him.

“We’re just going to scout the city ahead. It won’t take long,” Lu Cheng said.

Noyes nodded slightly and wrote another line in her notebook.

“I will behave.”

“Good.”

Lu Cheng patted Noyes on her silvery-gray hair and gently placed her in the passenger seat.

After spending some time together, this obedient young priestess made Lu Cheng feel as if he was raising a daughter.

“We’ve decided to bring along the two soldiers who are still able to fight,” General Hubert said after counting his men. Only two of them still had enough strength to fight.

“We’ll enter the city on foot, maintaining as much stealth as possible… Our goal is to find a building in the city where we can temporarily settle and rest. Understood?”

Lu Cheng relayed the objective of the mission to General Hubert and his soldiers.

“There is a leadstone workshop in Glory Sun City that is still intact. It could serve as a temporary shelter. I can guide you there,” General Hubert offered.
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Chapter 25: Entering the City

Lu Cheng and Kite stealthily entered the city, which had now turned into a desolate ruin.

Hubert, along with his soldiers and Princess Elena, followed closely behind them.

The city was much larger than Lu Cheng had initially imagined. The city walls were not just simple mounds of earth but were constructed from a type of stone material.

From what General Hubert explained, the rich veins of minerals around the city had contributed to its flourishing economy. Additionally, a river called the Green Leaf River flowed through the middle of Glory Sun City.

This river was essentially the lifeline of Skarre’s entire trade network, connecting four different countries from upstream to downstream.

Because of this, Glory Sun City had once been one of the most prosperous cities in Skarre.

But now, this once-prosperous mining city had turned into a wasteland filled with rubble and corpses.

Lu Cheng stepped over the collapsed city walls and entered the city. Most of the buildings had been reduced to piles of stone by the onslaught of the Blood Crystal Beasts.

Beneath the rubble, one could see the possessions of the residents who had not been able to flee in time, as well as decaying bodies that were beginning to emit a foul stench.

A type of bird, resembling crows, had taken over the city. These carrion birds had turned this city into their own buffet.

Lu Cheng moved cautiously through the mud-strewn ruins, noticing that many of the debris piles showed signs of being recently disturbed.

For the Kingdom of Skarre, the situation had become apocalyptic. And in such times, scavengers were inevitable, as were looters.

Despite Lu Cheng’s extensive search, he did not find any refugees still living in the city. Instead, he heard faint shouting sounds.

The sound was very faint, but Lu Cheng climbed up the ruins of a building, getting to a higher vantage point, and took out his binoculars to look toward the central part of the city where the Green Leaf River flowed.

“What are you looking at?”

Princess Elena also climbed up the ruins, imitating Lu Cheng’s prone position, and asked him in a soft voice.

Kite and General Hubert’s soldiers were still keeping guard down below.

“There’s a boat.” Lu Cheng saw a wooden ship docked at the port on the Green Leaf River through his binoculars.

“A boat? I think I can see it… that flag looks like our royal family’s flag.” Elena squinted her eyes, trying to get a better look at the Green Leaf River.

From this distance, it was hard to see clearly, but she could barely make out the emblem of a four-winged black eagle on the flag.

“Here, use this… It looks like there’s a group of people at the port.” Lu Cheng handed his binoculars to Princess Elena.

Elena took the binoculars from Lu Cheng, fumbled a bit with them, and then tried to mimic how Lu Cheng had used them earlier by placing one side against her eye.

“Why do I feel like the people are getting farther away?” Elena suddenly asked.

Lu Cheng glanced at her and snatched the binoculars from her, flipping them around, and then personally adjusted them for her.

“Wow, everything just got a lot closer. Is this some kind of magic item enchanted with an Eagle Vision spell?” Elena asked in amazement.

“No, it’s not a magic item. Now, confirm what you see; who are those people exactly?”

Lu Cheng used the scope on his rifle to get a clearer look at the group gathered at the port. They were all soldiers in armor, and apart from the soldiers, there were some refugees dressed in ragged clothing.

“They’re soldiers from our kingdom.”

Through the binoculars, Elena saw the armour-clad figures standing at the edge of the port. The quality of their armour was superb, something only the highest-ranking knights would wear.

“They’re the Royal Guards! Could it be that my father came here?” Elena adjusted the angle of the binoculars and looked at the ships docked at the port. Finally, she spotted a familiar figure. “It’s Prince Kancer! He’s… still alive?”

“Is that your brother’s army?”

Lu Cheng also found the man who appeared to be leading the troops at the port. He was a tall man… with the same black hair and red eyes as Elena.

“My eldest brother, Kancer. He was supposed to have died in the battle against the Blood Crystal Beasts six months ago. I even attended his funeral.” Elena handed the binoculars back to Lu Cheng. “He seems to be rescuing the refugees. We should go and talk to him.”

After saying this, Elena immediately climbed down from the ruins. Lu Cheng followed suit and jumped down from the building.

“Are they enemies?” Kite immediately approached Lu Cheng and asked.

“They might be enemies, or they could be allies. It depends on their actions.”

Lu Cheng glanced at Princess Elena, who was now in conversation with General Hubert. Eventually, they decided to go to the port to meet with the supposedly deceased prince.

Lu Cheng did not express any opinion on their decision but simply stated his intention: “I’ll follow you to the port, but I won’t reveal myself to them.”

This decision was made out of caution.

With General Hubert leading the way, Lu Cheng followed them to the city’s port.

The location wasn’t far… In less than ten minutes, Lu Cheng could already hear the shouting coming from the port.

“Citizens of Glory Sun City! Prince Kancer has come to save you! Don’t hide anymore! Gather at the port… Prince Kancer will take you away from this dangerous place!”

The shouting was from a soldier, who hadn’t stopped repeating the message, seemingly intent on making sure every last survivor in the city heard it.

In Lu Cheng’s opinion, this act was extremely foolish, yet it seemed there were no Blood Crystal Beasts present in the city, allowing the soldier to shout for as long as he wanted.

Lu Cheng and Kite exchanged a glance and then looked around at the collapsed buildings nearby.

“We’ll stay here and keep watch… Don’t worry, we’ll provide you with cover if necessary.”

Lu Cheng halted his steps, deciding not to enter the port area further. He patted his rifle and spoke to General Hubert.

“There’s no need to be so wary.” Although General Hubert said this, he did not stop Lu Cheng and continued leading Princess Elena and his two remaining soldiers toward the docked ships.

Kite and Lu Cheng found a structure that could serve as a vantage point and climbed up. This building seemed to have been a lighthouse or a watchtower.

Once they were at the top, Lu Cheng could see the entire port below them. If he concentrated, he could even make out the conversations happening below.

Meanwhile, on the ground, Princess Elena had reached the edge of the port. The soldiers stationed there adopted a defensive stance upon seeing Elena’s approach.

They immediately corrected their posture when they recognized General Hubert, straightening their spears and standing at attention.

“Take me to your commanding officer,” General Hubert ordered one of the soldiers.

“General, please follow me.” The soldier immediately led General Hubert to the docking area.

A long line had already formed at the port. There were quite a few refugees hiding in the ruins of Glory Sun City. Regardless of whether what the soldier had been shouting was true or not, these people just wanted to escape from this terrifying place.

General Hubert finally caught sight of the owner of the ship docked at the port—the eldest prince, Kancer—who was supposed to have died six months ago.
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