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"Classmates, today we're going to discuss the composition of the Federation military." "Federal Marshal Oaks Lyle, one of the three most powerful overlords in the Federation, one of the strongest in the entire cosmic exploration, an SS-rank elementalist, and the current operator of the Hades mecha. First Fleet Admiral Doug Williams, a martial arts master and operator of the Ares mecha..." 

Shanan explained to the students from the podium.

Here, there's the roar of mecha engines, the fantastical and bizarre cosmic races, and adventures and battles are imminent!
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Chapter 1: Instructor Xia Nan

[image: ]




"My name is Xia Nan. I serve in the Federation's Tree of Life Star Domain, Cui Lan Galaxy, Third Life Planet—Glimmer Star—as Quartermaster for the Mecha Logistics Support Force."

A group of sixteen- and seventeen-year-old boys and girls below the stage murmured among themselves.

"Is this instructor any good? He doesn't look that impressive. The academy actually transferred him here from the Eastern Star Domain."

"Did the academy run out of instructors? They brought in a logistics guy to teach us mech operation? I'm complaining to the principal!!!"

"This instructor looks so gentle and kind—like a total sweetheart."

"Yao Yao, stop swooning. I could take ten of those silver-plated gun barrels with one punch."

............

Watching the chattering bunch of kids below the podium, Xia Nan felt a bit helpless.

Half a month earlier, while sipping tea and flipping through a Federation supermodel catalog in his logistics base office, Xia Nan suddenly received a transfer order from the Federation's Star River AI.

"Lieutenant Xia Nan, per Federal Military Headquarters directive, you are hereby reassigned to the Crimson Academy at Journey Star in the Shattered Star System, Crimson Fortress Star Domain. You are promoted to Captain. Report to the Crimson Academy within fifteen days of receiving this order."

When Xia Nan received the order, he was utterly dumbfounded. Why would he suddenly get promoted and assigned as an instructor? And why the transfer across half the Federation, relocating him from the Eastern Star Domain to the Western Star Domain?

Though deeply perplexed and reluctant to abandon his lucrative slacker job, Xia Nan knew military orders commanded absolute obedience. Disobeying them meant facing a court-martial.

Packing his belongings, he boarded a Federation Military transport ship. After several jumps and a full ten days of hyperspace travel, he finally arrived at the Crimson Academy on Journey Star yesterday afternoon to report for duty.

The next day, Lieutenant Xia Nan—or rather, Captain Xia Nan now—rushed into his new post. Standing before a classroom full of sixteen- and seventeen-year-old kids, he was tasked with teaching the basics of mech operation.

"Ahem, class, quiet down!"

"I know you have much to discuss, but this is class time. Listen attentively to my lecture—I doubt any of you wish to receive a zero in my course." Captain Xia Nan spoke with unflappable composure.

"Today we'll cover the origins of mecha. Approximately three thousand years ago, humanity ventured beyond our homeworld, Aqua Blue, successfully entering the era of stellar civilization. After nearly eight centuries of expansion and exploration, humans gradually annexed and expelled numerous alien races across the cosmos, becoming the dominant civilization of the Milky Way."

"During this eight-century period, during a routine interstellar exploration mission, the Federation's exploration fleet discovered an ancient ruin on a resource planet within the galaxy.

This ruin belonged to the End City, the final stronghold of a galactic hegemonic civilization that perished hundreds of thousands of years prior. Within this ruin, the Federation uncovered the legacy mecha manufacturing technology that had enabled the End City to dominate multiple star systems."

Leveraging this mech manufacturing technology, the Federation's scientific progress accelerated dramatically. Consequently, it gradually reduced its military formations of star tanks and space fighters, with mechs progressively replacing them to become indispensable mainstays in interstellar warfare.

Over the next two millennia, the Federation swiftly seized control of the five major star domains from numerous alien races across the cosmos."

Of course, the legendary-tier mechs circulating within the Federation today are also modified from the original mechs discovered in that ancient ruin. Based on ancient myths of Blue Star, these twelve mechs were named the Twelve Divine Mechs.

Later, the entire Federation pooled its resources to create eighty-eight additional mechs, each named after one of the eighty-eight constellations in the Milky Way."

"All mecha manufactured thereafter lacked the legendary aura possessed by those original hundred units."

"Instructor! Instructor! What makes those hundred legendary mechs so special? Why can't later models compare? Tell us!" The students below the podium began clamoring.

"Alright, I'll share a bit with you, though this isn't part of your current curriculum."

"I won't discuss the performance of the Twelve Legendary Mechs—I don't know it myself, as those twelve are classified federal secrets.

Let me explain the remaining eighty-eight units. Twelve of them are known as Epic-Class Mechs, named after the twelve zodiac constellations. They possess extraordinary combat power and spatial imprints, allowing pilots to store them within their personal mech spaces for portable use.

The remaining seventy-six mechs are categorized as the Northern Sky Twenty-Nine and Southern Sky Forty-Seven. Each possesses the unique power of its corresponding constellation, setting them apart from standard-issue mechs."

"I'm so jealous. If only I could pilot one of those mechs," sighed a chubby boy.

"No need for envy, classmates. These mechs are, after all, few in number. The cosmos holds boundless opportunities and relics, and many mechs found there are no less formidable than these hundred—some even surpass them."

"Moreover, piloting these mechs requires immense psychic prowess from the pilot. True mastery comes only through achieving resonance and synchronization with the mech itself."

"Alright, that concludes today's lesson. Review thoroughly, students. Remember, mecha history is key—yes, it will be on the test!" With that, Xia Nan turned and left the classroom, heading toward his office.

The students remained immersed in the legendary might of those mechs, each fantasizing about piloting them to conquer the stars and spread their own fame across neighboring star systems.

Back in his office, Xia Nan sat down at his desk and sighed heavily. What a mess this was! He'd been coasting along in the Logistics Department, sipping tea and flipping through magazines—life was blissfully easy. How did some big shot in the military end up shoving him into this Crimson Academy? Utterly depressing!

While Xia Nan was lost in his gloomy thoughts, a different scene unfolded in the flagship command room of the Federation's Sixth Fleet, stationed at the Crimson Fortress.

"Reporting, General. All thirty-two remaining personnel from the Fourth Fleet have been transferred back to the Crimson Fortress star system. They have now been assigned to teach at military academies across various star systems."

"Good. Well done. You may withdraw."

"Yes, General."

Huangfu Song gazed out the porthole at the starry expanse beyond, murmuring to himself, "The Fourth Fleet was once hailed as the Federation's mightiest. Now, only a handful of stragglers remain. What a pity. Of the 156 who survived that war, only these young cadets are left. Alas..."

Xia Nan could never have imagined he'd been transferred here by none other than Admiral Huangfu Song, commander of the Federation's Sixth Fleet. Of course, he had no time to ponder which powerful figure had pulled strings for him, for a mysterious voice had just echoed in his mind.

Xia Nan looked utterly bewildered, convinced he was hearing things. Suddenly, his gaze fell upon the small silver compass resting on his desk.
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Chapter 2: The Starry Emblem
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The compass on his desk now flickered strangely as the mysterious voice echoed in his mind once more.

"Beep—beep—beep."

Prioritizing safety, Xia Nan prepared to make a quick exit. Suddenly, a flash of blue light erupted, and both Xia Nan and the compass vanished from the desk.

In a strange new space, Xia Nan cautiously surveyed his surroundings. Flashes of images flooded his vision: colossal beasts, vast enough to span entire star systems, soaring through the cosmos; overwhelming fleets of bizarre warships hurtling toward black holes; and indescribably powerful beings locked in fierce combat amidst galactic storms...

"Is anyone there? What... where is this?"

A deep, ancient voice echoed. Though Xia Nan didn't recognize the language, he understood the words. "Carbon-based lifeform from the K21138 star system, welcome to the Spacetime Corridor."

"The Spacetime Corridor? Where is this place? And who are you, unknown entity?" Xia Nan cautiously probed.

"The Spacetime Corridor is the origin of the infinite cosmos. It is the beginning and the end of all things. I am not an individual entity as you might conceive. I am the collective embodiment of all the rules governing this universe. You may call me the Source."

"Your arrival here was merely a minor accident—though it is indeed fortunate you made it. Now, we shall conduct a small test. Should you pass, a reward awaits. The test begins!"

A book shimmering with silver light slowly opened before Luonan. "Place your hands upon the Book of Revelation," Xia Nan obediently placed his hands on the book.

The moment his hands touched the mysterious Book of Revelation,

Xia Nan's consciousness seemed to leave his body, plunging him into a strange state.

He couldn't tell how much time had passed—it felt like an instant, yet like a century.

Xia Nan gradually came to his senses.

Just moments ago, an eerie fluctuation had emanated from the Book of Revelation, tempting Xia Nan.

It asked Xia Nan if he desired to become the supreme ruler of this starry sky. All he had to do was sacrifice the entire human race to obtain supreme power.

Though the allure of power was tempting, Xia Nan had become a Federation Mecha Warrior to protect humanity. Sacrificing the innocent for his own gain? He knew he could never be that cold-blooded and cruel.

Rejected, the Book of Revelation continued to emit its seductive, corrupting vibrations. Yet Xia Nan's unwavering conviction left the Book utterly powerless.

In the end, it could only expel the ungrateful Xia Nan from the mental space.

As Yuan witnessed Xia Nan regain consciousness, a voice echoed:

"I am pleased you held fast to your true nature and did not waver easily."

"You may now accept the reward I bestow upon you."

Three mystery boxes lined up before Xia Nan. "You may choose one item from these three as your reward. Remember, you have only one chance."

Staring at the three gleaming golden blind boxes before him,

Xia Nan scratched his head. The identical exteriors made it impossible to tell them apart, and all three emitted a golden, legendary glow, giving the distinct impression that their contents were incredibly precious.

Finally, closing his eyes and relying on instinct, Xia Nan pointed his right finger toward the middle blind box. "I choose this one!"

The moment the words left his mouth, the other two blind boxes dissolved into specks of light and vanished. The golden glow from the middle box also faded away.

A magnificent badge now floated before Xia Nan.

Xia Nan reached out and grasped the emblem in her hand, examining it closely.

The badge was silver-gray throughout, with a blue gemstone carved with sparkling stars at its center.

"Alright, you should head back now."

After a dizzying whirl, Xia Nan found himself sitting blankly at his desk. Everything that had just occurred was erased from his mind by a strange force.

A strange sensation washed over his right hand. Suddenly, a mechanical voice echoed in his ear: "Beep! Qualified carbon-based lifeform detected. Initiating primal binding..."

"Binding complete. Greetings, successor of the Shining Legion. I am the Legion's AI Core—Constellation. Shall we initiate the Legion's initiation trial?"

"No, I will not." Xia Nan's face was now a blank, confused expression. After some friendly communication, Xia Nan finally grasped the function of this Constellations badge.

It turned out the Constellations Badge had once served as the insignia of the Shining Legion's commander. Only its possessor could command the legion's fleet and resources.

Through Constellations' explanation, Xia Nan also learned the history of the Shining Legion.

During the Legion Era millions of years ago, the Shining Legion—one of the five great legions—ruled over a hundred star domains, its name reverberating throughout the cosmos. Tragically, an epic war erupted, and all five legions vanished without a trace in the conflict that engulfed the entire universe.

Only a handful of survivors remained from the five great legions, marking the end of the Legion Era.

As Xia Nan listened to Qunxing's narration, a grand, sweeping vision involuntarily formed in his mind. Five legions dominating the cosmos roamed these starry skies unchecked, countless fleets, mighty warriors, and mechs forging their legacy through repeated clashes of blood and fire.

"Qingxing," Xia Nan asked eagerly, "does becoming your host mean I automatically inherit everything left behind by the Shining Legion?" After all, this was the vast legacy of a power capable of dominating the cosmos—acquiring it would be a game-changer.

"In the Legion era, Xia Nan, you would indeed automatically inherit everything of the Shining Legion, for you are already its commander."

Upon hearing the AI Stars say this, Xia Nan knew something was amiss.

Sure enough, the Stars continued: "However, with the Shining Legion now destroyed, the first emergency protocol has been activated. Only those meeting the required strength standards may succeed to the position of Legion Commander."

Xia Nan, your strength is simply too weak for the entire legion. Forget about being a legion commander—back in the Shining Legion, your power would barely qualify you as a low-level combatant.

Xia Nan could only mutter under his breath, "Holy crap," realizing he'd just been dissed by an AI. 'Blame me for being weak? I'd love to be powerful enough to dominate the universe, but if I had that kind of strength, what use would you be?'

"Then how can I inherit the legacy of the Shining Legion?" Xia Nan believed the stars hadn't come just to diss him.

"Participate in the Legion Trials. By advancing your military rank within the Legion, you'll gradually unlock your material exchange privileges."

"Supply exchange privileges?" Xia Nan asked, puzzled.

"The Starlight Badge isn't just the emblem of the Shining Legion's commander. It's a key—a key that unlocks the Shining Legion's supply depot."

Xia Nan instantly understood. This was the resource-grinding system often described in novels. Got it, got it.
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Chapter 3: Legion Trials
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Soon, it was time to clock out. Xia Nan tucked away his insignia, grabbed his lesson plan and water cup, and stepped out of the office. He exchanged brief nods with several instructors he passed along the way.

After a hearty dinner in the cafeteria—'The cafeteria food is so cheap!' Xia Nan highly praised the academy's affordable prices—he returned to his dorm. He settled into a comfortable position on his bed and connected his mental energy with the Starry Emblem.

"Successor Xia Nan, shall you initiate the Legion's entry trial?"

"Initiate it." Xia Nan was also curious about what the Shining Legion's initiation trial would entail.

"Request received. Trial commencing. Teleportation countdown... 3... 2... 1, begin!"

"Hey, hey, hey! Constellation! Where are you teleporting me?! I have class tomorrow! If you just vanish me like this, the military will hunt me down as a deserter! This is totally screwing me over!!!" Xia Nan had assumed the trial would only take place in a virtual space, but reality turned out to be vastly different from his expectations.

A sudden, intense sensation of weightlessness washed over him. When Xia Nan regained his bearings, he found himself standing in the center of a colossal arena. The surrounding elevated platforms were completely empty. Still reeling from the shock of the abrupt teleportation, Xia Nan was utterly bewildered.

'Rumble!' Opposite him, a massive alloy door slowly creaked open. A colossal figure emerged, a fifty-meter-tall mech striding to the center of the arena.

"Legion initiation trial commences. Objective: Survive ten minutes under attack from a Type III Heavy-Duty Unmanned Mech without mech armor. One minute preparation." A mechanical voice echoed throughout the arena.

Xia Nan was too stunned to even complain. "Holy shit, fighting a mech with bare hands? One punch would probably knock my dinner right back up." But the stars didn't give him a chance to vent further.

The Giant Force III mech's eyes flashed crimson as it charged toward Xia Nan with a thunderous roar. The young man scrambled desperately to evade, narrowly avoiding death multiple times. A deafening 'boom' echoed as the mech's attack slammed into the ground behind him, tearing open a two-meter-wide crater. Xia Nan patted his chest, still trembling from the shock.

Five minutes passed in a flash, yet Xia Nan was still scrambling frantically across the arena.

The Giant Force III Mech abruptly halted. A series of mechanical shifts followed as its right arm transformed into a massive alloy sword. With a piercing whistle, it swung viciously toward Xia Nan. The attack's range was vast. Seeing no way to evade it, Xia Nan had no choice but to halt.

The greatsword halted two meters before him, blocked by an invisible barrier. Xia Nan's eyes now glowed with a faint white light as he channeled his psychokinesis to its fullest.

Yes, Xia Nan wasn't holding back anymore. He was laying his cards on the table. How could a B-class psychic possibly let himself be crushed like a dog by a drone mech? The invisible psychokinesis lifted Xia Nan's body slowly into the air. From his elevated position, he evaded every single one of the mech's attacks.

The missile pods on the back of the Giant Force III Mech opened, unleashing ten missiles hurtling toward Xia Nan. He channeled his psychokinesis to form invisible psychic projectiles, precisely intercepting each missile.

A flash of white light followed, and the Giant Force III's legs were severed cleanly by psychic blades. The fallen mech could only emit feeble engine roars.

"Trial passed. Granting Trainee Xia Nan the rank of Private in the Shining Legion."

"Shall we proceed to the next trial?"

Hearing the flat mechanical voice, Xia Nan was speechless. If even the new recruit trials were this difficult, did that mean soldiers in the era of the Five Great Legions were all muscle-bound brutes, each capable of fighting mechs head-on?

"Begin."

"Phase Two commences. Pilot the training mech to execute the following maneuvers... One minute to prepare!"

Thanks to Xia Nan's exceptional mecha piloting skills, he effortlessly executed maneuvers like the spiral turn, rapid acceleration, and emergency braking, passing this stage with ease.

"Trial passed. Granting trainee Xia Nan the rank of non-commissioned officer in the Shining Legion."

"Shall we proceed to the next phase?"

"Proceed."

"Third phase trial commencing. Objective: defeat or eliminate three Minotaur creatures. One minute preparation time!"

The scene blurred, and in the blink of an eye, the arena vanished. Xia Nan stood piloting his mech amidst a forest. 'Huh? Where are the minotaurs?' Xia Nan wondered. 'Roar!' Three minotaur warriors, radiating an air of philosophical intensity, burst from the trees, eyes bloodshot and breath heavy.

Xia Nan sidestepped two Minotaurs' charges, swinging his plasma beam sword to strike the third. A massive Minotaur head shot skyward, followed by a spinning lunge. A shrill screech echoed as the blow was blocked by twin giant axes.

Both minotaurs opened their massive jaws, spewing flames toward Xia Nan. Unable to dodge in time, the armor on his mech's chest was scorched red-hot.

He executed a rapid spin maneuver to circle behind the two minotaurs. With his left hand, he drew a high-energy particle gun from his back and pressed it against the forehead of one minotaur. Pulling the trigger instantly split the minotaur's skull open. His right hand wielded the plasma beam sword, cleaving the last minotaur cleanly in two from head to tail.

Xia Nan was brimming with inner commentary: 'Minotaurs breathing fire? What the hell is this? The Bull Demon King?'

"Trial passed. Granting Trialist Xia Nan the rank of Junior Lieutenant in the Shining Legion."

"The initial trial concludes. Trainee Xia Nan has successfully passed the trial. Evaluation: An ordinary legion lieutenant of unremarkable caliber." The voice of the stars remained as flat as ever.

"Ordinary? I suspect you have issues, Constellations. I finished this battle cleanly and decisively—I should at least get a 'good' evaluation."

"Xia Nan, my evaluations are benchmarked against the Legion's average strength rankings. Your ranking stands at 5,327,659th among lieutenants. Therefore, the 'unremarkable' evaluation aligns with the assessment criteria."

"Over five million? So weak am I?"

"Yes. The strength of officers ranked within the top million of the Shining Legion corresponds to A-grade superhuman levels in your Federation's classification. Only those reaching this tier qualify to lead a ten-person squad within the Shining Legion. As for the strength of other legion members, your power level is insufficient to comprehend the details."

"Then give me a simple explanation," Xia Nan said.

"Simply put, the dominant-level SS-class super-powered individuals in your Human Federation would be equivalent to battalion commanders. As for the two legion commanders and the chief of staff, their strength surpasses the upper limit of your rating system."

"How powerful is SS-class and above?" Xia Nan asked curiously.

"Legion Commanders can perform spatial jumps using only their physical bodies, without mecha support. They can withstand the erosion of cosmic black holes."
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Chapter 4: First Exchange
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"Spatial jump with just their physical bodies? Are they even human?" Xia Nan exclaimed in astonishment.

"Strictly speaking, legion commanders aren't human. They belong to the Velt race," Qunxing replied with solemn seriousness.

"(⊙o⊙)... That's not what I meant. I mean, Corps Commander-level power is terrifyingly strong! Qunxing, do you think I could ever become that powerful? After all, I am the Shining Corps' sole successor now." Xia Nan asked eagerly.

"No. Compared to a million years ago, the energy index across the entire universe has dropped by at least 30%. Reaching the rank of Sub-Legion Commander—equivalent to Federation SS-class—is already the absolute limit."

"Unless you find a place abundant with energy to fuel your advancement, this region will never produce a Legion Commander-level powerhouse." Qunxing poured cold water on Xia Nan's unrealistic hopes.

"Alright then, can you send me back now? I've been out this long, and I'm afraid the academy will start asking questions."

"Don't worry. Only about three hours have passed outside. Time flows ten times slower within this trial space compared to the outside world."

......

After being teleported back, Xia Nan gathered his thoughts. He turned to Qunxing and asked, "Now that I'm a Legion Lieutenant, I should have access to the logistics warehouse, right? Let me see what the Shining Legion has in stock."

"The supply list is now displayed. Please select the items you wish to exchange."

Xia Nan looked at the virtual screen before him.

'Seraphim Michael Mech: Requires position of Deputy Commander, requires 500 million energy'

'Source Energy Elixir: Requires Squadron Leader rank, 200 million energy'

'Shining X-Type Mecha Engine: Requires Squadron Leader rank, 1 million energy.'

'Mech Combat Technique—Blue Aurora Slash, Requires Squad Leader rank, Requires 100,000 Energy'

...

Xia Nan stared at the supply list, his eyes burning with envy. Unfortunately, all items were restricted by rank, making them inaccessible to him. Moreover, they required energy—a resource whose nature remained a mystery to him.

Adhering to the principle of asking when unsure, Xia Nan humbly inquired of Qunxing: "Are there specific requirements for this energy? Can any type of energy be used? Would the energy crystals I have in my hand work?"

After a scan by the Stellar Cluster, it was confirmed that the energy crystals could be exchanged for Legion Energy. One standard crystal could be exchanged for 10,000 energy units.

Xia Nan immediately called them greedy merchants. A single energy crystal could power a transport ship for an entire month, and these crystals were also essential for cultivating super-energy indices.

The five standard energy crystals Xia Nan held were rewards from surviving the Midway Star Battle—he couldn't afford such expensive items. Draining the Shining Legion's inventory was clearly impossible.

Without hesitation, Xia Nan deposited four of his crystals into his account, reserving the last one for his daily cultivation. Staring at the 40,000 energy points displayed on his account, the pain of the expense made it hard for him to breathe.

While Xia Nan was agonizing over the expense, the cadets from his Mecha Initiation Class had gathered in a private room at a large hotel outside campus. A boy dressed in refined, upper-class attire was speaking eloquently.

"This afternoon, I had my dad look into our new instructor, Xia Nan. Turns out his background isn't nearly as straightforward as he made it sound."

"Rock, stop teasing us! Spit it out already!" a pink-haired girl urged impatiently.

"Can't I just show off a little? Fine, fine, I'll tell you." Rock dodged a flying pack of tissues.

"Besides what he told us, I discovered Instructor Xia Nan is a Silver Star Medal recipient and a Federation Advanced Mech Pilot. He's participated in multiple campaigns. My dad didn't share more details, saying it's classified information."

"A Silver Star Medal? That requires some serious combat achievements, right? Instructor Xia Nan looks so young—he doesn't seem like someone who's been to war."

"Exactly! Don't all Federation Advanced Mech Pilots have their own custom mechs? What's Instructor Xia Nan's custom mech? Do you know, Rock?" asked the pink-haired girl again.

"Um... I honestly don't know. It's not listed in the records, Alice."

Whatever these cadets were discussing behind his back, Xia Nan remained oblivious.

Xia Nan scanned the military supply list repeatedly, finding very few items he could exchange for. In the end, he settled on a Shining Legion Special Edition Physical Enhancement Potion. After all, as Qunxing had mentioned, the Shining Legion's greatest strength lay in their physical enhancement technology.

"Exchange for physical enhancement serum. Confirm?"

"Confirm."

A vial of glowing serum landed in Xia Nan's hand.

"So this is the physical enhancement serum? Do I take it orally or inject it?" Xia Nan asked.

"Just swallow it."

Xia Nan downed the bottle in one gulp. A wave of heat surged through his body. Before he could process it, excruciating pain erupted across his limbs. It felt like his muscles were being torn apart and his bones crushed to dust.

Fortunately, the agony lasted only five minutes. Removing the pain mask, Xia Nan clenched his fist, feeling brimming with power. While he couldn't yet obliterate a mech with a single punch, he was at least capable of trading blows with one now.

"Qunxing, why didn't you warn me this body enhancement serum would make me suffer like this?" Xia Nan complained.

"Isn't that obvious? You humans say 'no pain, no gain,'" Qunxing replied coldly.

"Your body is now ten times stronger than before, reaching the legion's average level. The potion will continue to gradually release its effects, further enhancing your physique."

"Whoa, so this physical enhancement serum isn't a one-time thing? It actually keeps boosting you over time."

"Truly the Shining Legion's signature technology."

"Shining Legion, yyds!" Xia Nan gave it his highest praise.

Xia Nan excitedly conducted adaptive training in his dorm, feeling this immense power slowly come under his control. It was as if a ferocious beast roared within his body, capable of tearing everything in sight to shreds.

Xia Nan decided to head to the academy's physical testing facility to gauge his current physical strength.

Arriving at the facility, he selected a machine in the corner and delivered a powerful punch. The testing device instantly displayed a specific energy level index: '5000'.

Xia Nan was overjoyed. It seemed his physical prowess had reached mid-tier B-class, putting him on par with the martial arts department's super-powered individuals. His weakness in this area was now fully compensated for. From now on, call him the Hexagonal Warrior.

After finishing the test, Xia Nan quietly slipped out of the gym. Feeling elated, he decided to treat himself to a feast at the barbecue street outside the academy.
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Chapter 5: Superpower Awakening
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The next day, Xia Nan arrived in class feeling refreshed and alert.

Observing the rowdy little brats below, a mischievous grin spread across his lips.

'Today, you'll get a taste of this instructor's cruelty.'

As the class bell rang, Xia Nan tapped the lectern and addressed the students below with a friendly tone: "Class, no lectures today. Let's head to the fitness center so I can see how your basic physical abilities stack up."

The group arrived at the fitness center. After a series of basic tests, Xia Nan discovered these kids actually had some foundation. Most possessed energy levels between 8 and 9, while a few individuals reached level 10—already teetering on the edge of superpower awakening.

"Students, you're doing quite well—most of you are at an excellent level. But it's not enough. Do you think this is the highest standard for your age group?"

"Let me explain something to you so you don't get stuck in a rut."

"At your age, Fiete Saint-Laurent from Eastern Life Academy already surpassed 220 in energy level index; Zhong Feiyu from Southern Galaxy Academy reached 218; and Thor Okamoto from Northern Wasteland Academy soared to 280. As for the academies in the Central Star Domain—well, their geniuses routinely break 200, even 300."

"How is that possible? Didn't they say that without awakening, the energy level index absolutely cannot exceed 10? How could there be people this strong? I don't believe it." A burly figure raised his hand to speak. It was Douglas May, one of the five students in the class with an energy level index of 10.

"Just because you don't know doesn't mean it doesn't exist. What does this tell you, classmates? It tells you your perspective is too narrow. Do you know why they're so strong? Because their physical capabilities far surpass yours. Their super-ability index may only be 10, but their physical energy level index has reached the non-commissioned officer level—that is, Super-Ability Class C."

"So look at your frail bodies—who could you possibly compete with?"

"Tell me loud and clear—do you want to get stronger?"

"Yes!" ×30

The cadets' spirited response pleased Xia Nan immensely. Nodding, he coaxed, "Excellent. That's the drive I want to see. Now, I have a comprehensive physical enhancement program tailored specifically for you."

"Are you ready now?"

"Ready!" ×30

"Alright, first training exercise: start simple—run two laps around the academy to warm up." Xia Nan said casually.

"Instructor, you're trying to kill us! You're going to exhaust us so you can inherit our 200 Magic Web Coins, aren't you?"

"Yeah, Coach, do you even know how big this academy is? Running two laps might take us until nightfall."

...

"Oh? Giving up before we even start? And you want to get stronger? But it's too late to quit now. Anyone who fails to complete today's tasks will fail the course."

A chorus of wails erupted as the trainees, heads bowed in defeat, began their agonizing circuit around the academy grounds. Seated in his fully automated hovercar, Xia Nan silently trailed behind them, relentlessly pushing them to their limits, then shattering those limits.

Next, the trainees endured Xia Nan's psychic pressure frog jumps, conditioned reflex training, and other grueling exercises, pushed to the brink of exhaustion.

After completing every training exercise, they lay sprawled in the physical assessment hall, gasping for breath, unable to lift a finger. Even the beauty-obsessed female trainees looked utterly spent.

Xia Nan observed them, concentrating his psychic energy into invisible hands to massage their muscles and ease their exhausted bodies. After a brief rest, he had them undergo another psychic power assessment. As expected, after being pushed to their absolute limits, their psychic power indices all reached 10. The five who had previously stood out had all surpassed 10.

"Students, you've performed well today. You've essentially met the requirements for superpower awakening. This Friday happens to be the academy's tri-monthly Superpower Awakening Ceremony. Once your superpowers awaken, you'll become Superpower Warriors and be able to pilot mechs."

"Awesome!!!"

...

Time passed quickly. Friday arrived, and the students gathered in the main hall of the Physical Training Center.

The academy's Superpower Director stood at the front delivering his address. "Students, I'm delighted to see so many of you here today for the Superpower Awakening Ceremony."

"It is precisely the emergence of generation after generation of Super Warriors that has laid the foundation for our Federation. And it is the sacrifices of each and every Super Warrior that have brought our Federation its precious peace. Without further ado, the Superpower Awakening Ceremony will now commence. Instructors, please lead your students to prepare for awakening."
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