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Star Scar

 

Volume 1 Alternative Warfare Chapter 1 Space Pirate Ship

    "Qi Muyang, you Hurry up and get up for me!"

    A hand grabbed the ear of Qi Muyang, who was still in love with the Duke of Zhou's daughter, and then pulled back with all his might and then gently twisted, Qi Muyang was like a rooster scalded by boiling water and generally let out hysterical cries of misery. With his increasingly high-pitched tenor toward the peak of the vocal cords, a right straight punch through a layer of quilt, accurately hit Qi Muyang's left eye, successfully blocked him behind a series of infrasound manufacturing activities as if killing pigs.

    Without having to open his eyes, Qi Muyang knew which guy had abused him so inhumanely to his heart's content without having to worry about his retaliation.

    Qi Muyang is the kind of head is still flexible, but lack of guts, fight group fight only dare to stand in the back to throw stones not to mention, not to mention what powerful relatives and friends of the socially disadvantaged. So although the looks are still quite pleasing, well, frankly speaking, should be very handsome, but so far ...... twenty-three years old, leaving aside their own hands to solve, and to the network and virtual people to have XXOO, theoretically speaking, still a virgin!

    However, once he was pushed to the brink, let him be ruthless, with his personality of the cowhide, coupled with the all-around rogue tactics, also really make a lot of people headache.

    "Big brother Hua Geng, is not just owe your old man a few hundred consumption points? Waiting for the day when my little brother becomes famous, I will definitely repay you a hundred times; even if I don't develop in my life, I can do oxen and horses in the afterlife to repay your great kindness, so I don't have to do things like disturbing people's beautiful dreams that hurt the harmony of heaven and even more so that my life is depleted and my fortune is lost, right?!"

    Yawning, Qi Muyang uttered a bunch of seemingly sincere, but actually nutrient-less nonsense.

    Hua Geng couldn't help but roll his eyes backwards.

    What's there to expect from a guy like him who only fights and plays video games? As for what in the next life as a cow as a horse, is more this century's biggest lie, the cow and the horse this two kinds of animals have been extinct for more than two hundred years, there is no egg and where is the chicken?

    Nodding, Hua Geng silently walked out of Qi Muyang's kennel.

    "Huh, really gone?!"

    The quilt arched for a while, and finally from a certain corner of the quilt, carefully revealed a head, under the cover of long hair like seaweed, a pair of flexible eyes slipped around, to make sure that the house has already been emptied of people, but he showed a hint of skepticism, "Hua Geng, when did this guy become so coaxing, good to talk to? Every time he came to visit, he would not stop until he had made the sea withered, the rope sawed, the water dripped, the water dripped, the water dripped, the water dripped, the water dripped, the water dripped, the water dripped, the water dripped, the water dripped, and the water dripped."

    "Bang!"

    The door of the room was once again kicked open, and a basin of ice-cold water rolled in wildly with lightning speed, providing a thorough cleaning for Qi Muyang's body that hadn't been bathed for at least three months, including the bed that hadn't been straightened out for at least a year, and which was already so black that it looked like the bottom of a pot.

    "Hurry up get up for me, don't pretend to be dead there, you kid living in this kind of bird shit antique building is just, actually even the holographic miniature receiver is not open, do you want to be a ronin or do you want to learn from those who isolate themselves from the world, every day want to get to cultivate and get the Tao of the hermit ah!!!!!!!!!"

    Boss Hua seems to be particularly angry today!

    While carefully observing Hua Geng's countenance, Qi Muyang rummaged through the middle of the dirty clothes, underwear, socks, and toilet paper used when he ate himself a few days ago, emitting the smell of sweat and acid, to find out the holographic miniature receiver that hadn't been used again for God knows how long, and when Qi Muyang tuned in to the data provided by Hua Geng and tuned in to the information on the public access channel 15643, his eyes snapped to life!

    A month ago D&Q Online Games promoted and hyped a holographic driving simulation game called "Space Pirate Ship" through public channels.

    In this game, D&Q has for the first time integrated the sense of taste and smell into the entire game, which can simultaneously satisfy the gamer's three-dimensional visual, auditory, olfactory, tactile, and gustatory needs of the five senses, so that the game is the same as the real thing. In order to fix the game bugs as soon as possible, and to enhance the realism and playability of the game, D&Q held a game tournament for the entire solar system 1.25 billion gamers, using the company's former air combat network game as the platform.

    The ring entry is based on an untimed melee system, allowing players to team up, alliance, counter, assassinate ...... In a word, you can do whatever you want, as long as you can eliminate the enemy, you will be able to add points, and accidentally injuring your partner is subject to a ten-fold penalty point deduction. Players only have one chance to play in this game, once ruled dead, the gamer will be automatically sent out of the game, its final score is the only assessment factor of the game.

    The game will select 200,000 players with the best results from the 1.25 billion participating players, and award them with 10,000 to 5 million spending points. Moreover, they can participate in D&Q's updating and revamping of the "Space Pirate Ship" game in the name of "Program Suggestor", and receive a monthly salary ranging from 2,000 to 50,000 consumption points.

    Such a high bonus was the first of its kind in the entire solar system, knowing that in this world, a hundred spending points would allow one to take a trip from Earth to Mars, and ten thousand spending points would allow one to live a life of playboy debauchery for the rest of one's life.

    It wasn't until this time that Qi Muyang realized why Hua Geng was as grumpy as if he had eaten gunpowder when he purposely ran over and told him such a piece of news.

    "In just started to play network virtual game before, I have reminded you, now D&Q company is the development of confrontation game leading bearer, their purpose, is 100% in line with the real war, it is said that we are now using the simulation cabin, are used from the military training troops on the electronic simulation platform, directly transplanted down. In this case, the space fighter type game is the mainstream, but you, since you were a child, you have been reading that group of martial arts novel masters who wrote the playbook thousands of years ago, and you have to go and practice close combat, and what beach landing warfare."

    "Hua Geng boss think about it, now the space war, than the performance and number of both sides of the warships and fighters, the fight is the firepower and shield, where is the opportunity, so that you first rushed to the other side in front of the other side, and laser cuts, and hammers smashed, and hard to open up a channel, and rushed into other people's battleships? If I had this kind of time, and this kind of ability, I would have knocked down ten or eight of them to level myself up."

    Although the two people from wearing crotch pants with diapers, have known, never seen Hua Geng will be emotionally out of control, but in line with the idea of "safety first", Qimu Yang still barely squeeze out a face of sympathy, patted each other's shoulders, consoled: "But you don't have to be discouraged, and what now? Nowadays, everything is all about trends, maybe one day the wind of retro will come together, what wearing a mech and holding a lightsaber in space, like a fool, you chopped me, but the particle cannon as a waste of two-stick level competitive games to the ground, will be quietly prevalent. At that time, in order to play space beach landing, become an outstanding cannon fodder, but also specialize in refining fifteen years of fighting skills, can be called a close combat game Tarzan Beibei, old man Hua Geng, you will have a day to excel."

    Speaking here, obviously in is comforting, Qi Mu Yang still can't help but mouth cheaply added a few sentences: "In fact I really don't understand, made into a humanoid battle mech exactly where good. Just because there are two more arms and two more legs, it looks more like a humanoid monster, and by the way, it can also grab a laser blade with a killing range of about ten meters, and dance a few times there in human form? Without the streamline shape, the flight speed will be affected, maneuvering evasiveness is not guaranteed, even if it is a particle shield, it will not be able to pass through the atmosphere because of the arms that are flailing around and those two legs that look like chicken ribs anyhow."

    Always like close combat fighting, as long as out of this kind of game must play, and must be fine, will inevitably become a generation of masters in the game of Hua Geng, finally could not bear it, a foot hard kicked in the ass of Qi Muyang.

    Watching Qi Muyang being kicked like a monkey by himself, nourishing his large incisors that hadn't been brushed for God knows how long, bouncing and jumping there, Hua Geng's face finally brought out a trace of a smile, as he fished out his own Flying Cycling Starter from his pocket and threw it directly to this detrimental friend, "You've already missed out on the online registration period, so hurry up and head over to the D&Q company before it's too late! The manual registration point set up, input your information into it and exchange it for an ID card to participate in the competition."

    "Right."

    Hua Geng grabbed Qi Muyang's personal mini-computer that could be worn on his wrist like a wristwatch, and after linking up with his own one, he then put three months of his salary into Qi Muyang's personal account. "This time the competition, D&Q company has put down blood money, in order to maintain the impartiality and fairness of the athletic competition, to prevent people from cheating or directly giving water to their teammates to enhance the competition rankings, all participants must be in the location designated by the D&Q company, to participate in the group campaign. There aren't many spending points, so save your money, lest you lose the competition and end up not even having the traveling expenses to come back."

    Looking at this scene, Qi Muyang face touched, his right hand gently waved from the face, but still can not sweep the corner of the eyes of the point of crystal, "Boss, you're really too good to me, I see it this way, anyway, both of us are bachelors, why don't you just go to do a sex reassignment surgery, and then married to me as a wife, to support me for the rest of my life. Although you are a head taller than me and still not only, your pecs are too overdeveloped, touching it definitely lacks a soft and delicate touch, but, looking at the brother's love, I'll reluctantly do it, eyes closed, heart crossed, and then push you straight down ......"

    "Get the fuck outta here!"

    No matter how steady Hua Geng's character is, how foursquare, in the face of such a super detrimental friend whose acting skills are out of this world, who dares to pretend to be in tears by dabbing a bit of saliva from his mouth, and whose mouth is even more bitchy than any other in the past and the future, he still didn't control his impulses, and reached out to grab Qi Muyang's collar directly, ''Remember, don't think about how to wreak havoc after you've earned your spending points first. Return the money! Pay back the money! Return the money! Do you hear me clearly? First, return the three hundred and twenty one consumption points you owe me, as well as the thirty consumption points that I just transferred to you today, all at once!"

    After saying these words, without waiting for Qi Muyang to reply, Hua Geng simply waved his hand and flung Qi Muyang directly to the outside of the gate, along with a vicious threat thrown over, "If you can't earn enough spending points, die outside and don't come back!"

Volume 1 The Alternative War Chapter 2 The Alliance

    Two billion five hundred and fifty million to two hundred thousand, that is to say, within twelve thousand five hundred people, it is only possible to choose a winner, this sounds absolutely a disparate ratio of numbers, the difficulty of the game ring challenge level by level can be imagined, but Hua Geng has absolute confidence that Qi Muyang will be able to obtain a place.

    Don't look at Qi Muyang face of lewdness, in the life of nothing, is to rely on sucking his Huageng boss blood, plus receive government relief, to live below the poverty line barely not alive starvation shameful life, but the level of people playing video games, especially in the field of fighter piloting competitive games, that is five stars of five stars!

    Qi Muyang's most glorious record was that he had once single-handedly challenged one hundred and sixty-three fighters, spending a whole seven hours luring the other side out little by little, and hard to wipe out the enemy by virtue of his superior talent and incomparable mastery of this game. Some people even said that in the fighter game, Qi Muyang's reaction speed was faster than the death light cannons emitted from the fighters.

    Regardless, a gaming prodigy like this one can absolutely, positively, get good grades and bring home the big bucks, oh SORRY, the spending points.

    Sitting on the wet bed and hearing the characteristic sound of a flying car being started from outside the room door, Hua Geng let out a soft sigh. He had to admit that at this point in time, he was really a little jealous of Qi Muyang, he also wanted to participate in such a competition, and he wanted even more to stand at the top of the podium as the victor.

    They are all small people living at the bottom of the society, they have no power, no influence, and no amazing special talent, all their lives are destined to only use the angle of looking up to watch those living at the top of the pyramid from afar. For them, to participate in this kind of game competition, and desperately try to get the victory, is not in a way to let those high and mighty people disdain, to prove the meaning of their own existence, and try to make their own life, to become slightly so different a little bit?

    It was in a trance that, at some point, the battered door was pushed open again.

    Hua Geng raised his head in surprise, that in the doorway, cautiously revealing half a head, before speaking, his face raised a villainous smile of hateful guy, not Qi Muyang and who is it?

    "Want to team up with me and compete together?"

    Hearing such sudden words, Hua Geng's heart violently raised a wave of fire, he first subconsciously nodded his head vigorously, but soon began to shake his head, "No, in this competition, joining a team to gain points only accounts for a very small percentage, if you want to successfully advance, you ultimately have to rely on the number of enemy planes that a single plane shoots down in the competition to decide. With my caliber, I'm afraid that before I've shot down a single enemy plane, I'll have already become a point on someone else's dashboard."

    "Yes, it's a little too difficult to pilot a fighter yourself and firefight someone in space yourself."

    Qi Muyang shrugged his shoulders and said, "But one can choose a two-person space fighter to go to the competition, and I will be in charge of piloting it, and you will be in charge of maneuvering the bombardment cannons on the fighter!"

    Hua Geng's eyes lit up once again, but he hesitated to nod. Although he rarely came into contact with space fighter type competitive games, he also knew that Qi Muyang's favorite fighters to fly, without exception, were all the kind of slim fighters that focused on speed and agility. The reason why a two-player space fighter has to carry two pilots is that on the fuselage, two large-caliber laser turrets can be installed that can rotate 360 degrees and have no shooting dead angle. To put it bluntly, this kind of two-man operated space fighter is a kind of strong fighter that sacrifices high maneuverability in exchange for firepower suppression power!

    Letting Qi Muyang to pilot a two-man universe fighter in this kind of super competition was tantamount to letting him give up his two greatest strengths, speed and flexible tactics!

    "Don't look at me with such a grateful gaze, you also know that I am the kind of goods that have milk is mother, and now there is nothing to offer, of course it is something else. If you can accept it, Boss Hua Geng, let's say the ugly words up front, let's make a pact first."

    Qi Muyang stretched out three fingers and honestly said, "First, the debt of more than three hundred consumption points that I owe you is henceforth canceled, as if it is your admission fee for Huageng boss; second, I am poor, so poor that even if I want to be a panty, people think that I wear things that are stall goods, so if I earn money, I want to take the big head; the last one, and also the most important one, Huageng boss When you run to me again in the future, you must respect the master, respect the president, and never splash water or find free sandbags to practice boxing. As long as you can nod your head and agree to all of these three points, the two of us will be considered to have officially formed a strategic alliance and participate in the tournament together!"

    "You boys are setting yourself up to be invincible before you've even entered the tournament?"

    Staring at the treacherous-looking detractor in front of him, Hua Geng said, "How come I just realized that your kid actually has the potential to be a treacherous businessman?"

    Qi Muyang touched his head of messy hair, he even had something to say: "This is a protracted, the opponent will be more and more strong ladder match, must ensure that the team's main player and president, that is, the other person in the next little brother I am in a happy mood, and even more to have enough physical strength and spirit to face the challenge. Therefore, I want to eat well, live well, the thirty consumption points you gave me ...... are not enough!"

    Hua Geng laughed, he really laughed.

    The house is too messy, can not find a mirror, Hua Geng does not know what the smile on his face now, exactly what it looks like, but think it must be wonderful, otherwise, why Hua Geng has already made the signature preparatory style at any time to hold his head and run away from the scene?

    Hua Geng lowered his head, with a focused gaze like treating a lover, looking at his two thick and large fists that could deliver six hundred pounds of heavy blows in an instant, and it was estimated that Qi Muyang would not be able to hold up for a moment, and after a long time, he slowly squeezed a few words out of his teeth with a depressed look on his face, "Reasonable!"

Volume 1 The Alternative War Chapter 3 Eastern Emperor Taichi

    Although it was only a regional level arena, with D&Q's absolute monopoly in online competitive gaming, and their economic strength, the spectacle that was displayed still made a rookie like Hua Geng, who was faithful to close combat games and had barely participated in any large-scale tournaments, stare in disbelief.

    In the hall with an area of tens of thousands of square meters, a hive-like dense, neatly arranged one on-line competition fighter simulation cockpit, next to these simulation cockpits, without exception, there is a one-meter wide, single bed with a strong military color.

    Once the race reaches a stalemate, and the fighters must return to their carriers for resupply or recuperation after a long battle in which they have run out of ammunition, the contestants are given a precious period of rest, with a short period of sleep, in order to quickly regain their mental and physical strength.

    What made Hua Geng most dumbfounded was that such an amazing scene and luxurious equipment, and even utilized a large number of staff to maintain order at the scene of the competition hall, was not an independent entity, but relied on the skyscraper in which the venue was located, and stacked upwards on top of each other. Calculating from the scale, just a regional level competition hall can allow tens of thousands of people to enter the virtual space at the same time and have a crazy battle!

    Recall that he participated in the close combat battle competition, each time dozens of machines are crowded in a warehouse converted into the arena, and then look at the eyes of this twenty-four hours to remain in a constant state, and even the air temperature has a strict standard of super stadium, Hua Geng can not help but gently sighed, all are competitive games, how is the difference so big?

    Following the direction marked on the signage, Hua Geng and Qi Muyang walked into a locker room.

    Until Qi Muyang with the attitude of a swallow into the arms, jumped into a large hot pool, Hua Geng realized that to participate in such a competition, not only have the facilities of the amazing luxury of the competition venue, any one of the participants, but also after a bath, to change into the special competition clothing ...... a set of straight in the stiff texture of the fighter pilots standardized The flight suit!

    Two pairs of high-waisted leather boots stepped on the metal paved floor, emitting a "plop" dull sound, looking at the corners, also wearing military uniforms, patrolling back and forth in the arena, to prevent people from taking advantage of the situation, the security personnel, from the side of the passing, but also to their two uniforms hanging on the rank of second lieutenant of the game participants raised their hands in salute, Hua Geng! While following Qi Muyang's cat-and-mouse return salute, he raised his inner question, "It's not just a competitive game tournament, why make a fuss and make it like this?"

    "Boss, you're just an amateur, right?D&Q can become the super leader in monopolizing the space fighter type of online game in just twenty years, they definitely have their own unique advantages. The game virtual pods that we use are all systems that they have transplanted in parallel from the electronic training platform that the military uses to train space fighter pilots, and their slogan is to let every gamer, every time they enter the game, enjoy a real war without sacrifices! There have even been rumors for a long time that even the military's ace fighter pilots would run into this game and race with us, using it to enhance their so-called real-world experience."

    Speaking here, Qi Muyang suddenly laughed, he waved his hand to make a beheading action, said: "So as long as there is a sudden emergence of silent and nameless in the game, but the technology is outstanding, and more capable of making all kinds of unconventional and super-high difficult action characters, the top professional players will queue up to take turns to challenge until the other party beat up the service and run away! Fighter pilots in real life, all geniuses with the corners of their eyes facing the sky, the elites of the social group, they fly around in space every day, spending a large amount of taxpayers' blood and sweat, that's their own business, but wanting to run into our territory and spread their wildness, hmmm, do they really think they're considered a scallion?!"

    Hua Geng nodded silently.

    Infinitely closer to the real virtual war arena;

    A barracks vibe built with tons of money, plus military support and attention to detail;

    Fickle may have an extraordinary status and is known as a strong opponent for the pride of heaven;

    Hundreds of millions of gamers participate at the same time, although there is no real death, but in order to achieve victory, each other's trickery, narrowly, the intersection of force and intellect and the most intense collision, coupled with an atmosphere and details have been shaped to be so real the field of play ......

    Do not say that those who play space fighter type game super enthusiasts, even if it is Hua Geng this only like close range fighting game amateur, wearing a straight military uniform, across the big step toward the field, feel the front that constantly gathered constantly rolling tension and excitement, in his heart raised, is not it strong to the limit, eager to get the release of the flair and impulse!

    Walking into the hall the two men were still cruising around, looking for the cabin they were participating in the competition, when a conspiratorial voice suddenly rang out from their side, "Yo, isn't this the Qi Muyang who is the most ungrateful, who obviously has a sunny path to take, but has to shrink down in a hole and become a dog?"

    Qi Muyang still had a disinterested look on his face, as if he hadn't heard anything, but Hua Geng frowned.

    On the passageway to their left, a man who wasn't too hard to look at, but in any case, looked out of place with the military uniform on his body, was looking at Qi Muyang with a provocative gaze.

    "I didn't think that Qi Muyang, who has always liked to be a lone wolf, would also have company for once as well."

    That man should be Qi Muyang's old acquaintance, but he's definitely not Qi Muyang's friend, "I told you, you're not so young anymore, how can you always watch virtual movies and solve it with your own hands! But I really didn't expect that you would choose a gay love, he is so big, with your 'delicate' body, can you withstand it? Or, even though he looks tall and strong, he's a rabbit lover, and every time you do something, it's always you on top and him on the bottom? Qi Muyang, do you know that you'll break your mom and dad's heart? Oh, I forgot, you're a bastard, a bastard who hasn't even seen what your dad looks like! I bet your mom's private life is so messed up that when it came time to finally conceive you, she didn't even know, which man to find to take responsibility for her!"

    Hearing such vulgar language, not to mention Hua Geng frowned, even the people passing by them quickened their pace, but not a single person stood out to say anything. Because the vast majority of the people who came here to participate in the regional level competition knew this man with a lewd face, and understood even more the significance of the more than a hundred people who followed him like stars!

    This man, who was close to Qi Muyang's age, with a sense of superiority on his face and an air of impatience about his whole body, was known as Donghuang Hiking in the competitive game of warplanes. Although he lacks talent and refuses to put in the hard work to practice his piloting skills, his standard in space fighter games can only be described as third rate, but he has managed to set up a gaming guild called "East Emperor Taiyi" by smashing out large amounts of money.

    The hundred or so guild members that could follow him were all top professional gamers that East Emperor Hike had to pay a rather hefty salary every month to underwrite.

    Dong Huang Tai Yi, these four words, originated from one of the Nine Songs written by Qu Yuan, which was originally a monumental poem with generous words and full of resounding chivalry, but when it came to Dong Huang Hiking, it became synonymous with the infamous name of this district.

    With his own under the supervision of a group of top professional players as bodyguards, the East Emperor hiking in the game is really said to be rampant and unbeatable, as long as anyone dares to go against his young master's nature, an order will be twenty-four hours a turn to sneak attack, there is a group of proficient in all kinds of cursing without spitting dirty words skills, cheek more than the city wall thicker lapdogs, in the world communication channel for the East Emperor hiking to shout to support the good and proper simulation of war against competitive games. good old-fashioned simulation war confrontation competitive game into a mess.

    Although this was a competitive rivalry game, unlike other online games that had any level differences, not to mention the fact that it would not breed a group of network merchants who relied on the sale of virtual equipment to make a living, earning a large amount of consumption points, but would not create any wealth for the community, but there would definitely not be anyone who wished to have such a group of people following behind them and constantly messing up the game, and even more so did not wish that just because a game was played, it would be in reality, being Chen Hu Bu, a guy who did nothing all day long, but his family had power and influence, was included as a target of harassment.

    In their region, the ratio of male and female gamers was seriously out of proportion, so that Qi Muyang hadn't met a beautiful woman and slept together to resolve his virginity by playing online games so far, and Donghuang Hiking was definitely the biggest culprit!

    Needless to say, we all know that the anger triggered by this "resentful man" complex is the most terrible.

    In the face of the East Emperor hiking personally door to door "to recruit", throw out the tempting conditions, finally found a chance to vent Qi Muyang, head up eyelids upward a flip, to his fifth grade graduation "knowledge", but also can quote the scriptures to export: for people in and out of the door is locked! The door is locked for people to get in and out, and the hole is open for dogs to crawl out. A voice shouted, "Crawl out, I'll set you free! I longed for freedom, but I knew deep down how a human body could crawl out of a dog hole!

    From that time onwards, Qi Muyang and the Eastern Emperor Hiking, even if it was an irreconcilable deadly enmity.

    Listening to the East Emperor's nasty to the extreme provocation on foot, Hua Geng's face changed as he took a step forward, but Qi Muyang reached out and pulled him back.

    Qi Muyang fumbled around on his body for a few times before finally letting out a soft sigh, "Yah, the two phrases 'go out and bring a dogfighting stick, or else beware of being bitten by a dog' are really philosophical, philosophical ah."

    Hearing Qi Muyang's otherworldly sarcasm, Dong Huang Huo's face changed in an instant.

    Watching Qi Muyang lead Hua Geng away, East Emperor Hike said in a sinister voice, "Hmph, a rotten poor guy still dares to jump out and call me names, Qi Muyang thinks that by participating in this match, you can become a springboard for your own life? Let me tell you, as long as I, East Emperor Hiking, am here, no matter how you struggle, in the end, you still have to honestly roll back to that dog hole!"

    "But ......"

    Standing behind the East Emperor on foot, a professional gamer who he spent a lot of money to underwrite, carefully said, "Qi Muyang's level of operating fighter jets is also there, there aren't too many masters in this kind of regional level tournament, as long as he shoots down ten enemy planes in a single plane, he will be able to advance smoothly ...... "

    "Then make it impossible for him to shoot down ten fighters!"

    The East Emperor hiked categorically said, "As soon as you enter the game platform, East Noble Westward Journey, in the name of our 'East Emperor Taiyi' guild, notify all the participants in this region that no one is allowed to cooperate with Qi Muyang, and even more so, no one is allowed to add him into the battle team, or else you are the enemy of our East Emperor Taiyi Guild, and you will be responsible for your own consequences! "

    Looking at the online platform, the East Nova Bossy, whose style of dealing with people was even more bitchy, nasty and shameless than his own, found a gaming pod, connected into the gaming platform, and began to make team announcements as the spokesperson for the East Emperor, the East Emperor hiked to know that, from this point onwards, Qimuyang had been completely isolated in the tournament.

    When Qi Muyang piloted his fighter and ejected from the space mothership, he would realize that there was not a single person on his communication channel to contact him; on the space battlefield, he faced only enemies, no friends, much less reinforcements!

    "Not enough, not enough, not enough, this is not enough."

    Seeing Dong Huang hiking frowning and muttering, his face suddenly raised a signature smile, but the whole person looked more and more lewd and gloomy, those who stayed around him for a little longer understood that because of his family relationship, he had seen many relatives rolling over each other for the benefit of power, and under the influence of his ears and eyes, he was uneducated, and in his heart, he must have been spinning some kind of damaging thoughts again.

Volume 1 The Alternative War Chapter 4 How Many Crazy Times Can You Go in Life (above)

    When Qi Muyang piloted the two-man cosmic fighter that focused on fire strike capability and ejected from the mouth of the space mothership's fleet, his pupils fiercely and dangerously narrowed before his eyes had even adjusted to the darkness of the expanse of space, and before the alarms of the radar scanning device had even sounded, his gaze had already locked onto the six clusters of flames that were implicitly implying the beautiful arc of heaven and earth's salutary principles in the air and crashing into them at an astonishingly high speed.

    It only took zero one second for the battle-hardened Qi Muyang to determine that they were six air-to-air guided missiles!

    According to the rules of the competition, both sides of the space battle order, had yet to be formally put into battle, and even the fastest Slender Strong Fighters would need twelve minutes before they could meet each other narrowly on the battlefield. At this point in time, the figure that could appear beside them and lock Qi Muyang and their two-man cosmic fighter with radar to fire air-to-air missiles was definitely a friendly aircraft, a friendly force!

    "I've seen a lot of these petty sneak attacks from your brother!"

    With a disbelieving smile on his face, Qi Muyang pushed the joystick of his fighter, but he soon realized that he was wrong. He was no longer piloting the lightest and most agile slim fighter, his best "barrel roll" tactic, his favorite "bee dance" evasion technique, and the "Thomas's big pirouette + Jogav's cobra combination maneuver" that could dazzle the whole audience no matter what the scenario was. His favorite "Bee Eights Dance" evasive maneuver, which would dazzle everyone in the audience once it was performed in any scenario, could not be successfully used by this two-person cosmic fighter that was five times larger, four times heavier and twice as slow.

    Can you get an elephant to perform a 720-degree spin in the air? Can you make a hippopotamus jump eight feet in the water like a dolphin and chase a ball around?

    "I can only make a barrel-rolling maneuvering evasive action when I pilot this big dumb elephant, if I drop all the metal foil baiting bombs, and then maneuver the universe fighter to float upward at a ninety-degree vertical angle, even if the Jogav Cobra maneuver I made is not complete, I should be able to shake off these six standard flying bombs. As for the attack behind ...... this universe fighter, although bulky and heavy, but correspondingly, its shield is going to be a few notches stronger than the annihilator that I'm trespassing on ......"

    In the face of this absolutely unexpected surprise attack, Qi Muyang's brain was running fast, while his hands, which were almost synchronized with his brain in countless "actual battles", had already made all kinds of the most effective evasive and defensive actions. Seeing that the Cosmic Fighter had rushed out of the siege of the six guided missiles in an unexpected manner, Qi Muyang's face changed violently.

    Because at this time, the two deathless rotating turrets on the Cosmic Fighter began to roar, and as the dense array of Vulcan cannons on the rotating turret began to sweep frantically, the cannonballs struck over at the six guided missiles like a wild wind and rain, and as he watched two bright to the extreme sparks explode out of the pitch-black space, Qi Muyang's heart sank to the bottom in an instant, and he let out a shout: "Boss Hua, what are you doing?"

    "I'm helping you with the incoming missiles!"

    Hua Geng, who was sitting behind Qi Muyang, while holding down the firing button of the Dense Array Vulcan Cannon and flinging the laser shells outward as if they didn't need any money, replied, "I've read the Primary Tactical Instruction Manual, and as a Fire Manipulator, I'm obligated to help the pilot by using the cannons to intercept objects such as missiles, meteorites, and cosmic spacecraft debris that might pose a fatal danger to my aircraft! "

    Looking at the energy tank that had been half emptied by Boss Hua Geng in just ten seconds or so, and which would take at least thirty minutes to be slowly replenished back by the onboard nuclear batteries, and mentally calculating the level of the shield that could be supported by the remaining energy alone, Qi Muyang took a deep breath and let loose with a roar, "Grab the fixed bar and prepare to receive the ram!"

    Hua Geng's eyes widened, "What?"

    Before the words fell, three fighters that had long been hidden at the mouth of the carrier's fleet, standing high above them dumped thousands of shells on their cosmic fighter in just ten seconds.

    No matter how high Qi Muyang's level of piloting a fighter was, no matter how amazing the synchronization frequency of his brain and hands was, no matter how many breathtaking special maneuvering and dodging actions there were in his technique, what he was piloting right now, however, was a ship that had a C grade maneuvering ability, and a defense that was originally an A grade, but because the two of them were really too lacking in cooperation, their energy was squandered by half of Boss Huageng, and it had also turned into a C grade cosmic Fighter.

    If it was not for the fact that he had been practicing ancient martial arts since he was a child and had received all kinds of rigorous training, I am afraid that Hua Geng would have been unable to endure the whirling convulsive sensation brought about by this constant high-speed rotation and would have let out his voice and vomited by now.

    God knows how long this status quo was maintained, and just when Hua Geng thought that this cosmic tactic of theirs, had been destroyed by someone in the air, everything was suddenly calm again.

    "What are they doing?"

    Looking at the three fighters that first attacked with missiles, then strafed with Vulcan cannons, and now ran in front of them, making all sorts of provocative maneuvers, Hua Geng couldn't help but widen his eyes, he really didn't understand, "The battle hasn't even officially begun yet, what kind of craziness are they going crazy for? Don't they know that if they shoot down a friendly plane, no matter how many points they get, they will be zeroed out and directly lose their qualification to advance in the competition?"

    "Of course they know!"

    Qi Muyang stared at the data that had just been displayed on the fighter's operation dial and said, "That's why they were very measured in their actions, they only knocked out ninety percent of our fighter's shield, and by the way, destroyed the most powerful deathless rotating turret on our universe fighter. When they did that, according to the rules of the competition, it was only an accidental injury, and although a certain percentage of points would also be deducted, they wouldn't directly lose their qualification for advancement."

    Hua Geng really listened dumbfounded, the battle hadn't even begun yet, their two-man cosmic fighter, which had sacrificed its speed advantage in order to get suppressive firepower, had even been knocked out of its turret, so what else could he, the fire manipulator, do by sitting here stupidly?

    It was at this time that a voice, flirty with a strong sense of smugness, broke into Qi Muyang and Hua Geng's ears through the friendly liaison channel, "I'm sorry, we didn't mean to do that."

    Listening to the voice that no one in this region knew if they played a competitive war machine game, Qi Muyang bit his own lip and said word for word, "Tohno Boshi Tour!"

    By this time, even Hua Geng understood the shameless setup of the East Emperor's trek.

    With the state of their two-man cosmic fighter, it was simply impossible for them to cope with the most grueling space battle to come, and they had to return to the aircraft carrier for refurbishment. It was foreseeable that when they could finally return to the space battlefield again, both the enemy and the enemy had experienced a most direct elimination, and the participants who could still continue to fly in space were all semi-professional top experts without exception, and it would definitely not be easy to shoot down such an enemy aircraft, let alone having to shoot down at least ten of them without a friendly army without a wingman, and without fire support!

    However, Hua Geng still underestimated the East Emperor Hike, and even more so, the influence of the East Emperor Taichi in this region!

    As a co-pilot who had read the Primary Combat Instruction Manual, Hua Geng always knew to contact the carrier and send a signal to Command to please return for repairs when he did, but the person who responded to him was, surprisingly, the East Emperor on foot!

    "Sorry, the maintenance bay sequence is full."

    As soon as they heard this stomach-churning voice, whether it was Qi Muyang or Hua Geng, their hearts sank straight to the bottom, "After one and a half hours, you may return to the mother ship for recuperation. Lastly, I wish the two of you great luck and successful advancement."

    Without waiting for Hua Geng to say anything else, the East Emperor on foot reached out and directly cut off this communication, and he couldn't help but raise a smug smile on his face as he looked through the glass window of the middleweight carrier's command room at the two-person cosmic fighter that was already in tatters even before it had engaged the enemy.

    Without having to look back, Qi Muyang knew that Hua Geng must be full of surprise right now.

    "This is a simulation game that requires not only a fighter pilot but also a space mothership commander. East Emperor Hike is the president of the largest game guild in this region, the group of gamers he underwrote under him, more than half of them, can be squeezed into the top 100 of this region's fighter competitive game, with such strength the system will automatically determine to let him in the game, with the power to command a middleweight space mothership. And as long as he issues a transfer order by virtue of his status as the captain of a middleweight space mothership, we two poor bastards who have no one to pay attention to us no matter who we submit our application to join have no choice at all but to obediently run to his ship and become the playdough that he arbitrarily kneads and kneads."

    Hearing Qi Muyang's words, Hua Geng frowned as he whispered, "I don't like this, very much!"
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    "Big brother, for us, there is only one match, and the fighter is only this one. I'm sorry that I can't let you enjoy yourself; I'm sorry that the three hundred and twenty one consumption points I owe you, I don't have a way to pay them back for now; I'm sorry that following a punk like me to compete in the tournament, even you are being despised by people ......"

    Qi Muyang turned his face sideways, looking at those several fighters that had shot down all of his dreams and hopes in just ten seconds or so, and were still flaunting and doing all sorts of provocative maneuvers in the vicinity to this day, Qi Muyang gently bit his own lip, and said in a low voice, "Let's take a look together to see what kind of ending we can actually fight in this match before being 'enemies ' before being shot down, just what kind of results we can fight and what kind of ending we can fight in this game!"

    Doing all kinds of provocative actions, in the public contact channel, is still not a three-dimensional not clean, mouth east and west, extreme cynicism of the East of the Bossy Journey and the other two participants, suddenly heard a sharp alarm, urgent to the extreme electronic synthesized voice, in the cabin kept echoing: "Attention, my aircraft has been locked by the radar! Attention, my aircraft has been radar locked ......"

    "No way?"

    It was in the dumbfounded gaze of Tohno Boshiyu and the other two participants that the two-person cosmic fighter piloted by Qi Muyang was like a ball of ceremonial flowers blooming in the air, with a moment of splendor and madness, and in the midst of the rain of bullets like a shuttle, in one breath, it fired out more than half of the air-to-air guided missiles inside the missile launcher box together.

    The Twin Cosmic Fighter was bulky, it was huge and easy to get hit, but after throwing in the advantage of speed and being flexible, it traded off its firepower, so it carried more missiles than anyone else!

    More than thirty guided missiles, in the dark and gloomy space, pulled out a beautiful white tail line to the extreme, with amazing high speed, in the air, left and right through the fork, and floating and spinning, up and down, to the three fighters near at hand, smashing the head and face hard.

    Looking at those missiles in no way reasonable chaotic flight trajectory, East of the Booshiyou had a moment of stagnation, when his eyes finally saw the space, a few missiles fly close to each other, pulling out the trailing line of the hidden group of Arabian numerals "8", a legendary stunt, suddenly raised from his mind ... ... ...the Bee 8 Dance!

    It was also not until this time that Dong Zhi Bo Xiyou truly understood Qi Muyang's strength!

    Dongzhi Boshiyou really can't imagine, in the moment when it seems to send out more than thirty missiles in one breath, Qi Muyang actually has to use how exquisite subtle operation techniques, how sharp the vision of capturing warplanes, and how precise the ability of logical calculation, to be able to give more than a dozen shooting commands continuously in one breath, so that these missiles ejected from their respective duties in their own way, and only then formed this kind of air like chaos, but actually Filled with precise guidance and logical operation of the missile coverage network!

    These missiles had different orbits, different curvatures, different flight speeds, and repeated cross-transformation, even interspersed with several false moves of the missiles, Tohno Bossy Tour and the other two companions who were facing this kind of super missiles attacking technique for the first time, simply did not know, how they should dodge, because he was simply unable to distinguish, exactly which missiles were hitting him, and which missiles were hitting the other two fighters!

    No matter what, Dong Zhi Bo Xiyou was after all the top professional player in this region, in the face of such a scene, although he was caught off guard, he still reacted quickly, firstly, he threw all the induced missiles in the cabin into space, followed by a hard pull on the steering lever, the single fighter he was piloting, drifted upwards in a vertical state, and in an intermittent posture, he shook off all the dozen or so of guided missiles that had locked onto him, and just as Dong Zhi Bo Xiyou gently let out a long breath, he suddenly heard a sharp cry from the East Emperor on foot, "Bo Xiyou be careful!"

    "Huh?!"

    Tohno Boshiyu twisted his head in horror, and it was in his dumbfounded gaze that a two-man cosmic fighter five times larger and four times heavier than his single fighter, like a Spanish bull that had seen the red rags and had gone completely mad and frenzied, brought with it a shield that had already been turned into a light red color and was going to be finished if it received at most one more shell, and two rotating turrets that had already been completely nullified by the shells and were no longer likely to play a role in the With two rotating turrets that had been completely destroyed by the shells and could no longer play a role in the actual battle, with the tragic aura of a cold wind and cold water, and a brave man gone and **** never to return, he fiercely crashed into his warplane.

    Although Dongzhi Boshiyou subconsciously made a maneuver to dodge the action, but in this world, who can do a vertical sprint in the fighter, and the other party has already crashed into the range of a few hundred meters of their own, but also can avoid such a kamikaze, such a crazy, so do not pull you with the end of the savage collision will never give up? In this world, how many people can be in the fighter driving technology, logical reasoning ability, orbital data computing, than Qi Muyang such a sixteen hours a day soaked in network fighter game, has become a refined immortal into a god's character more bullish, more forked?

    "Bang!"

    The space battle between the two regions had not yet begun, and before the enemy planes appeared on the radars of both sides, the tandem fighter piloted by Qi Muyang had already crashed into the Tohno Boshi Tour's fighters ruthlessly and without any frills.

    Tohno Boshiyu's fighter shield is full, but a fighter's shield is only strong and awesome, it can only withstand attacks like laser blasters, can it really form a bouncing ball or something like that around the fighter, so that if he crashes into an aircraft carrier 10,000 times bigger than his own, he will be able to bounce back again unharmed?

    Don't ****ing dream!

    Moments before Tohno Bossy Tour's fighter exploded and he was kicked out of the tournament, he received the last words sent to him by Qimuyang: "I'm sorry, I did it on purpose!"

    "Boom!!!"

    Immediately in front of Tohno Boshiyu was darkness.

    Sitting in the back row of the Hua Geng reached out and gripped the fixed bar, inhaled hard, barely the negative effects of high-speed sprinting and violent impact of the fighter, suppressed to the limit of his body can bear, looking at this time, when it is really a wild state of uncontrollable Qi Muyang, he let out a voice and shouted: "Good! Based on the coolness of this collision, the three hundred and fifty one consumption points that you owe me, take it as a return of one hundred!"

    "Hey ...... then won't I have enough money to have a profit if I crash three more?"

    When Qi Muyang finally managed to find a way to take control of the two-man cosmic fighter once again, their shield, which originally had ten percent of its energy left, had completely dropped to zero, and it would take at least twenty-five minutes to try to rely on the nuclear energy batteries on the fighter to regain its energy!

    It was under these circumstances, just as the alarms kept spinning, waving a blood-red glow non-stop throughout the cabin, that Qi Muyang turned his nose around and lunged hard at the second fighter.

    I can't believe he's still going to bump!

    Seeing that the pilot on the second fighter actually turned around and ran away, the East Emperor hiked his eyes round, he waved his fist and hissed, ''Are you stupid? Can't you see that their fighters no longer have shields, fire, fire, fire! You just need a cannon to shoot him down, this is not a real war, being hit by him is at best a game together, you **** afraid of nothing ah ......"

    Looking at the "enemy aircraft" that turned around and ran away, Qi Muyang laughed, he really laughed, just as the two-person cosmic fighter flew past the mouth of the space mothership fleet, he suddenly pulled the directional lever, fiercely tapped the missile launch button, and let out a wild cry: "Anyway, I've already knocked down a 'friendly aircraft', anyway, I've already lost the qualification for promotion, 'East Emperor Taiyi' cockroaches, big gods, big fairies, aunt's second cousins, we'll all be together. Friendly Machine', anyway, I've already lost my qualification for advancement, 'East Emperor Taiyi's' cockroaches, the Great God's Great Immortal, and Great Auntie's Second Cousins, let's just all end up together, and be eliminated from the tournament together."

    The members of the East Emperor Taiyi Guild, dozens of professional gamers with top-notch skills who could squeeze into the top hundred in regional-level competitions, piloted their fighters in neat formation, and before they even flew out of the mouth of the fleet, they jerked to see that, in the never-never land, dozens of air-to-air missiles were flying randomly in front of their eyes.

    On the level of fighter operation, on the "yin" skills, Dongzhi Bo Xiyou and Qi Muyang compared to that is absolutely difficult to reach, in the entire region of tens of thousands of participants dumbfounded, Donghuang hiking want to cry and want to rest in tears in the eyes of dozens of flying missiles splitting the face of the past, those who are still in the flight compartment accelerated, it is impossible to make any maneuver! Those fighters that were still accelerating in their flight compartments, unable to make any maneuvers or evasive maneuvers, and without even opening their protective shields, with the sadness of "who would go to hell if I don't go to hell?", they scrambled to be the first to make the closest possible contact with the missiles that flew in their direction.

    "Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom ......"

    Like a string of firecrackers being ignited, a loud roar came violently from the space mothership's flight bay, and with just this one missile volley, nearly half of the members of the East Emperor Taiyi Guild, were kicked out of the match before the battle had even officially begun.

    If this match, regardless of the enemy and us, only used the number of downed fighters as the criterion for advancement in the match, Qi Muyang would have been 100% able to be upgraded.
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    "East Emperor Hike, aren't you arrogant? East Emperor Hike, isn't your East Emperor Taiyi Guild arrogant? It was me who knocked out more than half of your men, it was me who made your aircraft carrier lose more than half of its power and defense before the war even started, if you don't like you, you come out and bite me, you come out and shoot down my fighters ah ......"

    Those who were as familiar as Hua Geng, of course, knew that at this point in time, Qi Muyang's cowhide personality had been completely galvanized by the East Emperor on foot.

    Anyway, he had already lost the qualification for promotion, as the saying goes, barefoot is not afraid of wearing shoes, as the saying goes, if you don't make trouble for nothing, if you make trouble for nothing, who doesn't make trouble for nothing, the entire public contact channel was echoing with Qi Muyang's hissing that was already a little bit nerve-wracking, and the cosmic fighter that he was piloting was like a fly that didn't have any more lethality, but it was buzzing around in your ears and calling out all the time, so that it made you upset, and you couldn't just ignore it, and you wanted to slap it to death! Instead, it found that it was really too slippery a fly, surrounding the middleweight aircraft carrier commanded by the East Emperor on foot, constantly flying around, constantly swinging its wings and making all sorts of provocative movements.

    "What are you waiting for, get out, get out, get out, all of you, and knock this boy down!"

    East Emperor Hike, who had been pampered since he was a child and had developed a petulant and unbeatable character, was also going crazy as he stared at a pair of bloodshot eyes and hissed, "This kid is berating me by name like this on a public channel, he's already stepped on my head, and if you guys can't even bring down a fighter jet that no longer has any weapons, you'll just buy a block of tofu and crash to death together! No matter how rich I am in the East Emperor's Trek, I won't raise losers like you!"

    The protective shield had completely failed, and with just one shot, the cosmic fighter would be completely destroyed. It was under these circumstances, facing dozens of viciously pouncing fighters, facing their head-splitting cannonballs, and sky-scattering air-to-air guided missiles, the tandem cosmic fighter piloted by Qi Muyang was just like a leaf that was constantly struggling in the midst of a storm, spinning, fluttering, crashing, and rushing, doing all kinds of strange maneuvers, but in the end, it always managed to escape again and again, seemingly impossible. Doing all sorts of strange maneuvers, but in the end, he always managed to escape from the situation that seemed impossible time and time again.

    While maneuvering the universe fighter left and right, up and down, Qi Mu Yang while letting out a wild scream: "East Emperor hiking you really should be thankful, this is just a game, a strict compliance with all kinds of human military laws and treaties of the game, to be this is a real war, I this two-person universe fighter, should be equipped with one kiloton equivalent nuclear warheads, believe it or not, if in the real war, I have already put the nuclear bomb into your mother ship, let you this only know to shrink in a turtle shell pretending, but also *** think that the sky is the boss of your oldest two playful art, but *** think that the sky is the boss of your oldest two. Believe it or not, if in a real war, I would have already put a nuclear bomb into your mother ship, letting you, who only know how to shrink in a turtle shell and pretend, and **** think that the sky is the boss and you are the oldest playthings, blow up into pieces!"

    "If this were a real war ......"

    The Eastern Emperor hiked in a vicious breath before letting out a scream into the microphone, "You brat are plotting a rebellion, a mutiny, and treason! By committing such an act, you will either be executed on the spot or sent to the gallows afterwards!"

    "That's right, I'm plotting against you, I'm mutiny! If you're not convinced or satisfied, East Emperor Hike, jump out of that turtle shell and bite me!!!"

    Qi Muyang rounded his eyes and screamed, "Not enough, not enough, not nearly enough! Exalted East Emperor Hike, Exalted Commander Your Excellency, what other tricks do you have, what other oxen and dog treasures that you haven't flung out, don't keep them, bring them all out, so that I can enjoy this mutiny and savor the pleasure that comes from plotting a rebellion before I'm executed on the spot or sent to the gallows!"

    The public channel was silent.

    Although this was just a game, but after playing more of these space fighter games, on this kind of gaming platform filled with military atmosphere everywhere, everyone was more or less tainted with military habits, and even more unconsciously, possessed the consciousness of subordinates obeying their superiors. Although Qi Muyang's words did not violate the law and could not be criminalized, his attitude, his tone, and his remarks were definitely challenging the moral bottom line of every upright professional player present!

    "Tee~~!"

    Just at this time, a two-way communication signal suddenly came from the encrypted contact channel on the Cosmic Fighter, and without the need for Qi Muyang to make a choice, the other party had already utilized their identity privileges to forcibly connect this conversation.

    "I am Lt. Admiral Hiddenna, Supreme Commander of the Space Fleet in this Sector."

    The other party was a girl, and from the sound of her voice, still a very young girl. But with just one sentence, Qi Muyang put this uninvited commander into the unwelcome category.

    He hated the condescending superiority in this Hiddenna's voice.

    "I know that in a virtual game platform match, the so-called official rank doesn't mean anything, and you can moreover pay no heed to the honor of a soldier, and the obligations that should be fulfilled. But I must remind you that this is a regional confrontation match with tens of thousands of participants, and your personal behavior has not only heavily damaged one of our army's middleweight aircraft carriers, but has also caused a loophole in our army's order of battle that should never have occurred!"

    A middleweight aircraft carrier was not considered an ace battleship in the space fleet, but it was definitely a stalwart on the battlefield. Under Qi Muyang's attack, the aircraft carrier commanded by the East Emperor on foot not only lost a staggering number of ace fighter pilots, but was also disorganized due to Qi Muyang's incessant harassment, clearly creating a disconnect with the entire fleet that should not have occurred in the first place.

    "Even if it's for the sake of team spirit, I hope you can stop this unwise behavior. I think you should also be well aware that your actions will directly affect the competition results of a considerable portion of our region, and if you persist in messing up in this manner, you won't be sent to the gallows, but I can assert that in the end, you will inevitably become the biggest public enemy of this region. When it does turn out like this, wherever you appear, you will face a swarm of enemies, not to mention the fact that you will never be able to find friends or help!"

    "Team spirit? Public Enemy?!"

    As if he had heard one of the funniest jokes ever, Qi Muyang suddenly burst out laughing until he was almost out of breath, then he thumped his fist on the control panel and shouted, "Don't ****ing bullshit me!"

    Listening to such vulgar words, Lieutenant General Hiddenna, who stood tall in the command room of the flagship, couldn't help but smile slightly on her face, while Qi Muyang's voice continued to be transmitted to her ears through the encrypted contact channel: ''The East Emperor hiked to release the threat, and this fighter of mine became a wandering god and wild spirit that no one wanted, and at that point in time, my Lord High Commander-in-Chief, your team spirit Where is your team spirit? Donghuang Hiku instructed a few of his lackeys to kill me when I just flew out of the fleet, and turned my fighter into a piece of broken iron, at that time, my high and mighty Commander-in-Chief, where is your team spirit? Donghuang Hike, by virtue of being the commander of a bullshit aircraft carrier, deliberately refused to allow us to return to the mother ship to repair our fighters, pushing us right to the brink of elimination, at that point in time, my high and mighty Excellency the Commander-in-Chief, where did your bullshit team spirit go?!"

    At this point in time, Hidden Na had already seen everything that had happened through the live video recording, listening to the message that Dong Zhi Bo Xiyou had sent to Qi Mu Yang through the public channel, and looking at Dong Zhi Bo Xiyou as they drove their fighters, first killing them, and then making all sorts of unsightly "machine language" moves in front of Qi Mu Yang, she couldn't help but slightly wrinkle her eyebrows. She frowned slightly.

    "Anyway, I hope you have the big picture in mind."

    Hidden Na already knew that the cause of the incident was not because of Qi Muyang's small cosmic fighter, but in this kind of battle between the enemy and our fleet, as a fleet commander, she had to face all kinds of fast-changing military situations and make timely judgment at the most critical moment, she really did not have the time to put too much energy on a participant who had already been eliminated from the game.

    Born from a famous family, and having been favored by thousands of people since childhood, she had no idea of the hardships of the world, and was even more accustomed to being angry and bossy, in her haste, Hidden Na directly gave an arbitrary order: ''You must stop this unreasonable harassment, or else I will use the power of the fleet commanders to put you on the 'traitorous enemy' list! ' list. Once the order is given, you will no longer be our friend, but a discarded pawn that the enemy, whoever it is, can shoot you down and gain race points for."

    After saying those words, Hiddenna's face changed slightly as she realized she was wrong.

    Sure enough, Qi Muyang laughed, he really laughed.

    "You ****ing think your words are intimidating, don't you? If this were reality, I'd be scared, I'd be really scared! For the sake of my little life, I also have to raise my hands and honestly cooperate with you, hoping that you, Lieutenant General Hidden Na, are generous enough to raise your hand and let me, a little stinker, off the hook. But everything here is fake, a game where dying in battle is a big deal to climb out of the virtual pod and pat yourself on the back. If you want me to have the good sense to get the hell out of here, fine, either let the East Emperor hike offline with me, or, order me to be shot down directly! Don't **** around in front of me with your bullshit Lieutenant General Commander stance, flaunting your orders, I don't eat that shit!"

    "Pop!"

    Without waiting for the other party to respond, Qi Muyang directly cut off the communication.

    "Report!"

    Just at this fateful time, the war staff responsible for observing the radar device stood up and quickly reported to Hidden Na: "My ship's radar found the enemy fleet, spacing 14 million kilometers, it is expected that in ten minutes, the enemy and our two advance troops, will encounter in space, please give the combat order!"

    Seeing the look of hesitation on Crypta's face, the adjutant who had been standing behind her, quietly hiding himself in a corner somewhere, finally spoke. "If this was on a real battlefield, would you also hesitate because of one person's aggravation, and for the sake of individual justice, waste the most precious time in vain until you push the lives of hundreds of thousands of your men in the entire fleet, under the enemy's guns?"

    Just as Hiddenna's whole body shuddered slightly, the adjutant who looked to be in his forties or fifties, but whose body still stood upright like a javelin, raised his voice fiercely, "When you chose to study Strategic Command and became the most outstanding winner amongst all of your classmates, your hands were already destined to support millions of lives on a real battlefield. Do not be too fragile, Crypta!"

    By the end of the sentence, the adjutant, who had been a mere lieutenant-colonel in the tournament, was already vocal.
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    The markings on the surrounding fighters to distinguish between the enemy and us all turned a shocking blood red, looking at the thousands of fighters, together aimed at themselves turned their noses, listening to the radar that sharp to the extreme warning, feeling all around the enemy, that kind of surging loneliness and helplessness, Qi Muyang gently lifted up his face.

    At such a moment when tens of thousands of gamers from the two regions were about to break out into a great battle, that Lieutenant General Commander Hidden Na, in the end, still chose East Emperor Trek, chose the top professional experts who still had nearly half of the fighting strength under East Emperor Trek, and the middleweight aircraft carrier that he personally commanded.

    And he, Qi Muyang, had been abandoned.

    Watching Qi Muyang loosen the fighter joystick he had been gripping tightly, and even remove his flight helmet, Hua Geng, who was sitting in the back, spoke up, "What, want to give up?"

    "What else can you do if you don't give up?"

    Qi Muyang reached out and tapped the window, "Boss Hua Geng, look carefully, right now we are surrounded by thousands of 'enemy planes' and even more hundreds of thousands of cannons. But what else do we have now? Our airborne cannons are broken, all the missiles, they're all used up, even the shields are gone. I've used all the methods I can, all the weapons I can, and now, we're just a moving target without any counter-attack ability, and whoever can shoot us down will earn a point in this game first. This kind of good thing that is a sure thing, who else wouldn't be willing to do it?"

    "Most importantly," Qi Muyang laughed softly, "although we were eliminated, we still pulled half of the members of the Eastern Emperor on foot on our deathbed, one to fifty, with a record like that, it's definitely enough to have made a profit! I think the East Emperor Hike is probably about to burst a blood vessel from anger."

    At this time, Qi Muyang full of smiles, but after removing the helmet, sitting behind him Hua Geng, but through the reflection of the glass window, clearly see, in Qi Muyang that pair of pupils as blue as the sky, gently jumping, is not two smears of he is not willing to let himself see, but really, can not be suppressed, is constantly gathering tears?

    Qi Muyang's highest level of education, only graduated from the fifth grade of elementary school, he never met his father, his mother also died early because of depression, in this case he has no chance to receive higher education. In today's world, where automated machines have taken over almost all manual labor positions, it is impossible for someone who only graduated from the fifth grade to find a job. Qi Muyang accepts it or rebels against it, but the reality is that he has no ability to change the status quo.

    Therefore, Qi Muyang could only honestly walk into the government relief office every three months, huddle with the beggars, vagabonds, and scoundrels, first take a bath, eat a meal of the cheapest government relief, and then, like a prisoner facing an interrogation, sit down on a chair, tell his origin, his situation, and finally, in the disdainful gaze of the staff, use his increasingly body-less self-esteem in exchange for a few pathetic-to-the-point-of-consumption points.

    The reason why Qi Muyang is so keen to play the war machine competitive game, is not because he wants to find a place similar to the paradise, can be in a fair starting line with their own efforts and efforts, in exchange for the respect and recognition of others, to find even just virtual, false ...... survival value and meaning?

    When the life-changing opportunity, so sudden, so unexpected, and so real appeared in front of Qi Muyang, the East Emperor hiked just with a few orders, a few of his heavily funded everywhere waving the flag of his men, all of Qi Muyang's hopes were completely destroyed.

    And hidden Na Lieutenant General for the sake of the overall situation, the decision made, more let Qi Muyang inescapable see a fact ...... game platform, in fact, is the epitome of real life, as for the paradise, that is only the old Mr. Tao Yuanming, with ink and paintings of the adult fairy tale only.

    "If today's match really ends in this situation, Qi Muyang's life will really be over."

    This kind of clear cognition, so that Hua Geng involuntarily clenched his fists, but at this time, Hua Geng's mouth spit out the words, but calm as a pool of water, without the slightest ups and downs and fluctuations, but through the slightest bit of coolness, "I remember that there is a record on the primary combat instruction manual, in our two-person cosmic fighter, there is also a titanium alloy made, can be effectively withstand high-speed impacts and high temperatures from explosions?"

    "Uh-huh."

    "Can you use the inertia of a fighter flying at high speeds to fling a single life pod right into the mouth of a space mothership fleet?!"

    Qi Muyang took a glance at the middleweight space mothership commanded by the East Emperor on foot, dozens of fighters had not even flown out of the battleship before the chain of explosions, blowing the entire fighter ejection channel to pieces, and now there were still remains of fighters armored steel plates drifting out from it from time to time. In the blue sparks flashing, dozens of maintenance robots were running around with welding torches in the ejection channel, trying to repair some of the functions and close the ejector port again.

    "Fifty percent chance. Boss, you're not going to use the lifepod as a weapon and smash it directly into someone else's ship, are you? It's useless, this artifact looks like an oversized missile, but it doesn't have a warhead, and it's even more unlikely to produce a big explosion, and just by its own weight and inertia, it would already be considered a breakthrough of character if it could smash one or two maintenance robots!"

    "Don't you forget, this is a two-man cosmic fighter, and we had a division of labor beforehand; you were in charge of piloting, and I was in charge of attacking. Now that you've done all you can, it's my turn."

    Greeting Qi Muyang's dumbfounded gaze, Hua Geng slowly raised both fists, looking at his own pair of the most trustworthy weapon that has been refined by thousands of hammers and can directly smash twelve green bricks, feeling deep inside himself, that is constantly surging, the sour taste of a man's unwillingness to disobey and unyielding flames, a little bit of urging, a little bit of blossoming frenzy, Hua Geng bit his lips tightly, and said in a deep voice: "As long as you can throw me in alive, I will chisel and sink that battleship even if I smash it!"

    Qi Muyang is laughing, Hua Geng boss told such a funny joke, he as a little brother, of course, to cooperate. It is in the sound of Qi Muyang's laughter, Hua Geng rose angrily, stepped to the small weapons storage cabinet, from which he grabbed out a pilot self-defense pistol, and a laser light knife, and after a slight inspection, he hung them on his own body. Right in the midst of Qi Muyang's dumbfounded gaze, Hua Geng actually opened the single lifeboat and climbed in.

    "Hey boss, you're not serious, are you?!"

    It was only at this time that Qi Muyang realized that Hua Geng really intended to do this!

    "You figure it out, this game we're playing, but through the neural circuit, the virtual electronic platform and our brain nerves are directly connected together, if I really don't care about anything, and throw you out with the life pod at high speed, even if I can successfully throw the flight pod into the flight path, at the moment of landing, you have to withstand the twenty times the speed of sound impact and concussion, your body simply cannot withstand this kind of load, and you must go offline immediately! If you forcefully persist despite the system's warning, the end result will most likely be the death of your brain in an instant! Do you hear me, you will die!!!"

    "Playing a fighter you're awesome, I admit that it's definitely a slap in the face to compare with you in this field."

    Hua Geng raised his head in a huff and stared into Qi Muyang's eyes, this boss of his, his words had never been so wild: "But don't forget, I'm a titan in the field of close-range fighting games! Don't measure me, Hua Geng, against your frail body that can't even beat an old woman!"

    "We've already lost the tournament, we've been targeted, but the East Emperor Hike, who took the lead in stirring up this strife, is still sitting there in a big way without quite a corpse, and may even advance smoothly with his remaining batch of lapdogs, that's what I'm trying to tell you ...... "

    Speaking here, Hua Geng's thick and powerful big hand, fell heavily on Qi Muyang's shoulder, just in such a virtual space, Hua Geng's big hand is still so hot and powerful, he seems to want to use this method, to transmit his own toughness, his own fighting spirit, his own resilience, little by little, drop by drop, into the body of this brother in front of him. "I just want to tell you that small people like us, through unremitting efforts, can change our destiny just the same! Whether it's in the game, or in reality, if this world really lacks miracles, then, I want to use your hands and mine to join forces to create a legendary life!!!"

    "Bang!"

    Just as Qi Muyang's body shuddered fiercely, Hua Geng's entire body had already drilled into the single lifeguard pod that looked like an oversized missile from the outside.

    Qi Muyang really froze.

    With an inertia of twenty times the speed of sound, what violent shocks and concussions would one need to face in order to hold out against such a terrifying rush?

    Putting his body in such a long and narrow container, constantly tumbling and rushing, how much willpower did Hua Geng have to concentrate on to overcome the kind of fear and survival instinct released from every cell of a creature facing death, and not go for the option of going straight down the line?

    "Boss, why bother? Boss, thanks! Boss, why bother? Boss, thanks! Boss ...... It's good to have you!"

    Qi Muyang just kept on mumbling, tears had already filled up his entire eye sockets and swirled around inside, when Qi Muyang raised his own left hand and tried to wipe away the tears seeping from the corners of his eyes, he was surprised to find that at some point, he had already resumed his seat in the driver's seat, while his hands, moreover, regained a firm grip on the fighter's joystick.

    "A space beach landing battle? That's quite a weird term!"

    Qi Muyang raised his head sideways, he was as blue as the sky, more like a pool of clear water pure as if it had never been polluted by the world, in the eyes of the blazing tears were still rolling and boiling, a big, proud smile, has been raised from Qi Muyang's face fiercely.

    Qi Muyang at this time really is crying and laughing riding on a horse, he waved his hand to shake off the tears in the corners of his eyes fiercely, and screamed into the microphone, "Boss, if you can hold on until the end, and can climb out of the single lifeboat alive, no matter how many enemies you can take out, and to what extent you can do it, both of us brothers use to leave our own names in this game, forever, because we are pioneering, pioneering the craziest human sandbagging tactic that no one has ever tried, much less succeeded, in the space tactics category of competitive gaming!"

    "Don't give me any of that nonsense!"

    From the helmet's built-in headset came the whisper of Boss Hua Geng, "I just want to show you guys what the best of the best, the best of the best, coming out of this stepchildren's cyber versus cyber game, can do and do in close quarters combat warfare! Listen to me, you kid, if you dare to miss a throw and fling me, with my life pod, right onto the composite armor plate of the battleship, the first thing I'll do when I'm kicked offline will be to give you a public swollen ass!"

    Qi Muyang laughed, "So, I have to play superbly even for my own ass?"

    "Crap!"

    Qi Muyang and Hua Geng suddenly closed their mouths together, because by this time, these two men who had come together since childhood because of their fathers' relationship, and who, although not related by blood, had long since possessed a kind of closer involvement with each other than that of a blood brother, were left with only one last wild roar in their hearts, "Let's fight!"

    It was in this kind of released wild roar that the battered and tattered cosmic fighter, using all the energy it had barely saved up, pushed against the hundreds of cannons pointing at him from the middleweight space battleship commanded by the East Emperor on foot, and lunged fiercely at him with a gesture like a moth to a flame.

    Hundreds of guns of different calibers swept together, and in an instant, hundreds of thousands of shells with absolute destructive lethality were fired at the cosmic fighter piloted by Qi Muyang, and in the face of such a dense rain of shells, Qi Muyang could not dodge at all, and he didn't dodge even more. Just as the shells fell on the cosmic fighter, the surrounding area became red in an instant, and in the moment before he was judged by the system to be killed in action and forcibly kicked off the line, Qi Muyang fiercely tapped the lifeboat launch button.

    Seeing itself without any power of the single lifeboat, with a starry light flickering, pulling a vaguely crystalline stream of light, threw a so beautiful arc in space, diagonally thrown to the East Emperor hiking to sit in the middleweight space mothership, Qi Muyang raised his head, violently issued a hissing roar: "Big brother, you must hold out, don't wither to let others look at the joke ah!"

Volume 1 The Alternative War Chapter 8 Dongyue Mad Dragon

    There were no glass windows made of super-synthetic material on the single lifepod, and Hua Geng couldn't see anything, and he had even less idea when he would fly into the unclosed ejection channel of a fighter jet, or be shot down on the spot by anti-aircraft artillery, or even crash head-on into a medium-weight space mothership with three layers of composite armor, like a headless fly.

    All he knew was that he had to do his best to secure his body in the lifeboat, he had to keep every muscle in his body in a state of semi-tension, and only under these circumstances, when faced with the most powerful external impact, could his body naturally react in the most effective way in the moment of facing the high intensity of pressure.

    And in Hua Geng's heart, there was a voice that roared even more furiously, "I'll never get off the line, I'll never get off the line, I'll never get off the line ......"

    If a gamer faints and loses consciousness during a match, the system will invite the gamer out of the platform through automatic judgment. Hua Geng, who had already treated himself as a missile warhead, was not even qualified to faint no matter what he faced! No matter what he faced, he had to stay awake and had to answer ...... loudly with the most determined attitude when facing the system inquiry I will never go offline!

    Several of the maintenance robots, who were working tirelessly there with welding torches in their hands, were smashed to pieces by the single life pods that swept in at a frighteningly high speed of six kilometers per second before they could figure out what was going on.

    The titanium alloy-made single life capsule was like a ping-pong ball, under the pressure of absolute inertia, bouncing, jumping, spinning, bouncing, spinning, and making all sorts of strange tumbling maneuvers that implied the highest laws of physics in the flight path of the blown to pieces fighter jet. When it cut a dozen centimeters deep on the metal floor, a full eighty meters long terrible marks, with sparks flying around, the teeth-rending friction sound, the kind of like thousands of horses launched a group charge like a terrible sense of tearing, let a person even if it is separated from the 700 meters away, the whole body can not help but raise a coolness, the whole body of the three hundred and sixty-five hairs of the sweat, it is also together upside down and rise up.

    Seeing this scene in the command room, even the East Emperor on foot had to admit, "Qi Muyang you kid has guts! Even on the verge of death, you managed to take another bite out of me. It's a pity that what you dropped wasn't a nuclear bomb after all, but a lifeboat without any lethality."

    Yes, it's true that what Qi Muyang threw in wasn't a nuclear bomb, but to say it wasn't lethal ......

    "Huh?!"

    The adjutant of the East Emperor's trek in the command room snapped his eyes wide open, he first stretched out his hand in disbelief and rubbed his eyes before once again dropping his sight to the image transmitted back from the internal monitoring system.

    The images transmitted back from the surveillance system remained the same.

    In this piece of thick smoke rolling, everywhere is sparks and blue arc jumping, everywhere is the metal wall plate is not overloaded creaking and la la sound, a height more than 210 centimeters, looks like a tiger back and waist of the man, really from that God knows how many times to turn over the head, in the wall back and forth how many times to rebound, in any case, the whole body has hit the pit hole, really called the body of the single lifeboat ...... climbed out!

    At this time, Hua Geng only feel the sky and the earth, the sun and the moon, his eyes more first a golden light, and then a piece of blood filled, and finally plunged into a gray and black, and his stomach bag is more there in the churning, acidic gastric juices almost rushed to the edge of the throat, but was Hua Geng hard to re-swallowed back.

    And a voice was even in Hua Geng's ear, chirping and rambling and repeating a few words over and over again, "Please identify yourself immediately, or else we will use force to expel according to wartime regulations. Please identify yourself immediately, or else according to wartime regulations ......"

    Hua Geng opened his eyes wide, in a mess of gold stars, he barely saw two maintenance robots, standing in front of him, and the flashing red lights on their heads, but also issued the harshest warning to Hua ...... If Hua Geng makes the slightest move, these hands pinch the welding torch and chainsaw, in the melee combat power is not bad maintenance robots will not hesitate to attack him as a foreign invader! robots, will not hesitate to attack him as an alien intruder!

    Standing inside this isolated battleship with enemies all around, listening to the sound of rushing footsteps resounding in the long corridor, Hua Geng, however, laughed, reaching out and pointing at the two maintenance robots in front of him who had already flashed their high-energy welding torches and manganese-steel chainsaws, and said, "In terms of the combat level of our fighting competition game, you two trash of trash, you only can't even reach from the ninth rank! Still ****ing forceful expulsion, don't call me laughing my ass off!!!"

    What was meant by from the ninth grade combat rank, these two maintenance robots had no idea, but it was believed that if robots also had memories, they would always remember this day and always remember Hua Geng as a person!

    "Ding! Ding! Dang! Dang ......"

    A sound that almost connected as if a blacksmith was striking iron, violently rang out from the bodies of the two maintenance robots, and in what seemed like an impossible situation, Hua Geng raised only one leg, and in only three seconds, he kicked out sixteen consecutive kicks on their bodies!

    It wasn't until this time that those spectators who wore a disbelieving smile and saw this scene through the battle channel realized why Qi Muyang had desperately thrown Hua Geng into the space mothership of the Eastern Emperor's trek. Where was the one he threw in still a living, breathing human being?

    That was clearly a humanoid weapon, a most terrifying war weapon that existed for the sake of killing and was used for the sake of destruction!

    When Hua Geng's waist full of explosive power twisted with all his might, his right leg drew a beautiful arc in the air that implied the reasoning of heaven and earth, and with the most terrifying killing power of the reverse side spin kick, he ruthlessly threw himself onto the heads of the two maintenance robots, absolutely no one dared to believe that the two maintenance robots that had almost been kicked into scraps of iron would still be able to get back up.

    Looking at the two red lights on his head still blinking non-stop there maintenance robots, looking at them being kicked all over the place by himself with potholes, just like the body of two scrap metal buckets, Hua Geng had a face of rightfulness, as if he had just done a small thing which was no more than simple, "To dare to leap eighteen levels in a row and challenge the Master of the Hall of the First Class, when really is not self-conscience! "

    The onlookers in the battle channel once again sucked in a breath of cold air, although the close combat game was just a non-mainstream game raised by a sissy, there were still tens of millions of enthusiasts participating in it. Even though the game enthusiasts watching the battle online had never played a close-range fighting game, they had heard of the "One Piece Hall" and knew that at least eighty-five percent of the world's close-range fighting experts were concentrated there. The members who were qualified to join this guild were all professional martial artists who were proficient in various fighting techniques in real life.

    And the head of the "One Piece Church" ......

    A spectator who had once invested a considerable amount of energy in close combat battle games, but due to the limitations of his own conditions, there was really no way to achieve anything, so he only switched to fighter competitive games, in the spectator channel, he first fiercely drew a mouthful of cold air, and froze for a full three seconds before he let out a wild scream: ''I remember now, I remember now! I said why does he look so familiar, he's Hua Geng, it's Hua Geng, the close-range combat battle expert known as the 'Dongyue Mad Dragon'! Donghuang Hiking is finished, Donghuang Hiking is finished, I dare to bet my head that from the moment he let an enemy like Dongyue Berserker Dragon board his battleship, Donghuang Hiking is already finished!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"
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    In the ten minutes thereafter, Hua Geng, the titan of close range combat warfare, the master of the One Piece Hall, gave everyone an absolutely shocking space beach landing education lesson on this space versus space versus themed game competition platform.

    Until this time, those who rolled around in the war machine confrontation game every day didn't realize that there were so many tactics and so many underhanded and detrimental tricks that could be played when a fight with the enemy occurred inside a battleship.

    If insufficient oxygen is detected in the room, the system automatically closes the hatch and the hatch will not open again until a maintenance person determines that there are no air leaks in the cabin and troubleshoots the problem.

    Boss Hua Geng would be able to get a few pieces of dry ice, put them under the oxygen detection instruments in the cabin, and then lure a large number of fully-armed inner guards over to use the loopholes in the battleship's self-protection system to separate the other side one by one, forcing them to split up and fight their own battles.

    People do not eat food for seven days will starve to death, two days do not go to drink water will die of thirst, usually need to brush your teeth and wash your face to wash your clothes, the love of the male and female drivers, after sex more need to go to the bath, to keep the body and mind comfortable. In this case, in order to support the space continuous combat, middleweight space mothership above, will have a drinking water purification system, those designers again racked their brains, want to save space in the battleship, but also must be inside the battleship, set up at least two water storage tanks.

    And Boss Hua Geng, after invading the battleship's light armory and arming himself to the teeth, installed a C4 remote detonation device at the weakest point of the water reservoir's armored steel plate. When another batch of battleship's internal defense forces, rushed over with a great deal of vigor, they were greeted not by splitting bullets, but by surging waves!

    Those soldiers of the Internal Defense Force, still struggling and trying to get up, Hua Geng had already thrown a wire, by hand, into the water. See those system virtual out of the soldiers, in the water was electrified wailing days, the whole body is like a cramp like non-stop trembling, until it was reduced to the most basic digital symbols, those who watched the battle through the competition platform onlookers, which body is not surging up a cold, the nose more hidden smell the smell of burnt flesh?

    In the battleship, of course, everywhere is all kinds of pipes, and these pipes, more than anything else, have become Hua Geng's murder weapon. If you walk in the corridor of the battleship, suddenly hear the metal walls around you, what comes from the sound of something rolling, you must immediately fall on the ground, because in the metal pipe reasoning play, ninety-nine percent nine percent is a high explosive magnetic grenade Hua Geng boss personally stuffed in!

    Mine warfare, tunnel warfare, sparrow warfare, guerrilla warfare, sniper warfare, offensive warfare ......

    It is in just ten minutes time, Hua Geng really is "the enemy into my retreat, the enemy stationed my interference, the enemy fatigue my fight, the enemy retreated my pursuit" of the sixteen words of truth tactics, applied to the fullest.

    When Hua Geng suddenly aborted the constant guerrilla and retreat, and returned to start attacking the strong with the strong, and overcome the strong with the strong, showing his close-range fighting and light weapon maneuvering skills to the fullest, and launching an onslaught on the battleship's command room in an unbreakable posture, all the observers were astonished to find out that most of the members of the internal guard force on the entire medium-weight class space mothership had been eliminated one by one by using all kinds of unimaginable, but indeed effective, tactics by Hua Geng. Effective tactics, one by one, divided and eliminated.

    Donghuang Hiking could never have imagined that just one person would be able to rush straight into his battleship's command center. In the midst of a flurry of activity, Donghuang Hiking opened his mouth and just wanted to send out a request to the system to "go offline," when Hua Geng swooped down with lightning speed, raised his fist, and punched Donghuang Hiking right in the stomach.

    Hua Geng's strike, the power is not big, far from the degree of making the target directly kicked off the line by the system, and his strike, moreover, has a unique name ...... Stomach Fist!

    Dong Huang Hiking only felt that the punch had twisted his entire stomach pouch together, and a sour liquid was rushing straight down his throat to the side of his mouth. Before he could figure out what was going on, he felt an unstoppable impulse lifting up viciously from the bottom of his stomach pouch, and involuntarily bent over and began to desperately vomit.

    And almost at the same time, a laser blade, had been placed between the legs of the East Emperor's hike.

    The honest Hua Geng, the Hua Geng who dared to fight to the death just for the sake of his brother, surprisingly also had a little-known side, he looked at the Donghuang Hiku, who was still vomiting until now, with a sympathetic gaze, and said, "Do you know that the game designed by the D&Q Company has a bug, a big bug?"

    Dong Huang hiked and shook his head vigorously, he didn't know what kind of bugs there were in this game, and he didn't want to know even more, he just wanted to get off the line as soon as possible right now.

    Hua Geng was as if he had seen through Dong Huang Hiking's thoughts and directly said, "Want to go offline? That's fine, you can try to see if it's faster for you to go offline, or if it's faster for me to send the knife in my hand forward and castrate you."

    Staring at the laser light saber that rested between his straddles, East Emperor Hike's eyes snapped open. Although this was just a virtual gaming platform that wouldn't hurt, if he, the head of East Emperor Hike, was castrated as the first eunuch in the network during a match, even if it was just for a few seconds, he would be firmly on the front page of the network news.

    Then how will he be able to mix in the future when he's on foot in the East?

    "I also play games from D&Q, but I play close-quarters fighting games, and to put it bluntly, I'm a four-legged, simple-minded martial artist who dares to do anything when his head is on fire."

    At this point in time, Hua Geng looked as if he was staying with his closest friend, without any pretense, so easily written that he had nothing to talk about, "Whether it's a close-range fighting game or a space fighter-type rivalry game, both of them are produced by D&Q, and they should be very close to each other in terms of the program's core, so personally, I think that in our close-range fighting game bugs that appear are just as likely to be exploited here."

    "Isn't this game directly connected to our brain nerves through electronic circuits, and in the primary tactical instruction tutorials, we are also desperately reminded that we must avoid severe stimulation to avoid damage to our nervous system. My honorable East Emperor hiking commander, do you want to do an experiment with me, see if I play in the game while making you vomit so much that you can't speak, while castrating you with the action that is as gentle as possible, and won't let the system force you to invite you to go offline, and will you be affected by this in real life, and play with a lifelong incontinence, and from now on become a person who has the heart to see a beautiful woman, and finally can only sigh on the sky is cooler and better than a good autumn of the Two-tailed son?!"

    Utilizing the game system loophole, using castration into eunuchs this kind of behavior for coercion, absolutely a hit on the key points of the East Emperor's hike, scaring the East Emperor's hike, obviously a move of the mouth, you can go directly offline, but hard even dare not twist the neck a little bit. Putting aside the meanness and shamelessness of the means, purely from the creativity, Hua Geng boss's means, even if it can't be said that there is no comer after, it is definitely unprecedented.

    I just wonder if the game developers will rewrite additional security and privacy programs for the game participants because of this incident?

    But no matter what, the current East Emperor on foot, for the time being, would not be able to enjoy the future system patch service, so he was still online now, and the laser light saber in Hua Geng's hand was still resting on his span.

    "Don't worry, if I really wanted to do that, when I rushed over just now, I would have already given you a good slice."

    As the two-person cosmic fighter was bombarded by hundreds of cannons, Qi Muyang, who was invited out of the competition platform by the system and could only enjoy the battle through the spectator channel, listened to the voice of Boss Hua Geng's good advice, and the beads of sweat, which were big as peas grains, kept dripping down his forehead. Qi Muyang finally understands why Hua Geng boss is not as handsome as him, his eyes are not as big as him, his mouth is not as sexy as him, and his nose is not as tall as him, but he can easily trick a girl who is prettier than a movie star into being his girlfriend.

    What Hua Geng is doing now is purely a replica of Granny Wolf coaxing Little Red Riding Hood!

    "I'm doing this, but I also just want to ask the Eastern Emperor Hiking Commander to do me a small favor. As long as our high and mighty Commander East Emperor on Foot can make an effort to cooperate, I will never make it difficult for you."

    Hearing Hua Geng's words, Dong Huang Hiking finally managed to barely regain his composure, "What do you want, money?"

    "I am a small person, eat and drink flat, whoring and gambling never dip, feed yourself and your wife, and occasionally by the only brother extortion on a time, so down, a month can also save a few more consumption points, contented people always happy, what do you say? Besides, if I'm in the game, to threaten personal safety for kidnapping and extortion, I'm afraid that I got the money in the hand has not yet covered the heat, have to wear a silver bracelet, was invited by the police to drink public tea."

    Left hand fist is placed in the East Emperor hiking stomach pouch less than three inches in front of the position, at any time you can make up a "stomach punch", the right hand holding the laser knife, placed in the East Emperor hiking between the span of just half an inch away from the vitals of the position, gently sent forward, you can create a game of eunuchs Hua Geng, gently said: "Please stand up and give a few commands to the battleship's chain of command as the carrier's captain. When I say one, you follow."

    Although he vaguely understood that things were not good, but the situation was stronger than others, in the face of the East Emperor's hike that could make himself the laughingstock of billions of game lovers all over the world with a single gift, what else could he do except to honestly follow orders and cooperate?

    "Open the bow main guns!"

    "Open the bow main guns."

    "One hundred percent fill energy!"

    "One hundred percent filled with energy."

    "Bow to ......."

    Speaking here, Hua Geng's voice suddenly gave a slight lurch, "I'm sorry, space fighter versus game, I'm still a layman, please wait."

    In full view of everyone, Hua Geng withdrew his left fist and fished out a copy of the Primary Tactical Instruction Manual from his pocket, first jiaojiaoed himself, then turned this instruction manual to one of the pages and read aloud, "Bow turn rudder, adjust to three o'clock, lock on to the fire target, disengage the weapon safety control of the bow's main gun, and proceed to the state of the countdown firing procedure according to my command! "

    When the middleweight space mothership commanded by the East Emperor on foot, operated down step by step according to Hua Geng's instructions, the smiles on the faces of all those who were watching the battle online disappeared.

    Because ......

    Because ......

    Because ......

    The four "Destroyer" super-caliber cannons of the middleweight space mothership, which had been 100% energized and deactivated, were ready to fire at any time, and the target was the flagship that Lieutenant General Hiddenna was riding on!

    Faced with this scene, even Qi Muyang was completely dumbfounded as he touched his head and whispered, "My brother, you're not playing for real, are you?!"
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    At this time, the flagship on which Lieutenant General Hiddenna was riding was really in a state of panic.

    A two-person space fighter playing the trick of infighting, the damage caused can still be withstood, but a middleweight aircraft carrier "Destroyer" type main gun 100% filled with energy, hit out of the attack ...... at such a close distance, even if it is the flagship of Lieutenant General Hidden Na. It can't withstand it!

    Once the commander's flagship was destroyed, this space fighter confrontation match, in which both sides had put in a total of more than 20,000 participants, could only end before it even officially began.

    In the command room, Hua Geng once again heard the voice of Lieutenant General Hiddenna. Only this time, her voice no longer had the oppression and confidence of being high above the others, and was replaced by an irrepressible anger and anxiety.

    "East Emperor Hike, are you crazy? What's going on in your head?"

    Hua Geng ignored Lieutenant General Hidden Na, in his heart, his distaste for a woman like Hidden Na even exceeded that of the Eastern Emperor on foot! Hua Geng just counted down slowly with a clockwork-like rhythm, "Five, four, three, two, one, Destroyer Main Cannon, prepare ......"

    "Who are you? Eastern Emperor Hike, who's standing by your side?!"

    Hiddenna finally heard Hua Geng's voice through the radio contact system.

    "Divert all energy to particle shields and make maneuvering evasive maneuvers immediately ......"

    Listening to the chaos in the other party's command room, Hua Geng's face raised a hint of mockery. Although he was only an amateur, he had read the Primary Tactical Instruction Manual, and he still knew that with high-energy bombardment cannons, the closer the distance, the more powerful they were!

    If the bow main gun in tens of millions of kilometers away from the launch, at most can only penetrate the flagship of Lieutenant General Hidden Na a layer of protective shield; if this shell, is in five million kilometers away from the launch, probably can penetrate the three layers of protective shield; if this shell, in a million kilometers away from the launch, after penetrating the flagship of the eleven layers of protective shield, at most the battleship can produce a magnitude six seismic rocking; if this shell, in a few hundred kilometers away from the launch! ...... Sorry, the powerful bombardment cannon energy can put the two flagships a pair of piercing!

    As for maneuvering and dodging, that sounds good, but pray tell, what warship, at such a close range, has a maneuvering and dodging action that can be faster than a shell fired from a bombardment cannon?

    "Sink it!"

    "Fire~~Fire~~"

    When Hua Geng's roar was transformed into the trembling voice of the East Emperor on foot and transmitted into the combat system through Mick Peak in the battleship's command room, the front end of the middleweight space mothership, which had long ago already filled its energy to its limit, four Destroyer Super Heavy Cannons of a full four hundred millimeters in caliber were finally fired together.

    The entire body of the 20 million tons equivalent medium-sized space mothership shuddered fiercely, and four huge balls of light with a diameter of four hundred millimeters, under the dumbfounded gaze of tens of thousands of participants on both sides of the enemy, instantly crossed the distance of just a few hundred kilometers between the two battleships, and smashed into the flagship of the flagship of Lieutenant General Hidden Na without a single flourish.

    What eleven layers of shields, what six layers of composite active defense armor plates, at such a close distance, facing the long-prepared, behind the back launch, energy 100 percent filled launch out of the bow of the main gun cannon shells, there is simply no meaning, when more than a hundred suns rise together more brilliant and hot mass of light, to hidden Na Lieutenant General's flagship as the core of the violently blossomed, this in reality, known as the never-sinking island of the space fortress, was torn in half alive by the shells in an instant.

    A girl's cry came faintly from the speakers, and Hua Geng, who had always been courteous in the face of girls, did not have any fluctuations on his face. He glanced obliquely at the East Emperor Hiking who stood trembling by his side, not even daring to utter a single breath, and suddenly said, "I once said just now that as long as you can make an effort to cooperate, I will definitely not make things difficult for you, right?"

    "Right! Right! Yes!"

    Eastern Emperor Hike desperately nodded, "Yes, that's what you said. And I did exactly as you instructed."

    Before the words of the Eastern Emperor's hike could fall, Hua Geng had already lifted his big foot and kicked him in the small of his back.

    This was definitely an unexpected heavy blow, East Emperor Hike was kicked six or seven meters away without any resistance, he covered his belly and rolled around on the ground in pain until his body load exceeded its limit and he was forcibly sent out of the tournament platform by the system, only then did Hua Geng, with an apologetic expression on his face, said in the direction where East Emperor Hike had disappeared, "I'm sorry for lying!"

    ......

    When Hua Geng finally climbed out of the simulation chamber, he greeted Qi Muyang's glowing eyes and smiled. Facing this brother he had grown up with, Hua Geng's smile was still as deep and calm, still as wooden and honest as ever, as he said softly, "The game is over, let's go home."

    "Uh-huh!"

    Qi Muyang nodded his head vigorously, just at this time, an agonizing groan suddenly came from their side, the two turned back together with a huff, just in time to see the East Emperor hiking with the careful assistance of several people, covering his small abdomen to climb out of the simulation cabin, looking at his body that was bent into an arch, the two could not help but look at each other with a smile.

    "You, you, you ......"

    Looking at Hua Geng's face that seemed to be smiling, the East Emperor Hike was really mad, he covered his belly with one hand and pointed at Hua Geng with the other, convulsively growling, "I'll remember you, I won't let you go, from this point onwards, we're considered to be in a big feud, I'll find you, and I'll make you regret what you've done to me today... ..."

    "What more do you want?"

    Facing the stormy East Emperor Hike, who had begun to speak out of turn, Hua Geng put away his smile as he looked at the other party and said seriously, "Do you really want to force me to make a move on you in reality?"

    Greeting Hua Geng's face that was so bland that he could barely see any emotions, and listening to his earnest voice, an indescribable coolness suddenly raised from the depths of Donghuang Hiku's heart, slowly penetrating into every cell of his entire body.

    The East Emperor's intuition on foot, his instincts, were even more desperately and furiously screaming at him, "Be careful, absolutely not to make an enemy of this person!"

    Donghuang Hiku came from a merchant family, although he himself is just an uneducated playboy, but under the influence of childhood, but also learned the skill of observing colors without a teacher.

    He, the East Emperor, hiked and had someone backstab Qi Muyang before the match even started, so no matter how hard he tried to cooperate, Hua Geng still rewarded him with a life-threatening kick inside the game.

    For the sake of the so-called greater good, Lieutenant General Caina, ignoring the facts and fairness, put Qi Muyang on the list of "traitorous enemies", Hua Geng turned his hand to shoot down Caina and her flagship together.

    What will become of a character who is able to turn his hand to the wind and his hand to the rain in a game he's not very good at, once he's forced to be ruthless in real life?

    The Eastern Emperor didn't know on foot, and he wanted to know even less.

    Dong Huang hiking now only want to know, like Hua Geng this age does not seem too big, acting means but so sophisticated and ruthless, the whole body more hidden exudes a heavy sword without sharpness of the momentum of the man, how and Qi Mu Yang this kind of mud can not help the wall of the small punks together.

    "Remember, Qi Muyang isn't a bastard without a dad, his dad's name is Qi Jian, and he's a Captain Company Commander in the Star Pathfinder Force."

    As if Hua Geng had read the heart of the East Emperor on foot, he said in a deep voice, "My dad's name is Cruz, he is a lieutenant of the Interstellar Exploitation Force, and twenty years ago, our fathers, were the best of brothers. So these two sons of ours, from a young age, are bloodless, but closer than blood brothers!"

    After saying these words, Hua Geng reached out and pulled Qi Muyang, in the East Emperor Taiyi Game Guild, more than a hundred top professional players under the gaze of silence, angrily walked out of this in just one hour, they gave them too much injustice, but they backhanded on the whole chicken flew dog jumping Panggu Kai Tiandi of the arena.

    As soon as they stepped out of the gate of the race course, a refreshing air mixed with starry raindrops greeted them, and Qi Muyang and Hua Geng were surprised to find out that it was really raining even though there was no notice in the weather forecast.

    Looking up at the thin, silky rain arrows that poured down from the depths of the endless firmament, drawing a curtain of crystalline water between the sky and the earth, it seemed to be using this method to wash away the bustle and clamor that characterized this modern metropolis.

    Hua Geng suddenly said, "Hey, what do you kid plan to do in the future?"

    "What else?"

    Qi Muyang shrugged his shoulders and said, "Of course, I still continue to be my little punk, every three months I go to collect the dole, I really can't survive, I'll find a way to extort the boss of your hard-earned money, and after mixing up the food and clothing, I'll just soak in the online game every day and wait for the next opportunity to come."

    Hua Geng sighed softly, "Why do I feel as if everything is back to square one, except for the fact that I, the boss, was stupid enough to pay out of my own pocket and treat you, a guy who can't possibly pay you back in a hundred years, to a bunch of nonsense?"

    "Thanks boss."

    In this lifetime, it is the first time that Qi Muyang thanked Hua Geng, he looked at Hua Geng's face and said sincerely, "Thank you for comforting me, this poor child, a moment later, but also invite me to go to a high-grade restaurant, eat a sumptuous meal to soothe my wounded heart, plus send me a high simulation fork OO robot, to help me solve the reality of lovemaking can only rely on the hands. "

Volume 2: The Family Home Chapter 1: The Man Behind the Scenes

    At Starfleet Space Agency Command, a machinic military meeting involving the top core personnel, still not over by now, in a haze of smoke, everyone's eyes had been given two free black eggplants by the Sleeping Goddess, Mina Arasi, to punish this group of human beings for being disrespectful to her ...... It had been more than a hundred hours since this determined group of hours had gone by without reporting to her.

    Although Mina Arasi kept murmuring in their ears, using her most seductive and sweet voice to entice the humans to fall into dreamland, she could not open a single gap, and the most discouraging thing for the goddess was that none of the group even blinked for such a long time.

    "It's all crazy, perverted, big wooden, robots!"

    The goddess finally couldn't help the feeling of being ignored as air, and angrily dropped a series of curses that didn't make any sense before going off in search of her most devout followers, thus missing an opportunity to eavesdrop on top-secret military intelligence.

    These military leaders who hold heavy power, almost contain the most outstanding strategists of mankind, take any one of them out, can become a role of the wind and rain, absolutely no one can think, can make such a group of human elite characters, for several days to keep looking over, no one closed his eyes, was actually a piece of space fighter confrontation class competitive game video!

    Although they had already watched it dozens of times, and could almost repeat every action in their minds, when they replayed the video of that mere ten-minute match for the thirty-fifth time, everyone in the room still couldn't help but hold their breath.

    "If this were a real war, and such an enemy, proficient in both light firearms and close-range fighting techniques, were allowed to charge into the battleship, could the battleship's inner defense force, under my personal command, hold him off?"

    Every person in the room mentally asked this question to themselves, and the answer, of course, was ...... no!

    Because a combat staff officer, has tuned out Hua Geng to participate in the Close Quarters Fighting Competitive Games tournament, which established him as a Tarzan in a few of the most iconic battles of all time.

    When Hua Geng rushed into the middleweight space carrier commanded by the East Emperor on foot, he was armed with nothing more than a self-defense pistol, plus a laser light saber with ordinary power and a pitifully small killing range, and although the equipment was a little sparse and cold, and was stretched to the limit when faced with the enemy's use, he still managed to create extraordinary battle results.

    Of course, there is definitely an element of luck in this, no matter how exquisite Hua Geng's fighting techniques and skills are, he is after all a living human being, a stray bullet from the hands of an unknown rookie could take his life.

    But ...... if he were to be equipped with super titanium alloy lightweight bulletproof combat armor, a jet short-range propulsion unit, a handheld super laser light saber that could cut right through the composite armor plates of a space battleship, and a powerful one-handed miniature Vulcan cannon ...... then such a person would become what?

    Ancient martial artists pay attention to the body and mind under the dual cultivation, they only rely on their own physical body, can in an instant can burst out in no less than the most horrific killing power of metal weapons. But they are after all just a person, and then strong also have their own limits, imagine, a person unarmed can defeat a tank known as the natural enemy of infantry?

    Ancient martial artists can't, fighting masters like Hua Geng who play any close combat game as long as it's a close combat game and are able to blend modern weapons and ancient martial arts together can!

    With the help of a small jet propulsion device, Hua Geng could make his body sprint faster than a bullet in an instant, and in this fatal situation, Hua Geng could also make all kinds of maneuvering and evasive movements, and with just this hand of mastery that almost breaks the laws of physics, he would be able to single-handedly challenge one hundred ancient martial arts masters of the same level.

    Super titanium alloy combat armor, the weight is only seven kilograms, set on the body, to Hua Geng this kind of back two hundred kilograms of heavy load, are able to continuous long-distance running thirty kilometers of martial artists, almost negligible. But this titanium alloy combat armor, can resist most of the light weapons shooting, and the left arm installed on the diameter of only thirty centimeters of the small shield, more installed magnetic protection layer, as long as Hua Geng can use this small shield in time, effective blocking, even if it is in the close range directly using a single small bombardment cannon, can not be a fatal blow to him.

    The most terrifying thing was still the Alpha Combat Laser Blade that Hua Geng was bound to equip in close range combat. Hua Geng could use three powerful Alpha Combat Laser Blades that could easily cut through composite armor at the same time while grasping a small Vulcan Cannon in his left hand! Hua Geng's legs, within a minute, could kick out more than two hundred attacks in a row, although it was not yet able to catch up with the world record created by the Korean Taekwondo masters, but he had added a modified Alpha Combat Laser Saber to each of his legs, so that once a close-range fighting battle broke out with the enemy, the streams of laser light sabers could fly out at any time in the overwhelming combination of legs attacking.

    It was no wonder that after watching the video recordings of Hua Geng's five matches, some of these military experts here would let out an exclamation of surprise: "Is this a human being, or is this a humanoid tank whose lethality has already exceeded that of the 'Trailblazer' Battle Mech?!"

    "You're not fiction writers, not TV scriptwriters, but professional soldiers, master strategists, and I didn't gather you all together to watch the game tapes over and over again and keep summarizing and absorbing all sorts of just-gathered intelligence information, not to ask you to use hyperbolic imagery to find metaphorical words and phrases for the game match!"

    The one who opened his mouth to speak was the leader of this military meeting, the five-star general General Takamado, who was already one hundred and eighty-seven years old, but did not have the slightest bit of old age, and whose majesty was growing stronger and stronger.

    "As a commander, not being confused is only the most basic quality, but it is even more important to have a leap of faith, to be able to see the slightest thing and then to reflect on it. Everyone tell me, what do you see in this game participant called Hua Geng?"

    See what?

    They saw Hua Geng's out-of-this-world sniping skills, saw his wonderful terrain should be transported, saw that he can be described as a collection of shamelessness in the great achievement, but can overhand for the clouds and overhand for the rain, the East Emperor hiking in the palm of the hands of the tactics ......

    But no one dared to speak up easily, because they all understood that General Gao Men's problem was definitely not that simple!

    "What else could I have seen, but of course I saw that you, Admiral, wanted to form a space death squad specifically to target the enemy fleet!"

    The only person who could respond in a relaxed tone at a time like this was Bibori, the most trusted number one thinker and Chief of General Staff next to General Takamado.

    To be honest, the vast majority of people here, do not like this thirty years of age, is already a major general rank, and they are almost equal, body still retains too many years of youthful arrogance breath of the Chief of General Staff, but they must also admit, Bibori in a heavy position, quite a high-gate generals favor, there are indeed his superiority.

    General Takamado lived more than one hundred and seventy years old, acting steadily step by step, while Bibori is a standard adventurist, he likes to boldly strike, head a beat can come up with seventeen or eighteen sideways style strategic concepts. The most incredible thing is, this guy in order to let the high gate general accept their own suggestions, really dare and high gate general tit-for-tat, slapping the table smashing water cup, "I quit", and so on things are not known to engage in a few times.

    Two men, one positive and one odd, one of ice and one of fire, but in repeated bickering, they were able to come up with the most perfect strategic conception time and again. Facing the command of these two people who can be called a dream combination, you never know whether you will face the close approach of the step-by-step, or the surprise attack of the light cavalry prominence, or a mixture of both.

    "As we all know, the core of D&Q's game was developed by our military, in fact even D&Q was invested and established by our military. It's not like we're bone-crushing gamers, much less have the time to soak up the game every day like those little white guys, so why are we doing this?"

Volume 2 The Homestead Chapter 2 Behind the Scenes (below)

    Beboli was definitely quick to speak, and the words that came out of his mouth, once they leaked out, could 100% scare the hell out of a slice of people, "Isn't it because we need to replenish the vacancies of fighter pilots too much right now, and we can't announce to the public that we're at war, and have been at war for two decades, and we don't even know what the hell the enemy looks like, and what kind of weapons systems they use, and what kind of energy source their civilization has developed to, and hundreds of thousands of people have died in a haphazard manner! what energy sources, and how far civilization has progressed without even knowing that hundreds of thousands of people have died in a haphazard manner, and that pilot training schools are already severely under-supplied!"

    What Beaupre said was a reality that every single one of the commanders attending this meeting could not avoid.

    Twenty years ago suddenly there were unknown galactic enemies attacking the human race, and after twenty consecutive years of fierce battles in space, those unknown galactic enemies had managed to occupy all the colonies of the human race except the Milky Way. Even the laser rail guns set up on the asteroids in the neighboring areas had been mostly destroyed. What's more serious is that the years of space war have drastically reduced the number of space fighter pilots, countless ace pilots with rich flight experience, who can be qualified to be transferred to instructors, have finally sacrificed themselves after many battles, and in the end, even the rookies who have just graduated from the piloting academy, with less than one hundred hours of experience, are directly sent to the battlefield to serve as cannon fodder. By now, there were at least two hundred thousand vacancies for space fighter pilots.

    Two hundred thousand vacancies!

    This was a fatal blow to the military space fleet, 200,000 experienced pilots with combat ability would take at least three to five years, plus astronomical investment in training funds to pile up little by little. Under conventional circumstances, the only way to make up for this large gap is to issue a general mobilization of the entire population, enlisting those pilots who have been discharged from the military, as well as civilian veteran pilots who have personal aircraft to join the war effort, but then the impact on the entire solar system would be no less than the successive placing of ten antimatter nuclear bombs!

    War mobilization order, the military can make up for the vacancy of 200,000 fighter pilots in a short period of time, but under the social unrest and panic, the human economy, scientific research, education and other fields will come to a standstill, and those who fight with those celestial aliens, the fight is about money, is the knowledge, is the quality of human beings, give up these is like drinking hemlock to quench their thirst.

    In the face of this dilemma with any conventional methods, can not be the best of both worlds to solve the dilemma, the bold Beboli simply formulated a send him to the gallows a hundred times will never be too much of a strategic plan ...... to organize a group of space fighters competitive game against the game, the first two hundred thousand winners of a brain together.

    "Every day in the network for electronic virtual combat, from the 2.5 billion participants in the winner, on personal quality, on tactical skills, on the nerve reflexes, how should be able to mix a B-class pilot certificate, stuffed into a real fighter, you can rush into space, skating on a few laps, right? Although these days, civilians can be coerced into joining the military no matter what, but by brainwashing them every day, and desperately instilling military honor every day, and by rewarding them for their merits and punishing them lightly for their faults, I ultimately believe that there are more than half of them who, with their heads spinning, will stand up under the flag of the military and take the oath of office to become an honorable space fighter pilot."

    God knows whether it is because of Beauprez table tapping louder, or he said this paragraph is more seductive, or there is no other choice, the old and mature high general, left and right, even the hair fell out of a piece of one night, and finally still in such a bold and jaw-dropping, can be called the most shameless decision-making since the establishment of the new alliance of mankind, signed his own name, and thus formally stepped on the The design of Bibli's ship.

    "We've invested twenty years in a game program, and to be frank, the War Department actually intended this twenty years ago, it's just up to us to implement it."

    "As for this Mr. Hua Geng who is revered by all as the Dongyue Mad Dragon in the Close Quarters Fighting Game ......"

    Reaching out and gently tapping Hua Geng, who was fixed there in the laser virtual three-dimensional image, Bibori said word for word, "He is one of the most unexpected surprises after our twenty long years of investment!"

    Seeing General Takamado's faint nod, everyone present understood that after witnessing Hua Geng's amazing performance in the competition, the Army's Close Combat Unit, which had always been regarded as a chicken rib by the military's core executives, would most likely be able to shine in modern space wars, and rediscover its own center of gravity position.

    "A tactic such as forcibly beach-landing an enemy ship on a space battlefield is to concentrate ground forces and forcefully assault an enemy command center when outnumbered. If we want to achieve the desired results, we must have in our hands a group of excellent soldiers who have received the most rigorous training, who are able to skillfully use all light weapons, and who maintain their fighting spirit and calm judgment in any situation. I can assert that men capable of such a task are rarer and more difficult to produce than pilots."

    His Excellency the Chief of General Staff of Biboli frowned his handsome brow, reached out his finger and flicked it on the desktop, and said, ''Over the years, we have invested too little in the construction of the Army, and the hardware and software facilities are seriously inadequate, so that even civilians, when they think of the Army, directly think of such a 'stepmotherly' adjective. Under this premise, the Army Force has been unable to absorb elite talents at all over the years, and selecting from among the serving personnel is tantamount to searching for treasures from the garbage heap. So my opinion is ......"

    Greeting everyone's strange to the core gaze, His Excellency the Chief of General Staff continued, "Once the plan is revealed, all of us who are in the know could be sent to the gallows. Hanging once is a death sentence anyway, hanging twice is also a death sentence, so why don't we just have a debt of gratitude and organize another close combat competitive game tournament to gather out a group of those professional gamers who are good at beach landing battles, too!"

    "As for this Hua Geng, anyway, he signed up for the Fighter Athletic Competition, and we also need a guinea pig for testing, so let's treat it as a special case, and first accompany this batch of 200,000 Fighter Winners to participate in the training, to judge whether with a melee fighting expert like him, equipped with the most recent weapons, he can really play his role in such a new type of tactic as the Space Landing Battle ."

    "But ......"

    A combat staff officer cautiously raised his hand and reminded his top officer, "According to the records, Hua Geng was participating in the competition with a companion named Qi Muyang, flying a two-man cosmic fighter, and they were the first to be eliminated from the competition in the regional-level preliminary round."

    "Behind the scenes, do you know what it means to be behind the scenes, what it means to be in the dark?"

    Biboli looked at his own face sympathetically at this public fool of a subordinate, and mildly said, "Make an exception, let Hua Geng and that Qi Muyang, to enter the finals in the capacity of the replacement, and then finally use a few hundred consumption points, to send back the punk around him who can only rely on the government dole will not be enough. We, the Ministry of the Army, are not so bad that even the expenditure of a few hundred consumption points has to be reported, and the Chief of the General Staff has to personally make a decision, right?!"

Volume 2: The Homeland Chapter 3: Challenging Beyond Levels

    Qi Muyang walked into the D & Q headquarters building with his head held high, in order to show respect for the consumer point, he unprecedentedly changed into a new black clothes, and his almost shoulder-length hair did a simple repair, with Sin Hair water to dispel the smell of mold on the top of the randomly tied a black ribbon, actually brought out a kind of dynamic and elegant style.

    Combined with Qi Muyang's eyes, which appeared to be deep and unfathomable due to his over-involvement in the battlefield of the networked game and his strategizing, all of them could not help but think that there was a great man standing in front of them!

    In the human race into the post-space age, in the field of astronautics, biology, after a breakthrough, DNA final code has been in the human science and technology, nothing to hide, no longer in the myth of the dream, and now a person's appearance of the age is not representative of anything, perhaps a teenager looks only teenagers, is your grandfather's grandfather's grandfather of the generation of the man of the hour.

    As a matter of fact, if he was not a successful person who was not rich, how could he afford to harbor a bodyguard who was more than two hundred and ten centimeters tall, who looked big and thick, and whose whole body faintly exuded a persecuting aura even though his face wore a modest smile?

    Under Qi Muyang's almost kingly aura, the game winners who were lining up in front of the recognizer to verify their identities consciously made a path for him, watched as Qi Muyang sent the invitation card issued by D&Q to the identity recognizer with a careless attitude, and then listened with their ears perked up while secretly guessing Qi Muyang's identity in their minds.
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