Devil World 221
Chapter 221: Insta-killing Scarface!

After quietly disposing of over a hundred militants on the outskirts of Clear Wind Camp, Yue Zhong
quietly led his team of 10 back towards the villa compound.

This time, Yue Zhong carefully observed the militants in the compound.

Lie Tianyang had engaged in many depraved acts of debauchery and was naturally fearful of his
retribution. The compound had many sentries hidden all over, as well as 5 teams who were constantly
on patrol. At every pass, there were also machine guns and barbed wires, so wanting to sneak inside
was virtually impossible.

Even for someone of Yue Zhong’s calibre, under such heavy security, to be able to sneak past all of that
without alerting anyone would only have about a 20% chance of success. However, if that was the case,
then the certainty of killing Lie Tianyang would be even less. After all, those 200+ members of the Green
Wolves Mount were not for show; if Yue Zhong had to deal with those 200 militants, even he would face
his death with the slightest mistake.

Yue Zhong lay prone on the ground, silently observing the militants for over half an hour.

Eventually, a militant dressed in a black suit, with a scar running down his face, led 24 militants with him
as they walked out of the compound.

Xiong Zheng looked at the man with the scar walking out, and he immediately went up to Yue Zhong and
said,

“That Scarface is the leader of the Green Wolves Mount and he is an Enhancer. He possesses the ability
to become a werewolf and when he morphs, his strength is enhanced beyond belief. Normal bullets can
only penetrate his outer hide and no further. His strength is astonishing.”

“Stay here and keep watch. I'll go handle them.”

Yue Zhong watched Scarface and his 24 men of the Green Wolves Mount approaching, before his figure
flashed and he ducked swiftly into an alley.

One of the team leaders under Scarface complained,

“Boss, where are we going this time? It was finally our turn to have some fun at the Hundred Beauties
Garden, but now you’ve mobilized us. The next time it’s our turn, we’ll only be able to enjoy all the used
goods.”

The Hundred Beauties Garden was thought up by Lie Tianyang. Inside, there were all the beautiful
females that Lie Tianyang had grown sick of toying with. Every few days, there would be a new addition
to the garden and the members of the Green Wolves Mount could take turns to enjoy pleasuring
themselves with the women. This was one of the few things that they could look forward to after the
events of Z-Day.

Scarface’s expression turned dark, as he said,



“Big Boss told me to go outside and take a look. Based on the time, Xiong Zheng’s team should have
already come back with some spoils. However, they are not back yet, so there must be something
amiss.”

Another team leader immediately began to curse loudly,

“Those bastards must have started playing around with the goods first, damn that motherf***er, they
should have let this daddy here lead the operation!”

This bunch of militants from the Green Wolves Mount were not good people. Whenever they went out
to hunt survivors, they would reserve the pretty ladies originally intended for Lie Tianyang’s enjoyment
first, while they would also take turns wasting the other women.

Some of them couldn’t resist and would immediately get to raping some of the more beautiful ones. If
Lie Tianyang didn’t find out, then it would be alright, but if he did happen to find out, then those who
had engaged in the acts would be immediately skinned by him and burnt alive.

Every time there was an operation to head out, all the members of the Green Wolves Mount and the
other militants would scramble to be the ones sent out. Even if the all pretty ladies were to be offered
to Lie Tianyang, the other women could still be wasted and no one would care.

[TN: The meaning of all this is that each time they finish an operation, the militants get to have a turn at
the Hundred Beauties Garden. Probably.]

Just as the Green Wolves Mount member cursed, Yue Zhong suddenly shot out of the alley like lightning
and activated his Art of Fear Skill.

A terrible, oppressive aura was immediately exuded from Yue Zhong, enveloping the 25 Green Wolves
Mount members.

Under the horrifying pressure from Yue Zhong's spirit, 24 of the members immediately fainted from
fear.

As for Scarface, he immediately activated his Level 3 Werewolf Transformation Skill. In just a moment, a
tremendous amount of thick fur sprouted out from all over his body and the teeth in his mouth
elongated to become sharp canines like those of a wolf. His hands grew claws sharper than needles, and
his muscles became extremely defined and solid with veins protruding all over. In fact, those bulging
muscles eve tore apart his clothes.

The Level 3 Werewolf Transformation Skill allowed a person to become a werewolf, with all attributes
receiving a huge boost; however, after activating this skill, it would wear down the user’s stamina.
Furthermore, whilst in the werewolf form, it was not possible to make use of any other skills. Even with
all these disadvantages, it was still a powerful ability.

Scarface had made use of this skill to raise his level up to Level 20, and he had levelled the skill up twice:
he could maintain this form for 10 minutes, and while he was in a transformed state, any bullets smaller
than .09 Calibre would be unable to hurt his body.

Furthermore, while he was in his werewolf form, he possessed a higher resistance to most attacks,
hence rendering Yue Zhong’s Art of Fear Skill to be useless against him.



When Yue Zhong had activated his Art of Fear Skill, he had already pushed his speed to the maximum,
rushing over to swing his Dark Magic Blade towards Scarface’s head.

Yue Zhong's [7 times that of a normal human’s speed] was truly too fast, too furious. After Scarface had
transformed, he only had enough time to raise his right hand in front of him to block the incoming
blade.

A ‘bladelight’ flashed and a look of fright shone past Scarface’s eyes; his throat twitched, as though he
wanted to say something. The very next moment, his arms and head directly shifted, and fresh blood
sprayed from the wounds on his body, dyeing the ground red.

Had it been a fair confrontation, and if Scarface had known how sharp Yue Zhong’s Dark Magic Blade
was, even if Yue Zhong wanted to kill him, it would require at least 10 strikes. However, Scarface knew
nothing about Yue Zhong, whereas Xiong Zheng had told the latter all there was to know about Scarface.
Adding to the fact that Yue Zhong’s prowess was way above that of Scarface’s anyway, with an ambush
as such, killing Scarface within the span of a second was not a problem at all.

After disposing of Scarface, Yue Zhong walked over to those Green Wolves Mount members who had
fainted, using the Dark Magic Blade to decapitate them one by one.

When he was done, Yue Zhong then returned to patting down Scarface’s corpse, and began retrieving
the God and Devil System Items.

Scarface had only equipped a Replica Tang Sword, a pair of White Gloves, a pair of Level 1 Enhanced
Boots, a Level 2 Defense Armor and also a Level 3 Power Ring.

“I'll just give this ring to Zhuo Yatong.” Yue Zhong thought silently as he stored away the rest of the
items.

Amongst the items from the system, apart from some special items, most of the items’ effects couldn’t
be stacked. Yue Zhong already possessed a Power Ring, so he decided to give the one that he’d just
found to Zhuo Yatong.

After silently killing these Green Wolves Mount members, Yue Zhong returned to where Xiong Zheng
was.

Xiong Zheng saw Yue Zhong returning by himself, and his eyes couldn’t help but flash with a hint of
disbelief as he timidly asked,

“Boss, did you really take care of Scarface and the rest?”
Yue Zhong continued staring at the compound as he answered calmly,
“Mm, | have taken care of them.”

Inside the compound, there were still 7 other Green Wolves Mount members who were his real
opponents.

Upon hearing Yue Zhong’s words, a hint of veneration flashed past the eyes of Xiong Zheng and the rest:
even assassinating just two Green Wolves Mount members without causing any disturbance would
already have exceeded their expectations.



Yue Zhong carefully circled the compound a few times, but no matter what, he could not find a gap in
the defence to break through. There were lights everywhere and the patrol teams did their jobs
diligently without stopping; there were also sentries were hidden everywhere, so wanting to sneak in
silently would be impossible.

“We can’t afford to wait any longer. Otherwise, they will have made preparations.”
Yue Zhong finally made his decision. He ordered to Xiong Zheng and the rest,

“Later on, spread out, and when you guys fire, change your position after each shot. There’s no need to
pay attention to your hit rate, just attract their attention. I'll handle the rest. Remember, only when |
have opened fire should you guys then do the same.”

“Understood, Boss!” Xiong Zheng nodded his head, before giving orders for his team of 5 to split up.
Zhang Niujiang also brought his men and split up.

Yue Zhong brought White Bones with him, as he climbed up one of the huge trees over 100m tall. He
waved a hand and brought out a QJZ8 Machine Gun.

Just as 2 of the patrol teams were preparing to switch over, Yue Zhong pulled the trigger and opened
fire. In that split-second, the machine gun spat out countless bullets, completely enveloping those 24
members of the Green Wolves Mount as he ruthlessly gunned them down.

The large-calibre bullets of the machine gun were extremely terrifying, and many of the members’ heads
directly exploded or they were severed at the waist; some even had their bodies torn apart.

The scene became as though it had just experienced a rain of blood. Under Yue Zhong’s sudden frenzy of
firing, those 24 members became tattered corpses within a matter of seconds.

The QJZ8 machine gun was a fearsome weapon that could even create dents in armored vehicles- using
it against humans was simply overkill.

After slaughtering the 24 Green Wolves Mount members, the piercing sound of gunfire had resounded
throughout the compound and an alarm sounded out crisply.

Those hidden sentries also began to open fire at Yue Zhong’s position in a frenzy. However, it was in
vain, for all the bullets hit empty air as Yue Zhong had already changed his position.

“Kill them all, White Bones.” Yue Zhong changed his position and immediately gave the cruel order to
White Bones.

White Bones hoisted its huge axe and began making its way like a tornado towards the hidden sentries.

“Fool!” Those hidden sentries saw White Bones rushing towards them, their expressions fleeting as they
all began firing at White Bones.

The next moment, their expressions turned ash-grey as they realised that the bullets were bouncing off
White Bones’ body, not harming it in the slightest. White Bones extended its right arm and 3 Bone
Spears immediately shot out, penetrating the heads of 3 sentries.



It then retracted the blood-covered spears, before shooting out another round of spears, drawing blood
once again and killing another 2 hidden sentries.

Xiong Zheng, Zhang Niujiang and the rest began to open fire at the compound.
Chapter 222: Assault on the Villa!

Amongst the militants, only Xiong Zheng had decent accuracy and managed to hit 2 targets. The rest
didn’t have much luck- after all, they were not suited to fighting in the dark like Yue Zhong. However,
with them being spread out and firing all around, it gave the illusion that there was a huge force right
outside the villa. The members of the Green Wolves Mount were forced to take cover and randomly
return fire in the dark.

Although Xiong Zheng, Zhang Niujiang and the rest were not effective at taking down the enemy, their
additional firepower was enough to attract the enemy, making them panic to aid Yue Zhong’s attack.

After White Bones had killed those 6 hidden sentries, the remaining Green Wolves Mount members on
their side were also easily taken care of by Yue Zhong and it.

With a slash of his blade, Yue Zhong split the barbed wire open and proceeded to charge towards one of
the villas in a frenzy with White Bones. From the information that Xiong Zheng had provided, Yue Zhong
knew that this villa contained the resting and living quarters for most members of the Green Wolves
Mount.

The members of the Green Wolves Mount also frequently needed to rest- after all, there was close to a
hundred militants simply patrolling outside alone, so whenever they switched shifts, the rest would take
the chance to sleep inside the villa.

Pushing his speed that was 7 times that of a normal person to the limit, Yue Zhong crossed the entire
distance of 150m in just 6 seconds, leaping straight into the villa.

[TN: So that means normal people take 42 seconds to cross 150m... | think something is wrong here but
nvm]

In the huge hall, there was the rancid smell of alcohol, sweat and also a strange sour odor. Twenty-plus
women were all lying around exhausted on the floor, sofas and tables, their bodies covered with foul-
smelling white specks.

Many members of the Mount were sprawled all over the place as well, in deep sleep. Only 2 or 3 of
them who had higher perceptions of danger than the rest were currently dressing themselves. As they
saw Yue Zhong rushing in, their eyes flashed with a hint of fright.

Yue Zhong had already pulled out his .05 Light Submachine Gun, and without further ado, he began to
spray bullets at the 3 who had stood up, turning them into sieves (i.e. full of holes).

After disposing of those 3 members, he continued his advance towards the upper level.

Other than the Mount members in the great hall, the 2nd storey had many members as well.



Yue Zhong had just rushed up to the 2nd storey when White Bones entered the great hall right behind
him; as it looked at the sleeping humans, its fiery demonic eyes lit up. It proceeded to pierce through
their heads continuously with its bone spears, killing all the humans in the great hall.

After Yue Zhong had reached the 2nd storey, he would slash at the locks on each door before kicking the
door wide open, then wildly open fire and instantly decimate the sleeping Green Wolves Mount
members. One by one, the inhabitants of each room met their doom as Yue Zhong advanced. If they
were awake, they might have posed some sort of threat to him, but since they were asleep, they were
completely harmless.

After he had cleared up the 2nd storey, Yue Zhong went back down. All the people in the great hall, be it
man or woman, had already been killed by White Bones.

[TN: not quite sure why he killed the women as well, maybe to put them out of their misery?]

Killing the members of the Green Wolves Mount in this villa meant that the total number of enemies
Yue Zhong had to face had now been reduced by yet another huge portion. He immediately rushed out
of the villa with White Bones.

As soon as he exited, he came across the first patrol team that had arrived as reinforcements.

Yue Zhong immediately activated his Encompassing Body Armor, and White Bones turned into a stream
of light that encompassed his body, which then transformed into an external armor that covered Yue
Zhong’s whole body minus his eyes.

Yue Zhong then raised his .05 Submachine Gun as he opened fire at the approaching Mount members,
instantly taking down 4 of them.

The other members immediately dove for cover while returning fire at him.

However, the bullets would bounce off Yue Zhong the moment they hit the Bone Armor, not injuring
him in the slightest.

Yue Zhong was like a human tank as he advanced forward fearlessly, constantly firing at the militants;
every shot of his found its aim and within moments, the entire team was decimated.

After killing this team of Green Wolves Mount members, Yue Zhong made his way towards the team
that was pressuring Zhang Niujiang’s team. He wanted to take care of all the insignificant members
before finally tackling Lie Tianyang, the leader of Clear Wind Camp.

All Yue Zhong knew about Lie Tianyang was that he had great strength, but Yue Zhong didn’t know to
what extent this strength reached. He did not want to engage in an all-out fight with Lie Tianyang, only
to be suddenly decapitated by some random Green Wolves Mount member.

With the protection of the Bone Amor, Yue Zhong was like a tank as he used the .05 Submachine Gun to
take down the gunners in the team, before killing the rest of the normal members. He was swift and
every shot fired meant another militant was dead. Shots fired at Yue Zhong were also useless as they
would just deflect off him, causing the militants’ moral to constantly drop.



Just when the militants had been picked off one by one until there were only about 23 of them left, Yue
Zhong had a sudden premonition. He perceived an extreme danger and immediately retreated 3 steps
backwards.

With a ‘bang’, a large calibre projectile penetrated Yue Zhong’s bone armor near the chest area, landing
on the Rat Skin Leather. It managed to leave a white mark before its momentum was depleted.

Yue Zhong himself was flung 5-6m backwards, as though he had been hit by a martial arts practitioner
and he spat out a mouthful of fresh blood.

If he did not have the protection of the Bone Armor or the Rat King Skin, receiving this bullet directly
would have meant certain death. Even with the protection of the Encompassing Body Armor, Rat King
Skin, Water Snake Skin and the Level 3 Defence Armor, Yue Zhong still received a heavy injury. If his
body strength hadn’t reached 49 points, even with all the protective layers, he still would have suffered
some broken bones.

The moment Yue Zhong was sent flying, a huge number of rifle bullets flew at him, but they were
immediately repelled by his Bone Armor.

“What a good marksman!! | was too careless!”

Yue Zhong braved the hail of bullets, before swiftly rolling behind a nearby cover. He immediately
swallowed some Life Saving Grass and began to recover from his injuries.

After checking his Bone Armor, for the sake of wiping out the Green Wolves Mount members in the
shortest time possible, Yue Zhong re-entered the fray. Braving the incoming hail of bullets, Yue Zhong
killed his way through the militants. The speed at which he slaughtered the members was very fast, but
it exposed him to some of the other Enhancers, causing him to receive some light injuries.

“Still not dead? What a monster!”

The leader of this particular Green Wolves Mount Squadron was an Enhancer called Wei Ji. He was
hidden in one of the villas and possessed the Level 3 Sniper Specialization Skill. As he watched Yue
Zhong deftly leap behind a cover through his lens, he couldn’t help but inhale some cold air.

Wei Ji had utmost confidence in his sniping skills- as long as the enemy did not get close, other than Lie
Tianyang, no one else in Clear Wind Camp was his match. Wei Ji’s only weak point was close quarter
combat, since any four members of the Green Mount Wolves would be enough to deal with him once
they were close enough.

“I have to get rid of this sniper!”

Yue Zhong looked left and right carefully, before rushing out like a cheetah, firing rapidly at all the
streetlights.

Following the clustered sounds of gunfire, the road lamps were all broken one by one and the entire
district was engulfed in darkness.

“Damn it!!” Wei Ji saw that the entire street was in complete darkness and couldn’t help but curse out
loud. Without any vision, even if he could shatter a toothpick from a distance of 1000m under normal



conditions, he was currently unable to do anything about Yue Zhong. Darkness was the ultimate nemesis
of snipers.

Wei Ji began to quickly disassemble and pack up his beloved Barrett Sniper Rifle and then left this
particular villa. If it was during the day, he could still make use of his superb aiming skills to pressure Yue
Zhong; however, in the night, staying here any longer was undoubtedly awaiting death.

Countless lamps were broken by Yue Zhong’s shots, and the entire compound was soon shrouded in
darkness.

In the darkness, Yue Zhong was like a fish in water, silently killing all the members of the Green Wolves
Mount like a grim reaper wherever he went.

All members of the Green Wolves Mount were caught off guard by the sudden darkness. Since they had
all started to panic, they simply could not put up any resistance, letting Yue Zhong take them down one
by one with ease.

“What kind of an audacious person dares to come to my Clear Wind Camp and act wildly!!”

Just as Yue Zhong was about to finish slaughtering the 5 remaining members of the Mount, an enraged
howl resounded out from one of the villas. A man who was wearing a black suit, a green hat, a green
cape and green agility boots suddenly rushed out towards Yue Zhong like a meteor with a green staff in
his hands. This person was precisely Lie Tianyang.

[TN: So much green! In brightest day, in darkest night lol]
[Amaranth: he kind of reminds me of the grinch xD]

[Divinecelestialbeinglol: this guy seems really suspicious- btw raws can also mean cyan/azure as some of
you might know, but gangsters just don’t wear cyan]

Yue Zhong only took one glance at the man before he pulled the trigger, turning another 2 militants into
sieves. In a flash, he appeared behind the last 3 Mount members, raising his hand and shooting out 3
bone spears, which immediately pierced their heads and killed them.

Other than those who had been acting as guards outside, all the members of the Green Wolves Mount
had been killed by Yue Zhong!

“Bastard, you’re courting death!!”

Lie Tianyang was furious and a hurricane began to encircle him, increasing his speed by 3 times; in just a
few breaths, he had crossed a distance of 100m and was crazily approaching Yue Zhong.

Yue Zhong looked at the enraged Lie Tianyang who was rushing towards him and answered with a wild
burst of bullets from his Submachine Gun!!

Before any of those bullets could hit Lie Tianyang though, they were swept away by the hurricanes
which appeared around him and were blown to one side.

“Damn ants!! Just based on this, you think you can to injure me? | will skin you alive, you swine!” Lie
Tianyang smiled grimly as he waved his green staff at Yue Zhong.



All of a sudden, sharp blades of wind which could even cut through steel were conjured up, and they
rushed towards Yue Zhong.

Yue Zhong's sense of danger kept alerting him, warning him about the impending danger. Just then, his
face changed greatly and he immediately rolled towards one of the buildings at the side. Those blades of
wind were extremely fast- even though Yue Zhong had managed to dodge a large number of them, he
still received wounds from 2 of them. The sharp blades even managed to cut through the Bone Armor
and only after they hit the Rat King’s Hide did the blades lose their power, leaving behind a white mark
and disappearing.

“What a fearsome person! No wonder he’s their leader! Don’t tell me he’s an Evolver too?”
Yue Zhong's eyebrows furrowed as he thought to himself quietly.

Yue Zhong had always thrown himself onto the front line, battling against countless zombies and mutant
beasts in order to get to where he was today, a Level 35 Enhancer. Compared to most, he was definitely
very strong.

Chapter 223: Defeating Lie Tianyang!

In Qing Yuan County, Flame King Gu, who was hailed as one of the top 4 Enhancers, could conjure up 6
fireballs at most. With just a wave of his hand, Lie Tianyang could actually summon over 10 blades of
wind, showing that his battle ability was clearly above that of Flame King Gu’s.

Even scarier was that while Lie Tianyang was activating his Wind Blades Skill, he could still maintain a
hurricane armor around himself. Other than the possibility of being an Evolver who was favored by the
heavens, Yue Zhong could not think of any other possibility that could allow a normal Enhancer to
possess such strength.

When comparing Evolvers and Enhancers, the former could be considered geniuses, whilst the latter
were simply normal people. Geniuses could easily possess great power and abilities, yet for normal
people to catch up to geniuses, they would have to put in at least 10 times the effort.

Lie Tianyang’s eyes were red with fury; filled with venomous hatred and killing intent, he laughed
maniacally and said,

“Hiding there is useless, you damn rat. You actually dare to destroy my Green Wolves Mount! | definitely
will not spare you. | will tear your limbs away from your body and then toss them into a pit to let the
maggots feast on!”

On this night, Yue Zhong had single-handedly wrecked the entire elite Green Wolves Mount division. Out
of Lie Tianyang’s top 4 subordinates, 3 had died at Yue Zhong’s hands. (Other than Scarface who tried to
put up a fight, the other 2 had died earlier in the villa’s great hall). Excluding himself, Lie Tianyang’s
military forces had been wiped out in just one night, making him absolutely furious.

“If normal bullets are ineffective, how about those from a machine gun?”

Yue Zhong opened his right hand towards the ground and a bone spear shot out, propelling him to the
rooftop of a villa. With a wave of his hand, a QJZ8 Machine Gun appeared and he aimed it at Lie
Tianyang.



Surrounded by his hurricane armor, Lie Tianyang looked like a demon as he swiftly rushed to where Yue
Zhong had originally been hiding; however, he did not see anybody when he got there.

“Go die.” From the rooftop of the villa, Yue Zhong pulled down on the trigger of the QJZ8 Heavy
Machine Gun.

Countless bullets that could even pierce through the armor of small tanks were fired towards Lie
Tianyang like a torrent of water.

Even someone as strong as Yue Zhong who was wearing the Bone Armor, Rat King’s hide, Water Snake
skin and a Level 3 Defence Armor, wouldn’t be able to resist the firepower of a QJZ8 Heavy Machine
Gun. Although the Rat King’s hide would be able to stop the bullet from penetrating any further, the
force exerted from the impact would not be fully negated.

Those countless bullets bombarded Lie Tianyang in a frenzy; like what had happened previously though,
they seemed to be swept away by his hurricane armor. Yet their penetrative force far surpassed the
previous bullets and some bullets actually came close to Lie Tianyang's skin.

Lie Tianyang's eyes flashed with a hint of shock. He shouted out and waved his staff, causing the
hurricane armor around him to become even denser. The bullets were now swept away even faster by
the force of the hurricanes.

Lie Tianyang followed the machine gun’s line of fire to discover Yue Zhong's position and he snorted in
anger, his eyes bloodshot and the veins bulging out on his body. He waved his staff towards the sky and
a huge azure tornado streaked off in Yue Zhong’s direction.

The moment the azure tornado appeared, Yue Zhong's sense of danger reached the highest level and he
immediately stowed the machine gun away. He covered his head with both his hands and rolled off to
one side.

The tornado reached the rooftop very quickly and Lie Tianyang immediately shouted out loudly,
“Explode!”
At that moment, the azure tornado instantly exploded, with countless wind blades raining downwards.

5 of the blades landed on Yue Zhong’s body, splitting apart the Bone Armor and leaving many deep
white marks on the Rat King’s Hide. Although the wind blades did not actually cut through Yue Zhong's
skin, it was as if a Muay Thai expert had struck Yue Zhong’s back viciously 5 times, causing his blood and
internal energy to be unstable.

After executing that huge move, Lie Tianyang himself had turned very pale and was gasping for air. As
the hurricane around him continued to swirl, he rose up high into the air.

After the tornado had released all its wind blades, Yue Zhong, who had originally intended to roll down
from the rooftop, stood up immediately. His face flashed with a hint of ferociousness and with a flick of
his hand, a Type 40 Rocket Launcher appeared.

His figure flashed several times before he appeared at the edge of the roof. He aimed the rocket
launcher at Lie Tianyang as he said,



“If a heavy machine gun can’t get rid of you, will a rocket launcher be able to?”

Seeing the rocket launcher in Yue Zhong’s hands, Lie Tianyang, who was slowly rising in mid-air,
immediately turned pale. He mustered all his strength and tried to condense his hurricane armor into a
shield in front of him.

The moment the shield was condensed, Yue Zhong had already fired out a huge rocket that exploded
onto the hurricane shield.

With a ‘hong’, the huge rocket was actually blocked by the hurricane shield.
However, the shield was immediately shattered by the resulting shock wave from the explosion.
Lie Tianyang fell out of the air as he tumbled to the ground and spat a mouthful of fresh blood.

“I cannot go on like this, | might even die! | am an Evolver!! I’'m supposed to have an amazing future, |
definitely cannot die here.”

Lie Tianyang felt fear in his heart the moment he landed. Prior to the apocalypse, he was just a cowardly
thief, but after going through the events of Z-Day, he had actually gained powers after evolving.
Everything had been smooth-sailing. Today was the first time he actually felt that his life was in danger.

Without any further hesitation, the hurricane began to revolve around him again and his figure flashed.
He fled far into the distance, soon disappearing into the darkness.

“He escaped?”

Yue Zhong had just reloaded another rocket and was preparing to send him to meet his maker, when he
discovered that Lie Tianyang had long since disappeared.

Yue Zhong lightly furrowed his eyebrows: those Evolvers with special abilities were the hardest to deal
with, since if they wanted to escape, Yue Zhong had no means of preventing them from doing so.

With Lie Tianyang’s escape, there was now no one else in the entire compound who was strong enough
to withstand Yue Zhong’s onslaught. He used the bone spears to descend from the roof, before making
his way into the main villa.

There were 4 Green Wolves Mount members guarding the entrance; the moment they saw Yue Zhong
appear, they were frightened out of their wits and wanted to make a run for it.

Yue Zhong opened his left hand and 3 bone spears shot out, penetrating the brains of 3 members, while
he held a .05 Submachine Gun in his right hand and fired ruthlessly at the remaining member, turning
him into a sieve.

After killing those 4, Yue Zhong pushed open the villa’s main gate.
“We humbly welcome your visit, Master.”

Yue Zhong had just entered the villa when he saw a butler-like person wearing a tuxedo together with
20 suave young men dressed in waiter suits and 20 beautiful ladies dressed in nurse uniforms. They
knelt down on the ground and called out respectfully.



Yue Zhong swept his gaze across the group, as he said lightly,
“I’'m not your master Lie Tianyang. Stand up and speak to me.”

The head butler wearing the tuxedo and the 40 other people all stood up on their feet. He looked
towards Yue Zhong and spoke respectfully,

“Honourable Master, since you have won in battle with Lie Tianyang, you have now become our new
master. We are willing to swear loyalty to you and contribute what measly strength we have.”

After Z-Day, whoever had the hardest punch was the boss. Other than the Green Wolves Mount, the
majority of the people in Clear Wind Camp didn’t really have much loyalty to Lie Tianyang.

Yue Zhong looked at the head butler and asked,
“What’s your name?”

The butler maintained his reverential manner and said,
“Your slave is called Chen Ming.”

Lie Tianyang had liked people to refer to him as ‘Master’, while referring to themselves as ‘Your slave’.
Chen Ming had wanted to get on Lie Tianyang’s good side, and thus referred to himself as ‘your slave’.
Chen Ming had no qualms about the term, he simply wanted to live on.

Yue Zhong continued asking,
“Are there any more Green Wolves Mount members here?”
Chen Ming swiftly replied,

“This is Lie Tianyang’s private manor, so there are only Green Wolves Mount members standing guard
outside. Other than us, there is no one else inside the villa.”

Lie Tianyang had an extremely powerful skill;, if it was not for the fact that Yue Zhong possessed the
storage ring and had kept so many types of arms, it would have been much more difficult to deal with
Lie Tianyang. Since this was his private manor, there naturally wouldn’t be many Green Wolves Mount
members stationed here.

Yue Zhong took out a .54 Handgun and 2 grenades, handing them to Chen Ming. He said lightly, “You are
now my new officer, keep guard here carefully. Whoever dares to cause any trouble, kill them.”

Chen Ming’s heart rejoiced and he immediately replied, “Yes, Master.”

After delegating duties to Chen Ming, with just a thought, Yue Zhong deactivated the Bone
Encompassing Skill, causing White Bones to immediately turn into a streak of light and peel off him.
Then, White Bones coagulated into human form before the shocked gazes of the people nearby.

Yue Zhong ordered White Bones,

“Stay here and keep guard. Other than me, whoever wants to go out or come in, kill them without
hesitation.”



Within the block of villas, there was something extremely valuable, and that was the granary of Clear
Wind Camp. A granary as such was crucial to any huge force and Lie Tianyang was also very mindful
about rations, hence the food source for the whole of Clear Wind Camp was under his control in his
private villa.

As long as he held onto the granary, Yue Zhong would gain control of Clear Wind Camp. Otherwise, even
if he did chase Lie Tianyang away, wanting to gain absolute control would be tough. The problem of
feeding over 2000 people was enough to pressure him- even if he took out all the food in his ring, he
would not be able to provide for long.

White Bones’ demonic fiery eyes flashed and it nodded towards Yue Zhong as it quietly stood on guard.
Yue Zhong then proceeded to meet up with Xiong Zheng and the rest.

“Captain Yue, you managed to subdue all of the Mount?” Xiong Zheng looked at Yue Zhong who had just
appeared before him, his eyes filled with shock and disbelief.

The 4 warriors beside Xiong Zheng had the same expression; inside the compound, there were supposed
to be over 200 members of the Mount. In addition to experts like Lie Tianyang and Wei Ji, Yue Zhong
had still managed to completely subdue the enemy by himself, so they didn’t dare to believe it.

Yue Zhong then ordered Xiong Zheng and Zhang Niujiang,

“Mm, bring all your men to the main town district. Whoever is taking advantage of the chaos to rob,
rape or murder, kill them on sight. Maintain the peace and security.”

The intense gunfight in the villa compounds had definitely aroused the panic of the survivors in the main
town. There were many people who had made use of the chaos to rob, kill and rape. The town had
already been plunged into widespread panic and chaos. People who wished for there to be chaos were
everywhere on earth.

“Yes, Boss Yue!”

Xiong Zheng and Zhang Niujiang replied with fervor. Being able to follow such an amazing and
miraculous leader was an honour to them, and it filled their hearts with valor.

Xiong Zheng and Zhang Niujiang brought their small teams and killed their way into the centre of town,
instantly executing any rioters who caused trouble; at the same time, they herded the masses back to
their homes like sheep.

After executing about 40 rioters, the chaos was finally suppressed and most of the survivors had
returned back to their homes, albeit with anxiety in their hearts.

“Clear Wind Camp has been captured just like that?”

Zhuo Yatong and the other 3 girls had been led by Yue Zhong to the villa compound. Seeing the spacious
and clean buildings, suave waiters and beautiful maids, it felt like a dream to the 4 of them. Not too long
ago, they were still unsure of their future out in the wild, yet just one day later, they had suddenly been
thrust into a lavish lifestyle, staying in nice accomodation and being served by other people. It did not
feel like reality to them.



Chen Ming walked up to Yue Zhong's side and reported in a very deferential manner,
“Master, the bath has already been filled with warm water, please head there to refresh yourself.”

Chen Ming was a man who knew how to read people. He knew that Yue Zhong’s first priority would be
to relax after such a huge battle, which was why he had prepared the bath in advance.

Gu Manzi and Tong Xiaoyun’s eyes lit up. They had been on the run for so long and hadn’t bathed for
several days.

“Go ahead and rest if you want, let Chen Ming make the arrangements.”

Yue Zhong pointed to Chen Ming, before allowing himself to be led away by one of the maids towards
the bath.

“I want to go and rest” Zhuo Yatong carried Yun Caiwei as she spoke to Chen Ming. Yun Caiwei had
already succumbed to slumber after trying to stay awake the entire night.

Chen Ming called a maidservant over and yelled,
“Chen Lan, bring this Ma’am over to room 203 for a good rest.”

“Ma’am, please follow me.” A maidservant with a pretty oval face came up to Zhuo Yatong and said
respectfully.

Led by the maidservant, Zhuo Yatong left this area, carrying Yun Caiwei.
Tong Xiaoyun glanced at Gu Manzi as she smiled sweetly and said,
“Gu-liejie, it’s so late, aren’t you going to rest?”

Gu Manzi looked at Tong Xiaoyun and a hint of enmity flashed past her eyes, yet she still smiled. She
glanced at Tong Xiaoyun’s chest and pointed out,

“Xiaoyun-meimei, if you don’t rest early, it will not be good for your growth.”

Tong Xiaoyun was pretty and her skin was fair, and she had a pure, refined air to her. However, her
chest was still not very well-developed, and it seemed to only bulge outwards slightly. Compared to Gu
Manzi’s ample C-cups, they were still far from comparable.

Chapter 224: Alluring Services!
Tong Xiaoyun’s smile became slightly tense, as she maintained her smile while saying,

“Gu-liejie, I'm not in a rush. After all, I'm only 14 this year and am still far from maturity. Who knows, |
might even catch up to you. However, Gu-liejie, you must really hurry up. | heard that if a lady doesn’t
give birth before she is 30, it will definitely be harder to give birth after her 30s. Gu-Jiejie, you must be
26 this year, right? You only have 4 years left so you’'d better hurry up.”

Hearing those words, Gu Manzi’s expression froze,-her age was a big blow to her. After all, a lady’s best
years were usually from 18 to 30. After 30, her beauty would start to wither away just like a flower.



Gu Manzi was already 25 this year and she was at the prime of her life, yet after a few years, she would
begin to lose her beauty. And the little girl in front of her who was like carved jade would become even
more beautiful. To Gu Manzi, any mention of her age was a huge blow to her.

“Gu-liejie, excuse me!” Tong Xiaoyun laughed sweetly at Gu Manzi before she ran off in the direction of
the bath.

“Damn that little vixen!” Gu Manazi started to curse under her breath as she hesitated for a moment. In
the end, she gritted her teeth and chased after Tong Xiaoyun.

Being led by the maid, Yue Zhong strode into a bathroom made entirely out of marble. It was clean and
bright.

In the bathroom, there was a huge pool 10m in diameter, and in the middle of the pool there was a
man-made rock formation from which hot water flowed out.

At both sides of the pool, there were two beauties of not more than 20 years of age kneeling down,
dressed in white garbs made of muslin. One could make out their fragrant bushes and bright red
cherries.

Seeing Yue Zhong walking over, the two ladies immediately walked up to his side and helped him take
off his clothes.

“That Lie Tianyang really knew how to enjoy life!” Receiving such service from 2 beauties, Yue Zhong
could not help but let out a sigh.

When Yue Zhong was at Qing Yuan County, he had always been busy and never had any time to enjoy
himself.

Yue Zhong looked at the 2 girls who were standing beside him, one to his left and the other to his right,
before he slowly asked,

“What are your names?”

The girl to his left had a round face with skin as fair as could be, making her look very delicate. She was a
1.6m tall beauty with curves in all the right places and she had long black hair. The girl to his right also
had an oval shaped face with healthy, beige-colored skin.Her eyes were full of vigor and she had red lips
and pure white teeth. Her body was slim and she was a refreshing sight, a short-haired beauty.

The round-faced girl with long hair said, “l am called Ma Lili! | am 18 years old this year and a freshman
at university. I'm still a virgin!”

The oval-faced girl also looked at Yue Zhong before carefully replying, “My name is Zeng Fang! I'm 19
this year and | used to be a swimming instructor. I’'m also a virgin!”

Chen Ming had always been good at finding the needs of other people, and so he had arranged for these
2 virgins to take care of Yue Zhong. Although there were other women who were prettier than these
two, Chen Ming had only been able to arrange for these two girls in such a time short span, who were
most suitable for serving Yue Zhong the first time.



Ma Lili and Zeng Fang were not absolute beauties, but they could still be considered the cream of the
crop. Before the ‘end of the world’, they had many suitors as well.

Yue Zhong stored his clothes and equipment into his storage ring before leaping into the pool.

When he felt the warm water wash over his body, it was so comfortable that his eyes closed
involuntarily. The night’s battle had drained his spirit and stamina. If it wasn’t for the power of the
rocket launcher inside his storage ring, the victory over Lie Tianyang might not have been so easy.

Other than Lie Tianyang himself, Wei Ji of the 4 Kings had also left a deep impression on Yue Zhong. If
the distance between them had been 10m, Yue Zhong could have executed Wei Ji in a single move.
Outside of 100m distance though, Yue Zhong would have to exhaust all of his strength to get rid of Wei
Ji..

Seeing Yue Zhong entering the water, Ma Lili and Zeng Fang hesitated for a moment before following
suit.

Ma Lili lifted Yue Zhong’s leg to one side, while Zeng Fang started massaging and washing Yue Zhong’s
other foot with her small hands. After a while, she lowered her head and placed his foot into her mouth.

Although they weren’t the most beautiful ladies Lie Tianyang had gathered, they were the best at
servicing others. Chen Ming had taken a lot of effort to choose these 2 girls to serve Yue Zhong.

Yue Zhong felt his foot entering somewhere warm and moist; at the same time, something soft started
to lick his toes and he immediately opened his eyes, seeing Zeng Fang provide her services with great
care.

Zeng Fang felt Yue Zhong's gaze linger on her and her body froze for a moment, before her face then
went scarlet in shame. She knew that what she was doing was shameful, but she didn’t just want to
survive. Rather, she also wanted a better life than most other women and to achieve that, she was
willing to do anything necessary, even if it meant falling into depravity herself.

Under Lie Tianyang’s rule, Zeng Fang and Ma Lili had witnessed the cruel fate of those who were not
willing to serve. There were some top beauties who had figures and looks surpassing both of them, yet
because of their stubbornness, they had angered Lie Tianyang. He had tortured them to death and
turned their corpses into human sausages.

After witnessing the fates of those great beauties, Zeng Fang, Ma Lili and the rest of the women were
frightened out of their wits: they did not dare to go against those who had control over their lives
anymore.

After Zeng Fang had finished servicing one of Yue Zhong's feet, she then lifted his other leg up and Ma
Lili immediately lowered her head to do the same.

Seeing this scene in front of him, Yue Zhong suddenly felt a rush of blood. Before the apocalypse, he
would have immediately stopped them from doing these kinds of shameful acts, but in the depths of his
heart, he instinctively wanted to see what other types of exotic service they would provide.

“Forget it! It’s not like | am forcing them to do it anyway!”



If he was a gentleman or a righteous man like the ones in stories, or perhaps a chivalrous knight or saint,
he would immediately stop the girls from doing these acts and advise them not to use their bodies this
way. However, after a short dilemma in his heart, Yue Zhong had an excuse of some sort for himself, and
he had no more qualms about enjoying this treatment.

Right at this moment, Tong Xiaoyun strode into the room wearing nothing but a white bathing robe. She
saw the half-kneeling Zeng Fang and Ma Lili, who were servicing Yue Zhong in such a demeaning way
with their bodies mostly exposed, and her face fell. Although she was willing to give herself to Yue
Zhong, she was not quite prepared do something on that sort of level.

Suddenly there was a flash in her beautiful eyes as she thought of an idea. She hurriedly entered the
pool, hugging onto one of Yue Zhong’s arms tightly as she said with an expression of veneration on her
face,

“Brother Yue, you’re really strong. You were actually able to bring down the entire Clear Wind Camp by
yourself, you truly are extraordinary.”

Hearing those words, Zeng Fang and Ma Lili were both slightly shaken and expressions of shock flashed
past their eyes. They knew that Clear Wind Camp was subdued by the man in front of them, but they
had thought that he had brought an army of over hundreds of subordinates with him, seeing as he had
been able to take care of Lie Tianyang in such a manner.

After all, there were over 300 militants in Clear Wind Camp and 200 of them were members of the elite
Green Wolves Mount; those 200 members were ruthless and cold-handed, whether they were against
zombies or other humans. Now that they’d realised that Clear Wind Camp had been subdued single-
handedly by the person who was currently right in front of them, they naturally could not help but feel
endless astonishment in their hearts.

Yue Zhong had obviously made use of a brilliant strategy to attack at night and had used the ex-militants
to create diversions. Tong Xiaoyun knew how to curry favour, which made him delighted. He extended
his arms, bringing Tong Xiaoyun into his embrace before letting out a self-satisfied grin.

When Tong Xiaoyun was brought into Yue Zhong’s embrace, her face turned red and her slender, petite
body also couldn’t help but tremble as it turned slightly redder. She had already made the decision of
giving herself to Yue Zhong but at the end of the day, she was still inexperienced and as the actual deed
was looming ever so closer, she could not help but feel slightly apprehensive.

Yue Zhong felt the trembling of Tong Xiaoyun as he lowered his head to look at her; seeing that her face
was flushed red with an extremely shy expression, he found her extremely cute.

Yue Zhong lowered his head to plant a kiss on Tong Xiaoyun’s lips as the traces of a young lady’s
fragrance constantly spread out from her body.

Tong Xiaoyun’s body froze after she was kissed by Yue Zhong. Only after a while did she stick out her
tongue and intertwine it with Yue Zhong's.

Just as Yue Zhong and Tong Xiaoyun started making out, Gu Manzi, who was also wearing a white robe,
walked in and witnessed the scene.



If it was before the apocalypse and her boyfriend had dared to kiss another girl, she would immediately
give a strong slap to the bastard without a second thought, before breaking up with him on the spot.

However, when she saw the scene in front of her, all that arose was a strong sense of jealousy as she
cursed in a low voice, “She really is a little vixen, already knowing how to bait men.”

Gu Manzi swept an arrogant gaze over Zeng Fang and Ma Lili like a proud swan; after seeing her gaze,
they were intimidated and quietly retreated over to the side.

Zeng Fang and Ma Lili were very obedient, not daring to fight against the ladies Yue Zhong had brought.
Furthermore, Gu Manzi surpassed them in terms of beauty, causing them both to feel a little
inadequate.

Gu Manzi entered the pool naturally as if she were a mermaid, before she started to hug onto the other
arm of Yue Zhong, using her voluptuous mounds to press against his arm.

Once his and Tong Xiaoyun's lips had parted, Yue Zhong saw the incredibly beautiful and sexy Gu Manzi
beside him.

Gu Manzi smiled at Yue Zhong charmingly before going underwater, using her snow-white hands to grab
onto Yue Zhong's ‘poisonous dragon’ and delivering it into her mouth.

Yue Zhong was immediately aroused.

Nevertheless, Gu Manzi could not hold her breath underwater for too long; when she came back up, the
hot water was giving her delicate skin a very pinkish hue- adding on to the fact that her figure was
voluptuous, it gave her an extremely irresistable charm. She was in her golden years, plus she was very
attractive to begin with. This time, her attractiveness far surpassed that of Tong Xiaoyun.

Gu Manzi cocked an enchanting eyebrow as she called out seductively,
“Brother Yue, come and eat me up!”

Divinecelestialbeinglol: that’s Kun for you.

Chapter 225: Speech!

Seeing the charming Gu Manzi, Yue Zhong had a sudden urge to push her down by the side of the pool

and engage himself in pleasure. However, he quickly held himself back. The sneak attack on Clear Wind
Camp had taken its toll on his stamina and spirit- he had to maintain his condition in case Lie Tianyang

suddenly came back.

If he expended too much energy and Lie Tianyang suddenly returned, he wouldn’t even have enough
time to cry.

In fact, when Yue Zhong had started his assault on the villa compound, Lie Tianyang had been indulging
himself with a few beauties at his side. This had expended quite a lot of Lie Tianyang’s stamina, hence



his lower concentration level and response time during the battle. After all, he had even appeared later
in the battle than the rest.

Yue Zhong smiled lightly and he told Gu Manzi,

“Come here! Today I'll spare you.”

Gu Manzi swam over obediently and she asked with a face full of concern,
“Brother Yue, are you exhausted? Let me give you a massage!”

“Mm!” Yue Zhong slowly closed his eyes.

Gu Manzi looked at Tong Xiaoyun and she smiled, before moving across to Yue Zhong's side and
beginning to massage his body, making his muscles relax.

Tong Xiaoyun was not angered by Gu Manzi’s provocation: instead, she started watching Gu Manzi’s
actions very carefully, absorbing and learning what she could.

Yue Zhong continued soaking in the pool for a while, before drying himself and allowing himself to be
led away by a maidservant to his resting quarters.

After Gu Manzi and Tong Xiaoyun had also cleaned themselves, they too followed the servants back to
their rooms.

Before the second day had even dawned, a petite figure opened the door to Yue Zhong’s room and
burrowed into the covers, before hugging onto Yue Zhong and then falling into a deep sleep.

Not long after, another petite figure also darted into the room and did the same thing, diving beneath
the covers. However, those 2 small figures soon collided with each other. Both of them emerged from
underneath the covers as they stared at each other.

Those two petite figures were the two lolis Yun Caiwei and Tong Xiaoyun. Both of them stared at each
other for a while, before each grabbing onto one of Yue Zhong’s arms with a mutual understanding and
falling asleep.

At 8 o’clock in the morning, Yue Zhong’s internal body clock caused him to wake up. Usually, he would
wake up at 7, but after the huge battle that had gone on the previous night, the recovery process of his
body had caused him to sleep until 8 am.

When he opened his eyes, he immediately noticed that 2 lolis were sleeping beside him, one on each
side. Yun Caiwei and Tong Xiaoyun were both in deep slumber. With Yue Zhong by their side, they were
not afraid of what the future might bring. Regardless of any dangers or obstacles, Yue Zhong would be in
front of them, shouldering it all.

“Time to get up!” Yue Zhong called out loudly as he pulled off the covers and gently slapped the two
lolis” buttocks.

Tong Xiaoyun sat up and rubbed her hazy eyes. The nightgown she was wearing had slipped down
halfway, exposing her little cherry-pink rabbits. Coupled with her snow-white skin, it was truly a sight to
behold.



After Tong Xiaoyun’s head had cleared, she looked at Yue Zhong and smiled sweetly, saying, “Good
morning, brother Yue!”

Yun Caiwei also got up groggily, before saying, “Big Brother, good morning!!”

Seeing their cute and innocent appearances, Yue Zhong also started to feel extremely comfortable; he
reached out to pinch their cheeks, before throwing them unceremoniously out of the bed, telling them
to go wash up.

After they had a shower, he led the 2 of them into the dining room.

Very soon, Gu Manzi and Zhuo Yatong also finished washing up and arrived at the dining area.
Chen Ming walked up towards Yue Zhong and asked, “Master, can | begin to serve breakfast now?”
“Yes, you may!”

Right after Yue Zhong had just finished his sentence, Chen Ming had already gestured towards a few
maidservants to bring breakfast over from the kitchen and to start serving.

Breakfast actually consisted of sausages, eggs, warm milk, deep fried fritters, corn porridge, steamed
buns and so on. In the current world, this type of breakfast could be considered extremely luxurious.

Ever since Z-day, Zhuo Yatong and the other 3 girls hadn’t eaten anything even remotely close to what
they were seeing right now. Without another word, they all lifted their utensils and proceeded to dig in.

As soon as they had filled their plates, the demeanor and etiquette of the 4 ladies began to show. This
applied especially to Zhuo Yatong, who grew up in an esteemed background and had to learn special
etiquette; each and every movement of hers was refined, and she was truly a sight to behold.

Gu Manzi also grew up in a family with a prestigious background, and so she had gone through similar
training in manners and etiquette. Although she could not quite be compared to Zhuo Yatong, she did
look elegant in her own right. Tong Xiaoyun might not be as refined as those two women, but she was
still equally loveable.

After finishing a fried fritter, Yue Zhong signaled to Chen Ming,
“Get Zeng Fang and Ma Lili to be my personal maids, their remunerations will increase by one grade.”
Chen Ming replied respectfully, “Yes! Master!”

The maidservants at the side had a momentary look of jealousy on their faces- since Zeng Fang and Ma
Lili had just become Yue Zhong’s personal maids, their supplies and treatment would be a lot better
from now on.

Yue Zhong continued, “Chen Ming! Get Xiong Zheng to bring all the survivors to the assembly area.”
“Yes! Master!” Chen Ming nodded and retreated.

After a while, Chen Ming returned and said, “Master, Wang Jian requests an audience. Do you wish to
see him?”



Since Yue Zhong was the new leader of Clear Wind Camp, if Wang Jian wanted to see him, he would
have to go through Chen Ming first.

Yue Zhong replied lightly, “Let him in!”

Wang Jian was brought into the villa under Chen Ming’s lead; when he saw Yue Zhong casually digging
into the food in the dining room, a complex look flashed past his eyes. He knew Yue Zhong was strong,
but he could never have imagined that Yue Zhong had actually managed to take down the entire Clear
Wind Camp by himself with a dozen ex-militants who had just surrendered to him.

Yue Zhong glanced at Wang Jian and asked, “Have you eaten your breakfast yet?”

Wang Jian looked at all the fritters, buns and milk upon the table and he couldn’t help but start
salivating as he replied, “Nope!”

Wang Jian had not eaten anything comparable to the items on the table for more than a month. He was
only the leader of the survivor fleet and whilst he could satiate his hunger everyday, the food he ate was
mostly rice- there was basically nothing else in his stomach right now.

Yue Zhong chuckled and he grabbed 2 fried fritters, 2 buns and a bottle of milk, placing them on a plate
and pointed to Wang Jian. The servant girl on his side immediately brought it forward to Wang Jian.

“Thanks!” After receiving the plate, Wang Jian didn’t bother with any more manners and he immediately
started to devour the food with gusto.

Wang lJian finished his meal very quickly without any hassle, before asking Yue Zhong, “How do you plan
on dealing with our group of survivors?”

Wang Jian’s side had over a hundred survivors and he was representing them to enquire about their
future.

Yue Zhong looked at Wang Jian and replied lightly,

“I will treat everyone equally- the way | treat the survivors of Clear Wind Camp will be the same as for
you guys. If you guys want better treatment, you will have to put in more effort. | will not give anybody
any special treatment.”

“Follow me!” Yue Zhong said to Wang Jian as he stood up, before striding out of the villa.

Zhuo Yatong and the other 3 girls immediately stopped eating, and started following Yue Zhong. Since
this was a place they were unfamiliar with, the moment Yue Zhong was out of their sight, they would
lose all sense of security.

There were over 2000 people gathered at the town square and all of them were waiting with stiff
expressions, unsure of the life that their new leader was going to bring them. To them, it did not really
matter if the current leader was Lie Tianyang or Yue Zhong, because all they wanted was to survive.
Since they were living purely for the sake of being alive, they were essentially walking corpses.

On both sides of the town square, there were 16 heavily armed soldiers monitoring the 2000+ survivors.



Under the gazes of so many people, Yue Zhong walked towards the center of the podium, while the four
women and Wang Jian only stood at the edge.

Wang Ni was standing amongst the survivors when she saw Gu Manzi standing by Yue Zhong, and her
eyes were filled with jealousy and unwillingness:

“Damn it, why didn’t that guy want me!! Why did he only want Gu Manzi, | am obviously better than
her! Why! Why!!”

One of the students also saw Tong Xiaoyun, who was standing on the other side of the podium as well,
and he called out dejectedly, “That’s Tong Xiaoyun!! She also followed Yue Zhong?”

Another student couldn’t help but reply with extreme jealousy, “I really didn’t expect for her to be that
kind of girl as well, a lowly woman who sells her body in exchange for the protection of a man.”

The faces of those students who were looking at Yue Zhong and Tong Xiaoyun were all full of envy and
hate.

One after another, the female students also looked at Tong Xiaoyun, who was splendidly dressed in nice
clothes and bursting with life. Their hearts were all envious as they thought to themselves, “Tong
Xiaoyun followed Yue Zhong! If | could get her to recommend me, then | can follow him as well and will
never have to suffer again.”

Standing atop the podium, Yue Zhong gazed at the 2000-odd survivors as he spoke coldly,

“I'm Yue Zhong! From today onwards, you are my citizens. As my people, your basic allowance will be 3
bowls of porridge as relief meals. Although those relief meals may not be filling, they should be enough
for you to survive. If you don’t want the relief meals, it’s fine as well.

| can arrange jobs for you so that as long as you work, you will have ample food supplies. If you are
unwilling to stay here, you can leave now. | will not stop you. As long as you’re staying here and eating
my food, you will have to follow me orders. Otherwise, don’t blame me for being merciless.”

Hearing those words, the eyes of many survivors brightened up and not a single person was willing to
leave. Under the rule of Lie Tianyang, the survivors were made to eat chicken feed, pig feed and they
even had to dig for wild vegetables in their own town.

Every now and then, they would be fortunate enough to get some gruel. Compared to the conditions
now, where Yue Zhong was promising them 3 bowls of porridge a day, it was a huge blessing. No one
was willing to strike it out on their own in the wild.

Chapter 226: Fury!

Even those students who were filled with either hatred or jealousy towards Yue Zhong did not dare to
leave the camp. Without the protection of Wang Jian, they would not even last 3 days outside, be it due
to hunger or zombies.



Yue Zhong observed the people who had gathered again, before continuing to say,

“Since no one has chosen to leave, | will take it as you have agreed to become my citizens. Come
forward to report your name and your occupation before the apocalypse, together with your current
strength. If you have any talents to boot, you may even get better meals.”

After that, he released a huge amount of killing intent as he said coldly,

“Now, let me make it clear before you start to queue up. Whoever dares to cut the queue will be hauled
away to receive 20 whips. If anyone dares to assault somebody else, you will be executed on the spot.”

Hearing those words, all of the survivors started to tremble and under the watchful gazes of the soldiers,
they obediently formed 20 long rows. Not a single person dared to cause trouble, which miraculously
dispelled the usual notion of Chinese people causing problems in queues.

The five policemen, Gu Manzi, Zhuo Yatong and Chen Ming proceeded to register the particulars of each
survivor, with help from the 20 fine attendants of the villa.

Yue Zhong remained on top of the podium, gazing at the survivors below. To prevent any accidents, Yun
Caiwei and Tong Xiaoyun were seated on either side of him, massaging his shoulders and legs to keep
themselves busy.

The entire camp was busy all the way till evening; only then had all the particulars of every survivor been
recorded.

At some time during nightfall, Xiong Zheng seemed to mull over something. He came up to Yue Zhong
and said,

“Boss Yue, please come with me for a moment.”
Yue Zhong frowned as he replied, “What’s the matter?”

Xiong Zheng hesitated before replying with great difficulty, “I need your guidance, how should we deal
with the factory? There’s still a dozen women and a few tonnes of meat inside.”

Yue Zhong pondered for a while before replying, “Bring me there to take a look.”
“Don’t follow this time.” Yue Zhong told the 4 ladies beside him.

“I' want to check it out.”

“Me too.”

Gu Manzi and Tong Xiaoyun both exclaimed loudly. They wanted to prove themselves, to let Yue Zhong
know that they weren’t women who were just concerned about the rivalry between each other.

Zhuo Yatong had a pale face because she could guess what the factory was for; she held the little loli
Yun Caiwei tightly in her embrace, who wanted to go see as well.

“Suit yourselves.” Yue Zhong glanced at Gu Manzi and Tong Xiaoyun, and he did not speak any further.

With Xiong Zheng’s directions, Yue Zhong’s group arrived at a factory located in the corner of the villa
quarter.



The moment they entered the factory, Gu Manzi and Tong Xiaoyun saw a scene that they would never
forget in their entire lives. Women’s heads were hanging up in rows, decapitated bodies were strung up
in the air, their innards were hanging from metal hooks and the entire factory was filled with the
nauseating scent of blood.

Their faces turning pale, Gu Manzi and Tong Xiaoyun covered their mouths, before running out of the
factory and vomiting right outside. They had assumed that they had already seen the worst of humanity
in terms of cruelty and insanity, but what they saw in the factory went way beyond their belief. At that
moment, they knew that they had truly been very fortunate.

“Damn you, Lie Tianyang, | will definitely kill you!”

Yue Zhong had also thought that he was mentally prepared, but even he had fight back against the
vomit rising in his throat. He began to harbor a strong killing intent towards Lie Tianyang, whose
depravity was beyond human. If he appeared in front of Yue Zhong again, Yue Zhong certainly would not
hesitate to give his it all and get rid of that beast.

Inside the processing factory, there were a few dozen female bodies that were hung up. At the same
time, Yue Zhong and his team found a huge cage behind the factory, inside of which were 20 women full
of fear and unease. A large number of them even seemed to have lost their minds.

“What do we do? Shall we kill them, Boss Yue?” Xiong Zheng asked with great difficulty.

Clear Wind Camp did not have ample rations to begin with, therefore Xiong Zheng was not willing to
retain these 20 women to partake in the rations. To him, these clearly unsound women had no value
and taking care of them would just require more resources.

Yue Zhong looked at those naked women with filthy bodies, some of whom might have gone crazy, and
rejected Xiong Zheng's proposal,

“No, bring them back and take good care of them. They are women so they still can help to give birth.”
Xiong Zheng hesitated for a moment, before pointing towards a storage facility and asking,
“What about those?”

Inside the storage facility, there were a few tonnes of human meat sausages. During periods of food
shortage, if Yue Zhong and Xiong Zheng were to play dumb and distribute the sausages out, no one
would ever know. Even if they were to find out, they would feign ignorance. Without meat, it was not
like they would die from hunger, but they would not have much energy.

Lie Tianyang wanted to maintain the energy of his elite troops and so he constantly fed them the human
sausages. Of course, there were members of the troops who could not accept or stomach such vile acts,
and they would rather stay weak and hungry than eat human meat.

Yue Zhong said in a deep voice, “Bury them all.”
“Yes.” Xiong Zheng also heaved a sigh of relief and took his men with him to bury those sickening things.

The moment Yue Zhong left the factory which was filled with evilness, Gu Manzi and Tong Xiaoyun
immediately grabbed hold of either of his arms, their faces pale. Only by doing were they able to gain a



little bit of their courage back. Yue Zhong gently patted their backs to console them, before taking big
strides to leave the place.

The second day, Yue Zhong started recruiting fighters from the survivors.

After the apocalypse, fighters received the best treatment and also possessed the strongest battle
abilities. The moment Yue Zhong opened up recruitment, a lot of survivors fought with each other in
order to volunteer first.

Amongst the 2000 survivors, there were about 1200 males, 1000 of whom were fully-grown men. Lie
Tianyang wasn’t an idiot and had already selected a good number of strong and able-bodied men to be
his subordinates or members of his Green Wolves Mount. The majority if the men left were either
malnourished, weak or lacking in stature.

Yue Zhong was very careful with his selection and managed to choose about 450 males with great
difficulty. A total of 400 people, together with Liu Erhei, Zhang Niujiang and Xiong Zheng, formed one of
his battalions.

Liu Erhei, Zhang Niujiang and Xiong Zheng were Commanders, whilst Yue Zhong acted as the Direct
Company Leader.

The other 50 males were given to Wang Jian for training so that they could become qualified policemen.
Wang Jian was an upright and moral person, thus Yue Zhong assigned him to be the Chief Policeman of
Clear Wind Camp.

With the open-minded and morally upright Wang Jian as the head of the police, the policemen trained
by him would at least make Yue Zhong feel a bit more reassured.

Due to the shortage of manpower, the clever and meticulous Chen Ming was promoted to become the
Officer for Internal Affairs within the camp. He was responsible for managing internal affairs, organizing
personnel, the overall distribution of resources and a series of other jobs.

As for the palace itself and also the affairs of the women, Yue Zhong left it all to Zhuo Yatong. After all,
she was a strong woman who had handled her own business prior to the apocalypse, therefore
managing the affairs of the palace naturally wouldn’t be an issue to her.

Under Yue Zhong’s orders, Chen Ming divided the remaining survivors into groups to strengthen the
defences of the camp; at the same time, the survivors dug pits around the perimeter of the camp.

All those who were willing to participate in the digging could fill their stomachs. Under those attractive
conditions, a huge number of the survivors joined the digging troops. Outside Clear Wind Camp, other
than upon the main roads, huge pits were being dug out all over the place.

Back when Yue Zhong was at Qing Yuan County, Chen Jianfeng had made use of this tactic to great
effect. At the time, there were at least a few thousand zombies that had fallen into the deep pits, never
to rise again. Against intelligent humans, the pits were of no use, but they were extremely effective
against zombies.

In the process of digging the pits, those survivors were engaging in strenuous physical activity- combined
with the satiating meals, it was a form of training for their bodies as well.



Yue Zhong was building up a whole battalion of soldiers and adhered completely to military rules for
their training. At the same time, he set unbelievably high levels for their training, which caused them all
to be rather unhappy, except for the fact that Yue Zhong himself took the lead to do training 6 times
more difficult everyday. In addition to the fact that they could eat their fill and even consume some of
the delicious Type 2 Black-scaled Ferocious Boar meat, they would not have been able to continue.

Although the Type 2 Mutant Boar meat could not suddenly transform them into strong Enhancers, it
was able to let them quickly recover their vitality, which had been greatly diminished by hunger and
exhaustion. This gave their faces a little more colour and even their bodies began to recover their
original strength.

After the high intensity training that lasted for 10 days, the soldiers of the battalion had completely
recovered their original vitality and they even had a small increase in physical strength compared to
what they had before the end of the world. Following this, the training intensity was reduced to a
normal level, with the focus now being on the formation of troops and standing at attention..

It wasn’t that Yue Zhong did not want to carry on with the intense training and churn out a few elite
troops. The reason was that there was the issue of rations. After continuing with the high-intensity
training for almost 10 days, the original 20+ tonnes of meat kept in Yue Zhong’s storage ring had been
reduced by 4 tonnes. This was done by just that battalion alone.

On top of that, with a huge number of survivors participating in the pit-excavating or the repairs of Clear
Wind Camp, the original amount of rations in Clear Wind camp was rapidly running out just like flowing
water.

Lie Tianyang had not chosen every single male to join his troops for the very same reason. It was not
that he did not want to, but rather that he did not have enough rations to support the food
consumption of the army. After creating the elite Green Wolves Mount and even using human meat as a
food source, it could be seen that the problem of food was starting to worry him.

“If we maintain this rate of consumption, in a month’s time, our food source will be completely
depleted.” Chen Ming was holding a document in his hands as he stood in front of Yue Zhong and
presented his report.

He then suggested to Yue Zhong, “Master, should we stop the excavation and repair works? That way,
our food supplies can be conserved for a longer period of time.”

Yue Zhong pondered a while before saying to Chen Ming, “Bring Xiong Zheng over.”
Chen Ming withdrew and brought Xiong Zheng over very quickly.

Xiong Zheng, whose skin had become darker due to the long hours he’d spent under the sun, was led by
Chen Ming up to Yue Zhong. He immediately asked in a boisterous manner,

“Boss Yue, did you want me for something?”

Even though Yue Zhong wanted to mold these troops into proper soldiers, in such a short time, it was
actually quite hard to eradicate their previous habits. After all, the whole troop was filled with ‘bandits’.
Even Yue Zhong himself, the Battalion Commander, hadn’t received any complete and rigorous military
training before.



Yue Zhong glanced at Xiong Zheng and asked directly,
“Where is the nearest granary around here?”
Upon hearing the word ‘granary’, Xiong Zheng laughed bitterly as he replied,

“Boss Yue, you're thinking of opening up some of the granaries to alleviate the food issue, right? Lie
Tianyang had the same idea before, so all of the granaries within the vicinity of Clear Wind Camp have
already been opened by us. Other than perhaps clothes, dishwashing liquid, laundry detergent and
other damned things like that, there’s not a single grain of rice left in those granaries.”

“The granaries have no food inside?”

When Yue Zhong heard this, he was surprised for a moment, but then he thought about the granaries
that he had opened in Shanglin County; there had been a few empty granaries there as well, and this
made Yue Zhong finally understand the problem. The food inside the granaries must have been
completely sold off ages ago by the officials responsible for them, who had then rented out the empty
warehouses for some extra income.

Yue Zhong stared at Xiong Zheng and said heavily,
“There should be a National Grain Reserve nearby for use in times of war. There should be food there.”

“There are indeed 2 huge granaries here, one of which is located towards the north. It is roughly 100
miles out in Xia Qi County itself, which has already been occupied by the SY County forces. There's
another one which is situated in the east, in Ning Guang County about 50 miles away, which is currently
occupied by a force that calls itself the Ferocious Tigers.”

“After the Ferocious Tigers obtained this granary, they set up a military camp with a battalion’s worth of
equipment. They have 2 Infantry Fighting Vehicles and countless machine guns. At the same time, they
control a large amount of the goods, so a lot of survivors are willing to throw their lives in for them.
There are around 10,000 survivors there and I've heard that just the number of their armed forces is
over 2000. This is one of the biggest military forces out there other than the actual Chinese Army.

Xiong Zheng’'s words made Yue Zhong furrow his eyebrows. The Ferocious Tigers had 2000 militants and
a whole battalion with standard PLA (People’s Liberation Army) equipment- it was no wonder that Lie
Tianyang did not dare to provoke them.

Although Yue Zhong had managed to recruit 400 militants, they had only gone through 10 days of
training so far. They had not experienced war or witnessed bloodshed yet, and they were only equipped
with old rifles from the previous Green Wolves Mount members. On average, each fighter only had a
couple of grenades and if they were to be bombed, their morale would definitely go right down the
drain.

Yue Zhong had only just started to form this battalion: if he were to meet a force like that which he had
raised in Qing Yuan County, his forces would be completely wiped out. In terms of battle awareness,
experience and fighting skills, his current battalion was simply incomparable to the others..

Yue Zhong pulled open a map, pointing towards an area in the northeast that had been crossed out and
saying,



“Which places in this area haven’t you guys opened yet?”

Chapter 227: Attack of the Mutant Pig Herd!

Xiong Zheng pointed to a small town on the map and said to Yue Zhong, “We have not opened up this
town yet!”

Yue Zhong glanced at Qi Shi town and pondered for a while, before deciding to use the town as a
training ground for the troops.

“Not good! Not good!! Master, something’s happened!! There’s an attack, attack!!”

Right at this moment, Chen Ming ran into the room in a panic and shouted to Yue Zhong.
Seeing Chen Ming in such a distressed state, Yue Zhong called out deeply before striding out,
“Let’s go!”

Xiong Zheng followed nervously behind him.

Yue Zhong quickly climbed up the machine gun turret at the gate of the camp and looked into the
distance, only to see a huge, oppressive-looking herd of white Mutant Pigs chasing a Hummerin a
frenzy.

When looking into the distance, one would not even be able to see the end of the herd, so their
numbers could very well be over 10,000.

[Level 11 Mutant Beast: Mutant House Pig. It possesses sharp teeth and immense strength.]
The moment Yue Zhong saw the Mutant Pigs, the information about them flooded into his brain.
“Fuck!!”

Yue Zhong took a look at the densely-packed herd of Mutant Pigs and his complexion turned ashen; he
gritted his teeth and couldn’t help swearing.

If it was just one Mutant Pig, then it was a god-sent meal. However, the numbers that were approaching
ranged in the tens of thousands- to Clear Wind Camp, this was simply a disaster. Clear Wind Camp
lacked weapons and ammunition, whilst the militants were lacking in training and had only recently
regained their strength from eating Mutant Beast meat. Under the current circumstances, if they had to
face the incoming stampede of 10,000 Mutant Pigs, even Yue Zhong had no confidence of saving the
entire camp.

The moment Clear Wind Camp was breached, the 2,300+ people there would end up in the Mutant Pigs’
mouths without a doubt.

With a wave of his hand, a QJZ89 Type 12.7 Calibre Heavy Machine Gun appeared in his hands.



Yue Zhong grabbed it and fired at the Hummer in a frenzy. Regardless of who was in it, he had to kill the
person inside. Over 2,300 lives were being endangered by the Hummer’s driver and Yue Zhong’s was
already filled with killing intent.

The heavy machine gun easily tore holes in the Hummer, turning it into a sieve. A person wrapped in
tornadoes immediately burst out from the vehicle and raised his middle finger in Yue Zhong’s direction,
laughing coldly before immediately disappearing into one side of the wilderness.

Yue Zhong could already make out from the person’s shadow that it was Lie Tianyang.

After being defeated by Yue Zhong 10 days ago, he had constantly been harboring hatred for Yue Zhong
in his heart. He had found an entire herd of Mutant Pigs and after killing a few, he managed to lure them
towards Clear Wind Camp.

Before Z-Day, the entire herd was actually from a large breeding pen. After the apocalypse, the herd had
undergone a mutation and had started feasting on zombies. Since there were zombies littered around
everywhere, the herd had no lack of food or water. The size of the herd hadn’t decreased and their
numbers had grown by around 1000 instead.

“Lie Tianyang!! Damn you!!”

The fury in Yue Zhong’s heart transcended the heavens, yet he could still do nothing about Lie Tianyang.
After all, Lie Tianyang had already escaped- if Yue Zhong were to give chase, he would have to leave the
camp, of which he was the backbone. As soon as he left, Clear Wind Camp would immediately collapse.

At this moment, the first battalion of warriors from Clear Wind Camp had already gathered upon Yue
Zhong's orders. From within the camp, they could already see the herd rampaging in their direction.
Every single face turned incredibly pale and many people’s hands trembled as they held onto their guns.

Yue Zhong immediately fired off a series of orders to Chen Ming as he said,

“Chen Ming! Go gather all the people in the camp together. Arrange for a group to use debris to block
off all areas, other than the main transport channel!! Then arrange for a group of people to prepare
molotovs- any completed ones are to be sent to the front lines immediately!

Afterwards, arrange for another group to gather all combustible materials and pile them up to the west
of the town’s department store. Finally, arrange for a group of 400 men to transfer those materials to
the front lines to be prepared as reserves. In terms of weaponry, bring whatever you can find!”

“Yes!” Chen Ming heard the orders and the panicking within his heart also calmed down a little. He
bowed respectfully and immediately retreated to carry out Yue Zhong'’s orders.

Despite being a man who did not do too well under stressful situations, Chen Ming was excellent at
executing orders from above. Immediately after he retreated, he delegated the instructions to different
stewards who then quickly passed Yue Zhong’s orders further down, assigning various tasks to
everyone..

The entire Clear Wind Camp bustled with activity, as all of the residents knew they were about to face
the siege of over 10,000 Mutant Pigs. Once all of them had gathered, they immediately dispersed in
their teams to carry out their assigned tasks.



A large amount of debris was moved out of the various rooms that had been destroyed, before being
piled up at the various alleys, roads and tunnels to block them off.

Within a building, a few hundred women constantly filled up countless bottles with precious gasoline,
completing makeshift molotovs. Clear Wind Camp did have some resources like fuel, but not much.
After all, fuel was an extremely valuable, non-renewable resource even before the apocalypse: without
it, the teams searching for resources would not be able to function properly as their vehicles would be
useless. They would not be able to travel out too far and this would be extremely detrimental to the
searching process.

Many other ladies and children were also gathered to move wooden planks, waste paper, plastic sheets,
foam and various other items, placing them to the west of the department store.

400 able-bodied men were rounded up too, as they gathered shovels, hammers, knives, bats,
watermelon knives and any other bizarre weapons they could find, before sending them to the front line
for use as backup preparations.

Yue Zhong took a look at the 800 men who he had trained, before he spoke out with huge killing intent,

“l won’t bother too many with useless words! Now that the end is already nigh, if the camp is broken
into, then we will definitely be torn into pieces by those beasts in the wilderness! No one will survive
unless we defend this place- only then we will have a sliver of hope. From now on, without my orders,
whoever dares to retreat will be shot dead on the spot! Defend the camp now and | will let you eat meat
everyday for an entire month!”

Upon hearing Yue Zhong’s words, everyone’s hearts turned cold.

After he finished speaking, Yue Zhong leapt down from the watchtower. Zhuo Yatong brought Yun
Caiwei, Gu Manzi and Tong Xiaoyun with her as she followed behind Yue Zhong.

After all, Zhuo Yatong was a Strength-type Evolver, so in order to bolster the strength of Clear Wind
Camp’s forces, she was allocated to be one of the frontline fighters. Although killing other humans was
impossible for her, she had an advantage when it came to Mutant Beasts.

Xiong Zheng brought his 2nd Company over and began to lay out defenses atop the platform.

Amongst the 3 Companies that Yue Zhong had trained up, Xiong Zheng’s Company was the most
outstanding and showed the most potential; it was also the Company that had the best fighters.

The densely packed herd of Mutant Pigs was rushing towards the camp like a flood: as they neared, Yue
Zhong could make out their features more clearly.

When comparing these Mutant Pigs with those normal pigs prior to the apocalypse, these Mutant Pigs
had bigger, rounder, red eyes. In addition, their 4 limbs were thicker and stronger, their muscles more
taut and powerful, and they exuded an aggressive atmosphere. While running, their speed was
comparable to wild boars of the pre-apocalypse days.

As soon as that herd of Mutant Pigs came over to this region, they caught onto the smell of the large
number of humans within Clear Wind Camp. They became excited and charged in the direction of Clear
Wind Camp.



The main source of food for these Mutant Pigs was zombies, but they preferred to eat live humans if
they had the chance to.

Yue Zhong had gathered a large amount of manpower to dig many pits 3m deep and 4m in diameter
outside of Clear Wind Camp. Apart from the main road, the surroundings of Clear Wind Camp were now
riddled with one pit after another.

When facing the Mutant Pig Herd, those pits displayed an astonishing usefulness: one after another, the
charging Mutant Pigs directly fell into the pits, whilst the other Mutant Pigs behind simply couldn’t stop
and ended up leaping into the pits as well.

The Mutant Pigs were constantly falling into the pits, then being crushed or trampled to death by the
other Mutant Pigs behind. So far, the two sides hadn’t even properly made contact, yet several hundred
Mutant Pigs had already fallen into the pits and had been killed by their own companions.

Even though Yue Zhong had ordered for many pits to be dug, those Mutant Pigs continued charging with
unparalleled fierceness towards their direction and very quickly, they appeared within 100m distance of
Clear Wind Camp’s gates.

“Fire at will! Fire!!” Yue Zhong called out in a deep voice.

Xiong Zheng brought over the 1st Company to fire continuously at the Mutant Pigs; as the bullets rained
down on them, a dozen of them were injured or killed.

“Catch 3 of them alive for me!” Yue Zhong shouted out an order to White Bones!

White Bones shot out 3 bone spears through its right hand, immediately piercing through the heads of 3
Mutant Pigs, before tossing their corpses into the camp.

“Chop them up!” Yue Zhong ordered the 4 soldiers holding the Replica Tang Swords.

The 4 soldiers of the 1st Company swung their Replica Tang Swords down towards the 3 injured Mutant
Pigs, killing them instantly. Even though it was with the help of Yue Zhong, 3 of the soldiers managed to
level up and become Enhancers the moment after they killed the pigs..

“Add all your points to your stamina, then swap over!” Yue Zhong boomed out.
3 of the soldiers gave their Replica Tang Swords to the others before they immediately withdrew.

The very next moment, yet another 3 Mutant Pigs flew into the camp and were immediately slaughtered
by 3 soldiers of the 1st Company.

The Mutant Pigs’ corpses were dragged over by those well-equipped men and then thrown aside.

White Bones continued to hunt the Mutant Pigs in that way, essentially transforming them into orbs of
lights that constantly strengthened and enhanced the troops.

However, White Bones could not block the entire herd on its own: as the herd rushed down and
viciously slammed onto the camp gates, their heads exploded violently upon impact. The Mutant Pigs
that followed up met with the same end, advancing fearlessly before immediately dying as they charged
into the gates.



One by one, the Mutant Pigs died upon impact when they rammed into the gates, forming a road of
corpses that constantly piled up.

Chapter 228: Success of the Pits!

Originally, Clear Wind Camp only had a single wooden fence surrounding it. After Yue Zhong took over,
while digging up pits all around the camp, he also made use of the dug-up soil to reinforce the fence.
Subsequently, the current defenses of Clear Wind Camp had been greatly reinforced, and so they were
not damaged too much by the pummeling from the Mutant Pigs.

However, the fence was only 3m high and as the Mutant Pigs rammed suicidally into the gates, over one
hundred corpses were left behind, forming some sort of corpse path.

The Mutant Pigs behind made use of the corpse path consisting of their dead comrades to wildly leap
into the camp.

In accordance with Yue Zhong's orders, Zhuo Yatong was already standing guard, defending in front of
the path of corpses. The moment the Mutant Pig had jumped across, she immediately cleaved it into
two with her elegant blade.

After Zhuo Yatong disposed of the Mutant Pig in one move, she levelled up again to reach Level 9 and
instantly allocated 3 points all to strength, giving her strength a huge boost.

One by one, the Mutant Pigs continued jumping over from the corpse path, before being killed instantly
by Zhuo Yatong.

Watching a lady like Zhuo Yatong daring to slaughter those Mutant Pigs, bloodlust filled the hearts of
the warriors of Yue Zhong’s 1st Company. Ten of them wielded Replica Tang Swords in their hands as
they rushed to defend in front of the corpse path, slashing at those Mutant Pigs that Zhuo Yatong hadn’t
managed to block in a frenzy.

Watching the Mutant Pigs fall one by one at the combined efforts of Zhuo Yatong and the warriors of
the 1st Company, the 2nd Company warriors calmed their hearts and their hit rate also increased by a
lot.

Just when the situation seemed to have improved, the herd had already lost over 1000 Mutant Pigs,
filling up the holes that the 2000+ people organized by Yue Zhong had painstakingly dug.

The ferocious herd of Mutant Pigs immediately laid siege to all sides of the fence one after another,
battering against it until their brains ruptured before dying on the spot.

“Throw the molotovs!” Yue Zhong immediately gave the order for the molotovs to be thrown over.

Those men who did not dare fight on the front lines now threw the molotovs with great concentration.



One by one, the bottles sailed over the fence and upon landing on the ground, they exploded and
blossomed into flames, burning the Mutant Pigs’ corpses. Smoke rose as the stench of burning flesh
filled the air.

Over one hundred Mutant Pigs rushed into the fire and they were soon engulfed by it as the stench
continued to spread out.

From within the herd, the Mutant Pig King immediately let loose a huge grunt and the rest of the
Mutant Pigs retreated a little, one after another.

“Is there a Mutant Pig King?”

Yue Zhong swiftly climbed up the machine gun turret and looked down, hoping to discover the King’s
location. As he gazed over the camp, all he saw was a huge white mass consisting of the normal Mutant
Pigs, and not even a shadow of the Mutant Pig King’s particularly striking body.

A huge number of the Mutant Pigs retreated and the defenders took the moment to catch a breath, all
of them heaving a sigh of relief.

However, the main road to Clear Wind Camp had not been affected by the molotovs. Zhuo Yatong was
still killing the Mutant Pigs as they came, her level increasing wildly as she continued her slaughter. She
had already reached Level 13 and currently, her strength had already surpassed that of Yue Zhong's by
quite a lot.

The warriors around Zhuo Yatong had already swapped out 3 times: they did not possess good
equipment from the God and Devil System like Zhuo Yatong, who was a strength-based Evolver as well,
which made her able to last longer.

Strength-based Evolvers were particularly effective against Mutant Beasts, due to the fact that they
possessed great strength; killing those normal Mutant Beasts only required a little stamina, and so an
Evolver’s fighting strength was naturally more prolonged.

“What a powerful lady! She really is the Boss Yue’s woman!”

Xiong Zheng had just shot dead a Mutant Pig. As his eyes roamed across towards Zhuo Yatong, his heart
slightly skipped a beat- he really could not be compared to her.

Zhuo Yatong had been slaughtering the Mutant Pigs without pause and her stamina was rapidly being
depleted. After killing over 60 Mutant Pigs, her stamina had gone down by over a half, while her body
was soaked in fragrant perspiration. (TN: uhhh...) After all, Evolvers were not invincible- they too would
eventually die from fatigue once overwhelmed by numbers. Fighting a prolonged, high-intensity battle
was one of the best ways to deplete the opposition’s stamina.

“Let me take over. Go rest for a moment!” Yue Zhong strode forward and stood in front of the road,
calling out to Zhuo Yatong.

She nodded her head and retreated.

After Yue Zhong took over Zhuo Yatong’s position, he casually slashed twice at 2 Mutant House Pigs that
were charging towards him, slicing them both into two pieces. The Dark Magic Blade was much sharper
than the Replica Tang Sword, hence killing those Mutant Pigs was as easy as it was for normal people to



cut a piece of paper with a knife. Upon reaching Yue Zhong’s level, killing low-levelled existences like the
Mutant Pigs would give the orbs of ‘divine light’, although wanting to rise in level would require you to
kill at least a few hundred of them.

Gu Manzi and Tong Xiaoyun gathered around Zhuo Yatong as they asked with great envy,
“Big Sis Yatong, you're really amazing! Can you tell us how you became so strong?”

In the current era, only those who possessed strength had the ability to live with dignity. Although Gu
Manzi and Tong Xiaoyun had both set their hearts on possessing Yue Zhong, they themselves wanted to
become strong as well. If they had enough strength, then they would naturally become more valuable to
Yue Zhong.

Zhuo Yatong smiled sweetly and looked at Yue Zhong’s back as she slowly said,
“My strength is only possible because of him! If you two want to become strong, go ask him.”
Gu Manzi and Tong Xiaoyun both watched Yue Zhong as their eyes glistened.

Without any regard for the danger before her, Tong Xiaoyun gritted her teeth and rushed up to Yue
Zhong’s side, saying loudly,

“Big Brother Yue! | want to become strong too, let me fight beside you!!”

Yue Zhong nonchalantly sent out two slashes that swiftly bisected another 2 Mutant Pigs, before he
turned to glance at Tong Xiaoyun, who had a stubborn look on her face. Her beautiful, large eyes full of
the desire for strength captivated him: with a wave of his hands, he immediately threw a Replica Tang
Sword to her.

“Take this! Kill it! When you level up, add everything to strength!”
Right after Yue Zhong had finished speaking, White Bones had already thrown a Mutant Pig over.

Tong Xiaoyun picked up the Replica Tang Sword and she strode towards the Mutant Pig that had been
pinned to the ground by a bone spear.

The Mutant Pig was struggling frantically as it grunted out in fear at the sight of the approaching Tong
Xiaoyun.

Her desire for strength had completely suppressed the fear within her heart. She walked towards the
head of the Mutant Pig and raised the Replica Tang Sword up high, before viciously swinging it down.

Tong Xiaoyun was, after all, a normal girl, and she had not gone through any enhancements or
evolutions before, therefore her strength was quite weak. Although the Replica Tang Sword was sharp,
in her hands, it only managed to cut into the pig’s head, causing it immense torture and pain. Blood
continuously flowed out and the Mutant Pig constantly squealed out in pain, but it still wasn’t dead yet.

Tong Xiaoyun looked at the struggling Mutant Pig and she gritted her teeth again, before raising her
sword again and chopping down in a frenzy, turning the Mutant Pig’s head into pulp. It continued to
struggle for quite some time before it finally took its last breath and died.



After killing that Mutant Pig, Tong Xiaoyun was also exhausted and was gasping for breath. She now
understood fully how much stronger Yue Zhong and Zhuo Yatong were in comparison to her.

WIth the Mutant Pig’s death, a huge ‘divine light’ orb of experience immediately entered Tong Xiaoyun’s
body, letting her level up twice to become a Level 3 Enhancer.

“l have become an Enhancer too!!”

Tong Xiaoyun allocated 4 points into strength and felt the wonderful surge of energy in her as she
exclaimed in delight.

White Bone retracted its spear and 4 men walked over, dragging the Mutant Pig’s carcass away and
throwing it directly at the foot of Clear Wind Camp’s podium.

With another toss from White Bones, another Mutant Pig was thrown in front of Tong Xiaoyun. This
time, she grabbed her Replica Tang Sword with excitement and immediately swung down at the Mutant
Pig. After the 4 point increment from killing the previous pig, her strength had now reached 10 in value
and was comparable to that of a fully-grown man .This time around, with the new experience and
strength she had gained, Tong Xiaoyun managed to smoothly decapitate the Mutant Pig in one strike.

With the passing of time, the burning molotovs began to die out. Following a mighty grunt from the
Mutant Pig King, the Mutant Pigs resumed their onslaught as they rushed madly towards the camp.

Facing the impending siege of the Mutant Pigs, the men standing atop the podium threw the molotovs
in their hands down towards the Mutant Pigs one after another, starting the tumultuous, raging flames
within the herd once again.

Only this time, the amount of molotovs had diminished by a lot and the blazing flames created by them
could do nothing to impede the assault of the herd.

One by one, the Mutant Pigs used their own bodies to build up a path for the others behind to use, and
so the Mutant Pigs that followed were able to leap into the camp one after another.

This time, Zhuo Yatong could not rest any longer and she immediately drew her Replica Tang Sword,
shooting forward like an arrow and beginning to massacre those Mutant Pigs.

“First Company! Advance!”
After Yue Zhong had easily disposed of yet another 2 Mutant Pigs, he shouted out loudly to his soldiers.

12 brave warriors of the First Company stepped forward with their Replica Tang Swords to provide
reinforcements. The rest of the people used their guns and pointed them in the direction of the 3 paths
outside Clear Wind Camp, firing at the Mutant Pigs as if their lives depended on it.

The Mutant Pigs were soon riddled with bullet holes and they either died on the spot or fell to the
ground, struggling in pain. Nevertheless, there was still a dozen of them who managed to break through
the blockade line and jumped into the camp.

The moment those Mutant Pigs leapt up onto the podium, a number of them were immediately
slaughtered by those who were defending. However, there was a channel on the right where a Mutant
Pig had made use of its companion being under attack to divert the fighters’ attention. It leapt up onto



the podium and charged forward viciously, directly knocking two sword-wielding soldiers of the First
Company to the ground.

The Mutant Pig possessed immense strength and its charge had directly broken the 2 soldiers’ legs.
Without pausing, it charged savagely at another soldier and bared its sharp fangs. Then the Mutant Pig
lowered its head and instantly ripped the soldier’s throat apart, causing fresh blood to sputter across its
face, giving it an even more sinister appearance.

The other Mutant Pigs took advantage of the chaos to leap up from the channel, rushing towards the
inner defenses.

Seeing the frightening Mutant Pigs up close, the fighters of the First Company were frightened out of
their wits. Very quickly, they were overwhelmed by fear and completely broke down, while 6 of them
even turned tail and ran. When they were fighting a favorable battle, they could still manage, but the
moment the tide turned, they wouldn’t be able to withstand the pressure at all.

Chapter 229: Breach of Gates, Town on Fire!
Bang! Bang! 2 of the soldiers who had retreated the fastest were instantly shot to death.

Yue Zhong was holding a gun in his left hand and the Dark Magic Sword in his right, as he stared at them
and shouted out fiercely,

“1 will kill whoever dares to flee without my orders!”

Yue Zhong pointed to Zhuo Yatong, who was already drenched in pigs’ blood yet still constantly
slaughtering the Mutant Pigs. He roared at the soldiers,

“Even this lady is still fighting, yet you damn wusses still want to run?! Are you guys not even
comparable to a woman?!”

Hearing Yue Zhong's rebuke, the soldiers of the First Company all glanced at Zhuo Yatong, who was
bravely fighting a battle full of bloodshed, and a hint of shame flashed past their eyes. At the same time,
under the death threats from Yue Zhong, they already had no other choice: rather than being killed like
dogs at the hands of Yue Zhong, they would much prefer to go down with a fight. Those 10 remaining
soldiers of the First Company immediately turned towards the Mutant Pigs one by one, their eyes all
crimson, before rushing towards the pigs with their blades in hand.

“Iron Bones, go provide assistance!” Yue Zhong called out a order to White Bones.

Upon receiving those orders, White Bones stopped helping Tong Xiaoyun and the other soldiers of the
First Company rise in level- instead, it held its great big axe and took the lead to rush towards the 4th
channel (corpse road ‘constructed’ by the pigs).

White Bones’ battle ability was extremely shocking. As it waved its huge axe around, it became like a
horrifying meat cleaver as it ground and chopped up those Mutant Pigs that stood in its way. Under its
lead, the warriors of the First Company also rushed out with valor; despite paying the price of 3 injured



men and 1 fallen comrade, under the support of the firing squad behind them, the group managed to
wrestle back the channel using force.

As the heavily injured warriors were carried away, the other 1st Company warriors who had undergone
enhancements would step up and take over, maintaining the frontline defense against the Mutant Pigs.
At every moment, there would be several warriors who were slammed onto the ground, resulting in
severe wounds and perhaps even death. Nevertheless, there was still no sign of Yue Zhong’s side
receiving a heavy blow yet.

Not long after winning back the 4th channel, Yue Zhong saw that the Mutant Pigs were now using their
dead comrades’ carcasses to ‘construct’ a 5th and 6th channel against the fence. He knew that they
wouldn’t be able to protect the city gates for much longer.

Clear Wind Camp was different from Yue Zhong’s Qing Yuan County. Here, there was no steel industry,
and so not even a blade could be manufactured. The sharpest weapons currently in use were the 16
Replica Tang Swords, which Yue Zhong had pulled out from his own storage ring. The other people used
all sorts of ‘weapons’, but for them to hope for a swift victory over a single Mutant Pig was incredibly
difficult.

As soon as the 5th and 6th channels were set up, the podium would become a very perilous place for
the soldiers to fight on.

Yue Zhong swiftly ordered,

“The reserve squadrons, immediately evacuate from here and retreat to the east of the department
store.”

Hearing the order to retreat, all the men in the reserve squadrons heaved a sigh of relief as they
withdrew. Under Yue Zhong’s strict guidance, these reserve soldiers had all learnt how to comply with
orders, resulting in no chaos. Of course, they were only able to retreat orderly because they had not met
with any enemies yet- otherwise, if they were being pursued by the enemy, they would definitely fall
apart into disorder.

“Second Company, fall back to the east of the department store and defend there!”
Receiving Yue Zhong's orders, those soldiers also heaved a sigh of relief.

Xiong Zheng glanced at Yue Zhong before summoning his vice-captain; after passing on some orders, he
let his second-in-command lead the Second Company away to retreat. He himself then walked up to Yue
Zhong's side.

Yue Zhong furrowed his brows as he asked with some surprise, “Why haven’t you retreated yet?”

Xiong Zheng grinned at Yue Zhong as he drew his own Replica Tang Sword, decapitating an incoming
Mutant Pig in one strike:

“Heihei! Boss Yue, you haven’t retreated yet, so | will not retreat either! | also want to use these Mutant
Pigs to test if my swordsmanship has become rusty or not!”

Xiong Zheng was, after all, an ex-Green Wolves Mount elite member. He was also a Level 13 Enhancer
and like most people, his chosen enhancement path had been in strength and stamina. Although his



level was not low, he did not have any particularly strong skills, therefore his fighting strength couldn’t
be compared to that of enhancers like Scarface and Wei Ji at all. However, he could kill normal Mutant
Beasts like the pigs in front of him with ease.

Although Xiong Zheng belonged to such a bandit troupe and had a boorish aura, he was still extremely
hot-blooded and placed great importance on brotherhood. Back then, when he had submitted easily to
Yue Zhong, other than Yue Zhong’s death threat, it was also due to the fact that he did not agree with
Lie Tianyang’s actions.

Yue Zhong rapidly called out another order,
“First Company, retreat! Iron Bones and Zhuo Yatong, come towards me!”

In an orderly manner, the First Company quickly retreated backwards under the lead of Vice-Captain
Zhang Sunzhuan. White Bones and Zhuo Yatong also swiftly retreated to Yue Zhong’s side and formed a
small circle of defense, constantly killing the Mutant Pigs one by one.

After the First and Second Companies had retreated, there were no squadrons left to suppress and
defend against the herd from a distance. A huge number of Mutant Pigs made use of all 5 channels to
leap into the camp.

The moment they leapt into the camp, the pigs immediately surrounded Yue Zhong and his subordinates
on all sides. The pressure on Yue Zhong’s team instantly increased by over 10 times. If it wasn’t for the
fact that the core fighters consisting of Yue Zhong, White Bones and Zhuo Yatong had all remained
incredibly calm, this small team would long have been swallowed up by the herd.

Even so, at every moment, Yue Zhong and the others (White Bones, Zhuo Yatong, Tong Xiaoyun and
Xiong Zheng) still had to deal with a dozen Mutant Pigs pouncing over from the surroundings at the
same time. It was truly difficult to the extreme.

As the pigs’ blood continued to splatter everywhere, Tong Xiaoyun was beginning to feel very afraid,
knowing that she could die at any moment. However, with her strong thirst for strength and no room for
retreat, she released her latent potential in a frenzy as she used her Tang Replica Sword to slash at the
Mutant Pigs without pause. Even though she did not have much strength, it was still enough for her to
kill 2 Mutant Pigs by herself, and a huge experience orb of ‘divine light’ flew into her body, instantly
making her rise up to Level 7.

Yue Zhong brought his subordinates as he slowly retreated from the podium, continuing to fight along
the way; only then did the pressure on them greatly lessen.

The moment they descended from the podium, other than the main transport channel, the rest of the
channels had all been blocked by various bits of debris and the Mutant Pigs’ corpses. The huge number
of Mutant Pigs simply could not break past the blockades, therefore at any one time, Yue Zhong’s detail
only had to deal with about 5 of the pigs, which simply wasn’t even enough for them to kill.

However, even after they had descended, quite a few people had expended an enormous amount of
stamina: Tong Xiaoyun and Xiong Zheng were currently gasping for breath, their bodies covered in
sweat. This applied especially to Tong Xiaoyun, who was barely even able to hold on to the Replica Tang
Sword; she had reached her limit and she practically had no fighting strength remaining.



The Mutant Pigs that had died at Yue Zhong’s hands already numbered above 150, yet his stamina had
only been depleted by 28 points so far, with over 50 points left. His battle ability was still very strong.
Zhuo Yatong had also enhanced her stamina by quite a lot and being an Evolver, she had immense
strength to. She had already consumed over half of her stamina, although she still had considerable
fighting strength.

With Yue Zhong, White Bones and Zhuo Yatong as the main force, the 5 people slowly made their way to
the east side of the department store.

Even with the debris blockade, the Mutant Pigs continued to rush into the camp from all directions, with
the blockades only able to slow down their advance. Most of the Mutant Pigs had already entered the
camp and had spread out in all directions.

Yue Zhong had relied on the huge pits to take down over 1000 Mutant Pigs and in front of the camp
gates, he and his team had managed to slaughter another 1000+ of them; however, the total number of
pigs reached 11,000 and even after losing over 2,000 of their comrades, the herd still had over 8,000
pigs remaining. When charging across flat ground, such a number of pigs could easily decimate Yue
Zhong's army, which lacked in both training and ammunition.

Yue Zhong's team of 5 retreated to the east side of the department store and at the same time, the
turbulent tide of Mutant Pigs had also caught up.

Right at this moment, the warriors of the First Company started opening fire, raining countless bullets
down onto the herd of Mutant Pigs. Flowers of blood blossomed everywhere. Although they had not
undergone any rigorous shooting practice or live fire training, at such a close range, they barely had any
chance of missing the densely-packed Mutant Pig herd from a safe location. It was just that they were
unable to fire any fatal shots that could kill the Mutant Pigs in one attack.

After the warriors of the First Company had joined the battle, the herd of Mutant Pigs that had charged
over now seemed to be more organized. The Enhancers of the First Company also leapt into action with
their Replica Tang Swords, replacing Tong Xiaoyun and Xiong Zheng.

“Those three really are monsters!!”

After he had retreated, Xiong Zheng thought in his heart as he watched Yue Zhong, Zhuo Yatong and
White Bones constantly killing the Mutant Pigs. Although that brief but intense battle just now had let
him rise up to Level 15, as a consequence, it had depleted almost all of his stamina. The pressure on Yue
Zhong, Zhuo Yatong and White Bones was the greatest, and they had also killed the most pigs, yet they
still continued to defend on the frontline without any intention of retreating.

Once the Enhancers of the First Company had joined the fray, the Mutant Pigs rushing over from the
main transport channel were firmly suppressed, and so the pressure on Yue Zhong and the other two
was abruptly alleviated by a considerable amount.

Yue Zhong only left White Bones as the main force defending on the frontlines, whilst he and Zhuo
Yatong both retreated.

Once Yue Zhong had retreated, he commanded the warriors of the First Company to take turns in
battling the Mutant Pigs, while at the same time, he also lent a hand to save the warriors who were in



great danger.Those who gained experience through this ordeal were the most valuable warriors to Yue
Zhong: as long as they did not die, they would bring courage to the entire First Company.

After an intense fight that lasted 20 minutes, the Mutant Pigs were still unable to advance and were
stuck outside of the department store.

However, very quickly, the Mutant Pigs began to appear from the other corners of the camp and they
began to charge in a frenzy towards the humans.

Yue Zhong looked at the Mutant Pigs burrowing out from the other corners and his face turned very
pale. He called Xiong Zheng over and said loudly,

“Xiong Zheng, take over! Everyone will be at your command! Whatever happens, you must hold on for 5
more minutes!”

Xiong Zheng did not ask too much and responded loudly, “Yes! Boss Yue!!”

Yue Zhong activated his Encompassing Body Armor Skill in a flash and walked up to Zhuo Yatong’s side,
saying heavily,

“5 minutes!! Help back me up for another 5 minutes, I’'m relying completely on you now!”

Right now, the only expert at Yue Zhong’s side who could act as a pillar of strength was Zhuo Yatong. If
there wasn’t a powerful Evolver like her to help defend on the frontline, this new camp established by
Yue Zhong would already have many casualties and losses due to the horde of Mutant Pigs, so much
that it might even have directly crumbled apart.

Zhuo Yatong picked up her Replica Tang Sword and stood up, smiling sweetly at Yue Zhong as she said,
“Don’t worry! I'll wait here for your return!”

At this moment, Zhuo Yatong was covered from head to toe in vile-smelling pigs’ blood, yet the smile on
her face was still extremely enchanting in Yue Zhong's eyes.

“Wait for my return!!”

Yue Zhong lowered his head to kiss Zhuo Yatong lightly on her pretty cheek, before rushing ahead like
lightning into the town center, which had already been overrun by the Mutant Pigs.

Yue Zhong constantly moved around in the town center, taking out the molotovs from inside his storage
ring and throwing them down onto the piles full of flammable substances.

As he continued to burn all sorts of combustible materials at the corners of the town, the greater part of
Clear Wind Camp quickly became a sea of fire.

At this moment, most of the Mutant Pigs had already rushed into the camp. Within the tumultuous
flames, countless pigs were squealing out miserably in pain and rampaging around, before being
completely engulfed by the blazing flames.

The whole town was filled with the Mutant Pigs scurrying around. Some escaped frenzily outside of the
camp, whilst others continued to rush crazily in Zhuo Yatong’s direction. The seemingly unstoppable tide
of Mutant Pigs was finally thrown into chaos.



After setting fire to all the combustible items, Yue Zhong did not choose to search for the Mutant Pig
King’s whereabouts: instead, he swiftly sped along in the direction of Zhuo Yatong’s current position.

The entire town was engulfed in towering flames that seemed to reach the heavens. Most of the Mutant
Pigs were burned to death, or they were currently fleeing out of the town in disarray; however, over 200
of them had leapt over the wall of flames and were currently charging towards Zhuo Yatong in a frenzy
from all directions.

6 heavy machine guns were spewing violent flames non-stop at the Mutant Pigs, tearing many of them
apart into pieces. Yet quite a lot of them still managed to break past the deadlock and began to engage
in fierce battle with Zhuo Yatong and the warriors of the First Company behind her.

Zhuo Yatong was instantly decapitating the Mutant Pigs one by one, while the remaining pigs were also
caught up in battle with the First Company. To lighten Zhuo Yatong’s load, many fighters even took up
things like watermelon knives, hacksaws, makeshift spears, baseball bats and various other ‘weapons’,
rushing up to entangle with the Mutant Pigs.

Zhuo Yatong had been fighting constantly on the frontline without retreating, and this gave rise to a
huge boost in morale. The warriors were not willing to hear about how they could not even compare to
a lady, and they somehow all released an unbelievable amount of bloodlust and courage. Nevertheless,
the substandard weaponry resulted in many losses for the First Company- a lot of people were not able
to immediately kill the fierce Mutant Pigs and were rammed into the ground by the pigs instead, before
having their throats ripped apart. At the same time though, a huge number of the Mutant Pigs were
rapidly being slaughtered by the fighters.

In fact, when compared to facing zombies, these normal warriors fought much more bravely against the
Mutant Pigs, because as soon as they received a wound from a zombie, they would become infected and
eventually turn into one as well. However, even after receiving heavy injuries from the Mutant Pigs’
assault, there was still a chance to live on.

It was just that in the heat of the battle, those 6 heavy machine guns had been firing non-stop, whilst
the warriors who were hiding behind covers also began to fire their rifles one by one. In Clear Wind
Camp, ammunition was a very scarce resource to begin with and simply wasn’t enough to fight a huge
battle. Right now, Clear Wind Camp had finally run out of ammunition.

Chapter 230: Great Victory!!

After shaking off the suppression from the firepower, the remaining Mutant Pigs started their mad
assault on Zhuo Yatong and her team once again, crushing the hopes of almost the entire team.

Zhuo Yatong swung her blade and immediately killed 2 of the Mutant Pigs in succession, but due to
exhaustion, her timing was off and she was struck viciously by another Mutant Pig. She was knocked
back by 5 or 6 metres and she spat out a mouthful of fresh blood.

2 of the Mutant Pigs came pouncing over fiercely, as they opened their bloody mouths and prepared to
bite down at Zhuo Yatong’s throat.



“Am | going to die?” As she watched the Mutant Pigs drawing closer, her eyes flashed with bitterness.
Those 2 Mutant Pigs could have been killed easily had she been in top condition, but she had virtually no
stamina left and had just been injured by another Mutant Pig- she couldn’t even move anymore.

An expression of regret and sorrow flashed past her eyes:

!”

“What a pity, | can’t even see him or Caiwei one last time before | die!

The Mutant Pigs arrived in front of her and they opened their mouths full of razor sharp teeth, biting
down at Zhuo Yatong's throat. She could even smell the putrid breath from their mouths.

Right as Zhuo Yatong was about to meet her death, 2 bone spears shot down from the skies,
immediately piercing through the Mutant Pigs’ heads and nailing them to the ground!

“Boss Yue!l”
“Battalion Commander!! He’s back!!”

The warriors, whose morale was about to shatter due to Zhuo Yatong being knocked back, saw Yue
Zhong suspended in mid-air, supported by his Bone Spears. They immediately let out an earth-shaking
roar of celebration and their morale instantly shot up.

Still suspended in mid-air, Yue Zhong hollered,

“The majority of the herd has escaped! These are the last of the Mutant Pigs, so as long as we kill them,
then we will have won this battle!”

Upon hearing this great news, all the warriors got excited. They immediately erupted with unbelievable
valor and began to engage in a frenzied slaughter with the Mutant Pigs.

III

“I'm sorry, | was late!

Yue Zhong disengaged the Encompassing Body Armor Skill and let White Bones join in the fray. He then
disposed of a few more Mutant Pigs himself, before he came to Zhuo Yatong’s side and hugged her
blood-soaked figure tightly, placing some Life-Saving Grass powder into her mouth.

Zhuo Yatong lay comfortably in Yue Zhong’s embrace as she smiled gently and said,
“I should be the one to apologize, for not being able to persevere all the way till your return.”

At this moment, that unbelievably beautiful face was covered in blood, yet in Yue Zhong's eyes, she was
even more attractive than before.

Yue Zhong laid her down on a stretcher with a little reluctance as he said,
“Stay here and rest well! | will go end the battle!”

After all, the battle was not yet over, and as the strongest fighter, Yue Zhong had to return to the
battlefield.

Zhuo Yatong was also a little reluctant to part, but she still put on a gentle smile as she said,



“Mm! Be carefull!”

Yue Zhong glanced once more at Zhuo Yatong, before rushing with hesitation towards the herd of
Mutant Pigs.

The total number of Mutant Pigs remaining was no more than one hundred, and with Yue Zhong and
White Bones both joining the fray, they quickly disposed of many of the pigs. Right when there were less
than 30 of them left, the Mutant Pigs suddenly became dispirited and tried to make a break for it.
However, they were immediately chased down by Yue Zhong and his men, who pierced through the
pigs’ forelimbs and thus captured them alive.

Inside the villa compound, there were over 1000 survivors gathered, with people crowded around
everywhere in the place. At the same time, all sorts of items had been piled up, forming a crude fence
together with some barbed wire.

Everyone’s hearts felt anxious as they looked into the distance, awaiting the results of the battle. They
had already done all that they could: if the frontline fell, then they could only pick up simple weapons,
like metal or wooden sticks, and prepare to engage in battle with the savage Mutant Pigs.

No one present believed that they had a chance to win against the Mutant Pigs with those simple and
crude weapons. All their strongest warriors had already been sent to the frontlines, hence only the
weaker adults and children were left.

“Victory!! We’ve won!!! The Mutant Pigs were wiped out by us!! We’ve won!!”

A warrior covered entirely in blood rushed back from the frontlines and was shouting loudly with joy.
“Victory!!”

“We've really won!!l”

Hearing the joyous news, all the survivors within the villa compound immediately broke out in
celebration. Many of them were overjoyed and were hugging one another. They had finally made it
through this tribulation and had survived. Everyone was overcome with endless happiness.

The warrior continued to say,

“The Battalion Commander has said!! Tonight we shall feast, everyone will be able to dine on pork and
have their fill!l”

“Long live Yue Zhong!! Long live Yue Zhong!!”
“That’s great!! Long live Battalion Commander Yue!!”

Hearing this news, all the survivors were even more elated, since they had not eaten meat in a long
time. Yue Zhong’s decision had filled them with endless gratitude and approval towards him.

“The battle this time has resulted in about 70% of the houses in Clear Wind Camp being burnt down. 58
people had died, 23 have sustained heavy injuries which they can’t recover from- even if they were to
use your miraculous medicine, they would still be handicapped and won’t be able to fight in future
battles.



43 others have sustained light injuries and are expected to be able to recover. Our machine gun
ammunition has been completely depleted, whilst we have less than 100 rounds worth of rifle bullets
remaining; as for the handguns, we are left with about 40 rounds of ammunition for them.”

“There is less than a tonne of gasoline left, although diesel is slightly better with over a tonne left...”

As the other survivors were celebrating after the calamity, Chen Ming was fulfilling his duties as an
Operative Officer by reporting the specific details and losses from this battle.

In the fight against the Mutant Pigs, Yue Zhong was successful in leading the survivors to overcome
them, but he himself had suffered huge losses. He had expended almost all of his ammunition and there
were more than one hundred casualties. A huge number of the deaths came from the warriors of his
First and Second Companies that he had just established, which was quite a blow to Yue Zhong.

The only consolation was that after such a devastating battle, most of the warriors in the First Company
had already become Enhancers and had seen bloodshed, and so they were no longer a disorganized
mob. They were beginning to possess the courage and confidence needed to fight.

On top of that, Yue Zhong had gained a huge number of Mutant Pigs’ corpses and many God and Devil
System items, as well as Level 1 and Level 2 Skill Books. He decided to turn the hide of the Mutant Pigs
into leather armor, to distribute all the Mutant Pork (lol) as food and even to use the bones to make
soup, which could nourish the survivors’ bodies. As for the Skill Books, he decided to reward them to the
warriors of the First Company who had fought hard in the battle.

Yue Zhong then said deeply,

“Those 23 casualties with heavy injuries will be allocated the same amount of resources as those
soldiers on active duty- not a single one is to be given any less. For those with no wives, arrange one for
them. Is that understood?”

Yue Zhong never mistreated his subordinates who fought for him.

Chen Ming replied in agreement,

“Yes! Master!”

Yue Zhong pondered a while, before asking Xiong Zheng,

“Xiong Zheng! Do you know if there are any military camps around here?”

Yue Zhong was currently lacking in ammunition and weapons the most rather than food. Without those
two, they could still manage against zombies; however, if they had to deal with humans armed with
firepower, then even if they were to obtain victory, it would be at a huge cost.

Xiong Zheng replied bluntly,
“Boss Yue, | know of one location, but it has already claimed by the Ferocious Tigers as their territory!”

Yue Zhong furrowed his eyebrows tightly as he tapped his index finger lightly against the table: he was
considering a relocation of the entire camp. Without any weapons or ammunition, this camp comprising



over 2000 people was akin to a huge piece of fatty meat- anyone who had enough power could come
and take a bite out of it.

If Lie Tianyang wanted revenge, all he had to do was to provide information about Clear Wind Camp to
any major power, and those major powers would definitely then send out troops to annex Yue Zhong's
stronghold.

It was just that the relocation of over 2000 people was not a simple task, as it would require all kinds of
preparations to be made in advance. The first step was to verify a suitable location to relocate to. Yue
Zhong stared at a map, looking over the villages one by one and trying to find a suitable place.

A soldier entered the room and said,

“Reporting in! Battalion Commander, there’s a survivor outside who requests an audience. He claims to
have been a reporter prior to Z-Day,and has some important news for you.”

Yue Zhong continued to gaze at the map without lifting his head up as he said lightly,
“Bring him in!”

The soldier quickly brought in a slightly tanned, astute-looking male with a frail body who looked about
20 years old.

Yue Zhong glanced at the young man and simply said,
“Say whatever business you have!”
The young man laughed lightly and said,

“Battalion Commander Yue, my name is Xu Feng! Before the apocalypse, | was a reporter. Just last year,
| conducted an interview at an army camp. | can still remember the location. Would you like to know
where it is?”

Yue Zhong stared at Xu Feng before he retracted his gaze and asked,

“What do you want?”

A hint of passion flashed past Xu Feng's eyes as he said,

” | want to obtain a Level 2 Skill Book and become a warrior of the First Company.”

During the apocalypse, the highest death rates came from the people who fought on frontlines. At the
same time though, the frontline warriors also received the best benefits. After the victory in the battle
against the Mutant Pigs, Xu Feng desperately wanted to become an Enhancer and enter the upper
echelons of Yue Zhong's system.

Back when Lie Tianyang was in charge of Clear Wind Camp, Xu Feng had wanted to hand over this vital
piece of information in exchange for a better position. However, Lie Tianyang was too brutal and Xu
Feng was worried that passing on this piece of information might bring more harm to himself than good.
Subsequently, Xu Feng decided to withhold the information he had and so Lie Tianyang never got his
hands on it.



Yue Zhong replied in a deep voice,

“| promise to give you what you want: however, the army camp’s position must be nearby and it must
not have already been opened by others. Come over here and point out to me where the army camp is
located.”

Exchanging a Level 2 Skill Book for the location of an army camp was definitely worth it for Yue Zhong.

Xu Feng walked up to Yue Zhong and took a look at the map, before pointing out a place and saying, “It’s
right here!”



