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Chapter 191: Enfeoffment rights

"Okay! Miss Liu mentioned it very well, anyone else can bring it up!"

Di Ping smiled at Liu Bingyu and nodded in praise, then glanced over everyone and asked.

"Okay, then! Let's discuss a few points today! Let's decide the name of the base first!"

Seeing everyone's heads away, Di Ping knew that there would not be too many opinions for a while, 
and he could only slowly discover that he was improving in the future, so he stopped asking more, 
letting talk about the previous questions.

"I think it can be called Zhongzhou City!"

The fat man spoke loudly first.

"not good!"

Li Sheng opposed it on the spot.

"You said that's not good? That's OK! Then think of your dead face paralysis!"

The fat man quit at that time, staring at Li Sheng with an unhappy expression.

"will not!"



Li Sheng still spit out a word sternly.

"I wipe it!"

The fat man almost vomited blood, and he wanted to rush to Li Sheng when he got up late.

Everyone laughed, Di Ping also felt a smile. I haven't seen the two of them for a few days. Don't say 
I really miss it. This Li Sheng loves to beat the fat man, but the fat man can't fight him, and he is 
often angry. There is no way to call.

"Our community is called Lvyuan Community, so let's call it Lvyuan Base!"

Ye Luxi, who had been talking to Ning Nan and Liu Bingyu at this time, suddenly laughed and said 
in a low voice. She might just say it casually, but she didn't expect everyone to hear her. All of her 
eyes suddenly looked at her, which made her smile a little embarrassed. He stuck out his tongue.

"This is too straightforward? Not as good as Zhongzhou!"

The Fatty who heard Ye Lu's name stopped quarreling with Li Sheng, staring at Ye Lu with 
contempt.

"I think it's so fat! What's the matter? Your name is white! Your whole family is white..."

Although Ye Lu said casually, she immediately quit when she heard what the fat man despised, 
staring at the fat man and cursing.

"It's ugly! It's too low!"



Fatty is not good at fighting back without waiting for the voice to fall.

Ye Lu was about to stand up and fight the fat man, but was pulled by Ning Nan beside him, and 
then the white fat man sat down with a grimace.

"How about calling it the City of Light?"

At this time, the three captains and the first team captain Xu Sheng, who had been sitting silently, 
said in a tentative tone.

"Am I still in Stormwind City? The in-game ones have also come out!"

I don’t know what kind of medicine the fat man took today, who to catch and whom, Xu Sheng’s 
voice was picked up as soon as he fell, but he was right, this City of Holy Light always sounds like 
the name of the game, Xu Sheng was I stopped talking, lowered my head and wondered if I was 
thinking about other names.

In fact, many people have thought of using this name in their hearts, but when the fat man said that 
he was even more embarrassed to say it, the conference room was silent for a while, and everyone 
was thinking about what name to use. It was like giving It is very difficult to choose a name for the 
child, thinking that it can be used for a single use.

"How about using the city of dawn?"

Lu Guoliang seemed to think for a long time, raising his head and saying.

"Okay! This name is good!"

Han Zhongguo clapped his hands and exclaimed with excitement!



"This name is good!"

"I think it's pretty good too!"

After listening to Lu Guoliang’s name, there was a lot of discussion in the venue. Most of them said 
that the name was good, and they joked and laughed happily, but Di Ping did not speak, this name 
had a good intention and brought hope, but Di Pingjue did not. After expressing his thoughts, he 
had already thought about it.

Chapter 192: Base responsibilities are clearly defined

"No, this name is good, but I am going to use another one!"

Di Ping suddenly raised his voice and said, "No" stunned everyone. I don't need this good name. 
What are you going to use? But Di Ping's leadership status was undisputed. Everyone stopped 
talking and fixed their eyes on Di Ping, wanting to hear what name Di Ping would use.

"City of Refuge!"

Di Ping raised his head and looked at everyone with firm eyes, spitting out four words one by one, 
shaking the entire venue.

"City of Refuge?"

"What does this name mean, how do you feel a little bit of a mouthful?"

"Team Di may have its own consideration!"



Everyone in the meeting heard the four words Di Ping uttered in a daze, and then they started 
talking in a low voice, seeming not to understand why Di Ping used this name.

"The city of refuge, as the name suggests, is a place of refuge. I have no high ideals, no great 
ambition to save the world, and no lofty ideals of building a country and people. What I want is to 
build a safe refuge for humans. It can protect them to survive safely in these last days, and can save 
a fire for mankind!"

Di Ping's voice is low and sad, and the more he speaks, the more exciting his voice is full of 
excitement and infection: "I believe that the city of refuge will always stand here. It will become the 
safest city for mankind, and it will become the holy place in the heart of mankind. It will guide 
More humans will survive this mutation!"

"Good! The city of refuge is good!"

Han Zhongguo stood up with excitement, and his screams were not enough to express his 
excitement.

"City of Refuge..."

"City of Refuge..."

"City of Refuge..."

Everyone was infected by Di Ping. They stood up and shouted in unison with the new name. After 
listening to Di Ping’s analysis, everyone felt that this name was the most suitable. Di Ping sat 
calmly on his seat. He was also in a bad mood.

He named this name because of the system. He grew up because of this asylum system. He couldn't 
take the credit of the system away. The most important thing was that he really wanted to. He just 
wanted to give his relatives and friends a safe place for their lives.



But also he has a vision and a powerful system. He can't do it in the last days, so he is too sorry for 
this system.

He already had a vague route for base development in his mind, but he was still immature, so he 
couldn't tell everyone.

The crowd yelled more than a dozen enthusiastically before they stopped under Di Ping's wave of 
hands, but all of them were still excited, talking excitedly, and their faces were filled with smiles of 
hope, as if the darkness had passed and the dawn Has arrived, the city of refuge has become famous 
all over the world.

"Then we will designate the city of refuge as the base name and start the next topic!"

Di Ping glanced across the crowd, determined the name of the base, then smiled slightly and said: 
"As for my name, I think it's better to call me Di Ping, not just unified? Calling something else is 
too troublesome!"

"How can it be done? Then it will be messed up? The rules should be there!"

Han Zhongguo hadn't waited for Di Ping's words to fall and immediately objected. He is an official 
person, and his peers care most. Do you dare to call the name of the superior?

That's not a mess. We still need to talk about the esteem and inferiority we should have. Although 
people in society now say that everyone is equal if the ranks are removed, everyone knows that 
there is true equality.

Especially in this chaotic world, people’s hearts are broken without the suppression of laws and 
regulations. Many evils in human nature will emerge one after another. At this time, strong 
governance and leadership are needed to re-establish rules, and if a base leader like Di Ping 
Everywhere people call his name, how much majesty do you think he still has?



Chapter 193: Boiled wine and stewed meat

"Yes, it's not OK to call him by his first name?"

"Forget it all called Di Ge?"

"How can it be done? We are not a club. I think it is more prestigious to call Chief Di!"

"Dige is more prestigious!"

Next, the arguing started again. Fatty even held up the bar with the three captains. Di Ping's head 
widened. This person had a headache when he opened up a noisy person.

"George Di, I don't think there is any need to discuss it. The problem of addressing is easy to 
solve!"

Cheng Chao, who had been very quiet, suddenly stood up, attracting everyone's eyes, and the 
people who were originally noisy quieted down.

"Brother Cheng, tell me!"

Di Ping knew that he would not agree to call these people casually. This is to set the tone, and he 
does not position himself. What should the following people do, so sometimes these official-level 
things still have to be cared about.

Although he was not a good leader, he couldn't lead anyone at this base. Since that's the case, he 
should have a name, so he wouldn't be verbose and directly let Cheng Chao speak his way.



"Since our base has been named the City of Refuge, since it is a city, it has the post of city lord. 
Then Dige is the well-deserved choice of city lord, then it is not right for us to call the city lord 
uniformly?"

Cheng Chao smiled indifferently and watched Di Ping say his thoughts. As soon as he said this, the 
conference room was quiet, everyone was savouring, and their heads started to nod.

"Eh, that's a good name! I think it can!"

Han Zhongguo expressed his opinion for the first time. He felt that it was very good to call City 
Lord Di Ping uniformly, and it was easy and reasonable.

"Agree, just call it that!"

Lu Guoping also immediately raised his hand to agree.

"We agree too!"

Then, whether it was the original crew of the base or those who came later, they all raised their 
hands to agree, and it was considered that they were called Di Ping, and they would be called City 
Lord in the future! Seeing that everyone had decided to call Di Ping and immediately started the 
arrangement of the following tasks.

"Well, since everyone feels that the title of City Lord is appropriate, I will use this in the future. 
Then I will talk about the arrangement of some opinions on Brother Lu. If there are any comments, 
we will discuss it!"

Di Ping did not talk nonsense and directly expressed his own arrangements to the opinions put 
forward by Lu Guoliang. He did not think that everything should be discussed. It was not that he 
did not talk about democracy, but that he felt that sometimes democracy could not accomplish many 
things. It may also make things complicated!



"The first item is personnel arrangements!"

Seeing everyone calm down and looking at himself nervously, Di Ping said calmly: "The 
establishment of the Civil Affairs Office is mainly responsible for the resettlement and management 
of all personnel in the base and the reception and placement of newcomers. There is a director, and 
Brother Han will be responsible. ."

"Brother Han, you will be affected and take this burden!"

After announcing the first order, Di Ping looked at Han Zhongguo and said in harmony.

"It's the City Lord, promise to complete the task!"

Han Zhongguo's expression was a bit agitated, and he stood up suddenly, standing upright like a 
soldier, responding solemnly to the military salute.

"Set up a construction office to be responsible for the construction and repair of the base, and set up 
a director, Luo Quan has the responsibility"

Di Ping motioned to Han Zhongguo to sit down and proceeded to the next appointment.

"Yes...Yes! Santo! I...I will do it!"

Lao Luo's expression flushed with excitement, he stood up and stammered.



"Set up a logistics office, which is mainly responsible for the registration, warehousing and 
distribution of the base materials, as well as the food and beverage supply of all the personnel of the 
base. There is a director, Liu Bingyu!"

Di Ping let the excited Lao Luo sit down, then connected to talk about his appointment, then smiled 
and looked at Liu Bingyu and asked, "How about Miss Liu, can it work?"

"No problem! City Lord, I will do my best!"

Liu Bingyu seemed very indifferent, stood up with a gentle smile and gave Di Ping a gentle 
greeting.

Chapter 194: Alcohol is not intoxicating

"Another medical department will be set up to be responsible for the treatment of diseases and 
injuries at the base. One director will be set up by Ning Nan, and a deputy director will be set up by 
Ye Lu!"

After Liu Bingyu sat down slowly, Di Ping continued his appointment!

"Yes, Santo!"

Ning Nan was still as capable and simple as always, and seemed to have no surprises about Di 
Ping's appointment. After Di Ping finished speaking, Qiao Ran stood up and responded calmly.

"Ah! There is me! Can I do it?"

Ye Lu didn't seem to expect to have her own position, so she screamed at the time, but immediately 
realized that she was in a meeting now, so she hurriedly covered her mouth!

"As long as you are willing to work hard, you will be able to learn from Ning Nan!"



Di Ping looked at Ye Lu who was screaming, and smiled and said softly. He had a good feeling for 
Ye Lu, a sunny girl, and felt that she was a very sunny and youthful girl.

It's just that Ye Lu seemed to be too frightened last time, she was very repulsive to herself, and 
never refused to get close to herself, which made him very depressed.

"Oh, OK!"

Ye Lu also peeked at everyone looking at her, spit out her tongue, then nodded and sat down.

"An operations office will be set up to be mainly responsible for base operations team management, 
foreign operations tasks, and base security! There will be one director, which will be held 
concurrently by me, and two chiefs of staff, respectively, will be Cheng Chao and Lu Guoliang!"

Di Ping watched Ye Lu Qiaosheng sit down and smiled slightly, then his face was straight, his eyes 
swept across the crowd, and he said in a deep voice.

The combat office is an organization that manages military power. Di Ping has no idea of putting 
force in the hands of others, not to mention that he loves power, even you.

"Yes! City Lord"

The two immediately stood up when they heard Di Ping's appointment, learning from Han 
Zhongguo's military salute to Di Ping.

"Establish five major combat teams, each with 100 people, and ten teams. The team leader is 
elected by the team. The first team leader Xu Sheng, the second team leader Zhang Liang, the third 
team leader Feng Ziming, and the fourth team leader Li Victory, Chen Gang, the captain of the fifth 



team! The personnel of the first to third teams will not change, the fourth and fifth teams will be 
reorganized to recruit the 100-man team!"

Di Ping and the two sat down and then appointed.

"Yes....."

When the five people heard Di Ping's appointment, they all stood up with a huff, and the fat man 
looked excited. He didn't realize that he could be an official. He had no big ideas. This captain 
already made him very satisfied!

However, Li Sheng still looked indifferent. It seemed that as long as Di Ping appoints him to do 
anything, the three captains were happy. They thought that their team would be disrupted and their 
rights would be handed over, but they didn’t expect to remain unchanged. Let them rest their minds, 
after all, if the team has just become familiar with it, if they break up, they will have to re-acquaint 
themselves. This is a lot of work.

"Sit down!"

Di Ping waved his hand to let the five people sit down, and then said: "Then set up a special team, 
which is composed of potential openers. The members are Irving, Mok, Buji and Gina. Irving is the 
captain, and the special team is directly responsible to me. Responsible for the training mission of 
the Five Great Team!"

"It's the master!"

Owens stood up and respectfully saluted Di.

"Haha! Call me City Lord from now on! I'm really not used to calling the Master!"



Di Pin laughed and said to the five people.

"Yes, just by the master's order!"

The four of them bowed again, their expressions excited, but more respectful.

"Why didn't Shujie come here?"

Di Ping lowered his head and thought, still looking at Liu Bingyu's three daughters and asking.

"Sister Yu was sick and fell asleep. I didn't let her come over when I saw her face was very bad!"

Liu Bingyu hadn't spoken yet, but Ning Nan looked at Di Ping and said calmly. At the same time, 
there was a meaningful look in his eyes, but Di Ping didn't think much.

"Oh! Then you pay attention, don't wait to get sick"

Di Ping knew what was going on, but he had to say so after hearing Ning Nan's words, and then he 
paused and said: "There is an Agricultural Department, which is mainly responsible for land 
reclamation and cultivation of the base, and a director, with Yu Shujie Take it, go back and talk to 
her!"

"Good City Lord!"

Ning Nan answered.

Chapter 195: Unreliable to recognize the master



"Now that the responsibilities are divided, the personnel needed in each place are selected by 
themselves. Each manager is limited to ten people. If it is necessary to increase it, apply to me. I 
hope that everyone will do their best to do a good job and build our base!"

Di Ping didn't want to be entangled in this issue, he looked at everyone and said with serious eyes.

"It's the city owner!"

Everyone should agree in unison.

"All the labor force is recruited from the base staff. I will give you two days. After three days, the 
distribution system according to work will be implemented. The specific remuneration standards are 
customized according to labor intensity and then reported for instructions. Elderly people over 65 
years old and 14 years old The following children are provided with free food every day. The 
Ministry of Civil Affairs will count the list and set the supply, and report it together at that time!"

"Yes! I start counting at night!"

Han Zhongguo took the notes, nodding as he should.

"From tomorrow, the construction department will step up the construction of the outer wall, 
increase the height and thicken the outer wall, and remove all weeds and trees affecting the road in 
the base!

After finishing the arrangement of the tasks of the Civil Affairs Office, Di Ping went to Luo 
Quanyou's Construction Office to arrange tasks.

"Okay! City Lord, I... I will arrange it tomorrow!"



Lao Luo remembered as he wiped his sweat nervously.

"City Lord, how to arrange the meals for the base at night?"

At this time, Liu Bingyu of the logistics office stood up and asked softly.

"Haha! Today is a happy event, the two armies meet, let's stew beef and drink broth, so that 
everyone can eat and sleep beautifully!"

Di Ping looked at everyone and laughed.

"Wow... Long live the city lord!"

There was a sudden violent roar in the conference room, jumping and shouting happily one by one.

"Haha! They are all foodies!"

Di Ping was also very happy looking at the excited people, haha smiled and cursed.

At night, the castle was brightly lit, and hundreds of team members gathered for dinner in the 
restaurant on the second floor. All the combat team members were present except for the duty 
personnel. The scene was very lively. The broth fragrant in the restaurant, and the team members 
were holding bowls to eat. That's hot.

Not only are these team members, all the people in the base are now holding bowls, drinking hot 
broth, and eating buns with white flour, not to mention more happy, the whole base is like a Chinese 
New Year.



At this time, the small restaurant on the third floor also set up a big table. The whole class was there 
for the meeting just now. There is a table of simple but very real dishes on the table. The center is a 
big iron pot of beef stew. .

The iron basin is the washbasin usually used at home. It is definitely big enough. At this time, it is 
steaming. There are five or six bowls of various dishes around the iron basin. There are hot and 
cold, red, green and green.

What made everyone more greedy was that there were five or six bottles of white wine and two 
bottles of red wine on the table. Everyone slobbered. Han Zhongguo clapped his hands anxiously. 
They can only watch.

"Okay! Everyone is hungry, let's have a good meal tonight, treat me!"

Di Ping smiled indifferently at the greedy people, and then took the lead to sit in the chairman, and 
then a group of people came up in no particular order. Fortunately, the table is large enough to seat 
25 people, and now In addition, Patton has only 19 people and everyone has a place, but Patton 
refused to sit alive and wanted to serve Di Ping. Now there is one more seat, so he doesn’t squeeze 
to find a place to sit down. He grabbed it as soon as he took a seat. Chopsticks, ready to grab meat 
to eat.

Han Zhongguo even grabbed the wine bottle and started to pour the wine. He sat beside Di Ping and 
filled Di Ping with a cup. The small glass was full of two or two, and then filled the sides one by 
one. The few people in the distance also grabbed the bottle on the table and started pouring, and the 
smell of wine suddenly filled the room.

Chapter 196: Frightened to learn the secret

"Come and go one first, to those of us who can gather together in the last days!"

When everyone poured the wine, even the four women poured the wine, Di Ping picked up the 
glass, looked at everyone and said with a smile.

"Okay! Drink!"



Han Zhongguo's voice is loudest, holding a glass of wine and shouting!

"drink!"

Everyone raised their wine glasses and shouted in unison.

"drink!"

Di Ping also held up high, shouting loudly and pouring the whole glass of wine into his mouth.

"Cool! Haha..."

Feeling the hot wine flowing down his throat, a real feeling of being alive flooded Di Ping's heart. 
He put the wine glass on the table heavily, raised his head and snorted, and then he laughed.

"Cool!..."

Seemingly infected by Di Ping, everyone poured the wine into their mouths together, and then they 
also knocked their cups and shouted.

"Ahem..."

It seems that for the first time drinking, Ye Lu took a sip of the wine, but she coughed again and 
again and her face turned red. Ning Nan patted her behind her in a hurry, causing everyone to laugh, 
and the scene suddenly became lively.



"Haha... Let's eat!"

Di Ping also shook his head and laughed and greeted everyone, then picked up his chopsticks and 
picked up a piece of meat.

"Eat meat!"

When everyone saw Di Ping taking the lead in picking up the meat, he suddenly yelled and 
stretched out his chopsticks to grab the meat.

Patton had already poured wine on Di Ping at this time. He was unwilling to sit down and had to 
wait for Di Ping. Di Ping couldn’t follow him. After Han Zhongguo had two bites of meat, he 
hurriedly poured the wine. He was good. Wine exceeds good meat!

When I poured the wine, I met Di Ping, so I pushed the glass on the table for a while, and the drink 
was so lively.

Di Ping’s drink was too much, he had a catty in his stomach, and nothing happened. Han Zhongguo 
and Lu Guoliang also had a good drink. Now they are only slightly drunk, and the others are not 
good. Owen recruits heroes. This is the first time I have drunk wine on earth, and it is too powerful, 
and I feel a little dizzy.

While drinking Di Ping and observing with his eyes, he found that Yu Shujie had been holding her 
nuns and feeding her children with her head down, but she seldom ate herself and her face had 
always been gloomy.

She has been reluctant to look up at Di Ping's direction, and the three of Liu Bingyu next to her 
talked to her from time to time. She just nodded slightly, always making a strong face and laughing, 
but said nothing.



Seeing these things Di Ping felt uncomfortable, but he didn't know how to face Yu Shujie. This 
woman obviously still remembered her man in her heart. Although she might have herself in her 
heart, she still couldn't gain the upper hand, which made him a little depressed.

It also made him wonder what mentality he would use to face Yu Shujie. If it was just a tool for 
venting, but he couldn't do it yet, if he was a lover, he couldn't bear that this woman loved another 
man more in her heart.

He sighed slightly, took a sip of the wine glass, and drank all the wine in it. It seemed that this heat 
could relieve his boredom, but there was someone who had been watching all this clearly. This 
woman was Liu Bingyu.

She felt something wrong when she saw Yu Shujie coming back today, as if she had lost her soul, 
she was extremely depressed, as if she had lost the motivation to live.

She thought that Di Ping did something excessive, which made her very angry. She wanted to go to 
Di Ping for the theory, but after thinking about it, she felt that something was wrong.

She knows that Yu Shujie cares about Di Ping very much. Besides, she saw Yu Shujie's explicit thin 
silk pajamas today, and she entered the main tower beautifully. He felt blushing and heartbeat in 
that pajamas.

From this point of view, Di Ping shouldn't need to be strong, she would also fall on Di Ping's bed.

So she told Ning Nan about the matter. Together, the two felt that it should not be the case, but they 
didn't know what was going on. They asked Yu Shujie, but she refused to say it.

But today, looking at it coldly, she felt that there must be something else hidden. She saw the 
disappointment in Di Ping's eyes and there was a trace of concern, which made her even more 
confused as to what happened between the two people.

Chapter 197: Confused mind



Di Ping didn't know this. He just wanted to have a good drink. He was really tired these days. He 
really didn't want to think about emotional matters anymore.

After taking a sip of wine, it was hot into his throat, which made him feel a little more relieved, but 
with his strength, a few people on the table were not among the few people on the table. Soon after 
Xu Sheng and their five captains fell, Han Zhongguo and Lu Guo finally Liang couldn't hold back 
and fell.

At first, Owen and the others were a little dizzy, but now they are more sober as they drink.

Liu Bingyu's four women are much better. They just drank a little wine and are all sober now, but 
all of them are blushing and looking moving, even Gina's white face is also ruddy.

Di Ping also felt dizzy. Knowing that he had drunk a little today, with Patton's support, he left the 
girls and went back to his room.

Di Ping went back to the room and took a hot bath. After drinking a cup of strong tea and wine, he 
was almost awake, so he sat on the wicker chair again. He wanted to take a good look at the rewards 
he received for completing the task today.

With a thought, everything in the backpack appeared in front of his eyes. At first glance, he saw two 
more things in the sixth grid, a dark blue battle axe, and a thin jade piece the size of a playing card.

"What about the secrets of the exercises? Is it this piece of jade?"

Di Ping didn’t see the book, read all the blanks, but didn’t find the book. He was a little confused. 
He thought that since the system said yes, there must be, but he obtained two things, a battle axe 
and a book. Gerry happened to be two things. Tomahawk couldn't admit that he was wrong. The 
remaining thin jade piece might be a cheat.



With a thought, a thin jade piece the size of a playing card appeared in his palm, and a warm and 
moist feeling came from the palm of his hand. Di Ping curiously highlighted the jade piece with 
four words engraved on one side of the jade piece. He took a closer look at the "Yu Qing Zhen Jue" 
font in Chinese running script. The vigorous and powerful iron hook silver painting is very 
powerful. When he opened the back, it was a complicated pattern. Di Ping looked at it for a while 
and felt dizzy. I don't know what it is.

"How can this be used?"

Holding the jade piece, Di Ping was a little bit blind. He knew this was a secret technique, but he 
didn't know how to use it.

"By the way, I remember there was a drop of blood in the novel, I'll try it!"

Di Ping suddenly had an idea. He remembered that there is often a scene of blood dripping in 
novels. He was also a dead horse doctor. He tried it. He took out his sword and tapped it on his 
finger. A small wound appeared and blood came out.

With excitement, he dripped blood on the jade piece, and then stared at the jade piece intensively. 
After waiting for ten minutes, the blood dripped on the jade piece without any reaction. This 
disappointed him completely. It seems that the novel I can't believe it!

"and also!"

Di Pingzhen was about to give up, and suddenly remembered that some novels had such jade film 
recording techniques that required mental power. Although he didn't know how to focus mental 
power, he still wanted to try it.

He took the jade piece in front of him, fixed his eyes tightly, and put all his mind on the jade piece. 
He watched it for almost five minutes. Just when Di Ping was about to be disappointed, he suddenly 
felt a flower in front of him, and he came to a white glow. In the space, Di Ping was taken aback, 



because at this moment he seemed to be floating in the air, unable to reach the world or the ground, 
and felt a sense of powerless fear.

Just when he didn't know what to do, suddenly a dark shadow flew from a distance, like a dense 
cluster of flying insects, and sometimes these mysterious flying insects were rushing towards him, 
scaring him with fear, only sometimes At this time, his body couldn't use any strength, and he 
couldn't move while floating in mid-air.

Chapter 198: Weapon level is clear

"Ah... this is?"

When the black shadow rushed in front of him, Di Ping thought he was finished. This time he was 
dead, so he screamed, and only halfway through the call, he found that the black shadow rushed in 
front of him and rotated around him, but did not attack him Body.

But when the black image was spinning around him like a jade belt, he could see clearly. It turned 
out that this was not a flying insect, but composed of words. The words circled him twice, and then 
gathered in front of him to form a book. The appearance of the book, and the front of the page 
shows the four large characters "Yu Qing Zhen Jue".

Looking at the booklet in front of him, Di Ping relieved his fear and curiosity and reached out to 
touch these words, but when his hand just touched the booklet of words, the booklet suddenly 
spread out and found his home like a bird, with a cry He pierced through himself, shot into his 
eyebrows as fast as a lightning bolt, and then penetrated quickly like a snake.

Di Ping didn't even have time to react, and the book of words disappeared on his forehead, and at 
the same time his eyes went dark.

"what...."

Suddenly Di Ping let out a painful cry, and he felt like countless information flooded in his mind. 
These information were forcibly entering, about to break his head, the pain swelled, and his head 
seemed to explode immediately.



As if being stirred by a wooden stick, the pain came in waves. Di Ping lay down on a wicker chair 
with his head in his hands. It seemed that someone was pouring water into his head at this time, and 
his brain was scattered. Consciousness is getting more and more blurred, and the water has not 
stopped, endless, he held his head and screamed, he felt that he was going to die in the next second, 
and his head was about to explode.

However, just when he was about to despair, the perfusion finally stopped, and the pain slowly 
disappeared. Instead, a numbing sensation rose, which made him groan. He felt like he was left after 
a disaster. He really didn't want to suffer from the pain again.

Looking down at the jade piece in his hand, the jade piece was still the same as before. There was 
no change. He looked left and right and found no difference. He was a little confused. What 
happened to the scene just now?

With a long sigh, Di Ping wiped the sweat off his face for a minute at most, but he was all sweaty 
and completely wet.

One can imagine how painful it was just now. He felt that his endurance was good enough, but he 
still couldn't stand the pain.

Di Ping was about to wash off the sweat from his body and put the jade pieces in his backpack. He 
just stood up and suddenly felt that there was something in his mind. These things were not what he 
originally had, but it seemed that he was. He immediately froze. over there.

He stood in place, his mind focused on this extra thing, and suddenly something appeared in his 
mind. A text appeared in his mind, and the beginning of the text was the four characters "Yuqing 
Zhenjue".

Di Ping was overjoyed. It turned out that it was this Jade Halal Art that had just arrived from the 
jade piece and flew into his mind. Only then did he realize that his head pain was caused by this 
exercise secret book in his mind, but this method of learning was too weird. Right? Di Ping still had 
lingering fears when he remembered.



He put aside his messy thoughts and concentrated on checking the Yuqing Zhenjue technique he had 
just obtained in his mind. Only by looking at it, he knew that the Yuqing Zhenjue was the spiritual 
cultivation technique, and it was divided into nine levels.

Each level of spiritual power is greatly strengthened, and the stronger spiritual power not only 
changes the five senses, but also cultivates mysterious and powerful spiritual skills.

This reminded him of the mutant bee he had encountered before, and that powerful invisible attack 
still scared him to think of it now.

Chapter 199: Go out late at night to build a new building

There is another advantage of having a strong mental power, that is, the control over the body will 
be strengthened, and the spiritual realm will be higher, so there will be no situation of insufficient 
realm.

In the book, Di Ping realized that after seeing the explanation, his previous performance was a 
delusion. The reason was that he leveled up too quickly and his mental power was not enough to 
control his whole body.

The strength has increased but the control is not strong, the spirit is not enough to resist all kinds of 
disturbances, it is easy to get into trouble, and after learning this practice, Di Ping can quickly 
upgrade the level without worrying about the realm problem.

Di Ping was a little excited, and his heartbeat speeded up. He thought that with this kind of practice, 
he would be able to upgrade quickly, and be strong as soon as possible before he could go back to 
pick up his parents quickly, and protect his relatives from surviving in this apocalypse.

It took a while for Di Ping to calm down, and then he focused on the exercises. There were not 
many words in the exercises, only more than 10,000 words. He finished reading it in a while, but he 
was a little disappointed after reading it. With the nine-layer exercise method, he only has the first 
three layers, but the latter one does not. There are some complaints in his heart.



It’s just that he doesn’t know that the precious thing about this exercise is that the first three levels 
are also something that countless people are desperately trying to rob. He can get the first three 
levels that are already burning incense for the 18th generation of the ancestors. It was not until later 
that he knew how valuable this exercise was, but this was only a later story.

Di Ping’s disappointed mind, I can’t wait to read the opening chapter. Before the exercises, I talked 
about the functions of the exercises and all the performances after each level is reached. It can be 
said that it is the general outline and the summary. After reading the opening, Di Ping knows what 
to do before practicing. How to prepare is to choose a place of complete tranquility, to stare at the 
tranquility, and to use the breathing method to control the mood before you can practice this 
exercise.

After reading the opening chapter, Di Ping began to take a closer look at the cultivation methods of 
the first-level exercises. The first-level exercises are only a thousand characters, and they are also 
very detailed and not very complicated. They are like being translated into plain Chinese so that he 
can understand them clearly. Understand, the first level is the method of visualization. Visualize the 
heavenly gates, imagine yourself in a crystal clear world, and your body will become transparent 
under the crystal clear energy, like a god-man.

Di Ping sat cross-legged according to the opening method, but this cross-legged sitting stupefied 
him. The five-hearted pose requires the top of the head, the palms of the hands, the palms of the 
feet, and the sky. Now he fiddled with it for a long time. And after it's set up, it must be meditation, 
pure heart, no delusion, no wandering thinking.

This made Di Ping even more difficult. After a long time, he couldn't calm down. Every time he 
closed his eyes for five seconds, he began to think freely.

The more you can't enter the state of meditation, the more distracted you are, and the more so, the 
more you can't calm down.

In the end Di Ping became anxious, and his mind was even more unable to concentrate. He knew 
that he was not suitable for practicing anymore, and he couldn't enter the state after practicing. He 
had no choice but to put down some of his numb legs, he didn't think about this first step. Make 
yourself difficult here.



In fact, it is quite normal. The information people receive in modern society is too messy and 
messy. There are old sayings. Delusions are born out of greed, and thoughts arise out of 
unconsciousness. Now people have too many thoughts and desires, and think more, so they want to 
be true. It's hard.

Di Ping took out a cigarette and smoked a cigarette, so he calmed down, and then thought of taking 
out the green steel saber from the back of his bag. He didn’t have the mood to practice. See how he 
got a battle axe. Ping felt his hands sank, and with his current strength, he knew that the weight of 
this battle axe was definitely not light.

Chapter 200: Like a big scene in the last days

This is a double-sided axe. The tomahawk is about 80 cm long. The whole is dark silver. There is a 
faint green light flashing while shaking. The thick handle of the egg is covered with anti-skid 
patterns, and the left and right axe blades are like two and a half months. It was shining with cold 
light, and there was a spike about ten centimeters long in front of the axe's handle, which was 
extremely sharp.

Di Ping felt the weight in his hand. It was two hundred jin. The hand felt just right in the handshake. 
With a whirring sound, the sharp axe blade pierced the air with a scream. It would be difficult if he 
was cut off.

Di Ping held the battle axe and seemed to have a kind of power pouring into his body, it seemed that 
there was more power out of thin air, and the speed and dexterity had increased. A kind of arrogance 
rose from the bottom of his heart, as if this weapon gave him more power. He felt that if it weren't 
too heavy, ordinary people would kill mutant dogs with them.

Holding the battle axe, Di Ping was a little reluctant to let it go. This battle axe increased his combat 
power, but it was not much stronger than his own Wujin sword.

It's just that he doesn't like to use the battle axe very much, and the first recruited hero, Boogie, 
under his hand, has no weapons yet, and he has a battle knife. Although it is not as good as this 
battle axe, it is still sufficient.

You can't leave all the good things to yourself, this group of men must also be equipped to play their 
best use, otherwise they can hit a few nails with their own interests.



"Dark Steel Tomahawk: Tier 2 mid-range, made of dark steel smelted from a variety of materials, 
sharp and tough, increased power, speed, weapon skills: none, additional armor-breaking 
attributes."

In the end, Di Ping couldn’t help using the probing skills. The information of the battle axe was 
displayed in front of him. He remembered that there were many levels of weapons in the game. He 
didn’t reach the highest level and didn’t know what was behind. There are six levels.

The lowest level is white, ordinary weapons. His Wujin sword is such a weapon, but even the first 
level is much better than his Han sword on the earth, because it is not only better than the metal on 
the earth, but also the most important. Runes are added nearby to add special attributes.

The second level is the green level, which is made by smelting iron and mithril. It always shines 
with green light. The additional attributes of this weapon are better than that of white equipment, 
and the increase is greater.

The third level is the blue level, which is made by smelting a variety of metals. This weapon can 
already have multiple attributes. Unlike the first and second level weapons, the material cannot 
carry too many attributes, and some powerful forgers can also With additional skills on this weapon, 
such a weapon can be said to be the best weapon in the third level.

Each level of weapons is divided into weak, medium, strong, and extreme. The materials, runes, and 
skills all have an impact, so different weapons will vary greatly. Di Ping thinks this weapon should 
be a strong product of the third level. With three additional attributes, it can be said to be a very 
good weapon.

The fourth tier of the weapon is purple, which is smelted with better materials. It is more lethal and 
can carry more attributes. The worst of the purple weapon is better than the dark steel. Some people 
say that this is not necessarily true.



Ha ha! If you have to use the worst rune to make it, you have nothing to say, but as long as you lose, 
that forge will not do such a foolish thing. Not only is the material precious and hard to find, but it 
is also not easy to cast. Use the best rune for the worst.

The fifth level is the golden equipment. Such weapons Di Ping asked Gina that their world is very 
different from the game, it is difficult to build in the game, and it is not easy in reality.

Such weapons are basically invisible, and some are in the hands of some big families and sects, and 
ordinary people can't see them at all, and they are even more powerless to possess such equipment.

As for the sixth-order dark gold, it is also called an artifact in Gina's world, and she is even more 
unlikely to have seen it. In her world, artifacts are all legendary things, no one has seen them, not 
even Di Ping himself in the game I've got it, I have no money for forging!

He couldn't bear to spend money unless it was too expensive.


	Doomsday 191
	Chapter 191: Enfeoffment rights
	"Okay! Miss Liu mentioned it very well, anyone else can bring it up!"
	Di Ping smiled at Liu Bingyu and nodded in praise, then glanced over everyone and asked.
	"Okay, then! Let's discuss a few points today! Let's decide the name of the base first!"
	Seeing everyone's heads away, Di Ping knew that there would not be too many opinions for a while, and he could only slowly discover that he was improving in the future, so he stopped asking more, letting talk about the previous questions.
	"I think it can be called Zhongzhou City!"
	The fat man spoke loudly first.
	"not good!"
	Li Sheng opposed it on the spot.
	"You said that's not good? That's OK! Then think of your dead face paralysis!"
	The fat man quit at that time, staring at Li Sheng with an unhappy expression.
	"will not!"
	Li Sheng still spit out a word sternly.
	"I wipe it!"
	The fat man almost vomited blood, and he wanted to rush to Li Sheng when he got up late.
	Everyone laughed, Di Ping also felt a smile. I haven't seen the two of them for a few days. Don't say I really miss it. This Li Sheng loves to beat the fat man, but the fat man can't fight him, and he is often angry. There is no way to call.
	"Our community is called Lvyuan Community, so let's call it Lvyuan Base!"
	Ye Luxi, who had been talking to Ning Nan and Liu Bingyu at this time, suddenly laughed and said in a low voice. She might just say it casually, but she didn't expect everyone to hear her. All of her eyes suddenly looked at her, which made her smile a little embarrassed. He stuck out his tongue.
	"This is too straightforward? Not as good as Zhongzhou!"
	The Fatty who heard Ye Lu's name stopped quarreling with Li Sheng, staring at Ye Lu with contempt.
	"I think it's so fat! What's the matter? Your name is white! Your whole family is white..."
	Although Ye Lu said casually, she immediately quit when she heard what the fat man despised, staring at the fat man and cursing.
	"It's ugly! It's too low!"
	Fatty is not good at fighting back without waiting for the voice to fall.
	Ye Lu was about to stand up and fight the fat man, but was pulled by Ning Nan beside him, and then the white fat man sat down with a grimace.
	"How about calling it the City of Light?"
	At this time, the three captains and the first team captain Xu Sheng, who had been sitting silently, said in a tentative tone.
	"Am I still in Stormwind City? The in-game ones have also come out!"
	I don’t know what kind of medicine the fat man took today, who to catch and whom, Xu Sheng’s voice was picked up as soon as he fell, but he was right, this City of Holy Light always sounds like the name of the game, Xu Sheng was I stopped talking, lowered my head and wondered if I was thinking about other names.
	In fact, many people have thought of using this name in their hearts, but when the fat man said that he was even more embarrassed to say it, the conference room was silent for a while, and everyone was thinking about what name to use. It was like giving It is very difficult to choose a name for the child, thinking that it can be used for a single use.
	"How about using the city of dawn?"
	Lu Guoliang seemed to think for a long time, raising his head and saying.
	"Okay! This name is good!"
	Han Zhongguo clapped his hands and exclaimed with excitement!
	"This name is good!"
	"I think it's pretty good too!"
	After listening to Lu Guoliang’s name, there was a lot of discussion in the venue. Most of them said that the name was good, and they joked and laughed happily, but Di Ping did not speak, this name had a good intention and brought hope, but Di Pingjue did not. After expressing his thoughts, he had already thought about it.
	Chapter 192: Base responsibilities are clearly defined
	"No, this name is good, but I am going to use another one!"
	Di Ping suddenly raised his voice and said, "No" stunned everyone. I don't need this good name. What are you going to use? But Di Ping's leadership status was undisputed. Everyone stopped talking and fixed their eyes on Di Ping, wanting to hear what name Di Ping would use.
	"City of Refuge!"
	Di Ping raised his head and looked at everyone with firm eyes, spitting out four words one by one, shaking the entire venue.
	"City of Refuge?"
	"What does this name mean, how do you feel a little bit of a mouthful?"
	"Team Di may have its own consideration!"
	Everyone in the meeting heard the four words Di Ping uttered in a daze, and then they started talking in a low voice, seeming not to understand why Di Ping used this name.
	"The city of refuge, as the name suggests, is a place of refuge. I have no high ideals, no great ambition to save the world, and no lofty ideals of building a country and people. What I want is to build a safe refuge for humans. It can protect them to survive safely in these last days, and can save a fire for mankind!"
	Di Ping's voice is low and sad, and the more he speaks, the more exciting his voice is full of excitement and infection: "I believe that the city of refuge will always stand here. It will become the safest city for mankind, and it will become the holy place in the heart of mankind. It will guide More humans will survive this mutation!"
	"Good! The city of refuge is good!"
	Han Zhongguo stood up with excitement, and his screams were not enough to express his excitement.
	"City of Refuge..."
	"City of Refuge..."
	"City of Refuge..."
	Everyone was infected by Di Ping. They stood up and shouted in unison with the new name. After listening to Di Ping’s analysis, everyone felt that this name was the most suitable. Di Ping sat calmly on his seat. He was also in a bad mood.
	He named this name because of the system. He grew up because of this asylum system. He couldn't take the credit of the system away. The most important thing was that he really wanted to. He just wanted to give his relatives and friends a safe place for their lives.
	But also he has a vision and a powerful system. He can't do it in the last days, so he is too sorry for this system.
	He already had a vague route for base development in his mind, but he was still immature, so he couldn't tell everyone.
	The crowd yelled more than a dozen enthusiastically before they stopped under Di Ping's wave of hands, but all of them were still excited, talking excitedly, and their faces were filled with smiles of hope, as if the darkness had passed and the dawn Has arrived, the city of refuge has become famous all over the world.
	"Then we will designate the city of refuge as the base name and start the next topic!"
	Di Ping glanced across the crowd, determined the name of the base, then smiled slightly and said: "As for my name, I think it's better to call me Di Ping, not just unified? Calling something else is too troublesome!"
	"How can it be done? Then it will be messed up? The rules should be there!"
	Han Zhongguo hadn't waited for Di Ping's words to fall and immediately objected. He is an official person, and his peers care most. Do you dare to call the name of the superior?
	That's not a mess. We still need to talk about the esteem and inferiority we should have. Although people in society now say that everyone is equal if the ranks are removed, everyone knows that there is true equality.
	Especially in this chaotic world, people’s hearts are broken without the suppression of laws and regulations. Many evils in human nature will emerge one after another. At this time, strong governance and leadership are needed to re-establish rules, and if a base leader like Di Ping Everywhere people call his name, how much majesty do you think he still has?
	Chapter 193: Boiled wine and stewed meat
	"Yes, it's not OK to call him by his first name?"
	"Forget it all called Di Ge?"
	"How can it be done? We are not a club. I think it is more prestigious to call Chief Di!"
	"Dige is more prestigious!"
	Next, the arguing started again. Fatty even held up the bar with the three captains. Di Ping's head widened. This person had a headache when he opened up a noisy person.
	"George Di, I don't think there is any need to discuss it. The problem of addressing is easy to solve!"
	Cheng Chao, who had been very quiet, suddenly stood up, attracting everyone's eyes, and the people who were originally noisy quieted down.
	"Brother Cheng, tell me!"
	Di Ping knew that he would not agree to call these people casually. This is to set the tone, and he does not position himself. What should the following people do, so sometimes these official-level things still have to be cared about.
	Although he was not a good leader, he couldn't lead anyone at this base. Since that's the case, he should have a name, so he wouldn't be verbose and directly let Cheng Chao speak his way.
	"Since our base has been named the City of Refuge, since it is a city, it has the post of city lord. Then Dige is the well-deserved choice of city lord, then it is not right for us to call the city lord uniformly?"
	Cheng Chao smiled indifferently and watched Di Ping say his thoughts. As soon as he said this, the conference room was quiet, everyone was savouring, and their heads started to nod.
	"Eh, that's a good name! I think it can!"
	Han Zhongguo expressed his opinion for the first time. He felt that it was very good to call City Lord Di Ping uniformly, and it was easy and reasonable.
	"Agree, just call it that!"
	Lu Guoping also immediately raised his hand to agree.
	"We agree too!"
	Then, whether it was the original crew of the base or those who came later, they all raised their hands to agree, and it was considered that they were called Di Ping, and they would be called City Lord in the future! Seeing that everyone had decided to call Di Ping and immediately started the arrangement of the following tasks.
	"Well, since everyone feels that the title of City Lord is appropriate, I will use this in the future. Then I will talk about the arrangement of some opinions on Brother Lu. If there are any comments, we will discuss it!"
	Di Ping did not talk nonsense and directly expressed his own arrangements to the opinions put forward by Lu Guoliang. He did not think that everything should be discussed. It was not that he did not talk about democracy, but that he felt that sometimes democracy could not accomplish many things. It may also make things complicated!
	"The first item is personnel arrangements!"
	Seeing everyone calm down and looking at himself nervously, Di Ping said calmly: "The establishment of the Civil Affairs Office is mainly responsible for the resettlement and management of all personnel in the base and the reception and placement of newcomers. There is a director, and Brother Han will be responsible. ."
	"Brother Han, you will be affected and take this burden!"
	After announcing the first order, Di Ping looked at Han Zhongguo and said in harmony.
	"It's the City Lord, promise to complete the task!"
	Han Zhongguo's expression was a bit agitated, and he stood up suddenly, standing upright like a soldier, responding solemnly to the military salute.
	"Set up a construction office to be responsible for the construction and repair of the base, and set up a director, Luo Quan has the responsibility"
	Di Ping motioned to Han Zhongguo to sit down and proceeded to the next appointment.
	"Yes...Yes! Santo! I...I will do it!"
	Lao Luo's expression flushed with excitement, he stood up and stammered.
	"Set up a logistics office, which is mainly responsible for the registration, warehousing and distribution of the base materials, as well as the food and beverage supply of all the personnel of the base. There is a director, Liu Bingyu!"
	Di Ping let the excited Lao Luo sit down, then connected to talk about his appointment, then smiled and looked at Liu Bingyu and asked, "How about Miss Liu, can it work?"
	"No problem! City Lord, I will do my best!"
	Liu Bingyu seemed very indifferent, stood up with a gentle smile and gave Di Ping a gentle greeting.
	Chapter 194: Alcohol is not intoxicating
	"Another medical department will be set up to be responsible for the treatment of diseases and injuries at the base. One director will be set up by Ning Nan, and a deputy director will be set up by Ye Lu!"
	After Liu Bingyu sat down slowly, Di Ping continued his appointment!
	"Yes, Santo!"
	Ning Nan was still as capable and simple as always, and seemed to have no surprises about Di Ping's appointment. After Di Ping finished speaking, Qiao Ran stood up and responded calmly.
	"Ah! There is me! Can I do it?"
	Ye Lu didn't seem to expect to have her own position, so she screamed at the time, but immediately realized that she was in a meeting now, so she hurriedly covered her mouth!
	"As long as you are willing to work hard, you will be able to learn from Ning Nan!"
	Di Ping looked at Ye Lu who was screaming, and smiled and said softly. He had a good feeling for Ye Lu, a sunny girl, and felt that she was a very sunny and youthful girl.
	It's just that Ye Lu seemed to be too frightened last time, she was very repulsive to herself, and never refused to get close to herself, which made him very depressed.
	"Oh, OK!"
	Ye Lu also peeked at everyone looking at her, spit out her tongue, then nodded and sat down.
	"An operations office will be set up to be mainly responsible for base operations team management, foreign operations tasks, and base security! There will be one director, which will be held concurrently by me, and two chiefs of staff, respectively, will be Cheng Chao and Lu Guoliang!"
	Di Ping watched Ye Lu Qiaosheng sit down and smiled slightly, then his face was straight, his eyes swept across the crowd, and he said in a deep voice.
	The combat office is an organization that manages military power. Di Ping has no idea of putting force in the hands of others, not to mention that he loves power, even you.
	"Yes! City Lord"
	The two immediately stood up when they heard Di Ping's appointment, learning from Han Zhongguo's military salute to Di Ping.
	"Establish five major combat teams, each with 100 people, and ten teams. The team leader is elected by the team. The first team leader Xu Sheng, the second team leader Zhang Liang, the third team leader Feng Ziming, and the fourth team leader Li Victory, Chen Gang, the captain of the fifth team! The personnel of the first to third teams will not change, the fourth and fifth teams will be reorganized to recruit the 100-man team!"
	Di Ping and the two sat down and then appointed.
	"Yes....."
	When the five people heard Di Ping's appointment, they all stood up with a huff, and the fat man looked excited. He didn't realize that he could be an official. He had no big ideas. This captain already made him very satisfied!
	However, Li Sheng still looked indifferent. It seemed that as long as Di Ping appoints him to do anything, the three captains were happy. They thought that their team would be disrupted and their rights would be handed over, but they didn’t expect to remain unchanged. Let them rest their minds, after all, if the team has just become familiar with it, if they break up, they will have to re-acquaint themselves. This is a lot of work.
	"Sit down!"
	Di Ping waved his hand to let the five people sit down, and then said: "Then set up a special team, which is composed of potential openers. The members are Irving, Mok, Buji and Gina. Irving is the captain, and the special team is directly responsible to me. Responsible for the training mission of the Five Great Team!"
	"It's the master!"
	Owens stood up and respectfully saluted Di.
	"Haha! Call me City Lord from now on! I'm really not used to calling the Master!"
	Di Pin laughed and said to the five people.
	"Yes, just by the master's order!"
	The four of them bowed again, their expressions excited, but more respectful.
	"Why didn't Shujie come here?"
	Di Ping lowered his head and thought, still looking at Liu Bingyu's three daughters and asking.
	"Sister Yu was sick and fell asleep. I didn't let her come over when I saw her face was very bad!"
	Liu Bingyu hadn't spoken yet, but Ning Nan looked at Di Ping and said calmly. At the same time, there was a meaningful look in his eyes, but Di Ping didn't think much.
	"Oh! Then you pay attention, don't wait to get sick"
	Di Ping knew what was going on, but he had to say so after hearing Ning Nan's words, and then he paused and said: "There is an Agricultural Department, which is mainly responsible for land reclamation and cultivation of the base, and a director, with Yu Shujie Take it, go back and talk to her!"
	"Good City Lord!"
	Ning Nan answered.
	Chapter 195: Unreliable to recognize the master
	"Now that the responsibilities are divided, the personnel needed in each place are selected by themselves. Each manager is limited to ten people. If it is necessary to increase it, apply to me. I hope that everyone will do their best to do a good job and build our base!"
	Di Ping didn't want to be entangled in this issue, he looked at everyone and said with serious eyes.
	"It's the city owner!"
	Everyone should agree in unison.
	"All the labor force is recruited from the base staff. I will give you two days. After three days, the distribution system according to work will be implemented. The specific remuneration standards are customized according to labor intensity and then reported for instructions. Elderly people over 65 years old and 14 years old The following children are provided with free food every day. The Ministry of Civil Affairs will count the list and set the supply, and report it together at that time!"
	"Yes! I start counting at night!"
	Han Zhongguo took the notes, nodding as he should.
	"From tomorrow, the construction department will step up the construction of the outer wall, increase the height and thicken the outer wall, and remove all weeds and trees affecting the road in the base!
	After finishing the arrangement of the tasks of the Civil Affairs Office, Di Ping went to Luo Quanyou's Construction Office to arrange tasks.
	"Okay! City Lord, I... I will arrange it tomorrow!"
	Lao Luo remembered as he wiped his sweat nervously.
	"City Lord, how to arrange the meals for the base at night?"
	At this time, Liu Bingyu of the logistics office stood up and asked softly.
	"Haha! Today is a happy event, the two armies meet, let's stew beef and drink broth, so that everyone can eat and sleep beautifully!"
	Di Ping looked at everyone and laughed.
	"Wow... Long live the city lord!"
	There was a sudden violent roar in the conference room, jumping and shouting happily one by one.
	"Haha! They are all foodies!"
	Di Ping was also very happy looking at the excited people, haha smiled and cursed.
	At night, the castle was brightly lit, and hundreds of team members gathered for dinner in the restaurant on the second floor. All the combat team members were present except for the duty personnel. The scene was very lively. The broth fragrant in the restaurant, and the team members were holding bowls to eat. That's hot.
	Not only are these team members, all the people in the base are now holding bowls, drinking hot broth, and eating buns with white flour, not to mention more happy, the whole base is like a Chinese New Year.
	At this time, the small restaurant on the third floor also set up a big table. The whole class was there for the meeting just now. There is a table of simple but very real dishes on the table. The center is a big iron pot of beef stew. .
	The iron basin is the washbasin usually used at home. It is definitely big enough. At this time, it is steaming. There are five or six bowls of various dishes around the iron basin. There are hot and cold, red, green and green.
	What made everyone more greedy was that there were five or six bottles of white wine and two bottles of red wine on the table. Everyone slobbered. Han Zhongguo clapped his hands anxiously. They can only watch.
	"Okay! Everyone is hungry, let's have a good meal tonight, treat me!"
	Di Ping smiled indifferently at the greedy people, and then took the lead to sit in the chairman, and then a group of people came up in no particular order. Fortunately, the table is large enough to seat 25 people, and now In addition, Patton has only 19 people and everyone has a place, but Patton refused to sit alive and wanted to serve Di Ping. Now there is one more seat, so he doesn’t squeeze to find a place to sit down. He grabbed it as soon as he took a seat. Chopsticks, ready to grab meat to eat.
	Han Zhongguo even grabbed the wine bottle and started to pour the wine. He sat beside Di Ping and filled Di Ping with a cup. The small glass was full of two or two, and then filled the sides one by one. The few people in the distance also grabbed the bottle on the table and started pouring, and the smell of wine suddenly filled the room.
	Chapter 196: Frightened to learn the secret
	"Come and go one first, to those of us who can gather together in the last days!"
	When everyone poured the wine, even the four women poured the wine, Di Ping picked up the glass, looked at everyone and said with a smile.
	"Okay! Drink!"
	Han Zhongguo's voice is loudest, holding a glass of wine and shouting!
	"drink!"
	Everyone raised their wine glasses and shouted in unison.
	"drink!"
	Di Ping also held up high, shouting loudly and pouring the whole glass of wine into his mouth.
	"Cool! Haha..."
	Feeling the hot wine flowing down his throat, a real feeling of being alive flooded Di Ping's heart. He put the wine glass on the table heavily, raised his head and snorted, and then he laughed.
	"Cool!..."
	Seemingly infected by Di Ping, everyone poured the wine into their mouths together, and then they also knocked their cups and shouted.
	"Ahem..."
	It seems that for the first time drinking, Ye Lu took a sip of the wine, but she coughed again and again and her face turned red. Ning Nan patted her behind her in a hurry, causing everyone to laugh, and the scene suddenly became lively.
	"Haha... Let's eat!"
	Di Ping also shook his head and laughed and greeted everyone, then picked up his chopsticks and picked up a piece of meat.
	"Eat meat!"
	When everyone saw Di Ping taking the lead in picking up the meat, he suddenly yelled and stretched out his chopsticks to grab the meat.
	Patton had already poured wine on Di Ping at this time. He was unwilling to sit down and had to wait for Di Ping. Di Ping couldn’t follow him. After Han Zhongguo had two bites of meat, he hurriedly poured the wine. He was good. Wine exceeds good meat!
	When I poured the wine, I met Di Ping, so I pushed the glass on the table for a while, and the drink was so lively.
	Di Ping’s drink was too much, he had a catty in his stomach, and nothing happened. Han Zhongguo and Lu Guoliang also had a good drink. Now they are only slightly drunk, and the others are not good. Owen recruits heroes. This is the first time I have drunk wine on earth, and it is too powerful, and I feel a little dizzy.
	While drinking Di Ping and observing with his eyes, he found that Yu Shujie had been holding her nuns and feeding her children with her head down, but she seldom ate herself and her face had always been gloomy.
	She has been reluctant to look up at Di Ping's direction, and the three of Liu Bingyu next to her talked to her from time to time. She just nodded slightly, always making a strong face and laughing, but said nothing.
	Seeing these things Di Ping felt uncomfortable, but he didn't know how to face Yu Shujie. This woman obviously still remembered her man in her heart. Although she might have herself in her heart, she still couldn't gain the upper hand, which made him a little depressed.
	It also made him wonder what mentality he would use to face Yu Shujie. If it was just a tool for venting, but he couldn't do it yet, if he was a lover, he couldn't bear that this woman loved another man more in her heart.
	He sighed slightly, took a sip of the wine glass, and drank all the wine in it. It seemed that this heat could relieve his boredom, but there was someone who had been watching all this clearly. This woman was Liu Bingyu.
	She felt something wrong when she saw Yu Shujie coming back today, as if she had lost her soul, she was extremely depressed, as if she had lost the motivation to live.
	She thought that Di Ping did something excessive, which made her very angry. She wanted to go to Di Ping for the theory, but after thinking about it, she felt that something was wrong.
	She knows that Yu Shujie cares about Di Ping very much. Besides, she saw Yu Shujie's explicit thin silk pajamas today, and she entered the main tower beautifully. He felt blushing and heartbeat in that pajamas.
	From this point of view, Di Ping shouldn't need to be strong, she would also fall on Di Ping's bed.
	So she told Ning Nan about the matter. Together, the two felt that it should not be the case, but they didn't know what was going on. They asked Yu Shujie, but she refused to say it.
	But today, looking at it coldly, she felt that there must be something else hidden. She saw the disappointment in Di Ping's eyes and there was a trace of concern, which made her even more confused as to what happened between the two people.
	Chapter 197: Confused mind
	Di Ping didn't know this. He just wanted to have a good drink. He was really tired these days. He really didn't want to think about emotional matters anymore.
	After taking a sip of wine, it was hot into his throat, which made him feel a little more relieved, but with his strength, a few people on the table were not among the few people on the table. Soon after Xu Sheng and their five captains fell, Han Zhongguo and Lu Guo finally Liang couldn't hold back and fell.
	At first, Owen and the others were a little dizzy, but now they are more sober as they drink.
	Liu Bingyu's four women are much better. They just drank a little wine and are all sober now, but all of them are blushing and looking moving, even Gina's white face is also ruddy.
	Di Ping also felt dizzy. Knowing that he had drunk a little today, with Patton's support, he left the girls and went back to his room.
	Di Ping went back to the room and took a hot bath. After drinking a cup of strong tea and wine, he was almost awake, so he sat on the wicker chair again. He wanted to take a good look at the rewards he received for completing the task today.
	With a thought, everything in the backpack appeared in front of his eyes. At first glance, he saw two more things in the sixth grid, a dark blue battle axe, and a thin jade piece the size of a playing card.
	"What about the secrets of the exercises? Is it this piece of jade?"
	Di Ping didn’t see the book, read all the blanks, but didn’t find the book. He was a little confused. He thought that since the system said yes, there must be, but he obtained two things, a battle axe and a book. Gerry happened to be two things. Tomahawk couldn't admit that he was wrong. The remaining thin jade piece might be a cheat.
	With a thought, a thin jade piece the size of a playing card appeared in his palm, and a warm and moist feeling came from the palm of his hand. Di Ping curiously highlighted the jade piece with four words engraved on one side of the jade piece. He took a closer look at the "Yu Qing Zhen Jue" font in Chinese running script. The vigorous and powerful iron hook silver painting is very powerful. When he opened the back, it was a complicated pattern. Di Ping looked at it for a while and felt dizzy. I don't know what it is.
	"How can this be used?"
	Holding the jade piece, Di Ping was a little bit blind. He knew this was a secret technique, but he didn't know how to use it.
	"By the way, I remember there was a drop of blood in the novel, I'll try it!"
	Di Ping suddenly had an idea. He remembered that there is often a scene of blood dripping in novels. He was also a dead horse doctor. He tried it. He took out his sword and tapped it on his finger. A small wound appeared and blood came out.
	With excitement, he dripped blood on the jade piece, and then stared at the jade piece intensively. After waiting for ten minutes, the blood dripped on the jade piece without any reaction. This disappointed him completely. It seems that the novel I can't believe it!
	"and also!"
	Di Pingzhen was about to give up, and suddenly remembered that some novels had such jade film recording techniques that required mental power. Although he didn't know how to focus mental power, he still wanted to try it.
	He took the jade piece in front of him, fixed his eyes tightly, and put all his mind on the jade piece. He watched it for almost five minutes. Just when Di Ping was about to be disappointed, he suddenly felt a flower in front of him, and he came to a white glow. In the space, Di Ping was taken aback, because at this moment he seemed to be floating in the air, unable to reach the world or the ground, and felt a sense of powerless fear.
	Just when he didn't know what to do, suddenly a dark shadow flew from a distance, like a dense cluster of flying insects, and sometimes these mysterious flying insects were rushing towards him, scaring him with fear, only sometimes At this time, his body couldn't use any strength, and he couldn't move while floating in mid-air.
	Chapter 198: Weapon level is clear
	"Ah... this is?"
	When the black shadow rushed in front of him, Di Ping thought he was finished. This time he was dead, so he screamed, and only halfway through the call, he found that the black shadow rushed in front of him and rotated around him, but did not attack him Body.
	But when the black image was spinning around him like a jade belt, he could see clearly. It turned out that this was not a flying insect, but composed of words. The words circled him twice, and then gathered in front of him to form a book. The appearance of the book, and the front of the page shows the four large characters "Yu Qing Zhen Jue".
	Looking at the booklet in front of him, Di Ping relieved his fear and curiosity and reached out to touch these words, but when his hand just touched the booklet of words, the booklet suddenly spread out and found his home like a bird, with a cry He pierced through himself, shot into his eyebrows as fast as a lightning bolt, and then penetrated quickly like a snake.
	Di Ping didn't even have time to react, and the book of words disappeared on his forehead, and at the same time his eyes went dark.
	"what...."
	Suddenly Di Ping let out a painful cry, and he felt like countless information flooded in his mind. These information were forcibly entering, about to break his head, the pain swelled, and his head seemed to explode immediately.
	As if being stirred by a wooden stick, the pain came in waves. Di Ping lay down on a wicker chair with his head in his hands. It seemed that someone was pouring water into his head at this time, and his brain was scattered. Consciousness is getting more and more blurred, and the water has not stopped, endless, he held his head and screamed, he felt that he was going to die in the next second, and his head was about to explode.
	However, just when he was about to despair, the perfusion finally stopped, and the pain slowly disappeared. Instead, a numbing sensation rose, which made him groan. He felt like he was left after a disaster. He really didn't want to suffer from the pain again.
	Looking down at the jade piece in his hand, the jade piece was still the same as before. There was no change. He looked left and right and found no difference. He was a little confused. What happened to the scene just now?
	With a long sigh, Di Ping wiped the sweat off his face for a minute at most, but he was all sweaty and completely wet.
	One can imagine how painful it was just now. He felt that his endurance was good enough, but he still couldn't stand the pain.
	Di Ping was about to wash off the sweat from his body and put the jade pieces in his backpack. He just stood up and suddenly felt that there was something in his mind. These things were not what he originally had, but it seemed that he was. He immediately froze. over there.
	He stood in place, his mind focused on this extra thing, and suddenly something appeared in his mind. A text appeared in his mind, and the beginning of the text was the four characters "Yuqing Zhenjue".
	Di Ping was overjoyed. It turned out that it was this Jade Halal Art that had just arrived from the jade piece and flew into his mind. Only then did he realize that his head pain was caused by this exercise secret book in his mind, but this method of learning was too weird. Right? Di Ping still had lingering fears when he remembered.
	He put aside his messy thoughts and concentrated on checking the Yuqing Zhenjue technique he had just obtained in his mind. Only by looking at it, he knew that the Yuqing Zhenjue was the spiritual cultivation technique, and it was divided into nine levels.
	Each level of spiritual power is greatly strengthened, and the stronger spiritual power not only changes the five senses, but also cultivates mysterious and powerful spiritual skills.
	This reminded him of the mutant bee he had encountered before, and that powerful invisible attack still scared him to think of it now.
	Chapter 199: Go out late at night to build a new building
	There is another advantage of having a strong mental power, that is, the control over the body will be strengthened, and the spiritual realm will be higher, so there will be no situation of insufficient realm.
	In the book, Di Ping realized that after seeing the explanation, his previous performance was a delusion. The reason was that he leveled up too quickly and his mental power was not enough to control his whole body.
	The strength has increased but the control is not strong, the spirit is not enough to resist all kinds of disturbances, it is easy to get into trouble, and after learning this practice, Di Ping can quickly upgrade the level without worrying about the realm problem.
	Di Ping was a little excited, and his heartbeat speeded up. He thought that with this kind of practice, he would be able to upgrade quickly, and be strong as soon as possible before he could go back to pick up his parents quickly, and protect his relatives from surviving in this apocalypse.
	It took a while for Di Ping to calm down, and then he focused on the exercises. There were not many words in the exercises, only more than 10,000 words. He finished reading it in a while, but he was a little disappointed after reading it. With the nine-layer exercise method, he only has the first three layers, but the latter one does not. There are some complaints in his heart.
	It’s just that he doesn’t know that the precious thing about this exercise is that the first three levels are also something that countless people are desperately trying to rob. He can get the first three levels that are already burning incense for the 18th generation of the ancestors. It was not until later that he knew how valuable this exercise was, but this was only a later story.
	Di Ping’s disappointed mind, I can’t wait to read the opening chapter. Before the exercises, I talked about the functions of the exercises and all the performances after each level is reached. It can be said that it is the general outline and the summary. After reading the opening, Di Ping knows what to do before practicing. How to prepare is to choose a place of complete tranquility, to stare at the tranquility, and to use the breathing method to control the mood before you can practice this exercise.
	After reading the opening chapter, Di Ping began to take a closer look at the cultivation methods of the first-level exercises. The first-level exercises are only a thousand characters, and they are also very detailed and not very complicated. They are like being translated into plain Chinese so that he can understand them clearly. Understand, the first level is the method of visualization. Visualize the heavenly gates, imagine yourself in a crystal clear world, and your body will become transparent under the crystal clear energy, like a god-man.
	Di Ping sat cross-legged according to the opening method, but this cross-legged sitting stupefied him. The five-hearted pose requires the top of the head, the palms of the hands, the palms of the feet, and the sky. Now he fiddled with it for a long time. And after it's set up, it must be meditation, pure heart, no delusion, no wandering thinking.
	This made Di Ping even more difficult. After a long time, he couldn't calm down. Every time he closed his eyes for five seconds, he began to think freely.
	The more you can't enter the state of meditation, the more distracted you are, and the more so, the more you can't calm down.
	In the end Di Ping became anxious, and his mind was even more unable to concentrate. He knew that he was not suitable for practicing anymore, and he couldn't enter the state after practicing. He had no choice but to put down some of his numb legs, he didn't think about this first step. Make yourself difficult here.
	In fact, it is quite normal. The information people receive in modern society is too messy and messy. There are old sayings. Delusions are born out of greed, and thoughts arise out of unconsciousness. Now people have too many thoughts and desires, and think more, so they want to be true. It's hard.
	Di Ping took out a cigarette and smoked a cigarette, so he calmed down, and then thought of taking out the green steel saber from the back of his bag. He didn’t have the mood to practice. See how he got a battle axe. Ping felt his hands sank, and with his current strength, he knew that the weight of this battle axe was definitely not light.
	Chapter 200: Like a big scene in the last days
	This is a double-sided axe. The tomahawk is about 80 cm long. The whole is dark silver. There is a faint green light flashing while shaking. The thick handle of the egg is covered with anti-skid patterns, and the left and right axe blades are like two and a half months. It was shining with cold light, and there was a spike about ten centimeters long in front of the axe's handle, which was extremely sharp.
	Di Ping felt the weight in his hand. It was two hundred jin. The hand felt just right in the handshake. With a whirring sound, the sharp axe blade pierced the air with a scream. It would be difficult if he was cut off.
	Di Ping held the battle axe and seemed to have a kind of power pouring into his body, it seemed that there was more power out of thin air, and the speed and dexterity had increased. A kind of arrogance rose from the bottom of his heart, as if this weapon gave him more power. He felt that if it weren't too heavy, ordinary people would kill mutant dogs with them.
	Holding the battle axe, Di Ping was a little reluctant to let it go. This battle axe increased his combat power, but it was not much stronger than his own Wujin sword.
	It's just that he doesn't like to use the battle axe very much, and the first recruited hero, Boogie, under his hand, has no weapons yet, and he has a battle knife. Although it is not as good as this battle axe, it is still sufficient.
	You can't leave all the good things to yourself, this group of men must also be equipped to play their best use, otherwise they can hit a few nails with their own interests.
	"Dark Steel Tomahawk: Tier 2 mid-range, made of dark steel smelted from a variety of materials, sharp and tough, increased power, speed, weapon skills: none, additional armor-breaking attributes."
	In the end, Di Ping couldn’t help using the probing skills. The information of the battle axe was displayed in front of him. He remembered that there were many levels of weapons in the game. He didn’t reach the highest level and didn’t know what was behind. There are six levels.
	The lowest level is white, ordinary weapons. His Wujin sword is such a weapon, but even the first level is much better than his Han sword on the earth, because it is not only better than the metal on the earth, but also the most important. Runes are added nearby to add special attributes.
	The second level is the green level, which is made by smelting iron and mithril. It always shines with green light. The additional attributes of this weapon are better than that of white equipment, and the increase is greater.
	The third level is the blue level, which is made by smelting a variety of metals. This weapon can already have multiple attributes. Unlike the first and second level weapons, the material cannot carry too many attributes, and some powerful forgers can also With additional skills on this weapon, such a weapon can be said to be the best weapon in the third level.
	Each level of weapons is divided into weak, medium, strong, and extreme. The materials, runes, and skills all have an impact, so different weapons will vary greatly. Di Ping thinks this weapon should be a strong product of the third level. With three additional attributes, it can be said to be a very good weapon.
	The fourth tier of the weapon is purple, which is smelted with better materials. It is more lethal and can carry more attributes. The worst of the purple weapon is better than the dark steel. Some people say that this is not necessarily true.
	Ha ha! If you have to use the worst rune to make it, you have nothing to say, but as long as you lose, that forge will not do such a foolish thing. Not only is the material precious and hard to find, but it is also not easy to cast. Use the best rune for the worst.
	The fifth level is the golden equipment. Such weapons Di Ping asked Gina that their world is very different from the game, it is difficult to build in the game, and it is not easy in reality.
	Such weapons are basically invisible, and some are in the hands of some big families and sects, and ordinary people can't see them at all, and they are even more powerless to possess such equipment.
	As for the sixth-order dark gold, it is also called an artifact in Gina's world, and she is even more unlikely to have seen it. In her world, artifacts are all legendary things, no one has seen them, not even Di Ping himself in the game I've got it, I have no money for forging!
	He couldn't bear to spend money unless it was too expensive.

