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Chapter 2760 The Plan Of Zeke

Curious, Zeke asked, “Wait, so if we take over that district, we'll have to establish a Camp? So

both Camp Masters only built up their camps because they too possess a territory in the Beast

District?”

Southern King nodded. “Yes.”

Sole Wolf sneered. “So you're saying Camp North and Camp South can establish themselves, but

Zeke can't. Trying to say he's weaker than them, are you?”

“No, of course not!” Southern King shook his head. “Back when they established their camps, the

beasts were their only enemies. Besides that, they had a big team. They sacrificed a lot of people

to gain purchase in this land. However, if we try to establish a camp, the beasts won't be our only

problem. Camp North and Camp South will come after us too. Even if we do manage to establish

a camp, we'll lose a lot of men to do so.”

Zeke nodded. “I see. But don't worry. We'll deal with the beasts and those Camps. Just make sure

our base is running as usual while we're dealing with them.”

Hm?

Northern King and Southern King stared at Zeke curiously.

He thinks he and his men alone are enough to establish a Camp? The other Camps had to pay in

blood just to establish themselves. Eight thousand out of more than ten thousand elites died back

then. Most of those that remained eventually starved to death as they weren't able to fend for

themselves.

Northern King said, “Mr. Williams, why do you insist on moving to the Beast District? We're

doing just fine as we are.”

Zeke shook his head. Their lives might seem peaceful, but that was only on the surface. The Camp

Masters had been up to something all this time, and Zeke was pushing his plan ahead as well. He

did not know if Theos might have taken notice and was trying to sabotage them.

He would rather preemptively attack than wait in silence, not to mention he needed to kill a

thousand beasts too. Instead of answering Northern King, he said, “I've made my decision. Tell

everyone we'll be moving soon. And tell Maulwurf to see me.”

Since Zeke had made up his mind, Southern King and Northern King stopped dissuading him.

They then told Maulwurf that Zeke wanted to see him.

Maulwurf was a little confused and asked Southern King, “Sir, why the sudden call from Mr.

Williams?”

Southern King shook his head. “We might have to move.”

Move? Curious, Maulwurf asked, “But why? I thought it was good here.”

Southern King said, “Who knows what Mr. Williams is thinking?”

“Do you know where we're moving, then?”

“To the Beast District.”

Maulwurf almost screamed when he heard that. The Beast District? That's a death sentence! But

what's that got to do with Mr. Williams' summon?

With trepidation, Maulwurf approached Zeke's abode. He knelt before Zeke, and Zeke said, “I

need you to do something for me, Maulwurf.”

“Of course, Mr. Williams. I shall do anything for you.”

“We'll be moving to the Beast District. I need you to deliver this news to Camp South Master.”

Even though he knew they were moving to the Beast District, confirmation of the news still

shocked Maulwurf. “Um, sir, if I may, I would like to say something.”

“If you're thinking of dissuading me, save your breath.”

Maulwurf wanted to cry and laugh at the same time. “I-I see. Then I have nothing else to say. But

Mr. Williams, why do you want me to tell Camp South Master about this? I think we should keep

this a secret for as long as possible.”

Zeke asked, “If you were Camp South Master, would you want us to move to the Beast District?”
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