
Apocalypse 264 

Chapter 264 Need To Recruit More 

 

"Is it really true that the City Lord and her 'guard dog' are strong enough to take down hundreds of 

zombies?" asked an older man, his eyes lighting up with a flicker of hope as he imagined Kisha battling at 

the gate, just as the rumors had described. 

 

 

"Guard dog?" The soldier murmured, recalling Zeus. He knew for certain that Zeus was so formidable 

that even the soldiers combined couldn't bring him down. 

 

 

"Yes, her 'guard dog'—the man who always stands beside her, looking so fierce and intimidating. They 

say that with just a swing of his spear, he can take down dozens of zombies. Is that true?" 

 

 

The soldier was momentarily taken aback by the description of the City Lord's husband as a "guard dog," 

but he couldn't help but find it fitting. Duke was always by Kisha's side, not just guarding her from 

danger but also keeping other men at bay. The soldier chuckled to himself, recalling the dynamic 

between Kisha and Duke. 

 

 

"You can't just say that—he's our Vice City Lord and the City Lord's husband!" the soldier interjected. 

While the description of Duke as a "guard dog" was somewhat accurate, he felt it was important to set 

the record straight out of respect. Besides, Duke's impressive strength and formidable battle style were 

enough to make anyone shiver at the thought. 

 

 

"Wait, husband? But I saw the City Lord with a strikingly handsome man standing beside her yesterday. 

They looked great together, and I thought he was her husband," one of the men interjected, his eyes 

widening with realization. "Was he also in disguise?" 

 

 



The soldier nodded in agreement. Before he could continue sharing more about their City Lord's 

achievements, the middle-aged man from earlier spoke up again. "Sir, is it true that the City Lord will 

fight alongside us in battles and that the compensation will be increased?" His voice trembled slightly, 

and hope flickered in his eyes. 

 

 

His expression was a mix of determination and vulnerability, with his eyes reddening as he awaited a 

response. 

 

 

"I can't guarantee that the City Lord will be present for every battle," the soldier explained, "but one 

thing is certain: she will be there when we need her most. As a City Lord, she has many responsibilities 

and tasks to handle. However, I can tell you that she and the Minister of Defense are currently 

discussing adjustments to the compensation. 

 

 

They're planning to announce the changes at the training grounds where the warriors are being led by 

the Vice City Lord. It would be beneficial for you to witness this for yourself." 

 

 

Although the soldier knew he shouldn't disclose sensitive information about important discussions or 

the whereabouts of the City Lord to avoid potential schemes from those with malicious intent, he saw 

this as an opportunity to show the people that Kisha was trustworthy and considerate. 

 

 

By sharing this information, he hoped to demonstrate that Kisha was fair and genuinely concerned for 

the well-being of her people while making decisions. 

 

 

With this, he hoped that Kisha's actions would win the people's hearts and help recruit more individuals 

into the base's defense, just as the City Lord intended. True to his expectations, after extending the 

offer, many who hadn't found suitable jobs from the bulletin board listings followed the soldier to the 

square, which served as a temporary training ground for the warriors. 

 



 

Since the square was not far from the Central Hall, they arrived just in time to see Duke making his 

rounds among the soldiers. The soldiers were performing horse stances, shouting at intervals as sweat 

trickled down their foreheads and drenched their bodies. 

 

 

Despite the hardship and pain, the determination on the warriors' faces was evident. Not far from them, 

Kisha sat under a tree, engaged in a serious discussion with Aston, the new Minister of Defense. 

 

 

Soon, the soldier made his way to where Kisha and Aston were conversing. The trainees couldn't help 

but watch the entourage with curiosity as they approached Kisha. Duke, noticing the commotion, 

remained in his position, confident that Kisha could handle the situation herself. A smug smirk played on 

his lips as he watched her. 

 

 

"City Lord, Minister of Defense, I apologize for the delay. I've brought some civilians interested in 

recruitment, but they want to see the compensation details before making their decision," the soldier 

explained, handing the recruitment poster to Kisha. She sat at a table, her expression serious and 

indifferent. Nodding at the soldier, she took the poster and began to read it carefully. 

 

 

No one noticed Kisha's cold and indifferent demeanor as all eyes were on the poster, eager to learn 

about the updated compensation. The crowd was a mix of anxious and hopeful—some worried that the 

compensation might be reduced, while others hoped for an increase, hoping it would be enough to 

afford at least two meals a day and prevent their families from going hungry. 

 

 

[Join the Brave Soldiers Defending HOPE BASE! 

 

 

[Requirements: 

 



 

Strong and capable individuals.Preferably those with combat skills or physical strength.Must be willing 

to undergo rigorous training and remain steadfast in the face of danger. 

 

 

Compensation: 

 

 

1 kilogram each of rice, vegetables, and assorted meats weekly. 200 work points per week.] 

 

 

... 

 

 

After reviewing the poster, Kisha found it well-balanced but felt it might not be enough to attract a 

larger number of recruits. She picked up her pen, her gaze fixed on the blank space of the poster paper 

on the table. 

 

 

With focused determination, she began to draft her own version, adjusting the compensation details to 

make the offer more enticing while keeping the other aspects of the recruitment unchanged. 

 

 

[Join the Brave Soldiers Defending HOPE BASE! 

 

 

[Requirements: 

 

 



Strong and capable individuals.Preferably those with combat skills or physical strength. Must be willing 

to undergo rigorous training and remain steadfast in the face of danger. 

 

 

Compensation: 

 

 

5 kilograms each of rice, vegetables, and assorted meats per week. 400 work points per week. 20% 

discount at the Supply Center (exclusive to warriors). Free medical check-ups and essential medicine for 

warriors and their immediate family members. One bottle of Scarlet Honey every two weeks. Additional 

perks may be introduced as the base and resources expand.] 

 

 

Kisha carefully calculated the compensation to ensure that both the warriors and their families could 

afford two meals a day without appearing overly generous, which might make her look foolish or lead to 

questions about her supply management. 

 

 

The work points provided could be used to purchase additional supplies if the allocated amount wasn't 

sufficient, given that items at the Supply Center were reasonably priced for residents. However, for 

those from outside the base, purchasing with crystal cores would be more expensive. 

 

 

Given that the warriors wouldn't need to purchase many essentials and benefit from a 20% discount at 

the Supply Center, this compensation package would be significantly better than other jobs offering only 

work points. These perks would enhance their overall benefits substantially. 

 

 

This compensation is for regular warriors; those who perform exceptionally and get promoted will 

receive even better compensation and benefits. This structure will inspire warriors to strive for 

excellence and aim higher, ensuring a better and more comfortable life for their families. 

 

 



With this in mind, Kisha carefully scanned the recruitment poster she had just created and handed it to 

Aston, waiting for him to review her additions. She included a note at the end that perks and benefits 

may change, as she planned to add the Stamina Booster to the list if she successfully obtained the 

recipe. 

 


