Apocalypse 593

Chapter 593 The Beginning Of The End's Battle 3 And Boosted Stats

Alongside Kisha, the warriors unleashed their abilities with precision and intensity. Fireballs roared
through the air, wind blades sliced through the undead, and earth spikes were hurled like javelins,
striking with deadly force.

The soldiers, not to be outdone, held their ground and focused their gunfire on the zombies' heads,
understanding the importance of conserving ammunition.

They knew that shooting anywhere else would be futile, so each shot was aimed with precision to
ensure a clean kill.

High above in the watchtower, the snipers meticulously lined up their targets, delivering flawless
headshots without fail, each one a testament to their skill and discipline.

Thanks to Kisha, the number of zombies outside the wall had significantly thinned. However, just as a
glimmer of hope began to surface, another wave of undead surged from within the city, rushing to
merge with the horde already gathered outside.

The scene devolved into utter chaos, a grim reminder of what a true zombie apocalypse looked like—
humanity's desperate last stand or was it just the beginning of the awaiting struggle they have to face?

Every passing minute felt like an eternity as the pressure mounted, beads of sweat forming on
everyone's brows.



Fortunately, Kisha's skills, 'One Body' and 'Healing Dome', became the saving grace. These skills rapidly
replenished the warriors' stamina and spiritual energy, ensuring they could keep fighting without
faltering.

Even the soldiers, fatigued from constant combat, found their strength restored, allowing them to hold
the line against the relentless waves of the undead.

Kisha periodically activated her skill, 'Lion's Roar', whenever its effects faded, ensuring its continued
impact on the warriors and soldiers around her.

Thankfully, her skill, 'People's Heart', made her feel as though she had an infinite supply of spiritual
energy and mana.

A quick glance at the team's tab confirmed it—her spiritual energy and mana reserves hadn't even
budged.

Duke, Vulture, Clyde, and the others were also managing their spiritual energy efficiently, holding their
ground despite the overwhelming odds.

Adding to their survival was Kisha's skill, 'One Man Team'. Given the sheer danger of being surrounded
by tens of thousands of zombies, her stats had multiplied dramatically in response to the life-
threatening situation.

Curious, Kisha couldn't resist taking a quick peek at her boosted status.



[Kisha Aldens]

Level 2 (Exp: 0/1000 X 0.0)

Strength: 220 x 10 (2200)

Stamina: 302 x 10 (3020)

Defense: 490 x 10 (4900)

Agility: 220 x 10 (2200)

Mental Capacity: 1070 (+100) x 10 (10700)

Charm: 420 (+100) x 10 (4200)



Leadership: 870 (+300) x 10 (8700)

Luck: 330 (+20) x 10 (3300)

Mana: 690 x 10 (6900)

Spiritual Energy: 690 x 10 (6900)

Title: 100th Life (additional 10 stat points in all stats), City Lord (See Description...), The Hope of
Humanity, Commander of a Thousand, A True Ruler

Skills: Telekinesis Level 2 (5 SP for 20 seconds of continuous use and 1 SP per second), Perception Level
0, One Body Level 2, Rainbow Cube, Lion's Roar

Passive Skill: Healing Dome Level 2, One Man Team, People's Heart

Talent: Close Combat, Heightened Senses

Gift: Pheonix's Nirvana, Eye of Truth Level 1



Ability: Telekinesis (Mental)

When Kisha glanced at her stats window, her eyes widened in disbelief.

The numbers displayed before her were staggering—far beyond anything she could have imagined.

It was then that she realized why she hadn't felt the slightest fatigue despite summoning countless
'Rainbow Cubes' across the battlefield.

Initially, she thought her boundless energy was solely due to 'One Body', 'Healing Dome', and 'People's
Heart', which created the sensation of infinite mana.

But now, she understood that the 'One Man Team' skill was the game-changer.

Its effects had pushed her capabilities to near-invincibility, empowering her to endure as long as the
non-ending zombie waves continued to come.

Thanks to the unwavering respect and faith the survivors in her base had for her, Kisha's skill, '‘People's
Heart', continuously replenished any spiritual energy or mana she used at an unprecedented speed.



It felt as though her energy reserves were truly infinite and inexhaustible.

With all buffs and effects stacked to their peak, Kisha no longer needed to hold back.

The overwhelming synergy of her abilities had completely erased her concerns about managing her
spiritual energy and mana.

Her 'Mental Capacity' had surpassed ten thousand, allowing her to handle immense strain without any
adverse effects.

Her energy core remained steady, and she felt as though her mastery over telekinesis and her 'Rainbow
Cubes' had reached new, unparalleled heights.

Even the hesitation she initially felt about using her newly developed skill—the one that made zombies'
heads explode—had disappeared.

Now, she could wield it without restraint, confident in her limitless potential.

To successfully master the technique and officially register it as a skill in her status window and Skill Tab,
Kisha practiced it again with determination.



A sniper positioned at the watchtower, carefully aiming at a zombie, was startled when the creature's
head suddenly burst like a melon.

Confused, he hesitated, his finger still on the trigger. He hadn't fired yet, though he had been preparing
to take the shot.

For a moment, he doubted himself, wondering if he might have accidentally pulled the trigger.

However, even if he had fired, he was certain his shot wouldn't have caused such a dramatic explosion.

His confusion deepened when the same phenomenon occurred with several other zombies nearby. Each
head burst violently, leaving him both puzzled and astonished.

"Hey! Did you see that?!" His partner, positioned in the watchtower beside him, nudged him excitedly as
he continued to peer through the sniper's scope. "Damn! Their heads are popping like balloons!"

"Yeah, | saw it..."

"That's gotta be the City Lord's doing!"

"How can you be so sure?"



"Well, duh! Who else could pull off something like that? And with all the deadly cubes she's been
making, it wouldn't surprise me if she's behind this too."

"Yeah, that actually makes sense."

Several soldiers and warriors caught sight of the phenomenon, watching in awe as zombies dropped like
flies, their heads suddenly bursting.

They all instinctively turned to Kisha, noticing the bright golden glow in her eyes.

As she continued her actions, Kisha suddenly received a system notification.

Ding!

[Sysntesis Complete!]

Kisha didn't hesitate for a second. As soon as she glanced at the Synthesis Tab, she noticed the boxes,
which had been arranged in a circle, were now empty. The large central box now displayed an item.

[Dagger+1 x 3]



Without wasting time, she took the items out and inspected them. It seemed that after the synthesis,
the dagger had been upgraded.

The "+1" indicated it had undergone one synthesis upgrade, which had enhanced its durability.

Curious to see the details, Kisha activated her 'Eye of Truth' to examine the dagger.

[Dagger+1]

[Description: A dagger that has undergone its first synthesis upgrade.

Grade: Normal

Durability: 100/100]



Kisha raised an eyebrow.

'Does this mean | can synthesize the same item multiple times and increase the +1 symbol with each
upgrade?' she wondered.

After a quick check, she discovered she now had three "Dagger+1"s and one that hadn't been upgraded,
confirming that three identical items were needed for synthesis upgrade.

To test her theory, she placed the three "Dagger+1"s into the empty boxes in the Synthesis Tab.

Just as she was about to click the "Start" button, she noticed a new detail: at the bottom right corner
below the boxes arranged in a circular manner, a "Success Rate: 99%" indicator appeared.

This hadn't been there before.



