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Chapter 630 100 Gachapon Draw Coupon 

 

Seeing this, the survivors exchanged knowing looks and chuckled to themselves. 

 

 

'Seems like we'll have a little City Lord running around soon,' they thought. 

 

 

Kisha, completely unaware of their misconception, could only let out a small, defeated smile as she 

trailed behind Duke, who was practically radiating enthusiasm. 

 

 

Not long after, Duke and Kisha arrived at the villa. Mrs. Winters attempted to strike up a conversation 

with the couple, but Duke, too caught up in his excitement, breezed right past her with a wide grin. 

 

 

"Oh my! It seems my son is really planning to give me a grandson this time," she remarked with 

amusement before glancing at her husband, who was lounging on the sofa, calmly sipping his tea. 

 

 

"Leave the kids alone," Mr. Winters said, his tone relaxed. "They know what they're doing..." Yet, 

despite his words, the small smile on his face betrayed his own quiet anticipation. 

 

 

"I never said I'd try to stop them. In fact, I was even planning to give them some encouragement—and 

maybe a few tips if my daughter-in-law needs them," Mrs. Winters said with a playful smile before 

settling onto the sofa beside her husband. 

 

 



She quickly launched into gossip, chatting animatedly, while Mr. Winters pretended to be indifferent. 

However, despite his outward nonchalance, he was clearly listening to every word his wife said. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Duke and Kisha had already reached their room. Just like before, they sat on the edge of the 

bed, and Kisha checked the number of Gachapon Draws she currently had. 

 

 

"Last time, you said we'd wait until we had 100 draws before doing another draw. Does that mean 

you've already reached the goal?" Duke asked, his tone casual, but the excitement in his eyes gave him 

away. 

 

 

Kisha couldn't help but smile at his barely contained enthusiasm. She nodded. "Yeah, I've got 120 

Gachapon Draws now, which means we have an even higher chance of getting some good equipment 

this time." 

 

 

As she spoke, she accessed her inventory, searching for the Gachapon draws coupons. 

 

 

[Do you want to use the Gachapon Draw Coupon?] 

 

 

Options appeared on the screen: 

 

 

[Yes] or [No] 

 

 



Without hesitation, Kisha pressed 'Yes', while Duke watched silently beside her his eyes practically glued 

to the screen before him. 

 

 

The instant she made her selection, a large screen materialized in front of them, displaying an array of 

random items arranged like cards. 

 

 

The screen was vibrant with various colors and effects: some items glowed with a golden brilliance, 

others shone in a striking scarlet red with swirling red and gold lights, while additional items were 

highlighted in shades of purple, blue, green, and a muted white. 

 

 

Each item seemed to radiate its own unique aura, adding an element of anticipation to the draw. 

 

 

Below the large display of items, two options appeared: 

 

 

[Draw x1] or [Draw x10] 

 

 

Then, there was a big display that shows 

 

 

[Draw x100] 

 

 

Just as Kisha had expected, it was indeed possible to use all 100 Gachapon draws at once. Without 

hesitation, she pressed the 'Draw x100' button, and Duke didn't stop her—they had decided on this long 

ago. 



 

 

As soon as she clicked, the cards began to glow, just as she remembered. The light pulsed across the 

array, moving slowly at first before picking up speed. 

 

 

Each card shimmered randomly, making it impossible to tell what items or their rarity they had obtained 

just yet. 

 

 

Despite the uncertainty, anticipation filled the air. Both Kisha and Duke sat in silence, eyes locked onto 

the screen, their excitement and nervousness intertwining. 

 

 

Unbeknownst to them, their hands had found each other, fingers clasped tightly as they awaited the 

results. 

 

 

After what felt like an eternity, the glowing cards finally began to reveal themselves one by one. The first 

few were green, followed by a couple of blues, then a striking purple. 

 

 

Excitement bubbled up between them—until a streak of ten muted white cards appeared, causing their 

anticipation to dip slightly. 

 

 

But just as they started to worry, the 15th card emerged, shining with a brilliant golden light, swirling 

with an aura of shimmering gold. Both Kisha and Duke nearly jumped in place, eyes widening in 

excitement. Moments later, another purple card appeared, and then—suddenly—a deep red card with 

swirling golden light followed. 

 

 



Their breath caught. 

 

 

They knew instantly—it was a mythical item. 

 

 

Their excitement skyrocketed, and as more vibrant and rare-colored cards continued to appear, their joy 

only grew. The more dazzling the draws became, the happier the couple was, their anticipation turning 

into sheer exhilaration. Stay updated via My Virtual Library Empire 

 

 

The more cards that were revealed, the bigger their haul became, filling them with anticipation. Then, a 

second red mythical item appeared, making Kisha nearly giggle with excitement. Moments later, 

another golden card surfaced—then another—followed by a purple card. With each rare card that 

emerged, their excitement only grew, their happiness evident in the way their eyes sparkled with joy. 

 

 

Since they had chosen to do 100 draws at once, the process took some time, and they had to wait until 

all the draws were completed before they could fully see the items they had obtained. While waiting, 

Kisha decided to make use of the time by opening the Resource Crate. 

 

 

[Do you want to open Resource Crate?] 

 

 

[Open 1] or [Open All] 

 

 

Kisha didn't hesitate and clicked "Open All," eager to see what the Resource Crate would contain. Since 

this was her first time opening one, she had no idea what to expect. 

 

 



As the name suggested, it should hold valuable resources, but the exact contents remained a mystery. 

 

 

Watching her, Duke was equally curious. He had no doubt that whatever came from the crate would be 

immensely useful—after all, everything Kisha obtained always turned out to be extraordinary and had 

helped them countless times before. 

 

 

So, while waiting for the draw to finish, they were also waiting for the crate to open. Just like the 

Gachapon Draw, the crate had its own animation. 

 

 

The crate's top slowly opened, revealing shifting shadows of various items hovering above it. The 

glowing colors changed continuously, mirroring the same rarity indicators as the Gachapon Draw, 

making the anticipation even more exciting. 

 

 

Kisha split the screen into two—one side showing the ongoing Gachapon Draw and the other displaying 

the opening of the Resource Crate. Since there were over 100 crates to open, the resources slowly 

compiled into a list beneath the crate. Once the process was complete, all the acquired resources would 

be displayed, just like in the Gachapon Draw. 

 

 

Kisha and Duke exchanged a glance, the suspense nearly unbearable. The anticipation and nervousness 

gnawed at them—far more intense than any battle they had fought on the frontlines. 

 

 

Strangely enough, facing hordes of zombies hadn't made them this anxious before, yet now, they found 

themselves holding their breath, worried they might not get as much as they had hoped. 

 

 

"Host, didn't you want to expand your territory pack too?" 008 asked innocently. 



 

 

"Yeah, I do, but isn't it already maxed out?" Kisha replied. 

 

 

"That's true, but have you forgotten? We can still upgrade your entire territory to level 2! It requires 

500,000 points, and before, that amount seemed impossible. But now, with the number of points you 

have, it wouldn't even make a dent in your reserves!" 008 said excitedly. 

 

 

In the past, 008 had always been hesitant about spending points since they were scarce. But this time, 

for the first time ever, it was acting like a carefree rich guy ready to splurge without a second thought. 

 


