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Chapter 638 New Territory Functions 

 

Holding her breath, she proceeded with the operation. Moments later, she realized she had successfully 

set up City B as a new territory without affecting City A in the slightest. 

 

 

Relief washed over her, quickly followed by exhilaration—she now controlled two territories. 

 

 

Just like in City A, City B was now protected by its own barrier, completely separate yet just as powerful. 

 

 

To her surprise, the barrier's energy had even increased to 2,500, making it even stronger than she had 

expected. 

 

 

Now that City B was officially her territory, Kisha had full control over all its facilities. She could now link 

all her warehouses to the main supply hub, ensuring a steady flow of resources between both bases 

without having to lift a finger for logistics. 

 

 

At the same time, she could closely monitor all survivors in HOPE Base. 

 

 

By granting Tristan and Aston administrative access to the system interface, they would no longer have 

to exhaust themselves running around to manage operations manually. This would significantly lighten 

their workload, allowing them to focus on their training instead. 

 

 



Most importantly, with HOPE Base now under her command, her Achievement: The Commander of 

Heaven would take full effect. 

 

 

This meant all warriors within her territory would experience enhanced growth and faster experience 

gains during training. 

 

 

Additionally, the probability of her people awakening their Gift or unlocking hidden Talents would 

increase—especially for those who had yet to develop any after awakening their abilities. This newfound 

advantage would undoubtedly bolster the base's overall firepower. 

 

 

She then smiled at Duke, her eyes sparkling with delight as a wide grin spread across her lips. Even 

without knowing the reason behind her happiness, Duke couldn't help but smile just as joyfully—

because if his wife was happy, that was all that mattered to him. 

 

 

"I now have HOPE Base as one of my territories," Kisha announced, excitement shining in her eyes. 

"Which means I have full control over all the facilities in both territories. So, I can easily transfer an 

entire room from City A's territory to HOPE Base in City B." 

 

 

She turned to Duke with eager anticipation. "Would you be willing to move your workshop here to City 

B? That way, the artisan blacksmiths could use your equipment to start making the parts right away." 

 

 

Without hesitation, Duke said, "Sure, go ahead and redecorate our territory in City A however you like." 

He shrugged casually, as if his beloved workshop didn't matter as long as it made Kisha happy. 

 

 

Kisha's eyes turned into crescents as she beamed at him. "You just earned one brownie point, hubby," 

she teased. 



 

 

"Only one?" Duke shot back, leaning in closer with a playful smirk. 

 

 

"One or none?" Kisha teased, looking at him. 

 

 

Duke let out a deep, rumbling laugh, his voice low and seductive. He didn't argue further, only gazing at 

Kisha with pure affection as she shifted her focus back to the air in front of her—where he couldn't see 

what she was doing. 

 

 

A moment later, she suddenly shared her screen with him. Two holographic projections appeared—one 

displaying City A's territory and the other showing City B's HOPE Base. Kisha swiftly searched for Duke's 

workshop, zoomed in, and then shifted her attention to City B's layout. 

 

 

Before making any changes, she contacted Aston, who was working nearby. Just as Aston was minding 

his own business, something abruptly popped up in front of him, nearly making him jump. He rubbed his 

eyes a few times, but the floating screen remained. It looked like a chat box. 

 

 

Panicking slightly, Aston glanced around to see if anyone else could see what he was seeing, but to his 

surprise, no one reacted—he was the only one who could see it. 

 

 

Displayed on the screen was a message: 

 

 

[Territory Owner: Aston, this is Kisha. Please gather the artisan blacksmiths from the smithy and have 

them wait outisde for a moment. I need to take care of something first.] 



 

Kisha sent the message without giving Aston any prior notice, which initially left him stunned. However, 

once he saw her name, his surprise quickly faded—he had long since grown accustomed to Kisha's many 

unusual abilities. 

 

 

Without hesitation, he entered the workshop and sent the artisans on a short cigarette and coffee 

break. 

 

 

Once they had cleared out, he remained standing in the middle of the workshop, intending to type a 

response. 

 

 

But before he could even touch the reply box, the entire room around him transformed in an instant. 

 

 

State-of-the-art equipment he had never seen before materialized out of thin air, filling what had once 

been a nearly empty workshop with only low-quality tools. Now, the space was fully equipped, and 

Aston stood there, utterly astonished. 

 

 

On Kisha's end, after messaging Aston, she immediately got to work. Since the time flow in her territory 

was vastly different from the outside world, she had already begun operations on City A's side while 

Aston was still in the process of sending the blacksmiths away. 

 

 

She carefully selected the entire workshop and hovered over the 'Transfer All' button. When a 

confirmation pop-up appeared, she didn't press 'OK' right away. Instead, she took the opportunity to 

explore the newly upgraded functions of her territory. 

 

 



For over two hours, she familiarized herself with the added features, experimenting and playing around 

with different options. 

 

 

Duke simply smiled as he watched her completely absorbed in her work. He found joy in seeing her so 

enthusiastic, and as he observed, he was also learning alongside her. 

 

 

So, as soon as Aston sent the blacksmiths on their break—just two minutes later on his side—Kisha 

wasted no time. Seeing his movements in real-time through the workshop's interface, she immediately 

clicked 'OK' without waiting for his response. 

 

 

After performing a series of operations, Kisha assigned Aston and Tristan administrative access to City 

B's HOPE Base through her territory interface. 

 

 

However, their authority was strictly limited to City B—they had no access to City A unless Kisha 

explicitly extended their privileges. 

 

 

She was still experimenting, ensuring a clear and structured distribution of power among her 

subordinates. 

 

 

Her goal was to keep responsibilities well-defined, preventing unnecessary burdens on her team while 

also safeguarding against potential loopholes that could be exploited within the system. 

 

 

Now, Tristan could oversee resource distribution directly from the territory interface without the need 

to run around, allowing him to manage everything efficiently from his office as Kisha and Duke's 

secretary. 



 

 

Meanwhile, Aston had full access to monitor all warriors and soldiers under his command, accurately 

tracking military supplies, personnel headcounts, and even their movements across the base. 

 

 

With this system, he essentially had 24/7 surveillance, akin to a high-tech CCTV network, enabling him to 

quickly radio any team and deploy them to specific locations as needed. 

 

 

This significantly enhanced their threat response capabilities. Both Aston and Tristan were thrilled with 

their new level of control and efficiency. 

 

 

But Aston and Tristan weren't the only ones granted access. Mr. Winters now had direct access to the 

territory's warehouse, which was seamlessly connected to the Supply Center. 

 

 

With this system in place, he could generate highly accurate reports detailing the exact inventory, its 

distribution, and its intended purpose. 

 

 

This not only streamlined inventory management but also ensured precise tracking of supplies. 

 

 

Additionally, he was considering integrating the system with a computerized network to further 

automate the process, making operations faster and more efficient for everyone involved. 

 


