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Story introduction

After being forced into a devastating self-destruction, Fan Xin is reborn just before the apocalypse strikes. To her surprise, she finds herself still a zombie. Determined not to repeat her past life’s fate, she decisively breaks up with her boyfriend and sets out to quickly level up, amassing her own legion. She gathers resources and loyal followers, inadvertently uniting a diverse group of zombies and humans.

When buildings collapse, it’s no issue—metal and earth zombies, along with human architects, come to the rescue. Harsh climates? No problem—zombie scientists and human researchers have it covered. A food shortage? Geologists and agronomists are on the case. Faced with threats, Fan Xin commands an army of a hundred thousand zombies with a mere wave of her hand.

New City becomes a utopia, a place of abundant food, constant temperature control, and beautiful homes—a dream for humanity. Yet, what holds people back is the fact that the city’s ruler is a zombie!

In a dark corner, Sui Jing suffers at the hands of humans, used as an experiment, his heart growing darker by the minute, yearning to destroy everything. Fan Xin saves him, becoming the sole light in his world, dispelling the darkness. He greedily desires to possess this light for himself.

In a small theater, Fan Xin lounges on her throne, glancing at her ex-boyfriend below. Their eyes meet in shock. A slender, attractive hand holding a cup of hot coffee blocks her view. Looking up, the man behind her quickly sheds his murderous aura, leaving only tenderness in his eyes, “Stop looking, it’s bad for your eyes.” With a slight smile and a twinkle in her eye, Fan Xin responds, “Alright.”

This story is a refreshing take on post-apocalyptic survival and construction, where the protagonist, Fan Xin, leads the way in establishing a harmonious sanctuary for both zombies and humans, never losing sight of her original intentions even in adversity.
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Chapter 1 ：The end is coming
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The sun was hanging high, the rays were dazzling, and the earth was steaming like a giant steamer.

Fan Xin reached out and opened the curtains, looking at the scene outside that was distorted by the heat.

The community was empty, there was no one, and the streets were also very empty.

Fan Xin lowered the curtains and returned to the room, sitting down in front of the dressing mirror.

Every move she made was slow, her joints seemed as slow as rust, and her movements seemed a little weird.

Looking at herself in the mirror, Fan Xin confirmed that she was really reborn.

Glancing at the date displayed on the phone screen, she found that the time of her rebirth was very clever, before the end of the world.

There are still a few hours until the end comes.

Fan Xin's face was reflected in the mirror.

She has fair skin, delicate facial features, and a relatively androgynous appearance. Her eyes are very beautiful, but where the pupils should have been black, they are blood-like scarlet, which looks a bit weird.

Although she was reborn before the end of the world, she was still a zombie.

Fan Xin opened the drawer. The drawer was filled with cosmetics and various decorations, all arranged in an orderly manner.

She ran her long, white fingers across the makeup box and took out a box of contact lenses from the side.

Her fingers were stiff and it was very inconvenient to put on the contact lenses. It took her ten minutes to put them on properly, and the strange scarlet pupils in the mirror were finally covered with black.

Fan Xin is different from other zombies. She has human memories and human emotions. She cannot hunt humans like other zombies.

Therefore, the identity of the zombie is currently quite dangerous for her.

After putting on contact lenses, she looked much more normal in the mirror, but her skin was still pale and she looked sickly.

The phone rang and a message was displayed on the screen.

"Baby, you get ready first. I'll be finished in a while. I'll pick you up after I get off work. I've made a reservation at your favorite Western restaurant."

Fan Xin took a look, took the phone, awkwardly pulled out the phone card and threw it into the trash can.

She put on a new set of black men's sportswear, and then put the wardrobe in front of her into the space.

Dressing table, bed, bed cabinet, water dispenser, TV...

Fan Xin did not let go of the things in the house, and put them all into the space. After a while, the house became empty, with nothing left.

Carrying a backpack, she changed into a pair of sneakers at the entrance, opened the door and walked out.

The weather was too hot and there was no one outside. After Fan Xin left the community, she walked a long way without meeting anyone.

When she came to a barber shop, the owner and employees of the barber shop were dozing in the shop.

Fan Xin opened the door and walked in, raising her hand and knocking on the bar.

The boss, who was sleeping on the bar counter, was startled. He looked up and saw Fan Xin. Then he yawned and kicked a boy next to him: "Get up, we have a customer."

Fan Xin turned around and walked into the shampoo area, sitting on the shampoo bed and waiting.

The boy who was kicked came in yawning, put a towel on Fan Xin and asked her to lie down and wash her hair: "Beauty, it's so hot outside, why did you come out at this time? Aren't you afraid of getting tanned?"

Fan Xin said nothing, holding her cell phone and typing on it word by word. 〔铮〕

When the boy saw that Fan Xin was silent, he shut his mouth and quickly washed Fan Xin.

"Beauty, do you want to blow or scissor?" the boy asked as he helped Fan Xin up.

Fan Xin turned her hand, and the phone screen turned to the boy, and a line of words appeared on the screen.

"Cut it short, men's hair is short."

The boy looked at the phone screen for a while, still a little confused. He blinked and scratched his head: "Is it really a short haircut? A man's hair? Or a short hair?"

Fan Xin nodded.

Seeing that she still didn't speak, the boy made a guess in his mind. His eyes suddenly turned pitiful towards Fan Xin. He took her out to sit on a chair and called the hairstylist over to cut her hair.

Maybe the boy said something, and the hairstylist didn’t ask questions when he came to cut his hair.

After a while, the buzz cut was completed, and Fan Xin looked like a handsome boy in the mirror, without looking feminine at all.

The hairstylist couldn't help but doubt her gender and glanced at Fan Xin's chest.

flat.

Fan Xin paid, left the barber shop and went to the vegetable market.

There are many various grocery stores in the vegetable market. Fan Xin came here mainly to buy a few watermelon knives. Nowadays, the state has strict control over knives. The only longer knives are watermelon knives.

After buying the watermelon knife, Fan Xin went to the fresh food market and rented a warehouse nearby. She bought live fish, shrimps and seafood to keep in the warehouse. Then she also bought live chickens, ducks, pigs, cattle, sheep and other poultry and livestock.

Fan Xin also bought a lot of seeds of various crops, and then also purchased some processed chicken, duck and fish meat at the vegetable market, a few pigs, a few cattle and sheep, all the pigs, cattle and sheep were cleaned and the meat and bones were divided. of.

After that, I went to the supermarket and purchased a large number of things, all of which were sent to the warehouse.

Qin Yu, who had just finished his work, heard the beeps on his mobile phone ringing one after another. He picked up the phone and saw a series of consumption reminders.

In a short period of time, more than 200,000 yuan has been spent.

Qin Yu's eyebrows skipped a beat. This card was with Fan Xin. What did she do? Why did you spend more than 200,000 yuan in a short time?

He quickly dialed Fan Xin's mobile phone number.

"Sorry, the number you dialed has been turned off..."

Qin Yu dialed the number several times in succession, but the prompts were that the phone was turned off.

At this moment, Qin Yu received a message on his cell phone.

"Go to warehouse No. XX of the vegetable market before eight o'clock. The key is right under the rolling shutter door. You can reach it with your hand. When you arrive, wait inside and don't wander around. - Fan Xin."

Qin Yu frowned and dialed the number that sent the text message.

"Hello? Hello, who are you?" A strange woman's voice came from the phone.

Qin Yu pinched her frown: "Sorry to bother you, is the person who sent me a message on your mobile phone just now still with you? I'm looking for her."

The woman suddenly said: "Oh, you mean that young man? He left. He lent me my mobile phone and sent a message and left."

Young man? After Qin Yu hung up the phone, she stared at her phone and frowned more and more.

It was already half past seven, and his work was over. He glanced at the text message sent from the unknown number again, turned off the computer, stood up, and strode out of the company.

Ten minutes later, Qin Yu drove to the vegetable market.

The vegetable market was still noisy, and Qin Yu parked the car at the door of the warehouse mentioned in the text message.

He got out of the car, squatted down in front of the rolling shutter door, reached out and groped in the gap directly under the rolling shutter door, and soon found a key.

Qin Yu unscrewed the lock and pulled up the rolling shutter door. The huge warehouse was quiet and there was no one inside.

Qin Yu walked in and looked around. In the innermost position of the warehouse, there were a bunch of things, pots and pans, a gas stove, several large buckets of mineral water, and... about ten kilograms of pork, a chicken, A duck and some fresh fruits and vegetables.

There is a bed next to it. The floor on the bed is very thick, and the quilt is covered with cotton wool...

This bed looks a bit familiar.

Qin Yu came closer and took a closer look. It would be strange if it didn't look familiar. This bed was clearly the bed at home!

What on earth is Fan Xin doing?

Qin Yu picked up his phone and looked at it. It was already eight o'clock. He called Fan Xin again, but the phone was still turned off.

However, there was a new message on his mobile phone, and it was from an unknown number.

"When you get to the warehouse, pull down the door and lock it first. - Fan Xin."

After receiving the news, Qin Yu called immediately, but this time he couldn't get through. There was a beep on the other end of the phone and nothing more happened.

Qin Yu glanced at her phone and was surprised to find that there was no signal on the screen.

He walked out of the warehouse and looked outside with his cell phone, but there was still no signal.

After eight o'clock, the temperature began to drop.

The surrounding white fog began to fill the air. Qin Yu turned around and saw that the vegetable market, which was originally clearly visible, was covered with a thin layer of fog and became a little blurry.

"Why is it foggy?" Qin Yu heard an aunt buying vegetables at the vegetable market say strangely.

"Why do I feel a little cold suddenly? Has the temperature dropped?"

"It's getting dark, so it's normal for the temperature to drop. The weather is too hot, and it's long past time for the temperature to drop."

"Hiss, that's not right, why is it so cold?"

Qin Yu also felt the change in temperature, and the white mist was still spreading, getting thicker and thicker.

The line of sight is blocked by white fog, and the visual distance is getting shorter and shorter.

Within a moment, the appearance of the vegetable market was completely covered by white mist.

Alarm bells rang in Qin Yu's heart, and he quickly stepped back and returned to the warehouse. He thought of the message Fan Xin sent him, and finally followed Fan Xin's instructions, pulled down the rolling shutter door and locked it with the key.

The weather was getting colder and colder. Qin Yu, who was dressed in formal attire, was shivering with cold. The temperature almost dropped to below zero. He quickly walked towards the warehouse, lifted up the thick quilt and wrapped it around himself.

The quilt was opened, revealing the down jacket inside, as well as a letter on the down jacket.

Qin Yu reached out, picked up the letter, and opened it.

"Qin Yu, we broke up. - Fan Xin."

The white fog blocks human sight. People standing on the street and looking up cannot see anything half a meter away.

From time to time, there was the sound of cars braking suddenly, the sound of people being hit by cars, and all kinds of screams, one after another, which made people feel chilly in their hearts.

Someone was holding a mobile phone and wanted to call the police, but the mobile phone had no signal at all.

Fan Xin is currently the largest supermarket chain in Pingchang County. When white fog filled the air, she had already found the warehouse location of this supermarket.

The supermarket was also covered in white fog at this time, and no one could see anyone clearly. Some people walked around in panic, bumped into the shelves, and the goods fell all over the floor with a crash.

Fan Xin reached out and crushed the lock of the supermarket warehouse.

The big lock was crushed and cracked by Fan Xin. It seemed that although she was a first-level zombie, the mutation caused by her rebirth still made her different from ordinary zombies.

"ah—"

A shrill scream came from Fan Xin's ears.
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Chapter 2 ：Not My Race
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The white mist covered everything and nothing could be seen.

Fan Xin's vision was also obscured by white mist, and she could only see a vast expanse of white, but she smelled the alluring, heart-stirring smell, the smell of human blood.

The feeling of hunger surged up instantly. Fan Xin felt her teeth itching, the longing welling up in her body, and the discomfort that scratched her heart and lungs, urging her to rush towards those people not far away.

Fan Xin gritted her teeth, quickly opened the warehouse door, ducked in and closed the door from the inside.

The warehouse door was heavy and tight. After closing, the smell outside was blocked. Fan Xin's whole body was stiff, and his back was pressed tightly against the warehouse door.

Without the filling of human blood, she felt uncomfortable, and her body kept curling up and shaking.

When the doomsday comes, the white mist comes with majestic energy. This energy changes the human body and turns some people into zombies.

This group of people became the last batch of zombies.

Human blood also absorbs a large amount of energy, which is the power that zombies desperately desire.

After a while, Fan Xin finally got through the clamor inside her body.

It was pitch dark in the warehouse. Fan Xin couldn't see anything, and she didn't need to look. Anyway, there was nothing in the supermarket that humans couldn't use.

She walked around the warehouse and put things into space when she encountered them.

No matter how slowly Fan Xin walked, the area of the warehouse was limited. It didn't take long for the warehouse to be cleared out by Fan Xin.

She found a place anywhere, sat cross-legged, closed her eyes, and immersed her consciousness in the space.

Fan Xin suddenly realized that there was an endless place. The sky was white and the earth was dark. There was a gray fog at the edge. The gray fog didn't know where it extended. There was no end in sight. In the previous life, Fan Xin reached the level of the Zombie King and didn't explore it. To the edge of gray fog.

She glanced at the gray fog, then looked away, landing on a piece of land.

On the black soil, there is a piece of yellow land of about one hundred square meters. It is very bright there, the sky is very blue, and there is a white cloud floating in it. It is incompatible with this place where the sky is white and the background is dark, like garbled code.

Fan Xin's consciousness was close to the piece of loose. A large piece of the loess was sunken in the center. Inside was clear water, which was full of fish, shrimp and aquatic products.

The livestock and poultry were also placed on this piece of land, but the area was really limited, and a large area was occupied by the pool. Their range of activities was not large.

Fan Xin controlled the fodder placed on the black soil, threw it on the loess, and stopped caring about it.

The black soil is very vast, and there is a warehouse of about 500 square meters on it. This was built by a wood-type superpower in her previous life, and then she moved it into the space.

After she came back from rebirth, everything in her space was gone, and only this warehouse remained.

In the warehouse, there are a lot of things piled up, which she had just collected before the end of the world.

The pile was too messy. Fan Xin consciously controlled the things inside and arranged them in categories.

Fan Xin tidied the warehouse, and the things inside were arranged in an orderly manner. She controlled the gray mist around the edges to squirm over, covering various items in the warehouse.

Things wrapped in gray mist will stop time and will not break no matter how long they are left.

Fan Xin's consciousness was a little tired after being withdrawn from the space, and her hunger made her particularly irritable. Although the warehouse blocked the breath outside, it could not block the sounds outside.

She could hear the excited roars of the zombies, and the desperate cries of humans.

Fan Xin was very irritable. She closed her eyes and sat motionless.

She couldn't stop these zombies because she was still too weak. There was only one consequence of her going out. She would lose control of her body and follow the zombies to pounce on humans.

She is a zombie. Even though in her heart, she feels like she is still a human being, but in fact, she is not.

In Fan Xin's ears, Qin Yu's cold voice sounded again before she blew herself up in her previous life: "People who are not of my race must have different hearts."

Fan Xin felt astringent in her heart.

The man who carefully protected her and led her to survive in the apocalypse, and who did not give up on her even after she turned into a zombie, in the end, became the one who revealed her identity and wanted to destroy her.

Fan Xin gathered her thoughts.

She was born again, and she didn't want to argue with Qin Yu for the rest of her life. She just wanted to live well.

Whether it’s a zombie or a human, she just wants to live.

And the only way to survive is to become stronger!

Private room No. 3 of a KTV in the center of the county.

Lin Yu fell on the sofa and fell asleep.

The snoring in the private room was quite lively.

Today is Lin Yu’s birthday. She invited her classmates who were close friends with her to celebrate her birthday at the KTV. Everyone had fun and drank dozens of drinks. They were all drunk now.

On the sofa and on the floor, boys and girls were lying in various directions.

In his sleep, Lin Yu felt a little cold, shivered, and opened his eyes in a daze: "Why is it so cold?"

Because the weather is so hot, although everyone wears long sleeves and long trousers when they go out, once they enter the house, they take off their long sleeves and trousers, leaving only the short clothes underneath.

Lin Yu was currently wearing short shorts and a navel-baring suspender belt, and she sneezed coldly.

Everyone woke up from the cold, holding their arms and shivering: "What's going on? Is the air conditioner temperature set too low? It's so cold!"

Lin Yu picked up the remote control panel to adjust the temperature of the air conditioner. He was a little surprised. The air conditioner seemed to be broken and the temperature could not rise.

"You, put on your clothes first, I'll ask someone to ask about the situation." Lin Yu quickly put on his coat, but the thin coat didn't keep him warm at all, and he was still very cold.

Everyone hadn't fully woken up from the wine, but they all felt cold and got up one after another to find clothes to put on.

Lin Yu walked to the door and opened a crack, and heard screams outside.

She was stunned for a moment and looked outside carefully.

The lights in the corridor flickered on and off, as if there was some poor contact. From the hall downstairs, beast-like roars came from the hall, as well as the screams of men and women.

Lin Yu felt like he had strayed into a horror movie, and chills ran down his spine.

Deng Deng Deng, panicked footsteps sounded.

At the end of the corridor, a pale-faced woman staggered towards this side, looking back behind her as she ran.

Behind her, a man with pale skin, scarlet eyes, and a twisted and ferocious face opened his mouth wide and made a whooshing sound from his throat, waving his hands to grab the woman.

His mouth opened wide, almost beyond human limits.

"Ah -" The woman didn't see something clearly under her feet and tripped. The moment she fell, she quickly tried to get up, but it was too late.

The man had already caught up, jumped on the woman, and bit her neck excitedly.

In an instant, the woman let out a desperate and miserable scream, her voice was high and hoarse.

Lin Yu stared at all this blankly, unable to react.

Is she dreaming?

The place where the woman fell was only a few meters away from Lin Yu. Whether it was her imagination or not, Lin Yu could hear the sound of the man chewing and swallowing flesh and blood.

Gudong Gudong, as if particularly satisfied.

Suddenly, the man raised his head and looked straight at Lin Yu with a pair of scarlet pupils.

A chill ran down Lin Yu's spine. She closed the door of the private room with her backhand and pressed her back tightly against the door. Her eyes were filled with deep fear and fear.

She heard her heart beating violently, thump, thump, as if it was about to jump out of her chest.

Two words suddenly appeared in Lin Yu's mind - zombie.

The man biting the woman outside was not a human, but a zombie. It was so similar to those described in novels, movies and TV series!

"Xiao Yu, what happened outside? I heard there was a lot of chaos outside." Lin Yu's friend walked toward the door shivering, wrapped in his coat.

Lin Yu opened her mouth. She was shivering violently, but not from cold, but from fear.

She looked at her friend, her eyes frightened and dazed, her lips opened and closed several times, but she didn't say a word.

"Hey, Jiang Tao, what are you doing?" A boy suddenly roared, followed by a scream: "You are a dog..."

Everyone looked over there. Jiang Tao was pressing a boy tightly and burying himself in the boy's neck. The boy was still struggling at first, but slowly, his struggling movements became weaker and weaker.

After a while, the boy stopped moving. Jiang Tao moved and slowly raised his head, with flesh and blood hanging from the corner of his mouth, and looked at everyone with his scarlet eyes.

"Run! It's a zombie!!" Lin Yu screamed, pulling his friend and rushing out of the door.

Outside the warehouse, the human voice gradually disappeared. Fan Xin stood up and took out a long watermelon knife from the space.

The white fog has faded, and the moonlight shines in from the skylight of the warehouse. The cold light hits the watermelon knife that Fan Xin raised, like a sickle of death.

With a creak, the door of the warehouse was pushed open by Fan Xin.

The sound alarmed the zombies in the supermarket, and those zombies looked at Fan Xin one after another. After not smelling human breath, they withdrew their gaze and wandered aimlessly in the supermarket.

There are actually very few zombies with intact bodies in the supermarket, most of them have been torn and bitten.

Those whose bodies are intact and have no traces of being chewed are all the first batch of zombies after the end of the world. Those humans whose bodies have bite marks and have been torn apart all turned into zombies after being bitten by the first batch of zombies. .

If it weren't for the white mist, these humans would have been able to escape. After all, the first-order zombies were too slow.

Unfortunately, there is no if in the world.

The floor of the supermarket was full of broken limbs and even horrified human heads. This is when being bitten by zombies. People who have not turned into zombies will continue to be bitten by zombies.

Fan Xin closed her eyes, waved her hand, and the head of the zombie closest to her fell to the ground.

She stabbed the head, splitting it in two, revealing a white crystal core the size of a thumb inside.

Fan Xin put the crystal core into space, and his eyes with black contact lenses flashed red light. The zombies next to him were unaware of the danger and were still wandering slowly.

With the knife in his hand, Fan Xin harvested the zombies' heads one by one, dug out the crystal cores and put them into space.

By the time Fan Xin cleaned up the zombies in the supermarket, it was already dawn.

One night passed, the sun shone on the earth, and all the unbearable things were revealed one by one.

Fan Xin stood in the supermarket, holding a piece of cloth and wiping the watermelon knife clean little by little, and then used mineral water to clean off the blood on her face and hands.
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Chapter 3 ：Second Level
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Change out of the blood-stained clothes.

Fan Xin put some things from the supermarket into the space, especially all kinds of frozen goods. She even put away the refrigerators and freezers.

Soon, only human necessities were left in the entire supermarket.

Fan Xin walked out of the supermarket.

The streets were in a mess, with crashed vehicles, human limbs on the roadside, and zombies wandering around.

The whole world is turned upside down.

Fan Xin looked at the devastated streets with no expression on her face. She turned around and walked into an optical shop next to the supermarket.

There was no one in the optical shop, and there were no zombies. Fan Xin locked the door and put all the contents and containers into the space.

The instruments for measuring vision were also taken away.

When the optical shop became empty, Fan Xin sat down cross-legged and took out a few crystal nuclei from the space.

She was reborn as a zombie, and after undergoing the baptism of the doomsday, her body was much stronger than that of ordinary zombies. Fan Xin estimated that she should have no problem in advancing now.

Putting seven crystal nuclei into his mouth, the crystal nuclei turned into gurgling water and slid down his throat. Huge energy instantly poured into Fan Xin's body, flowing through every corner of his body and running rampant.

If Fan Xin's body hadn't been strengthened enough to withstand the impact of this energy, her body would have been shattered to pieces by this energy at this moment.

Even if a first-level zombie can't feel pain, it will still be uncomfortable.

The energy collides everywhere in the body, and then converges little by little to the location of the brain's crystal nucleus, which is slowly absorbed by the crystal nucleus.

Fan Xin controlled the crystal core and swallowed a large amount of this energy. Before long, she reached the advanced state.

She felt a little groggy, like soaking in a hot spring, warm and comfortable, her consciousness drifting with the current, drifting without a home.

When Fan Xin woke up, it was already dark, and her first advancement after rebirth went very smoothly.

She stood up from the ground and moved her hands and feet. She felt more flexible than before, but still slow.

However, there is no longer that sluggish feeling.

Fan Xin licked her lips, feeling even hungrier. She urgently needed a supply of human blood at this moment.

After reaching the second level, Fan Xin's control over his body also became stronger.

When facing humans at the first level, she might not be able to control her instincts, but now, she believes she can control it.

Coming out of the optical shop, Fan Xin looked up at the sky.

After the doomsday came, the temperature changed dramatically. It was extremely hot during the day and extremely cold at night. Now it was night, and a cold wind blew in front of her. Fortunately, Fan Xin was a zombie and could not feel the cold at all.

She figured out the direction and walked towards the county hospital.

At the second level, Fan Xin's sense of hearing and smell had also improved a lot. She stood at the door of the hospital. The hospital no longer smelled like humans. This place had become a world of zombies.

She walked slowly into the outpatient hall.

The zombies in the clinic hall were crowded and crowded together. Fan Xin frowned at the twisted faces, mutilated arms, and screaming mouths filled with blood.

So ugly.

The zombies retain their human appearance, but their pupils turn into a strange scarlet color. They have no human consciousness and only have beast-like predatory instincts.

Fan Xin was an exception before her rebirth. After she became a zombie, she did not become a walking zombie. She clearly knew who she was and retained her complete memories and emotions.

Fan Xin's entry into the outpatient hall did not cause a commotion among the zombies. Although the second-level zombies were also the first-level zombies, these irrational zombies were still a little instinctively afraid.

They automatically made way for Fan Xin.

Fan Xin raised the watermelon knife in his hand and slashed open the zombie beside him. The tip of the knife picked out the crystal core from the middle.

Facing these similar creatures, Fan Xin showed no mercy at all, constantly harvesting their heads and taking out the crystal cores.

First-level zombies would not attack the same kind. Fan Xin kept harvesting them. Before long, she had cleared all the zombies in the hall.

She walked past the zombie corpses on the ground and walked up to the second floor.

The laboratory department of the county hospital is on the second floor, and there are things for blood collection in the laboratory department. Fan Xin is very worried. The more tools needed to collect blood, the better.

The apocalypse broke out relatively late, and there was only one nurse on duty in the laboratory department. The nurse on duty had turned into a zombie and was unable to leave the laboratory, roaring and wreaking havoc inside.

Most of the testing equipment was smashed by zombies. Fortunately, the blood collection needles, blood storage tubes, and blood storage bags were still in good condition.

Fan Xin put the things into space and looked at the nurse with some regret.

This nurse turned into a zombie when the apocalypse came. Her body was in perfect condition, with no wounds and regular features. She couldn't be said to be pretty, but she wasn't ugly either.

What's more important is that it is also a nurse, and will be able to help her a lot after it regains human memory.

If possible, Fan Xin would like to take this zombie with him.

Unfortunately, she is still too weak now. She still needs to pretend to be a human to survive. It is too easy to be exposed with a zombie by her side.

Fan Xin searched a lot of instruments from the hospital, but unfortunately she couldn't find where the hospital's warehouse was. She returned to the first floor and went to the pharmacy.

There were two zombies in the pharmacy. Fan Xin smashed the glass of the pharmacy window, climbed in, raised his hand to clean up the two zombies, and then put the medicines in the pharmacy into the space.

She can't use these medicines, but humans can. Although human bodies have been strengthened after the apocalypse and have strong self-recovery abilities, they are still human beings and will still get sick and need medicines, especially when they are seriously injured. Medication.

Fan Xin left some medicine in the pharmacy and left the hospital.

It was still dark at this time.

The night wind was strong and whistling. The streets outside were in a miserable state. An empty mineral water bottle was blown to Fan Xin's feet by the wind.

She looked down, stepped on the mineral water bottle with her foot, and left without any regrets.

Fan Xin found a car parked on the side of the road, opened the door and got in. She pulled out two wires from under the steering wheel and started the car skillfully.

It was so cold that the engine was frozen. It took Fan Xin a while to successfully start the car.

She drove to the vegetable market and parked the car in front of the warehouse.

The first day of the apocalypse has passed. There are no living people here and there are zombies wandering everywhere. Fan Xin did not do anything to these zombies. She got out of the car and walked towards the warehouse.

The rolling shutter door was easily pulled up by her.

The warehouse was quiet, Qin Yu was not in the warehouse.

Qin Yu never liked things beyond his control. After the end of the world, he would not be able to stay peacefully in the warehouse. Fan Xin had long known that.

She went in and took a look. Qin Yu took away a backpack, some high-calorie and small food, a small bottle of mineral water, a watermelon knife and a down jacket.

Fan Xin put everything in the warehouse into the space without any expression.

Suddenly, she lowered her head and saw a piece of white paper.

The crooked handwriting on the paper was a letter she wrote to Qin Yu after her rebirth.

Fan Xin knelt down and picked up the paper. The edge of the paper was wrinkled. She could imagine Qin Yu's expression of disbelief when he saw the letter.

Of course, it is also possible that Qin Yu doesn't believe that she wrote this letter at all. After all, the handwriting is nothing like her handwriting.

Fan Xin threw away the letter and walked out of the warehouse.

The vegetables in the vegetable market had been roasted at high temperatures throughout the day and were already stale. Fan Xin didn't care and took them all away.

Fan Xin in his previous life could clearly see how difficult it would be for human beings after the apocalypse. As long as they were edible, people after the apocalypse would be able to eat it, let alone these shabby dishes.

There were no people in the shops around the vegetable market. Fan Xin's family collected everything inside, including rice, noodles, flour, seeds, dry goods, knives...

Fan Xin's space was large enough, and she didn't even bother to sort out what was useful and what was not, she accepted them all without fail.

"Help, help!"

The woman's frightened voice came over, accompanied by rapid footsteps and the roars of zombies.

"Help, help me..." The woman's cry for help was mixed with tears and despair. It seemed that she knew that even if someone heard her, it would be impossible to go out and save her.

Fan Xin walked out of the empty grocery store and looked up not far away to see a woman wearing a down jacket running towards her with a pale face and staggering steps.

Behind her was a group of zombies chasing after her. She didn't know where she provoked so many zombies, so she came here in a panic.

The zombies wandering in the market heard the woman's voice and instantly looked at her with their scarlet eyes.

They smelled the delicious smell under the woman's skin, roared excitedly, and ran towards the woman with bared teeth and claws.

Lin Yu didn't know how long she had been running. She really had no strength. Otherwise, she wouldn't have called for help at this time, because if she didn't call for help, she wouldn't be able to hold on.

Not getting a human response, but hearing a series of zombie voices in front of him, Lin Yu became even more desperate.

She didn't want to die, not at all. Her breath was heavy and she didn't dare to shout for help. She tried hard to identify where the zombies' voices were, then turned around and ran in the direction where there were no zombies' voices.

Fan Xin watched the woman running towards her. Due to the violent exercise, the pores on her skin were wide open, making the thick and sweet smell of her blood even more intense.

Fan Xin smelled the delicious smell in the air, and her mouth began to secrete saliva unconsciously.

Chasing power is the instinct of zombies, and the active power in human blood is an irresistible temptation for zombies.

As Lin Yu ran, he saw someone standing in front of the grocery store, staring at him.

As if he finally saw hope in a desperate situation, Lin Yu's eyes lit up. He stared at Fan Xin and stretched out his hand, as if he wanted to grab this life-saving straw: "Help me, please, save me -"

Her voice made the zombies behind roar.

Lin Yu's face turned pale. Because he had been running for so long, his feet were so numb that he almost lost consciousness. In a blink of an eye, he threw himself forward and fell hard to the ground.

The skin on her palms was scratched due to the fall, blood seeped out from the wounds, and the smell spread in the air. Humans couldn't smell this little bit of smell, but the zombies behind Lin Yu could smell it. They were affected by this. A hint of blood irritated him even more.
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Chapter 4 ：Remuneration
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Lin Yu felt cold all over and had difficulty breathing. She stiffened her neck and looked back at the group of zombies rushing toward her.

Those scarlet eyes stared at her like a demon from the abyss, and Lin Yu's mind went blank.

She is going to die.

She will be like the woman in the KTV, like her friend, who will be bitten and eaten by a group of zombies. Perhaps, after she dies, she will become a member of the zombies and become a bloodthirsty walking zombie.

Tears fell in big drops.

She finally escaped from the KTV. She had obviously found a safe place to hide.

But she was so hungry that she had no choice but to go out to look for food. Unexpectedly, when the food was not found, she would become a zombie's meal.

Lin Yu curled up the corners of his mouth, revealing a bleak and desperate smile.

Tears could not stop the zombie's ferocious face. She had already seen the zombie's open bloody mouth, as well as the bright red blood in its mouth and the long strands of flesh stuck between its teeth.

She wanted to close her eyes, but her body refused to obey, and she stared at the zombies that were getting closer and closer to her.

A figure appeared in front of Lin Yu, blocking the approaching zombies.

Lin Yu was stunned when he saw the person in front of him raise his foot and sweep across. The zombies in front instantly flew out and fell heavily, knocking down a group of zombies.

She couldn't react for a while.

The zombies struggled to get up. Although they were a little afraid of Fan Xin, they were still unwilling to accept the delicious food in their mouths. They moved tentatively towards this side, their scarlet eyes firmly fixed on Lin Yu.

Fan Xin turned around, squatted on one knee in front of Lin Yu, held the phone upright in front of her, and clicked on the screen.

Lin Yu looked dually at the screen of his mobile phone. There was only a simple line of words on it.

"I will save you in exchange for your blood."

Lin Yu looked at his phone and then at the man in front of him. He was very thin. He was wearing casual sportswear on such a cold day. Although he also had long sleeves and long pants, he looked very thin.

At this moment, Lin Yu wondered if she was dreaming, but the pain in her palm reminded her that it was not a dream.

Fan Xin frowned, and when Lin Yu didn't respond and stared blankly at herself, he took out three blood collection tubes used by the hospital for blood testing from his pocket and waved them in front of her.

Seeing that Fan Xin was unresponsive, the zombies who were tentatively moving towards this side excitedly rushed towards this side, their throats unable to restrain themselves from making a whooshing sound.

When Lin Yu saw the dense zombies behind Fan Xin, his scalp suddenly became numb. He had no time to think too much and nodded repeatedly.

"Okay, okay, I agree!"

Lin Yu felt that the messy footsteps of the zombies were like a reminder, hitting her heart again and again.

Fan Xin stiffly raised the corners of her mouth, very satisfied.

She glanced at the group of zombies behind her, stretched out her hand to lift the woman's collar, and walked towards the grocery store in front.

Lin Yu was picked up easily, just as easily as a chicken.

However, Fan Xin's speed was very slow, only slightly faster than the zombies behind her. Lin Yu felt unhurried, as if he was taking a walk, and the roars of the zombies behind him became the accompaniment of his steps.

Finally got a chance to live, but Lin Yu's heart was still in tears, tears were falling down, and he didn't dare to look back at all. He could only guess how far away the zombies were from them based on the distance of the sounds behind them.

And that sound made Lin Yu feel that he was getting closer and closer.

Unable to bear such mental torture, Lin Yu broke down and cried: "Yes, can you hurry up?"

Fan Xin's face was expressionless. Her voice had not recovered yet and she could not speak. When she opened her mouth, she could only roar like a zombie, so she could not answer Lin Yu.

She also wanted to walk faster, but her body didn't allow it.

Finally arriving at the grocery store, Fan Xin threw Lin Yu directly in and closed the door of the grocery store.

Turning around, she looked at the zombies rushing towards her, baring their teeth and claws to open the door. She slowly pulled out the watermelon knife and aimed it at the zombies' heads.

Lin Yu curled up and sat motionless against the wall.

After the door of the store was closed, it was dark inside. She was extremely scared. She always felt that a zombie would emerge from the dark corner and rush toward her.

The sounds of zombies outside were very dense, adding a bit of terror.

Lin Yu looked at the door with fear and worry.

That man looks so thin and doesn’t look very powerful. Besides, there are so many zombies outside, can he really do it alone?

The close-range roars of the zombies outside the door kept Lin Yu's nerves in a state of tension, and he could collapse at any time.

Fan Xin skillfully harvested the zombie's head, slashed it open, and split the zombie's head open with the blade. The tip of the knife accurately touched the crystal core inside, and the crystal core flashed slightly and disappeared.

There were hundreds of zombies. After Fan Xin finished dealing with them, it was already dawn.

Lin Yu kept her ears open and listened to the noise outside. Occasionally, a zombie would hit the door and make a sound, and her heart would beat violently.

It was quiet outside, and Lin Yu couldn't help but stand up. She pressed against the wall and stared at the door warily. Because she was so nervous, she unconsciously held her breath, expecting and fearing at the same time.

The door opened from the outside, and the early morning sunlight shone in through the door, breaking the darkness of the room.

Lin Yu couldn't help but squinted his eyes and looked at the person standing at the door against the light.

Fan Xin walked in with a bloody smell. She glanced at Lin Yu and walked towards the grocery store.

There was a restroom inside the grocery store. Fan Xin went in and cleaned all the blood on her hands, and then changed her clothes.

Lin Yu touched the wall and walked towards the door with his feet a little weak. He saw zombie corpses on the ground and blood all over the ground.

Lin Yu felt a little nauseous and wanted to vomit, but looking at the ferocious faces of the zombies, the corners of her mouth curled up.

"Haha...dead, all dead."

Lin Yu murmured to himself, his tone a little crazy.

When Fan Xin walked out, Lin Yu stared at her with burning eyes.

This man is very thin and not very tall. It is really hard to imagine how he can deal with so many zombies by himself.

But she was very happy, happy that she could meet him.

"Thank you for saving me." Lin Yu's throat was dry and his eye circles were hot.

Fan Xin slowly took out the lancet and raised her hand to Lin Yu.

Lin Yu was stunned when she saw the blood collection needle. She quickly remembered the reward Fan Xin wanted. She walked to Fan Xin's side and rolled up her sleeves to reveal her white arms.

When Fan Xin went to the hospital to get the blood-drawing needle, she didn't take any sterilizing supplies. However, after the apocalypse, the human body has evolved, and drawing blood like this will not cause infection even if it is not sterilized.

As long as it wasn't contaminated with zombie blood, that's why she just went back to clean the blood off her hands.

When Fan Xin's hand touched Lin Yu's arm, Lin Yu was shocked.

It’s so cold!

Lin Yu lowered his head and looked at Fan Xin's fair and slender hands. They were very clean and beautiful, a bit like a girl's hands, without any sense of strength.

But it was her hands that were as beautiful as a girl's that killed so many zombies and saved her.

Lin Yu looked at Fan Xin's hand obsessively.

It's daybreak now, and the temperature is rising rapidly, but it hasn't warmed up for a while.

Fan Xin stared at the beating blood vessels under the skin of Lin Yu's arms. As a zombie, she could clearly feel the blood vessels under Lin Yu's skin, as well as the alluring gurgling blood.

Fan Xin's teeth were itchy and her throat was dry. She wanted to bite it down and tear the flesh apart with her teeth.

Lin Yu, who was thinking wildly, suddenly became excited. A sense of danger rose from the bottom of his heart, sending chills down his spine.

Before she realized where the danger came from, the blood collection needle was inserted into her blood vessel, and within a short time, three tubes of blood had been drawn.

Fan Xin pulled out the blood collection needle and pressed a tissue on the needle to stop the bleeding.

The feeling of danger appeared and disappeared inexplicably. Lin Yu pressed his hand on his wound, looked at the tissue, and then at Fan Xin. He hesitated to speak, and finally closed his mouth.

I drew blood directly without disinfection and used paper towels to stop the bleeding. I don’t know if there will be any problems.

Fan Xin glanced at the sky outside. It was daytime now. She planned to find a place to consolidate her mental power and absorb the remaining power of the crystal core she had eaten before.

She got up and walked outside.

Lin Yu quickly followed: "You, where are you going?"

Fan Xin ignored Lin Yu.

Seeing that Fan Xin ignored her, Lin Yu panicked and quickly followed her out. Seeing Fan Xin stop and turn to look at her, she swallowed and whispered, "Well, I, I can go with you. ?"

Fan Xin could clearly see the admiration, expectation and dependence in Lin Yu's eyes.

In her previous life, she had gone deep into the zombie swarm and rescued many people. She could not even count how many people she had saved.

Those people, just like Lin Yu at this moment, were grateful to her, worshiped her, became her followers, looked up to her, and were all proud of her.

However, after Qin Yu shook off the fact that she was a zombie, those people...

Fan Xin lowered her eyes and suppressed the ridicule in her eyes. When she raised her eyes, her gaze on Lin Yu became a little cold.

She took out her phone, tapped slowly on the screen, and then stood the phone in front of Lin Yu.

"no."

Lin Yu's eyes widened when she saw the two words on the screen. Her face turned pale, and she looked up at Fan Xin in confusion: "But, but, you said you would save me, I, I have already paid the reward. ”

Fan Xin looked at Lin Yu without saying a word, with a look of indifference in his eyes.

The reward she received was the reward for saving her before, but she didn't have to use this reward to protect her all the time.

Lin Yu met Fan Xin's indifferent eyes and was startled. She understood what Fan Xin meant.

She panicked, bit her lip, and looked at Fan Xin pleadingly: "Please, can you take me with you? I'm very good and obedient. If you need blood, you can draw it at any time, as long as you don't overdose." That’s fine, okay?”

Lin Yu's lips went dry nervously. She looked at Fan Xin's indifferent expression, unmoved, and her eye circles instantly turned red.

"I can do everything, I know many things, massage, cooking, washing clothes..." She licked her dry lips and kept adding weight to herself: "If, if you need..."

After saying this, Lin Yu lowered her head, a little embarrassed to say it, but she really wanted to live. If she could live, she would be willing to give her body away, but the last words she wanted to say were always in her mouth, mumbling. .
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Chapter 5 ：Vent
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Fan Xin tapped the screen of her phone twice with her index finger, looking impatient.

Lin Yu looked at the phone screen and saw the same two words, no, tears fell from her eyes.

Fan Xin took back her phone, turned and left.

Lin Yu ignored his tears and took two quick steps to catch up: "Don't leave me alone..."

Fan Xin's speed was very slow, and Lin Yu caught up with him in two steps, reaching out to pull Fan Xin's clothes.

Swish——

A ray of cold light struck Lin Yu's hand. The speed was not fast, but the force was heavy. There was a faint sound of breaking through the air. Lin Yu's pupils shrank and he quickly retracted his hand.

The watermelon knife barely brushed against Lin Yu's hand, and a chill poured down from Lin Yu's head. She looked at the watermelon knife in Fan Xin's hand in horror.

This knife is as cold as the sight of its owner.

Lin Yu stood frozen on the spot, not daring to move.

Fan Xin took back the watermelon knife, glanced at Lin Yu lightly, turned around and left again, walking slowly and further and further away.

Lin Yu didn't come back to her senses until Fan Xin had walked several meters away. She bit her lip, trembling with fear, and almost, almost had her hand cut off.

Lin Yu raised his hands tremblingly and looked at his hands.

The fingers were trembling violently, and there was no trace of scars on the white palm.

Lin Yu stared at the palm of her hand for a while, and then her slow brain continued to spin. Has her previous wound healed?

But this is not the time to think about wounds.

She put down her hands, looked up at Fan Xin's farther and farther back, and bit her lip.

She didn’t understand that if he was willing to save her, why wouldn’t he take her with him? Although she didn't know what Fan Xin wanted her blood for, it must be useful to offer such a reward, right?

She had clearly said that as long as it was not excessive, he could draw blood at any time if he needed it.

Lin Yu looked at the pile of corpses at her feet and wiped her tears. The market was extremely quiet. If it weren't for the zombie corpses here, she would have felt that she just fell asleep in the KTV private room and had a nightmare. .

In the vegetable market, there was nothing except zombie corpses. The surrounding shops and vegetable stalls were all empty, as if they had been swept away.

She was tired and hungry now, and actually didn't want to leave, but once Fan Xin left, she felt no sense of security at all.

Lin Yu quickly caught up with him, but this time she didn't dare to run to Fan Xin. She just hung behind Fan Xin not far or near.

When it was completely bright, the temperature rose rapidly. After a while, Lin Yu was extremely hot. She wiped the sweat from her forehead and hurriedly took off her down jacket.

Seeing that Fan Xin in front had no intention of driving her away, Lin Yu quietly breathed a sigh of relief. He hugged his down jacket and followed Fan Xin closely, alert to his surroundings.

Fan Xin returned to the previous warehouse and turned a blind eye to Lin Yu who was following him.

Lin Yu saw Fan Xin walking into the innermost corner of the warehouse and sitting down, closing his eyes, guessing that he might need to rest for a while.

Lin Yu pressed her growling stomach and licked her dry lips, but she no longer had the courage to go out to look for food now. She was hungry, so she could only endure it.

After Fan Xin almost cut off her hand with a watermelon knife, she didn't dare to go to Fan Xin to take her out to find food.

Lin Yu sat down at the door of the warehouse, leaning against the wall, his eyes a little distracted.

How can she survive in this world?

Fan Xin sat in the corner, closed her eyes and began to absorb the remaining energy in her body. She soon entered a meditative state, controlling the airflow in the crystal core in her brain to flow according to a pattern.

This is something she studied based on human cultivation methods in her previous life.

However, the energy of the second-level zombies was still too weak. Fan Xin tried several times, but the energy in the crystal core collapsed before he could complete the outline of the shape.

After Fan Xin absorbed all the energy in her body into the crystal core, she tried again.

​Obviously, it still doesn’t work.

Fan Xin opened her eyes and it was already dark.

Lin Yu sat against the wall, her hungry eyes slightly sunken, but when she saw Fan Xin stand up, she stood up too and looked at Fan Xin awkwardly.

Lin Yu was so hungry that she felt dizzy. She couldn't bear it any longer and asked in a low voice, "You've been sleeping all day. Are you hungry? Let's go find something to eat?"

Fan Xin looked at Lin Yu's cautious look and nodded slightly.

Lin Yu was stunned for a moment, then he was overjoyed, with a bright smile on his face: "Then, shall we go now?"

Fan Xin nodded and walked outside the warehouse.

After the vegetable market was cleaned up, no other zombies came in, but Fan Xin had collected everything in the market, so if you wanted to find food, you could only look elsewhere.

Lin Yu followed Fan Xin step by step, and soon he arrived at the entrance of a supermarket.

The door of the supermarket was locked with a chain, and the roaring sounds of zombies came from inside. The sound was dense and dense. Once you heard it, you knew that there must be many zombies locked inside.

Hearing the roars of so many zombies, Lin Yu's scalp went numb. He used all his willpower to control his urge to turn around and run away, and only took a slight step back.

She glanced at Fan Xin, who was expressionless, and bit her lower lip to hide her fear.

Fan Xin looked around the supermarket and landed on the outdoor air conditioner unit outside the supermarket. The outdoor unit was covered by a steel cage. She walked over and reached out to break off the steel bars.

The hard steel bars in Fan Xin's hands were more fragile than wood. Lin Yu was stunned for a moment.

The steel bars covering the outdoor unit of the air conditioner were relatively thin. Fan Xin twisted several steel bars into one, and then tilted the weight in his hand. It felt pretty good, heavier than a watermelon knife.

She waved it around, feeling that this thing was easier to use than the watermelon knife.

Fan Xin walked towards Lin Yu, took out her mobile phone and typed as she walked, walked up to Lin Yu and let her see.

"Although zombies are strong, they are slow. Their necks are the most vulnerable part. As long as their heads and bodies are separated, they will lose mobility and die completely."

Lin Yu saw the line above clearly and looked at Fan Xin again.

It is true that zombies are very slow, otherwise she would not be able to successfully escape from the KTV, but no matter how slow the speed is, it is still very dangerous to encounter a large number of zombies.

When humans face zombies, their first reaction is to fear and run away.

There are very few ordinary people who can think of ways to kill zombies at the first opportunity.

Fan Xin waited for Lin Yu to finish reading, then took back her phone and handed the watermelon knife to Lin Yu.

Lin Yu reached out and took the watermelon knife. She understood what Fan Xin meant, but... her body was still shaking uncontrollably. She held the handle of the watermelon knife tightly and looked at the supermarket, with uneasiness and fear in her eyes.

Fan Xin was already walking towards the entrance of the supermarket.

Lin Yu closed his eyes, took a deep breath, his heart skipped a beat, and followed Fan Xin.

Fan Xin stood at the door of the supermarket. With a little force, she broke the chain and opened the door of the supermarket.

As soon as the door opened, three or four zombies rushed over, staring at Lin Yu with scarlet eyes, salivating.

Lin Yu was so frightened that she almost screamed. Several of the zombies were kicked away by Fan Xin. She then swung the iron rod in her hand and hit the zombies' heads.

A zombie passed by Fan Xin and rushed towards Lin Yu.

Lin Yu held the watermelon knife and backed away repeatedly. Her hands shook more and more. She suppressed her urge to turn around and run away. She closed her eyes and gritted her teeth while holding the watermelon knife and swung it wildly.

When he swung for the first time, Lin Yu seemed to have found a way to vent the fear in his heart. He didn't dare to yell out in a cathartic manner, so he could only cut with all his strength. He didn't dare to stop, and his movements became faster and faster, and he became harder and harder.

Poof——

With the sound of the knife cutting into flesh and blood, Lin Yu wanted to pull out the knife and continue cutting, but the knife seemed to be stuck and she couldn't pull it out.

Lin Yu opened her eyes, and her watermelon knife was stuck on the zombie's shoulder bone. The zombie couldn't feel the pain at all, and was still moving towards her with force. The blade slid on its shoulder bone, getting closer and closer to her. .

A cold hand held Lin Yu's hand, pulled out the watermelon knife from the zombie's shoulder bone, pointed it at the zombie's fragile neck, and swung the knife forcefully.

The zombie's head was chopped off right in front of Lin Yu.

Her pupils widened, she slowly raised her head, and met Fan Xin's cold gaze.

Fan Xin let go of Lin Yu's hand, and the steel bar in his hand swept over, causing all the zombie heads in the surrounding circle to bloom.

Lin Yu looked at the back of the figure standing in front of her. Her nose felt sore and she wanted to cry. However, a surge of courage suddenly rose in her heart. She took a deep breath and rushed over with the watermelon knife in hand.

Fan Xin stopped a group of zombies alone, and from time to time one of them would miss Lin Yu.

Lin Yu's mind was filled with the image of Fan Xin holding her hand and looking at the zombie's neck. She gritted her teeth with a cruel look in her eyes and did not close her eyes.

She stared at the zombie rushing towards her, looked at the zombie's neck, shouted and used all her strength to slash at the zombie's neck.

Lin Yu was like a wolf with red eyes, only the zombie's neck was in his eyes, and he slashed at the zombie's neck with one knife after another.

One head after another fell to the ground.

Lin Yu held the handle of the watermelon knife tightly, her arms were sore and painful, but the fear in her heart became less and less.

Actually, zombies are not that scary.

The zombies in the supermarket were cleaned up, and Lin Yu lay exhausted on the ground, still holding the watermelon knife tightly in her hand. She looked at Fan Xin with bright eyes, as if she wanted to see a look of praise in his eyes.

Fan Xin closed the door and circled it twice with a chain. Then she went to get a bottle of mineral water and cleaned the zombie blood stains on her body. She washed it very seriously.

Lin Yu's eyes couldn't help but fall on Fan Xin's hands. Those hands were fair and slender, very beautiful, and they were a pair of hands that would make any woman jealous.

Fan Xin threw a bottle of mineral water in front of Lin Yu.

The sound of the mineral water clattering to the ground woke Lin Yu up. Her cheeks were slightly hot. When she lowered her head, she saw dirty blood stains all over her body, and an unpleasant fishy smell wafted out.

She was embarrassed: "Thank you, thank you."

Lin Yu took the mineral water and imitated Fan Xin's movements to clean the blood on his hands.

Fan Xin walked towards the supermarket.
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Lin Yu saw this and sped up the cleaning action. After she finished cleaning, she didn't care about eating and chased towards the place where Fan Xin left.

Lin Yu didn't expect that Fan Xin would be gone in a short while. The supermarket was not big. She went around several places without seeing Fan Xin.

The air was quiet and there was no one.

Lin Yu was a little panicked.

She looked around eagerly for Fan Xin. She searched the entire supermarket but couldn't find him.

When she arrived at the warehouse door, she saw a note taped to the warehouse door.

The handwriting was crooked, with only two words - gone.

Lin Yu stared at the note for a long time before reaching out and taking it down. The ink was not completely dry yet, so it was obvious that it had just been written.

Who would post a note here, leaving these two words self-evident.

She blinked her eyes, her eyes filled with mist, and with a bang, tears slid down her cheeks and fell.

Lin Yu did not open the warehouse door to find Fan Xin. Since he was leaving, it would be too late for her to open the warehouse door. She leaned on the warehouse door and sat slowly on the ground.

Why?

She has obviously mustered up the courage, she has killed zombies, she is no longer afraid of zombies, she will not be a burden to him anymore, so why did he still abandon her?

Fan Xin did not take anything from the supermarket, but only put the things from the warehouse into the space, and then left through the skylight of the warehouse.

After being reborn, she still couldn't put herself on the hostile side of humans. Her body was a zombie, but in her heart, she was still a human.

Therefore, she can kill zombies without changing her expression, but she cannot lift a sickle against humans.

Therefore, she can also teach humans how to deal with zombies.

Fan Xin stood on the deserted street, glanced in the direction of the supermarket, and left.

She found an empty room, locked the door after entering, then closed her eyes and entered the space with her mind.

The black soil was as usual, and the poultry, livestock, fish, shrimp, and seafood on the loess were all alive and well. Fan Xin was a little surprised. Let alone the poultry and livestock, these fish, shrimp, and seafood were not dead.

She went over to take a look, and after feeding them food, her mind entered the warehouse of space.

There were many more things in the huge warehouse, but Fan Xin's eyes fell on the pile of white crystal nuclei.

This is a secret she discovered in her previous life. On the day she blew herself up, she discovered that crystal nuclei could be planted in space.

Fan Xin still remembered how pleasantly surprised she was at that time. She couldn't hold it back and immediately went out to find Qin Yu, wanting to share the good news with Qin Yu.

Crystal nuclei are not only useful for zombies, but also for humans.

Crystal nuclei can be planted. Not only does Fan Xin not have to worry about crystal nuclei in the future, but humans also don’t have to worry that there will be no crystal nuclei to improve themselves after the zombies are extinct.

However, when she went out, she was surrounded by a group of superpowers from the base. They even used Skynet to tightly cover her and prevent her from escaping.

The funny thing is that Tianwang only developed something specifically to deal with the Zombie King with her cooperation. Unexpectedly, it would be able to support her in the end.

Fan Xin looked at the pile of shiny crystal nuclei with some mockery in her eyes.

She controlled a crystal core to fly out of the warehouse, came to the black soil outside the warehouse, and buried the crystal core under the soil.

The tube containing Lin Yu's blood was opened and poured into the place buried in the crystal core.

The blood quickly penetrated into the black soil and was absorbed in an instant. The soil moved slightly, and then the delicate white buds opened the soil and a head popped out.

The buds are thin and small, only one centimeter long, and are very fragile. If they are not growing on black soil, their colors are so contrasting that they cannot be seen at all.

Fan Xin poured another tube of blood, and the buds grew another centimeter. After looking at it for a while, Fan Xin understood that the blood in this small tube was only enough for the nucleus to grow one centimeter.

There was only one tube of blood left in the three tubes, but Fan Xin stopped watering it and pulled his consciousness away from the space.

After returning from rebirth, Fan Xin knew very well that if she wanted to avoid being wiped out by humans, she needed to grow quickly and have her own power.

Obviously, she is a zombie. Without absolute power and rights, it is impossible for her to integrate into the human world.

The human race is really xenophobic, and they want to nip all dangers in the cradle.

So, she wants to build a zombie army.

And this space where crystal nuclei can be planted will become her greatest reliance.

Suddenly, Fan Xin's body stiffened, as if her limbs were frozen. On her fair skin, black lines appear one after another, ferocious and terrifying.

Fan Xin immediately closed her eyes and meditated to calm the crystal core in her brain.

Zombies are species that change with the energy when the apocalypse comes. When they become zombies, they are actually already dead.

But the crystal nuclei condensed in their brains gave them a second life.

The energy at the end of the world spreads throughout the earth, and animals and plants have changed.

And the one that has changed the most is human beings.

Those energies are particularly fond of humans and like to penetrate into human bodies.

It is also this energy that changes the human body. The human body will absorb this energy involuntarily. Some people will condense this energy into the Dantian. The condensed beads are very similar to the crystal nuclei in the brains of zombies.

But humans call it Yidan.

Those who have absorbed energy and cannot condense the inner elixir will become ordinary humans.

Zombies are like people who became obsessed with practicing martial arts in ancient times. The energy condenses into the brain and the body dies directly.

When the body dies and loses its activity, it cannot absorb the energy in the air. Absorbing the same kind of energy will easily accelerate the body's decline, which is why zombies covet the blood in human bodies.

Human blood contains active energy, which zombies crave.

Fan Xin comforted the crystal core and her body finally recovered a little. She took out the last tube of blood and drank it.

She tried her best to control her desire and drank only a small part of the blood, leaving some in the tube.

The technical college in Pingchang County is full of wandering zombies, and they are in groups, and the number is considerable.

In the school cafeteria, several students lay on the glass windows and looked out. They felt horrified when they saw so many zombies.

Wen Wenqi swallowed and looked at the boy sitting on the chair in the cafeteria with his legs crossed on the table: "Brother Hao, what should we do now? There are more and more zombies outside, and there is not much food in the cafeteria. ”

Brother Hao opened his eyes and glanced at him: "Why are you anxious? There are many people who are more anxious than us. Just wait until they take action."

When the apocalypse came and zombies appeared, Jiang Hao and his brothers occupied the canteen, sealed the windows, blocked the door, and moved everything from the first floor to the second floor.

The food in the cafeteria is at least enough for them to survive for a few days, but it is hard to say for those who are now trapped in the dormitory.

Students all like to stock up on food in their dormitories, boys and girls are alike, but no one will stock up too much. It has been so many days since the apocalypse, and those in the dormitory must have run out of food.

In such a situation, the only risk is to starve to death if you are huddled in the dormitory. Once a person is forced to a desperate situation, he has nothing to fear if he becomes ruthless.

Jiang Hao was waiting for an opportunity, waiting for everyone to become desperate and fierce, to rush forward without fear of anything, and to be able to fight the zombies with their bare hands.

"Brother Hao, Brother Hao, look, there's a person over there!"

Lying on the window, the originally worried girl suddenly became excited.

In an instant, the group of people lying dead on the second floor all got up and looked in the direction the girl was pointing.

Jiang Hao frowned, retracted his long legs from the table, stood up and walked towards the window.

The view from the second floor is excellent. From here, you can also see the school gate. I saw a man in black casual clothes walking towards the inside carrying a twisted steel bar.

The man was wearing a peaked cap, his face could not be seen clearly, he was tall and thin, and he looked very weak. However, when a zombie rushed towards him, the man hit the zombie's head with a stick and knocked the zombie's head off. The flowers fell to the ground.

"Okay, so awesome——"

Several students saw Fan Xin walking slowly, and as they waved, zombie heads blossomed one after another. The movements were smooth and leisurely, which was very pleasing to the eye.

Of course, the picture of the zombie’s head blooming is not so beautiful.

"Fuck you, cowhide."

Jiang Hao squinted his eyes and looked at the people who kept approaching and had reached the school playground. He had eliminated a lot of zombies along the way. At this moment, there was no zombie around him.

Then everyone saw that the man took out a bottle of mineral water from his backpack and slowly began to clean up the zombie blood stained on his body, washing his hands carefully.

The technical college is not big. You can see the playground from the teaching building, canteen or dormitory.

Many people hiding in the teaching building, cafeteria, and dormitories discovered Fan Xin on the playground and observed her through the windows.

Fan Xin took out a large roll of posters from the backpack on her back. She spread the huge poster flat on the ground, with the back facing up, and it was white.

She directly picked up a headless zombie and started writing on the back of the poster.

Her movements were slow and her writing was crooked. Fortunately, the writing was very large, so people in the teaching building far away could clearly see what was written on it.

"Weapon - 200ml blood exchange."

"Five packs of instant noodles and a bottle of mineral water - 200ml blood exchange."

"If you want to exchange, wave your clothes at the window."

After finishing writing, Fan Xin threw away the zombie and sat on the grass next to him.

The grass in the meadow grows very densely, and its green color is different from normal grass, which looks a bit weird. These grasses have become poisonous weeds after the baptism of the doomsday, but no one knows it yet.

Wen Wenqi glanced at Jiang Hao with some confusion: "Brother Hao, what does this person mean? In exchange for blood? What kind of blood? It can't be human blood, right? Why does he want human blood?"

Obviously, what this person wants to exchange is definitely not the blood of zombies, otherwise he would not have to exchange with them at all, and then only human blood would be left.

"Yes, if you want human blood, shouldn't it be... to be used as a food reserve?" the girl next to her suddenly said with a pale face.

The apocalypse is coming and food is in short supply. In those apocalyptic novels I read before, didn’t there still be people who cannibalize human flesh?

Jiang Hao said nothing, staring at Fan Xin with a heavy gaze. After a while, he looked in the direction of the teaching building.

There are still people hiding in the teaching building and dormitories. Compared with the people in the dormitories, the people in the teaching building must be more sad. The snacks everyone hoards are usually placed in the dormitory, and few people put them in the classroom.

Sure enough, after a while, a figure appeared from a window on the third floor of the teaching building, holding a piece of clothing and waving it towards Fan Xin.
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Fan Xin glanced towards the teaching building, stood up and walked towards the teaching building.

She walked casually, her steps were neither fast nor slow, and she walked slowly towards the teaching building.

Jiang Hao stood on the second floor of the cafeteria, squinting at Fan Xin who was walking away.

I don't know if it was his imagination, but when he saw the zombie's head being smashed, there was something white inside that touched Fan Xin's iron rod and disappeared.

He approached the glass and looked carefully, but Fan Xin had already gone upstairs.

Is there something in the zombie’s head? Or was he dazzled?

Zombies appear in most doomsday novels, and part of the setting is that zombies have something called crystal nuclei in their brains, which can be used to enhance human strength and serve as currency.

When the apocalypse came, he led a group of his brothers and friends to occupy this place, but he did not face the zombies head-on, nor did he kill them. It seemed that he needed to verify whether there was something in the zombies' brains.

Fan Xin arrived at the third floor and walked towards the classroom where someone was waving clothes.

There were people hiding in several classrooms he passed by. Fan Xin went all the way and cleared away the zombies in the corridor.

Everyone in the classroom came out and followed Fan Xin.

"Brother, are you, what you just wrote below is true?" Someone licked his lips and stared at the backpack on Fan Xin's back.

The backpack was so big that it was half as tall as Fan Xin. It was so full that the eyes of these people who had been hungry for several days were green.

Fan Xin glanced at the boy who asked the question and nodded slightly.

"What kind of blood do I need to exchange for?" Another person glanced at the steel bar stained with zombie blood in Fan Xin's hand, fear flashed in his eyes, and he did not dare to get too close, and asked carefully.

Fan Xin raised her hand and pointed at them.

By this time, they had arrived at the classroom where someone was waving clothes. The doors and windows of the classroom were closed. Fan Xin raised his hand and knocked on the door.

After a while, the classroom door was opened, and a thin boy was startled when he saw a large group of people behind Fan Xin.

Fan Xin had already walked in, followed by a group of people. Their eyes flickered as they looked back and forth between Fan Xin and the thin boy.

Fan Xin lowered her head, typed a line on her phone, and held the screen upright in front of the thin boy.

"Weapons? Or food?"

The boy swallowed his saliva, glanced at the group of people who were watching eagerly, gritted his teeth, and said in a hoarse voice: "Weapons and food."

Fan Xin raised her eyebrows and nodded. After cleaning the blood on her body, she took out the blood collection needle from her backpack, pressed the boy on a chair, inserted the needle to draw blood, and performed a series of smooth movements.

400ml of the boy’s blood was quickly drawn.

After Fan Xin pulled out the needle, she took out five bags of instant noodles, a bottle of mineral water, and a long watermelon knife from her backpack.

The boy didn't bother to press the pinhole on his arm, and quickly hid in the corner holding the instant noodle water and the watermelon knife. He stared at the group of people behind Fan Xin warily, and then hurriedly opened a bag of instant noodles and took a big bite. .

Fan Xin put away the blood and looked at those people who were ready to make a move.

Not being able to speak was too much trouble. Fan Xin took out her mobile phone, typed out a line of words slowly, and stood the screen upright in front of the group of people.

"If you want food, use your own blood to exchange it with me. If you want to rob others, don't blame me for treating you like zombies."

Everyone clearly saw a line of words on the screen of Fan Xin's mobile phone, and the image of Fan Xin's steel bar in his hand being able to explode a zombie's head instantly came to mind.

For a moment, everyone felt a chill at the back of their heads.

"I want to exchange food." A girl squeezed to the front, looking at the backpack next to Fan Xin with fear and longing.

Although Fan Xin was startled, when they saw the boy over there who was already munching on instant noodles, the others also reacted and rushed towards Fan Xin.

"Me, I also want to exchange food."

"Me too, I'll come first, I'm not afraid of pain."

A boy squeezed to the front, rolled up his sleeves, and stared at Fan Xin excitedly.

Fan Xin had no expression on her face, deleted the previous words on her phone, and typed two more words: "Queue."

Everyone was afraid of Fan Xin from the bottom of their hearts. After seeing the words on the screen clearly, they didn't dare to squeeze in and lined up honestly.

Fan Xin drew blood one by one. When the blood in the blood bag reached 200ml, she stopped drawing blood and handed the food to them.

She wanted food and weapons, so she drew 400ml of blood.

Fan Xin drew nearly 5,000 ml of blood from about ten people. There were only a few people who wanted weapons and food, but some people asked for double portions of food.

After Fan Xin put the blood bag into her backpack, she stood up and left the classroom.

When people who were still immersed in eating saw Fan Xin leaving, they all followed him, trailing behind Fan Xin as before.

When Fan Xin came to school, she was fully prepared. She put the opened blood vessel in her pocket. The smell of blood in the tube would be emitted, and the zombies who were closer to her would mistake her for a human.

At this moment, Fan Xin was followed by a large group of people, and all the zombies on the third floor who had not been headshot by Fan Xin were gathering here.

But Fan Xin had cleaned up a lot before, so there were only a few scattered zombies left on the third floor, which did not pose a threat to this group of people at all.

Fan Xin walked to the stairs, glanced at the zombies staggering towards this side, and waved the steel bar in his hand towards the group of people behind him.

This group of students were so frightened that they backed away and almost fell down when they were crowded together.

"Brother... boss, what's wrong?" A boy at the front had a layer of sweat on his forehead and looked nervously at the iron rod in Fan Xin's hand.

They saw with their own eyes that Fan Xin used this steel bar to explode the zombie's head, and no one wanted to try the power of this thing.

With an expressionless face, Fan Xin entered a few words on her phone: "The transaction is over."

Her eyes were like the eyes of a poisonous snake, cold and terrifying. The group of people felt a chill on their backs. For the first time, they truly experienced murderous intent.

Fan Xin turned around and went downstairs, but the people behind him didn't dare to follow.

When Fan Xin left the second floor, the zombies on the second floor seemed to have discovered the people on the third floor. They roared at the stairs, jumped on the stairs, and climbed up to the third floor.

"Run!" Seeing so many zombies, they were so frightened that they turned around and ran away. Who knew there were three zombies behind them!

The man with the weapon looked nervously at the direction of the stairs. They were densely packed and he didn’t know how many there were. Then he looked at the three zombies blocking the way and swallowed.

"How many people have watermelon knives? These zombies are very slow. Together, we should be able to kill these three..."

With weapons in hand, it is really not difficult to deal with three zombies.

Four people here exchanged watermelon knives from Fan Xin's hands, and now they were slashing at the zombies and killing three zombies.

Before the zombies on the second floor could climb up, they quickly ran into a classroom and blocked the doors and windows with tables, chairs and benches.

Fan Xin returned to the playground, took out a smaller piece of advertising cloth, and wrote on the back: "The goods have been cleared and will come tomorrow."

After Jiang Hao watched Fan Xin write these contents, he turned around and left the school. Because those zombies were too far away from Fan Xin, he could not catch up with Fan Xin's slow pace when Fan Xin left the school.

Therefore, he had no chance to see Fan Xin take action.

Jiang Hao pondered for a while, then suddenly kicked Wen Qi's foot: "Wen Qi, go to the kitchen downstairs and see if there are any tools you can use."

"Brother Hao?" Wen Wen was stunned for a moment.

"Go quickly." Jiang Hao kicked him in the back.

Wen Qi groaned and rubbed his butt. Not daring to delay any longer, he hurriedly ran downstairs and rummaged for tools in the kitchen. He took everything in the kitchen that could be used as a weapon and carried it upstairs.

"Brother Hao, look, is there anything we can use?"

Jiang Hao looked around inside, and finally took a bone-chopping knife and an iron rod. He shook the two things, walked over, tore off the curtains, tore them into strips, and began to bundle them.

"Brother Hao, what are you going to do?" The others looked at Jiang Hao's movements and looked at each other.

Jiang Hao didn't say anything. After a while, he tightly twisted the bone chopping knife and the iron rod together to make a simple version of the long axe.

"Wen Qi, follow me downstairs, guard at the door, and open the door for me later. Do you understand?"

"Ah? Hao, Brother Hao, you want to go out?" Wen Wenqi swallowed. Although the zombies outside were cleared away by the inexplicable person before, there were still so many zombies near the canteen.

Seeing Jiang Hao about to go out, Wen Wenqi felt bad all over and his face turned frighteningly pale.

It’s not like no one rushed out these days, especially those in the teaching building. Some people were so hungry that they couldn’t stand it anymore, so they wanted to rush out with all their strength. But what would happen?

Those who rushed out were all surrounded and bitten by zombies, and soon became one of the zombies.

"Brother Hao, do you want us to wait?" Wen Wenqi rubbed his hands uneasily, with cold sweat breaking out on his anxious forehead.

Jiang Hao glanced at Wen Wenqi lightly, held the homemade long ax in his hand, and walked downstairs.

Upon seeing this, Wen Wenqi opened his mouth, but finally gritted his teeth and followed.

The people on the second floor looked at each other, looked at the stairs uneasily, and then looked outside: "Why did Brother Hao go down?"

"Brother Hao is not planning to go out, is he? Is it too dangerous to go out at this time?"

"I'll go down and take a look." A girl couldn't help but ran to the stairs quickly and followed her down.

The remaining people were a little uneasy and worried. Two boys also went down to have a look. Then one or two of them couldn't stay on the second floor any longer, so they went downstairs one after another.

The moment Jiang Hao walked out of the cafeteria door, he attracted zombies. There was a zombie closest to him that pounced on him.

To be honest, the zombies have greenish-white complexions and scarlet eyes. When they open their mouths and lunge at them with roars, they are full of horror and make people feel scared at first sight.

After all, this thing is no longer human, which will make people feel a sense of fear and fear from the bottom of their hearts.

Jiang Hao narrowed his eyes and took a step back. Calculating the distance, he raised the bone-chopping knife tied to the front of the steel pipe and slashed hard at the zombie's neck.

The veins in his arms popped out, and with 100% of his strength, the zombie's head flew up, separated from the body and rolled to the ground.

As soon as his head fell, the zombie that had been charging towards him suddenly stopped moving and fell straight to the ground.

The movement here alarmed the surrounding zombies. Seeing the zombies swarming here in droves, Jiang Hao slashed open the zombie's head that fell on the ground. At a glance, he could see the white thumb-sized hole in the zombie's head. sphere.

He quickly picked it up, turned around and ran towards the cafeteria door.

Wen Wenqi had been paying attention to Jiang Hao's movements. When he saw Jiang Hao coming back, he hurriedly opened the door, waited for Jiang Hao to rush in, and quickly closed the door.
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Bang bang——

One after another, zombies smashed against the glass door of the cafeteria, roaring angrily.

The zombie at the front stared at the people in the cafeteria with his scarlet eyes, and knocked hard on the glass door with his hands, making a clanging sound.

"Go upstairs." Jiang Hao frowned and said loudly.

The frightened people finally came to their senses and ran upstairs one after another.

Click - the glass door was smashed open by zombies, and then the sound of breaking glass became more and more loud. No one dared to look back, and they all ran towards the upstairs, breaking out in a cold sweat.

Jiang Hao followed behind and everyone went up the stairs before he followed behind.

"Brother Hao, those zombies are climbing the stairs!" Wen Wenqi's voice was distorted, and he looked behind Jiang Hao in horror.

Jiang Hao stepped up to the second floor in two steps. When he looked back, sure enough, the zombies' bloody eyes had been staring at them, their eyes full of desire, and they were lying on the stairs and climbing up on their hands and knees.

"Close the door." Jiang Hao said.

There is also a glass door on the second floor, which obviously cannot stop the zombies. After closing the door, Jiang Hao moved the refrigerator to the door to block it, and then moved the tables, chairs and benches. Everything that could be moved was moved over to block the zombies.

The refrigerator cannot block the entire door, the tables, chairs and benches are too light, and the zombies are extremely strong, so these things can only block it for a short time.

"Brother Hao, what should we do now?"

Some people glanced at Jiang Hao, who was standing at the front, feeling helpless and frightened.

Jiang Hao tipped the homemade long ax in his hand and glanced at everyone indifferently: "Although these zombies are strong, they move slowly. I just tried it. It was easy to kill them by slashing at their necks with all my strength. No. So scary."

With that said, he turned around and faced everyone: "If you want to live, go get a weapon and kill zombies with me."

Kill zombies? Many people in the crowd felt their feet weak.

They had always been following Jiang Hao, and they had fought a lot. They were not afraid even if the other party had a knife, but what they faced now was not a human, but a zombie.

Even if Jiang Hao said it was not that difficult to deal with, they would still be afraid.

When Jiang Hao saw this, he didn't force it, and just said lightly: "Have you read doomsday novels? The zombies in the early stage of the apocalypse are the weakest, and they will become stronger and stronger. Now, the zombies in the early stage are so scared that they dare not kill them. Zombies will just have to wait for death from now on.”

Wen Wenqi looked at Jiang Hao blankly, but Jiang Hao was already standing at the door. He moved his chair away and opened up a small path, just enough for one person to pass through.

The zombies had climbed up to the second floor and started knocking on the glass door. They roared and howled as if they had seen the delicious food reaching their mouths, so excited.

Wen Wenqi gritted his teeth and rushed to the weapons he had collected before. He searched for a while, took out a pair of fire tongs, picked out a machete, and started making weapons like Jiang Hao.

The glass door was broken, and zombies rushed forward in a crowd. They were blocked by refrigerators, tables and chairs. Only Jiang Hao's vacated path is easily squeezed in by a zombie.

Jiang Hao stood on the path, raised his hand and waved his knife, and a bloody zombie head flew to the ground, splashing blood.

"ah—"

Some girls couldn't bear it and screamed in horror.

One, two, more and more zombies fell in front of Jiang Hao. Before they even got close to Jiang Hao, their heads had already fallen to the ground.

Jiang Hao felt that his arm was numb, and the tiger's mouth of his palm had been shattered, which was very painful.

"Brother Hao, you rest for a while, I'll come." Wen Wenqi prepared his weapon and leaned over tremblingly. He was still scared, but he agreed with Jiang Hao's words.

Jiang Hao rubbed his sore hands and moved away.

Wen Qi looked at the zombies rushing towards him and took a deep breath: "Ah——"

He roared violently and slashed at the zombie's neck.

The imaginary obstacle did not appear. It felt like chopping bones on a cutting board. Although it took a lot of effort, it was chopped off in one go.

Wen Wenqi was stunned: "I, I succeeded?"

It seems that it is not as difficult as imagined, just find the right position and chop hard.

"Continue." Jiang Hao said.

Wen Qi raised his head and saw that the zombie was already rushing towards him. He quickly continued to chop the zombie's neck.

Everyone was a little stunned to see that Wen Qi could kill a zombie with one blow.

You must know that when a group of them fought in the past, Wen Wenqi was always the one watching out, because he was too weak, and if he rushed forward, he would only get killed.

However, such a person can cut off the head of a zombie?

Suddenly, everyone's eyes were a little subtle, and they couldn't help but look at the things Wen Qi had collected before, wondering if there was anything they could use. They also wanted to give it a try to see if the zombies were really that weak.

After Fan Xin left school, she returned to her temporary cabin.

All her things were placed in the space, and she also packed some things in her backpack to hide them from others.

Fan Xin didn't want to expose herself too much before she could awaken her powers. She was still too weak now, and the less she exposed, the better it would be for her.

After closing the door, Fan Xin sat on the ground, closed her eyes, and entered the space with consciousness.

Bags of blood in the space were piled in the corner of the warehouse. Fan Xin controlled a 200ml bag of blood to fly over and poured it on the thin white buds.

The white buds absorb blood very quickly, just like someone taking a gulp of water, gurgling, gurgling, and the fallen blood is absorbed in an instant.

At the same time, the buds continued to expand and grow. After absorbing the two hundred milliliters of blood, the buds had grown into a sapling 40 centimeters high.

The branches of the saplings are snow-white, exuding a gleaming luster, and the leaves on the branches are transparent, with faint air flowing inside, which is beautiful.

In her previous life, Fan Xin only discovered that crystal nuclei could be grown on black soil, and they just needed to be watered with blood.

Because she discovered it too late, she didn't know what form the crystal core would take after it was planted.

But since it can be planted, there will definitely be unexpected harvests after the planting is successful.

She looked at the small red sapling and felt the energy flowing in the trunk and leaves. This energy was different from the energy of the crystal core in the zombie's head. It was a cold energy with vitality, just like the different elixirs in the human Dantian. .

The current situation proves that her idea should be correct.

Fan Xin continued to water the saplings, adding another 200 milliliters of blood, but this time it only grew 20 centimeters.

After the third watering of 200ml, it only increased by ten centimeters.

With the same amount of blood, the saplings will grow less and less tall.

Fan Xin wants to know how much blood a sapling needs to grow. It still requires 200 ml of water at a time.

After the fourth watering, the saplings still grew ten centimeters without any reduction, and the same happened the fifth time.

The growth progress of the sapling seems to have been fixed. As long as it absorbs 200 ml of blood, it will grow ten centimeters.

After watering 3,200 milliliters, the white tree has grown to three meters tall, with a trunk as thick as two people and a hug, and lush branches and leaves.

When Fan Xin continued to pour blood, the blood flowed on the black soil and was not absorbed.

The blood meandered very far on the black soil and became a thin blood line. The big tree did not absorb the blood, and the black soil did not absorb the blood.

Fan Xin took a crystal core and buried it in the soil. In an instant, the blood flowed back and was quickly absorbed by the crystal core.

She was not looking at the crystal core she had just planted. Instead, she turned around and looked at the grown tree.

The trunk is silvery white, and you can see the flowing veins in the trunk at a glance. The trunk, branches, leaves, and the airflow inside form a cyclic picture.

Fan Xin's eyes couldn't help but start to observe the veins of the tree.

A strange attraction made Fan Xin feel her throat dry. That attraction was more irresistible to her than human blood.

She could feel that her body was about to move, and her consciousness was heading towards the big tree uncontrollably, unable to restrain herself at all.

The next moment, Fan Xin pulled his consciousness out of the space.

She gritted her teeth and the veins on her forehead bulged.

After a while, Fan Xin suppressed the feeling that was about to move. She still needed to study whether the tree would change in the future. She must not destroy the tree on impulse.

Fan Xin sat cross-legged on the ground, closed her eyes and meditated, clearing her mind of the desire for the tree.

After being reborn, it became easier and easier for her to immerse herself in the world of meditation. Even though the big tree was so attractive to her, Fan Xin quickly put aside those distracting thoughts.

The sky gradually darkened and the temperature dropped rapidly.

Fan Xin opened her eyes and felt her body. Her physical strength was still acceptable, and it shouldn't be a problem to advance to the third level.

Moreover, there is still so much blood in her dimension this time.

She took out seven crystal nuclei from the space, and a 400ml bag of blood, and swallowed the blood mixed with the crystal nuclei.

The blood and the crystal nucleus blended together, and a little change occurred. The huge energy became a little docile, and it was not as violent and rampant as before.

Of course, I am not particularly docile and peaceful now.

This time Fan Xin absorbed the energy much more easily than last time.

In one night, the energy in the seven crystal nuclei was completely absorbed by Fan Xin. She felt that something had begun to loosen, just a little bit.

Fan Xin took out two crystal nuclei from space and quickly swallowed them.

After spending several more hours absorbing the energy of the two crystal nuclei, the loose corner finally broke open.

Fan Xin opened her eyes, stretched out her hand, and touched her throat.

"ah—"

She tried to speak, and the sound of her vocal cords vibrating came from her throat.

"I -" Fan Xin stroked his somewhat stiff tongue and spit out one word.

The voice was hoarse and the timbre was unpleasant, like the voice of a twilight old man, which was a bit scratchy.

However, this voice is more like a man's voice. There is no need to worry about others hearing her voice and doubting her gender.

Although Fan Xin looks androgynous, her voice is very soft and sweet, which is very inconsistent with her appearance.

At this moment, my throat has not been completely repaired, but the sound it makes is just right.

"Finally, I can speak." Fan Xin touched her throat and raised the corners of her mouth. It was particularly difficult for her to speak, and what she said was extremely slow.

After rebirth, Fan Xin regressed into a first-level zombie. During this period, she could not speak except for roaring. In just a few days, she felt as if she had not spoken in a lifetime.
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Speaking of which, Fan Xin advanced very slowly in her previous life. It took her three years to advance to the third level. During those three years, she tried to speak but failed.

But at that time, Qin Yu was by her side.

Even if she couldn't speak, Qin Yu would patiently communicate with her and try to understand what she wanted to express.

In a daze, Fan Xin thought of her previous life, when she turned into a zombie.

Qin Yu took her to a canteen. After checking that there were no zombies in the canteen, the two quickly closed the door. They had been hungry for two or three days.

Fan Xin found a bag of bread, tore it open and couldn't wait to tear it in half, fed half to Qin Yu, and ate half of it herself.

She ate so quickly that the bread stuck in her throat and she couldn't swallow it. Qin Yu quickly went to get her mineral water.

Just when Qin Yu left, a zombie suddenly fell from above and rushed towards Fan Xin.

Fan Xin roared in fright, rolled over, but was still bitten by the zombie on his arm.

When Qin Yu heard Fan Xin's voice, he rushed over immediately, kicked the zombie away, pulled out the machete behind him and slashed at the zombie's neck.

Fan Xin covered her injured arm with tears streaming down her face.

Upon seeing this, Qin Yu put aside the machete and hugged Fan Xin in his arms, comforting him softly: "It's okay, it's okay, baby, don't be afraid, it will be okay."

But obviously, nothing will happen after being bitten by a zombie.

It didn't take long for Fan Xin to feel that her body was getting hot and cold, her consciousness was getting blurry, and a red mist slowly filled her field of vision.

She became more and more desperate, very afraid that she would turn into a zombie, and even more afraid that she would hurt Qin Yu if she became a zombie.

At the last moment, she held Qin Yu's hand tightly, opened her mouth, her throat roared, and said with difficulty: "Kill, kill me -"

Fan Xin has been afraid of pain since she was a child. It took all her strength to say "Kill me" and tears fell down her cheeks.

Qin Yu's eyes were red, and she held Fan Xin's hand: "It's okay, it's okay, you will be fine... Baby, don't leave me alone..."

Fan Xin's eyes went dark and he didn't know anything anymore.

She didn't know how long it had been, but when she opened her eyes, she was still in Qin Yu's arms, and she moved.

Qin Yu buried his face in her neck, sobbing slightly, and held her tightly with both hands motionless.

Fan Xin lowered her eyes and could see the beating arteries on Qin Yu's neck. For a moment, a wave of desire enveloped her, and her teeth felt itchy.

Sensing something was wrong, Fan Xin pushed Qin Yu away and kept retreating.

"Roar—"

Fan Xin was stunned by the roar of the zombies. Afterwards, she realized that the sound came from her own mouth. She clearly wanted Qin Yu to go away.

Qin Yu stared at Fan Xin with red eyes. He was ready to be bitten by Fan Xin, but unexpectedly, Fan Xin pushed him away.

He took a step forward, looked at the woman with pale skin and scarlet pupils, and tentatively called out: "Baby?"

Fan Xin raised his head and looked at Qin Yu.

Qin Yu walked over quickly and hugged Fan Xin tightly: "Baby, do you still remember me, right? I know that no matter what happens, you will never forget me."

That memory was so profound that Fan Xin felt a little turbulent.

She still remembered that Qin Yu would bite his fingertips every day and squeeze out the blood for her to drink.

She remembered that Qin Yu was afraid that others would discover her identity, so she didn't even dare to go to the base, and took her to hide in Tibet, watching out for zombies and humans.

One by one, they struggled to survive in the apocalypse. It was a little bit painful, but when they saw each other, it seemed that all the fatigue had disappeared, leaving only the sweetness of being together.

Fan Xin really doesn't understand why Qin Yu has changed so much after ten years and why he actually wants to destroy her.

Non-my family, its heart must be different—

Fan Xin opened the door and took a look at the sky outside. The sun hung high in the sky, scorching the earth and making the air distorted.

There is no need for her to dwell on the past life. Even if she continues to struggle, she will not be able to find the answer, because her past life has ended with her death.

After rebirth, Fan Xin could not continue on the path of her previous life, and was destined to not get the answer she wanted. So it was better to let Qin Yu go and let herself go.

Fan Xin carried her backpack and came to the school playground again.

Her eyes were attracted by the direction of the cafeteria.

At the door of the school cafeteria, corpses of zombies were piled up one after another. The blood was winding down the steps at the door, and it had dried up and turned black.

However, the stench emitted by the zombie blood persisted for a long time.

She raised her head and looked at the second floor of the cafeteria.

After the third level, her five senses became more acute. Standing on the playground, she could clearly see the group of people on the second floor of the cafeteria looking towards her against the glass.

In the middle, a boy wearing a black short-sleeved T-shirt put his hands in his trouser pockets and looked at her with squinted eyes.

Fan Xin felt that this man looked familiar. After all, they were still too far apart, and Fan Xin couldn't completely confirm whether this boy was the one in her memory.

The smell of zombie corpses piled up at the entrance of the cafeteria well covered up the smell of humans in the cafeteria. Zombies were insensitive to the blood of the same kind, and they all wondered near the teaching building and dormitories, making this area very empty.

Suddenly, the boy in a short-sleeved T-shirt took a jacket and waved it at Fan Xin.

When Fan Xin saw this, she didn't hesitate and walked towards the canteen.

The stairs were full of zombie corpses. They were so densely packed that the visual effect was quite terrifying. When Fan Xin walked over, he couldn't find a place to stay.

Her expression did not change, she stepped on the corpse of the zombie and walked to the door of the cafeteria.

The glass of the cafeteria door was all broken and had been taped to the door, making the door particularly fragile and vulnerable.

A boy quickly ran down the stairs and opened the door for Fan Xin.

Fan Xin nodded to the boy to thank him and walked straight upstairs.

There were blood stains left on the stairs after something was dragged along. Thinking about the zombies at the door, they must have been left behind when these people dragged the zombies downstairs.

Fan Xin stepped on the wooden stairs, which made a dull creaking sound, and soon reached the second floor.

The second floor was not clean at all, especially the door. It could be seen that it had been cleaned, but the blood stains still remained on the ground, and there was still a strong fishy smell.

The tables, chairs and benches placed on the second floor were also stained with blood.

Fan Xin's eyes glanced around and landed on the boy wearing a short-sleeved T-shirt.

Jiang Hao was sitting on a chair, his feet resting casually on the table. He raised his eyes and met Fan Xin's eyes, and smiled casually, with no intention of getting up.

Behind him stood a group of boys and girls, all of whom stared at Fan Xin very warily.

"Here? Sit down." Jiang Hao raised his chin to Fan Xin.

When Jiang Hao spoke, Wen Wenqi quickly moved a chair over to Fan Xin and placed it behind her.

After Fan Xin's eyes stayed on Jiang Hao's face for a few seconds, she sat down. She leaned on the back of the chair with a lazy and casual posture.

On the playground before, Fan Xin felt that Jiang Hao looked familiar, and after a closer look, it turned out to be true.

It turns out that this person was also from Pingchang County before the end.

Fan Xin has always remembered this person. After all, he will be one of the three zombie kings in the future. He became the zombie king earlier than Fan Xin and has a higher level.

Several times, when she and Qin Yu led the team to hunt him down, Fan Xin almost couldn't control himself and attacked Qin Yu because of the suppression of his rank.

At that time, Fan Xin had to injure himself to avoid being controlled by him to hurt Qin Yu.

Before the end of the world, Fan Xin would never have thought that she would be so afraid of pain that one day she would harm herself without mercy.

Fan Xin, who was sitting opposite Jiang Hao, couldn't help but curl her lips and reveal a self-deprecating smile.

She still remembered that when she strangled him for the last time, due to sufficient preparation, humans had the upper hand, and he had no way to escape when he was covered by the Skynet.

At that time, he used his last strength to rush to Fan Xin and gave her a weird smile.

He said: "A zombie is mixed among humans. Do you really think of yourself as a human being?"

He said: "I'm very curious about what will happen to you."

He said: "Human beings will eliminate all existence that is not good for them. If you believe in them so much, do they believe in you?"

Finally, he said regretfully: "It's a pity that I won't be able to see that day."

In front of Fan Xin, he was torn into pieces, turned into ashes and scattered, leaving only a fist-sized crystal core falling from the air.

Jiang Hao's eyes deepened when he saw the mocking smile on Fan Xin's lips.

After thinking for a while, he didn't want to beat around the bush anymore. He put down his legs, threw a crystal core on the table, and raised his chin to Fan Xin: "Tell me, how do you use this thing?"

In doomsday novels, crystal nuclei can be absorbed, and the methods of absorption are different.

Some are eaten directly, some require people with superpowers to hold them in their hands and use their superpowers to absorb them, and some novels describe that the crystal core carries viruses, and the viruses inside must be extracted before they can be used.

This is also the reason why Jiang Hao collected a lot of crystal nuclei but did not dare to use them rashly.

He has always been very loyal, otherwise there would not be so many people who would obey him. Of course, it is impossible to experiment on others, so the only choice is Fan Xin.

Jiang Hao stared at Fan Xin with burning eyes.

This person definitely knows how to use this thing.

Fan Xin was pulled back from her memories by Jiang Hao's voice. She raised her eyes, her long eyelashes trembled slightly, and looked at Jiang Hao.

This person is still a human being. I don’t know how he turned into a zombie.

Fan Xin knew that her appearance here and meeting Jiang Hao had more or less changed this man's fate, but she didn't know if he would turn into a zombie like in his previous life.

Seeing Fan Xin not speaking, Jiang Hao sneered: "What? You don't want to talk?"

Fan Xin laughed in a low voice. Her voice was hoarse and unpleasant, scratching the eardrums. Listening to her voice made one's teeth sore.

Jiang Hao moved back, a little disgusted with Fan Xin's voice. This man was so elegant and elegant, why was his voice so unpleasant?
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Fan Xin said slowly in her rough and unpleasant voice: "Of course not, I'm happy to tell you."

She crossed her legs, leaned on the back of the chair, touched the fingers of her hands, and looked at Jiang Hao with a smile: "However, I need to collect a little reward."

Jiang Hao looked into Fan Xin's eyes. The man was obviously smiling, but for some reason he felt a little confused.

"Blood?" Jiang Hao asked.

Fan Xin nodded: "Yes."

Jiang Hao looked at Fan Xin deeply and thought for a few seconds before asking: "How much do you want?"

Fan Xin lowered her eyes, looked at her slender white fingertips, and tilted her head: "Well, the usage of the crystal core will definitely be exposed in the future. Even if I don't tell you, you will know it in the future."

This is something everyone knows well.

Fan Xin narrowed his eyes and raised the corners of his mouth: "However, the sooner people know, the stronger they will be, what do you think?"

Jiang Hao's eyes flashed and he stared calmly into Fan Xin's eyes: "You are right."

Fan Xin smiled and said: "Then, I charge 300ml of blood from each of you as a reward, isn't that excessive?"

Together with Jiang Hao, there are a total of twenty-two people here. With 300ml of blood per person, Fan Xin can harvest 6600ml of blood.

In fact, in terms of how to use the crystal core, Fan Xin lost 6600ml of blood.

However, although she knew that human physique would evolve after the end of the world and nothing would happen if she took 400ml or more, these people didn't know.

If Fan Xin proposed 400ml per person, Jiang Hao would definitely refuse.

The secret of the crystal core was nothing to Fan Xin. To her, blood was more valuable, so she directly priced 300ml.

Although Jiang Hao knew that Fan Xin's request was certainly not low, he did not expect that she would need to draw so much blood.

He frowned: "What do you want so much blood for?"

Fan Xin looked at Jiang Hao and curved her mouth: "This question requires extra payment, are you sure you want to ask?"

That smile looks very much like a capitalist's.

Jiang Hao was choked.

The fact that Fan Xin can walk in the apocalypse alone is enough to prove how powerful this person is, and he had witnessed with his own eyes how Fan Xin could easily kill zombies before.

Even though the zombies are slowing down, they are still very dangerous in large numbers.

Jiang Hao thought for a while, nodded and said, "Okay."

Fan Xin took out the blood bag and lancet from her backpack: "Let's get started."

Jiang Hao stretched out his hand and placed it on the table between them, looking at Fan Xin: "I'll go first."

Fan Xin moved slowly and unhurriedly, pulled out the cap of the needle, fixed Jiang Hao's arm with one hand, and neatly inserted the needle into the blood vessel and began to draw blood.

The weather was very hot during the day, and the air conditioner didn't work. However, when Fan Xin's fingers fell on Jiang Hao's arm, the cold feeling made him shiver.

Jiang Hao couldn't help but look at Fan Xin's hands. His hands were too cold. It was so hot during the day, but his hands were actually cold?

It's ice-cold and feels like ice cream just taken out of the refrigerator, which is very comfortable.

This person draws so much blood, could he be a vampire?

The apocalypse is coming, and zombies have appeared. If there are really vampires, it doesn't seem so incredible.

Moreover, this man's skin is extremely pale, very similar to the legendary vampire. The only thing that doesn't fit is that according to legend, vampires are afraid of the sun, but this person can still walk around in such a bright sun.

He didn't think Fan Xin was thinking about zombies. After all, during this period of time, everyone could see what zombies looked like, that is, they were a group of irrational monsters.

Compared to zombies, vampires are obviously more realistic.

The 300ml of blood was quickly filled. Fan Xin quickly pulled out the needle and put the blood bag into his backpack.

When Fan Xin's cold hand withdrew from his arm, Jiang Hao couldn't help but click his tongue, feeling a little reluctant.

I wonder if he is also so cold? If you want to feel cold all over, it would be so refreshing to just hold him in such hot weather.

Fan Xin went to draw other people's blood. Wen Wenqi carefully approached Jiang Hao and whispered: "Brother Hao, does he really know how this thing is used? What if this thing doesn't work, or he doesn't know how to use it at all?" Do you know?"

Jiang Hao released his hand from the needle. Within a short time, the needle had healed and no more bleeding occurred. His body's healing ability was stronger than before the apocalypse.

He glanced in Fan Xin's direction, smiled, and said nothing.

Fan Xin draws blood very quickly. She inserts the needle quickly and accurately. It is almost done before you feel it, and the blood flows along the blood tube into the blood bag.

At this time, she was preparing to draw blood from a girl.

The girl was a little scared. She glanced at Jiang Hao, bit her lip and said, "But, can you be gentler?"

Fan Xin glanced at her and hummed lightly.

She reached out and pulled the girl's arm over, and with the girl's frightened eyes, she inserted the needle directly.

"Your hand is so cold." The girl's attention was not on the needle at all. The moment Fan Xin took her hand, she felt a cold feeling.

That feeling, how should I put it, is as comfortable as taking a bite of ice on a hot summer day.

Fan Xin snorted: "Physical problem."

Zombies can also be said to be dead in a way. Of course, their bodies have no temperature, and she has ice-type powers. Although she has not activated them yet, her body temperature is still lower than that of other zombies.

There is only one level left before she can activate her powers.

The girl blinked her eyes and carefully moved a little closer to Fan Xin. Sure enough, as she got closer to him, she could feel the cold air, giving off a slight chill like an air conditioner.

She couldn't help but narrowed her eyes and heard Fan Xin say lightly: "That's it."

The girl opened her eyes and saw that Fan Xin had already pulled out the needle and asked her to hold the needle.

She said with some regret: "So soon?"

Fan Xin glanced at the girl. Her look made the girl feel particularly embarrassed. Fortunately, Fan Xin didn't say anything. She just raised the blood bag and said, "Three hundred milliliters, that's enough."

Watching Fan Xin turn around to draw someone else's blood, the girl didn't want to leave. She felt that Fan Xin was like a human air conditioner, and it was especially cool and comfortable to be around him.

It took Fan Xin a while to draw all the blood from twenty-two people, and all the blood bags were placed in his backpack.

Jiang Hao glanced at Fan Xin's backpack thoughtfully, with a smile on his lips: "Can we talk now?"

Fan Xin casually zipped up the backpack and put it on his back: "Burning it with fire for ten minutes will completely eliminate the remaining residue on the crystal core, and then you can eat it directly."

"Remember to burn it with firewood, or the flame of a superpower. As long as the flame temperature reaches above 1000°C, the remaining things on it can be eliminated."

stranger-

Jiang Hao looked deeply at Fan Xin and asked someone to light the fire.

There is a gas stove in the kitchen on the second floor. The temperature of the gas stove can reach 1650℃-1700℃, which can meet the standards Fan Xin said.

Ten minutes later, the burned crystal core became more crystal clear, as beautiful as a gem.

Jiang Hao picked up the crystal core and looked at it, then handed it to Fan Xin: "You eat it."

Fan Xin glanced at Jiang Hao, picked up the crystal core and ate it.

Seeing that Fan Xin ate it without hesitation, Jiang Hao felt a little relieved and a smile appeared in his eyes. He waved his hand: "Burn all the crystal cores."

When Fan Xin saw this, she turned around and left. Jiang Hao and the others had no intention of stopping Fan Xin.

After she left the canteen, she waited on the playground. Soon there were many people in the dormitory wanting to trade with her. Fan Xin went to the dormitory.

After coming out of the dormitory, she received another 10,600ml of blood.

Returning to her temporary residence, Fan Xin watered the newly planted saplings until they matured. Two huge white trees stood out in the space.

Fan Xin observed the first tree and found that hidden among the dense leaves were small flowers that were thinner than cicada wings. If you didn't look carefully, you couldn't find them at all.

Because of what happened last time, Fan Xin's consciousness intentionally stayed away from the two trees.

However, she discovered that among the leaves of the first tree, there were thin and small transparent flowers. The stamens were as big as the tips of needles, and the petals were as thin as cicada wings. They could not be found without looking carefully.

Fan Xin controlled her consciousness and cautiously approached the transparent flower. In an instant, she felt a majestic life force and a strong energy fluctuation.

The moment she felt attracted, Fan Xin immediately withdrew her consciousness.

She sat cross-legged on the ground, thinking about the big white tree in the space. Now it has bloomed, so the next step should be the fruit, right?

Whether it will work out or not, we will have to wait and see.

Fan Xin thought about where to go next.

She definitely couldn't stay in Pingchang County. Qin Yu was still here, and she didn't want to have any contact with Qin Yu, at least, not yet.

If she stays in Pingchang County, she will meet Qin Yu sooner or later.

I just don’t know, without her in this life, whether Qin Yu will join another base, or whether he will establish a base like the previous life.

After the doomsday comes, there will be countless bases, large and small.

Fan Xin knew a lot of bases in her previous life, but after much thought, she still wanted to go to a place with better security and not too far away from D City.

Then, Fan Xin thought of Shuguang Base.

In the city center of S, a safe zone was established in the early days of the end, and later became the Dawn Base.

The security of Shuguang Base is very good. The base director has formulated relevant post-apocalyptic laws, so that the base is not as chaotic as other bases.

In fact, in the previous life, if Fan Xin had not been a zombie, she and Qin Yu would not have established a base, but instead joined the Dawn Base.

Fan Xin sighed.

Calculating the time, by now, the safety zone in S City has probably been established.

Suddenly, Fan Xin smelled a hint of blood.

The smell of blood was not very pleasant, not as sweet as human blood, which made Fan Xin frown.

The smell was getting stronger and stronger, and it seemed that it was very close to her.

Fan Xin lowered his head and saw that the skin on the back of his hand was cracked, and blood was seeping out bit by bit from the thin cracks.

She raised her hand and looked at her palm. The position of her palm was also full of cracks, like cracks in the sun-dried earth.
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Initial zombies cannot feel pain.

The skin on her body was all cracked, and blood seeped out, soaking her sportswear. If it weren't for the smell of blood, Fan Xin wouldn't have noticed her condition.

At the same time, Fan Xin felt that his hands and feet, which had become more flexible, began to slowly stiffen again.

The blood flowed more and more, and slowly, a small pool accumulated on the ground.

Within a moment, Fan Xin's whole body became stiff, like a frozen ice sculpture, unable to move.

This situation is quite bad.

Fan Xin immediately used her mind to control the blood in the space to pour towards her mouth.

The blood bag in the space was opened, and the blood came out of the space and appeared directly in Fan Xin's mouth. The blood slid down the mouth and into the throat.

Fan Xin's vision became increasingly blurry, and everything seemed to be covered with a layer of mist in her sight, becoming increasingly bleak.

She didn't know what was going on, but she had a very bad feeling.

But with her whole body unable to move, she could only choose to keep pouring blood into her mouth, but the crystal core did not dare to move. After all, her current body could not withstand the next stage of advancement.

Mouthfuls of blood continued to appear in his mouth, and Fan Xin swallowed them.

Bag after bag of blood was opened in the space.

Fan Xin could no longer remember how many bags of blood she had opened, but her vision was soon completely swallowed up by darkness.

Fan Xin, who was trapped in darkness, could not extract blood from the space. She felt as if she was imprisoned by something. Her eyes could not see, her ears could not hear, and she could not move.

I don't know how long it took, but the darkness receded little by little, the surroundings were gray, and she was surrounded by this gray mist.

This gray fog is somewhat similar to the gray fog in her space.

However, it is more viscous than the gray fog in her space.

I don't know how long it took, but strange sounds sounded in Fan Xin's ears. They were very mixed and chaotic, like someone was playing around, or someone was telling something, and the voice was high and low.

The sound gave Fan Xin a splitting headache.

She wanted to squat down but couldn't feel her body at all.

The tearing pain was like a hand tearing open her brain, grabbing the large and small nerves in her brain and pulling continuously.

Stimulated by waves of sounds, Fan Xin was in so much pain that he couldn't even roar to vent.

I don't know how long it took, but Fan Xin felt a gentle force push her.

In an instant, the sound in his ears disappeared, and the severe pain also disappeared.

Fan Xin opened her eyes, and what caught her eye was the house where she temporarily settled.

She stared blankly ahead, her thoughts becoming a little sluggish. It took a long time for her brain to fully wake up.

It is late at night and the temperature is very low.

Fan Xin looked down at the clothes she was wearing. After being wet with her blood, the clothes had frozen solid. She moved, and the clothes made a cracking sound.

She took out the mineral water from the space and cleaned all the blood on her face and hands. It was obvious that she could no longer keep the clothes on her body. She needed to change clothes.

It’s just that she has finished wearing all the clothes in the space, so she can only go out to find clothes.

After the blood stains were washed away, the remaining water droplets on the skin quickly condensed into thin ice. Fan Xin patted his face and hands to shake off all the ice residue.

She looked at her hands, her skin was smooth and fair, different from the previous paleness.

All the terrifying cracks on it had disappeared. If it weren't for the early days of the apocalypse, she would have almost suspected that she had suffered a mental attack and was hallucinating.

Fan Xin didn't know what happened this time, or whether she was able to wake up because she drank a lot of human blood.

She still remembers the gentle force that pushed her at the end.

Fan Xin felt that if there was no force to push her, she might be tortured by the sound and go crazy.

Fan Xin's brain felt a little painful when he thought of those messy sounds before.

She immediately stopped thinking, opened the door and walked out.

The commercial street in Pingchang County is located next to the central square.

Fan Xin walked on the street at night and saw no one, no insects, no birds, only the whooshing sound from the zombies' throats.

The night is too cold. Even if the human physique changes after the apocalypse, even wearing single clothes will not freeze to death. However, human beings are afraid of the cold, which makes them not accustomed to the difference in weather between day and night.

Moreover, after dark, the blocked vision will make them fear the dark, especially in the world after the end of the world, where dangers are easier to hide in the dark.

So generally, they would not choose to go out for activities at night.

After Fan Xin reached the third level, her body flexibility was no different from that of humans, and her walking speed did not appear to be slow.

After devouring a large amount of blood this time, her body's strength has also increased.

Soon Fan Xin arrived at the mall and went to the second floor.

The entire second floor was full of men's clothing. Fan Xin slowed down and listened carefully to which shops were occupied and which ones were empty.

After passing a few stores where people were hiding, Fan Xin walked into a casual men's clothing store with no human beings. She directly smashed the door lock, opened the door and walked in.

Fan Xin took a set of black casual clothes and changed out of her clothes.

After changing it, she put all the shelves in the store and the clothes into the space, and the monitoring equipment and computers were not left behind.

She has a lot of space and is not afraid of wasting it.

"Woo-wu, mom, mom..." The suppressed crying sound reached Fan Xin's ears, and she stopped just as she was about to leave.

The sound was so small that if Fan Xin didn't have extremely strong senses, he wouldn't have heard it at all.

She raised her head and looked at the ceiling.

The sound came from above.

"Mom, mom, woo woo... I am Nuan, I am Nuan, mother..."

"Roar—"

That was the voice of a child. Along with the child's voice, there was another louder one, the angry roar of the zombies.

Children.

Fan Xin frowned and rushed out of the men's clothing store in an instant. With a strong jump outside, she jumped directly from the second floor to the third floor and grabbed the guardrail of the third floor and climbed up.

There are women's and children's clothing on the first floor, men's clothing on the second floor, and gourmet food on the third floor.

Directly above the men's clothing store was a hot pot restaurant. At this time, all the doors of the hot pot restaurant were locked. Fan Xin raised his hand to remove the glass door and walked inside.

She was very fast and found the child in just a few breaths.

He is a five-year-old boy.

He was locked in a pet cage, with tears on his face, grabbing the edge of the cage and crying in a suppressed voice at a zombie.

On a column not far outside the cage, one of the woman's hands was tightly tied to the column with a strip of cloth, and the other hand was waving towards the child, while she kept roaring from her throat.

The child shivered, but stared closely at the woman who had turned into a zombie, crying and calling her mother.

When Fan Xin saw this scene, her eyelashes trembled slightly.

She raised her feet and walked towards the child.

The inside of the pet cage is full of food, vegetables, meat, snacks, both raw and cooked, and the outside circle is full of food and drink.

The temperature during the day is too high, many things have deteriorated, and even now you can still smell some stench.

Fan Xin walked to the front of the pet cage and blocked the child's view. The child stopped crying and looked up at her with tearful eyes.

The child was stunned, subconsciously looking at the zombie tied to the pillar, and then looking nervously at Fan Xin.

He reached out his little hand from the cage, grabbed Fan Xin's trousers, and said in a crying voice, a little cautiously: "Brother, brother, don't kill mom, mom is sick, wuwu..."

Fan Xin slowly squatted down and looked at the child in the cage: "She is not your mother anymore."

The child shook his head: "No, no, she is the mother, but she was sick and forgot about her. Mom, mom will remember her. Mom loves her most."

As he spoke, tears fell down.

Fan Xin glanced at the woman who was still rushing towards her with her teeth and claws. The IQ of the first-level zombie was too low, and she had no idea of untying the cloth on her wrist.

The strip of cloth was wrapped around and around many times, so thickly and firmly that no matter how strong the zombie was, it would not be able to break free for a while.

The child's voice was choked, and he looked at Fan Xin with some fear, and gently tugged with his little hand: "Brother - please, don't, don't kill mom."

Fan Xin looked into the child's eyes. His eyes were full of tears. Before the tears fell, his eyes were filled again.

This child is afraid of her.

Fan Xin reached out and opened the pet cage.

As soon as the cage was opened, the child got out of it and ran towards the woman, opening his two little hands: "Mom, mom..."

He was getting closer and closer to the woman who had turned into a zombie. The woman's scarlet eyes deepened in color, and her throat made an excited sound.

After the child entered its range of activities, the zombie couldn't wait to pounce on the boy, opened its mouth to reveal a row of neat teeth, and saliva fell from the corners of its mouth.

The child suddenly stopped and looked at the zombies rushing towards him in horror. Without stepping back or closing his eyes, he shouted loudly: "Mom, I am Nuan!"

The zombie stopped half a meter away from the child. The child's eyes lit up and he looked at the zombie happily.

Then, he heard the zombies roaring in anger, and kept waving their hands, trying to catch him, but their hands just missed him and couldn't catch him at all.

The smile on the child's face froze. He saw that behind his mother, a person grabbed his mother's collar to prevent her from getting close to him.

"Woo—" The child sat on the ground and let out a mournful whimper. He covered his mouth tightly and did not dare to cry too loudly, but the tears fell quickly as if he wanted no money.

Fan Xin felt a little uncomfortable looking at the pitifully crying child.

Children are the purest. Fan Xin has always liked children. She had saved many children in her previous life. The child in front of her reminded her of the child named Jiang Jiang.
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In her previous life, Fan Xin discovered that the black soil in space could grow crystal nuclei. She immediately went out to find Qin Yu, but was stopped by Jiang Jiang on the way.

Jiang Jiang is also five or six years old. Their family was rescued by Fan Xin from the fallen small base a year ago.

Jiang Jiang stopped Fan Xin, pulling Fan Xin nervously and saying like a thief: "Sister Xinxin, run away, everyone knows you are a zombie and they want to kill you."

Fan Xin felt soft in her heart when she looked at the child sitting on the ground crying and covering his mouth.

She took 20 ml of blood from the space and stuffed it into the woman's mouth.

The woman's scarlet eyes lit up, and there was a bit of greed in her eyes. 20ml couldn't satisfy her at all. She turned her head stiffly and looked at Fan Xin.

"Brother, brother, be careful—" The crying child saw his mother's eyes turn to Fan Xin, and immediately stopped crying. He stood up from the ground hastily, burped, and warned urgently.

Fan Xin fed the woman some blood and let her go.

This woman had not been contaminated with human blood and was still very weak, so Fan Xin did not feed her the crystal core, but fed her a little blood first.

The woman who looked at Fan Xin greedily suddenly felt a terrifying aura. She was at a loss, but felt scared. She shivered, then lowered her head in surrender, took a few steps back, and stood behind Fan Xin.

The child was originally afraid that his brother would be hurt by his mother, but he didn't expect his mother to become obedient all of a sudden.

He looked at Fan Xin, then at his mother.

Fan Xin walked up to the child, bent down, and rubbed his head with her hands: "It's not safe here. Do you want to follow me?"

Her voice was rough and unpleasant, but the child was not afraid. He glanced at his mother who was now behind Fan Xin. His mother became so obedient. Is it because of his brother?

He reached out and grabbed Fan Xin's hand and asked carefully: "Where is mom?"

Fan Xin was silent for a moment. Based on her current situation, it would not be a problem to bring a zombie with her. Looking at the child's clear eyes, Fan Xin nodded: "Mom, too."

The child's eyes suddenly lit up. He wiped the tears on his face with his sleeve and showed a bright smile: "Okay, thank you, brother!"

Fan Xin walked out of the hot pot restaurant with the child and the woman.

She let the child stand outside for a while, then went in and put all the tables, chairs, benches in the hot pot restaurant and everything in the kitchen into the space.

After coming out, she carried the zombie and the child downstairs.

Fan Xin raided several clothing stores on the second floor before continuing downstairs. Then she also raided a lot of women's and children's clothing stores on the first floor.

The child saw that when Fan Xin touched something, the thing would disappear instantly. His eyes widened and he looked at Fan Xin in surprise.

After Fan Xin came out, she took a beach hat and covered the zombie's head.

There were many crashed vehicles around the central square. Fan Xin searched for a while before finding an undamaged van.

There are no keys in the van.

But this is not a problem for Fan Xin.

In fact, Fan Xin could not drive before the apocalypse in her previous life. After the apocalypse, she not only learned to drive, but also learned how to start the car without a key.

She opened the back door of the van, carried the zombie in, closed the door, and put the child on the passenger seat.

Sitting on the driver's seat, Fan Xin pulled out a few wires from under the steering wheel, and after a few rubs, the car started.

The child was lying on the window, looking at the rapidly retreating scenery inside, and turned to look at Fan Xin: "Brother, where are we going now?"

Fan Xin said calmly: "Wet market."

The child tilted his head, wrinkled his nose and said, "Are you going to buy groceries?"

He actually didn’t quite understand what was going on now. He only knew that a lot of things happened suddenly, and his mother suddenly became ill.

He was originally doing accounting with his mother in the store.

When the accounts were finished, fog suddenly started to appear outside. The fog became thicker and thicker, and soon the vision became blurred, and the temperature became lower and colder.

The fog was too heavy and they couldn't go home, so their mother locked the door of the store and stayed in the store to wait for the fog to clear.

Later, when it got too cold, my mother pulled all the curtains and tablecloths over, hugged him and wrapped them tightly together in the cloth to keep warm.

He still remembered that he was very sleepy at the time, yawned a lot, and finally fell asleep.

When I woke up, I saw my mother running in from outside, closing the door and moving many tables to block the door.

"Mom, what's wrong with you?" He saw his mother's whole body shaking and ran over worriedly.

Mom turned her face, tears fell, and ran over and said: "Good boy, Mommy loves you, listen to what Mommy said -"

"If a police officer comes, you shout for help. If not, you must not make too much noise, understand? Stay in here and don't go out."

Then he was put into the pet cage by his mother.

At that time, he was a little panicked. He only remembered a little bit of what his mother told him, but he couldn't remember a lot of things. His mother said a lot, but he couldn't understand it.

He was sitting in a pet cage. His mother put a lot of food in the cage, and moved all the food from the store into the cage, or next to the cage. Drinks and water were all placed within his reach.

"Hey, be good, please don't get close to your mother. She will become very scary in the future. You must stay away from your mother. Your mother loves you, but... your mother will not recognize you at that time - no, at that time Your mother is not your mother, you must remember, you know?”

"If someone comes in and wants to kill mom, be obedient and don't stop him. You must be obedient and obedient, okay?"

He didn’t understand why his mother was not his mother, but he understood that her mother didn’t recognize him.

But why would someone kill mom? He doesn't understand.

After he saw his mother locking the pet cage, she began to tear off the strips of cloth. She circled and tied her wrists tightly to the pillar, tightening them with her teeth and her other hand.

At that time, he didn't know why his mother tied herself up. Later, he understood that her mother was afraid that she would hurt him.

The child looked at Fan Xin, then turned to look at his mother who was sitting upright in the back seat.

My mother was wrong. After my brother came in, he didn't want to kill my mother. He even took my mother out with him.

"Instead of buying vegetables, look for seeds." Fan Xin said.

"Brother wants to grow vegetables? I can help, brother. I helped my grandma grow vegetables when I was in the country, and grandma even praised me." When the child heard about the seeds, his eyes narrowed.

Fan Xin reached out and touched his head: "What's your name?"

"Zhong Yi, mother said it is Yi who is perseverance, and her nickname is Nuan." Zhong Yi raised his little head and looked at Fan Xin and said, "My mother's name is Xu Yan."

Fan Xin's lips curled up: "Well, Nuan is so awesome, she even remembers her mother's name."

Zhong Yi's face turned slightly red after being praised, but he still held up his chest and looked proud: "I have a very good memory. I remember the names of my grandparents, grandparents, and uncles and aunts from my neighbor's house! "

After Xu Yan was quiet, Zhong Yi seemed to have forgotten the panic and fear before and became lively.

When Fan Xin saw this, the corner of his mouth curled up.

There are three vegetable markets in Pingchang County. Fan Xin has already raided one of them before, and this time his destination is the other two markets.

But this time she only took away the seeds and left the other things untouched.

When Fan Xin returned to the car, Zhong Yi had already fallen asleep, and Xu Yan sat obediently in the back seat motionless, like a puppet.

This is the first zombie that Fan Xin has controlled. She doesn’t know what powers she will awaken in the future. Fan Xin needs metal and earth powers now.

She glanced at Zhong Yi who was sleeping, took out a quilt from the space and covered Zhong Yi.

Fan Xin didn't need to sleep, and it was better for her to drive at night than during the day, so she drove directly out of Pingchang County and headed towards S City.

City S is not far from Pingchang County. On normal days, it takes about four hours to get there by taking the expressway.

But when the doomsday came, there were frequent car accidents on the highway. The road had already been blocked, and there was no one to clean up and destroy the cars blocked there, so it was impossible to go up there at the moment.

In the last life, Fan Xin and Qin Yu took the expressway when they left Pingchang County, only to find that there was no way to go.

So Fan Xin simply abandoned the highway this time and took the old road to S City.

At the entrance of the alley, Qin Yu, covered in blood, quickly climbed up the wall and stood on the wall, panting and looking at the dense zombies below.

He wiped the blood from his face.

The blood is not his, it is the blood of the zombies who died in his hands.

"Roar——" The zombies kept beating against the wall, with pairs of scarlet eyes staring at Qin Yu.

Qin Yu took a deep breath, raised his feet and ran forward along the wall, quickly throwing off the zombies below.

After confirming that there were no zombies, he jumped off the wall and climbed up to the third floor while holding on to the protective rail.

Opening the window and jumping in, Qin Yu slumped on the ground tiredly, rubbing his eyebrows.

In the past few days, he had been looking for Fan Xin, but he went to every place he could think of and still couldn't find her.

He didn't believe that Fan Xin would break up with him. Maybe it was just someone's prank?

He and Fan Xin grew up together. They were both orphans. They were in an orphanage when they were young, in the same class in kindergarten, at the same table in elementary school and junior high school, and in the same class in high school. In college, they officially dated.

They depend on each other and it's not just an ordinary love relationship.

What's more, the words on the note were not Fan Xin's handwriting at all.

Qin Yu rested for a while. It was still dark, and the water in the water pipes was frozen into ice. He could only wait for daybreak to clean up the blood stains on his body.

The road that Fan Xin took has not been repaired for a long time. The road has been crushed by heavy vehicles and has many potholes. The van is very bumpy on the road, as if it is dancing.

The only good thing is that because of the bad road, few people took this road before the apocalypse, so now this road is empty, there are no cars blocking the road, and there are many zombies wandering around.

Fan Xin's goal now is very clear. He first arrives in S city, finds a place to settle nearby, and then studies the cause of the sudden crack in his body.

She is currently at the third level, still in the initial stage of zombies. The number of zombies she can control is very small, and it is simply impossible to create a zombie army.

And if the issue of body cracking is not resolved, she will not dare to continue to advance.

In her last life, Fan Xin had a situation where her body was not strengthened enough and she ate too many crystal cores. At that time, her meridians all over her body swelled, as if she was about to explode, which was very scary.

But there have been no cracks.
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Of course, Fan Xin's promotion speed in the previous life was very slow. Unlike this life, it took her less than ten days to reach the third level.

A few days later, Fan Xin left D City.

Along the way, she didn't stop collecting things. In the warehouse in space, things had piled up into mountains, with everything in sight.

Before she left City D, she also found a generator in a factory and took it away.

In the warehouse of the space, there are many bookshelves. These bookshelves take up a lot of the warehouse area, and they are filled with densely packed books.

There are also some books piled directly on the ground.

The one thing Fan Xin will never let go of is books. Whenever she sees a bookstore, she will go in and collect books.

After the establishment of the base in the previous life, Fan Xin and Qin Yu's biggest headache was the education of children. Because of the post-apocalyptic escape, no one collected these books. By the time they settled down and needed them, those books had become a scarce resource.

All major bases are collecting books. If you can find a book, it will be sold at a sky-high price.

Even Fan Xin found it difficult to find books, so the issue of education became the most troublesome thing later.

So now, she would consider leaving some of the food and clothing for humans, but she would take away all the books and stationery.

The road was bumpy, overgrown with weeds, and the branches and leaves of the trees on both sides turned over, almost crowding the road.

It's dusk now and the weather is starting to cool down.

The van slowly stopped.

Fan Xin stepped on the accelerator, but the car still stopped firmly in the middle of the road.

The sleepy Zhong Yi opened his eyes. He yawned and looked out the window. There were no houses around, only lush weeds and wildly growing trees.

He looked at Fan Xin with some confusion: "Brother, why did you stop? There seems to be nothing here."

Zhong Yi was used to Fan Xin parking her car from time to time to search for things, although he didn't understand where she hid her things.

Fan Xin: "..."

What a mistake. Why did she forget to put some good cars into space before? Even a broken car can be used, at least the oil in the tank can be used.

She glanced at the fuel gauge, which was already at the bottom, and opened the auxiliary fuel tank.

"No, it's turned off." Fan Xin said lightly, then restarted the car and continued on her way.

There was very little fuel in the auxiliary fuel tank, and there was no gas station here. She hoped to find a gas station ahead, otherwise there would be nothing she could do if the auxiliary fuel tank ran out of fuel.

"Oh." Zhong Yi was a little sad. He lay on the window and looked at the sunset outside the window.

He was driving day and night. Although he didn't do anything but play, sleep, and eat in the car, he was still hurt by the bumps and felt a little down.

"Brother, where are we going now?" Zhong Yi glanced at his mother in the back seat. She didn't seem to feel uncomfortable at all.

He endured his physical discomfort and looked at Fan Xin again.

"We are going to S city." Fan Xin reached out and rubbed Zhong Yi's head.

Zhong Yi tilted his head: "Why do you want to go to S city?"

Along the way, he met many people who were sick like his mother, and he had a vague feeling that his mother was not an ordinary sick person.

Fan Xin thought for a while and said, "It's safe over there in S City."

Zhong Yi didn't quite understand what safety meant. Following Fan Xin, he had never been chased by zombies, and he had never seen zombies biting people, so he had no idea about zombies.

The auxiliary fuel tank was bottomed out, and there were no houses or gas stations around. Fan Xin could only get out of the car and lift Xu Yan out of the back seat.

Zhong Yi was also carried down by Fan Xin, and then Fan Xin took the van into space.

She rubbed Zhong Yi's head: "We have to walk for a while."

The sky wasn't completely dark yet and the temperature wasn't too cold. Zhong Yi stretched out, raised his head and took a deep breath. He was very happy: "Okay!"

After sitting in the car for so many days, Zhong Yi felt a lot more energetic now that he could walk around for a while.

Xu Yan was a little restless. Fan Xin got 20ml of blood from the space and stuffed it into her mouth. After swallowing the blood, the restlessness disappeared instantly.

Zhong Yi held Fan Xin's hand and walked, and couldn't help but secretly glance at Xu Yan.

My brother feeds his mother something round and red every day. He never dared to ask what it was, but his mother seemed to like it very much.

"Brother." Zhong Yi shook Fan Xin's hand: "What did you feed your mother?"

Fan Xin lowered his eyes and glanced at the innocent child. Because of her appearance, the child obviously did not realize that the end was coming, let alone the cruelty of the current world.

"Blood." Fan Xin spat out one word.

Zhong Yi was stunned.

Fan Xin added: "Human blood."

Zhong Yi froze, his face turned slightly pale, and he looked at Fan Xin with wide eyes and disbelief: "Mom, mom, drink blood?"

Fan Xin nodded and pulled him forward.

"Your mother likes human blood very much now, especially fresh blood, so you have to keep a distance from her and not get too close to her, do you understand?"

Zhong Yi said nothing and followed Fan Xin stiffly.

After walking for a while, he suddenly stopped, raised his head and asked Fan Xin: "Brother, will mom get better after drinking blood?"

He always insisted that his mother was sick and would get better.

Fan Xin looked at Zhong Yi's pale face in silence. Under Zhong Yi's nervous gaze, she nodded: "Yes."

After zombies reach the third level, they can simply imitate and learn.

After reaching the seventh level, you can restore your memories of your lifetime.

Fan Xin encountered many seventh-level zombies in her previous life. They have recovered their memories and are very dangerous to humans. They have human thinking abilities and human memories, but they have not inherited human emotions.

They always regard humans as their prey and food.

It is conceivable that even if Xu Yan really reaches the seventh level, she will no longer have feelings for Zhong Yi.

But seeing Zhong Yi's nervous eyes, Fan Xin still couldn't bear to show this cruel fact in front of him.

He is still so young.

"Then, let's drink Nunu's blood too. Nunu is not afraid of pain." Zhong Yi had a pale face. He was obviously very scared, but he still rolled up his sleeves, revealing a section of his white arms. .

Fan Xin stared at him for a while, put down his sleeves expressionlessly, and rubbed his head: "No, brother has collected a lot of blood here."

Zhong Yi blinked: "Really?"

Fan Xin nodded: "Yes, but take your time, she will get better in the future."

Zhong Yi became happy when he heard this, and he said sincerely: "Thank you, brother. I will repay my brother when I grow up."

Fan Xin pulled him forward without saying a word.

The area at the junction of City D and City S was so desolate that Fan Xin and Zhong Yi walked for a long time without seeing any houses.

Zhong Yi was still young and couldn't walk after a while. Fan Xin picked him up and put him on his shoulders.

After walking for a while, Fan Xin saw a village.

Fan Xin glanced at Xu Yan. Xu Yan's arm was chewed by a zombie. After turning into a zombie, the wound did not heal, but showed signs of decay.

This is a first-level zombie. The body is the same as a corpse. It will rot. If you want to recover, you can only rely on upgrading.

Even from a long distance, Fan Xin could smell the scent of people in the village. There were quite a few people in the village, and there were no signs of zombie activity.

It is already dark. For Fan Xin, there is no problem whether it is dark or dawn, but for humans, they will be more defensive after dark.

After thinking for a while, Fan Xin did not move forward. She took out the van and took Zhong Yi and Xu Yan to rest in the van before going to the village at dawn.

Zhong Yi fell asleep not long after being in the car. Fan Xin sat in the driver's seat, closed her eyes and began to meditate.

The power of the zombie body is inactive and cannot absorb the energy in the air. It can only improve itself by devouring the power of others or absorbing human blood.

However, zombies also have certain advantages, that is, zombies will awaken their abilities as long as they reach level four.

As for humans, not everyone can have superpowers.

Fan Xin is still a third-level zombie at the moment, and her powers have not yet awakened. However, she can still exercise her mental power through meditation. The stronger her mental power, the stronger her control over her powers will be.

Probably because of her rebirth, her starting point of mental power is very high, which is far inferior to the starting point of her previous life.

But when she guided the energy in the crystal core in her brain to draw a cycle diagram, she still failed.

the next day.

Fan Xin waited until it was completely bright before she put away the van, put a coat on Xu Yandai to cover the injuries on her arms, and put on a pair of sunglasses to block her eyes.

Fan Xin pulled Zhong Yi towards the village.

The village is very quiet, and the doors and windows of every house are closed. Of course, this situation is normal for the world after the end of the world.

Fan Xin could feel that after they approached the village, there were many pairs of eyes looking at them through the windows of the house.

Zhong Yi held Fan Xin's hand tightly and looked up at Fan Xin: "Brother, do we want to go there?"

Realizing that Zhong Yi was a little scared, Fan Xin just patted his hand comfortingly and said to the village: "I'm sorry, I want to ask for directions. Is it convenient?"

The village was quiet and no one answered.

After a while, the door of the house closest to the village entrance opened with a creak, and an old man's head popped out.

The old man looked over here, his cloudy eyes narrowed, and he looked at the three of them up and down.

Fan Xin raised her lips and smiled at the old man: "Grandpa, we don't mean any harm, we just want to ask for directions. Can you tell us where there is a gas station nearby?"

The old man didn't speak or move, and his eyes looked at him with a trace of scrutiny.

Fan Xin glanced at the other houses. No one was opening the door except the old man. She took out a large bag of biscuits from her backpack: "Grandpa, if you can tell me, I will give you this bag of biscuits."

Seeing the cookies, the old man's eyes flashed and he finally walked out from behind the door.
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The moment the old man came out, the door behind him slammed shut, leaving the old man alone to approach cautiously.

Standing not far from Fan Xin, the old man stopped and asked in a hoarse old voice: "Can you really give me the biscuits?"

Fan Xin nodded.

Zhong Yi felt a little uncomfortable seeing the old man's hungry skin and bones. He pulled Fan Xin's clothes and said to the old man, "Grandpa, my brother never lies to others, really."

The old man moved his eyes to Zhong Yi, then looked at Fan Xin, and nodded: "Okay."

"Our place is dozens of kilometers away from places with gas stations. It's a remote place and there aren't many gas stations, but I know a place. If we take a shortcut, we should be able to get there before dark," the old man said.

Fan Xin frowned: "Which is the shortest way?"

"Hey, you have to take a small road. That small road is a bit complicated. I can't explain it to you. Let's do it this way. I'll take you there, but this pack of biscuits is just..." the old man said, swallowed his saliva, and looked towards Fan Xin. backpack looking.

Fan Xin narrowed her eyes and nodded: "Okay, take me there, and I'll give you ten packs of instant noodles when I get there."

"Okay, okay, then it's settled? You give me the biscuits first, and I'll send them to my family first as a deposit." The old man smiled happily: "Hey, seeing how happy you are to give things, I am an old man. Take the adventure with you.”

Fan Xin gave the biscuits to the old man. The old man took the biscuits and ran towards home quickly. The way he walked as fast as flying was completely different from the way he walked slowly this way just now.

Fan Xin's eyes stared at the soles of the old man's feet.

After a while, the old man came back and waved to Fan Xin: "Let's go, young man, come this way, I will take you there."

Fan Xin took Zhong Yi's hand and followed behind the old man. Xu Yan followed Fan Xin step by step. Because she was wearing a long skirt, her walking posture was a bit strange and hard to tell. It looked a bit like a limp. .

Seeing this, the old man asked with a smile: "Young man, who are you that girl behind you?"

Fan Xin said calmly: "My cousin."

The old man suddenly realized, looked at Xu Yan again, and clicked his tongue: "Your cousin, is there something wrong with your legs? It's hard to walk. We will have to walk on a small road soon. Is she okay?"

Fan Xin: "Well, she injured her foot a little when she was a child. She's fine. She can walk."

The old man nodded: "That's good, that's good. The road we have to walk will be a little difficult soon, and I'm afraid it will be inconvenient for her."

Zhong Yi listened to Fan Xin's nonsense, but did not open his mouth to refute. He turned to look at his mother. The way her mother walked now really looked like someone who had injured her foot when she was a child.

Seeing that Zhong Yi kept looking back at Xu Yan, the old man smiled and said, "Your brother is so good and knows how to care about his elders. Is he your brother or your cousin?"

Fan Xin said lightly: "Cousin."

The old man said with a smile: "Let me tell you, there is a big age gap between you two, so we shouldn't be biologically biological."

The old man led them up the hillside around the cracked field ridge and followed a path into a forest. The road was just like what the old man said, getting narrower and more difficult to walk.

"We'll get there just through this forest. Actually, this forest wasn't so dense before. After the heavy fog some time ago, the trees in this forest have grown several times, otherwise it wouldn't be so difficult to walk." The old man said with emotion. said.

Fan Xin answered with a hum.

The trees in the forest are densely packed with lush leaves, and little light penetrates. As a result, the forest seems a bit dark, the line of sight is not very clear, and it feels a bit eerie.

The old man who was leading the way kept talking to Fan Xin casually. Zhong Yi held Fan Xin's hand tighter and tighter, and his body involuntarily moved closer to Fan Xin.

Although Fan Xin's body was also very cold, Zhong Yi felt very safe.

A wind blade rushed towards Fan Xin. Fan Xin immediately grabbed Zhong Yi's clothes, lifted him into his arms, jumped up, and jumped directly onto a thick tree branch with Zhong Yi.

The wind blade pierced hard into the ground where Fan Xin was standing just now.

The old man who was leading the way looked back at Fan Xin and smiled sinisterly: "Hey, a superpower? Do you want to join us? If you are willing to join, I can spare your life."

Fan Xin looked down at the old man with a gloomy face, his expression was calm, and he was not surprised by the old man's attack.

This old man has too many flaws.

A man and a woman came out from behind the old man: "Village chief, outsiders are unreliable, so it's better to just kill them."

Fan Xin looked coldly at the man and woman who came out. The fluctuations in their supernatural powers were stronger than those of the old man.

This does not prove that these two people are better than the old man. On the contrary, the stronger the aura of the supernatural power, the worse the level of the person. Because they cannot control their own powers properly, the energy aura of the supernatural power leaks out.

The old man is a little better than them, but only a little.

Through the energy they leaked, Fan Xin knew what the powers of these three people were.

The woman is a wood-type superpower, the man is an earth-type superpower, and the old man is a wind-type superpower. Three superpowers actually appeared in one village.

Under normal circumstances, human powers should not be fully activated at this time, unless these people already know the function of crystal nuclei and have eaten a lot of crystal nuclei.

"Join you and rob passers-by?" Fan Xin stood on the branch of a tree, holding a child in her arms. Her face was full of indifference. A ray of light leaked from the gaps in the leaves just fell on the mole in the corner of her eye. Adding a bit of spookiness.

The old man Jiejie laughed: "Robbery? No, no, no, we won't rob. As long as you join us, I can tell you a way to quickly enhance your superpower. How about it?"

Obviously, the old man did not listen to the opinions of the man and the woman, but was very interested in recruiting Fan Xin.

The wood and earth superpowers stared at Fan Xin with hostility, not welcoming her, but they did not dare to disobey the old man's wishes.

Fan Xin said lightly: "Not interested."

The old man glanced at Fan Xin regretfully: "Then there is nothing we can do. Let's do it. Don't hurt the woman and the child."

When Fan Xin heard this, her eyelashes moved slightly and she looked towards the old man. She saw that the old man's eyes were lingering on Xu Yan's body, revealing a hint of sinisterness.

Fan Xin: "..."

After the old man said to take action, a vine climbed up the trunk and wrapped around Fan Xin's foot, pulling him down hard.

Click——

There was a clear sound of breaking. The vine did not pull Fan Xin down from the tree. Instead, it was broken directly in the middle due to excessive force.

The wood-type superpower was stunned for a moment, her face turned red and her teeth itched with anger.

The earth element user on the side had already prepared earth thorns right below where Fan Xin would fall. He was stunned when he saw this. He turned to look at the woman: "Lin Ya, what are you doing?"

Lin Ya glared at him angrily, waved her hand again, and three vines rushed towards Fan Xin. Fan Xin couldn't dodge, and the three vines wrapped around her ankles and pulled her down hard.

Fan Xin's feet were pulled and his whole body fell down.

Before she fell, she placed Zhong Yi on a tree branch and warned him coldly: "Stay here, don't move."

Zhong Yi's little face turned pale with fear, but he didn't cry or scream. He bit his lip and nodded obediently: "Okay."

The moment Fan Xin fell, Zhong Yi panicked and shouted eagerly: "Brother!"

The soil thorns on the ground grew taller in an instant, and their tips were sharp and sharp, waiting for Fan Xin to fall down and pierce him.

Fan Xin's body spun in the air and fell headfirst. He reached out and grabbed an earth thorn, and his whole body stopped just above the earth thorn.

The old man narrowed his eyes when he saw this situation. They used this method to deal with many people. This was the first time they mentioned the iron plate.

The old man waved his hand, and two wind blades flew towards Fan Xin.

The wind blade was extremely fast and arrived in front of Fan Xin almost instantly.

Fan Xin pushed her hands hard, and her whole body flew into the air. Two wind blades directly cut off several vines tied to her ankles.

The two wind blades failed, and the old man's face became extremely ugly.

"Come together." The old man said angrily.

The vines were flying, and a sharp thorn could appear from the ground beneath Fan Xin's feet at any time. Wind blades were flying around her, tightly wrapping her in a small area.

Without special powers, Fan Xin now only relies on the strong strength of the zombies, the thick skin and flesh of the body, and the fists and kicks practiced in his previous life.

Fortunately, the abilities of these three people are not strong.

The woman can only use vines to whip people or tie them up. The man has nothing but earth thorns. The old man's wind blade is disposable and poses no threat to Fan Xin at all.

Although there was no threat to her, Fan Xin could not get close to the three people, and the two sides were in a stalemate for a while.

Fan Xin dodged the attack, maintaining his original speed without any loss due to fatigue.

On the contrary, the three people chasing Fan Xin became increasingly unable to use their powers, and their physical strength was also declining with the decline of their powers.

The old man stopped using the wind blade. He was already a second-level superpower user. Although he did not have the concept of second-level power, he also knew where the limits of his superpowers were.

He hadn't reached his limit yet, but Lin Ya and the others could hardly hold on any longer, especially Lin Ya. She could no longer control the vines. She was now holding a vine in her hand and beating Fan Xin under control.

And this man is simply a monster. He doesn't seem to know what tiredness is, and he can dodge the attacks of three people with ease.

The key point is that this man is very strong. He broke off the earth's thorns that he could not avoid several times with his hands.

He had tried the earth thorns stimulated by supernatural powers. The thorns were called earth thorns, and they were as hard as stones, but this man could break them with his bare hands.

It would not be good to continue like this. If Lin Ya and the others fell, he would not be able to handle this man alone.

The old man gritted his teeth and looked around the child on the tree. The child was very nervous and stared at Fan Xin with his eyes, fearing that Fan Xin would be injured.

The old man coughed and winked at Lin Ya.

After getting the old man's signal, Lin Ya gave up attacking Fan Xin. The vine in her hand was thrown up the branch of the tree, trying to wrap around Zhong Yi's ankles.

Fan Xin's eyes sharpened, and as soon as his feet hit the ground, he flew towards the tree. He raised his hand and grabbed Lin Ya's vines and pulled hard, pulling Lin Ya up directly.

Lin Ya was startled when she suddenly flew into the air. She quickly let go of the vines in her hands and fell back to the ground. However, she was not angry. Instead, she smiled and looked at Fan Xin on the tree very proudly.

The old man appeared behind Xu Yan, stretched out his hand to clasp Xu Yan's neck, and stared at Fan Xin coldly: "Come down if you know how to do it, otherwise, your cousin will..."

A meaningful smile appeared on the corner of the old man's mouth.
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Zhong Yi looked at Xu Yan who was caught by the old man and shouted in panic: "Mom!"

Fan Xin held Zhong Yi firmly in her arms and said coldly: "Don't move."

Zhong Yi immediately stopped moving, but his eyes were staring at the old man holding his mother's throat, and tears were about to fall.

Fan Xin looked at the old man who thought he could threaten him, and the corners of his mouth curled up.

The next moment, Xu Yan, who had been standing still, suddenly moved. She turned around suddenly, opened her mouth, and bit the old man's neck off guard.

"Ah——" The old man was bitten off guard and let out a shrill scream. His neck was bitten off before he could use his powers.

The incident happened so quickly that both Lin Ya and the man were stunned and looked at Xu Yan in horror.

The biting action caused Xu Yan's hat and glasses to fall off, revealing a pair of inhuman scarlet eyes.

"It's a zombie!" Lin Ya yelled in panic, turned around and was about to run away. Her power had reached its limit. If she didn't run away, she would become the zombie's food.

The man cursed and ran away.

Fan Xin jumped down from the tree, and the vine in his hand whipped towards the ankles of the two of them like a whip. The vine in his hand was so strong that it knocked them to the ground.

The two of them somersaulted and fell into the mud. Before they could get up and continue running, Fan Xin carried them back to back and tied them together.

Fan Xin walked up to the old man. His throat had been bitten off and he had expired. Xu Yan lay beside the old man's throat and greedily drank the blood flowing out of the old man's body with a satisfied expression.

Zhong Yi on the side looked at this scene blankly.

He learned from Fan Xin that his mother was different from before. She was sick now and wanted to drink human blood, but it was indeed the first time that he saw such a fierce and cruel side of his mother.

Fan Xin glanced at Zhong Yi. Sooner or later, he would have to face the current Xu Yan and the current world. Fan Xin took him with him because he was temporarily soft-hearted, but he could not always take him under his wing.

After all, Zhong Yi is a human and she is a zombie.

Humans and zombies were destined to be on opposite sides from the very beginning.

For now, she has not been able to change the relationship between humans and zombies.

But it’s okay, one day, she can do it!

Fan Xin waited for Xu Yan to drink up the old man's blood, then reached out and took out a finger-sized bead from the old man's Dantian.

The snow-white beads are exactly the same as the crystal nuclei of zombies. The only difference is that there are faint air currents flowing on the beads, showing its vitality.

After being reborn, Fan Xin has completely accepted his identity as a zombie, but...

Probably because her emotions were too strong when she was a human, she was unwilling to hunt humans. Her need for human blood was reached through transactions. She needed the elixir that belonged to humans, but she couldn't convince herself to eat it.

Fan Xin glanced at Xu Yan, who looked eager next to her.

During this period of time, Fan Xin has been feeding Xu Yan blood, and her body has strengthened a lot. In addition, she has just absorbed the old man's blood, so there is no problem in her promotion now.

Fan Xin moved her fingers, and the elixir in her hand flew towards Xu Yan.

Xu Yan opened her mouth eagerly and swallowed the strange pill.

Ordinary people will turn into zombies if they are bitten by zombies. However, if a person who has formed the elixir in his body is bitten, he will not be infected and turn into a zombie.

So, this old man is completely dead now.

Lin Ya looked at what was happening in front of her and was trembling with fear. She watched in horror as the woman who drank the village chief's blood turned her attention to them.

"No, don't. Please, don't kill me." Lin Ya trembled all over, tears fell from her eyes, showing a pitiful look, but she showed a bit of weakness.

Fan Xin stepped on the ground and brought Xu Yan to them.

She squatted down and reached out to pinch Lin Ya's chin: "What are you going to do after you kill me? Answer me honestly, and I can give you a good time."

When Lin Ya heard this, her face turned even paler. He meant that even if she said it, he would not let her go!

Fan Xin let go of her chin, stood up and looked at her condescendingly: "You don't have to say it, but this time, she won't bite her throat. She probably has to start biting from somewhere else."

His hoarse and unpleasant voice sounded like the ravings of a demon to Lin Ya, which was horrifying.

When the man next to Lin Ya saw Xu Yan's scarlet eyes and heard the meaning of Fan Xin's words, he collapsed and shouted before Lin Ya: "I said it, I said it."

What is more terrifying than death is being eaten alive bit by bit.

When the old man died, he was bitten on the neck and died immediately, but if it were bitten from other places, no one would be able to bear it.

Fan Xin listened to the man talk about their affairs with snot and tears, and then the woman hurriedly joined in, fearing that if she spoke slowly, she would suffer inhuman torture.

This village is called Sanli Village. It is located in a remote area and has rich fields. The people here basically rely on their hands to work in the fields for a living.

Every year, trucks come to the village to harvest, and everyone can earn a lot of money, and they can be considered very comfortable and have no worries about food and clothing.

Before the doomsday came, the village had just sold the harvest in the field. There was not much food left in the village, so it would be no problem to support the next quarter's harvest.

After the doomsday came, many people in the village turned into zombies.

Fortunately, the village chief took the lead in killing those who turned into zombies.

Rural people have a lot of strength, and they have handy tools around them. Every household has a shovel and a hoe. If you hit the zombie's head with the hoe, you can just hit the zombie's weak spot.

After the zombies were cleared away, most of the people in the village suddenly disappeared.

Food in rural areas is not stored in sealed containers.

After the apocalypse, their remaining food rotted and deteriorated. After one person died, no one would dare to eat that food again.

There is no food and hunger is unbearable.

Many of the grains in the fields were dead, and the ones that were not dead were also mutated, containing a lot of toxins and killing people.

At this time, they set their sights on the children in the village and the newborn children.

Hunger dehumanizes people.

The village chief took the lead and snatched all the children from families with children, bled them and ate meat. If the mother or father of the children resisted, they would be killed together.

Those people who were crazy about hunger obeyed the village chief and obeyed his orders completely.

There was another group of people in the village. Not long after, a group of people passed by the village, and the village chief tricked those people into coming in. Only then did he realize that those people with scarlet eyes were zombies, and now the outside world has changed. .

The group of people were still very wary of the people in the village, but they couldn't resist the village chief and took out the food. The food was too tempting for the group of people who had been hungry for a long time, and no one could help but eat it.

As a result, this group of people also became the food rations of Sanli Village.

Then the village chief came up with another idea. This was too wasteful. If it was really so chaotic outside, wouldn't they have to run out of food if no one came here in the future?

So, every time someone came, the woman and the child stayed, and the man killed them.

The children were imprisoned on one side, and the women were imprisoned on the other side, and these women became the targets of venting for the men in the village.

Of course, the most important purpose is to get them pregnant and give birth to children, so that they will not run out of food.

Later, the village chief discovered that blood could stimulate supernatural powers, so he only distributed meat to the people in the village, and kept the blood for his own enjoyment every time.

Lin Ya quickly added: "I, I have never eaten human flesh or drank human blood! Really! I just returned to the village. I can take you to find the people in the village."

"Fart!" The man yelled when he heard Lin Ya's words.

"You didn't drink blood? How did you get your superpower when you didn't drink blood?" The man said, turning to look at Fan Xin with a flattering smile: "Brother, look at me, I am very obedient and will never lie to you. ”

"I can take you to find people in the village. Also, I know that those women and children are imprisoned in such a terrible way. If you take my life away from me, my life will be yours from now on. I can do anything you want me to do." ”

"Bah, Shi Dawei, you bastard, I don't know what you are doing? You..."

Fan Xin looked at the man and the woman expressionlessly. They were obviously anxious and started to bite each other regardless of anything.

I don't know when Zhong Yi was already standing next to Fan Xin. He stretched out his little hand and grasped Fan Xin's clothes tightly, his face was frighteningly white.

Fan Xin lowered her head and looked at Zhong Yi: "Do you want to let them go?"

Zhong Yi trembled all over and tears fell down. He raised his hand and wiped the tears from his face with his sleeves.

He couldn't understand what the two people said. The only thing he understood was that the people in the village were cannibals.

But, my mother also wants to eat people now...

Zhong Yi feels that eating people is wrong. How can people eat people? And the people in the village seemed to eat a lot of people.

He remembered that when he was watching TV, the people on the TV said, "Kill a person to pay for his life."

The people in the village have eaten so many people and killed so many people, so they should pay with their lives.

What about mom? My mother also cannibalized people. Although she only drank blood, the old man was killed by my mother. So, does my mother have to pay for it with her life?

Zhong Yi's mind was in a mess. His tears were falling more and more fiercely, and he couldn't wipe them away no matter how hard he wiped them away.

Finally, he lowered his head and choked: "I, I don't know."

He really didn’t know, because he felt that the two people in front of him deserved to die and couldn’t let them go, but he didn’t want anything to happen to his mother, and he didn’t want her to pay for it with her life.

Such contradictory thoughts made Zhong Yi not sure how to answer at this time. He felt that no matter how he answered, he would be wrong.

Fan Xin raised her hand and rubbed Zhong Yi's head, then picked up the two people who were tied together and pulled Zhong Yi toward the village.

Seeing that Fan Xin didn't speak, Zhong Yi felt a little uneasy. He didn't know if what he said would disappoint his brother.

But there was no expression on his brother's face, and he couldn't tell whether he was angry or not.

Zhong Yi looked back at his mother who was following them. He didn't know if it was his imagination, but his mother's walking posture didn't seem as strange as before.

Is your illness getting better?

While Zhong Yi was thinking wildly, Fan Xin took them back to the village.

Seeing Lin Ya and the two being carried back together in embarrassment, the people in the village suddenly became agitated. Every household opened the door and looked here hesitantly.

"Where is the person?" Fan Xin asked.

"At the back of the village." Lin Ya no longer cared about the looks of the people in the village, and quickly pointed to a place behind the village and said: "Children and women are kept separately."

Fan Xin nodded, clasped Lin Ya and the man's necks with both hands, and used force with his fingers.

Click——
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A heartbreaking voice sounded, their eyes widened and bulged, their necks softened, and their heads drooped on Fan Xin's hand.

Fan Xin threw the people to the ground. She had promised them to leave as quickly as possible, so that was all.

While the two bodies were still cold, Fan Xin took out a syringe and drew blood directly from the two bodies. In a short time, a lot of blood had been drawn. She did not draw blood until the two people's blood could no longer be drawn. Stopped and took out their Yidan.
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