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Living In The Wasteland

Chapter 1: This is Earth, can you believe it?

    Around winter.

    Dense (yinyun) smoke and dust, like the haze before the Shoah, enveloped the entire world.

    The land was barren, with thousands of miles of bare ground and occasional swirls of yellow sand.

    And somewhere in a human gathering place, a furry monkey was sitting alone on the roof of a dilapidated house, fidgeting with a teacup-sized potted plant in his hand.

    Instead, I saw that the potted plant was crystal clear, and it was a small plant with no flowers.

    The emerald green leaves, covered with a layer of translucent substance, looked as if they were crystals.

    "Plant Crystallization."

    Chen Ya muttered, his eyes couldn't help but look into the distance, his gaze passing through the rows of cluttered shacks and finally settling on a giant wall made of concrete.

    The wall was hundreds of meters high, its surface mottled, and although it was concrete, it reflected a silvery metallic sheen in certain fruiting places.

    That's the lead sheet that was added to the wall.

    And then, Chen Ya raised his head to look up at the sky and immediately saw a shocking scene.

    A brightly lit city, surprisingly floating high in the sky.

    That's right!

    It was a huge floating city that completely enveloped the entire gathering place, even the sky was covered.

    Chen Ya's gaze was stagnant, even after three days, shock still appeared in his eyes, he really couldn't believe that humans actually possessed this kind of technology.

    It's too damn sci-fi!

    Quack...quack...

    Just then, there was a sudden, coarse, harsh croak from beyond the walls.

    Chen Ya, who was sitting on the roof, hurriedly looked over.

    Only to see that a group of ominous and strange birds, whose number was at least several hundred, were speedily approaching the gathering place.

    "Dodo?"

    Chen Ya was surprised, but accurately speaking, it should be the Mutant Dodo, as the wingspans of those strange birds all exceeded 2 meters, and even certain individuals had wingspans close to 5 meters.

    The mutant dodo was coming in strong, but it seemed to be very afraid of the floating city, and only dared to fly towards the gathering place, obviously trying to leap over the wall and attack the human shelters.

    With such a scene, one could see Chen Ya's heart grow fuzzy.

    Luckily, the incoming mutant ravens also triggered the gathering place's defense weapons, as hundreds of orange-red rays shot out in unison from the giant walls.

    The light rays crossed each other, forming a powerful fire network, instantly causing countless dodo crows to let out miserable screams, followed by flames all over their bodies, falling out of the air one after another like dumplings.

    With just one round of flurry fire, the number of mutant dodos was reduced by half.

    In less than ten seconds before and after, after three rounds of flurry fire, the dodo flock was cleared, leaving only burning feathers floating in the wind in the sky.

    "Is that a laser?"

    Chen Ya's eyes were looking straight, even though he was still a long distance away, he could smell the burnt odor wafting in the air, and immediately gulped down his saliva, gritting his teeth in question: "This is Earth, don't you dare believe it?"

    The first thing was the change in the plants, the potted plant Chen Ya was holding in his hands was still the original owner of this body, who had brought it back from the wasteland world outside the walls.

    According to his observation, the transparent substance covering the surface of this small grass should be a kind of plant active enzyme crystal, which serves to reduce the probability of heavy metal poisoning, as well as fully collecting light energy and storing water, making the plant more drought-resistant.

    As for the concrete walls of the gathering place, the lead plates added to its interior were naturally designed to isolate radiation, as lead, a metallic element, was not only good at resisting corrosion, but was also an anti-radiation material.

    The group of mutated dodo that was killed, on the other hand, was horrifying, as a bird of the genus Crow of the order Sparrowiformes, after an unknown mutation, its size was even more raptor than a raptor.

    Then if the Golden Eagle, known as the 'King of Raptors', isn't it the same as a fighter jet?

    Chen Ya was a bit confused and had to admit that this world had changed.

    What produced this change was radiation, the ubiquitous radiation, and various radioactive elements, Chen Ya took a deep breath, the air tasted slightly bitter, this was the taste of nuclear radiation.

    Three days ago, Chen Ya woke up from this world in the dilapidated shack at his feet, the original owner of this body was a scavenger living at the bottom.

    Because of the reason that life is too poor, the original owner ventured out to scavenge and traveled to the wasteland world beyond the wall, but when he returned he became very sick, and then ...... there was no more then.

    Straight up!

    It should have been subjected to a large dose of radiation, which ultimately led to the collapse of the body, even now, Chen Ya still felt a vague pain in his body, and it was estimated that certain internal organs had problems.

    And through the original owner's memories, as well as Chen Ya's observations over the past three days, he gradually realized that the Earth was still the same Earth, only that the environment had changed drastically.

    About a hundred years ago, an unprecedented nuclear war broke out across the globe, culminating in the collapse of the Earth's ecosystem, with massive amounts of soot, and radioactive dust, entering the Earth's atmosphere, causing surface temperatures to drop.

    From then on, for the next half-century-long period, the planet entered a nuclear winter.

    Humankind, as the dominant player in this catastrophe, was naturally duly punished, when half of the global population of more than seven billion died in the nuclear war alone.

    By the time mankind came to its senses, it was too late, and the changes in the global climate left the rest of mankind hiding in underground fortifications.

    But humans always aspire to the light and cannot survive underground for the rest of their lives.

    Half a century later, mankind returned to the surface of the earth, facing the devastated earth, began to try every possible way to fight against nuclear radiation and improve the earth's environment, but unfortunately, it was all in vain in the end.

    Because once a nuclear war breaks out, it is irreversible. Even after the nuclear winter has passed, all kinds of radioactive substances still exist in the air; after all, the half-life of nuclear radiation can last for hundreds of years.

    This also led to the spread of diseases, and the humans who were affected by the large doses of radiation and rejoined the surface began to fall ill one after another, with internal hemorrhages, leukemias, cancers, cataracts, and other diseases.

    Obviously, humans want to make amends, but the cost of making amends for mistakes is always much more painful than the mistakes themselves.

    However, that's not the worst of it.

    As nuclear radiation flooded the entire world, this led to the original ecological chain of the Earth, fundamental changes occurred, all kinds of biological mutations, countless mutant animals endless, which greatly threatened the safety of human beings.

    Fortunately, mankind still has technology.

    In the time that followed, all humans united together, and technology took a substantial leap forward, with a floating city rising from the ground, and many technological weapons that were once still concepts were developed.

    It's just a shame that it still doesn't have much effect on improving the Earth's environment.

    As for the environment, after the catastrophe, the once blue planet has now become barren, with thousands of miles of bare ground, all the cities in ruins, and even the area of the oceans has shrunk a lot.

    After only a hundred years, the total number of human beings is less than one-tenth of what it was before the nuclear war, and those who have survived have, more or less, undergone some kind of mutation.

    Strictly speaking, humans nowadays are no longer humans in the traditional sense, they should be called mutants, or mutants.

    For example ......

    The current Chen Ya was a mutant, covered in golden hair, with an appearance that looked like a furry golden monkey.

    "Nuts, turn into a monkey!"

    The corner of Chen Ya's eyes twitched, and he couldn't help but stretch out his furry hand and scratch beside his ear, feeling like a monkey, which was probably the phenomenon of returning to the rent if it was according to his previous life.

    Although he said this, Chen Ya was still a bit thankful in his heart, because through these three days of observation, he realized that quite a few mutants were deformed, and he was still considered to be good like this.

    And the world we live in now is the wasteland world a hundred years after the nuclear war.

    Exactly how many years had passed, Chen Ya was also unclear, because the memories left behind by this body were very confusing, and even its thinking was not that of a normal person.

    Because of the original owner's IQ ......

    There are questions.

    Simply put, it's retarded!

    After all, nuclear radiation is everywhere, even in the gathering place, the radiation content is far more than the normal value before the holocaust, nowadays, although the human body has mutated, the resistance to radiation is greatly improved.

    But the dangers of nuclear radiation are far beyond imagination.

    The most intuitive effects, aside from physical mutations, are intelligence and longevity.

    The decline in lifespan was certain, the current mutants within the gathering place usually did not live beyond forty years, and the original owner of Chen Ya's body was a mentally retarded child living at the bottom of the hierarchy.

    Age is only twelve years old, as for the memory of who the parents are, Chen Ya is not clear, anyway, the identity is one of the orphans in the refuge, it is estimated that the parents should be gone.

    After all, it's in this climate where it's good to be alive.

    Chen Ya didn't have much of a mind to search for the parents of this body, in fact, he was now very disheveled, even said that he was demoralized.

    It should be known that before he came to this world, he was still a little-known wilderness anchor, the outdoor first brother of a cat platform, because of an accident when he went on a certain expedition to a hidden land, and as a result, he came to the future world in a confused manner.

    In a flash it was a hundred years and the world had changed forever.

    Sitting on the roof of the house, Goldilocks was speechless for a long time.

    No, it was Chen Ya, who was speechless for a long time, as his thoughts began to drift, and his heart was full of emotions.

    Once, he live-streamed Qingfeng Mountain, chasing Tibetan mastiffs with a wild pickaxe in hand.

    Once, he climbed the Three Gorges of the Yangtze River against the current, with a leathery otter.

    Once, he singled out Shennongjia and traveled the Sichuan-Tibet route alone.

    All those once upon a time seemed to have surfaced one by one in front of Chen Ya's eyes.

    Remember that guy?

    ......

 

Chapter 2: I owe you an ending

    Whew! ~

    A cold wind blew by, instantly dragging Chen Ya back to reality, looking at the floating city above his head, his heart was simply wowed.

    "Fucking nuclear war."

    Chen Ya gritted his teeth and cursed, his face was a bit ugly, he knew that the probability was that he wouldn't be able to go back, what he had seen and heard in the past three days had long proved that this was the Earth and not some other unknown world.

    To be honest, when he first woke up, Chen Ya saw the Floating City and thought that it was an alien invasion of Earth, after all, the human world that he was familiar with, its technology had not yet developed to this extent.

    Then later, even after learning about the original owner's memories, he deceived himself that this was some realm identical to Earth.

    However, when he looked at the floating city and saw a plastic bag of instant noodles fall down on it, with the words 'Master Kong' written on it.

    At the time he went crazy!

    In his previous life, he had parents and someone he liked, and as a wilderness anchor, he had once been in the limelight, and even worked hard in the wilderness, just not to think of coming to the wasteland world a hundred years later.

    The only ones capable of exterminating mankind are mankind itself.

    The world had become like this, all made by humans themselves, Chen Ya expressed his heartache, if he could go back, he would definitely stop that nuclear war from happening.

    But the point is there's no going back.

    "Mom and Dad, Ma Ling, Ye Xiao Man, Pi Pi Otter, Tu Fei Yuan ...... How are you guys?"

    Chen Ya said to himself, his heart inexplicably felt hard to cry, maybe he shouldn't recall the past, but that was his life, it could never be forgotten.

    For the former profession, Chen Ya can only say that the good man does not mention the courage of the year, but the heart inevitably still has some regrets.

    For example, at the end of the day he didn't climb Mount Everest.

    And ......

    Chen Ya, who was sitting alone on the roof of the house, looked into the void of the air, as if he saw a small drone in a trance, and then said with a serious face: "I owe you all an ending."

    This sentence, addressed to the netizens who used to be on the air, should be of the kind that has no ending if the experience of the past life is a web novel.

    Of course!

    If it was really a web novel, Chen Ya believed that the author of the novel should be accompanying his parents, or at least living a better life than himself.

    That's for sure.

    As things stood, Chen Ya had to accept the reality, and had to say goodbye to the past.

    Whew! ~

    The air contains traces of nitrogen oxides in the gusts of cold wind, so it smells slightly bitter.

    Even under these circumstances, Chen Ya still sang softly:

    [Gently, I will leave you]

    [Please wipe the tears from your eyes]

    [Long Nights, Days Ahead]

    [Darling, don't you cry for me]

    ......

    A "About Winter" song for the girl who used to cry for herself.

    The girl who chased the car will be a memory that Chen Ya can never erase.

    And right now, as he sang the song softly and tears overflowed from the corners of his eyes, unaware that somewhere nearby, there was a little girl covered in purple scales, staring at him with wide eyes.

    Apparently, the purple scales represent this little girl, who is also a mutant human.

    "The little monkey ...... can actually sing?"

    The purple scaled girl's face was filled with incredulity, and by the looks of it, she seemed to recognize Chen Ya.

    No, one should know the original owner of that body, and the purple-scaled girl had a tattered teddy bear doll hanging from her waist, proving that the other was also a sanctuary orphan.

    When a song is finished and Chen Ya bids farewell to his favorite person, he then chooses a song called "Starting Over" by Mr. Liu Huan as a sort of farewell to his past life.

    At the same time, a new beginning was announced.

    [Yesterday, all the honors, have become a distant memory]

    [After half a lifetime of hard work, we're walking into the storm again tonight.]

    ......

    This time, Chen Ya sang impassionedly, and it could be said that the more he sang, the more energized he became, even though a hundred years had passed and all the familiar people no longer existed, he still had to let out his voice and sing.

    On the roof, Chen Ya's gaze was like a torch, his eyes gradually regained their vigor, but as the singing continued, he burst into tears.

    My cruelty, my compassion, my bravery, my fear.

    My honor, my shame, my strength, my weakness.

    My past, my present, my hate, my love.

    All will be reborn in tears and sweat, blood and fire!

    ......

    ["If the heart is in the dream, there is still true love between heaven and earth.]

    [Seeing success and failure, life's grandeur is nothing but starting all over again.]

    ......

    After the two songs, Chen Ya clenched his fists tightly, just like the last two lines of the lyrics.

    If the heart is in the dream, it's just starting over!

    As a wilderness anchor in his previous life, he had always been a small master of death, and Chen Ya had reason to believe that even if he came to the wasteland world, he would still be able to survive.

    And even in this world, making waves!

    Since I didn't climb Mount Everest in my previous life, I'm going to take a walk on it in this life.

    As for nuclear radiation, mutated creatures and whatnot, what are you afraid of?

    Bottom line.

    Just do it and be done with it!

    Saying so, but in reality, Chen Ya's own heart was bottomless, if he didn't possess a mutated body, he was afraid that he wouldn't even be able to last a day before he would suffer from radiation sickness.

    What's more, the original owner of this body was still a scavenger living at the bottom of the ladder, a small child of only twelve years old.

    In the Age of Radiation, where the general life expectancy did not exceed forty years, Chen Ya's life had already passed a quarter of the way through before it had even begun, and it was a luxury to want to live peacefully.

    But that doesn't mean there's no hope.

    Chen Ya raised his head to look at the brightly lit Floating City, based on the information gathered over the past three days, the Floating City seemed to be able to shield itself from radiation, and it was likely that the lifespans of the humans living on it were not affected.

    Regarding what technology the floating city relied on to levitate, Chen Ya had also made guesses, if it was an anti-gravity device, there must be a small anti-gravity device, and if it was a thruster, it meant that the energy source of the wasteland would not be small.

    It was a pity that this information was not accessible to him in his capacity.

    Shaking his head, Chen Ya could not help but smile:

    "It's time, to start facing this wasteland world."

    After saying that, he climbed down from the edge of the roof, intending to enter the shack to organize the various information he had acquired over the past three days, believing that he should be able to find something useful.

    On top of that, Chen Ya still had a lot of things unresolved, such as being a man with a system in his previous life.

    As a result, it had been three days since he arrived in this world, and he hadn't even contacted the system now.

    The system's loss of connection made Chen Ya secretly anxious.

    When he tumbled off the roof, the purple-scaled girl who was hiding in a corner somewhere, listening to the two songs one after another on the sidelines, had long since been dumbfounded, her eyes carrying astonishment as well as many inexplicable emotions.

    If Chen Ya had seen the eyes of this purple-scaled girl, he would have felt unusually familiar.

    This is ......

    Fan girl eyes!

    Apparently, Chen Ya had just come to this world for three days and he had gained a small fan.

    ......




Chapter 3: 404 shelters

    Entering the dilapidated shack, Chen Ya casually closed the rusty tin door and immediately smelled a pungent gas.

    The formaldehyde [quan] in the shed, absolutely exceeded the standard!

    There's no way around it, it's just the way it is at the moment.

    Through the roof of the several broken holes, the light shone in, was able to find that the space inside the shed is less than ten square meters, in addition to a sleeping bed made of old tires, the ground is also piled up a lot of broken copper and iron.

    Apparently, these are the legacy of the original owner.

    "About as good as a kennel."

    Chen Ya cried and laughed, taking a few steps to the sleeping bed and sitting down, then picking up a broken wooden board and checking the information that he had carved on it with a piece of iron, all of which he had collected over the past three days.

    First of all, the place where he was, called '404 Shelter' belonged to one of the children's management areas of the gathering place, where children under the age of fifteen were gathered.

    On top of that, there were 101, 202, 314, and so on, nearly a hundred management districts, and the population of the entire gathering place totaled about two million people, barely close to the population of a second-tier city before the Shoah.

    Of course, this doesn't include floating cities.

    With regards to Floating City, Chen Ya knew very little, the only thing he knew was the name:

    [Mordor]

    "Could it be the Mordor of a previous life?"

    Chen Ya was a bit skeptical, but he was restricted by his identity, so it was impossible for him to board the Floating City to check it out.

    In other respects, the concept of the 'nation' in this world no longer exists, replaced by a community of human destiny.

    Because only by uniting together can humanity survive in the wasteland world.

    After the lesson of the nuclear war, Chen Ya believed that mankind would not be stupid enough to continue waging war.

    However, he guessed wrong!

    You know, there's no shortage of war in any era, even in a floating city.

    However, the humans were still united in the end, and Chen Ya had seen many mutated humans of different skin colors, and even a portion of mechanically modified humans in the gathering place over the past three days.

    And the world is very polarized in terms of order and technology, so to speak.

    In the sky is the floating city, sheltering the human gathering places, which in turn provide the many shelters, with the protection they deserve, and in this respect it is a relationship between the upper and lower levels.

    Also, the technology is far superior to Earth before the Shoah.

    For example, aside from the various weapons, Chen Ya took out a low-grade nutrient that looked similar to toothpaste from his previous life.

    It was a fluid food that could barely keep a person alive without starving to death, and it could only be purchased at the AI AI's store.

    Price is for one cap.

    Bottle caps are one of the currencies of the Gathering, and are only used by children under the age of fifteen, which is considered a perk, while adults use the much more valuable Wasteland Coins, commonly known as steel.

    1 steel = 10 bottle caps

    And his current personal fortune ......

    Chen Ya opened the nutrient and took a small bite, the taste was slightly salty, not good enough to talk about, but it was the only food he had at the moment, immediately after that, he reached out and took out a bottle cap from the broken tire on the bed.

    This is his family's property.

    "I have a mmp, I don't know if I should say it or not?"

    Chen Ya glared and cursed, it wasn't that he thought the money was too little, but this bottle cap had an emerald green icon on it and there were four Chinese characters.

    [Tsingtao Beer (date of production: 20190831)]

    Obviously, the cap was produced before the holocaust, and it's interesting to talk about the origin of the cap.

    The only way to get bottle caps is to scavenge.

    And scavenging is divided into two ways, the first being 'scavenging outside the walls' traveling to the outside wasteland world and scavenging for useful supplies, materials, etc.

    The second is 'scavenging within the walls' through the garbage dumped down by the floating city, rummaging through it for anything of recycling value.

    Compared to the first, scavenging within the walls was obviously safer, but it was extremely competitive, and the original owner of Chen Ya's body was the disadvantaged group, even in the Children's Shelter, who could not fill their stomachs from time to time.

    This is why the original owner ventured to the world beyond the wall, only to not only fail to find any gains, but to return very ill and warp out on the same day.

    If not on return, the logger was turned in to collect a consolation prize of four bottle caps.

    I'm afraid that Chen Ya now, not a single bottle cap.

    Looking at the bright green beer bottle cap in his hand, Chen Ya's eyes twitched at the corners of his eyes: "Nyah, why weren't you born in a floating city?"

    Chen Ya was able to imagine that the humans on the floating city must have all been born with golden spoons, standing on high overlooking the multitudes not to mention drinking beer from a hundred years ago.

    It's pretty much the difference between heaven and earth.

    And now, the problem that Chen Ya faced was that he didn't have enough money, the original four bottle caps, there was only one left, the other three bottle caps all purchased low level nutrients.

    Now that he had eaten this nutrient in his hand, the bottle cap in Chen Ya's hand would only be able to support him for another day at most.

    Obviously, the issue of food looms large.

    "Poor as a ringer."

    Chen Ya cried and laughed, immediately growling in his mind:

    "System, say something, damn you!"

    Over these three days, Chen Ya had called out to the system countless times, but never received any reply, as if the system had ceased to exist after coming to this world.

    But this time, the system actually made a reply.

    [Dropping! ~The system is in the process of upgrading, please hold on to the host for a while.]

    "Upgrade?"

    Chen Ya had a jolt of joy and was instantly overjoyed, no wonder he couldn't call the system in these three days, it turned out that it was in the middle of upgrading, and at this moment, he also tried to open his mouth and asked: "System, can I view the attribute version now?"

    [Can]

    In the next second, a familiar shimmering window appeared in front of Chen Ya's eyes, while listing the various data of this body.

    [Character: Little Monkey (Chen Ya)]

    Sex: Male

    Physical Status: Third degree radiation sickness with slight failure of internal organs.

    Age: 12

    Lifespan: 40

    Height: 151cm

    Visual acuity: 5.0 (excellent)

    Strength: 9

    Perception: 10

    Endurance: 8

    Intelligence: 12

    Agility: 19

    Luck: 0

    Unassigned attribute points: 5

    General Skills: car driving, writing, marketing, bragging rights, swimming, rock climbing, ropewalking.

    Special Skills: Horse Stance Pile Stance (Introductory), Six-Step Stance (Introductory), White Monkey Tong Arm Fist (Introductory) Overall Verdict: It's obvious you're still a kid].

    ......

    Seeing the personal attributes version, Chen Ya was instantly speechless, which had changed drastically from his personal attributes in his previous life.

    That's for sure!

    After all, with a different body, all the attributes were reduced along with a listed lifespan.

    "Woj, is this a reminder that I won't live to be forty?"

    The corner of Chen Ya's mouth twitched, while in the attribute version, the original owner didn't even have a name.

    Indeed there is no name, this body has only nicknames.

    Little Monkey, that's what he's called in the wasteland world.

    The physical state that ensued clearly meant that he was now suffering from radiation sickness, which, although not very serious, could be equally life-threatening if left untreated for a long time.

    Other than that, the rest of the changes are great.

    One meter five.

    It's okay. It's only twelve. It's still developing.

    Chen Ya barely consoled himself, but he remembered that in his previous life when he was twelve years old, it seemed like he was six feet tall, and this body was obviously somewhat lacking in nutrition.

    Good eyesight, could be a pilot.

    As for the six attributes of 'Strength, Perception, Endurance, Intelligence, Agility, and Luck', it made Chen Ya freeze, he wasn't surprised that the attributes were lowered, but that six types actually appeared.

    Apparently, the properties were revamped as the system was gradually upgraded!

    Chen Ya remembered that in his previous life, there were only four types, which were Physique, Strength, Agility, and Endurance, which was called the Four Dimensional Attributes, but now the Physique was canceled, and three additional attributes were added.

    Perception, intelligence, luck.

    The first two Perception and Intelligence, Chen Ya was barely able to understand.

    But nyah, what the hell is luck?

    Is it like the name suggests, when the luck is high, it's a good fortune?

    Realizing that the luck value was zero, Chen Ya also saw that there were still 5 unallocated attribute points, so he added all of them to luck, but the result was a reply from the system.

    [Sorry, the system is being upgraded, unable to assign attribute points]

    "Okay."

    Chen Ya was a bit helpless, it seemed that he could only wait for the system to finish upgrading, then he checked the ordinary skills and found that they were basically the same as in his previous life.

    The bragging rights are still in place and the cordage, surprisingly, has been preserved.

    "Hey."

    Chen Ya couldn't help but smile, but when he saw the special skill, he instantly freaked out!

    "He meow, my Fusion Pile Technique, Da Cheng Six Steps Frame, and Xiao Cheng White Ape Tong Arm Fist have all become entry level?"

    This huge change of heart caused Chen Ya to panic, as a traditional martial arts enthusiast, in which the Pile Work and the Six Steps Frame were both practiced since he was a child.

    White Ape Tong Arm Fist, on the other hand, was a system reward, and subsequently, after several enhancements from the system, these three special skills, which had long since made their way to the top, were now jacked up to the entry level.

    It was worse than killing him.

    "Pitiful!"

    Chen Ya wanted to cry, even back then when he didn't obtain the system, his Pile Gong had a small success level, where as now, it was directly at the entry level.

    It's actually quite normal.

    After all, after changing a body, although the memory is still there, after the body has undergone a replacement, it also loses its muscle memory, and the kung fu that it has learned, the natural grade is zeroed out.

    Everything has to start over.

    Chen Ya had to accept the reality, but in general, this body was still very good.

    There is a lot of potential for development, especially with the agility attribute.

    "With a high agility of 19 points, no wonder it looks like a monkey."

    Chen Ya barely revealed a smile, then ate half of the nutrients and kept the rest for a snack, then he looked at the pile of broken copper and iron.

    It was a pile of junk that he had gone through several times a long time ago and hadn't found anything useful.

    "Hey, tough one."

    Chen Ya couldn't help but sigh.

    Clunk! Clunk! Clunk!

    Just then, there was a clanging knock on the tin door, and at the same time there was a shout from outside the door: "Monkey, are you sick yet?"

    Hearing the sound, Chen Ya got up and went to open the door, and after opening the tin door, he saw a dark-skinned African child.

    The Negro child, however, wore a basket on his shoulders, while his whole body had a very rough skin, like cowhide.

    Seeing this, Chen Ya could not help but try to ask:

    "Cowhide?"

 

Chapter 4: Me and My Little Friend

    "Cowhide?"

    Chen Ya tried to ask, while Cowhide stared at him and asked:

    "Monkey, are you physically okay?"

    "I'm fine."

    Chen Ya shook his head, this non-common child, similarly without a name, was nicknamed 'Cowhide' because his skin was very tough, comparable to cowhide in general.

    At the same time, the other party was also one of the original owner of this body in the 404 shelter, one of the few small friends.

    Seeing that Chen Ya seemed to have no problems, Cowhide immediately said happily:

    "Taking out the garbage in Mordor tonight, going or not?"

    Take out the trash?

    Chen Ya's gaze lit up and he couldn't help but be excited:

    "Go on, you have to!"

    In the wasteland world, especially for children, garbage is food and life!

    Trash = Money = Food

    "I'll take the stuff."

    After Chen Ya finished speaking, he quickly returned to the shack and found his scavenging equipment.

    When I say gear, it's really just two things, a large backpack, and a piece of rebar.

    It was rudimentary, but it was what he ate.

    On top of that, Chen Ya also brought that half of the nutrient with him, and it was estimated that he wouldn't be able to return tonight.

    Soon he was out of the shack, closing the tin door with his hand, while Cowhide said:

    "Let's go get Purple Scale and Big Nose."

    "Good."

    Chen Ya nodded, these two were also relatively good buddies, as long as they were scavenging within the walls, they would basically call on them.

    So it was that the two walked in company to a nearby shack; the children of the 404 shelter, all lived together, so they didn't have to go far before they came to a shack.

    However, this shack, from the looks of it, although equally old, was at least much cleaner than the one Chen Ya lived in, and had no holes in it.

    And at this moment, a girl covered in purple scales happened to walk out with a backpack.

    Seeing the girl, Cowhide immediately asked:

    "Purple Scale, scavenging to go?"

    "Go ahead, I was just about to go get you guys."

    Violet Scale revealed a smile while also glancing at Chen Ya, obviously thinking of the two songs he had sung earlier.

    "Go, go get Big Nose."

    Cowhide said, and the three of them walked together to the other side, while Chen Ya looked to Purple Scale's waist, where a worn out teddy bear doll was hanging.

    Even in the wasteland world, children are not lacking in childlike innocence.

    Not long after, the trio made their way through rows of dilapidated shanties and finally came to a brand new shack, which had not changed in style, but had an extra window.

    Through the window, a white child could be seen, lying on the bed, whistling and sleeping.

    Bang! Bang! Bang!

    Cowhide banged hard on the window, then yelled:

    "Big Nose, get up! Let's scavenge!"

    The children in the shed were instantly awakened by the shock, and immediately broke into a rage:

    "Scream hair, how many times have I told you, my name is Alex! Not Big Nose!"

    Alex, the only one of the four of them with a name.

    So the guy is proud of himself from time to time.

    "Heh, having a name is a big deal?"

    Cowhide bristled, and soon Alex reluctantly opened the door to his room while sleepily muttering:

    "So soon, it's time to scavenge again? Mordor is really a garbage-making center."

    However, the big nose was seen to possess a right arm composed of machinery.

    Apparently, he was a cyborg reformer.

    Moreover, Chen Ya knew that Alex was different from the three of them.

    The original owners of this body, Little Monkey, Purple Scale, and Cowhide, were all in the 404 shelter since they were young and grew up together, but this guy, he was parachuted in three years ago.

    That is to say, at one time Big Nose lived with his parents, only then they were gone, which is why he was assigned to the 404 shelter.

    Based on past memory, the information on the four minors is as follows:

    The little monkey (Chen Ya), covered in golden hair, has no characteristics except high agility.

    Cowhide, twelve years old, tough skin, good defense.

    Purple Scales, eleven years old, covered in purple scales, not bad defense.

    Alex, thirteen years old, cyborg alter ego, strong.

    ......

    Among these four, when it comes to combat power, Big Nose is the strongest, while Little Monkey is the existence of the bottom.

    Of course!

    This was the past, and now that this body had changed owners, the three kung fu styles that Chen Ya had learned, although they had all dropped to the entry level, were not something that these three little potatoes could match.

    It was no exaggeration to say that these three together were no match for him.

    However, Chen Ya had to admit that Alex was considered the richest of the four, after all, he had inherited his parents' legacy, which made him a little envious.

    Even so, all four have one thing in common.

    All orphans.

    ......

    At this moment, Cowhide was urging:

    "Come on, hurry up and pack."

    Alex lazily returned to the house and soon walked out with wearing a backpack, while the other three all carried a steel bar in addition to their backpacks.

    Chen Ya knew that this guy possessed a mechanical arm, and when scavenging, he didn't have to resort to steel bars.

    With that, the four chums were ready to set off, but just a short distance away, Purple Scale stopped in front of a dilapidated shack.

    "No way, you're going to call on that drag queen?"

    Alex was filled with disgust, and when Chen Ya saw this, he couldn't help but open his mouth:

    "Call her, there's strength in numbers."

    There's strength in numbers?

    Alex looked towards Chen Ya and said with a face full of surprise:

    "Monkey, are you being funny?"

    Chen Ya understood what this guy was referring to and immediately laughed:

    "She got lucky."

    "Okay."

    Alex seemed to acquiesce, while Cowhide nodded in agreement:

    "That's right, every time we go scavenging, the sickly girl gets the most."

    Sick Girl, sort of the last of the little ones in their group.

    "But she ...... is stupid, more stupid than a monkey."

    Alex cried and laughed, but the comment made Purple Scale huff:

    "You're the one who's stupid, you're not allowed to talk about Auntie."

    Chen Ya, on the other hand, had a head full of black lines, what do you mean by more stupid than Laozi?

    But that, again, he couldn't refute.

    Because the sickly girl's IQ was, indeed, very flawed, much more so even than Chen Ya's.

    No, it's more retarded than the original owner of this body.

    And at this moment, Violet Scale knocked on the door, and after half a dozen moments, this saw a sickly little girl, open the door to her room.

    Seeing the four people outside the door, the sickly girl's gaze lit up, but then went hollow again.

    "A-mei, bring something and we'll go scavenging together."

    Purple Scale smiled, and Chen Ya at the back saw that the sickly girl's waist, similarly hung a worn out teddy bear doll, obviously her relationship with Purple Scale was very good.

    And when the sickly sister heard Purple Scale's words, she just giggled dumbly:

    "Well...well..."

    There was no way around it, it was the same as before, and in the end, Purple Scale helped the sickly girl bring her backpack, and only then did the five of them set off.

    Although the original owner of Chen Ya's body was also a bit mentally retarded, she was at least able to speak and communicate without much obstacles, but the sickly girl was serious, she couldn't even speak a complete sentence.

    The small group of friends assembled, the five of them quickly walked towards the 404 shelter, the nearby subway pick-up station.

    The Gathering Place has a population of over two million, after all.

    In terms of transportation, in addition to various carriers, the most common is the subway, and you can ride it for free, which is undoubtedly the best choice for the children in the shelter to go out.

    The five men talked and laughed all the way, among them Big Nose and Cowhide's complexion, one black and one white, but what came out of their mouths was Chinese.

    Strangely enough, the common language of this wasteland world is all Chinese.

    The various types of languages that existed before the Shoah seemed to have all disappeared, and even the English that Chen Ya had once studied had disappeared from the attribute version.

    My great Chinese language, at last, rules the world!

    A smile appeared at the corner of Chen Ya's mouth.

    At this moment, the five people in the 404 shelter, but also saw a lot of patrol machine police, this is controlled by the Skynet system of primary artificial intelligence ai, the role is to maintain the security of the shelter.

    With these robotic police, you don't have to worry about danger or theft in the shelter.

    Of course!

    It would have been a different matter if we had gotten out of the shelter and reached some trippy place.

    Within a short time, the five arrived at the subway feeder station, while around the platform, hundreds of 404 Shelter children converged, apparently all preparing to take the train to scavenge.

    About a half hour wait.

    Woo! ~~

    A shrill whistle sounded, and a rapidly approaching subway train quickly slowed to a stop in front of the platform, amidst the expectant gazes of many children.

    But see, this train subway overall streamlined, body silver gray, with a kind of future sci-fi feeling.

    Tic...tic...tic...

    Soon the doors of the subway car opened automatically.

    "Hurry!"

    Alex rushed into the compartment first and began to grab a seat, followed by Cowhide, Purple Scale, and Sick Girl, while Chen Ya was in no hurry as he looked at the vigorous four in front of him and couldn't help but laugh in his heart: "Are these my little friends?"

    Since they're all little kids, ......

    Just grow together.

    When Chen Ya stepped into the train, after only two minutes, the train started up again, speeding towards a steel jungle in the distance.

    ......




Chapter 5: Pure Little Dragon

    Whoosh! ~

    A subway train raced forward.

    Inside one of the carriages, Alex was flirting:

    "Monkey, I told you to hurry up, there's no seats now, is there?"

    At this moment, Big Nose and the other four, all sat together, and since Chen Ya moved a bit slower, he naturally didn't grab a seat.

    "It's okay, I like to stand."

    Chen Ya smiled, then his eyes looked towards the windows, as the train sped forward, he was able to see rows and rows of dilapidated buildings, which were almost no different from the civilian slums of his previous life.

    But it won't take long for that to change.

    This subway train would head towards the center of the gathering place and lead all the way to the far north, while the 404 shelter where Chen Ya and the five of them were located was located in the far south of the gathering place.

    Chen Ya estimated that it would take around half an hour to reach his destination, so he looked at the others in the carriage.

    There were about twenty people in this carriage.

    Most of them were children who, on this occasion, had gone to scavenge, and were generally between eight and fifteen years of age.

    The reason why, there are no children under the age of eight is simple.

    The Gathering Place will provide one free low-level nutrient per day for young children under the age of eight.

    In this respect, it is still more humane.

    However ......

    For children, education is especially important in addition to food.

    It's just a shame that humans living on the surface, affected by radiation, generally live no longer than forty years.

    Therefore, it would undoubtedly be a bit of a waste of resources to educate mutant humans.

    I'm afraid that only the humans above the Floating City are in a position to be well educated, while the mutants are not.

    Chen Ya looked towards the four small partners sitting there and couldn't help but sigh in his heart:

    "Hey, they're all illiterate."

    If possible, he would like to lead his little friends to ascend to the floating city and receive a good education, only this hope ...... is almost impossible.

    Above the automatic door of the carriage, there was an electronic display that showed a string of calculated values in addition to labeling dozens of stations: [Current radiation value: 327msv]

    "327 milligrams."

    The corner of Chen Ya's eyes twitched, this was still inside the gathering place, if it was outside in the wasteland world, I'm afraid that the radiation value would have doubled several times.

    It was a string of Geiger meter values showing the radiation levels in the surrounding air, which were now, according to Hojo's earlier statement, in serious excess.

    Popularize it.

    Dose units for radiation values are: sievert (sieverts, abbreviated sv)

    unit size, i.e., 1sv = 1000msv milliseconds, while 1msv = 1000usv microseconds.

    Now, Chen Ya is in this section of the car, the radiation content within 1 meter around is as high as 327 mSh. It should be known that usually in the hospital to take a ct, depending on the dose, the human body will be subjected to about 1 to 3 mSh of radiation.

    This was equivalent to every second, Chen Ya had done hundreds of ct examinations, this level of radiation, although it would not kill him immediately, it would make the white blood cells in the blood decrease.

    Luckily, the vast majority of humans currently alive have mutated, and this radiation level is still within safe limits, otherwise it would be a catastrophe.

    So, in a world where it is difficult to stay alive, where can we talk about education?

    Of course!

    Certain people were still able to live a good life, Chen Ya's gaze looked towards an adult man, this mutant was wearing a leather coat, not knowing what kind of mutant animal's skin it was, it looked gray and puffy.

    And over the other man's shoulder was a sprayer.

    And it's a double-barreled sprayer!

    On top of that, there was another alloy knife at its waist, and Chen Ya checked it twice and immediately made a judgment.

    a raider

    They are very strong and usually travel the wasteland world beyond the high walls, scavenging the ruins for any supplies and materials they can use and making a living.

    It's kind of a step up from scavengers.

    The man equipped with a sprayer should be a solo traveler, which was very common inside the Scavenger camp.

    And then, Chen Ya's gaze swept towards the other four adult mutants, three men and one woman, obviously a small team, and the one who seemed to be the leader was personally equipped with a whole set of mechanical devices.

    mechanical exoskeleton (the carapace of insects, crabs etc)

    Almost everyone in the carriage, all with envious expressions, looked at the alpha man, and the other party also showed a winning face, even deliberately swinging his arms twice to show the exoskeleton armor.

    Obviously, it's showing off.

    These four were also scavengers, but much more powerful than the Lone Ranger; after all, they had a full set of exoskeleton armor in their squad.

    So it looks like a completely different class.

    But ......

    Chen Ya, however, knew that although this squad was very strong, it was not a fraction of a star worse than the 'Hunters'.

    killer

    This is the profession that truly rides in the wasteland, they are more powerful than the scavengers, able to hunt mutated creatures independently, or in groups, the process is treacherous but the rewards are also more lucrative.

    Simply put, if strength ranked size, it should be:

    [Hunters > Scavengers > Scavengers]

    It was no wonder that Chen Ya and his small group of friends belonged to the lowest level of the gathering place.

    Only unfortunately, about the information of the hunter-killer, Chen Ya knows very little, in the original owner's not much memory, also did not see a few times, but the only certainty is ......

    The Huntress has power armor.

    That's something more awesome than an exoskeleton, anything.

    Chen Ya's heart is a little hot, if you can get a power armor, it's definitely a turnaround serf to sing, and the wasteland world outside the high walls is just like your own backyard garden, not much different.

    Just then, Chen Ya noticed the gaze of the Violet Scale, which seemed to be peeking at him, so he looked at the other party and asked: "What?"

    Hearing the inquiry, Violet Scale said with a desire to speak:

    "Little monkey...you ......"

    "I have dirt on my face?"

    Chen Ya subconsciously reached out and ended up touching a face full of hair, while Violet Scale shook his head: "No, I think ...... you seem to have gotten smarter?"

    At these words, Cowhide also nodded:

    "Yes, the monkey is much more articulate than he used to be."

    "Kind of."

    Alex agreed, as for the sickly girl she repeated:

    "Get smart...get smart..."

    I'm already smart, okay?

    Chen Ya had a head full of black lines and immediately laughed:

    "That big illness I had earlier probably opened my eyes."

    As the crowd chatted idly, a man in a protective suit with a purple metal helmet on his head eased into this carriage from the rear.

    The visitor immediately caught everyone's attention.

    The reason for this was the helmet worn by the other party, which looked very much like a medieval cross helmet, revealing just the eyes, as well as the nose and chin.

    The four-member squad of loners and scavengers inside the wagon didn't react much when they saw the visitors, but the leader of the squad had a look of fear in his eyes.

    Clearly, this mystery man is very dangerous.

    "It's this helmeted one again."

    Alex muttered, obviously having seen these types of people before, but as soon as he finished that sentence, he realized that the other man was looking over, and he was immediately too scared to speak.

    "Hmph."

    The helmeted mysterious man coldly grunted, then swept a glance at the compartment, and the alpha male, who was equipped with an exoskeleton, subconsciously bent over, and although the movement was small, it was still noticed by Chen Ya.

    What the hell?

    Chen Ya was a bit confused, similar to the helmeted man's mysterious person, he had also seen them within the gathering place, it was just that this kind of person was very rare.

    And the way the alpha male had just bent over, he was clearly a bit deferential, even a bit intimidated.

    Is it a hunter-killer?

    It didn't feel like it, it was reasonable to say that even if it was a hunter-killer, that alpha male wouldn't be afraid like this.

    Chen Ya was a bit puzzled for the time being, while the helmeted man walked straight to the next carriage after scanning around.

    During this process, Chen Ya was also carefully observing, although he could not see the helmeted man's exact appearance, the other party's eyes that looked at the crowd carried a sense of scorn, or mockery.

    There's even a hint of ......

    Despise.

    You're a big man!

    Despised like that?

    Chen Ya was a bit annoyed, if this body wasn't too weak, he would have to teach the other party to behave, but from the side, there seemed to be a feeling of superiority on the other party.

    It's a bad feeling.

    Well after the helmeted man left, the atmosphere in the compartment came alive again, with the kids talking and laughing, while envying the alpha male's exoskeleton gear.

    Chen Ya, on the other hand, observed the mutations of the crowd, and other than his little friend, the other mutants were really a bit miserable.

    For example, the alpha male.

    Its chin area, surprisingly, had two sarcomas.

    His face was also pitted, as if he were a toad, as ugly as it was going to get.

    The rest of them were crooked, and there were even children who were born with only one arm, or with physical deformities or something.

    In this way, Chen Ya and his four little friends were really considered to have a lower degree of alienation amongst the mutants.

    It's just a few minutes.

    Soon the joyous mood was broken.

    A small fat man with horns on his head, quickly stepped into this carriage, saw the purple scales and his eyes lit up, then looked to Big Nose and greeted him: "Alex, finally!"

    "Looking for me? You're here to find Purple Scale, aren't you."

    Alex sniffed and directly rolled his eyes, while Violet Scale looked at the little fatty and immediately frowned: "Xiao Long, I told you, I'm not teaming up with you."

    "Don't."

    The little fat man was anxious and immediately smiled and came up, while Chen Ya looked at this ...... fat man with two royal colored horns on his head and quickly recalled the information in his mind.

    Xiao Long, who called himself 'Pure Xiao Long' wandered around the edge of the 404 Refuge year-round, and although he and Chen Ya and the five of them, were members of the same Refuge, they usually couldn't play together.

    The only thing worth noting was that the strength of this pure fat man was ranked in the top three in 404 Refuge.

    And still the strongest contender for the next 'bearer', bar none.

    And the so-called bearer is ......

    Kid King.

 

Chapter 6: Frenemy! White-eyed Demon Child

    The human body has a hard time evolving; it's the price of human intelligence.

    But there are always some lucky ones who are favored by God.

    ......

    Chen Ya watched with interest as Little Dragon accosted Purple Scale, he wasn't interested in that sort of thing with children, but was a little envious of this little fatty.

    person with abilities

    It's a separate branch, affected by the nuclear radiation, and roughly one out of every thousand mutants will have an ability.

    And there are strong and weak abilities.

    For example, Xiao Long is an electric ability person, with those two horns on his head, capable of releasing high voltage electricity like an electric eel.

    In Chen Ya's opinion, this kind of ability was very good, although it was still weak at the moment, but as he grew older, Xiao Long's electric ability would become stronger and stronger.

    And at this moment, Little Dragon was looking at Purple Scale with a smile:

    "Scales, I have horns and you have scales, we were made for each other!"

    Scaly?

    Chen Ya got goosebumps, while Violet Scale was filled with disgust:

    "Ugh! I'm not going to be a couple with you."

    Little Dragon was speechless, then looked at Big Nose and issued an invitation:

    "Alex, sooner or later I'm going to be the boss of Shelter 404, so you guys come to my squad."

    "Meh, wait until you're the boss."

    Alex taunted, while Xiao Long was about to say something when he suddenly realized that the subway was slowing down, so he skimmed the monitor on the automatic door and instantly pulled his mouth: "The bastards from 202, they're coming."

    Chen Ya also glanced at the monitor, this time the stop was:

    [202 shelters]

    Again, they were all part of the gathering's child-run area, but this shelter, however, was their nemesis.

    Because they are all on a subway line, so as long as the wall scavenging, 404 and 202 shelter children, from time to time, will meet, the result is naturally that the two sides more friction, not against each other.

    Even to say arch-enemies would be an understatement.

    After all, garbage is at stake, and these kids have a source of livelihood.

    Soon, this subway train slowed down and stopped, and when the automatic doors of the car opened, the children of the 202 shelter, crowded in.

    As soon as the children of the two shelters met, they immediately glared at each other, itching to eat each other alive.

    But strangely enough ......

    In the other carriages, there were all people on board, except for the one where Chen Ya was, after the automatic door opened, no one boarded the car.

    It's not for nothing, it might just want to wait a little longer.

    What exactly we're waiting for is anyone's guess.

    After the children of the 202 shelter had all gotten on the bus, Chen Ya saw a child wearing a red cloak, even floating in the air, quickly flying into the car.

    Yes, you read that right!

    Just like Superman, your feet don't touch the ground and you levitate 1 meter above the metal floor.

    The appearance of this person, instantly let the small partners froze, but also feel the temperature in the carriage, as if down a few degrees, so that people subconsciously chilled in the heart.

    "It's him."

    A trace of scorn appeared in the little dragon's eyes, but what was even more exaggerated was the fact that the rest of the children in this carriage saw the child wearing a hooded cloak and levitating in the air, and their faces changed.

    In the next second, they all ran away.

    Even Alex was ready to stand up, intending to leave with Purple Scale and the others, but luckily Little Dragon said: "Don't use it."

    And at this moment, Chen Ya also stared at the cloaked kid who entered the carriage, and he had to say that as the last person to get on the train and make his entrance in such a manner, it was really pushing it.

    This child, clad in a cloak and floating in mid-air, was obviously an ability user as well.

    However, he saw that the face of the cloaked child, which was completely hidden in the shadow of the hood, then floated straight towards Chen Ya and the others, while saying in a cold voice: "Give up your seat."

    Xiao Long raised an eyebrow and raised his hand to point at the empty seats around him:

    "Aren't there seats over there?"

    "I won't say it twice."

    The cloaked kid's attitude was very tough, while the corner of Chen Ya's eyes twitched at the side.

    Kids these days, so pretentious?

    At this time, there were still five people left in the carriage, including Xiao Long and Chen Ya, as well as those adult mutants, who, as scavengers, saw this scene and revealed expressions of watching a good show.

    Seeing that things were not right, Violet Scale could not help but open his mouth to advise:

    "Why don't we ......"

    "I'm not afraid of him!"

    As if stimulated, the two horns on the top of the head of the little dragon immediately flashed with silk electric flowers, after all, it was in front of his favorite person, he absolutely could not admit defeat.

    "Are you sure?"

    At this moment, the cloaked child sneered and reached up to remove his hood, revealing a pair of white eyes without pupils.

    Those white eyes were like evil spirits.

    He is the bearer of the 202 shelter, the king of children.

    White-eyed demon child!

    It was no wonder that Xiao Long was a little scornful, while Chen Ya looked at the two people in front of him, with swords drawn, and wanted to laugh a little.

    No, gotta hold back.

    Knowing that absolutely no one dared to make a move within the jurisdiction of the gathering place, especially on the subway, these two little potheads were just bluffing in Chen Ya's opinion.

    As a result, the adults were all watching with a sense of humor.

    The white-eyed demon child, on the other hand, was a Nian Li system power user, an ability that might become very powerful in the future.

    But now ......

    One spray and you can crash!

    The first thing you have to recognize is that the technology in this world far exceeds all capabilities.

    Even the most awesome ability person can't defeat an armored army.

    ......

    "You want to go against me?"

    The white-eyed demon child stared at the little dragon and questioned, and the latter's head flashed with electric sparks as he directly retorted: "It's clearly you who are overbearing, thinking that we are easy to bully? I'm not afraid of you in a real fight."

    Seeing this, Alex couldn't help but stand up and stand with Xiao Long, Cowhide naturally stood up as well, while Chen Ya had a bit of a headache and could only step forward as well.

    Although you can't fight, you still can't wimp out on the gas.

    As for this white-eyed devil child, he did look a bit evil, and Chen Ya was even able to smell a hint of blood from the other party.

    In conjunction with that cloak attire and the white eyes without pupils, it kinda confirms the saying.

    It's not always Superman who puts on the cape, it could be a magic child.

    Fortunately, at this time, heavy footsteps came from the rear.

    Immediately afterward, the crowd heard a naive voice say:

    "Demon Child, you want to bully our 404?"

    Everyone all looked over, it was a small giant over two meters tall, covered in muscles like steel, and with a dry inch haircut.

    "Old Iron, you've come at the right time."

    Alex's eyes lit up while the young dragon pointed at the demon child:

    "This guy threatened us!"

    The visitor was none other than the bearer of the 404 shelter, named Tie Zi, commonly known as Old Iron.

    Old Iron ......

    Chen Ya always felt that something was wrong, and now, all the important people from these two sanctuaries were basically there.

    202 Sanctuary 'bearer' white-eyed demon child, thirteen years old, Nian Li system ability, combat strength unknown.

    404 Shelter 'bearer' Tie Zi, fourteen years old, metal ability, possesses a body of steel, as well as amazing strength.

    In terms of combat prowess alone, Chen Ya and their boss was clearly stronger.

    And Old Iron is a nice guy, claiming to be one of the more amiable kid kings.

    And at this time, the subway was about to arrive at the center of the city, and the white-eyed demon child looked at the little giant and gritted his teeth: "Iron Pimple, I'll beat you this time."

    "I'll wait."

    Tie Zi was blissfully unconcerned, while the devil child looked at Chen Ya and the others again:

    "I remember you guys."

    After saying that, the moment the automatic door opened after the ground iron slowed down, the demon child quickly flew out.

    "Che, coward!"

    Xiao Long despised it, while Tie Zi said with a naive smile:

    "That guy, owes a beating."

    Chen Ya couldn't help but laugh:

    "Old Iron, 666!"

    However, Tie Zi asked with a confused look on his face:

    "What 666?"

    The other buddies, likewise, all looked at Chen Ya, obviously not understanding what 666 meant.

    "Well ...... forget I said that."

    Chen Ya cried and laughed, after all, after a hundred years, the network language of the previous life, now it is estimated that not many people know.

    And at this moment, the kids on the subway began to get off one after another, and Tie Zi, as the boss, was ready to lead Chen Ya and the others away, but that chief, who was equipped with an exoskeleton, called out to Tie Zi.

    "Young man, are you interested in joining our squad?"

    The alpha male sent out an invitation, obviously up to recruiting after seeing Lao Tie, unfortunately Tie Zi laughed nervously: "No, I'll join the Raptor Squad as an adult."

    Raptor Squad ......

    Upon hearing this name, the alpha male wasn't speaking anymore, while Chen Ya looked towards Old Iron's arm, on its lower arm was a string of '404' tattoos, a sign of impending adulthood.

    Any child of the refuge will be pre-tattooed with the district number to which they belong at the age of fourteen and a half.

    In other words, in half a year's time at the most, Old Iron would have to leave the 404 shelter.

    ......

Chapter 7: Steel City, Scrap Markets

    After the subway arrived at the center city, Chen Ya and the others got off the train, while Xiao Long said: "Old Iron, let's go to the staging area and keep watch, don't let those bastards from 202, take all the good places."

    "Good."

    Tie Zi nodded in agreement, although the floating city hadn't started dumping the garbage yet, as the bearer of the 404 refuge, it was necessary to guard the garbage staging area beforehand to gain more advantages for his side.

    Immediately after that, the group walked towards the exit of the platform, while Chen Ya looked at the small giant-like Lao Tie, with those magnificent muscles, like Mr. Bodybuilder, and with skin full of metallic texture.

    From the looks of it, it's a lot like the Steelix from the previous Marvel movie.

    On top of that, Lao Tie's arm was thicker than Chen Ya's waist, and his height was even thicker, not to mention that at one meter five, he was just barely close to Lao Tie's waist, and he had to tilt his head up in order to see the other's face.

    Paralyzed, this gap ......

    Chen Ya cried and laughed, it was fortunate that Tie Zi was their boss, otherwise encountering this kind of opponent would undoubtedly be a big trouble.

    A short while later, the crowd walked out of the subway station, and a sci-fi steel city appeared in front of them.

    All of the buildings are a few stories high or dozens or hundreds of stories high, and all of them are constructed of metal materials.

    This is the center city of the gathering place.

    And at this moment, the little dragon spoke:

    "Alex, I'll go ahead with Old Iron."

    "Get on with it."

    Big Nose urged, and immediately after, Xiao Long and Tie Zi assembled a group of 404 Shelter teams and quickly ran to the garbage staging area.

    It was still early, so there was no need for Chen Ya and the others to follow, while Alex asked:

    "Where are we going to hang out?"

    "To the market."

    Chen Ya proposed, and Cowhide nodded in agreement:

    "That's right, just in time to get thirsty."

    There are a number of facilities in the center of the city, including free water points.

    Of course, there are children's shelters.

    Regarding water resources, although it was said that in the wasteland world, high-quality water sources were relatively scarce, but nay, human technology was very advanced and was able to dig through underground water, so there was no shortage of water in the gathering place.

    At Chen Ya's suggestion, the five of them entered the center of the city, weaving between the steel jungles, intending to go to the waste market to take a stroll.

    scrapyard

    This is the Fallout Era, the resulting trading institution, where you are free to buy and sell, as well as buy, anything you want.

    And at this moment, the crowd on the way to the market was dense, and although all of them were mutants, Chen Ya realized that about two-thirds of the humans were yellow-skinned Asians.

    My Greater China, no less, is a superpower.

    Even in the Radiant Era, where the concept of nations no longer existed, ethnic Chinese still made up a large percentage of the human world.

    Of course!

    This also made Chen Ya suspect more and more that the Floating City was the Magic Capital of his previous life.

    Not long after, Chen Ya and his buddies arrived at the Waste Land Market.

    This was a trading center that covered an extremely wide area, and in addition to the stores in the surrounding area, there were also many vendors setting up floor stalls, hawking various equipment, weapons, materials, and so on.

    "Drink water."

    Cowhide said as the five came to a free watering hole.

    It was a small fountain table with a dozen or so channels of transparent underground water that kept gushing outward.

    Wow...

    The five little friends naturally opened their mouths and drank, Chen Ya drank a few mouthfuls of groundwater and felt that the water quality was okay, then looked towards the fiery wasteland market.

    In front of almost every stall, there were people picking out items, and the vast majority of them were adult scavengers, the only ones who possessed enough Wasteland coins to purchase items.

    Of course, there are some other professions besides scavengers.

    For example, chefs, mechanics, weapon makers, and so on, it is also possible to survive in the wasteland world with a life skill.

    "Quick look! Is that power armor?"

    At this time, Cowhide raised his hand to point at a human wearing silver alloy armor, whose chest was flashing with blue light, which, in Chen Ya's opinion, looked like the Iron Man in the Marvel movies of his previous life.

    Obviously, this is a hunter.

    And this hunter in power armor had a lot of equipment on his body, such as a miniature monitor on his right wrist, a flashlight hanging from his waist, as well as a long, pitch-black knife on his back.

    "What kind of gear are those?"

    Big Nose said with a puzzled look on his face, and Chen Ya didn't know what it was, but luckily there happened to be an adult mutant drinking water, so he looked at the cool Iron Man with an envious look on his face: "a02 standard - melee power armor equipped with a handheld meter, plasma lightsaber, and high-frequency electromagnetic oscillating blade ......"

    handheld meter

    plasma lightsaber

    High frequency electromagnetic oscillating knife

    Chen Ya was giddy from listening, no wonder the Huntress was bullish, with that electromagnetic oscillating knife alone, what mutated creature, what ability person, a single knife would be able to chop you up!

    These sci-fi weapons that belonged to the concept in the previous world, I did not expect that in the world of the wasteland, all of them were actually developed, and still belonged to the standard equipment.

    And at this moment, Cowhide asked innocently:

    "How many bottle caps does it take to get that power armor?"

    "Bottle caps?"

    The adult mutant, who had just finished his explanation, barely choked on the water, but seeing as these were small children, he wasn't surprised, and then smiled: "About a couple hundred thousand wasteland dollars, or steel."

    Hundreds of thousands of steel?

    The little ones were stunned, even Chen Ya was dumbfounded, after all, they were still living in the world of bottle caps, hundreds of thousands of wasteland coins, completely beyond their imagination.

    "How many bottle caps is that ......"

    However, the cowhide broke his fingers, and Chen Ya could not help but cover his face:

    "Don't bother counting, that's millions of bottle caps."

    Millions ......

    Big Nose, Cowhide, and Purple Scale, were dumbfounded, and with the exception of Sick Girl, who had little concept of money, all three were dumbfounded by Chen Ya's words.

    After all, steel is contested against adults, and bottle caps are a daily contact for the children at the children's shelter, but millions of bottle caps, even if they lived several lifetimes, would never be used up.

    The adult mutant shook his head as he watched the small children gawk, then left.

    Children have a world for children and adults have a world for adults, which in itself is not comparable.

    Snap! ~

    Chen Ya clapped his hands and then laughed:

    "Okay, all back to the market, let's stroll through it while there's still time."

    Hearing this, the three of them came back to their senses, and then the five of them walked towards those stalls, although they didn't have the money to buy them, it was still okay to take a look.

    And the reason why Chen Ya proposed to come to the market, in fact, he also had his own goal, after all, his body was still suffering from the third level radiation sickness, now he must find the appropriate medicine, otherwise it would be equally life-threatening after a long period of time.

    Even if you can't afford it, at least know the price and use it to get an idea of the prices in the gathering place as well.

    As for the one he had seen before, the hunter in power armor, Chen Ya didn't have much of a mental gap, but instead was confident.

    He believed that sooner or later, he would become a powerful hunter himself.

    After all, this body is still young, even though the world has changed.

    But in any age ......

    The potential of children is, and always will be, limitless!




Chapter 8: Drawings and descending radionics

    The five little friends came to those stalls, and apart from Chen Ya, the other four were attracted to the jerky on the ground stalls.

    poor-quality jerky

    Flesh of an unknown mutated creature containing a portion of radiation contamination, 1 steel per kilogram.

    ......

    This kind of meat can be eaten to death, but even so, there is still a large market, after all, the price is cheap, but a long time to consume this poor quality jerky, will certainly cause damage to the body.

    Big Nose and the other four, on the other hand, were staring at another meat product.

    Premium jerky

    Meat from mutated cattle, containing small amounts of radiation contamination, 10 steels per kilogram.

    ......

    In the wasteland world of the Radiation Age, it is almost impossible to find completely uncontaminated meat that contains a small amount of radiation contamination, which has been described as a very good ingredient.

    "I'm going to hang out first."

    Chen Ya said, looking forward alone, although there were many stalls in the surrounding area, most of them were selling ingredients, weapons, materials and the like, and did not have what he needed.

    Soon enough, Chen Ya stopped and looked towards a few electronic pen-like instruments placed on a certain stall.

    Geiger counter

    Price: 10 steel

    ......

    This is a portable 'radiation detector' capable of measuring radiation levels within 1 meter of the perimeter, and this piece of equipment is essential whenever traveling to the wasteland world beyond the wall.

    Chen Ya had some feelings, if there was this thing, the original owner of this body, could definitely avoid the high radiation area in advance, and would not have to end up dying of a disease.

    Seeing that there were used Geiger counters, Chen Ya couldn't help but look at the stall owner and ask:

    "How much for the old counter, boss?"

    The stall owner skimmed Chen Ya and directly raised five fingers, Chen Ya was puzzled:

    "Five bottle caps?"

    "It's steel."

    The stall owner rolled his eyes, Chen Ya was speechless, he knew that he was overthinking it, even if it was a second hand counter, the price would be a minimum of five wasteland coins.

    Immediately afterward, Chen Ya continued to look forward, and when he passed by a stall selling weapons, he saw a scavenger holding an alloy knife and nodded in satisfaction: "That's a nice knife, I'll take it!"

    After saying that, he pulled out a white magnetic card while the stall owner used an instrument like a POS machine to make a transaction with the scrounger.

    Obviously, in this world, there are also financial institutions similar to banks.

    Huh?

    Just then, Chen Ya looked at a certain stall and realized that there was a thick stack of drawings with Chinese writing on them: Exoskeleton manufacturing drawings

    Price: 1000 wasteland coins

    ......

    Seeing the drawings, Chen Ya became interested and couldn't help but go up and ask:

    "Can I see the drawings?"

    Hearing this, the stall owner couldn't help but laugh:

    "Kid, can you read?"

    "Don't recognize it, just want to know what it is."

    Chen Ya pretended that he didn't know the words, while the stall owner was amused, so he nodded his head: "See, just don't break it for me."

    For the stall owner, this drawing was actually just for fun, to attract attention, and most of the people who really needed exoskeleton armor went to buy the finished product.

    Of course, the main thing was that the drawings were worthless, and the materials used to make the exoskeleton were far more expensive than the drawings.

    After obtaining the stall owner's consent, Chen Ya squatted down and flipped through the drawings, realizing that there was a lot of content inside, and it was completely impossible to record it from memory, which made it difficult to do so immediately.

    [Record drawings in ......]

    Chen Ya froze, and a system prompt suddenly sounded in his head, which caused him to instantly rejoice.

    In the next second, Chen Ya flipped through it at a rapid pace, and in just a few dozen seconds, he finished flipping through a thick book of drawings, and at the same time, the system prompts sounded in his mind once again.

    [Dropping! ~Record complete, obtaining a copy of the exoskeleton crafting drawings.]

    Immediately afterward, a drawing that shimmered with a shimmering light floated in front of Chen Ya's eyes, all the information exactly the same as the real drawing.

    It's still possible?

    Chen Ya was so excited that he could only say that the system was too powerful! But on the surface, he still pretended to be confused and said: "Can't read at all."

    "Hahahahaha, you don't know how to read, of course you can't."

    The stall owner laughed out loud while Chen Ya left with elation and proceeded to quickly look for anything related to the drawings.

    Not long after, Chen Ya found two other items in front of a stall.

    Mutant Creatures Illustrated

    Price: 5 steel

    ......

    Wasteland map (100 km)

    Price: 10 steel

    ......

    "Boss, can I see it?"

    Chen Ya inquired, only to have the stall owner make a stern face and say:

    "Buy it or don't look at it!"

    Not everyone, is inclusive of small children, that stall owner can see, Chen Ya can not afford to buy things, of course, will not let him watch.

    "Play aside and don't disturb my business!"

    And at this moment, the stall owner began to drive people away, Chen Ya could only walk to the side, there was no way, even if the system could record information, if people didn't allow to view it, it would be in vain.

    It didn't take long for Chen Ya to find an apothecary's stall.

    Low-level antirradiation (blue)

    Price: 10 steel

    Efficacy: 60 minutes

    ......

    This is an essential medicine for scavenging outside the walls, and with the use of this potion, for a certain period of time, it is possible to increase the body's resistance to radiation, and use this to enter certain high-radiation areas.

    Of course!

    This was not what Chen Ya needed, and his gaze went to another purple potion.

    Low-grade descending radiation (purple)

    Price: 5 steel

    Efficacy: Treatment of tertiary radiation sickness.

    ......

    As the name suggests, when used, this potion is an effective treatment for radiation sickness and eliminates radiation from the body.

    Chen Ya currently suffered from third-degree radiation sickness, and happened to need a low-grade radiation-reducing nin, but even if the radiation-reducing nin only required five steels and was half the price of the anti-radiation nin, he still couldn't afford it.

    Paralyzed, no money!

    Seeing the price of Descending Radiation Ning, Chen Ya had the urge to cry, but he still looked at that apothecary and asked: "So, can you get the low-grade descending irradiation nimbus cheaper?"

    The pharmacist could tell at a glance that the little fellow had a radiation sickness, and after a moment's consideration, spoke: "Four steel minimum."

    "Can't go any lower?"

    Chen Ya tried to ask, while the apothecary shook his head:

    "That's the lowest price, little one."

    Seeing that Chen Ya still wanted to bargain, the pharmacist could only say helplessly:

    "If it weren't for the Gathering Place, which has regulations on the price of potions, do you think that low-grade descending irradiation nimbus, would only sell for five steels?"

    Obviously, for the potion aspect, the gathering place had a clear price regulation, otherwise the price of the low-level descending irradiation ning, I'm afraid it would be more than five steel.

    "Okay."

    Chen Ya cried and laughed, in fact, even if the price was lower, he simply couldn't afford it.

    And apart from the low level potions, the other medium and high level potions, Chen Ya did not even bother to look at the prices, after all, those things were too far away from him.

    After figuring out the prices, Chen Ya went to find Big Nose and the others.

    Before long, four people were seen in front of a stall.

    Instead, Cowhide looked at the few snacks on the stand, his mouth left a halo, or drool, and the remaining three weren't much better.

    This caused Chen Ya to be a bit curious, so he looked at the things on the stall.

    Fuling suburbs of Chongqing municipality, formerly in Sichuan

    Price: five caps

    ......

    Hyun Mai chewing gum

    Price: three steel

    ......

    Nima!

    Chen Ya's eyes widened as he suddenly realized that he couldn't even afford a packet of squash.

    And at this moment, Alex was filled with disgust:

    "Look at you guys, it's just squash. I used to eat it all the time when I was a kid."

    Hearing this, Cowhide couldn't help but wonder:

    "What does squash taste like?"

    "Salty."

    Alex replied casually, while Violet Scale asked curiously:

    "What about Dazzle Mai gum?"

    "Well ......"

    Alex thought for a moment and was quite sure:

    "It's saltier than squash."

    Pfft ！！！！

    Chen Ya laughs and sputters, Big Nose the guy has eaten squash, he believes it, but chewing gum is salty?

    Pure bullshit!

    Have you ever eaten candy?

    ......

Chapter 9: Staging Area 13, Skyfall Trash!

    Chen Ya cried and laughed a little, but looking at the gluttony of his four little friends, he felt an inexplicable heartache.

    The vast majority of kids in this day and age have never even had a snack.

    Thus, Chen Ya could not help but say:

    "Don't worry, with me, it won't be long before everyone is eating these snacks."

    "Really?"

    Niu Pi said excitedly, while Chen Ya pointed at the bag of squash:

    "That's for sure, like squash, eat a packet, throw it away!"

    Eat a packet, throw away a packet?

    The four chums were dumbfounded, while Alex was speechless:

    "Monkey's brain is fried? Seems dumber than ever."

    "I think so."

    Cowskin nodded, while Sick Girl repeated it over and over again:

    "More stupidity ...... more stupidity ......"

    What do you mean, dumber?

    Chen Ya's head was filled with black lines, but fortunately, Violet Scale smiled:

    "I believe him."

    "That's right, trust me!"

    Chen Ya revealed a smile, but unfortunately for Big Nose and the others, they only took him for a joke and did not take him seriously.

    Seeing that it was almost time, the five of them planned to leave.

    And on the way back, Chen Ya also found quite a few rare things in the market, such as a stall owner who was holding live animals to sell.

    It was a bamboo rat comparable to a wild boar, weighing at least several hundred pounds.

    On top of that, there were many green bean sized eggs.

    Chen Ya was a bit curious, so he asked his buddies to wait, and then learned from the stall owner that it turned out to be the eggs of the Mutant Cocoon Bee.

    Mutant Cocoon Wasp: Possesses extreme radiation resistance, and after training is able to look for harmful chemicals like a search dog.

    ......

    It was a parasitic insect that had no small amount of use, but it was a bit troublesome to cultivate, one had to capture living things and then transplant the eggs into them, so as to make the larvae grow.

    Chen Ya, who had been a wilderness anchor in his previous life, looked at those insect eggs and suddenly had a bold idea.

    It's just that at the moment, the idea, there's no way to experiment with it.

    Because ......

    No money!

    Chen Ya was somewhat helpless, then looked at the four junior partners and said:

    "Go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go, go!"

    At this moment, Chen Ya desperately needed money, he sort of realized that whether it was the peaceful era of his previous life or the present day radiation era, it was basically the same.

    Without money, it's difficult to do anything.

    Luckily, there is an opportunity to make money right now.

    Soon, the five pals left the Waste Market and headed straight to Staging Area 13.

    distribution center

    It's where the floating city dumps its garbage, and there are a total of more than twenty collection points within the central city.

    One of them, Staging Area 13, belonged to Chen Ya and their refuge.

    Of course, the 202 shelters are likewise where they are, because for each staging area, two, or more, shelters are assigned, which makes it competitive as well.

    After more than ten minutes, Chen Ya and the others arrived at the crowded Staging Area 13.

    However, it was a wide square that covered an area equivalent to six soccer fields, tens of thousands of square meters to say the least.

    And around the plaza, in addition to the bright spotlights, and the barricaded card gates, there was also a convergence of children from the 404 and 202 shelters, totaling about four thousand people.

    Basically, as long as the kids were between the ages of eight and fifteen, all of them came!

    It's packed now, almost crowded.

    "That's a lot of people." Cowskin marveled.

    "When is there not a lot of people?"

    Big Nose rolled his eyes while Purple Scale saw Tie Zi who was guarding the outside and immediately waved his hand and shouted: "Brother Iron, we're here!"

    Hearing a cry of Brother Iron instantly made Old Iron's heart blossom, and he immediately smiled and waved: "Come on over here, I'll squeeze you to the front!"

    Immediately after, Old Iron, with his two-meter tall body, pushed through the crowd very strongly and led Chen Ya's five people to squeeze towards the entrance card gate in front.

    As for those children around, basically all of them were from the 202 shelter, Chen Ya and their 404's had long since converged near the card gate.

    In other words, once the Floating City dumped its trash, they would be the first to rush in.

    Of course!

    This square, had four directions, east, west, south, north, and south, Old Iron was curating the south side, while Little Dragon was on the east side, constantly leading his own people, occupying the area near the card gates.

    "Get out of the way or I'll electrocute you!"

    Electricity flashed from the little dragon's head, immediately scaring many of the children back.

    Again, to the north is the white-eyed demon child.

    Being a Nenki ability, the Magic Child grabbed a 202 child in each hand and airlifted them directly near the card gate.

    To the west was another ability from 202 Refuge, whose status was similar to that of a small dragon.

    At this time, each of the four Abilities showed their abilities, constantly fighting for the children in their camps, to gain a greater advantage.

    I have to say, it's good to have a boss.

    At this moment, Chen Ya and his four little friends, with the help of Lao Tie, had already arrived at the forefront, and were able to see the empty square behind the card gate.

    For the rules of staging area 13.

    Chen Ya has long been familiar with this square, this square has an area of about 40,000 square meters, according to the headcount to be distributed, the two shelters per capita ten square meters of garbage.

    It's a constant, even the king of kids can only occupy ten square meters of crap.

    But there are good and bad garbage.

    Divided by age.

    The outermost reaches of the living garbage are basically where the kids, under the age of ten, are fighting over.

    Secondly, the metal junk on the inner perimeter is the center of attention for kids, ages 10 to 13, to grab.

    The center-most area ......

    It's almost always a battlefield of about fourteen years old, and that includes the King of Kids.

    in other words

    The closer you get to the center, the better the scraps in the garbage will be.

    But every time a floating city dumps garbage, there's a two-hour period of 'chaos'.

    During this time, hands are allowed!

    The only requirement is that no death blows are allowed.

    If a person is killed, the punishment of the gathering place is quite severe.

    And after the time of chaos, the turf is basically up for grabs, followed by a time of truce, when the kids can rummage through the trash in their own little turf in peace, looking for anything of value.

    Chen Ya waited patiently while checking the exoskeleton making drawing that the system had recorded.

    Exoskeleton armor

    Required materials: alloy steel plates, screws, hydraulic pumps, springs, miniature nuclear energy batteries, and more.

    ......

    Most of these formations, if you lower your requirements, can basically be found in the trash staging area.

    Of course!

    Certain accessories, I'm afraid, will need to be purchased or found another way.

    This manufacturing drawing, for Chen Ya, might take a lot of energy and might not be able to get a finished product out, but at least life had a running start.

    And at this moment, Chen Ya, like the children around him, all looked up at the floating city high above with anticipation in their eyes.

    Speed!

    The old man's little steel gun has been hungry for a long time!

    Chen Ya was a bit impatient, after strolling around the wasteland market, he was now incomparably short of money.

    This time, the trash in the floating city was undoubtedly his first bucket of gold.

    ......

    Well, the crowd didn't have to wait long before they heard a thunderous noise.

    Boom...rumble...

    However, the huge floating city opened a crack at the bottom, and along with a blinding blue light, countless trash appeared.

    The amount of waste products of all kinds is too great to count, and there are at least several million tons of them.

    It's a super cake!

    But this cake, however, was pulled by a mysterious force, and was immediately split into more than twenty portions, which then each flew towards the garbage collection and distribution center.

    "Coming! Coming!"

    The kids at staging area 13, waiting in anticipation, were thrilled to see one of the pieces of trash flying by!

    In just a few minutes, the hundreds of thousands of tons of garbage quickly came to the sky above the square, and then fell down slowly.

    Various plastic bags, metal materials, waste electrical appliances.

    The heavenly maiden fell like a flower.

    This is ......

    Skyfall garbage!

    ......

Chapter 10: Marshal Ma! Female Martial God?

    When garbage of all kinds, heaven forbid, falls.

    Old Iron, who was the bearer, also yelled at this moment:

    "All 404's wear markers and prepare for a land grab!"

    In the next second, including Chen Ya, they all took out a red rope from within their respective backpacks and quickly tied it to their arms.

    This way, it is obvious that it is prepared to distinguish one's own people.

    And at this moment, under the influence of the mysterious power, hundreds of thousands of tons of various types of garbage were spread over the entire square in a matter of moments, and even piled up into a small mountain.

    Drops! ~

    With an electronic sound, the barricade card gates in the four directions of southeast, northwest, and north, all became open.

    Punch the duck!!!

    I don't know who yelled, and in a trance, it was as if I heard a charge!

    More than four thousand children around the square, as if they were wolf cubs, rushed frantically toward the garbage staging area.

    The fastest of them on the south side.

    When it came to Chen Ya, almost the instant the card gates opened, he darted over.

    At this moment, Chen Ya was a monkey in the lead!

    Even the four junior partners, they all fell behind, and soon, due to his outstanding agility attribute, Chen Ya was the first to rush to the outermost circle of living garbage.

    As far as the eye can see, it is filled with all kinds of plastic bags, as well as household garbage.

    Chen Ya did not stop and immediately made a Crow's Bird Step, stepping on the thick garbage in a dragonfly-like manner and running towards the inner perimeter at a fast speed, which caused the big nose at the back to be agitated: "Go monkeys! Grab a good spot for us."

    Just a few moments of effort, Chen Ya killed to the inner circle, the surrounding domestic garbage, turned into a variety of metal garbage, and occasionally you can see some waste electrical appliances.

    However ......

    Chen Ya's goal was not here, so he immediately accelerated his pace and ran straight to the area in the center.

    Such a scene caused the four youngsters arriving from the rear to freeze, and Alex even shouted:

    "Monkey, you're running off course!"

    Where their little group fought it out was always the inner area, and the trash in the middle belonged to the older kids, the battleground for the fight.

    But at the moment, Chen Ya said there was no more running bias!

    He was aiming for the middle area, or even the small, high hill, after all, only by occupying the best position could he maximize his benefits.

    Seeing that Chen Ya didn't stop, the four little friends could only harden their hearts and chase after him.

    Not long after, Chen Ya ran to the center area, surrounded by almost all large discarded parts, or waste electrical appliances.

    But even then, he still didn't stop, heading straight for the bulging hill.

    I don't know why.

    In the dark, Chen Ya always felt that he should ascend and occupy that high ground, so he quickly tumbled over the garbage and rapidly approached the hillock.

    "Is the monkey crazy?"

    The four little friends were dumbfounded, that little hill was the center of contention between the Ability and the King of the Children,.

    What's he doing there?

    Chen Ya wasn't crazy, he was sober now.

    After all, this body housed the soul of an adult, and he just couldn't bring himself to grab the trash with these little kids.

    So, simply lock on to that hillock.

    In a short while, Chen Ya came to the bottom of the hill, and immediately quickly climbed upwards, but just came to the mountainside, and saw the white-eyed devil child appeared at the top of the hill, and was preparing to pick up a mechanical arm from the garbage pile.

    Seeing this scene, Chen Ya hurriedly bent over and bowed his body, his legs fighting to leap.

    Whew! ~

    As he jumped onto the top of the hill, the steel bar in Chen Ya's hand jerked over.

    Brush!!!

    The white-eyed demon child hurriedly dodged the blow while glaring:

    "You seek death?"

    Chen Ya looked at the demon child floating in mid-air and said in a cold voice:

    "Get lost, this is my kingdom!"

    My kingdom?

    The white-eyed demon child was a bit confused and immediately cursed in anger:

    "Let's see, you're sick of living!"

    "Yeah, come hit me."

    Chen Ya smiled, he had long looked at this little kid in a cloak with displeasure, and now he was taking this opportunity to teach this kid how to behave.

    And at this moment, Big Nose and the others were stunned when they saw this scene from afar!

    How dare a child taunt the child king of 202?

    Needless to say, this is a death wish.

    "As you wish!"

    The white-eyed demonic child's figure flashed and quickly flew towards Chen Ya, but the latter did not dodge and instead swung out the steel bar in his hand.

    Brush!!!

    However, he saw that the demonic child reached out and grabbed the steel bar, his gaze fixed on Chen Ya intending to open his mouth and say something.

    "Shiver!"

    Chen Ya lifted his leg and landed a Chaotian Kick.

    Bang! ~

    The white-eyed demon child was directly sent flying by this kick!

    The little ones were stunned, while Chen Ya picked up the mechanical arm and quickly placed it into his back basket, before reaching out to grab a broken alloy knife.

    Phew!!!

    Just then, a water arrow shot towards Chen Ya's back, and the distant Purple Scale shrieked in alarm:

    "Careful."

    Fortunately, it was as if Chen Ya's back had eyes, and he dodged the water arrows by just slightly sidestepping.

    Bang...

    The water arrow struck a piece of tin with a heavy thud.

    Chen Ya also turned his head to look at a child whose appearance resembled that of a fishman, this was the second Ability Holder of the 202 Refuge, nicknamed 'Fish Mouth' as a Water Ability Holder.

    However, the white-eyed demon child who was kicked away, floated into mid-air once again, then gritted his teeth and said: "Damn it, I'm going to kill you!"

    "I won't say the same thing twice."

    Chen Ya was wearing a smile, but he sent back all of the words that the devil child had said on the subway before, and at this moment, Big Nose and the other four little friends were also completely dumbfounded.

    Little Monkey ......

    This is going head-to-head with two of 202's abilities, head-to-head?

    Hard or not, I don't know.

    Anyway, Chen Ya had to take this hillock, because he had a feeling as if he should be standing at the highest point.

    This feeling is, in fact, quite normal.

    Because Chen Ya's other self was on top of the world.

    ......

    Same time.

    Mount Everest, the world's highest peak in its former life, is now still ranked number one in the world after the Shoah.

    Though that said, because of global climate change.

    Today's Everest has much harsher climatic conditions, but there are still people who manage to get up there.

    However, on top of the highest snow cover of Mount Everest, there was a silhouette that was sealed in ice, and through the crystal clear ice, it was possible to see that the silhouette inside was an adult man.

    The man was dressed in a white assassin's robe, his eyes closed tightly as if he had fallen into a permanent slumber.

    Meanwhile, near the silhouette's ice sculpture, there was another woman in nano-battle armor, while this sci-fi-like airship was docked in the sky.

    Woo-hoo! ~

    The cold wind crinkled up, and the temperature of over a hundred degrees below zero made the cold wind seem like knives.

    The woman was fearless of the cold wind, her eyes gazing dully at the figure in the ice, and then she opened her mouth: "Chen Ya, this is the Everest you've been dreaming of climbing, open your eyes and see."

    The figure in the ice cube was no one else.

    It was none other than Chen Ya's body from his previous life, while the woman in the nano-battle armor had another little known name.

    Ma Ling, or Marshal Ma!

    Prior to the Shoah, she was a martial arts English level athlete in China.

    But now ......

    Ma Ling looked at Chen Ya standing on the top of Mount Everest, this was her sweetheart and the only man she liked in her life.

    It's just that this man, he'll never wake up.

    When Chen Ya was still a wilderness anchor, it can be said that he has been making deaths all over the country, but in the end, when he was exploring the Tibetan land, he had an accident.

    [Vine News: A well-known wilderness anchor has gone missing and is suspected to have been eaten by a wild animal, and some netizens are wondering if there is a connection with Auntie River Crab]

    This was a piece of news at the time, in fact Chen Ya did not go missing, and was even found afterward, but became as if he were a vegetable and never woke up.

    Even so, Ma Ling remained by Chen Ya's side, even going to great lengths to bring Chen Ya's body to the top of Mount Everest.

    It's kind of fulfilling his last wish.

    And then the world broke out into nuclear war.

    Woohoo...woohoo...

    In the cold wind whistling, Ma Ling looked at Chen Ya in the ice and sang softly:

    [Even if the world leaves you]

    [There's another one I'll stay with.]

    ["How can I let you suffer in the cold?]

    ......

    Tears flowed from Ma Ling's eyes, but before they could drip onto the ground, they were quickly frozen into 'Rupert's' tears by the terrifyingly low temperatures.

    [Even if it's snowing all over the world]

    [Even if the migratory birds have flown south]

    [And I'm here]

    [Waiting for you to come home]

    ......

    The ethereal singing voice, constantly echoing at the top of Mount Everest, only that the silhouette in the ice, unfortunately, still did not make any movement.

    It's a song from a previous life by Ren Xianqi, titled "And Me".

    Even though the whole world had left Chen Ya, Ma Ling still stood by his side without leaving.

    And at this moment, Ma Ling, who had finished singing the song, spoke up:

    "Ya Ya, I've waited for you for one hundred and fifty years, and as long as this world hasn't been destroyed, I'll keep waiting until you ......"

    "The Day of Return."

    Ma Ling always believed that Chen Ya was still alive, after all, in today's Age of Radiation, she herself was able to break the life barrier, he should be able to wake up from this world as well.

    And it is understood through these words.

    Ma Ling had waited for Chen Ya for exactly one hundred and fifty years!

    A century and a half of waiting, which was unimaginable to normal people, and at this moment, an electronic sound rang out from that ship in the sky.

    "Vulcan-sama, it's time for you to return to the Lunar Fortress."

    "Got it."

    Ma Ling nodded and took one last look at the ice sculpture, then her figure disappeared into thin air.

    Whoosh! ~

    The next second, the ship cut through the air and quickly entered the clouds and flew away.

    Obviously, a lot has happened in those one hundred and fifty years.

    The Ma Ling before the Shoah was now a renowned female martial god of the 'Human Federation'!

    Looking at the situation, it seemed to be stationed at the Moon Fortress for a long time, but every once in a while, Ma Ling would regularly come to the top of Mount Everest on Earth to visit Chen Ya.

    Ma Ling obviously didn't know that Chen Ya had already reentered this world, only with a different body.

    Everest, on the other hand, remains his goal.

    When the Chen Ya of this world, the moment he climbed Mount Everest and saw his own body in his previous life, I'm afraid his jaw would drop to the ground in shock.

    Of course!

    He would have guessed, too, that Ma Ling existed.

    Just ......

    One on the moon, one on Earth.

    ......




Chapter 11: Taking the Trash Mountain

    Chen Ya's mockery caused the white-eyed demonic child to become extremely angry, and immediately reached out his hand, and several sharp pieces of iron flew out from the garbage pile, shooting at the former.

    Whoosh...whoosh...

    However, Chen Ya made a donkey roll and quickly dodged the attack of the iron pieces.

    "Is that all you can do?"

    Chen Ya stood up and laughed.

    At this moment, the other fish-mouth ability, was also preparing to sneak attack, but Xiao Long's voice rang out behind him.

    "Trying to sneak up on me?"

    Crackle! ~

    A pair of horns shot out high voltage electricity, the fish's mouth was so scared that it hurriedly dodged, and the little dragon immediately chased after it, while skimming over Chen Ya on the small hill.

    Monkey, so fierce?

    Whoosh...whoosh...

    At this moment, the white-eyed demonic child manipulated his nimbus, and all sorts of sharp, or pointed scrap iron, constantly chased after Chen Ya.

    Thinking of the silly monkey in the past, Xiao Long was a bit disbelieving, in fact, it was not only him, even Chen Ya's four little friends had their eyes widened.

    Relying on his outstanding agility alone, Chen Ya was able to maneuver around the White-eyed Demon Child, something that the little monkey from before could not do.

    Of course!

    Under the attack of various trash concealed weapons, Chen Ya seemed to be relaxed, but in fact, he had long since tensed his nerves, and after only the past ten seconds or so, beads of sweat appeared within the hairs of his body.

    It can't be helped, this body, it's still too weak.

    And the white-eyed demon child floated in mid-air, almost invincible.

    Whoosh! ~

    Just then, a large scrap electrical appliance flew through the air towards the white-eyed demon child.

    "Demon Child, your opponent is me!"

    Hearing the old iron naive voice, the little friends excited, even Chen Ya also exhaled a breath of air, this guy finally came, although he is not afraid of the devil child, but the others are ability, the strength alone, the two still have a small gap.

    Only to see that the demon child quickly dodged the smashing appliance, turned his head to see the little giant, and immediately gritted his teeth: "Iron Lump, I'm going to beat you!"

    In the next second, the white-eyed devil child flew towards Old Iron.

    The next one is easy ......

    Soldier to soldier, general to general!

    Old Iron fought Demon Child, Little Dragon fought Fish Mouth, and each of the two camps had opponents in their abilities.

    As for Big Nose and the others, they also quickly climbed up the small hill, and Chen Ya opened his mouth: "Let's guard this mountain of garbage."

    "Yes!"

    Alex was a little excited, but saw dozens of people from the 202 Refuge, approaching this mountain of garbage, and immediately glared: "Holy shit, there's so many of them?"

    Obviously, for this garbage mountain, the white-eyed demon child and the others were determined to obtain it!

    "Fear not, I'll be at the front, you and Cowhide on the flanks."

    Chen Ya said, quickly picking up a few large iron plates from the trash pile and distributing them to the two as a shield, while having Purple Scale and Sick Girl at the back, looking for opportunities to throw things down the mountain.

    Just as Chen Ya was arranging his tasks, he suddenly detected a sense of surveillance and looked up to look around.

    Unfortunately, he didn't find anything.

    And at this moment, the children of 202 quickly pressed on.

    "Charge!"

    "Scrap them!"

    "Trash Mountain, we're bound and determined!"

    ......

    Various cries rang out, and the kids who stormed over, although they didn't dare to wrestle with Old Iron and Little Dragon, the five-man squad on top of the garbage mountain was not to be trifled with.

    Not long after, they rushed up the hillside and swung their steel bars to hit Chen Ya, who was the most forward.

    Clank! Clank! Clank!

    Chen Ya raised his iron plate and quickly blocked the three steel bars, while Big Nose and Cowhide on the left and right sides, similarly holding iron plates, fought against the fierce attacks.

    Bang! ~Bang. ~ ~

    The two of them, Purple Scale and Sickly Sister, took this opportunity to quickly throw things down the mountain, directly smashing into each other's heads.

    In the face of survival, the children have no choice but to fight tooth and nail for the trash!

    "Ah, get out of the way!"

    "Ouch, my head."

    ......

    In an instant, the gang of kids had people injured and were all blocked below by Chen Ya's five, unable to attack the garbage mountain for a while.

    Clank! Clank!

    Steel bars pumping iron plate, Chen Ya's wrist was shocked by the raw pain, he is considered an agile assassin, but now it has become a meat shield mt, in terms of strength alone, obviously not as big nose and cowhide can resist.

    Luckily, after withstanding the first wave of attacks, Chen Ya's pressure was reduced by quite a bit, so he violently slammed the large iron plate down the mountain while roaring: "Protect Purple Scale and Sick Girl!"

    In the next second, while the crowd was dodging the iron plate, Chen Ya quickly rushed down the mountain, lifting the steel bar to deliver a sweeping move!

    Brush!!!

    Due to occupying the high ground, Chen Ya's stick immediately jerked several 202 children to roll down the hill.

    Immediately after, Chen Ya crossed the steel bar in front of his body, stopping a few attacks at the same time, his legs leaped, and he landed a chain kick in the air.

    Bang! Bang! Bang!

    Those kids, one after the other, were kicked down the mountain of garbage and fell in a heap.

    There was barely a single enemy on the scene, and Chen Ya still had a large advantage when facing ordinary mutant children.

    And at the moment, Old Iron's side has entered a stalemate.

    However, he saw that the white-eyed demon child kept manipulating the metal fragments and shooting them at Old Iron on the ground at a rapid speed, but these things were just like scratching an itch to Iron, and he didn't even bother to dodge them.

    Instead, Old Iron lifted a heavy object and violently threw it at the mid-air Demon Child, causing the other party to dodge with his hands and feet.

    "You have the balls to come down here!"

    Old Iron glared, while the Demon Child, floating in mid-air, similarly glared back:

    "You come up here!"

    It's clear that these two can't do anything about each other.

    It was the little dragon's side that first broke the stalemate, when the fish's mouth found an opportunity to spray a water arrow.

    Unexpectedly, the little dragon didn't dodge at all, but instead met the water arrow and unleashed a shining high voltage bolt.

    Crackle! ~

    However, the high-voltage electricity hit the water arrow, and due to the conductivity of the water, it naturally passed to the mouth of the fish's mouth, and then the guy trembled like he was having a sheepish fit.

    Immediately afterward, his eyes rolled over and he instantly fainted.

    "Simpleton, don't you know that water conducts electricity?"

    Xiao Long revealed a smile, then quickly ran towards the garbage mountain for support, Chen Ya saw Xiao Long running over, then he knew that the ownership of this garbage mountain had already been taken by them.

    The truth is true.

    With the addition of Little Dragon, Chen Ya and their squad's strength had risen greatly, and those hostile children who had stormed the garbage mountain were quickly driven away, obviously knowing that they had lost this time.

    The white-eyed devil child who was circling with Old Iron, seeing this scene, immediately cursed with an iron face: "Damn! Next time, I'll make you look good!"

    After dropping a sentence, the white-eyed devil child ran away in a grayish manner, after all, there was still time now, although the garbage mountain was lost, they could still loot other areas.

    "Haha, we won!"

    Alex laughed out loud, and the rest of his buddies also revealed smiles, but Chen Ya looked into mid-air, as if he had noticed something unusual.

    However, when the ownership of the garbage mountain, the dust settled, a metal ball with wings appeared in mid-air, and then quickly flew away, due to the small size of the metal ball, it was easy to be ignored.

    But even so, Chen Ya still saw it and immediately revealed a puzzled look.

    Why is there an inexplicable familiarity?

    Chen Ya was a bit surprised, but then Xiao Long stepped forward and gave him a punch while excitedly saying: "Monkey, I really didn't expect that you turned out to be so powerful!"

    "Not as good as you."

    Chen Ya smiled, and at this moment, Old Iron also walked over and laughed:

    "Everyone gets credit for taking Trash Mountain this time, now distribute the turf."

 

Chapter 12: Live? Start digging for treasure!

    After taking ownership of Trash Mountain, Old Iron began to distribute the chassis.

    Soon after, the squad of five, including Chen Ya, were each guarding ten cubic meters of garbage, after all, the time of chaos hadn't ended yet, and less than an hour had passed now.

    To avoid unforeseen circumstances, they needed to remain stationed on Trash Mountain until the time of chaos was over before they could start digging for treasure.

    treasure-digging

    This term is sort of an elegant way for scavengers to refer to their work.

    And at this moment, people kept coming near the garbage mountain, among which 404 the children, seeing that their own people had seized the high ground, showed their joy.

    The area around the garbage mountain was then taken over by the children of the 404 shelter, one after the other.

    On the contrary, the 202 hostile children, after seeing Lao Tie and Xiao Long on the mountain of garbage, left the middle area without turning back, and could only go to fight for the garbage in the inner perimeter.

    Obviously, as the kids in his camp, grew in numbers, the ground in the area around Trash Mountain, became more and more secure.

    This makes the big nose and other four people, happy bad, after all, they are still the first time to take the garbage mountain, can be imagined, this scavenging of the gain, must be far better than before.

    In fact, after the previous battle, Chen Ya had already gained something!

    A robotic arm.

    A broken alloy knife

    These two items were snatched by Chen Ya while he was circling around with the demonic child, and one of them, the mechanical arm, could be disassembled to produce some sensors and sold to electronic stores.

    And broken alloy knives can be sold to metal recyclers.

    Chen Ya estimated in his mind that the value of these two items combined could be almost four steels.

    That's forty bottle caps!

    This is still only the preliminary harvest, Chen Ya had to sigh, his own this hand is considered the right gamble, the current harvest alone, can already buy a low price of a radiation reduction Ning, to solve the body's radiation sickness.

    However, at this moment, throughout the entire garbage staging area, the sounds of various fights were still coming and going, while Chen Ya was thinking about some issues while guarding his turf with his buddies.

    The metal ball we saw earlier was clearly a surveillance device.

    Chen Ya was sure that certain people must be concerned about the developments on Garbage Mountain, which made him think of a term from his previous life.

    Live streaming!

    In fact, Chen Ya's guess was accurate.

    ......

    At the edge of Staging Area 13, a metallic orb with dragonfly wings quickly flew up to an adult mutant in a leather jacket.

    However, the man was seen wearing a black metal cross helmet on his head, while his eyes looked towards the metal orb and laughed: "Ladies and gentlemen, we are now closing! This battle for trash mountain number thirteen is won by 404 Shelter!"

    As soon as these words were spoken, the helmeted man saw before his eyes, a large number of pop-ups quickly scrolling out.

    "Oh hoo: grass! I lost 100,000 wasteland coins, this wave is a big loss!"

    "Chasing the wind from the sea: hahaha, I won money!"

    "Chivalrous Swordsman: Your ass, that White Eyes kid, he's getting less and less competitive!"

    "Ishkandar: Fishmouth is a dumbass, knowing that the little dragon is an electric ability, and he's still fucking spraying water? What a drunk."

    "Nerdso: How can I put it, the main thing that killed a dark horse this time, that blonde monkey, was a little strong."

    "Unfallen Spectre: the Golden Monkey? As I recall, he seemed like a fool to me."

    "a: I won money, so cheerful!"

    ......

    "a- Bounty on Anchor 'Flying Pig' x1, tip taken!"

    "Ink Seeker - Rewarded anchor 'Wasteland Coin' x1000, take the tip!"

    ......

    Seeing the reward, the helmet man immediately said with a pleasing face:

    "Thank you boss for the reward, I'm customer service number 031, a week later 'Magic City Underground Gaming' will continue to broadcast live for you, thank you for your support and attention."

    Within a short time, the live broadcast was over, and the helmeted man reached out to catch the metal ball, suddenly feeling a tremor in his body, and immediately bristled: "Mud, with the rejection reaction so early, it looks like I'll have to change my body again next time."

    Immediately afterward, the helmeted man cursed and left.

    Through those previous words, it was able to understand that that helmeted man was a member of an underground gaming company, with an obviously low status, that is, a part-time worker.

    And the bet is an obvious reference to the battle between the two children's shelters, at Trash Mountain.

    And it's still streamed live, making a lot of people watch it online.

    From this point of view, Chen Ya's intuition was still very sharp, after all, he was a Wilderness Anchor in his previous life, and it was very easy to detect such things as live broadcasts.

    Of course!

    What the identity of the helmet man, and those who watched the live broadcast, was, I'm afraid, no one could know.

    ......

    Ding!!!

    When an electric bell rang, it quickly spread throughout the entire staging area.

    The children who were fighting for territory on the square stopped their attacks, and Old Iron, who was on the garbage mountain, couldn't help but grin when he heard the bell: "Time for chaos is over, start digging for treasure!"

    As soon as these words came out, all the people at the scene got excited and started their respective treasure digging operations.

    Whenever the bell rang, you couldn't grab the trash again, so all the kids who occupied the turf could dig for treasure to their heart's content without worrying about being attacked.

    And at this moment, Chen Ya also put down his backpack, copied the steel bar and started digging the garbage.

    Thumbs up! ~

    But see, Chen Ya a steel bar poked through, a certain black plastic bag, the result is to see inside are some fruit peel confetti.

    Uh, peel and eat!

    Chen Ya picked up the peel and stuffed it into his mouth, not even caring about the dust on the peel, after all, this body was in dire need of nutrients, whereas the taste of the peel was sour, and he had no idea what kind of fruit it was.

    Immediately after that, there's the metal junk.

    Chen Ya opened a huge electrical appliance, there was not a single hair inside, fortunately, after dismantling the appliance, he got a lot of parts, such as wires, scrap motors, screws and so on.

    These can be sold for money too, just at a very cheap price.

    Copper metal, about 1 bottle cap per kilogram, Chen Ya will be dismantled appliances, then found a ten-centimeter-thick steel plate.

    This stuff is worthless.

    But what made Chen Ya curious was that the steel plate had many tiny, and irregular holes on it, as well as a humanoid pattern spray-painted on the surface.

    Metal target sites?

    Chen Ya was a bit surprised, it looked as if it was some sort of weapon that had instantly shattered this metal target bit into a sieve.

    Laser weapons?

    Nope!

    Chen Ya shook his head, if it was a laser weapon, there should be signs of high temperature melting around those holes, and I'm afraid that the ones that could penetrate this metal steel plate would mostly be Gauss type weapons.

    Floating City. It's not easy.

    After observing two eyes, Chen Ya was about to push away the steel plate, but then he heard the cowhide, laughing happily: "Haha, look what I found."

    The crowd looked over, only to see Cowhide remove two different colored bottle caps from a plastic bag.

    "Holy shit! So much luck?"

    Alex was jealous, but in the next moment, suddenly felt like he touched something and took it out to see that it was a shiny steel.

    "Hahaha, I found a steel!"

    Big Nose was overjoyed, while Chen Ya's face darkened, this guy was practically an Ou Huang, actually finding a steel in the trash.

    You know, even in Trash Mountain, the probability of being able to find currency, is not high.

    And the two caps on the cowhide don't even compare to the steel on the big nose.

    It's the difference between a non-celebrity and an eurocrat.

    "Keep digging! There must be something better down there."

    Chen Ya said, reaching out and grabbing the steel plate to push it away, and the other four buddies, too, dug for treasures with great interest.

    But just then, Purple Scale picked up a rectangular black box with a puzzled face:

    "What is this?"

    Hearing the inquiry, Chen Ya twisted his head to look over and saw that there were three circular devices on the top and bottom of the box, and immediately stared wide-eyed and said: "Crap, a subwoofer?"

 

Chapter 13: System Upgrade, Addition Frenzy!

    "Crap, a subwoofer?"

    Seeing Purple Scale holding a piece of audio equipment, Chen Ya's eyes widened.

    "What's a subwoofer? Is it worth anything?"

    Purple Scale inquired, and after pondering for a moment, Chen Ya couldn't help but shake his head:

    "It doesn't seem to be worth much, it's just three magnet coils inside that make up the horn."

    "With magnets?"

    Hearing this, Purple Scale lifted his steel rod and was ready to remove the subwoofer when Chen Ya hurriedly said: "Don't dismantle it! Keep it for now, it might be useful later."

    "Okay, I hear you."

    Violet Scale nodded, which was why he didn't remove the subwoofer, and the stereo equipment, which really wasn't worth much, was estimated to sell for a few bottle caps for the three black 'ferrite' ring magnets inside.

    Immediately afterward, the boys continued to dig for treasure.

    Chen Ya quickly swung the steel bar and kept rummaging through the trash for items, and soon found a useful item.

    It was a spiral, about twenty centimeters long spring.

    Not bad, one of the parts for the exoskeleton armor.

    Chen Ya threw the springs into the back basket, just to create an exoskeleton, at least twelve springs would be needed, for now, he would have to continue to collect them.

    Thus, during the next digging process, Chen Ya carefully counted the trash, not letting go of any of the useful items.

    But any small parts like screws, all collected.

    And most of the trash here, almost all of it, is metal scrap; ordinary steel is worthless, and only certain rare metals have some value.

    For example, in addition to brass, Chen Ya found another piece of aluminum plate.

    Aluminum metal, about 2 caps per kilo, is slightly more valuable than copper.

    Chen Ya stowed away the half-catty aluminum plate when he suddenly heard Xiao Long exclaim:

    "Silver?"

    The crowd looked over, only to see Xiao Long picking up a shiny silver dinner plate, and although the plate was a bit broken, the material was pure silver.

    "Holy shit, Little Dragon is lucky."

    Alex looked envious; metallic silver was still worth more, per kilogram by the steel, and the silverware cutlery found by the young dragon had greatly irritated the crowd.

    The next moment, the boys stepped up their efforts to dig for treasure.

    Soon, one harvest after another appeared!

    From the trash, Cowhide yanked out a cable over twenty meters long.

    Violet Scale found half a bottle of two pots.

    That's right!

    Or Red Star Erguotou, a luxury product that is definitely not cheap when it comes to the market.

    And Alex had found a well-worn protective suit with a composite material inside that also had a decent amount of recycling value.

    As for Chen Ya ......

    Not a hair on my head.

    "You're paralyzed."

    Chen Ya's face blackened, seeing that his little friends, one after another, found something good, he was naturally in a bad mood.

    However, even better is yet to come!

    The sickly girl was dumb, but she knew how to rummage through trash, and was currently picking up a card from the pile.

    "Sister, what have you got there?"

    Purple Scale said doubtfully, while not far away, the little dragon, seeing that card, immediately stared wide-eyed and said: "Crap! A Yu-Gi-Oh! card?"

    Brush!

    Xiao Long quickly rushed over, but was stopped halfway by Chen Ya.

    "I'll just look, don't." Xiao Long explained.

    Seeing this, Chen Ya allowed Xiao Long to approach the sickly girl.

    However, the card had a small furry monster on it, along with some data descriptions:

    Chestnut Balls

    Star Rating: 1

    Type: Flat Card

    Attack power: 300

    Guard strength: 200

    ......

    Chestnut balls?

    Chen Ya also looked at it twice, it was indeed a card from the anime 'Monster Duel "Yu-Gi-Oh!"' in his previous life, while Xiao Long was excited: "It's really a Yu-Gi-Oh card! This thing is on the market for as low as 100 wasteland coins!"

    A hundred wasteland coins?

    The crowd was dumbfounded, even Chen Ya was a bit confused, he had collected a full set of Yu-Gi-Oh! decks when he was a kid.

    So it is known that, apart from the content of the card, it is the appearance that distinguishes the grade of the card, and its rarity.

    That Chestnut Sphere, just one of the most common flat cards, also called an n-card.

    This kind of card in the previous life, very common, even not much collection value, but now, surprisingly valuable.

    "This luck, it's really counter-intuitive!"

    At this moment, Xiao Long's face was filled with envy, while the other little friends were all happy for the sickly girl.

    Only Chen Ya was frowning in thought, considering that most of the people in the gathering place were illiterate, something like a card would be of little use to the mutants living on the ground.

    Then ......

    Chen Ya looked up at the floating city.

    Apparently, only the humans on the floating city had the leisure to collect cards.

    And with today's technology, it's not hard at all to come up with virtual projection technology.

    In other words, the monster duels in the game and anime are probably happening in reality.

    This caused Chen Ya to be a bit excited, but seeing that his little friends each had a considerable harvest, and he himself had found some discarded materials, he immediately cursed in his mind.

    You're a big man!

    Is my luck that bad?

    Chen Ya didn't believe it, copied the rebar and continued to rummage through the garbage, but unfortunately, in the next half an hour, there was still nothing.

    Until a system alert sounded in his head.

    [Dropping! ~System upgrade complete! The Waste Land Broadcasting System, at your service!

    [Congratulations to the host, he has received a 'Newbie Survival Gift Pack']

    Waste Land Live System?

    The first system prompt made Chen Ya confused, the system in his previous life was a wilderness live streaming type, but now it was upgraded to a wasteland live streaming system.

    In this wasteland world, it's still live?

    Associating it with the metal ball he found earlier, Chen Ya seemed to have captured something, but two more prompts appeared in his mind.

    [Dropping! ~Please ask the host whether to open the 'Newbie Survival Gift Pack'?]

    [Dropping! ~Please ask the host if he's generating live equipment?]

    Newbie Survival Kit ......

    This time, the system finally sent out a benefit, Chen Ya was a bit happy, but considering that it was not the right time, he thought to himself: "Gift packs and live equipment, there's no rush to get back first."

    And at this moment, Chen Ya also realized that after the system upgrade was completed, it was finally possible to allocate attribute points.

    Strength, Perception, Endurance, Intelligence, Agility, Luck.

    There are six attributes in total, the first five of which have different values, most of which are related to combat prowess.

    Considering that he didn't need to fight right now, and that the five points of unassigned attributes might not be able to bring about much of an increase in strength, Chen Ya's gaze, therefore, looked towards luck.

    Luck: 0

    A complete duck egg, Chen Ya finally realized why he couldn't find anything, so he tried to add a little attribute to his luck.

    [Drops! ~Adding Points Successfully, Luck Attribute +1]

    "Crap, it really adds up to luck?"

    Chen Ya was a bit excited, and then transformed into a point-adding fiend, quickly adding all four remaining attribute points towards luck.

    [Drops! ~Adding Points Successfully, Luck Attribute +1]

    [Drops! ~Adding Points Successfully, Luck Attribute +1]

    ......

    After the attributes were assigned, Chen Ya copied the steel bar and continued digging for treasure, and sure enough, after the luck attribute changed, he soon found something good.

    However, Chen Ya found a few silver-colored magnets sucked on it on some scrap iron.

    "Strong magnetism?"

    Chen Ya's eyes lit up, carefully observed two eyes, it was indeed a sintered 'Neodymium Iron Boron Strong Magnet' also known as a magnet.

    It was a powerful magnet, used in many precision instruments, and a small piece of the same powerful magnet was needed within the controllers of the exoskeleton armor.

    At the same time, this powerful magnet is definitely worth a lot more than the 'ferrite' magnets in stereos.

    Although the pieces of strong magnetism were originally supposed to be a whole, and now they were broken into several pieces, making their value greatly reduced, they were still able to sell quite a lot of steel.

    "Too bad, if it wasn't damaged, it would have sold for at least a hundred steels."

    Chen Ya said, very carefully snapped off a few pieces of strong magnet, this kind of thing is called magnet steel, but it is actually very brittle, and the interior is black, only the surface is plated with a layer of metallic nickel, that's why it looks silver.

    Collecting several pieces of strong magnets, Chen Ya's confidence soared, then he fought to swing the steel bar and dug up the treasure frantically!

    After all ......

    Trash = Money = Food

    Now that the luck attribute had come into play, Chen Ya of course wanted to dig in!

    ......

Chapter 14: Keep Digging for Treasure, a Straight Shot!

    Late night, 3:00 a.m.

    The plaza was as white as day under the spotlights, and more than 4,000 children in Staging Area 13 were feverishly rummaging through the garbage.

    Located on the trash mountain in the middle area, Chen Ya and his buddies, likewise, were digging for treasure.

    After the luck attribute grew, Chen Ya began to have searches!

    In addition to the several pieces of strong magnetism he had found earlier, soon, Chen Ya had plowed out another blackish stone from the garbage heap.

    "What the hell?"

    Chen Ya was a bit curious, so he picked up the stone and examined it for a couple of moments, but treated it as useless trash and casually tossed it aside.

    "Huh, no!"

    Seemingly thinking of something, Chen Ya hurriedly picked up the stone and raised his hand high up, so that the light of the spotlight, could irradiate the surface of the stone.

    However, the surface of the stone was black, but after being illuminated by the light, a few hints of green could be seen inside.

    "There's green?"

    Chen Ya came to the spirit, and then carefully observed a few eyes, which confirmed that this was a jadeite raw stone, rather than any glass or agate.

    Not bad, take it back and cut it!

    Emeralds are also valuable in the scrap market, it just depends on the color, as well as the carving and symbolism.

    Chen Ya revealed a smile as he threw the raw stone into the basket and proceeded to continue digging for treasure.

    Half an hour later ......

    Although most of the trash, were of little value, Chen Ya found one item of monumental significance.

    It was an album CD.

    The promotional photo on the top of the box is splotchy, but the lettering is vaguely visible.

    [Jay Chou - Seven Miles - Released 2004]

    "Chow's music album?"

    Chen Ya's eyes lit up and immediately opened the box to check it twice, and sure enough, there was a CD-ROM, and although it wasn't worth much, he didn't want to give it up still.

    Keep it, it's a reminder.

    After receiving the album, Chen Ya was in a good mood, the ten cubic meters of garbage in front of him was undoubtedly a treasure to him, and immediately rummaged through it more carefully.

    A short time later, a rusty rifle, appeared in the trash.

    "This is ......"

    Chen Ya was a bit puzzled and couldn't help but reach out and grab the one-meter long, all-metal constructed rifle.

    And this scene also made Alex, who was nearby, jump straight up and exclaim:

    "Crap! A laser gun?"

    A laser gun?

    Chen Ya was dumbfounded, and Big Nose's words, also let the surrounding small friends, all gathered around, even if the bearer Lao Tie, also quickly came over.

    Seeing the laser gas, Old Iron was filled with envy:

    "Monkey, you're rich!"

    Chen Ya pulled the trigger, then said breathlessly:

    "This gun, it should be scrapped."

    Hearing this, Alex couldn't help but get excited:

    "Scrapped ones are worth money too."

    Immediately after that, Alex explained, as a cyborg reformer, Big Nose knew more or less about it.

    Laser guns, also a type of laser weapon.

    This laser weapon is very lethal, but also has a big limitation, whenever there is fog, or sandstorm weather, the power of the laser gun will be greatly reduced.

    That is to say, only when the weather is clear and lethal, the

    And in the wasteland world, the weather is variable, even the vast majority of the time, with all sorts of radioactive dust floating in the air.

    As a result, radium weapons are not popular and are only used as a defensive weapon for the gathering place.

    Hearing these words, Chen Ya thought of the group of mutated dodo crows that had been killed earlier, presumably the result of this laser gun's battle, so he looked at Big Nose and asked: "This gun, it's worth a lot of money?"

    "Of course it's worth it!"

    Alex cried and laughed, then said:

    "This laser gun, which is usually only physically damaged and can be disassembled even when scrapped, has a miniature nuclear energy battery inside it worth at least a few hundred steels."

    Hundreds of steels?

    The little ones were so excited that they yelled:

    "Sold, sold!"

    "Sell it!"

    Chen Ya rolled his eyes and continued:

    "I'm in need of miniature nuclear energy batteries, what's for sale?"

    "What do you want the battery for?" Big Nose was a little puzzled.

    Chen Ya, on the other hand, smiled and shook his head:

    "Secret!"

    It's true that when sleep comes, someone brings a pillow.

    I really didn't expect the miniature nuclear energy batteries for the exoskeleton armor to be done so quickly!

    Chen Ya was so full of joy that he almost laughed out loud, while Alex looked up at the floating city and couldn't help but spit: "Defeat! Mordor is too defeated! You throw laser guns, why don't you throw gold bars?"

    No sooner had these words been spoken than the sickly girl's side once again found something good.

    However, she saw that the dumbfounded sickly girl suddenly flipped out a golden bar, which was only as thick as a finger, but it attracted the attention of everyone present.

    Crap!

    Is there really a gold bar?

    Chen Ya and his buddies were stunned!

    Even Old Iron rubbed his eyes, wondering if he had misread, while Chen Ya was even more direct, turning his head to look at Big Nose and asking: "Your mouth, is it open?"

    "What do you mean?"

    Alex clearly didn't understand, and Chen Ya could only shake his head:

    "Pretend I didn't say that."

    And then, everyone on the scene went crazy digging for treasure.

    Simply put, you can't stop digging for treasure.

    Digging for treasure is a momentary pleasure.

    Always digging for treasure, a straight up blast!

    ......

    But unfortunately, it was as if Chen Ya had used up his luck, and ever since discovering the laser gun, he hadn't found anything good besides some rare metals of low value.

    Around six in the morning.

    The treasure digging activity finally came to an end, and Chen Ya and his buddies, each finished cleaning up ten cubic meters of garbage.

    Only then did Chen Ya take out half of the low-grade nutrients he was carrying, he was too excited about digging for treasures before and didn't even bother to have a snack, so now he would have to treat it as breakfast.

    "Monkey, what other supplements do you take?"

    Xiao Long couldn't help but laugh, and at this moment, everyone was wearing smiles, clearly having a considerable gain.

    "Pack up your stuff, let's go to the scrap yard and sell it for money!"

    Alex said excitedly, obviously a little impatient, Chen Ya also had a smile on his face, the harvest from this scavenging was indeed very generous, at least dozens of times as much as before.

    Of course!

    They were able to take down Trash Mountain, and Chen Ya's credit was undoubtedly the greatest, if he hadn't led his little friends, withstood the fierce attacks of the hostile personnel, and finally held out until Xiao Long returned to help.

    Otherwise, the ownership of this mountain of garbage is not necessarily theirs.

    In the midst of laughter, Chen Ya and the others packed up their things and left the distribution center with the intention of heading to the scrap yard to sell all the fruits of their labor tonight for Scrap Earth Coins.

    And speaking of scrap yards ......

    It would be interesting, Chen Ya couldn't help but feel the urge to laugh, but right now, what he should be thinking about was still, what exactly would be sold.

    After all, there were some things that he had to leave behind.

    things having reached this stage

    There was nothing that excited Chen Ya more than building an exoskeleton armor with his own hands.

 

Chapter 15: Scrap Recycling, Looking for Uncle Da

    In the vicinity of Staging Area 13, there are several garbage collection points, an organization that can quickly digest waste products.

    Within a short time, Chen Ya and his buddies arrived in front of the gates of a recycling station.

    Instead, the billboard above the front door reads:

    "Scrap recycling, look for Uncle Tat!"

    The corner of Chen Ya's eyes twitched, suddenly having a kind of Greedy Blue Moon rush, and then the group walked into the hall, and immediately saw many children lined up in a long queue, trading scraps.

    Basically, the kids from the 404 shelter, they dispose of their waste products at this recycling station.

    Instead, the hall was staffed by a young male in a full suit of vintage armor, and there was also a small sign on the table that simply read: "Equipment recovery, seconds!"

    At this moment, Xiao Long quickly stepped forward and asked:

    "Fai, where's Uncle Tat?"

    Fai ......

    Jagoff?

    Chen Ya was a bit speechless, he only knew that the man was Uncle Da's deputy, and the 404 kids addressed him as Brother Hui.

    Seeing Xiao Long, Hui revealed a smile and said:

    "Yo, got a good one?"

    "That's for sure! We took Trash Mountain this time."

    Xiao Long said with a face full of pride, and when Hui saw this, he couldn't help but give a thumbs up:

    "Not bad, not bad, Uncle Dar is in the back room, you guys go find him."

    As soon as these words came out, Chen Ya and the others immediately went to the inner room, and indeed, they saw Uncle Da who was doing his morning exercises.

    He saw that this Uncle Da was a little bit fat, about thirty years old, wearing a linen robe with a cloth tied on his forehead, along with a small beard.

    At first glance, it really looks like an old partner of Star in a previous life.

    "Uncle Da, we're here to recycle scrap!"

    Xiao Long was excited while Uncle Da laughed:

    "Come on over here, all of you."

    In this way, the little friends lined up one by one, Chen Ya thought of the previous Hui, and saw the Uncle Da in front of him, his mind unconsciously remembered, the advertisement lyrics in the game video of his previous life.

    Equipment recycling in seconds!

    Opening a ebony sword, equipment all rely on explosion!

    If you are a brother, come to Greedy Blue Moon.

    What are you waiting for?

    Hurry up and get on the line!

    ......

    In his previous life, where advertisements were all over the place, Chen Ya had also been brainwashed by such advertisements, but he just hadn't expected that he would be able to run into such a similar character in the Radiant Era.

    And at the moment, Old Iron, who is the king of children, is of course the first to deal with the scraps.

    Wow! ~

    Lao Tie dumped the broken copper and iron in the back basket, a brain on the ground, and Uncle Da just skimmed it and opened his mouth: "20 pounds of copper metal, 16 pounds of aluminum metal, and 83 meters of electrical wire ......"

    Just like a human-shaped electronic scale, Uncle Da only needs to take a look, not only to be able to classify, but also accurately report the weight, and even finally make a judgment Road: "Total scrap value 43 steel, 8 bottle caps."

    "No problem!"

    Old Iron nodded, not at all worried about being punked.

    Regardless of Uncle Tat's character first, you should know that there is an unwritten rule within the gathering place.

    But in any business, you can screw anyone, the only thing you can't screw is children!

    What's more, there was also a tattoo of '404' on the small arm of that Uncle Tat, so obviously as a child, Uncle Tat used to be a member of the 404 shelter.

    When Old Iron received a small money bag, he couldn't help but laugh nervously:

    "Thanks, Uncle Da!"

    "Next."

    Uncle Dah smiled, a real smile that only came to him when he was dealing with these kids.

    Immediately after that, it was Xiao Long. After calculating, Uncle Da made a direct judgment and said:

    "Total scrap value 39 steel, 3 bottle caps."

    It's a bit worse than Old Iron's, but not a bad haul for Bruce.

    Soon, Xiao Long beautifully received the money bag from Uncle Da, and then it was the turn of Chen Ya and his buddies.

    Big Nose and the others were a bit excited, after all, Uncle Da was like the God of Wealth in their eyes, no different.

    However, at this moment, Chen Ya was thinking about what exactly he wanted to sell.

    His haul from this scavenging was in addition to several rare metals, screws, springs, and other parts:

    Mechanical arm, broken alloy knife, four strong magnets, raw emerald stone, music album, laser gun.

    There were six items in total, the most valuable of which was naturally the laser gun, but this was something he had to leave behind, and the strong magnet Chen Ya also planned to leave two pieces, after all, it was one of the parts of the exoskeleton.

    In addition to that, the jadeite raw stone, music albums, and even the robotic arm, Chen Ya did not intend to sell it, as the sensors within the robotic arm could be removed and used on the exoskeleton.

    That really doesn't seem to be many things that can be recycled.

    "Hmm?"

    It was at this point, when Big Nose sold the scraps and it was the cowhide's turn, that Uncle Dar was fascinated by something in the scraps.

    Instead, it was a black strip of ......

    A small leather whip.

    Originally, the cowhide thought that it was not valuable, so I did not intend to take it out of the basket, but I did not know that the sharp-eyed Uncle Da took the initiative to point to the small leather whip and said: "I'll take this!"

    Wow ......

    You bad, bad old man!

    Chen Ya, who saw this scene, couldn't help but stare in disbelief, the rest of the little ones, might not feel anything, but he had the soul of an adult after all.

    In the next second, Chen Ya wore an 'I understand you' expression as he quietly looked at Uncle Da.

    Big Nose's scrap sold, 38 steel, 6 bottle caps.

    Cowhide's scrap sold, 37 steel, 9 bottle caps.

    The two were more or less the same, then it was Violet Scale's turn, while Chen Ya came in behind the sickly girl.

    However, when Purple Scale took out half a bottle of Erguotou, Uncle Da's eyes instantly lit up, and even Chen Ya couldn't help but gulp his saliva.

    Well, I'm still a kid.

    Alcohol and other things, it's best not to get involved, lest it affects your development.

    Chen Ya consoled himself while Uncle Da quoted the price after doing some calculations and said:

    "Total scrap value 80 steel, 7 bottle caps."

    The half bottle of two pots alone was worth 50 wasteland coins, so it had to be said that Purple Scale was very lucky.

    But then, there's something even more fierce!

    After Purple Scale had claimed her money, it was the sickly girl's turn, only to see that apart from some scrap metal in the basket, there were only two things that were worth the most money.

    A Yu-Gi-Oh! card.

    A gold bar the thickness of a finger.

    Uncle Da was a bit surprised, then glanced at the sickly girl and said the price with a smile:

    "Total scrap value 173 steel, 2 bottle caps."

    173 steel?

    The boys were stunned, and Alex was even more speechless:

    "This luck, against all odds!"

    Not long after the sickly girl received a rather heavy money bag, it was finally Chen Ya's turn, only to see him take out scrap metal from his back basket, as well as broken alloy knives and two strong magnets.

    "Is that all there is?"

    Uncle Da froze, then looked to the laser gun in his backpack and asked:

    "That laser gun, you're not selling it?"

    "Not for sale."

    Chen Ya smiled and shook his head, while Uncle Da stared at the back basket and suddenly saw a blackish stone, and immediately changed his words and asked: "Little guy, that broken stone, how about selling me?"

    Breaking rocks?

    Chen Ya was a bit speechless, obviously taking him for granted that he didn't understand, so he once again refused: "Stone, not for sale!"

    Hearing this, Uncle Tat advised instead:

    "That broken stone, it's useless for you to take it, you might as well sell it to me, price wise."

    I'll believe the hell out of you!

    Chen Ya's face was contemptuous, didn't he say well, can't pit children?

    The surrounding boys, seeing Uncle Da in such a state, said:

    "Monkey, sell it, it's not much use anyway." Big Nose advised.

    "Yeah, it's a broken rock." Xiao Long nodded.

    You guys know nothing!

    Chen Ya rolled his eyes and directly affirmed:

    "No sale, just no sale."

    "Well ......"

    Uncle Da glanced at the trash on the ground and finally quoted the price:

    "Metal scrap gives you 3 steel, alloy knives 2 steel, and the two strong magnets will be priced at a big discount because they're broken, worth 10 steel each I think."

    Shortly afterward, Chen Ya finally received 25 steel, still a round number.

    Apparently, out of all the little fellows, Chen Ya sold for the least amount of money, which caused Xiao Long to open his mouth and sigh: "Hey, I really don't know what the monkey was thinking."

    "Who says it isn't? Probably stupid again."

    Big Nose is a bit speechless, while Chen Ya is full of black lines, the old man sold everything, that would be called stupid.

    25 steels, or 250 caps.

    This is Chen Ya's first bucket of gold, I did not expect to do a two hundred and five.

    The money wasn't much, but it was barely enough.

    "Go! Let's go to the market to make purchases."

    Xiao Long excitedly shouted, hula, all of them all ran to the wasteland market, after all, there is money, naturally want to go to spend some.

    As children who are used to suffering, this is the happiest time for them.

    With a smile on his face, Uncle Da watched the group of children leave, and at the same time, he also glanced at Chen Ya and couldn't help but laugh: "Kind of."

    ......

Chapter 16: Opportunity, Ironclad Steel Fist!

    After selling the scrap at the recycling station, Chen Ya and his buddies ran to the scrap market, during which Lao Tie had something to leave.

    The departure of the old iron did not diminish the enthusiasm of the children.

    In fact, in Chen Ya's opinion, Old Iron mostly didn't want to go to the market and planned to save up his money and use it elsewhere.

    Apparently, even the King of Kids is short of money.

    Not long after, the crowd arrived at the wasteland market, and Chen Ya quickly found that apothecary's stall and spent 4 steel to purchase a low-grade Radiation Reducing Nin at the lowest price.

    After the potion was in his hands, Chen Ya looked at the purple liquid in the bottle and without any hesitation, he opened the lid and tilted his head to drink.

    Coo...coo...

    The flavor was very bitter, but Chen Ya still drank every drop of it.

    Just after drinking the Amplitude Reducing Ning, Chen Ya didn't feel much, but then he realized that his body was slightly warm, and all the cells seemed to be cheering, while the pain in his internal organs, which were originally vaguely aching, was also gradually decreasing.

    A glance at the properties page shows only the status:

    [Physical status: third-degree radiation sickness, special medicine has been used, internal radiation is being eliminated ......]

    Apparently, it won't be more than a few days before he'll be free of radiation sickness.

    Chen Ya let out a sigh of relief, and then began to make purchases!

    First, there's the food.

    Forget the meat products, it's a pure waste of money.

    With his skills it wasn't hard at all to get meat, and right now, of course, everything was about saving money.

    Chen Ya walked into an official store and immediately saw a wide array of goods, but unfortunately, he couldn't afford the vast majority of them, and then found the AI AI's machine clerk and purchased thirty low-grade nutrients.

    Spend 3 steel.

    These thirty low-grade nutrients, Chen Ya intended to eat for ten days, although using one nutrient per day, one could barely survive, but it could not satisfy all the nutrients needed for this body to grow.

    And at this moment, after Chen Ya purchased the drop nimbus and nutrients, there were only 18 steels left.

    Obviously a bit stretched, but what's left to spend is still what's left to spend.

    Soon, Chen Ya arrived at a stall specializing in mechanical parts and immediately found what he wanted.

    Small hydraulic pumps

    Price: 5000 wasteland coins

    ......

    "Nyah, five thousand steel?"

    Chen Ya's eyes widened, knowing that the exoskeleton armor required a total of four small hydraulic pumps, or twenty thousand wasteland coins.

    This wasn't even counting the other parts, and then, Chen Ya's gaze looked towards another material.

    Alloy steel plate

    Price: 100 wasteland coins

    ......

    The price of the alloy steel plate was barely acceptable, but Chen Ya still couldn't afford it, so it was good to know that certain small parts would be cheap.

    Like springs, sensors, whatever.

    Chen Ya did some calculations in his mind, although most of these small parts, could be found in the junkyard of the staging area, it was undoubtedly a waste of time.

    And only once a week, every Friday, does the floating city regularly dump its trash.

    In other words, the next wall scavenging would need to wait until a week later, next Friday, before there would be a chance to dig for treasure, Chen Ya looked at the parts and finally gritted his teeth and pulled out 15 steel.

    Soon, counting the parts in the backpack, twelve springs were ready, and some sensors were purchased as well.

    As of now, the materials for manufacturing the exoskeleton armor, Chen Ya had barely raised a quarter of it, and he could not afford to buy the major pieces for the time being, so he could only think of ways to do it later.

    And at this moment, Chen Ya was left with three steels.

    And with those three steels, he wasn't going to keep them.

    "Boss, give me a bundle of barbed wire."

    Chen Ya said as he handed out two steels, then carried a large pile of stuff on his back and went to find Big Nose and the others with the only one steel left.

    Not long after, Chen Ya found them in front of an ingredient stall.

    But see, Alex four people, including the little dragon, all holding a few nests in the gnawing, purple scales see Chen Ya, immediately handed out a nests said: "Here you go, little monkey."

    "No need."

    Chen Ya laughed and shook his head, the nests were made of rice bran, although they were not very tasty, they were the cheapest snacks within the gathering place, and each nest only required a bottle cap.

    And now, Big Nose and others, it seems, are not purchasing anything other than nest eggs.

    It wasn't that they didn't want to buy, as they all looked towards the stalls for quality jerky, but faced with a price of 10 steel per kilogram, the crowd was in the midst of hesitation.

    Seeing this, Chen Ya immediately cried and laughed:

    "Listen to me, don't buy it!"

    "Why?"

    Alex was a bit puzzled, and Chen Ya could only explain:

    "Don't worry, you'll all be eating fresh meat by tomorrow at the latest."

    Fresh meat?

    The little ones' eyes lit up, and Cowhide was even more excited:

    "Really?"

    "Of course it's true, trust me!"

    Chen Ya said, pulling out the only steel he had and looking at the stall owner:

    "Boss, a kilo of bad jerky."

    Little Dragon couldn't help but despise this scene when he saw it:

    "Told us not to buy it, what are you doing buying it yourself?"

    "I'm not for eating."

    Chen Ya was a bit amused and reached out to receive a kilogram of inferior jerky while Xiao Long took out all the steel dao: "I want meat! Give me four pounds of quality jerky!"

    Obviously, Little Dragon clearly didn't believe Chen Ya.

    That won't help.

    Chen Ya was a bit speechless, but fortunately, Big Nose and Purple Scale believed in him, and the four little friends gave up on the purchase and went to the store to buy some low-grade nutrients instead.

    While Xiao Long was a bit more ruthless, Chen Ya remembered this guy's scraps, and sold a total of 39 steel.

    Now buy four pounds of quality jerky straight away, and don't think twice about going backwards for it.

    Gee, proper moonbats.

    Immediately afterward, the crowd that had completed their purchases intended to return, but while passing by a stall, Chen Ya saw an adult mutant pointing at a certain item and asking: "Four of them?"

    The thick local accent caused Chen Ya to freeze.

    Only to see that the mutant, after communicating with the stall owner, immediately skimmed his lips:

    "It's more expensive than what they sell in Tsu."

    Tsu?

    Could it be Tianjin in a previous life?

    Nope!

    Chen Ya thought of the fact that after the holocaust, all the cities had been reduced to ruins, and that mutant with a strong local accent should have come from another human gathering place.

    The so-called Tsu Castle is mostly the name of a floating city.

    Sure enough ......

    There is more than one floating city in this world.

    Soon after, Chen Ya and the others left the Scrap Market and arrived at the subway station, and while waiting for the subway, they saw a large advertising electronic screen that was playing images.

    Since he came in a hurry last night, Chen Ya didn't notice.

    But this time, the images playing on the advertising screen firmly caught his eye.

    However, a crowded dueling arena appeared on the screen, along with a cool line of text introduction:

    [Review of the 49th 'Tekken' Fighting Championships]

    Apparently, this is a video recap of the last, and last year's, Fighting Championship.

    After the text introduction, the screen automatically plays the highlights of the race.

    On the field of play in the picture, two steel robots that were over five meters tall were fighting frantically!

    Black Dragon!

    Black Dragon!

    King Gigi!

    The video scene was extremely hot with constant shouting!

    Two humanoid steel beasts, one black and one white in color, but not like mechs and gundams, equipped with all sorts of weapons, instead, they used close combat, killing each other with a pair of iron fists.

    In the middle of the video, the white steel giant, as if he were a master fighter, quickly lifts his knee, turns his hips, throws his leg, and violently kicks his opponent in the waist, which is a powerful blow.

    But to Chen Ya, it was a fake move.

    It's really good!

    In the next second, when the other black steel giant, reached out and made a gesture to protect his waist, the white giant instantly changed its move, that thick steel calf, changed its trajectory in the air, and swiftly kicked at the former's head.

    Brazilian cu[jiu]?

    Chen Ya's eyes lit up, this move was called the Change of Line Leg, also known as Brazilian Cu, Moon Cu, or Round Moon Scimitar.

    This kick is a fake move that allows you to bypass your opponent's defense while making a secondary attack.

    Although Chen Ya's three kung fu disciplines had all dropped to the entry level now, his eyesight was still there, and that black steel giant also seemed to have anticipated that the other party would come with this move.

    In the blink of an eye, he quickly raised his hand upwards to protect his head, only this blocking action made Chen Ya feel exceptionally familiar.

    Medaka! ~

    Instead, steel clashed with sparks, and after a successful block, the black giant approached his opponent and came right into a close lean.

    "Crap, Baji Quan?"

    Chen Ya was dumbfounded, when he saw the 'Tota' blocking move before, he felt it looked familiar, and now that he saw the close lean, he immediately decided that the other party was a practitioner proficient in Baji Quan.

    And after crashing through his opponent, the black steel giant pounced decisively with a fierce tiger catching a sheep!

    That's where the video footage ends, along with a promotional photo.

    It was the two Iron Giants, followed by two helmeted adult mutants below, followed by a text description: [After purchasing the video, you can watch the entire battle between the previous defending champion 'Black Dragon' and 'King Gigi']

    The two mutants, obviously, were the actual controllers of the two steel machines.

    The promotional photo lasted for a few seconds, and the advertisement was replaced with a poster featuring an incredibly large metal fist, along with a countdown, and a description of it.

    [181 days, 08 hours, 32 minutes until the 50th 'Tekken' Fighting Championships ......]

    [This year's prize money: 10 million wasteland coins]

    [Additional Bonus: The champion of this fight, including family members (limited to five), will receive permanent residency in Floating City]

    ......

    Ten million dollars?

    Chen Ya's eyes widened, especially when he saw the last piece of information that as long as one became a fighting champion, all of them, including their family members, would be able to obtain permanent residency in the Floating Sky City.

    In just a moment, Chen Ya was on top!

    This was certainly an opportunity for him.

    The huge prize money, on the contrary.

    Chen Ya looked towards the four little friends beside him, including Big Nose and Purple Scale, who were family in the original owner's memories, and within the shelter, although they were able to grow up peacefully, they were not able to receive a good education.

    The fighting tournament in six months was an obvious opportunity.

    An opportunity that could change the fate of five people!

    To be honest, Chen Ya had never really been afraid of anyone when it came to empty-handed sparring, and the specifications of the Fighting Competition, which was obviously facing the entire Gathering Place, just required having a battle robot capable of competing.

    Six months ......

    That's enough!

    Chen Ya's eyes erupted with a blazing flame, clearly determined to participate in this fighting competition.

    Woo! ~~

    And at that moment, a shrill whistle sounded and a subway train slowly pulled up to the station.

    Tic...tic...tic...

    When the automatic door of the subway carriage opened, Chen Ya also couldn't help but laugh in his heart: "It seems like a wonderful time."

    After saying that, Chen Ya and his buddies set off on their return journey.

    The words he had just spoken clearly showed that Chen Ya was full of anticipation for this world.
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