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Boom! 
 
Tang Shaoyang landed in a style right in front of three flesh towers. He was standing in the small pit he 
created. 
 
Badump! Badump! Badump! 
 
Wen said he heard a heartbeat from the flesh tower, and now Tang Shaoyang heard it himself. It was 
very clear and loud when he was this close to the flesh tower. 
 
The veins were pulsating as the heartbeat was thumping in rhythm. Tang Shaoyang scanned the 
surroundings, a few zombies were rushing toward him. 
 
These zombies were the zombies who guarded the flesh tower against the enemy invasion. He did not 
attack then quickly as he used [Basic Detection] on the zombies he had not encountered before. 
 
He found that one zombie with a hands-like spear. The spear was long enough, almost reaching their 
feet as they rushed toward him. 
 
—————————— 
 
[Zombie - Piercer] 
 
Affiliation: Daian Kingdom 
 
Evolution: Stage-4 
 
Level: 97 
 
Skill:??? 
 
—————————— 
 
"This is weird, I can't see the zombie skills," He muttered in a low voice. He could see Helia's skill, which 
was much higher in level and higher evolution. 
 
—Maybe that's because she surrendered herself to you while this zombie is your enemy. 
 
Zowen voiced her thoughts about what would most likely happen. He could only see his people's status, 
level, and skills. That was the logical explanation they could come up with. 
 
Tang Shaoyang nodded and moved his gaze to another zombie he had not seen before. The zombie had 
a crossbow-like hand. The bolt for the crossbow was a white bone with a shiny, pointy, and sharp tip. 
 
The zombie aimed the crossbow at him, but he remained calm even though he was being surrounded. 
He cast the [Basic Detection]. 
 
—————————— 
 



[Zombie - Shooter] 
 
Affiliation: Daian Kingdom 
 
Evolution: Stage-3 
 
Level: 77 
 
Skill:??? 
 
—————————— 
 
The zombies' level was quite high if he had to compare to the Militia Force. But for the Tarrior who had 
been following through the first two zombie hordes and the Survival Game with him, these zombies 
should not be a problem for them. 
 
Aside from these two compositions, he found Buckler. The zombie with shield-like hands. If there were 
more than a million zombies like this forming an army, it would be totally different than just a normal 
zombie horde. 
 
The Shooters were the main problem, Tang Shaoyang was not expecting to encounter such a zombie. 
 
"It's fortunate that they are fighting each other instead of joining hands," Tang Shaoyang secretly 
relieved. He might survive with no problem against the millions of zombies, but his people and his 
empire might not survive the ordeal if the two kingdoms united against the Empire. 
 
"But I can't kill all of them, I have to let my army kill these zombies in order for them to get stronger," 
Tang Shaoyang was in a dilemma. 
 
Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! 
 
The Shooters released their shot, but he did not waver. He stood on the spot and did nothing. The bone 
bolts hit him, but the bolts could not even touch his armor. 
 
There was protection protecting him from the bolts. The bone was not enough to break his defense. 
Tang Shaoyang extended his hand toward the Shooters. 
 
Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! 
 
He shaped his finger into the shape of a pistol and shot a bullet made of fire toward the zombies. The 
fire was the size of a 9mm bullet. However, as soon as the fire touched the zombie's body. The fire 
would blaze and engulf the zombie. The fire immediately burned the zombie into dust. 
 
—You should not do that. You can't use their bodies for the sacrifice! 
 
Zaneos immediately reminded Tang Shaoyang in the head. The Demon Swordsman wanted Tang 
Shaoyang to summon more spirits. 
 
—If you want, you can summon us. We will not kill them, but we will immobilize the zombies for your 
army to kill. With that, they can level safely and quickly. 
 



Zowen voiced a proposal, but her proposal met rejection from her Master. 
 
"No, don't do that. While the level is important, experiencing the battlefield is more important!" Tang 
Shaoyang did not agree with the plan. 
 
"But Yes, I will summon three of you to clear the zombies around the flesh towers. I will destroy the 
flesh towers! Who wants to fight?" 
 
—Me! Let me join the battlefield! 
 
Karan was the first one to volunteer. The battlefield was his home, he would not reject such an offer. 
 
—Let me kill this foolish undead for you, Master! 
 
—Me too, it's so stiff inside this space. I want to go out. 
 
Feera and Malki were the other two who were willing to come out and fight the zombies. 
 
At this moment, The Piercers arrived in front of him. They thrust their spear-like hands toward him. He 
was being surrounded from all sides. 
 
Tang Shaoyang took out the Dragon Destroyer from the inventory and immediately swung the battle-ax. 
It happened within a flash, The Piercers were sliced into two in the blink of an eye. 
 
After that, he summoned Karan, Feera, and Malki's avatar. Malki immediately flew toward the backline, 
targeting the Shooters. 
 
Karan let out maniacal laughter before he leaped into a group of Piercer. The Orc went on a rampage 
with the twin axes in his hand. 
 
Feera was calmer, the Chimera was observing his surroundings for a while until a hand touched his lion's 
head, "Go ahead, but you can't these zombies. You have to leave their bodies behind. I need their 
bodies." 
 
"Yes, Master!" The Goat and Lion's heads were nodding together while the snake tail was hissing at him. 
 
Tang Shaoyang walked closer to the flesh tower. There was a part that looked like it was the mouth of 
the flesh tower. He came closer to check it out. When he got closer, the part that looked like a mouth 
was squirming. 
 
There was a movement and he stopped. He was getting ready if the flesh tower could attack him. 
However, the flesh tower could never attack him. He noticed that there was something coming out of 
that part. 
 
It was a zombie, The Shooter. The zombie was covered in white sticky mucus, it was quite disgusting. But 
slowly, there was tongue, licking out the mucus. 
 
Tang Shaoyang was surprised that the zombie produced by the flesh tower looked like a human, albeit 
had pale skin. There was no rotten meat, it was smooth skin with an average feature. 
 



The tongue then pushed the zombie out. As soon as the zombie took the first step, it opened its bleak 
eyes. It was the clear difference between a zombie produced by the flesh tower and a human. 
 
Tang Shaoyang cast [Basic Detection] to check the final product of the zombies by the flesh tower. He 
tried to get more information about the flesh tower. 
 
—————————— 
 
[Zombie - Shooter] 
 
Affiliation: Daian Kingdom 
 
Evolution: Stage-3 
 
Level: 60 
 
Skill:??? 
 
—————————— 
 
The Shooter pulled out the bolt made of bone from his left shoulder. Reloaded the empty crossbow, but 
Tang Shaoyang did not give The Shooter a chance to shoot the crossbow. 
 
He slashed the zombie's neck with the battle-ax before it could have a chance to shoot the crossbow. 
 
"If each zombie produced by the flesh tower is a stage-3 and level 60, this will be bad if we don't stop 
them now!" The more Tang Shaoyang got to know more about the flesh, it became even more 
dangerous. 
 


