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The zombie’s monstrous mouth split open to reveal two long fangs, which abruptly pierced and tore into 

Yang Jiazhen’s neck. 

 

Yang Jiazhen screamed miserably. Qin Guilu’s pupils contracted several times as he blocked his two sons 

next to him. “Don’t go over! Everyone, don’t go over!” 

 

“Humph! He brought it upon himself.” Qiao Mu stated coldly all of a sudden as she watched in ridicule 

at the maternal young master, Yang Jiazhen, who was currently being torn apart by the zombie on the 

floor. 

 

If her guess was correct, this zombie was the young lady from a good family that Yang Jiazhen had 

kidnapped from the jewelry store. 

 

The other party was about to get married, yet he had to act tyrannically and forcefully make her his. 

 

This young lady mutated into a zombie after her death and sought him for revenge. This truly was 

appropriate retribution! 

 

It served him right! He just deserved to die! 

 

“Be careful! She’s coming over now!! Everyone, focus your mystic energy attacks!” Family Head Qin 

hollered and was the first to release a wave of mystic energy, striking the ground beneath the zombie. 

 

However, that zombie’s movements were abnormally explosive, its speed shocking everyone present. 

 

“Little Junior Sister, why is this zombie so fast?” Situ Yi had always felt that his little junior sister really 

possessed a natural gift for dealing with zombies! 



 

He questioned her without any hesitation, completely oblivious to the crown prince’s sullen gaze. 

 

“This is a level-four zombie and already has a bit of intelligence. See how she already knows how to take 

revenge on her enemy!” Qiao Mu answered Situ Yi’s question subconsciously. “Level-four zombies move 

faster than normal people. If they were to bite a level-five mystic cultivator, they are able to obtain a 

portion of their power and at least reach the level of a level-three mystic cultivator.” 

 

“What?” Everyone immediately paled from fright after hearing this. 

 

They had never imagined that zombies could also obtain power from mystic cultivators. At this rate, 

weren’t zombies about to f*cking defy the natural order? 

 

“Don’t get bitten by it! Or else you’ll get infected, and your body will mutate before the five-day 

incubation period is up! Even the gods won’t be able to save you.” Qiao Mu said dryly, but everyone else 

shuddered upon hearing her words. 

 

“Uncle, Uncle, Uncle, ah, save, save me…” Yang Jiazhen wept bitterly, covering the bloody hole that 

opened up in his neck with one hand while he struggled to crawl forwards with the other. 

 

Qin Guilu clenched his fists. Suddenly, a surging mystic energy exploded from his body and instantly 

pummeled Yang Jiazhen, who was just about to crawl up to him, into mincemeat. 

 

“Family Head Qin is strong-minded.” Everyone let out a collective sigh of relief. They were afraid that 

Qin Guilu would suddenly go nuts and insist on rescuing Yang Jiazhen, that menace, no matter what. 

 

The group concentrated their firepower on the level-four zombie. 

 



The female zombie’s movements and speed were extremely explosive. She would be sprawling on the 

floor one moment and be leaping up at the next, frightening the madams and young misses into 

shrieking. 

 

Luckily, there were guards protecting these useless women. Seeing their numbers, the zombie didn’t 

lunge towards them. 

 

This zombie already had a bit of intelligence and knew to flee towards the window. 

 

“We can’t let her escape! Kill her.” Qin Guilu was drenched in cold sweat, and he led several great mystic 

cultivators in hot pursuit. Several waves of criss-crossing and overlapping mystic energy landed on the 

zombie’s back, and the zombie, who was clinging to the window, promptly fell down from it. 

 

Qin Xuan swung his sword and chopped off the zombie’s head on the spot. It then rolled to a madam’s 

foot and instantly spooked the delicate madam into fainting. 

 

Qiao Mu took a sniff and suddenly smelled a strange fragrance in the air. Her heart sank with a thump. 

 

“Leave quickly, the hall is about to collapse!” 


