

    
        
          Doomsday World Salvation System, Volume 1

        

        
        
          Doomsday World Salvation System, Volume 1

        

        
        
          ZenithNovels

        

        
          Published by ZenithNovels, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      DOOMSDAY WORLD SALVATION SYSTEM, VOLUME 1

    

    
      First edition. June 2, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 ZenithNovels.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8235891029

    

    
    
      Written by ZenithNovels.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Chapter 1: The Savior of a New World

Chapter 2: Beauty Should Not Be Destroyed

Chapter 3: I Came From A Parallel World

Chapter 4: Doomsday Is Really Coming

Chapter 5: I Only Need to Save Human Order

Chapter 6: I Have Rich Experience

Chapter 7: Benefits of Joining the Association

Chapter 8: Winning the First Victory

Chapter 9: Mo Qiu's Family Banquet

Chapter 10: I'll go there personally.

Chapter 11: Only God Can Save

Chapter 12: The Complete Collapse of Their Worldview

Chapter 13: The Qualification for World Salvation

Chapter 14: The Ten-draw of the New World

Chapter 15: Making a Commander

Chapter 16: You Are the Best Choice

Chapter 17: May the Human Race Never Cease to Exist

Chapter 18: The Hidden Crisis of the World

Chapter 19: One Shipgirl Is Enough.

Chapter 20: A Warning from the Association

Chapter 21: Observation Never Fails

Chapter 22: We Were Supposed to Burn to Death

Chapter 23: My Purpose Is Promotion

Chapter 24: Media Going Crazy with Reporting

Chapter 25: Please Let Me Join

Chapter 26: Ding Xiang's Talent Analysis

Chapter 27: The Real Disaster Begins

Chapter 28: Show Your Value

Chapter 29: The Reason for Guarding Human Order

Chapter 30: Entering a State of Emergency

Chapter 31: Gather All the Strength

Chapter 32: A Frontline View of the Great Migration

Chapter 33: Why Risk It

Chapter 34: Chasing the Limit

Chapter 35: This Is a Cultural Difference

Chapter 36: Miracles Are No Longer Miracles

Chapter 37: The Final Two Hours

Chapter 38: More Respect for This Planet

Chapter 39: The Live Stream on the Volcano

Chapter 40: Just the Beginning of a Disaster

Chapter 41: The Association Warning Was Real

Chapter 42: The Biggest Credit Payout

Chapter 43: Wait Here for Rescue

Chapter 44: The One Who Came With Lightning

Chapter 45: A Scene Like a Myth

Chapter 46: A Real-Life Asgard

Chapter 47: Meaningless Protest

Chapter 48: This Is Just a Prologue

Chapter 49: The Entire Course of the Doomsday

Chapter 50: You Have Two Paths

Sign up for ZenithNovels's Mailing List

Also By ZenithNovels

About the Publisher

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1: The Savior of a New World
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Plane SAD-2343, Earth Serial Number SDE-878.
It was a prosperous coastal city with an endless blue sky. The weather should have been wonderful and uplifting.
But at this moment.
Like a flashbang exploding, a scorching orange light burst from somewhere in the sky, causing waves of screams in the city. Many people noticed the sudden change in light and looked up with shocked faces.
The orange light came fast and went fast.
But the strange phenomenon did not disappear directly.
In its place appeared a pitch-black crack, not very large, about four or five meters long. High in the sky, it looked like a tiny black dot. Without the light that had just appeared, no one would have noticed it.
A man stepped out of the crack, walking on empty air.
"Hey, is there a person flying in the sky?"
"It seems really true."
"Are you joking? Some kind of human-shaped balloon, right?"
"What was that light just now?"
Although the crack vanished quickly, the man stayed there. His presence caused a little bit of commotion in the city. Fortunately, he was high in the sky. To the naked eye, he was just a vague tiny dot, so the commotion did not spread.
Immediately, the sound of a helicopter gradually approached.
"You have to be kidding." The helicopter pilot, sent into the air by orders, stared at the scene in front of him in disbelief.
That was really a man.
He wore a simple white T-shirt, and his eyes were tightly closed.
Yet he was truly floating in the air.
There was no prop visible to the naked eye on his body that could support him from falling.
Even the flow of air around him did not change!
Is he really flying?
Suddenly, the man opened his eyes sharply. Blue light bloomed within them, spreading out in rings to form mysterious and gorgeous patterns.
"Ah..."
The pilot and the observer could not help but scream out in shock.
It felt like their worldview had been torn to shreds.
Even an idiot could realize the obvious reality from such a clear anomaly at this time.
—This guy is absolutely not a normal person!
Meanwhile, the man himself, Shen Yi, also noticed the approaching helicopters immediately after using the magic ability "Precision Observation."
His expression suddenly became much more lively.
It's that kind of situation again...
He had originally thought that teleporting to a high altitude would avoid making too much noise during the transfer.
He had already grasped the basic situation of this world. Through his observation just now, he confirmed that this was a Low-Magic world, very similar to the previous one.
Forget it.
Now was not the time to contact the leaders of this world.
He needed to understand the basic situation first.
Thinking like this, Shen Yi instantly vanished without a trace within a ripple in the air, leaving the helicopter crew completely bewildered.
However, every single person there was sweating on their palms, with dry throats and hearts pounding wildly.
No, this is incredible!
This is a truly major event!
Shen Yi on the other side did not care about the thoughts of the people above. He had already appeared in the city below. On this busy street, he was just a handsome young man who caught the attention of many girls.
"A prosperous modern city..."
Shen Yi sighed, his eyes somewhat hazy.
System.
He silently spoke in his mind, and a screen only he could perceive opened up in his brain.
The Savior System.
This was the name of the system.
Shen Yi did not know where this name came from. He was just a lucky one chosen on the same blue planet. The purpose of the system was to travel to various destroyed worlds to serve as a Savior and stop the extinction of human civilization.
This was not the first Doomsday World Shen Yi had gone to.
It was the second one.
In the previous world, the Doomsday that broke out was a Virus Crisis.
It was not the Zombie Virus found in most apocalyptic works, but a pathogenic virus.
It spread extremely fast with diverse transmission methods, had a very high fatality rate, and possessed powerful mutation abilities. Even without parasitism, it could constantly produce chromosomal mutations in the external environment on its own, creating a "Doomsday Virus."
When Shen Yi was in that world, he had not yet truly understood the essence of "Doomsday." His strength was very weak, and he was powerless to change the result of the virus outbreak.
After all, the function of the System was very simple.
Every person saved awarded one Credit.
He could use Credits to draw a lottery. Any Prop drawn could be bought infinitely in the Shop using Credits.
If it had not been for the final moment when his luck exploded and he drew the Rare Prop "Wizard" in the System, consuming a large amount of Credits to accumulate power, and finally turned the tables at the brink of defeat relying on "Witchcraft: Universal Healing Potion," the people of that world would have faced only one ending: total destruction.
Even so.
Shen Yi had saved fewer than two million people in total.
Even when he left, he dared not tell anyone about it. He felt ashamed to reveal his identity as a "Savior" and could only leave silently.
What kind of Savior was this?
Shen Yi recalled the events of the previous world, and his expression grew even more gloomy.
But—
He soon cheered up again.
A too-sensitive heart could not make a qualified Savior. Learning to be detached was a necessary trait, after all, he had to face the despair of an entire world.
"Let's first understand the information of this world, such as cutting-edge technology or something." Shen Yi decided on what he must do first.
"Sir."
A soft voice suddenly came from beside him.
It was a sunny and cute girl.
She was wearing a staff uniform that clearly belonged to a certain shop, and her purple apron was very exquisite.
"Sir, are you interested in trying our new experimental product from Mo Chinese Restaurant for free? This was personally cooked by the Eldest Miss." The girl's smile was very sweet, and her eyes looked sparklingly at Shen Yi.
She was almost ready to say the words "So handsome."
The reason people chose him was obvious.
"Experimental product?" Shen Yi took the flyer from her hand. "Can experimental items be given to guests for tasting?"
"That's why it is free," the girl said with a playful tilt of her head. "Although the Eldest Miss is not yet famous, her strength will definitely not be weaker than a Level Five chef. We are launching these new items just to let all kinds of people taste them, so it is completely free."
Shen Yi sharply noticed some of the wording the girl used.
Level Five chef?
This world...
He glanced at his backpack and decided to use one Basic Investigation Scroll. It only cost ten Credits anyway.
As expected.
A world where a chef held an important position.
The whole world had entered a period of peace early on. Rapid economic growth had created spiritual needs, which fueled the development of the entertainment industry, with the food industry being the most prominent.
Because of the "Low-Magic" nature of this world, it seemed to be fully reflected in food.
Good food could not only extend life but also cure diseases and bring supreme spiritual joy.
Interesting.
Shen Yi immediately became very interested.
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Before meeting the System, he was also a teenage boy who loved good food.
"Fine, I agree," Shen Yi agreed without hesitation.
"That's wonderful."
The girl cheered, then blushed slightly, covered her mouth, and gestured with an inviting posture.
"Please, this way."
Shen Yi followed her to a restaurant inside a hundred-story skyscraper.
That's right, a restaurant.
It was a towering high-rise with luxurious decorations and a landmark-style shape, yet it was just a restaurant. This showed clearly how highly regarded the food industry was in this world.
Shen Yi had never been to a world like this before.
Curiosity mixed with great expectation filled him.
Soon, he noticed many guests brought by girls wearing the same uniform.
There were elderly people, children, and ladies. Their outfits were all different, ranging from construction workers in work uniforms to wealthy ladies in fur coats.
It looked like they were picked up randomly from the street.
"So it really is an 'experiment'," Shen Yi said with a smile.
"Please don't worry, sir. Given the Eldest Miss's personality, she would never serve a failed product to guests," the girl who had been attending to Shen Yi said, as if she was worried Shen Yi might be thinking wrongly.
"It's fine," Shen Yi still smiled.
His warm smile made many of the young girls glancing his way feel their hearts beat faster.
It seemed his charm had gone to max after becoming a Wizard.
That unique aura was indeed hard to resist for people in a low-magic world.
Suddenly, Shen Yi's mind twitched slightly.
He felt like he was being watched.
He glanced sideways at a camera in the corner.
He could already spot it so quickly?
Not bad.
What Shen Yi said was indeed correct, especially regarding the reaction speed of the official personnel in this world, since he had just flashed his face at a high altitude.
The fact that they could find him within such a short time using a camera inside a large enterprise meant a lot.
For instance, the efficiency of the official execution and the coordination between enterprises, and so on.
Though he didn't know if other countries could be this strong, this was a crucial factor for dealing with the Doomsday.
With such thoughts, Shen Yi and some others took their seats in a restaurant.
Each person got a small private booth-like area.
"I apologize for keeping you waiting."
They didn't wait long before a girl wearing a refined qipao with violet flower patterns and a tall hat walked out.
Her voice was gentle, her smile was gentle, and her aura was gentle.
She was just like the night scene in Jiangnan, with small bridges and flowing water. Just looking at her, one felt a wave of warmth flow into their heart, soothing any anger.
"Since Miss Mo said that, we can wait however long it takes," a middle-aged man in a suit said cheerfully, seemingly voicing the thoughts of most people.
Mo Qiu smiled shyly, her cheeks turning red.
Having a good mood while enjoying food is very important, and on this point, she seemed to have natural advantages.
Even Shen Yi felt much happier at this moment.
Of course, if the food to come was truly delicious, it would be even better.
"The dish today is called 'A Red Bloom Among Thousands of Flowers,' and it is a Chinese pastry," said the girl beside Mo Qiu as she brought plates. But Mo Qiu personally delivered each dish to every guest.
Her face beamed with smiles, clear as autumn waters.
When it came to Shen Yi's turn, Mo Qiu couldn't help but blink her eyes, as if stunned for a moment.
Only after seeing Shen Yi's gaze and his faint, barely-there smile did her pretty face flush red.
"Please enjoy."
Seeming to hide her shyness, Mo Qiu softly said this, then moved on to the next guest, but Shen Yi could clearly feel her heart beating faster.
Sigh, this annoying charm.
Shen Yi sighed in his heart, then looked at the food before him.
It was indeed Chinese pastry, in colors of yellow, purple, and green. Colorful petals were scattered chaotically around the outside, with only one bright red rose in the very center. Naming it "A Red Bloom Among Thousands of Flowers" was vivid and fitting.
It was so exquisite that one felt reluctant to eat it.
Shen Yi picked up his chopsticks, took a petal, and put it in his mouth. In an instant, his eyes lit up.
It melted in the mouth, and a scent of pear blossoms spread through his oral cavity, making his mouth water. He felt a sweet, cloying feeling echoing in his chest.
For a moment, Shen Yi even wondered if this was the feeling of falling in love.
He kept tasting.
Every petal of a different color had a completely different flavor. Especially that single red dot in the middle; it seemed to be a blend of rose fragrance and honey sweetness. Together, it felt like stepping into an endless garden where various refreshing fragrances kept licking at his nostrils, making his entire mood become incredibly happy.
This was absolutely the best delicacy Shen Yi had ever tasted!
Even after eating it all, he closed his eyes slightly and kept savoring the taste.
"Guest."
A gentle voice came from beside him. Mo Qiu was standing there without Shen Yi noticing. On her gentle features, there was an air of expectation. "Could you please give your evaluation?"
Shen Yi opened his eyes and looked at her.
"It was so delicious that it made me start to like this world," Shen Yi said, his voice tinged with melancholy and regret.
"Huh?"
Mo Qiu tilted her head. Her ink-black hair swayed gently behind her, as if she couldn't understand for a moment.
The feelings she had poured into this food should have made people feel happy and fulfilled.
But now, even the smile on Shen Yi's face was gradually disappearing, replaced by a serious expression.
His gaze was like a sharp knife.
"Guest..." Mo Qiu was not just confused but also somewhat flustered.
Her belief and emotion when it came to food was to make those tasting it feel warmth, even to soothe their pain. But this was the first time a guest who had tasted her cooking showed such an expression.
Was he not satisfied?
She felt a bit aggrieved and unwilling.
But how could she know?
It was precisely because this dish was too delicious for Shen Yi that it instantly ignited his fighting spirit.
Beautiful things... should not be destroyed.
Even in his previous world, Shen Yi had never held such a firm determination toward "World Salvation" as he did now.
The food of this world is entrusted to my protection!
That was Shen Yi's thought right now.
"Guest." Mo Qiu's voice remained gentle, but it seemed firmer than before. "Please wait a moment, sir. Mo Qiu... will surely present food that satisfies you."
"No, not now," Shen Yi shook his head, his gaze turning toward the restaurant's entrance. "Someone is coming."
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Ever since the beginning, a group of men in suits had gathered at the door.
Their demeanor, combined with the security guards who dared not stop them, made the difference clear.
Did they find my doorstep this quickly?
Shen Yi wore a calm expression. He had dealt with people like this before and knew the right posture to achieve his goals. At the very least, his inner thoughts could not easily show on his face.
Mo Qiu also noticed the people at the door.
But before she could say anything,
they walked in. The leader was a middle-aged man with a straight back, wearing a very friendly smile.
"Miss Mo, I apologize for disturbing your banquet, but we have some things to ask this gentleman," he said while handing over an ID.
The Special Affairs Bureau.
Mo Qiu knew this department. It handled special incidents.
Like spies and the like...
"Excuse me, is there something that cannot wait until after the meal?" Her voice was still soft, but it held a new firmness compared to before. "As a chef, I cannot allow my guests to be disturbed before their meal is finished."
This also showed the high status of chefs in this world.
"But..." The leader looked at the empty plate in front of Shen Yi.
They knew a bit about the Eldest Miss's personality and had waited until Shen Yi finished eating before coming in.
After all, this was no ordinary person.
Thinking of the video he had just seen and then looking at the calm Shen Yi, his heart skipped a beat.
"Then..."
"No need," Shen Yi suddenly spoke. He looked at the man, then at Mo Qiu. "I know why you came. You just want to ask about my identity and my purpose in coming to your world. For me, this is nothing I cannot explain."
"This..."
The man's expression became very interesting.
But his reaction was quick.
He immediately sat down in front of Shen Yi.
"Then I will not be impolite and accept your invitation."
At the same time, the others who came with him were already ushering the rest of the people away.
But Mo Qiu did not leave.
She widened her eyes, staring dazedly at Shen Yi, with those words echoing in her mind.
The purpose of coming to your world.
Your world?
"Miss Mo," the man said, looking at Mo Qiu. Although he said nothing, his meaning was clear.
Although the Mo Family held a very high status,
this was a Class Six Contact!
A visitor from outside this world. If it was true... no one knew what would happen.
"Let her stay too," Shen Yi spoke again. He picked up the teacup paired with the dessert next to him and took a slow sip. "What I have to say, she has the right to know."
Shen Yi would not leave everything to the decision of the officials.
Mo Qiu's identity represented another group that also held a high status in this world.
The Food Corporation and the chefs.
"Since the guest says so..."
Mo Qiu slowly inhaled her breath and sat down opposite Shen Yi as well.
She had realized that something was wrong.
But for some reason, she did not want to leave yet.
Perhaps it was because the delicious food she cooked had not satisfied this guest enough.
The man also adjusted his breathing.
"My surname is Che, and my given name is Yongchang," he introduced himself first, then said seriously with a solemn face, "First, I represent our world and our country to welcome your arrival, Mr. Shen."
A boom! Mo Qiu's head rang with shock.
Even covering her mouth could not hide her amazement.
It really was...
Although she had felt something strange when Shen Yi spoke of "your world" just now, she still had not thought in that direction.
It might have been a unique way of speaking or something.
But now, Che Yongchang's words confirmed it.
The guest in front of her was not from this world?
Did I just let an alien taste my food?
Was he not even that satisfied?
"I accept your welcome," Shen Yi remained calm. "My surname is Shen, and my given name is Yi. I come from Earth Code ADE-876. As you can see, I am also a Chinese person."
Che Yongchang's eyes flashed slightly.
The information in that sentence was too huge.
Earth Code?
As people in modern society, their understanding of this concept was not poor, and there were plenty of related fantasy works.
"Excuse me..." He suppressed his inner emotions and tried to act normal. "Is the 'Earth Code' Mr. Shen mentioned a parallel world?"
"You can think of it that way," Shen Yi nodded. "Earth ADE-876 is my hometown. Compared to your world, there is not too much difference. There is only a slight deviation in history and culture, but the era and the level of technology are roughly the same."
Shen Yi said this to create a sense of identity.
Compared to an alien from an unknown strange world, a person from a similar parallel world, especially a Chinese person, obviously felt easier to relate to.
At least with this introduction,
Shen Yi's image was preliminarily established.
Che Yongchang's expression indeed relaxed a bit, but he soon thought of something.
"Then, sir, um, how did you come to our world?"
He had not forgotten that when Shen Yi first appeared, he was high in the sky.
Plus those glowing eyes.
And the way he suddenly disappeared.
At that moment, all kinds of guesses flashed through Che Yongchang's mind, such as superpowers and so on. Even Mo Qiu, who had just managed to pull herself back from her shock, looked at Shen Yi with great curiosity.
At this moment, Shen Yi straightened his back, and his gaze became sharp again.
"Earth Code ADE-876 is only my hometown. As for myself, I am a member of the Pan-Human Order Guardian Association, a cross-world organization, and I hold the title of World-Saving Special Commissioner," he said almost word by word.
But for the two people in front of him, this was no less than an earthquake.
Mo Qiu's gaze had already gone blank, and her beautiful face was filled with confusion.
Che Yongchang was obviously more determined than her, but even he could not control the changes on his face.
Pan-Human Order Guardian Association? World-Saving Special Commissioner?
If he had not heard wrong, this "World Salvation" should... be the World Salvation he understood?
"Mr. Shen..." Che Yongchang could already feel his adrenaline surging, his heart rate accelerating uncontrollably, but he still asked with a glimmer of hope, "May I ask, the World Salvation you refer to is..."
"The literal meaning," Shen Yi said. He still stared into the man's eyes. The serious expression on his face showed no sign of joking at all. "Human civilization in your world is about to face destruction. It will be a Doomsday Disaster capable of wiping out every Human Race."
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Buzz—
Now, it wasn't just Mo Qiu; even Che Yongchang felt a buzz in his head.
Were human civilizations about to be destroyed?
All human races... wiped out completely?
All human races!?
A long time passed, but they still couldn't recover from those words. Even worse, the images those words brought to mind were gradually becoming clear.
Their own families, everything around them, the entire city, the things they loved.
Everything would face destruction.
"How can this be," Mo Qiu murmured.
She loved cooking; she felt happiness when guests tasted her delicious food.
She also loved her family.
And she loved her friends.
But if doomsday came and the world was destroyed, wouldn't everything she cared about disappear?
Shen Yi watched their expressions and sighed in his heart.
Doomsday...
It wasn't just the misfortune of one person or two people; it was even scarier than war. It meant the destruction of everything, whether it was beautiful or ugly, familiar or strange, loved or hated.
Everything would disappear and reach an end.
In the previous world, Shen Yi had personally witnessed, and even tried to resist, such an end.
"Mr. Shen, could it be... that there is a mistake somewhere?" Che Yongchang seemed to want to struggle a bit. "Our world is currently very peaceful. Although there are disputes between nations, they all hold back from each other. There cannot be any nuclear war or something like that. Could it be a meteor or something?"
Shen Yi looked at him with that look of disbelief.
He extended his finger and gently tapped the table once.
It was just like a drop of ink falling into clear water.
From the spot where his finger touched, ripples spread out in circles, instantly covering everyone. Mo Qiu and Che Yongchang still felt they were sitting in soft seats, but the surroundings had completely changed.
From an elegant restaurant, it had turned into the vast starry sky.
It was just like being inside a surround-sound 5D cinema.
These sudden changes made both of them widen their eyes.
"Our Association can save the Human Order across different worlds because it relies on two core technologies. First, trans-world teleportation. Second, Human Order Observation technology," Shen Yi said in a calm voice. "Trans-world teleportation is, as the name suggests, the ability to cross between different worlds. And Human Order Observation is a technology that blends science, magic, spells, and various other levels to achieve a jump process, reaching the very essence."
As he finished speaking, the entire starry sky began to fly rapidly, just like riding a spaceship at high speed through the universe.
Directly reaching a huge, azure-blue planet.
Both of them recognized it immediately; this was their planet.
However, on this planet, it seemed covered in burning fire spots.
It was as if someone had lit candles all over the entire planet.
"The principles are too complex to explain to you. In simpler terms, as long as civilizations exist and humans are still active, certain changes to the world are unavoidable. This depends on the will and direction of the civilization, which we call the Flames of Civilization. However..."
Shen Yi's words stopped again.
This time, both of them saw it clearly.
The flames covering the planet were disappearing.
Disappearing in large patches.
Although the planet was still the same one, it was rapidly becoming dimmer.
This made Che Yongchang and Mo Qiu's hearts ache with worry.
Through Shen Yi's recent words, they already understood what these fire spots meant.
But the fire spots were still disappearing.
Until... total annihilation.
Leaving behind a dead, silent planet.
"This is the Earth, designated SDE-878, that we observed for three years in the future, which is the planet where you are now," Shen Yi said, also gazing at the planet. "It took less than two years for signs of human civilization activity to basically disappear all over the planet. The remaining Flames of Civilization were also completely extinguished three years later. Based on our experience, we can make a judgment of 'Human Order Extinction'. So, I came here, carrying the mission of salvation of Human Order."
"So..." Che Yongchang turned his head sharply and stared tightly at Shen Yi.
If all of this was true, then this person was the Savior!
"If you want to place all hope on me, you might be disappointed," Shen Yi slowly shook his head. "I did come with a mission, and I am indeed dedicated to the salvation of Human Order. But disasters are disasters. Our Association is not omnipotent."
Shen Yi created the "Pan-Human Order Guardian Association" organization.
He did it to explain the things the System brought.
He did it to gain trust for himself.
He also did it to intimidate some people with ill intentions.
But...
This did not mean he would definitely succeed. Even if he succeeded, it didn't mean they could come out unscathed.
Shen Yi touched the table once again.
The surrounding environment changed once more.
It became surrounded by high-rise buildings.
Even within the buildings, there were clearly visible Chinese characters.
However, not a single person was there.
The streets were messy and desolate. Except for the wind blowing garbage bags flying around, there was no other movement.
Just when Che Yongchang and Mo Qiu didn't know what had happened.
Shen Yi spoke again.
"This was my last mission."
Shen Yi looked at the two of them, then looked at this familiar environment. For the first time, his expression showed something different from calmness.
It was loneliness, with a bit of sadness.
"The Human Order of this world disappeared completely in less than a year. The culprit was a virus. The disaster came too quickly. The leaders of this world were full of distrust toward me. Even at the final moment, they could not unite. If they had taken all measures to stop the virus's spread and mutation earlier, they wouldn't have ended up with less than two million survivors by the time I made the medicine."
"Less than... two million?" Mo Qiu murmured that number softly.
From this empty metropolis, traces of that disaster still seemed to linger.
The slogans on the walls, the messy protective suits and disinfectants on the ground...
Che Yongchang observed more carefully than she did.
Creating a post-disaster city was by no means simple to do. The scenes in movies were full of countless bugs.
But this city had none of that.
At least from his perspective, everything here was incredibly real.
One could even vaguely deduce what had happened in this city from certain details.
For example, the sealing facilities left on the streets.
In his heart.
He had already started to believe everything Shen Yi said.
Doomsday... was really coming?
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Whether this supernatural ability or everything unfolding before his eyes, all went far beyond Che Yongchang's imagination, even beyond the cognition of the entire Human Race. This reality made this experienced official tremble with a shiver running down his spine.
Mo Qiu felt an incredibly complex mood inside her.
She was just a young woman who loved cooking, holding tenderness in her heart. But right now, it was this very tenderness that became the main culprit torturing her. Thinking of the possible disaster, thinking of her loved ones, thinking of the cooking she loved so much...
An unspeakable fear almost swallowed her whole.
"When facing a huge disaster, fear, confusion, and despair are all unavoidable emotions." Shen Yi's voice rang in their ears once again, but this time it seemed to carry a faint tenderness and a wonderful Mana, quietly smoothing out their troubled hearts.
Mo Qiu turned her head to look at this young man with a unique temperament.
Her eyes, like flowing water, held a timid fear that was hard to bear.
Unlike Che Yongchang.
Facing such a reality, it seemed that only the mysterious man in front of her could give her confidence.
"But we have no other way but to fight against the disaster." A faint smile seemed to appear on Shen Yi's lips as he looked at the two people in front of him. "Do not doubt my purpose or my determination. This is my task and mission. When it comes to World Salvation, I am a professional."
The surrounding scenes faded away again like a tide.
The two people seemed to have returned to that restaurant.
Both felt as if they were in a strange dream.
However, the two had completely different mindsets.
Che Yongchang's head was in a chaotic mess, still immersed in this amazing news. His gaze stared fixedly at Shen Yi, trying to see something, but this was clearly futile.
This man was too mysterious.
And the news he brought was too shocking.
As for Mo Qiu, although her mind was also in chaos and she was staring at Shen Yi tightly, clearly, on some level, she had already trusted Shen Yi and even regarded him as a reliance.
"Mr. Shen," Che Yongchang took a deep breath, as if making some kind of firm decision. "Everything you said, including everything I saw, I will pass it on exactly as it is. But, can you give me some more evidence? Such things... are really hard to accept all at once."
After all, he did not represent ordinary people.
He represented an organization that needed to take responsibility for this world.
If everything was true,
they also bore the heavy burden of saving the world.
"I understand."
Shen Mo nodded. He did not expect to convince this man all at once; it required a process.
After pondering for a moment, he spoke up:
"What we hold is just the result of Human Order Destruction. We are not clear about the specific process. However
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