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KAAAAABOOOOOOOOOOOOOM!!! 

A horrifying shockwave rippled throughout the entire world as Demogorgon’s eyes 
widened in shock. 

BOOOOOOOOOM 

Immediately, he was sent smashing backwards like an artillery shell, his back tearing 
through the hundreds of skyscrapers behind him without a single stop. 

Zeras hand holding the Astral sword kept Shaking uncontrollably as his legs dug 
massive gorges onto the land. 

BAAAAAAAANG 

BAAAAAAAANG 

The space behind Zeras exploded like a shard of glasses as he slammed two of his 
hands behind him, successfully stopping his backward motion, and in the next split 
second… 

BOOOOOOOOOM 

His body already tore through the air with speed, chasing after Demogorgon’s figure. 

With the eyes of Chaos, he could already see Demogorgon about 100 meters away who 
was currently laid against a skyscraper and immediately Zera’s raised the golden trident 
in his hands which flared with an even brighter golden light. 

“DIIIIIIIEEEEE” 

A golden beam of light pierced forth with speed like a shooting star as it immediately 
disappeared from Zera’s view souring outwards with a speed faster than Zera’s who 
was currently moving at a mind-numbing Mach five speeds. 

BAAAAAAAANG 



His back smashed on the gigantic building, tilting the entire structure backwards as a 
groan of pain escaped Demogorgon’s maw which was soon replaced by unbelieve and 
then anger, and immediately he burst out through the where he fell in, the entire 
skyscraper disintegrating from the sudden outburst, only for him to be met by a flaming 
object heading his way as it appeared instantly In front of his chest before he could 
even cleave his scythe forward… 

CLLLAAAAAAAANG 

The sound of a metallic Collision rang out as the trident was paused on its step by two 
pairs of wings which wrapped tightly against Demogorgon’s body and prevented the 
trident from digging into his chest, but that was only for a moment as Zeras appeared In 
from of him. 

Clenching his right hand into a fist that sucked the entire air and energy around the 
place. His golden scaled hand flared with a horrifying amount of golden light as Zeras 
punched outwards with apocalyptic power, slamming hard against the butt of the trident. 

RIIIIIIIIIIIIIIPPP 

It was like the wings didn’t even exist as the trident immediately pierced forth, tearing 
through the protection of the wings as they dug into Demogorgon’s chest, whose eyes 
widened to their peak. 

“DIIIIIIIEEEEE” Holding on to the end of the trident to prevent Demogorgon from 
moving, the Astral blade cleaves off towards Demogorgon’s neck, undoubtedly severing 
it into two in the next second, but this time, Zeras was given a good shock. 

RIIIIIIIIIIIIIIPPP 

The wings covering Demogorgon’s body were suddenly slashed apart as Demogorgon 
slashed out his scythe towards the Astral blade, ripping apart his wing that was on his 
way. 

CLLLAAAAAAAANG 

Stopping the Astral blade on its track, there was a split second laps and that was all 
Demogorgon needed as he tapped his foot on the ground and shot backwards, tearing 
himself out of the trident lodging into his stomach. 

Immediately he slammed his leg on the ground and in a blinking Zeras raised his up as 
he looked at Demogorgon who was flying fifty meters above his head. 

Demogorgon looked at Zeras in shock, his chest heaving up and down due to the 
closeness he felt to death, when suddenly he felt something hot draining down his neck 



as he touched the smooth line on his neck and swiped, seeing the dark blood on his 
hands. 

On Demogorgon’s neck was an incredibly smooth line, digging in for three centimeters 
as blood slowly slipped out, but immediately all his wounds closed up in the next 
second, including the massive one at his chest. 

“You run pretty fast for a Devil Lord…” Khan said mockingly looking up at Demogorgon 
who was floating in the sky as he placed the trident on his shoulder looking upwards 
with a smirk. 

“You…you almost killed me.” Demogorgon asked, unbelievably, as the black blood on 
his hands slowly disappeared. 

“What? Sad I didn’t?” Zeras asked, when suddenly he noticed the shocked expression 
on Demogorgon’s face disappeared, and he watched as he rose higher and higher into 
the air. 

“I bent you can’t fly right and even if you jump you can’t reach me. Hehehhehe, You’re 
doomed!” Demogorgon said with a devilish smirk as Zera’s face dropped. 

“You want to fight dirty. I think that’s unfitting for a Devil Lord, isn’t it?” He asked with a 
thoughtful expression, earning a snicker from Demogorgon. 

“The word unfair doesn’t exist in a devil lord’s dictionary…” He said, and immediately he 
rose.up.his Scythe as it suddenly flared out with a mighty red lightning, which continued 
increasing with every passing second. 

“This slash will end this meaningless game…” Demogorgon said with a sinister smile 
that made Zera’s eyebrows raise in concern. 

He truly could sense from the might erupting from the weapon, it was already at the 
Early Cosmic rank stage energy, and soon it reached the Middle Meteor Rank Stage, 
but it wasn’t stopping there. 

If it continued increasing then Zeras was sure he would truly be dying to the slashe or 
end gravely injured to no longer be able to fight. 

“You’re right about me not being able to fly! But that was ten minutes ago…” Zeras said 
with a smile when suddenly he fell on all fours as Demogorgon’s eyes narrowed before 
widening to saucers. 

Immediately, Zera’s back suddenly began wriggling as if something were about to come 
and out and right then… 

ARRRRRRGGGHHH 



RIIIIIIIIIIIIIIPPP 

RIIIIIIIIIIIIIIPPP 

Two wings tore out of his back too, the same in all respect as that of Demogorgon. 

And immediately he stood back up, bending his waist to the ground… 

“This…This is impossible. Who are you!!?” Demogorgon asked in shock, but all he got 
was a smirk. 

BOOOOOOOOOM 

The ground beneath Zera’s feet immediately caved in as he soared with speed towards 
Demogorgon but mid-way he suddenly raised his hands, and he pointed to 
Demogorgon. 

“Ancient God Finger…” 

“Fall!” 

A blinding golden light immediately flared through world appearing right at the top of 
Demorgon’s head. 
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Brutal Battle Between Two Primordial Devils 2 

A blue star mark appeared on Zera’s forehead as he soared through the air with mind-
numbing speed while also raising his hands upwards at Demogorgon. 

He knew well that Demorgon would still be able to cleave out his scythe before he could 
reach him so he needed to distract him. The only thing that could do that was the 
Ancient God Finger and immediately the blue star mark appeared as a runic gate flared 
to life at the top of Demorgon’s head. 

“WHAT!!!?” Immediately, Demorgon felt his spine chill up when he saw the runic gate 
over his head. 

His Eyes widened to saucers when it felt like his entire body had been locked down 
from moving. That meant he had to take the strike head-on, there was absolutely no 
digging it. 

Yet looking at Zeras who was currently soaring towards him, he knew well once he 
blocked the finger, then he’d be immediately facing Zera’s all-out attack a split second 
later. 



Yet, he couldn’t afford to not dodge the finger unless he wanted to be crushed to pieces. 

“Hehehehehe… Nice. Really Nice. Then let this be a game of who will die first to each 
other’s art…” Demorgon roared out and ignoring the Ancient God Finger, he cleaved 
downwards with his scythe on Zeras who was rushing towards him with speed. 

“WHAT!!!?” Zeras exclaimed in shock at the unexpected but his smile widened even more. 

“As expected of a devil Lord….” He roared out loudly and immediately, two more wings 
tore out from his back as he ripped forward with horrific speed towards the gigantic 
scythe beam ripping towards his head. 

ROOOOOOOOOOAAARR 

RIIIIIIIIIIIIIIPPP 

The air shrieked madly as a blade tore through it with reckless abandon. 

BAAAAAAAANG 

A deafening explosion rang out as he slammed the Astral Blade on the gigantic Scythe 
beam but it only paused In place for a single second before continuing forward as his 
eyes flashed with shock. 

It was the feeling of an ant facing against an entire mountain. 

CRAAAAAAAAAACK 

CRAAAAACK 

The sound of his left hand bone cracking to pieces echoed out yet Zeras was unblinking 
as the four arms below his turned into sharp blades cleaving outwards with horrific 
speed and strength at the scythe beam. 

Immediately, golden light blazed out powerfully from the Atlantis Trident as he willed it 
to reach the highest it could be and immediately, he pushed himself gaining some 
distance from the scythe beam before slamming out with the Atlantis Trident which 
reached a mind-numbing 15 meters in height. 

KAAABOOOOOOOOOOOOOM 

It was like the end of the world had come as the trident slammed against the scythe, 
golden and red energy interlocking together in a fierce embrace. 



His scales burned off from resisting as Zera’s hands which were formerly blades 
transformed back to his normal hands and became even larger and he used all of them 
to push against the scythe… 

DIIIIIIIEEEEE 

The roar of rage blasted out of his mouth as he poured every ounce of strength and will 
within his body into the Trident and slammed it on the gigantic scythe beam. 

CRAAAAACK 

CRAAAAACK 

CRAAAAACK 

Cracks spread throughout the entire gigantic Scythe beam and it was immediately 
shattered to pieces. 

BOOOOOOOOOOOM 

The remnant energy slammed on Zeras covering his entire figure with its ruinous power 
and like a meteor, he was immediately sent smashing downwards, a gigantic abyss 
appearing on the ground where he collapsed. 

— — — 

“Tch, amateur…” Demorgon snickered as he cleft his scythe forwards towards Zeras 
and watched as he was immediately sent smashing backward like a meteor. 

But his face also changed in the next second, when he was faced with the gigantic 
finger that though moved extremely slowly, Demorgorgon’s devilish body started pilling 
off even though it had yet to even meet. 

“An Ancient Bloodline Art…” Demorgon roared out unbelieving when he felt the aura 
oozing out from his finger and immediately his eyes gleamed in absolute focus. 

“It Is an honor of mine to be once again faced with an ancient bloodline art…” 
Demogorgon roared out like a madman and immediately, his devilish claws were sent 
smashing forward at the finger. 

BOOOOOOOOOM 

Shockwaves rippled outwards for the source of collision and unceremoniously he was 
being pushed downwards with horrific speed. 



“This… It is this power. Thai feeling of helplessness that has devoured my senses. I can 
feel it once again. But this time, I’ll be surmounting this feeling, even if I have to lose this 
bag of mine. I’ll be tearing apart this feeling….” Demorgorgn roared out loudly as his 
horn flared brightly with a horrific red light, a gigantic beam of red emanating from it and 
slamming towards the gigantic finger… 

KABBBBOOOOOOOMMMM 

Another devastating explosion rippled outwards from the source of the collision as the 
Ancient God Finger was slowed down by the beam of energy emanating from 
Demorgon’s horn yet 

RIIIIIIIIIIIIIIPPP 

It was still pressing down on him with horrific power as Demorgon’s eyes widened 

“Not enough, it is still not enough….” 

RIIIIIIIIIIIIIIPPP 

Immediately the air was sliced apart as Demorgon’s tail rapidly grew longer and 
smashed at the Ancient God Finger… 

BOOOOOOOOOM 

Another thunderous shockwave rippled throughout the entire area as Demogorgon 
wrapped his tail around the finger trying all he could to push and puncture a hole 
through it. 

Yet… 

“It still isn’t enough…” 

“This… No, I’ll be surmounting this…” Demorgon roared out and he used the last thing 
he had to fight. 

Immediately his gigantic maw slammed against the edge of the outstretched finger as 
he used his teeth to push back against the finger. 

Immediately, cracks covered his maw, as horrific pain slammed on his head, his mouth 
being torn apart yet he was relentless, and slowly cracks appeared all over the Ancient 
God Finger before. 

KABOOOOOOOOOOOM 



It exploded into shards of blue that slammed down on Demorgon and sent him 
smashing to the ground with speed even faster than the one Zeras was sent… 

KABOOOOOOOOOOOM 

The entire floor shook madly, a gigantic abyss appearing on the land as he slammed 
into the ground, blood splashing out of his entire body. 

“ARRRRRRGGGHHH…” A groan of pain escaped his lips as he felt his consciousness 
slowly getting devoured by darkness yet he struggled to witness his opponent’s end as 
Demogorgon dragged himself out of the pit, his eyes looking forward but flashed in 
shock looking at Zeras who was already standing twenty meters away from him. 

But now, he was no longer the gigantic ten meters but a 1.8 meters young man, 
bleeding from all his orifice… 

Zeras looked at the abomination before him who was able to resist the ancient god 
finger and still stand. But with one look he could tell Asmodeus was just a single 
footstep from collapsing. 

His horn had been ripped off, his tail had mysteriously disappeared, his gigantic maw 
was currently dropping down like a lifeless dog, and his entire teeth cracked to pieces. 

“So what do you say, kid? I’m sure I can flatten you to death with a single finger and 
there’s nothing in the world that can stop me…” Demorgon said with a malevolent smile 
but they were immediately wiped off when Zeras raised up his head, a smirk on his 
face. 

“Nothing can stop you? Really?” Zeras asked with a smirk and immediately Demorgon’s 
face changed as he watched Zeras slowly raise his finger and interlocked them 
together… 

“Chaotic Existence Skills: Hollow Domain…” He muttered as shadows emanated from 
his feet and immediately a gigantic ball of darkness was formed covering both figures 
tightly and obstructing them from view. 

— — — 

Demorgon’s eyes held a mixture of a thousand emotions as he looked at Zeras, or at 
least who he thought should be sitting on the throne. 

It was a devilish entity whose mere form sent shivers down his spine as he looked at 
him in shock… 



“Now, what can save you from me…” Zeras asked with a devilish smirk as the dark 
vortex in his eyes spun fast and he looked at Demogorgon with an interesting 
expression on his face. 

His opponent had unleashed a simple art and immediately the situation was turned on 
him. Suddenly his eyes widened as Zeras stretched his hands towards him and 
immediately his leg smashed into the ground with a loud bang. 

Following that was his neck and then both hands and immediately he laid down like a 
dog in front of Zeras who slowly rose from his devilish throne and began walking 
towards him. 

Every step caused the entire throne room to shake crazily as if it couldn’t withstand the 
might beneath Zeras stepping down from his throne and slowly he arrived before 
Demorgon. 

His hands immediately reached forward as he grabbed hold of Demogorgon’s hair and 
dragged him up to his face, looking directly into his eyes with a smirk. 

“Someone told me he could flatten me with a single finger. I wonder who that was. Do 
you mind telling me who it was…” 

“I take back my words…” Demorgon said as Zera’s smile widened even more. 

“This doesn’t sound like the Devil Lord Demorgon that I know…” 

“Hahahaha…” And suddenly Demorgon began laughing. 

“Do you even know what you’re?” Demogorgon said and this time, a triumphant smile 
was on his face. 

BAAAAAAAANG 

The entire throne room shook madly as Zeras slammed him on the ground cracks 
rendering throughout the entire hall. 

“Hahahahahahah….” But Demorgon only laughed even more brightly. 

“There will be absolutely no need for us to enter into your world as sooner or later, you’ll 
be the end of it…” Demorgon said and immediately he went motionless and Zeras 
immediately felt the change. 

Demorgon was gone. And now in his hands was a figure who was snoring… 
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The Envoy Arrives… 

Now in Zera’s hand was a snoring figure and immediately, he flung him away into the 
distance, his back slamming on the shadow wall before sliding down, like a flowing 
mucus from glass. 

“De-activate Hollow Domain…” 

Zeras ordered before sitting down on the ground, he simply looked into the distance, or 
at least that was what he seemed to be doing if anyone saw him. 

In front of Zera’s eyes was a golden-colored Notification only he could see and in it… 

[Congratulations, Main Quest Completed] 

[Defeat the Devil Lord Demorgon from the Nishgiri clan of devils…] 

[Rewards: 

1.) +15,000 EXP 

2.)+2 Ability Upgrade Card 

3.) +1 Level Up Card] 

“System Interface” Zeras ordered and immediately the panel once again changed a 
flurry of notification appearing in his line of sight. 

[Congratulations, Host has killed a Titan at the middle Meteor Rank Stage] 

[Rewards; +1700 EXP] 

[Congratulations, Host has killed a Titan at the Late Meteor Rank Stage] 

[Rewards: +2000EXP] 

[Congratulations, Host has killed a Titan at the Middle Meteor Rank stage] 

[Reward: +1500 Exp] 

[System Interface] 



[Name: Zeras Celestria] 

[Class: Halfling] 

[Class Authority: Absolute Chaotic] 

[Level: 18] 

[Mana Cultivation Stage: Early Meteor Rank Stage] 

[HP: 120/400] 

[EXP: 32,000/50,000] 

[Energy: 900/10,000] 

[Mana Core Energy: 300/300] 

[Attributes] 

[Strength: 140] 

[Agility: 140] 

[Perception: 100] 

[Intelligence: 50] 

[Charm: 15] 

{Attributes points:0} 

[Does Host wish to use Level Up Card…] 

“Yes…” 

[Congratulations, Host has leveled up to level 19] 

[System Interface] 

[Name: Zeras Celestria] 

[Class: Halfling] 

[Class Authority: Absolute Chaotic] 



[Level: 19] 

[Mana Cultivation Stage: Early Meteor Rank Stage] 

[HP: 120/400] 

[EXP: 32,000/50,000] 

[Energy: 900/10,000] 

[Mana Core Energy: 300/300] 

[+15 Attributes Points obtained] 

[Does the Host wish to distribute Attribute points] 

“Add 10 attribute points to Intelligence and 5 attribute points to Charm…” Zeras ordered. 

[Congratulations, Points successfully added] 

[Attributes] 

[Strength: 140] 

[Agility: 140] 

[Perception: 100] 

[Intelligence: 60] 

[Charm: 20] 

{Attributes points:0} 

“Good. Just one more level up and I’ll reach level 20…” Zeras mused, a small grin lining 
his lips when suddenly his gaze snapped upwards looking into the distance where a 
flaming object could be seen rapidly moving towards their direction but he didn’t move a 
single muscle. 

BOOOOOOOOOM 

The ground caved in as the flaming meteor landed on the ground, a shower of flames 
splashing through the entire place, covering both Asmodeus and Zera’s bodies. 



Finally from the pothole, a red-haired middle-aged man could be seen slowly exiting as 
he looked at Asmodeus, who was radiating smoke from his body while Zeras simply sat 
down and looked at him with a plain expression. 

And immediately he directed his attention to the middle-aged man’s uniform which 
revealed his position as an Envoy of the Mutant Organisation, he patted his butt as he 
slowly walked away. 

“Wait…” 

And Zeras paused in his steps. 

“Are you the one that stopped him?” The man asked as Zeras slowly turned his head 
and looked at him from up to down. 

“Do you see anyone around?” He asked with a raised eyebrow before walking off. 

“I’ll be expecting the reward that was promised as soon as possible and also it will be 
better to check on them before they all die off…” Zeras said pointing to where Seere’s 
body was and the place where Aura collapsed. 

And by the time the Envoy looked at them and turned back his gaze to Zeras, he was 
strangely already gone… 

“Is that Kain Vudrof?” He wondered to himself as he picked Asmodeus’s body up to his 
shoulder and immediately grabbed hold of Seere’s and Aura’s unconscious body before 
speeding off into the distance. 

As for the dead body of Banzan, he didn’t give it a second look before going. To him, he 
was just another victim of the mission, and the dead of the Mutant Organisation were no 
longer worthy of attention. 

— — — 

“ARRRGGHHH…” 

A grunt of pain could be heard from one of the rooms on top of the Skyscrapers as a 
young man lay on the bed, his chest rising and falling in a strange rhythm. 

If one could look at his body, one would notice the hundreds of slash marks on his body, 
each deep enough to see through his entire body. 

His heart could be seen jumping up and down from the report wound on his chest as he 
let out an occasional groan of pain from his lips. 



“Tch, what a hassle…” Zeras said through clenched teeth as he felt the condition of his 
own body. 

7 fractured ribs, three ruptured organs, a broken pelvis, ruptured upper body muscles, 
and broken joints. 

He didn’t come out unscathed from the battle between him and Demorgon and suffered 
grievous wounds too. Having to use so many transformations all at once brought a great 
toll on his body and now his entire body was almost useless. 

And without much energy, his Regeneration was as slow as that of a snail. 

“Tch, their so-called rewards better be worth it…” Zeras mused to himself as he closed 
his eyes, his conscionable rapidly being devoured by the darkness. 

— — — 

In the Mutant Organisation… 

“Hmm, Asmodeus lost control. That’s strange….” The voice could be heard from the 
other side of the phone 

“Losing control like that can only be due to the Devil Lord forcefully overtaking his body. 
We’ll learn of the reason why soon…” The voice continued before getting interrupted. 

“Asmodeus’s loss of control resulted in a total of 59 students losing their lives and the 
death of Elite students and also life-threatening injuries to the life of the other dark 
families geniuses. How do your Demorgogon family intend to pay for this…” The red-
haired figure sitting down at the top of the dais said, his thick voice rumbling through the 
entire wall. 

“State what you want, we’ll cover it. But nothing must happen to Asmodeus…” The 
other voice replied before the call went off. 

BOOOOOOOOOM 

The entire structure shifted around uncontrollably as if it was about to collapse due to 
the sudden release of killing intent.s 

“Demorgon family!!! Don’t test my patience…” The voice filled with a crazy amount of 
killing intent rang through the entire hall. 

But it soon dispersed as the hall door slowly opened up and a figure entered into it. 

“The one who managed to stop Demorgon has been confirmed and it is truly Kain 
Vudrof. He is currently the number on the death count ranking and an elite ranker too. 



Also, we have noticed he had not fused with any gene yet and still retained his 
Cultivation, yet he was able to go toe to toe judging from the remnants of the battle that 
went off. 

When we checked his history, we discovered he was just an ordinary one that we found 
in the testing labs on Planet Earth. His sudden anomaly began from the test on Planet 
Dyama. 

The information about his potential doesn’t match his current strength that is being 
shown…” The white-haired man who came in said to him. 

“Hmmmm, Kain Vudrof, huh?” The red-haired young man asked from the top of the 
dais. 

“Yes. Basehead…” 

“Give me his history report and then send him to me. I want to meet with him…” The 
young man said with a serious expression as the white-haired man gave a bow before 
heading out. 

“The EIA has been catching up to many of our secret bases and wiping them out. We 
have lost almost 50 secret bases of ours now. There’s no doubt there’s a spy among us. 
And now we have one who is still practicing the Mana Cultivation Method and not yet 
fused with the Mutant gene yet could stop an out-of-control Supernal? How can no one 
have discovered such a relation since all this while? I better be wrong or else…” The 
young man said, the mirage of a sea of blood appearing over his head, showing a killing 
intent so thick it formed a mirage of a bloody sea… 

— — — 

DRIIIIIING 

DRIIIIIING 

DRIIIIIING 

The sound of the vibrating device entered his ear as his blue eyes snapped open. 

Slowly sitting up from the bed he lay on, he directed his attention toward the card device 
as he read the notification on it. 

|System Notification…| 

|Mission Has ended…| 

|You’re advised to arrive at the location on the map in 24 hours| 



And immediately the notification disappeared replaced by a map with green and red 
lights. 

Zeras looked at his entire body and noticed the entire wound covering his body had all 
healed completely and looking at his energy bar, it was at a full level. 

“System, for how long have I been out…” He asked with furrowed eyebrows. 

[According to estimate, it has been 7 days…] 

The system notice panel appeared as Zeras finally relaxed his eyebrows. He could 
already feel there was something wrong somewhere like the mission ending so early but 
guessed it was due to it already having been a week. 

And immediately he jumped off the bed as he wore back his uniform. The ground 
beneath his feet suddenly began shattering to pieces as Zeras began walking forward 
towards the glass of the skyscraper before… 

BAAAAAAAANG 

The entire skyscraper tilted to the side as the air was violently blown apart, shards of 
glass shooting out in different directions and a figure disappeared into the distance at a 
speed faster than Mach 5. 
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The gigantic spaceship could be seen floating about 2 meters in the air. Its entire body 
is plated in a pitch-black color. The ideal color of the Mutant Organization. 

Around the spaceship a small crowd of students were gathered, and among them was a 
young man with snow white hair. His blank eyes looked around the place as he stood to 
the side, ignoring the whisper of the other students who occasionally sent some glances 
his way and pointed at him. 

Not many of them knew about Kain Vudrof although he was also an elite student. Unlike 
the other five devilish children who had long been recognized as geniuses by their 
families. There was close to no information about Kain Vudrof, the only time he acted 
publicly was when he fought six challengers and decimated them completely. 

But right now, the news of his ranking second in the death rankings was an incredibly 
loud testament to his strength and he had become quite the famous person just after a 
single mission. 



Zeras looked at the group of gathered students and a Zeros singular thought was 
currently running in his head as he arrived at a chilling conclusion. 

About 40% of students who embarked on this mission died! 

He knew well about 250 students who came for the mission but right now, there were 
only about the entire students who came for the mission but right now, that number has 
been reduced to 140! That showed how high the death rate of this mission was and he 
couldn’t help but smile mockingly to himself when he remembered the mission they first 
embarked on in the EIA. 

He doubted if anyone even died at all. But does that mean the Mutant Organization was 
simply stupid and this mission didn’t bear any fruit? Zeras didn’t think of it like that. From 
the students surrounding him, Zeras could feel something about them had changed. 

When it comes to their aura, it is like a gently sleeping lion. Only the devil knows what would 

happen if they let loose their aura. For a person of his level of strength to feel the same about 

commoner students was enough to show just how much the pack of green grasses about 2 

weeks ago had grown. 

But even more noticeable was the change in their eyes. Zeras could see how 
devastatingly calm they have become. Their eyes held no ripples at all, holding some 
type of next level of uncaring. It was understandable growth. After being pushed 
constantly through the fine line between life and death and battling creatures towering 
ten times their sizes. 

Most of them during these simple weeks would have gone through hell in their 
imagination if not greater. If facing against a being ten times taller and also stronger 
than you didn’t sharpen you what else could? 

finally, he understood the mutant organization psychology. Many will die in the mission 
but for those who managed to survive, then they’ll grow to become true monsters. 

Suddenly the spaceship which was currently gently floating in the air shook a little as 
they all immediately directed their attention onto it. 

From its side, the staircase slowly unfolded followed by the loud voice of the envoy 
ringing out to the. 

“The Mission Has Ended and will now be returning to the Mutant organization base. 
Please alight immediately…” The AI voice rang out and immediately the student began 
entering it one by one. Strangely Zeras couldn’t find any of the devilish children and also 
the Supernal Demogorgon couldn’t be seen. 

But he quickly shrugged it off as he entered into the spaceship. Whether they ended up 
dying or living, it genuinely had nothing to do with him, although he was curious about 



how the Asmodeus case would be dealt with and the so-called unfathomable reward 
that would be issued to the one who successfully stopped Demogorgon. 

RUUUUUUUMBLE 

The spaceship engine rumbled to life and in the next second… 

RIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIPPPP 

The cloud was immediately blasted apart as the spaceship tore through the air with 
speed quickly disappearing from the planet’s surface. 

>>>>>>>>>>> 

In the spaceship, silence enveloped the entire area as all the students chose to remain 
quiet and not a single whisper could be heard. 

DRIIIIIIING 

DRIIIIIIING 

DRIIIIIIING 

The intense vibration rang out from Zera’s card device as he raised his eyebrow and 
looked at the new notification. Judging from how everyone immediately rose from their 
reclining position, he could immediately he wasn’t the only one who received the 
information. 

[Important Notification] 

[The Supernal grade student, Asmodeus Demogorgon, has had all his achievements 
and death count rankings canceled. He would bear no rewards of any kind on partaking 
in this mission.] 

The sudden news brought about a large uproar as shocks appeared all over their faces. 
None of them had any idea what happened and some began making different 
hypotheses as to what might have resulted in the Mutant Organization cancelling his 
scores… 

Zeras looked at the notification, not at all surprised. To him, it would have been 
incredibly strange if the Mutant Organization had allowed Asmodeus to keep his points. 
While one might have been inclined to argue about his innocence and the mishap due 
to him losing control. There was no doubt he was the cause of many students’ deaths 
and even the death of a top five students. 



A simple cancellation of his points to Zeras is a simple pat on the back of his hand. If 
that had happened in the EIA, he would have no doubt been killed as punishment or 
banned! 

Following that another set-off notification appeared on his card device. 

{Mission Rewards} 

{Congratulations, on completing the mission. Your final position ranking is number one 
on the death counts rankings} 

{According to the calculations, you have killed a total number of 18 late meteor rank 
stage titans and 391 middle meteor rank stage titans.} 

{Using the initial recording statement, the total number of death points that have been 
obtained is…} 

{Rewards: Killing 

1.) One Early Meteor Rank Stage Titan= +10 Death Points. 

2.) One Middle Meteor Rank Stage Titan= +20 Death points. 

3.) One Late Meteor Rank Stage Titan= +30 Death points. 

4.) One Peak Meteor Rank Stage Titan= +50 Death points. 

5.) One Early Cosmic rank stage Titan= +150 Death points.| 

Based on this calculation, your total death points obtained for killing 18 late Meteor 
Rank Stage Titan and 391 Middle Meteor Rank Stage Titan= 8360…| 

The notification appeared on the skin of his card device but Zeras didn’t give it much 
attention. 

While anyone other students would have been shocked speechless by the number of 
death points, it still had no idea to Zeras who isn’t cultivating the Mutation Path. 

Only a single notification mattered to him right now and suddenly another notification 
appeared… 

|Special Mission Completed: Stop the Out of control Asmodeus…| 

|Rewards: Youre exceptional ability has been taken note off by the Mutant Organisation 
higher-ups and you have been requested to meet with the Mutant Organisation base 
head in three days from now…| 



“The base head of the mutant Organization?” Zeras mused with furrowed eyebrows. 

For a simple Mission such as stopping a Supernal student, he honestly didn’t think it 
was worth the attention of someone like the base head of the entire Mutant 
Organisation. It was like meeting the Base head of the EIA which was an impossible 
dream to the current Zeras and a simple mission like stopping another student shouldn’t 
be enough to bring the attention of such a being. 

That made him a little cautious but Zeras didn’t give it much attention as he switches off 
the card device and reclined on the comfy chair, his eyes soon zipping into a close… 

— — — 

10 hrs later… 

“We have arrived back at the Mutant Organisation base. Please prepare for 
disembarkation…” The AI voice rang out as Zeras snapped his eyes open, the entire 
structure rumbling for a second before the engine went quite and the stairs once again 
opened up. 

Immediately he moved out with the multitudes of students, who all instantly went to 
different areas of the place to spend their death points but Zeras immediately moved 
towards his dorm room instead… 

Bit as he closed in on his dorm room, his eyes narrowed dangerously as h saw three 
figures coated in a dark robes sitting at the front of his door. 

And Immediately he stepped foot to reach 20 meters away from them, he looked behind 
him only to find out he couldn’t see anything, and behind was a veil of dark. 

‘Tch, I’ve been trapped…’ 

“Kain Vudrof?…” The voice which sounded like iron grinding against each other echoed 
out as Zeras turned to look at the three robed figures. 

“Who are you guys…” Zeras asked cautiously and instantly they all took off their 
hoodies revealing their faces. 

It was three male, around the age of 20 and all had long crimson hair and somehow, 
Zeras found them familiar… 

“Kain Vudrof, do you still remember Dracula Bloodyheart?” They asked and immediately 
Zera’s eyes narrowed dangerously. 
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“Dracula bloodyheart…” 

How could Zeras forget the first person that forced him to use his ancient god finger… 

“So you are all from the Bloodyheart family. And you have come to seek revenge right?” 
Zeras asked immediately getting to the point of the matter. There was no point in 
uselessly beating around the bush. 

“Can we take your words to mean that you were truly the one responsible for the death 
of Dracula?2” One of the young men, the one standing in the middle with a swirling red 
vortex asked. 

“Yes, I killed Dracula Bloddyheart…” Zeras replied flashing them a mocking grin. 

“Tch, you bastard…” One at the side said through clenched teeth as he took a step 
forward when suddenly the one in the middle raised his hands to the side blocking him. 

And slowly he turned his attention to the young man who was grounding his teeth on 
each other. 

“I can sense genuine anger from you. What I just don’t understand is why you’re angry. 
Your brother killed more than 40 students ripping their hearts out and chewing on them. 
Even the worst of all beast wouldn’t do that to its prey. And now when he died, you’re 
angry? Why?” He asked with a raised eyebrow. 

“My brother Dracula can’t be compared to those 40 trash that died. He’s a king and they are all 

slaves. If the king wants a hundred slaves dead. Then there is no offense in that. It is simply the 

natural order of things that a lowlife like you can never hope to understand…” the young man 

said through clenched teeth. 

If not for the hand raised in front of him, Zeras was sure he would have immediately 
tried to rip his head off. 

“So your brother is a ‘highlife’ and everyone else is a lowlife, chickens that can be 
slaughtered at whim? And why is that, because he’s strong and also from the mighty 
Bloodyheart family? Then your brother’s death is justified. He was too weak and died for 
me. It is completely his fault. Why are you all piling at my door? If there’s somebody to 
blame, go to hell and go blame your brother for not being strong enough…” Zeras said 
in absolute disdain as he noticed the red vortex in the young man’s heart revolved with 
even more speed. Yet he never moved past the hand at his front. 



“Do you even realize that you have been trapped?” the one in their middle, which Zeras 
was able to easily point out as the leader and also probably the strongest asked as his 
emotionless crimson eyes looked at him blankly. 

“Does a lion care if it was locked in a trap alongside a group of rabbits?” 

“You are a fool and you will pay the price of your ignorance with your life…” 

“No. You all are a bunch of fools. You should have done enough research about me 
before planning to kill me. And now you all will be paying the price of your foolishness 
with your life…” Zeras replied and immediately the entire world was filled with a killing 
intent that painted the entire world red. 

BOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOM 

The ground caved in, cracks decorating the entire area as the figure in the middle faded 
away and appeared instantly in front of him before he could blink. 

And an inch away from Zeras, crimson-colored eyes could be seen staring into his own 
eyes. 

“I told you that you will be paying the price of your foolishness with your life. 
Goodbye…” Luke said and immediately, the air in front of Zera’s chest shrieked before 
getting torn apart immediately, as a bloody red claw pierced forth with unbelievable 
power that could reduce a small mountain to powder… 

Yet… 

CLAP 

The sound of two hands slapping against each other as Luke’s eyes narrowed in 
disbelief. Immediately his eyes snapped to Zera’s left eyes as he felt the dark vortex 
within them begin revolving with speed, a single point of darkness appearing within. 

“You’re a fool…” the words rang loudly in his head as he felt Zeras disappear 
completely from his sight and he landed on his feet with a thump… 

“Chaotic Existence Skill: Hollow Domain…” The word reverberated through the entire 
place as the trio’s eyes widened in shock, seeing a strange mass of shadow cover all of 
their feet and soon the entire sky disappeared, replaced by a thick wall of shadow. 

“Normally, I would have played along with you guys as we exchanged a little bit of 
punches and kicks…” The voice rang out from behind them as they all turned backward 
instantly, their gaze meeting that of a devilish figure who sat down on the spiked throne, 
cross-legged and with a hand placed beneath his jaw. 



“Unfortunately, I just returned from a long journey of kicks and punches. I’m not in the 
mood…” Zeras replied with an uninterested expression and immediately his expression 
changed in the next second, replaced by absolute focus as he stood up from the throne 
before pointing at the three Bloody Hearts… 

“Hollow Domain Skill: Hollow Point…” The words gently rang out in the entire place yet 
immediately Luke’s face changed as he watched a single point of space at the center of 
Zera’s finger collapsed and a small black ball appeared on it. 

“Tch…” He said out loud before a maniacal smile appeared on his face. 

“Hey, you don’t think you’re the only one that has a domain, do you?” Luke said and 
immediately, he folded both fingers together, holding both his palms together, while two 
of his left fingers interlocked into the one at his left the remaining two clasped tightly at 
his palm. 

“Bloodyheart Domain, Malevolent Heart…” Luke said as his crimson-colored hair blew 
erratically behind him. 

Beneath his feet, it was like a crimson drop of blood on water, as it rippled and blood 
spread throughout the entirety of the area beneath his feet when suddenly to Luke’s 
surprise, it didn’t cover the entire area, only reaching a radius of 10 meters. 

“How is this possible? His domain is stronger than mine…” Luke asked shocked but 
was immediately brought out of it, when he felt a mind-numbing aura bloomed out from 
the black point in front of Zeras. 

Immediately the blood beneath his feet quickly formed, becoming solid and it instantly 
covered the trios figure like a ball. 

“Tch, riff-raff…” Zeras mused with a malevolent grin and immediately he raised his 
second arm as he pointed both hands forwards. 

“Hollow Domain Skill: Hollow Point…” And immediately, another circular point appeared 
and both blasted forward with horrifying speed. 

[Energy: -2000] 

KAAABOOOOOOOOOOOOOM 

A horrifying shockwave blasted around the entire place as the space at the front of 
Zera’s finger was enveloped in cracks before… 

SHAATTTER 

Space shattered like glass and one of the balls slammed on the red barrier…. 



BOOOOOOOOOM 

RIIIIIIIIIIIIIIPPP 
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Sparks emerged mid-air as the ball slammed on the blood barrier, revolving madly at 
the barrier which held on for a total of five seconds before… 

RIIIIIIIIIIIIIIPPP 

It was immediately torn apart revealing the trio that stood there unharmed while the ball 
was also exhausted of its energy and dispersed into thin air. 

But the trio were heaving a sigh of relief when another ball rippled out towards them 
with horrific power, space torn apart and shattering into glass in its wake. 

“WHAT!!!” 

BOOOOOOOOOM 

And immediately it exploded in their midst, causing a circular point of space to appear 
and sucking away the surrounding air before dispersing. 

Zeras dropped both raised hands down as he looked at the chaos he just caused with a 
satisfied smile on his face. 

On the place where the three figures formally stood, there laid two figures on the ground, who 

were completely charred and all their skins having been reduced to black and a second later. 

They were reduced to ashes as their remnants blew away into the space. In less than 
three seconds, they were completely obliterated out of existence. 

The only one left was the bloodied Luke, who looked at the drifting ashes of his 
companions, his eyes unable to conceal the shock in them. 

“Hmmm, you’re still alive?” Zeras mused with narrowed eyes but soon settled down 
when he noticed the blue dome of energy covering his body. 

It seemed unlike his companions, Luke managed to activate a protection barrier before 
the attack landed. 

“Zero, Morda….” He whispered blankly before he was once again brought back to his 
presence when Zera’s voice rang out from behind him. 



“You know, this is the first time, a person had ever used a domain within my Hollow 
Domain. I was initially waiting for some type of resistance from your Malevolent Heart 
domain but it got wiped out with a single attack. You disappointed me…” He said with 
blank eyes as he slowly climbed down the Crimson red steps and walked towards Luke. 

“You have killed them both…” Like said with disbelief… 

“So?” Zeras replied with a raised eyebrow. 

“Don’t you know killing a student is forbidden? Once the Mutant Organisation hears of it, 
you’re doomed…” Luke said as he began laughing manically. 

“Really? Then how come you wanted to kill me back then? Aren’t you afraid of the 
Mutant Organisation repercussions?” He asked looking at Luke interestingly. 

“That was because we have set up the barrier and we were sure we could kill you 
before you alert the Organization…” 

“Hmmm, really…” Zeras asked with a malevolent smirk Luke’s eyes narrowed before 
widening to saucers as he immediately understood where Zeras was going with his 
point. 

“Tch, in your dreams…” Luke roared out loudly and immediately he brought out a 
teleportation card. 

“I won’t forgive you for killing Zero and Morda, but there will be no reason for me to even 
bother about revenge as you will also be killed, and this time by the Mutant 
Organisation. Hehehhehe, enjoy your remaining time alive…” Luke road with a sadistic 
grin and immediately crushed the card in his hand, space twisting wildly, but even after 
waiting for five seconds, nothing happened, even though space was twisting wildly, a 
sign of the teleportation card being present. 

“What? What is going on…” Luke mused in confusion as he kept looking at the crushed 
card when suddenly the voice rang in his ears. 

“Can’t you even take a moment to look at your surroundings…” Zeras asked as Luke 
looked around him and immediately his jaws dropped to the ground. 

Surrounding his entire figure were gigantic claws made of abyssal shadows and they all 
gathered together, their claws locking down the entire space around him. 

It wasn’t that the teleportation card wasn’t working, it was that space had been locked 
down around him. 

“Tsk, tsk, tsk. You should have simply crushed the card and escaped. Telling me you 
were going to teleport away marked your doom…” Zeras shook his head as he walked 



forward one at a time towards Luke before slowly rising into the air and coming to stand 
before him. 

“In the end, you truly were a fool…” Those words were gently whispered into Luke’s 
ears as he watched the young man turn his back and slowly descend back to the 
ground. 

Immediately, 

BLEEEERGGGH 

Luke’s intestines and organs burst out of his lips as his two eyes were blown out of their 
sockets. 

His entire body was pressed tightly together by the gigantic claws, his bones reduced to 
mush, and then 

BAAAAAAAANG 

He exploded to the horrific pressure, blood, and gore splashing around the place. 

“De-activate Hollow Domain…” Zeras ordered and immediately the abyssal dark 
shadows beneath his feet retreated into him the surrounding area was once again 
revealed. 

With a plain expression, he watched as the veil of darkness slowly dispersed and he 
suddenly stood where he was, rooted in shock when he felt the gaze of a figure on him. 

Snapping his neck to the side, he saw a golden-haired figure who reclined on the wall, a 
cigarette on his lips as he puffed out a large quantity of the gas from his mouth and 
looked at Zeras with a dead-pan expression. 

“Now we are even…” Asmodeus said, and immediately he stood up from the wall as he 
walked away into his dorm room. 

Zeras looked blankly at the back for a few seconds, before a long smirk appeared on it 
and he also entered into his room, the door zipping to a close in the next second… 

“What an interesting guy….” He muttered blankly as he sat down on the sofa, his head 
flashing with the reality of what just happened a few seconds ago. 

It seemed Asmodeus finally regained himself from Demogorgon’s control but that was 
only due to Zeras defeating Demogorgon. 

One could say, the only reason Asmodeus was alive was due to Zeras, therefore 
Asmodeus owed him one. 



But Asmodeus watched as Zeras killed the Bloody Heart trio and since killing a student 
was forbidden, Asmodeus could report Zeras to the Mutant Organisation. 

But he chose not to, which could be interpreted as doing Zeras a favor, so they were 
now both even… 
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In the EIA Headquarters… 

The gigantic room was filled with hundreds and hundreds of EIA officials all working on 
their various computers. At the topmost front of the computer laid an extra gigantic 
computer covering the entire forward section and on the screen was a map with a 
blinking red dot that was continuously moving around the place, albeit slower as time 
went by. 

Suddenly the door to the room creaked open and a white-haired figure entered the 
room. Once the EIA officials sighted the man, they all immediately stood up as the 
words rang out in unison. 

“We have seen the higherup…” 

“Oh please. Keep up with the hard work…” Commander Sigrid said waving all of them 
off as they continued on their work while he walked towards the man standing in front of 
the gigantic screen. 

“Commander…” the middle-aged man with luscious dark hair and a spectacle in his 
eyes greeted bowing his head a little but immediately rose back up when he felt the 
hand squeeze his shoulder and gently tap on it. 

Both men then turned to face the gigantic screen or most importantly the red dot 
blinking repeatedly in and out. 

“How far have you gone with the tracking…” Commander Sigrid said, expectation mixed 
in with heaviness in his voice. 

“We first noticed a stable location which was in an ever-changing motion. We believe this was 

where the Mutant Organization was located. But sometime now, the location of the tracker 

changed and we tracked down where it was. It was just an aboriginal planet beyond the scope 

of Earth. The location remained constant for two weeks but just a few hours back, it returned to 

the initial position which we think is where the Mutant Organization was. 

We hypothesize that he went on the first mission of the Mutant Organization and it took 
two weeks and now he’s once again back in the Mutant Organization base. If we were 



only sure the Mutant Organization was truly in that location for around a probability rate 
of 60%, now we can be sure it truly was the main base of the mutant organization by 
90%…” Officer Konrow gave the entire summary of what happened in the duration of 
the tracking. 

“That is really great, Konrow.” Commander Sigrid said amazement flashing in his eyes, 
the summary might make everything look overly simple but he knew well what it takes to 
track down a person throughout an indefinite expanse of space such as the infinite 
galaxy. 

“We’ve tracked down the approximate location of the Mutant Organization. We were 
able to do this by finally understanding how the galaxy revolver works and we are now 
able to get its approximate location to around a probability of 90% surety for the next 
hour. We’re safe to move now, commander…” Officer Konrow said as a glint flashed in 
Commander Sigrid’s eyes. 

“Good, Konrow. Good. The EIA will be relying on you to find out the Mutant organization 
base. Keep up the good work…” Commander Sigrid said as Officer Konrow gave a 
respectful bow and Commander Sigrid exited the lab. 

Arriving back at the balcony, he took in a deep breath and exhaled loudly before his 
hands reached towards the device in his pocket. 

Bringing it out in one fluid motion, he played around with the interface before raising the 
device to his eras… 

“Sigrid, the council of the board has been gathered for the past three hours waiting for 
this call. So, what do you say…” 

“WE STRIKE…” 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 

30 minutes later… 

Outside the EIA, thousands of gigantic spaceships, each of weird shapes and sizes 
were orderly arranged in space all filled to the brim with EIA combatants armed to the 
teeth. 

Standing in space itself were two people. One was commander Sigrid and the other was 
another commander who Zeras would have immediately recognized to be commander 
Leviron. 

“What are their total numbers and how much damage can they do in the span of a few 
seconds…” Commander Sigrid asked looking at the sea of spaceships below him. 



“There is a total of 10,000 Cosmic Rank each with destructive abilities and also all 
equipped with Techno-upsilon grade armory. The Elite rankings soldiers have been 
carefully mixed among them, the lowest at a stage above the Rising Star rank. The 
entire fleet has been divided based on a total of ten categorizations and those of the 
Combat operation departments take a total of 60% followed by the interdimensional 
department that takes a total of 30% and other necessary departments taking the 
rest…” 

“Do you think this is enough to destroy the Mutant Organization in the span of a few 
seconds…” Officer Sigrid asked with frigid cold eyes. 

“I think this is an overkill, Sigrid. If the mutant organization wants to fight dirty on the 
ground or in the air, we are thrice as prepared. We have been waiting for this day for so 
long. This time, the EIA is going all out at this operation…” Commander Leviron said, a 
cold glint also flashing in his eyes. 

“Have you also calculated impossible scenarios…” Commander Sigrid asked with 
heaviness in his voice. 

“We have, According to our estimates, if we lost this entire fleet, then the EIA has lost a 
total of 70% of its firepower…” Commander Leviron said eyes staring at the fleet 
beneath his feet. 

“It would be worth it so far that the abomination of a group was wiped out. How many of 
the monstrous genius were deployed for this mission…” 

“A total of three, we have deployed the uncaring angel, the smiling Buddha, and the 
limitless transformation clown.” 

“Good. What about the slaughter goddess…” Commander Sigrid asked as Leviron’s 
eyes furrowed to points. 

“Moneca is a loose screw. This mission will rise to a hundred and fifty percent rate of 
success but you know well what happens when Moneca loses it. There will be no 
winner in this war once that happens.” Commander Leviron said gravely. 

“Then I’ll be joining in this operation…” 

“WHAT!!!!” Cracks spread forth beneath Commander Leviron’s feet as space creaked 
and exploded like shards of glass but soon stopped before reaching the spaceship 
below 
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Cracks rippled forth from beneath Commander Leviron’s feet yet before they could 
reach the rows of spaceships below, Commander Sigrid slammed his leg downwards on 



the space too, creating another phenomenon of glass shattering but strangely was in an 
opposite wave to that of Commander Leviron and it ended up stopping that of 
Commander Leviron before it could reach the spaceship, space quickly mending itself a 
second later. 

Commander Leviron finally regained himself as he wiped away the perspirations from 
his forehead. For a second, he had unknowingly let loose his aura and that alone was 
almost enough to wipe out at least 20% of the spaceships beneath his feet. 

“You want to join this operation? Sigrid, have you gone mad!?” Commander Leviron 
asked as he chuckled unbelieving to himself but the smile soon got wiped out when he 
noticed the serious expression on Commander Sigrid’s face. 

“Yes, I do. I have a nagging feeling that a commander should go with the group so I 
offered to do so…” Commander Sigrid said ignoring Leviron’s face which currently 
formed an O, but soon closed up as Commander Leviron looked into the vast expanse 
of space. 

“You’re a very stubborn person Sigrid and I can tell you have already made up your 
mind. There’s no way I can stop you. But just as a careful remembrance. Sigrid, though 
we might be working among humans and living amongst them. We’re already beyond 
humanity. A simple release of your aura and you can spell the doom of this mission. 
Whatever you do, Sigrid. Do Not Act!” Commander Leviron said emphasizing his last 
words. 

“Don’t worry Leviron. I’m not a fool…” Commander Sigrid replied and he brought out his 
device as he clicked on a gigantic red button on it. 

RUUUUUUUUUUUUUMBLE 

Space shook chaotically as multitudes of battle spaceships rumbled to life and 
immediately began moving in the distance. There was no such organization in the world 
that could employ such a crazy amount of firepower as this and the EIA can pretty much 
wipe out any organization from the face of the earth with this amount of firepower. That 
was why it was able to claim its unchallenged position as the number one on the 
rankings… 

“This is a war Leviron, and we will be winning it…” Commander Sigrid said with a smile as he 

clapped Leviron tight on his shoulder causing the space beneath his feet to suddenly be 

enveloped in white lines, a sign of its imminent shattering. 

“I Know…” Commander Sigrid replied with a nod and instantly Commander Sigrid 
disappeared from where he stood as Commander Leviron’s eyes looked down at one of 
the spaceships at the back of the group and watched as they all rapidly disappeared 
away from his view, a few seconds later… 



“Mutant Organization… You guys shouldn’t have toyed with Sigrid. Now you have a 
being beyond your imagination on your tail. Even the devil can’t make you win if he 
does all he can…” Commander Leviron asked with a deadpan expression on his face 
and instantly he also disappeared from where he stood as if he never existed there, to 
begin with it. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>> 

Three days later… 

In the Mutant Organization student’s dorm room… 

A gigantic ball made of strange shadows could be seen sitting down at the center of the 
small room, a strange cold feeling erupting out from within. 

Within the ball of shadow… 

The figure of a white-haired humanoid devil could be seen, bare-chested and with a 
total of four hands on him. 

Sitting down cross-legged on the throne while spreading all four arms apart, a serious 
aura emanated from him, a thick vein on his forehead while on the palm of his four 
hands laid a gently burning dark ball of chaotic energy. 

“AHHHHH…” Stale white air puffed out of Zera’s mouth and nostril as he opened his 
eyes looking at the burning flames and chaos balls on his hands. 

For the past three days, this was all he had been doing. Simply increasing his familiarity 
with his Chaos energy and now he could easily form the balls and he even morphed into 
a four-armed Humbans to better speed up the familiarity and also the difficulty threshold 
but the result didn’t disappoint him. He was able to form chaos balls on all four hands. 

Judging from the aura emanating from the chaos balls, he didn’t doubt their ability to rip 
open a hole through the body of an early cosmic rank stage being. Now that he could 
form four almost instantly, even middle cosmic rank stage beings would be forced to 
take the balls seriously, and if he went all out, then even late cosmic rank stage beings 
would be cautious of his strength. 

Thinking back to how he was just an ordinary mortal a few months ago placed a wry 
smile on his lips and he couldn’t help but smile mockingly to himself. It had only been 
around a year or less and he had grown to be able to compete with those just a single 
step below that of what humanity could achieve. 

Yet he knew well he had more potential and could grow far stronger than he currently 
was and Zeras was doing all he could to achieve that goal of being the strongest human 
as quickly as possible. That was the goal he made for himself if he ever hoped to wipe 



an entire family out of the revered Nine families while making sure the world never even 
looked at his side. 

Yes! He was planning to wipe out the entire Celestria family once he grew enough to 
that stage. And he would wipe them completely out of existence such that there would 
be none bearing the name of Celestria anymore in this world! 

DRIIIIIIING 

DRIIIIIIIIING 

DRIIIIIIIIIING 

The sound of his card device ringing brought him out of his head as he picked up the 
device and read the message on it. 

{Personal Notification} 

{You have an appointment with the base head.} 

{Please come to this area stated on the map in an hour…} 
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The Mutant Organisation headquarters… 

It was a gigantic structure whose end was currently unknown to Khan as its top was 
covered by the strange clouds and even his eyes of Chaos couldn’t pierce through it. 

It was even larger than the EIA headquarters back in the training base and he had to 
commend the Mutant Organisation for that. 

The glass before the huge structure was that of a revolving glass and people were 
constantly moving in and out of the building, but among the crowd, he never saw a 
single student and that was why he also got quite the looks on his way, but he was 
unbothered by it as he kept walking forward, soon entering into the gigantic structure. 

He was immediately met with an incredibly large hall, painted white and brimming with 
people who went all around the place, all dressed in the Mutants Organization uniform. 

He also did not waste any time as Zeras walked towards one of the receptionists at the 
side. 

“Hello…” He greeted the receptionist, a middle-aged man, with a spectacle on his face, 
who slowly raised his head from his computer and gave Zeras a scrutinizing look. 



“You’re only a student…And how can I help you…” The man replied, albeit coldly 
probably due to the word he first said in the first place. 

“I’m Kain Vudrof and I need help with this…” Zeras replied, not at all minding the manners, and 

showed him the notification on his watch and immediately the young man’s face morphed in 

shock. 

“Forgive my disrespect. You can meet with him by entering that elevator and clicking 
999…” The man replied, bowing his head repeatedly as Zeras simply waved it off and 
entered into the elevator. 

CLAMP 

It shut closed tightly as just at the side of the door, Zeras could see the number. 

“999, huh?” He mused to himself and immediately, he stretched his fingers forth quickly 
inputting the number in it as the elevator made a beep sound before a flash of red 
screen of light suddenly appeared on the elevator scanning Zeras from head to toe. 

“Please, state your identity…” The AI voice rang out as Zeras raised an eyebrow but he 
mentioned his name. 

“Kain Vudrof…” 

“Kain Vudrof, name has been verified and is currently undergoing processing. 
Processing complete, your name has been found among those scheduled for 
appointment. Deactivating Instant Eradication Protocol…” 

“Huh!?” Zeras raised an eyebrow at the word he just heard. Instant Eradication 
Protocol? What does that even mean?” 

DIIIING 

Immediately, Zeras felt the weight on his body suddenly increase as the elevator began 
moving upwards with speed that he sensed could rival twice that of sound. 

And yet it continued like that for the next ten minutes shocking Zeras speechless. 

This was the first time he had been In an elevator that continued ceaselessly for ten 
straight minutes and noticeable was that the elevator was moving at a speed of Mach2. 
It could only make one wonder just how high up is the Headquarters. 

5 minutes later… 

DIIIING 



The elevator made a ding sound and its door opened once again but before he could 
exit l, the entrance was also covered by another screen of light and Zeras passed 
through it, feeling the strange waves that wrapped around his body, checking around his 
entire structure before it dispersed and Zeras finally saw his new environment. 

And to his surprise, it was actually at the very top of the Headquarters. Right above the 
sea of clouds but still far away from completely exiting the stratosphere… 

In front of him was a penthouse, made with nothing but glasses making the entirety of 
the structure visible to anyone from the outside, and it was designed luxuriously in every 
manner by which that word can be defined. 

STEP 

STEP 

STEP 

He could hear the sound of emerging footsteps and a blurry figure exited the penthouse 
turning to stand at its entrance and looking at Zeras with a scrutinizing gaze before a 
smile lined his lips. 

“You were probably waiting to see someone a single step from the grave right?” The 
thick voice boomed out through the entire raw as Zera’s jaw almost dropped to the 
ground and he looked at the figure in front of him in disbelief. 

Zeras found it hard to believe this was truly the base head of the entire Mutant 
Organization. 

Why? 

Because the person in front of him was simply too young. He was a young man who 
probably just clocked twenty or his early twenties. 

And when Zeras used an ability he had not used for a while now, he stood there mouth 
agape at the golden-coloured notification panel in front of him. 

[System Scan] 

[Name: Adrian Belmer] 

[Cultivation stage: Peak Cosmic Rank Stage] 

[Gene Rank: A] 



‘He was at the Peak Cosmic Rank Stage! The young man who seemed to only be in his 
early twenties was actually infinitely close to the very peak of humanity. Just a single 
step from reaching the Galaxy Rank Stage! 

“Welcome to my humble abode…” Adrian greeted with a smile as he spread both hands 
apart, but immediately, he watched as the young man immediately got on one knee. 

“This young one has seen the Base head…” Zeras greeted respectfully but was 
shocked when he felt a cold clamp on his shoulder and raised him unto his feet, 
effortlessly and faster than he could even comprehend. 

He only felt his motion of getting on one knee and the next second, his legs were 
dangling in the air… 

“Fast! He’s horrifyingly fast!!!” He screamed out in his head and surprisingly there were 
no shockwaves or cracks at all in the environment. It was like the young man had been 
standing in front of him since the beginning. 

And Adrian raised the young man in front of him up while looking directly into his eyes, 
especially concentrating on the one that was at his left. 

“Do you know what I hate the most…” Adrian asked with a smile. 

“I don’t know, Sir…” 

“Formalities. I hate it, so throw it away from now…” He said and put Zeras back down 
on his feet. 

“With that said, let me take you around my humble abode. Trust me, it is the best 
building you have ever seen in your life and probably will see in your life…” Adrian said 
with pride as he hopped like a childish girl into the building, followed by Zeras… 

Chapter 330: A Chat With The Base Head 1 

“Ooh, it’s hot in here…” The words were from Zera’s mouth as sweat dipped down his 
body. 

It was some sort of cave area and hot steam exited the hole in the wall. The 
temperature in the room was a mind-blowing 250 degrees Celsius. 

Sitting in this hell of a cave were two figures who were completely naked save for the 
small wrapper wrapped around their waist. 

One was a young man with white hair who continuously threw his hand around his face 
as sweat dripped down his body continuously, his mouth wide open like a dog. 



The other was a crimson-haired young man who reclined comfortably in the rock-
shaped area with a comfortable smile on his face. 

“Ooh? This is the most comfortable place in the world…” Adrian said with a satisfied 
smile on his face as Zeras snorted coldly. 

“Easy for you to say…” Normally Zeras wouldn’t have dared to say that to the base 
head of the mutant organization but after almost six hours of chatting with each other, 
he had completely grown to be completely natural around him. They had played chess, 
swam together, cooked together, eaten together, and fought with pillows together. 

It sounded crazy but it was even more crazy to Zeras as since he couldn’t say no to 
him, he was forced to do that and as time passed by, he gradually forgot it was the base 
head of the mutant organization he was with. 

“That is why you must strive to work harder and grow stronger. Without being strong enough, 

you won’t even be able to enjoy nature’s blessing such as this…” Adrian said with a peaceful 

smile as Zera’s expression couldn’t help but grow strange. 

“Is that why you’re growing stronger? To simply enjoy life…” He asked curiously with a 
strange expression on his face. It was what he had concluded too as a result of chatting 
with Adrian and being in his home. There was nothing but unlimited enjoyment. Games, 
food, clothing, images of strange places. That was all he had in his room. 

“Yep,” Adrian said confirming his thought. 

“But I don’t understand. How can that be a goal for growing stronger, it just, it looks, you 
know…” 

“Stupid?” Adrain completed as he slowly sat upright from the sofa and looked at Zeras 
with a smile. 

“Do you think a strong person like me should have a much grander goal of getting 
strong? Revenge? thirst for power? To prove to somebody? Things like that?” Adrian 
asked with a smile as Zeras gave a genuine nod. 

The sole reason why he was getting stronger was to one day destroy the Celestria 
family for the misery they put him through and also to find out about his origin. Now that 
was what he calls growing stronger for. Those are the only things that would make you 
stand up after getting hit by life. 

“I always have the same aspirations like that too. A really long time ago. Until I realized 
how foolish they all were…” Adrian said as Zeras felt his always smiling face slowly 
disappear as he looked blankly into space. 



“I once had a loving family. A hardworking father, a strong mother, and a good younger 
sister. They were everything to me. Everything. The only reason why I live. Until they 
were all wiped out by a single person. When you reach a certain level of strength, Kain. 
You will make a lot of people cry without even realizing it. Seeing my entire family wiped 
out in front of me, of course, the most natural thing was to go after the one that caused 
my misery.” 

“And you go after him?” Zeras asked with a serious expression. 

“Of course, I did. I suffered so hard to reach the cosmic rank stage, even though 
scientifically, the highest cultivation I could ever reach based on my potential was the 
meteor rank stage. I realized one thing from my growth in strength. Power, Kain. It 
doesn’t come to those who are the most talented or most brilliant. It comes to those who 
want it the most. And I wanted power badly. So badly I abandoned my humanity. And 
when I finally gained it, I went after the one who put me in my misery. Do you know 
what I did to him?” Adrian asked Zeras, a wild grin on his face. 

“What did you do?” Zeras asked curiously. 

“I forced him to kill his entire family with his own hands. Then I cooked their hearts and 
forced him to eat them. After he had done that, I then left him alone. After three days, he 
killed himself…” Adrain said with a devilish smirk as Zera’s spine went cold… 

“Beautiful, isn’t it? Is there any perfect way to seek revenge…” Adrian asked as Zeras 
gave a nod of confirmation. 

“But after he died. Then what?” Adrian asked as Zera’s expression turned strange. 

“What?” 

“Then what? I’ve devoted all my life to growing my strength. I’ve exchanged my body 
and soul for power. And when I finally enacted my revenge, it just felt like. I don’t know. 
Then what? I just locked myself up in a mountain for three years thinking what next? 
What Next Kain…” Adrian asked him with a raised eyebrow as Zeras looked at him 
blankly. 

He also didn’t know. 

“That was when I asked the question. What would my family have wanted me to do? My 
father would have wanted me to kick his murderer’s ass, which I’ve done and my mum 
would have simply wanted me to continue living life. A life of freedom, a life of peace. 
And my dad would have wanted me to continue his bloodline.” 

“Realizing that. That was what I did with my remaining life. Simply enjoying life to its 
fullest. Simply chasing freedom. And true freedom can only be achieved if you’re the 



strongest. And that is what I have done since then. How do you think I’m faring?” Adrian 
asked with puppy eyes. 

 


