
Esper 967 

Esper Harem in the Apocalypse 

Chapter 967: Trembling Realms 

In the human world, bustling cities with towering skyscrapers and intricate networks of highways 

suddenly fell silent. The ceaseless cacophony of traffic and the endless hum of electronic devices were 

replaced by a profound stillness. 

In densely populated metropolises, crowds thronging the streets stood frozen, smartphones and tablets 

slipping from lifeless hands. The frenzied pace of life, with its constant demands and distractions, had 

vanished. Strangers locked eyes with one another, their shared humanity uniting them in a moment of 

collective realization. 

Within homes, families huddled together in living rooms, surrounded by the comforting embrace of 

familiar furniture. The glow of televisions and computer screens flickered as the voices of news anchors 

and pundits were drowned out by Rudy's echoing proclamation. Long-forgotten board games and dusty 

books were unearthed, and parents recounted stories of simpler times to their children. 

In the hushed corridors of power, political leaders and policymakers, who had navigated the intricate 

web of international diplomacy, now grappled with a challenge beyond any they had encountered 

before. Agendas were set aside, and discussions turned to strategies for preserving not just nations, but 

humanity itself. 

Within research laboratories and tech companies, scientists and engineers scrutinized their data and 

designs, searching for insights that might aid in facing this unprecedented catastrophe. The digital realm, 

which had once been a realm of endless possibilities, was suddenly starkly limited by the inexorable 

march of fate. 

In hospitals and medical facilities, healthcare workers, who had tirelessly battled pandemics and 

diseases, confronted an adversary beyond the reach of their expertise. The cacophony of beeping 

monitors and hurried footsteps gave way to an eerie calm as the gravity of Rudy's words settled upon 

them. 

The modern world, with its gleaming skyscrapers, sprawling suburbs, and intricate digital networks, 

found itself at a crossroads. A society built on the foundation of technology and progress now faced a 

fate that transcended human invention and control. 

In the realms of myriad beings, from humans to elves, dwarves to merfolk, and celestial entities beyond 

human comprehension, a deep, foreboding silence descended. Rudy's resonant proclamation echoed 

through the very fabric of existence, leaving no corner untouched. 

Kings and rulers, those who had wielded power over vast territories, sat frozen upon their thrones. Their 

expressions ranged from disbelief to a frantic scramble for solutions. Scepters and crowns, symbols of 

authority, suddenly seemed weightless and meaningless. Some desperately clung to the hope that 

wealth and dominion might shield them, while others stared blankly, acknowledging the futility of titles 

in the face of cosmic upheaval. 

Amid bustling cities and tranquil villages, commoners stood in stunned silence. Their daily 

preoccupations were rendered insignificant in the wake of Rudy's solemn words. Families, once 
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estranged by trivial disputes, found themselves drawn together, seeking solace in the warmth of shared 

bonds. 

In laboratories and libraries, scientists and scholars poured over reams of data and manuscripts. Those 

who had dedicated their lives to deciphering the universe's mysteries now faced a reality more profound 

and perplexing than any they had dared to imagine. In the solitude of their studies, they sought elusive 

answers that might hold a glimmer of hope. 

Within their ancient forests, the elves, known for their grace and wisdom, gathered beneath colossal, 

age-old trees. Their hauntingly beautiful songs filled the air, a poignant blend of mourning for the world 

they would lose and celebration of the life that still flourished. 

Deep below the earth's surface, the dwarves, stalwart and industrious, toiled to reinforce their 

subterranean fortifications. They vowed to face the apocalypse with the same indomitable spirit that 

had driven them to mine the earth's depths for countless centuries. 

Beneath the ocean's depths, merfolk congregated in mesmerizing, synchronized patterns. Their 

luminous tails weaved tales of their people's history. Resolute, they pledged to safeguard their delicate 

ecosystems until the very end. 

Skies and landscapes were dominated by the mighty dragons, ancient and fierce. They soared with 

defiant roars, flames of determination flickering in their eyes. They would not go quietly into the night, 

vowing to confront the apocalypse head-on with the fiery breath that had defined their existence. 

Across celestial realms and ethereal dimensions, beings of untold power contemplated their own 

enigmatic existence. Some sought ways to transcend this inexorable fate, while others embraced it with 

serene resignation. 

In the face of Rudy's ominous decree, beings of all races and walks of life reacted in a multitude of ways. 

Some took it as a call to action, their spirits aflame with bravery and unity. Others succumbed to despair, 

seeking solace in the final moments of existence. And then there were those who continued their 

everyday routines, desperately clinging to the faint hope that Rudy's ominous words might, somehow, 

be averted. 

As the universe hurtled inexorably toward its destiny, the many races and civilizations found themselves 

at a crossroads. Each sought their own path in this twilight hour of existence, their fate intertwined with 

the inexorable cosmic clock counting down to an uncertain conclusion. 

As Rudy's proclamation of the impending apocalypse resonated across the realms, his harem members 

gathered in the courtyard of the luxurious castle he had built for them. Their faces bore expressions of 

bewilderment and concern, not for the cataclysmic event Rudy had announced, but for Rudy himself. 

Angelica was the first one to speak. Her fiery white hair seemed to glow with an ethereal light as she 

voiced the questions that weighed heavily on all their minds. 

"Where has Rudy gone? What just happened?" her voice, typically sultry and commanding, quivered 

with uncertainty. 



Beside her, the vampire sisters, Jane and Rias, exchanged troubled glances. They were accustomed to 

facing all sorts of supernatural phenomena, but this turn of events was beyond even their 

comprehension. Their heightened senses detected no trace of Rudy's presence. 

Lilim, who had joined Rudy's harem, looked around in a state of utter confusion. "Did... Did we just 

witness... Rudy's end?" 

Niti, the vivacious and playful vampire, wrapped her arms around herself as if seeking warmth and 

reassurance. "It can't be true, can it? He can't just... disappear like that." 

Maria and Ruby, exchanged a knowing look. Despite Ruby's spoiled personality, she had grown close to 

Rudy in her own unique ways. Ruby's voice was laced with worry as she said, "We need answers. Rudy 

wouldn't just leave us without a word." 

Maria, the mother of Rudy's unborn child, nodded in agreement. "We should search for clues, find out 

what happened to him." 

The air was heavy with uncertainty as they contemplated their next steps. They were a diverse group, 

brought together by their shared connection with Rudy. Their love and concern for him now bound 

them together in their quest for answers. Each member of Rudy's harem grappled with their own 

emotions—fear, confusion, and a gnawing sense of loss. They were determined to uncover the truth 

behind Rudy's sudden declaration and disappearance, regardless of the challenges they might face. 

Unbeknownst to them, the shadowy figure that had been Rudy was now a distant presence in the 

cosmos, fading away with each passing moment. His existence, his memories, and his love for his harem 

members remained as whispers in the cosmic winds, leaving them with a lingering sense of his presence 

even in his absence. 


