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While Layla was in the middle of summoning her soul weapon, she started to 
recall her lessons with Leo and Erin. Before they had gone on the offensive 
against the Dalki, she had enjoyed the opportunity to train with the two great 
swordsmen. 

Leo had stated that there was a way for both of them to increase their power 
drastically and fast. However, to do that, she would have to unlock her soul 
weapon… 

—— 

Both Erin and Layla were in the training room together. Their swords were 
constantly clashing against each other. The Hannya was currently in her second 
form, as she continued to block attack after attack from the aggressive Dhampir. 

Layla was using everything in her power to block Erin's attack, including her Qi. 
In the end, though, the difference in experience resulted in the former slipping 
up. One of the latter's strikes had hit her too hard and too many times causing a 
slip in concentration which caused her feet to tumble and for her to fall to the 
ground slightly. The next second, Layla found Erin's blade pointed towards her 
neck. 

Pulling it back, Erin offered her hand, the two of them were covered in sweat. 

"You did good, Layla. For someone who started out with a different weapon and 
is trying to switch, you are improving fast." Erin praised the other young woman, 
as the two of them took a break. 

Layla didn't reply straight away, still trying to catch her breath, whereas Erin had 
already regained hers. Leo looked to be waiting for Layla to get back in fighting 
condition before they could move onto the next part. 

"You… were going easy on me, weren't you?" Layla eventually asked. "Just be 
honest. How am I meant to improve if you're holding back?" 

"If you're talking about the strength in my strikes, then I can assure you that I 
wasn't holding back. You have to remember your sword is special, and your Qi 
powers are strong." Erin reassured her, hitting her friend on the shoulder. 
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"If you're talking about skill, then yes, I didn't aim to cripple or incapacitate you. 
Learning swordsmanship is like learning a musical instrument. There are many 
techniques and styles, but each one of them has a foundation. If you haven't 
learned the basics, then me doing all the other stuff will mean nothing to you. 
Besides, that wasn't the point of today's training." 

"Alright you two." Leo clapped his hands to get their attention, as he turned 
around. "I believe you have had enough rest. It's time to move onto the next 
part." 

The two girls got up, and stood a few metres apart from each other. Soon they 
closed their eyes and started to focus. They had been doing this for the last few 
days now, which was why Leo had said nothing. They were both training to 
summon their soul weapon. 

Pushing one to the edge was meant to help summon it, yet at the same time, 
they needed to focus, which was why Leo was training them in this manner with 
small breaks in between. However, as they continued to focus Layla could feel… 
absolutely nothing. 

The same could not be said about Erin, though. When Layla looked over, she 
could see a warm glow starting to appear, but it soon vanished on the spot, 
going away just like that. 

"It looks like you are coming quite a way. Let's take a break for now." Leo 
suggested. 

The girls were taking a break, or at least Layla was. Erin continued practising 
her swordsmanship, and without a partner that was considerably weaker than 
her to slow her down, she fully displayed her skills. 

"Your aura is all over the place. Tell me what's wrong?" Leo asked as he had 
walked to her side. 

Layla sighed since the answer was pretty obvious. 

"I don't feel like I'm even a single step closer than when we started. Last time we 
tried that soul weapon machine, and it didn't work for me either. I thought that 
might be because I am a vampire subclass but still… 

"That can't be the case, since Erin seems to have one, and the vampires, while 
they don't seem to have one, they're at least able to summon an inner blood 
weapon. Quinn is even able to do some sort of mix of both, whereas I… Is there 
something wrong with me? Am I just not meant to have either?" She asked, 
clearly frustrated. 



Before answering, Leo looked towards Erin's way and the two of them watched 
her swordsmanship for a while, until the Blind Swordsman eventually answered. 

"Did you know, I didn't discover my soul weapon until very late in my life, Layla. 
My teacher used to praise me for being a rare genius and true talent for Qi, yet I 
couldn't summon a soul weapon like everyone else. 

"There was a point in time when I felt exactly the same way as you are now." 

Layla was finding this hard to believe, and it seemed more like a story he had 
come up with to make her feel better. Leo seemed so wise and perfect in 
everything, yet she also knew he was a true master of hard work and discipline. 
If anyone could defeat a being above them with skill, it was this person. 

"According to my master, soul weapons can be categorised into two types, the 
item type and the enhancement type. However, I believe that is actually a third 
group." Leo started to explain. "The item type is simple enough. Once you get 
the hang of forming your soul into a ball in your hand, an item can be produced. 
It's quite clear when you have achieved it, but learning the ins and outs of the 
item itself can be hard. 

"The enhancement type, though, has always been different from user to user. 
Sometimes it can be very clear when a soul weapon has been summoned, while 
at other times it isn't quite as straight forward. 

"The latter is similar to my soul weapon. It enhanced my abilities but to what 
degree. That was difficult in itself to find out or discover. The reason I believe 
you are struggling right now is because rather than figuring out how to summon 
your soul weapon, you need to figure out what it would do. 

"The process might sound backwards for people like me and you, and in some 
ways we might never figure out what our soul weapons are." 

At first, Layla thought that maybe Leo was giving her hope, but the last sentence 
truly frightened her, and she soon stood up from the ground in a panic. 

"But didn't you just say, you did?" Layla questioned him. "How did you figure out 
your soul weapon without summoning it, then?" 

"The same way that you and Erin have been doing so far. We have been 
attempting to put you in life or death situations. In a way, this is similar to the 
training Hilston Blade had forced his family to undergo, but you probably know 
the answer to that yourself. 



"Think, is there something that you have been able to do that others can't? That 
was when it first hit me. When I told my master, I was able to manipulate the 
aura I could see and feel. That was something that he couldn't do." 

Pondering about this question for a while, it had eventually hit Layla, there was 
something that she could do, that combined all her powers. Could that be her 
soul weapon? 

—— 

Back on the field, Layla opened her eyes wide, as the soul weapon spread 
through her body and she could feel energy burning through her fingertips. 

"I thank Quinn for giving me this special body, without it, I don't think I would 
have ever been able to utilise my soul weapon properly!" Layla shouted towards 
Helen. 

𝑓r𝘦𝘦𝘄eb𝒏𝙤vel.c𝙤𝙢 
"Quinn…" Dalki Helen uttered the name with a strange expression on her face. 

When using her powers of telekinesis, Layla had already been able to transfer 
her Qi to others. She could power her arrows with Qi, and transfer what was of 
hers into another body. This was something that she could do that others 
couldn't. 

A soul weapon adapted and formed based on the user, and for Layla it was 
clearly something she could use. 

"I… I feel weaker." Dennis suddenly said, but it wasn't only him. All the others, 
including the large army of fifty thousand or so, all started to feel as if part of 
their strength had disappeared. At the same time, the humanoid Dalki itself 
could feel her energy being drained away. 

While Layla could give others Qi, her soul weapon allowed her to steal Qi from 
others and add it to her own. Right now, she was draining everyone nearby. 
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When using her soul weapon, and absorbing the energy from those around her, 
Layla needed to be a little careful. For one, she knew that not everyone 
practised Qi. It would be very dangerous to take away a large amount from 
those people, since it was their life force. 

Luckily, there were more than enough people around, that the process would 
hopefully just weaken them temporarily. Unfortunately, taking in that energy 
wasn't easy. It worked similarly to her telekinesis ability. Where she had to use 
her ability on each one as if she was lifting a force from them. 

After absorbing so much energy, Layla stood there and took a stance with her 
sword. Her skin appeared to be somewhat glowing, making the black sword 
stand out even more. 

"Now, things are starting to get exciting." Helen Dalki grinned as she looked at 
her own hand. "I can feel you sapping away the energy from my own body at 
this very second. As much as I would love to see how strong you can get… I 
won't just stand around and wait for you to be finished." 

Throwing out her very own arm from around twenty or so metres away, it started 
to extend. The Dalki part of it became similar to the strange looking vines. 
Seeing this, Layla lifted her sword up above her head. 

She gathered as much Qi as she could and waited for the perfect time. The 
Hannya could see the hand approach her. Swinging down, the black sword 
clashed against the hard scales and fingertips, but the next second the fingers 
gripped onto the weapon. 

"Too bad, looks like my scales are still stronger than your attack." With this, 
Dalki Helen retracted her arm, and since Layla refused to let go of the black 
sword her body was being dragged across the field. 

'Even with that much Qi, I still can't hurt her?! Just how strong are these New 
Gen Dalki?!' Layla started to panic somewhat. 'No, I have to calm down. I can't 
hurry the process… if I drain too much energy, I'll be responsible for more 
deaths than just Ivy's. 

"The longer the fight lasts, the stronger my attacks will be. I'll just have to keep 
her occupied until I'm strong enough to defeat her! I'll aim for that fleshy body of 
hers.' 

Just as Layla was about to reach Helen Dalki, the Qi was concentrated in her 
arms, swinging the sword, she moved one of the arms to the side. Still, Helen 
Dalki was fast and used her other hand to throw a punch towards Layla's face. 



However, the young woman wasn't just idling. Layla threw out a black ball and 
the second it touched Helen, black chains surrounded her, freezing her in place. 
The Spiritual Chains broke easily, unable to hold down the humanoid Dalki's 
great strength. 

Nevertheless, it bought her opponent a fraction of a second… and that was all 
she needed to swoop around to the side, and ready the black sword. 

In the middle of her strike, though, something burst through the ground again. 
Placing her sword below, she managed to somewhat stop it, and if she was a 
second later, then she would have been done for. 

'Time… I just need more time to beat her!' Layla thought. 

Right now, Helen Dalki didn't seem to be too greatly affected by Layla's soul 
weapon. Unfortunately for the Hannya, she was unable to control the speed of 
each individual draining target. As such, the humanoid Dalki was moving just as 
fast as before. 

With one hand out, Layla pushed herself with her ability, allowing the vine to 
continue going upward, but soon another one came towards her. 

"How many of these things are there?!" 

Taking a swing, Layla planned to hit it away like she had done all the others. 
When she swung, it hit nothing but thin air. The vine-like arm had bent avoiding 
the blow and as quick as it avoided the blow it came out and reached grabbing 
Layla's left arm. 

'That's not good, she got me!' 

Seeing this, the other vine-like arm from before, was now heading straight for 
Layla, she had to think fast, and she only saw one option. With the black blade, 
she swung just past her own shoulder. The Qi that would have been covering 
that area she got rid of it, and now one arm was left with the Dalki, before she 
eventually landed on the floor. 

Blood was spewing on the ground, but slowly the wound was starting to heal, 
and using her green flame she spat out from her mouth, it healed quicker than 
before. 

"She lost a freaking arm!" Dennis shouted. "We have to help her! I don't care if 
she might be getting stronger, there is no way she's going to win this battle 
unless we intervene!!!" 



That was when Vincent looked over toward Sam to see if he was okay. He 
looked to be still wrapped up by one of those strange vines. 

'In the fight so far, Helen Dalki has only used two of those strange vine arms 
most of the time. But there have been some instances where she has used four 
like when she had blocked those arrows, then there is one wrapped around Sam 

as well. f𝓇𝚎e𝑤𝘦𝚋𝗻૦ѵℯl.c𝐨𝓂 

'We don't know if there aren't more of these things around. This humanoid five 
spike Dalki, is too much… I'm not even sure, I could handle her on my own. How 
many casualties will we have if we try to fight her… , and our forces are being 
weakened due to Layla's power.' 

However, there was one person that was acting and Vincent knew it. Logan had 
dispersed some of his spiders to have a look and move over to Sam's position. 
Still, there was a big problem, because the strange vine-like arms scales were 
just as hard as those on a normal Dalki. It was unlikely that Logan could do 
anything without getting Dalki Helen's attention. 

Layla was no longer bleeding, but she was now down one arm, which was now 
with Dalki Helen. The vine had retracted and handed the arm back over to 
Helen. To which she threw off into the grand distance far away, almost landing 
right where Sam was. 

"I thought that perhaps with that yellow glow all over your body you would have 
gotten stronger, but that doesn't seem to be the case at all." Dalki Helen sighed 
in disappointment, pushing off the ground, and coming for the attack. One 
punch, Layla gathered a second stage of Qi, to create some type of barrier wall 
and block the attack. 

She held the black sword in place as well. The punch broke through the qi 
barrier, and hit the sword, causing Layla to skid across the ground. Her 
remaining hand felt numb without the support of the other, taking the hit despite 
all the power she had. 

'I'll stop taking the Qi from all the others, and just focus on taking it from her!' 
Layla decided. Doing this, the increase she was gaining in power was lessened, 
but the drain on her opponent should be more effective. Helen Dalki continued to 
punch, and all Layla could do was create Qi barriers and use the first stage to 
empower herself to block attack after attack. 

When looking at Dalki Helen this way, and Layla blocking attack after attack, it 
reminded the young woman of when she was training against Erin. Too weak to 
do anything, too weak to retaliate. 



'What would they do…what would they have done if they were in the same 
situation... ' The Hannya wondered. 

"You're good at blocking, but you will never win a fight this way. Don't you care 
about the people behind you! Do you even care about anyone but yourself? Is 
this all you can do… I thought you wanted to help Quinn? What's the use of him 
having someone so weak by his side like you? You don't deserve him!" Finishing 
these words, four of the strange vine's rose up behind Helen's back. 

It was now as if she had a set of six arms on her. The strange vines and the 
Dalki's own arms. 

𝑓r𝘦𝘦𝘄eb𝒏𝙤vel.c𝙤𝙢 
'I can't block it... I can't block enough of the attack... and she isn't getting 
weaker…am I going to die here?' Layla didn't want to accept such a fate. 

Her hand started to shake, and Layla initially thought it was due to her trembling. 
The next moment, she realised that wasn't the case, and that the black sword 
was shaking on its own. Layla thought she was hallucinating, but a weak voice 
seemed to whisper something to her. 

'Let me…take over…' 

Listening to it carefully, and feeling the power, without a doubt the sound was 
originating from her own weapon. 

***** 
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So far, everything Layla had tried to do had been insufficient to deal with her 
opponent. She was at a loss and now, with six Dalki arms coming towards her, 
the Hannya thought that this might be how things were going to end. 

'If I die here now… after having weakened everyone, they will have no chance to 
take over the place… I would have not just failed everyone but made it worse for 
the others…' 

Looking over at Sam, and feeling the worries of the people behind her, Layla 
was desperately looking for some way out of the dire situation. Alas, there was 
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no sudden boost in power, or growing emotions that would help her overcome 
this one. 

However, the departure call seemed to resonate with someone, or perhaps it 
was more correct to say something. 

"Let me take over!" The voice shouted, and the black sword in her hand was 
shaking even more. Layla had figured out where the voice in her head was 
coming from. The question was should she trust it or give in to the strange 
power she had heard for the first time. 

However, in the end, what other choice did she have? Layla could feel a strange 
energy coming from the sword itself. She wasn't sure what it meant by 'take 
over', but she could tell that the weapon wanted her to stop resisting. 

She allowed the Qi that had surrounded her body to dissipate, and at the same 
time, Helen felt the sapping energy disappear. Instead, a strange energy started 
to run up Layla's arm and circulated throughout her body. ƒ𝗿𝐞𝘦𝚠𝗲𝚋𝐧𝚘ν𝙚l.𝑐o𝗺 

While all of this happened, strange voices began to resonate in the Hannya's 
head. Layla could hear soul-chilling screams, the sounds of crying that told of a 
pain like no other. It didn't take her long to start regretting her decision, but at 
least the sword had not lied to her. While in this state, the Hannya's body was 
moving on its own. 

When she opened her eyes again, she could see herself a few feet away from 
the humanoid Dalki, and on the ground four of the vine-like limbs had been cut 
off, green blood pouring from them. It looked like the vines were also somehow 
linked to Helen's Dalki body, since green blood had spilt from it as well. 

"Something's wrong." Helen noted, as the blood continued to drip from the vines 
and eventually fell on the ground as if they were no longer alive. "How are you 
suddenly able to cut my hard scales?! Why aren't they regrowing? What is that 
Cursed Sword?!" 

The others who were watching, especially Vincent, were ready to jump in to join 
the fight. Vincent didn't care what price he would have to pay, he had lived a 
long life and his current body was nothing but a clone. He couldn't imagine how 
Quinn would feel if they would have to tell him that they had allowed Layla to 
die… at the hands of a Dalki version of Helen, no less, while all of them had just 
stayed by the side. 

However, just as he started to move, he could see the sword moving in a perfect 
circle, and as it hit the strange Dalki vines it ripped through them one by one. 



"What is that sword? Is it another Demon tier weapon?" Dennis asked, which 
was the question on everyone's mind who was watching the same fight. 
Although Layla had missed it, there was another detail of the sword that had 
occurred during its attack. 

For a brief moment, a strange winged bat symbol had lit up. The others could 
only guess that it was some type of active skill the sword had used, allowing 
Layla to do such a thing. Even now, the strange symbol on the hilt was 
continuing to glow in and out. 

"No, that shouldn't be the case. That black sword was a gift from Longblade, but 
that guy said he didn't really know where it had come from." Logan answered the 
question. He had only been aware that it could absorb energies, but now that he 
saw it display so much power, Logan was dying to inspect the weapon in detail. 

Although many in the crowd were happy that Layla was finally able to do 
something, those close to her were concerned as she continued to wince. 
Unbeknownst to them, her head was bursting with cries and screams of what 
she could only describe as 'the damned'. They wouldn't stop in Layla's head. 

'A small drawback for using me, but if you want to win this fight, then you'll have 
to endure this much.' The voice resonated inside her. 

Her legs continued to move, but Layla wasn't the one who told them to do so. 
The strange energy that had inhabited her body was controlling it now. She felt 
in control, but at the same time not, as if someone was giving her orders of what 
to do, leaving her with little choice but to comply. 

At that moment, seeing this, Dalki Helen stomped her foot on the ground. The 
whole area started to rumble before around thirty of the strange Dalki vine-like 
hands burst out and were moving about in the air. 

"I thought as much." Vincent's eyebrows furrowed, seeing this. "She was holding 
back the entire time. I wonder if we had continued marching towards the 
fortress, if we would all be dead right now." 

"You might be right in that assessment, but doesn't that warrant another 
question?" Logan replied. "Why would a Dalki do such a thing? She said she 
wanted to minimise the casualties… But then why did she want to be entertained 
by this fight? Shouldn't she have just gone and finished her off?" 

The vine arms started to attack, all going towards Layla, but holding the black 
sword in her hand carefully, the Hannya looked like she was prepared for what 
was to come. The first vein was sliced at the top, and spinning the sword it 
shredded through another. 



Jumping back at the right time, Layla avoided another blow, and jumped 
spinning backwards while using her sword to hit another three vines that came 
at once. As soon as she landed on the ground, she began to run forward and 
sliced one of the vines right down the middle and continued onward. 

Opening her mouth, she blew flames everywhere, covering the area. The others 
could just see a shadow continuing to fight, and smoke soon after, making it 
hard to see where the others were. 

'It's been such a long time since I was allowed to come out, and you've got such 
a great body, it's versatile in its skills and strengths!' The sword praised her, only 
to complain the next second. 'With all these prerequisites… why are you so 
weak? Why are you hesitating to cut her down? Why didn't you make full use of 
your powers?' 

Jumping through the flames, for the first time, shooting out of her mouth was a 
black ball. It came out far faster than any of the others before. What's more, in 
succession, five more were shot out. Each time it hit Dalki Helen, it would 
unleash a chain of shadows attaching it to the ground, pinning her down. 

Still, Helen was able to move through it all, yet the shadow balls continued to 
come, and as quickly as she was breaking it, more were being unleashed from 
Layla's mouth restraining the humanoid Dalki more and more. 

'You shouldn't have underestimated me. I'm a sword that can cut through 
anything and I'm a sword that cannot break. You should have won with me 
alone. As long as you can keep your target still, all you have to do is cut her and 
you will always win.' The sword whispered to Layla. 

She could feel what the sword was doing, using her subclasses' power to 
consume the negative emotions from within and those around, to produce the 
constant stream of Spiritual Chains that were keeping her opponent locked 
down. 

Layla thought that since Dalki Helen could break them anyway, this tactic would 
be useless. Even if she hit Helen, the sword wouldn't pierce through her skin, 
but the sword had just proven her assumptions completely wrong. 

Standing right in front of Dalki Helen, the sword thrust right through the Dalki's 
chest, twisting it in place. At the same time, the power had stopped there, and 
the screams had disappeared from her head. Now all she could see was the 
humanoid Dalki looking at her. The black colour in her eyes was fading, making 
her look even more human. 



"Well… Layla… it looks like… you managed to win… this time. I hope… you 
finally confessed… to Quinn… and I hope… he is doing well… even after… what 
happened to… me." Helen spoke with difficulty. Right now, it didn't feel like Layla 
was killing a Dalki version of Helen. Hearing her speak like that, it felt like she 
was the real one. 

"Depending on when and how the cloning process was done in the extraction. 
The Dalki might have all the memories of the original." Logan explained. "I saw 
some instances of this happening during the fight… but I was unsure. I think… 
this Dalki must have gained the memories for Helen a long time ago. Something 
that was out of expectation for Graham." 

"You finally… grew up… to be… really strong… just like… I knew… you would." 
Dalki Helen continued, as blood still poured out from her mouth. 

Tears were coming down Layla's face as she shook her head. 

𝑓r𝘦𝘦𝘄eb𝒏𝙤vel.c𝙤𝙢 
"No… it wasn't me." Layla admitted, tears rolling down her face. "I-I… left you 
back there… I should have stayed and helped you fight…I-I'm not the person 
you think I am." 

What was making Layla feel even guiltier was the fact it hadn't been her own 
power that had defeated Helen. Once again she had lost, even with the use of 
her soul weapon. 

"Don't be… stupid." Helen said, wiping away a tear from the other's face as she 
walked backwards, forcing the black sword out of her body. "As promised… I 
will… get rid… of all… the Dalki here." 

Turning around, Helen looked at the base, and stomped on the ground once 
more. Several of the vine-like structures surrounded the base, and the next 
second, the humanoid Dalki had leaped up towards the fortress. 

"NOOOO!" Layla screamed again, yet before she could take a single step, she 
collapsed onto the ground. 
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The whole attack force was still quite a ways from the fortress, but they were 
able to see everything that was going on, and hear the noise that was happening 
inside. Not too long ago, they had seen the very Dalki Helen that they were all 
frightened to face with their lives, turn around and attack its own fortress. 

The strange vine-like arms had all appeared in the fortress, and even now from 
a distance they could see Dalki being held up, their bodies pierced through and 
being chucked apart. A large explosion of power happened all at once as the 
Dalki were being destroyed. The next second, part of the fortress wall exploded 
and went flying, landing on the planet's surface. 

Quickly, the others went to Sam, who was no longer trapped by a vine. The 
tactician rushed back to the others while also picking up Layla's disfigured arm. 
Since it was still in one piece and not too much time had passed, they should be 
able to reattach it with little difficulty. 

Maybe even her green flames could do the job. As he returned, though, it turned 
out that the others were just as confused as him with what was going on. Layla 
was no longer in her True Hannya form. Due to all the Qi that had taken over her 
body, or perhaps as a drawback for staying in that form for too long, she wasn't 
even conscious at the moment. 

"So you're telling me that Helen… I mean, the Humanoid Dalki just started to 
attack its own people because Layla defeated her in a duel?" Sam asked, to 
which he had a few people shrug their shoulders with relief on their faces. 

"I think I might have some explanation for all of this." Logan chimed in. "The New 
Gen Dalki, I don't believe it is just referring to the humanoid Dalki we have seen, 
but also the three and four spikes. From the information I have gathered from 
the others. They didn't evolve into these spikes but were born this way. 

"The humanoid Dalki are something different. Perhaps even an experiment on 
Graham's personal behalf. I doubt he was quite sure of the results himself, 
though. What has been created is something more on the lines of Borden. 
However, I imagine when creating such a Dalki he chose to omit memories, or 
perhaps even chose only selected memories. 

"In a way, one could even brainwash a Dalki before they were even made to 
know that the humans are the enemy. However, such a process is not only very 
delicate and difficult, there's also no way to tell which memories have been 
erased and which ones might only have been suppressed. From the looks of it, 
Helen was a case of the latter. 

"Fighting Layla might have triggered those memories in her. I'm not sure if 
Graham knew about that risk, or if they just cost too much to make, but I guess 



there's a reason why we haven't seen too many of them appear. In case 
something like this happened." 

There was silence from the leaders that needed to make a decision on what to 
do next. Even now, the fight in the fortress seemed to be ongoing. However, at 
that moment, having received medical aid, Layla came to again. 
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"If she has her memories, then she's as real as the actual Helen to me… she 
knew about Quinn. She did all of this for us!" The young woman said, seemingly 
having heard everything they had talked about. She used her sword to hold 
herself up, still too weak to walk. "We have to at least help her to take down the 
fortress. No, before that, we have to heal her!" 

The part about joining the attack, Sam certainly agreed with. As for helping 
her… 

"I'm not so sure." Logan seemed against the idea. "She might look like Helen, 
and even have her memories, but I'm sorry, she's just a clone. We also don't 
know what Graham did when creating the humanoid Dalki, and without the data, 
we can't be sure she won't turn on us. 

"When watching your fight, there seemed to be a trigger. Probably when you 
mentioned Quinn. Perhaps, while she is in control, this is what she has decided 
to do. However, can you guarantee that she won't change her mind?" 

Although what Logan might have said was true, it looked like those in the Daisy 
faction had heard enough, and were already prepared to charge forward. The 
only thing was, just as they were about to, the commotion inside the fortress had 
come to a complete halt. 

Seeing this, it looked like the group were on the move. Vincent, carried Layla on 
his back. While Dennis, and all those that were faster, including the vampires, 
ran ahead of the others. They were a little worried that the strange vines would 
pop out of the ground suddenly, but they never did. 

When they finally reached the fortress, Vincent placed Layla down on the 
ground. They could see that the gates had been completely destroyed and 
taking a step inside it looked like everything else had as well. 

The fortress had around a hundred Dalki, a mix of three and four spikes, yet 
none of them felt any signs of life inside. Blood splattered, holes and missing 
limbs of the Dalki. It had been a one-sided fight, that was for sure. 



Eventually, after going through a few of the streets they had arrived at the 
centre, a square where the base would be used, and they could see a humanoid 
Dalki standing there in the centre. Her whole body, from head to toe, was bathed 
in green blood. 

The figure looked out of sight, yet at the same time, there didn't seem to be a 
single mark on her apart from her chest. Eventually, Layla swivelled around to 
the side, and could see Helen standing there. A smile on her face. Only she 
might know what she had been looking at, and what her last thoughts had 
been… before her death. 

She had died, but not before killing all the Dalki, and had died on her two feet 
standing. 

"I didn't just kill Helen once…I killed her twice!" Layla punched the ground again 
and again, weeping. She couldn't stop her tears. Eventually, the rest of the 
Daisy faction and others entered the fortress. As they did, they all could see 
what Layla was crying over. 

Peach went and carried Ivy over to her sister's body and placed her on the 
ground, and at that moment, everyone knelt down, paying their respects to the 
Daisy sisters. 

They didn't get the chance to say their goodbyes the first time, but this time they 
could say goodbye to her properly. Even after death, even if this wasn't the real 
one. Many of their lives were saved after the Dalki attack. 

Sam left the others to their goodbyes, many of the girls couldn't stop crying due 
to what happened, but he knew that as the leader he needed to decide on the 
best course of action. At the same time looking at the scene he had a thought in 
his head. 

'A five spiked humanoid Dalki was able to take out one of these fortresses all on 
her own… in an injured state no less… it really is a scary thing… yet the latest 
report said that Graham was already a six spike...' 

Entering one of the areas in the fortress that was somewhat still standing, Sam 
was having a meeting with the others, though Layla was unsurprisingly mentally 
absent. 

"The fortress has been taken over, and we have managed to do so without 
losing our people. The Dalki no longer have any forces to rely on to support the 
main base. I've decided, as long as you agree to this. 

"Layla, you've proven yourself as one of our strongest assets today. I don't know 
what happened, and you don't have to explain to me, but I think the others can 



do it with your help. You head over and join the Demon tier team. Take them 
out, destroy the Dalki main base, and get rid of any chance of them creating any 
monsters like this again. 

"We need our strongest people to accomplish this task. I also want you to take 
Logan with you. He can gather information from the lab, and might be able to 
take it down without you guys even destroying the thing. 
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"As for me, Vincent, and Dennis. Us three will head back to the vampire 
settlement. We will get rid of the last attack force, and wherever Graham 
appears, we will be ready!" 

Although Layla's mind was still elsewhere, she had heard everything that Sam 
had said. She wasn't too sure she was the right person for the job, but since 
their tactician deemed this to be the best, the Hannya agreed for now. 

Looking at the sword, though, she could see it was no longer glowing. 

'What happened back there?' Layla thought. 

***** 

MY VAMPIRE SYSTEM 
Chapter 1540 - The Cursed Leaders Back Again 
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Although it had been a while since Nate had discovered the main Dalki base, he 
wasn't instructed to step on the planet on his own; instead, he was called to 
another planet to change the type of ship they would be using for this battle. 

Instead of the small combat ship, they would use one of the medium-sized 
vessels deployed in this area from the main Cursed ship. 

Currently, he was waiting patiently, having moved away from the main Dalki 
ship. 

For one, he was worried that if he stayed around too long, the enemy might 
dispatch forces to attack him. A space fight wasn't exactly in his best interest, 
and the Dalki ships were just as good if not better than those that earth had, 
which was why Humans preferred combat on the planets rather than in space. 
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At the same time, a large uncrewed drone ship was monitoring the planet. It was 
also being used to get an energy reading from the planet. Because of this, it 
didn't matter if Nate let it out of his sight or not. 

While waiting at the given coordinates, the new ship finally came into sight, and 
he couldn't help but stare at it with stars in his eyes. 

"Whoa…that's what we will be using…it looks so cool." It was a medium-sized 
vessel for a crew of around twenty-five at most. However, it was nothing like he 
had seen in the military designs before. 

The front nose of the ship was quite pointed, while the top had a large living area 
with two curved apertures that looked like wings. It looked like it had the 
momentum of a combat ship, yet clearly wasn't the size of one, and Nate was 
correct with his guess. 

This ship was one that Logan had specially made. Whenever he would have free 
time, he was always trying to come up with new inventions, and he knew that a 
fast, agile ship that could carry the main bulk of the Cursed leaders would be 
needed one day, which was exactly what he had made. 

"Nate, thank you for waiting; please approach the ship now." A familiar voice 
said. 

Following the instructions, Nate moved in no time. 

—— 

Nate noticed that the inside was just as impressive as the outside upon boarding 
the ship. It reminded him of the feeling the first time he had entered the Big 
Bertha, which was now the Cursed ship created by the military. 

Only, the design in this place suited more modern attics. It was streamlined 
smooth; hardly any edges or wires could be seen. It almost didn't feel like he 
was in a ship at all. Heading towards the ship's bridge, he soon ran into Logan 
and Layla. 

He had been informed a bit about the plan and the good news, but not all the 
fine details that would be explained after everyone arrived. 

"I'm glad to see the both of you are okay…we had a tough time on our end," 
Nate said, but as soon as he spoke these words, he could see that Layla wasn't 
exactly in the best of shapes. 

Her arm had been reattached relatively easily, but she touched it as soon as 
Nate said that and had brought upon a wave of crashing memories. 



"I'm sure we will all want to share our experiences, but let's wait until the rest of 
us arrive. We will discuss the plans once everyone comes and talk to each other 
about our battles." 

Now, it was a waiting game for the group, but it didn't take long for the other 
groups to arrive since they had been on standby, waiting for the following 
instructions. The first to arrive was Peter, and along with him was the sixth 
vampire leader Jake Muscat. Other than him, Peter had his lesser Wights, 
though only bringing three with him in total this time: Legs, Headless Hilston and 
the Humanoid Dalki with the long claw-like hands. 

Judging from the looks on everyone's faces, they were pretty surprised that 
Peter could use one of the Humanoid Dalki. 

As Logan suggested, they kept the questions to themselves, for now, waiting for 
the others to arrive as well. The next group that was to reach was Linda and 
Fex, and lastly, the whole of the Blade family came. Vorden, Raten, Sil and 
Borden had all come together. 

All of them were seated around a round table, where as usual, Logan would 
display a holographic screen talking about the plan before the group got into 
action. 

"So the latest readings claim two things. First, the current force on the Main 
Dalki base planet is no more than the other forces we have fought against. Now, 
this doesn't mean it would a hundred per cent be the case; after all, there might 
be places that the device had missed, or perhaps the enemy has a way of 
creating more Dalki like the ones we have all faced - the new Gen Dalki. 

"However, I would guess that it's unlikely. From my discussions with Sam...they 
probably didn't think we would get this far. But thanks to our power increase in 
addition to the vampires, most battles that we would have fought and lost had 
the opposite outcome. Also, using the demon tier device, we can confirm that 
the demon tier beast is still present as well. 

"Our ship has a camouflage ability, making it nearly invisible and silent. It will 
take some time for us to land as the momentum is drastically decreased, but 
after that, the crystals will continue to power the ship's camouflage while we will 
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"This should be easy for us then," Peter said with his arms crossed. "We took 
out our enemy easily, and now it looks like the Cursed faction is back together 
again. Even if your little reader thing is half wrong, I think we can still deal with 
whatever is coming our way." 



The others seemed to agree, at least the ones that had an easier time defeating 
the enemy. 

"We haven't talked about it much, but on our planet, there was a five spike 
Humanoid Dalki," Layla mentioned. "I heard the rest of you went up against four 
spikes…there's a big difference in their power, and it might be the reason that 
Graham chose to freely leave this place instead of protecting the Demon tier 
beast." 

"A five spike!?" Fex replied in shock. They had gotten the report of their success 
but not the details of what had happened. "We had a lot of trouble just against 
One Horn...I can't imagine." 

"Well, this time, you have the Blades and us," Peter replied. "I know you guys 
struggled, and we struggled before too, but it won't be the same as before, and 
besides, Layla and the others somehow managed to defeat it, which means we 
can do the same. Right, Layla?" 

When asking this question, Layla was a little silent. She didn't want to admit that 
their whole group actually had no chance against Helen Dalki, not yet anyway. 
She did imagine how the others would have faired, though. 

"Well, just in case. I have some of the blood of One Horn with us, and it will give 
Jake and me a boost in strength before the fight." Fex explained. "The others, 
are they all returning to their bases and to the vampire shelter?" 

"Yes," Logan replied. "Sam, the vampires, vampire leaders and the others that 
have helped so far will be returning to their Shelter. The news about Sunny, Nicu 
and the other leaders who have sacrificed themselves in this war isn't disclosed 
yet. 

"As for Owen and Samantha, although they had victories, their forces won't be of 
any help anymore. They would just be dead weight or used as human meat 
shields if they joined the fight now. They are currently focused on recovering 
their strength and protecting their planets. To put it simply, they are out of this 
war, and they can no longer fight." 

Listening to this, everyone knew that now, it was up to the vampire leaders and 
the Cursed faction to finish this war. One was going to defend against the final 
attack from the Dalki, while the other was going to give a final blow to the Dalki's 
on their main base. 

Since the destination was set and it was time for them to head to the main Dalki 
base, everyone started to talk about the battles they had faced and shared their 
insights, thoughts and experiences. They discussed the sacrifice of the people 



they had lost so far, but there were two main things that others were paying 
attention to. 
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One of them was the fact that Erin had killed Nicu. Nate felt like everyone should 
know about this, especially the vampire settlement, and it was something he 
couldn't keep in anymore. The others, of course, believed what Nate was saying, 
and they now knew that if they were to come across her, they would be cautious. 

On the other hand, Layla still hadn't talked about her own experience and 
instead let Logan tell the event's details. Too many unbelievable things seemed 
to be going on in the war, but at least they understood their position. 

"So what about Quinn?" Vorden eventually asked. "I feel like...whether Graham 
fights us here or is at the vampire settlement, only he can go against him. 
What's he currently doing?" 

——— 

[75 Percent of Nest crystal has been absorbed] 
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