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Chapter 1101 Recollection Of Unpleasant Memories

"Officer Crimson," Officer Darkmark suddenly called out to him.

Gustav paused and turned to the side while raising an eyebrow.

"There's something we need you to do," Officer Darkmark stated.

Gustav turned to face them once more with an expression of curiosity.

"I'm all ears,"

Minutes later Gustav sat within a small spaced room with the others surrounding him.

"They're just needed me to verify some things. The operation will be starting in two to three days time
and like i mentioned earlier, we will be assigned a specific area in the city as a group," Gustav stated.

"Oh nice,"



"Is there anywhere to train during this time?"

"Yeah you can use the Brain emulator to train here in the meantime," Gustav responded.

"They are most likely going to give us a location they consider the least dangerous but my goal is to
make sure not a single one of the Genxodus members escape from the city... alive," Gustav added.

"Hmm? Did something happen?" Aildris could sense that there was more about this declaration than
met the eye.

"Nothing much... those bastards got on my nerves so now they have to pay the price," Gustav didn't
inform them about the attempted abduction or the assassins they had been sending after him in the
past few months.

"Looks like these fuckers are gonna get it," E.E was already feeling bad in advance for the Genxodus
members that would fall into Gustav's hand.

"E.E you're coming with me," Gustav suddenly voiced out.

"Uh? What?" E.E said with a look of confusion.



"I'm infiltrating your city... | need you to join me," Gustav revealed before standing to his feet.

"But... why?" E.E asked.

"They didn't agree to get your family out of there so we'll be doing it ourselves... in secret," Gustav
replied.

E.E face turned serious upon hearing that. E.E wasn't initially bothered since Gustav said he would take
care of it but upon hearing this he understood.

"We might need to also check the city out because | want you to identify any escape points after we've
gotten your family out. Also just to make sure things run smoothly we'd spy on suspicious areas till the
operation begins," Gustav revealed.

"You guys will need to cover for both of us while we're gone. We will get back before the operation
begins," He added.

"Understood," Angy and the others responded.

"When do we leave?" E.E inquired.



"Now," Gustav answered.

[Flesh Warping Has Been Activated]

Two dark skinned men had arrived within a run down part of Aribia city many minutes later.

They looked like twins due to their similar appearances but they were both clad in ragged clothes.

This area was one of the slums within Aribia City. Despite the city being one of the poorest in the world,
it still covered a large area of land.

Everywhere both of them passed, beggers could be sighted along with people dressed just as bad or
even worse. Adults and children living in the streets under tent like structures or just laying on the bare
ground.

Bang! Bang! Bang!

Arriving at one of the corners a teenage boy was being beaten up in front of a stall.



Gustav and E.E paused and stared in that direction but none of them moved to help.

"You bastard thief,"

Bam!

"This will teach you not to steal from me again,"

Bam!

"Worthless just like your siblings!"

Bam!

E.E wanted to make a move at this point but Gustav placed his hand on E.E's left shoulder and shook his
head.

E.E clenched his fist as witnessing such a scene brought back unpleasant memories. However they
couldn't make a move as it would potentially blow their cover.



After a few more seconds, a middle aged woman jumped in front of the boy with tears in her eyes.

"Marcus! Please leave him be!" She cried.

"He's a thief he should be dealt with," The bald store owner said after pausing his blows.

"Please he won't do it again," She kept begging.

After some time the stall owner got tired of the woman getting in the way and left after letting out a
'Hmph'

"Next time | will beat him to death!"

The woman proceeded to carry her half dead teenage son away from the premises while Gustav and E.E
remained in place for a few.

"Nothing has changed," E.E muttered with a dispirited tone.

Gustav had never seen E.E look this down before, he was always in high spirits. It was no doubt that E.E
was the like the light of the team since he would always find a way to cheer everyone on and make jokes
out of serious situations.



It was quite unbelievable that someone with such a personality originated from such a gloomy and
despairable environment.

"Is that a normal scenario?" Gustav already knew the answer but still asked.

"Pretty much," E.E let out a sigh after responding as his mind travelled back to the past...

HAHHHH R HEH

"Big brother, I'm hungry,"

A two and the half feet tall kid yelled out in the middle of an area with demolished structures.

His big brother who also happened to be a four feet tall scrawny looking black kid, smiled at him and
proceeded to touch his head.

"What do you wanna eat Emma?" He asked.

"I want some cornbread please," Despite his tattered looks Emma had an excited expression after
responding.



"One cornbread coming up, wait here," Emma's big brother said before turning around and running in
the opposite direction.

Emma waited for about an hour before his big brother returned.

"Big brother," He had an excited look upon spotting his brother approaching from up ahead.

His excited look quickly died down as he noticed his big brother looked way roughed up than normal.
Bruises and visible bloodstains that were absent initially could be spotted on exposed parts of his body.

Emma was a kid that didn't know any better but seeing this, he could tell something was wrong.

"Big brother... what happened?" He asked.

"Nothing Nothing," Emma's big brother managed to hide the pain in his eyes with a smile as he arrived
before him.

"One cornbread as promised," He added while passing a triangular shaped piece of bread to Emma.

"Wow thanks Big brother," Emma excited expression returned as he accepted the bread and jumped
into his big brother's embrace.



"Ugh," Emma's big brother grimaced in pain upon the collision from the hug but he quickly masked it
once more.

"Haha make sure you enjoy," He added.

"Have some big brother," Emma split the bread in half but his big brother declined...

HiHHAHHHEHHHEHHH

"Why is it this bad?" Gustav question brought E.E out of his reminiscent state.

"The world abandoned this hellhole and the government as well as the rich decided to hold on whatever
profit can be dredged out of this place without sharing," E.E answered before they proceeded to resume
walking.

Gustav was still curious as to how E.E managed to join the MBO test phases and become an MBO officer
despite originating from such a place.

He was curious but he didn't ask because he could tell E.E's mood was affected by this place and didn't
want to dig into things E.E might find uncomfortable.



A side of him was bothered that after all this time they had been friends, he never tried to find out more
about E.Es background.

They both kept walking silently past a number of places where fights broke out or people were
scrounging for any little piece of food they could find.

It was not a pretty sight within these slums. The number of teenage kids were far greater than the
number of adults.

Gustav had never witnessed such a sight and wondered if they hadn't gone back in time.

Despite observing the environment Gustav couldn't tell if there was something out of place or find
suspicious situations since this environment was not one he was familiar with.

Everything here was practically out of place and it seemed this was a normal thing. Only E.E would be
able to make better observations since he was a native of this city.

"We're close," E.E stated.

"Hmm," Gustav looked up ahead as they arrived in a street.



This place was fairly better than the other places they had come across on their way here.

More buildings could be spotted in this area and if one kept going further, they would arrive in the more
luxurious part of the city.

After walking for a few more minutes they arrived before a bungalow house by the left side of the
street.

Kom! Kom! Kom!

E.E knocked thrice and waited.

"Coming," A feminine voice resounded from within.

Kachum®~

The instant the door opened, they spotted the muzzle of a energy gun pointed at them.

Chapter 1103 Second Infiltration

Kachum®~



The instant the door opened, they spotted the muzzle of a energy gun pointed at them.

A beautiful and dark skinned looking girl with braids as well as a slightly chubby cheek was standing at
the entrance. The weapon happened to be in her grasp.

"Who are you two and what do you want?" She questioned with a tone of hostility.

"Sarah it's me," E.E answered with an excited tone.

"How do you know my name?" Sarah tugged on the trigger a little bit more and pointed it in E.E's face.

"Wait wait it's me, Emma," E.E quickly voiced out.

"My big brother doesn't look like an STD patient so this is your last chance to speak up before | blast
your head off... who are you?" Sarah threatened with a menacing tone.

"Your sis is quite fierce," These words slipped out of Gustav's lips in admiration for the chubby dark
skinned girl.

"Who are you..." She retorted while changing the direction the weapon was pointing intially from E.E to
Gustav's before E.E interrupted.



"Sarah stop this madness," E.E voiced out while stretching his hand forward to grab the weapon.

However, at this same moment, Sarah's mind interpreted this as a threat and subconsciously tapped the
trigger.

Booom!

The weapon fired off directly at Gustav, sending out a blueish cannon blast with an evaporative beam.

Her eyes widened in shock as she realised what had just happened an instant later but it was too late. It
was practically fired at point blank range which meant the culprit would be left with a hole in the face or
chest.

Gustav saw the beam headed at him in slow motion despite being shot towards him at point blank
range. He smiled with a single expression of concern on his face.

Before the beam could make contact, a violet coloured vortex opened right in front of him.

Zhhiliinnnnn~

Booom!



The beam phased into the vortex and appeared far in the sky above before vanishing.

Sarah slowly lowered her arm along with the blaster as her eyes widened.

"Big... brother?" She recognised the bloodline ability that had just been used.

"Be careful with that thing. You could really have harmed an innocent person," E.E cautioned.

"I'm sorry! I'm sorry!" Sarah began apologising with an expression of disbelief.

"Don't worry, it won't have harmed me anyways," Gustav chuckled lightly while
responding.freewebnovel.com

"Huh?" Sarah didn't understand why he would say something so absurd when the blaster was very
powerful but she was not ready to ask at the moment.

She proceeded to move forward and locked E.E in a tight embrace. The smile that had been missing
from E.E's face upon their arrival into this city finally appeared once more.

"Big brother what is going on? Why do you look like that?" She questioned after dislodging from him.



"Let's go in first, I'll explain everything," E.E voiced in response.

"Where's mum?" E.E inquired after they had taken a seat within the fairly small living room space.

"She's out selling merchandise," Sarah replied.

"Aren't you supposed to be with her? She needs protection!" E.E stated with a strong tone.

"After you sent some money the last time, mom was able to get a business place at the upper district.
You know its safe there," Sarah explained.

E.E relaxed after hearing her explanation and leaned his back against the sofa once more.

'E.E's family had been living this kind of life and | had no idea...' Gustav felt like bashing his head against
the wall as he came to this realisation.

He saw E.E like the brother he never heard yet he never made the effort to find out about his
background.



He wondered why he never asked. If it was because he was always trapped in his own bubble of past
trauma that he never bothered to think others around him might have suffered as well in a different
way.

The only ones he was aware of were those who he didn't actively seek to discover. Backgrounds like
Angy and Matilda...

Yet he never sought to discover someone he considered important... did he get fooled by the smiles,
warmth and joviality E.E exuded?

Yes he didn't care for other people but how could he have let his best friend family live in such a
condition when he had the power to change it?

"E.E let's get your family out of here," Gustav suddenly voiced out, interrupting Sarah who was letting
E.E in on some recent developments.

"Huh? What is he talking about, big brother?" Sarah inquired.

"You and mum need to leave the city as soon as possible," E.E stated.

"Why?" Sarah faced donned a suspicious expression as she questioned.



"It's not gonna be safe in this city in the coming days..." E.E responded.

He proceeded to explain that the MBO would be having an operation in this city that would potentially
put the civilians in danger.

Sarah now understood the reason for their visit but still couldn't understand why they had to change
appearances.

E.E gave her limited information so as to avoid spilling things about the operation that he wasn't
supposed to.

"But mum is currently in the upper district... | can't get in there without a permit," Sarah pointed out.

"Leave it to me," Gustav announced before standing to his feet.

"No, I should go instead. I'd be able to get in and out of there with her using my vortex," E.E disagreed
while standing to his feet as well.

"That's not a good idea. Since the stall is going to most likely be in a public area, your vortex can be
recognised which might blow our cover and plans to keep our infiltration from the commanders..."
Gustav explained.



E.E's face showed a look of understanding as he heard this.

"You have to refrain from using your bloodline abilities while you're here unless it's absolutely necessary
but definitely not in a very public area," Gustav added.

"Hmm... what about you then? How do you intend to get there without using bloodline abilities?" Sarah
inquired.

"Oh | will be using my bloodline abilities but no worries, no one will figure it out," Gustav hinted with a
cryptic tone.

E.E didn't even need to ask this because he knew Gustav had a lot of tricks up his sleeves.

"Huh?" Sarah didn't look convinced.

"Don't worry Sarah, he'll take care of it," E.E heaved a sigh and proceeded to sit.

"I still recall your mum looks so no worries, just give me directions..." Gustav voiced out.



Minutes later Gustav was walking along another ruined path with lots of demolished buildings by the
sides.

Multiple people with tattered looking outfits could be spotted moving individually or in groups.

Gustav avoided making contact with anyone and made some turns occasionally before arriving in an
area with less activity.

Up ahead he could spot nice looking buildings and he could also see that the couple of beggers around
here refrained from transversing towards the areas with luxurious buildings.

[God Eyes Has Been Activated]

Gustav placed on hand on his left eye as he scanned far ahead.

'That's it..."' Gustav could see that up ahead lied luxurious buildings that spanned further and further.

It would seem, that was the area of the rich and powerful while E.E's family lived close to the slums. One
could say they were partially living in the slums.

Gustav moved towards the uncompleted buildings by the side and moved in. He could spot some slum
dwellers holed up here as well but they quickly ignored him after noticing he was dressed in poor outfits
like them.



[Cognitive Concealmeant Activated]

Gustav's presence instantly got erased as he placed his back against one of the wall. His clothes changed
color as well becoming exact with the walls along with his skin.

It looked like he disappeared into the wall but in reality he was still there.

Gustav brought out a metallic looking button from his storage device and placed it on his forehead.

Zzzhhhhinnnnn~

Along with his presence, his body truly turned invisible this time.

Gustav turned around and leaped through one of the windows before arriving back on the street that
led to his destination.

'Time to go..."

Fwwwowosssghhhh~



He dashed in the direction of the upper district.

Back in the household E.E held onto a holographic picture frame that displayed a dark skinned kid who
looked no older than twelve.

He subconsciously heaved a sigh as he reminisced once more.

HEHHHHR B

"Big brother you're injured again," Emma stated after spotting his brother walking through the door of
their apartment.

"Shhhsshh," His big brother quickly placed a finger on Emma lips in a bid to shut him up.

"Don't wake mum," His big brother donned a bashful smile as he whispered.

Emma nodded in response but the obvious look of suspiciousness was still lingering on his face.



"Have you eaten?" His big brother questioned.

Chapter 1104 Meeting Mrs Elebhose

"No," Emma shook his head.

"Here, | got you some beef Jerky," Emma's big brother said while pulling some food out of the cloth
hidden within his tattered outfit.

Emma eyes brightened up as he spotted the meal and quickly collected it. He wasted no time in
devouring it as he had barely eaten anything throughout the day.

Sam brought out some other food items from where he had hidden them within his clothes and moved
to drop some on a three legged table within this small space.

"Sarah," He whispered to the little girl laying beside thier mother.

She looked no older than two years of age but she opened her eyes the instant she felt a tug.

"Big brother, | smell something delicious..." Drool escaped the side of her lips as she voiced out.

Sam had to tell her to 'shush' as well before passing her some food.



Emma passed out immediately after devouring what his big brother brought back home.

He was later awakened by the sound of loud voices in the living room.

"I TOLD YOU TO STOP DOING THAT! YOU DISOBEDIENT CHILD!"

"Mum, Emma and Sarah can barely eat each day, do you expect me to watch them starve?"

"YOU IDIOT FEEDING THEM BY COMMITTING CRIME IS NOT THE WAY TO GO,"

"It is already a crime that we live in such a state! We lost dad to a crime! It is a crime that we never got
justice! It is a crime that only the rich get to live without fear of going hungry in this city! Since the world
is full of crime, no one should blame me for joining in!"

Pah!

Emma slowly sat up after witnessing his mum slap his big brother.

"YOUR FATHER DIED DOING THE RIGHT THING. DO NOT DISHONOUR HIM WITH YOUR ACTIONS,"



"Mum..." Emma couldn't really understand what was happening but he subconsciously voiced out.

Sam slowly tilted his face to the side without touching his chin before replying.

"If dishonoring him feeds Emma and Sarah... I'll do so as many times as | can," Sam eyes reddened as he
voiced out.

Before their mother could retort, Sam turned around and stormed out of the small apartment.

"Mum why are you arguing with big brother?" Emma said while standing to feet.

"Don't go bey bruther..." Sarah voiced incoherently but Sam was already gone.

Emma was only around six years old at the time so he didn't understand a lot but he knew Sam was
involved in things their mother didn't agree to.

HEHHHHR A

'If | was bigger and stronger, maybe | could have stopped him,' E.E's mind had been plagued by this
same thought many times in the past.



"Big brother... you need to stop blaming yourself," Sarah voiced out as she walked out of the kitchen to
find E.E staring at the holographic portrait.

"Hmm am | that see through?" E.E inquired.

Zwwhiiii~

A dark figure suddenly appeared in front of a twenty storey building and moved in.

There was a couple of people moving about the place as it seemed like a trading center. The people in
the vicinity were all dressed nicely except for the dark figure.

They glanced in disgust but couldn't do anything about it. Anyone in the upper district definitely had a
permit and could stay here for a limited period of time even if they were from the slums.

The dark figure used the elevator to get to the last floor and proceeded to move towards one of the
shops on this floor.



"Thank you, do come again," A matured and feminine voice resounded from within as the figure walked

in.

It was a store with different kinds of traditional attires. The dark figure had an expression of fascination
as he stared at these outfits. He had never seen any fabric that looked like this before.

The dark skinned and slightly chubby woman with a curly afro hair who had just spoken a while ago was
chatting with another customer who was checking out these fabrics.

-"This one,"

"That's a gele. It serves the same purpose with a headtie but more fashionable,"

-"What about this one?"

"That's called an Ankara... it was used a lot in the 21st century..."

She was suddenly cut short by the voice of the dark figure.

"Mrs Elebhose,"



"I'll be right with you," She thought it was a regular customer.

"It can't wait," The dark figure which happened to be Gustav moved closer to her.

"I need you to come with me immediately," Gustav added.

"Don't interrupt riff raff! As you can see she's busy," The female customer she was attending to sparked.

"Please madam Glamorgan, | won't be tolerating the use of such language in my store. Everyone bears
equal importance within this premises. Thank you," Mrs Elebhose quickly cut the customer off before
they could utter any more derogatory remarks.

"And you sir, you'll have to wait your turn," She turned to Gustav before voicing out.

The customer was surprised Mrs Elebhose treated the dirty looking dark person with respect. None of
them were aware she was a slum dweller as well since she dressed pretty well for a commoner.

"I'm not here to buy anything. E.E sent me," Gustav uttered these words expecting a reaction but to his
surprise...

"Who is that? If he is a dealer you'll have to tell him | have my store full at the moment and won't be
needing any material for a month," Mrs Elebhose quickly voiced out in a bid to avoid misunderstanding.



"No no not that," Gustav instantly realised she wasn't aware of her son's nickname.

"Emma... your son... he sent me,"

The long awaited reaction finally appeared on Mrs Elebhose face after Gustav's clarification.

"My boy is here? Where is he?" A joyful expression could be seen on her face as she voiced out.

"He is not here here but he's back at the apartment. He asked me to come get you," Gustav responded.

"Madam Glamorgan, | apologise but the bot will have to attend to you now," Mrs Elebhose said and
quickly followed Gustav to a secluded part of the store.

Before the customer could even complain an humanoid bot had already walked up to her and began
doing explanations in place of Mrs Elebhose.

"What's going on? How can i trust you to be truly sent by my son?" Mrs Elebhose questioned with a
suspicious look.

"He said to tell you the word Sam so you'd believe,"



"I haven't heard he say that name in years... okay | believe you. But what is the problem? He is a MBO
officer, he could have easily bypassed the permit protocols with his title," She voiced with a tone of
confusion.

"Everything will be explained when we get back... put this on your forehead," Gustav stated while
passing a metallic looking button to her.

Her facial expression still displayed confoundment but she did as she was told.

"Sigh~" Sarah let out a little sigh and proceeded to kneel in front of E.E.

"We know you've masked the guilt all these years by trying to be just as lively as he used to... | barely
remember him since | was so little when it happened but his vivid smiles and how he always brightened
up place is etched in my heart..." Sarah stated lengthily.

"Whenever | asked him for something, he would put himself in harmways just to make sure | got it so
yes | am also to blame for what happened... He could turn the world upside down just to make sure both
of us didn't go hungry..." Just recalling these memories made E.E teary eyed.

They were so poor in the slums, going days without food was a normal occurrence but his big brother
always made sure he never suffered the same fate.



"I can feel big brother Sam was a great brother who did all he could to provide for us.

The same way you're also the best big brother in the world. Mother and | would not have been able to
move from the previous area if not for you.

So please, do not harbor guilt for what you had no power to change. | love you and so does mum. That's
all that matters now and I'm sure big brother Sam wouldn't want you to feel guilty as well," Sarah said
with a comforting tone.

"Haha you're right... he would want me to enjoy life and just like he wished, | managed to make
friends... the best pals anyone could ask for," Memories flashed through his mind as tears trickled down
his face.

Sarah reached out and pulled her big brother into a heartfelt embrace as they shed tears together.

Fwwowossshhhh™

A moment later, the sound of whooshing air disturbed the peace of the environment.

"Mom," E.E voiced out as soon as he spotted the two figures that had appeared in the living room.



"My boy? Why do you look like that?" Mrs Elebhose blurted with a look of confusion.

"I should probably temporarily restore your looks," Gustav said before reaching out for E.E.

Chapter 1105 Challenge Between Two Squads

[Flesh Warping Ability Has Been Activated]

Fhrrruuhhhoooii~

Wriggling sounds were heard in the room for a few seconds before E.E returned to his original looks.

"It's truly you my boy," Mrs Elebhose said with joy and gave E.E a choke hug.

"Mama," E.E responded with a chuckle barely feeling the strong grip due to his power.

"I've missed you too," He added while closing his eyes for a bit.

"So what is this | hear about us leaving? I've been making really good sales lately," E.E's mother stated
with a tone that made it clear she was disinterested in leaving.



"It's a matter of urgency and safety," E.E's face turned serious at this point.

"Why? What happened?" Mrs Elebhose questioned with a tone of curiosity.

"This whole city is about to be plunged into chaos..." Gustav voiced out then proceeded to give a bit of
information on what was coming.

He answered most of her questions that were not related with spilling the information that would affect
the operation.

"So, they wouldn't let you two come here to get us out so you had to use fake identities?" Mrs Elebhose
guestioned.

||Yes'll

"Those arseholes," Sarah stated.

"Language," Mrs Elebhose voiced with a stern look.

"Sorry mom," Sarah apologised.



"It's fine... they are as you say DIRTY ASSHOLES," Mrs Elebhose rolled her eyes while speaking.

"Hahaha mama," E.E laughed heartily after her response.

"So how are we getting out?" Sarah asked.

"I've taken care of that. A private jet will be arriving tomorrow morning at the Saint Luca airport. You
two just need to get there at the appointed time and they will fly both of you to Plankton City," Gustav
explained.

"The private jet will be parked in one of the private hangars so there won't be any issues with having to
book a flight," He added.

"Oh wow how did you two manage to put this together so quickly?" Sarah had to admit she was
astonished.

She could already tell that this set up was mostly possible due to Gustav but since she knew her
brother's capabilities but couldn't understand how Gustav was pulling it off.

"We'll stay here with you two till tomorrow morning before leaving," E.E announced.

"It's still safe currently, is it not? Won't you two be in trouble if you stay here too long?" Mrs Elebhose
guestioned.



"Not to worry, our teammates will handle it. We'll still be staying back in the city for a couple of days,"
Gustav assured.

Back at the camp like base, Aildris and the others stood in front of the structure assigned to them.

"They don't seem very friendly," Falco said as he noticed the disapproving glances other squad members
in the vicinity were throwing at them.

"Knowing Gustav, he must have pissed off a whole bunch of people again," Angy shook her head while
speaking.

"Is it wise to do that? Shouldn't we be making friends instead of enemies?" Glade said with her greenish
face scrunching up.

"No matter how many enemies he makes, | will have his back if anyone tries to mess with him... unlike
you," Angy threw a piercing glare at Glade while responding.

"Uh?" Glade had a confused look.



"Angy," Matilda said while giving her eye signs.

"Hmph," Angy understood the signs and kept her mouth shut.

"I still wonder why my rival didn't choose to bring Endric along..." Ria muttered with a thoughtful
expression.

"We didn't even get to ask him before they..." Teemee didn't need to finish the statement.

Everyone already knew Gustav was currently in the city with E.E and they needed to make sure no one
figured it out.

"Spiifff!" A roll of saliva suddenly landed by Vera's side.

She slowly turned around to stare in the direction it came from.

"Fucking rookies! You better not slow us down!" A bald brown skinned female officer yelled with a
serpentine like tongue swimming in his mouth.

"Insignificant bastard do you wanna die!" A dark haze slightly phased out of Falco as he voiced out.



"Eh?" The bald female officer was taken aback as she sensed the outburst of dark energy.

"You rookies have no respect for your seniors eh?" Another one of the female officer teammate voiced
out as he appeared from the structure beside theirs.

"Respect goes both ways. Her saliva should be fed back to her," Angy retorted.

"Oh? Are you brats asking for it?" Another buff teammate suddenly appeared again like they had been
waiting for this moment.

"Asking for what? If you want us to feed her saliva to every single one of you, we shall do so," Teemee
spoke up as well. He was already fed up with the glares they had been getting since they arrived here.

Besides, they knew this issue wasn't started by them.

More and more of the bald female officer teammates from the other tent began to appear.

Aildris noticed that things were starting to get heated up and finally intervened.

"Everyone... instead of turning this into a brawl how about we have a challenge," Aildris manner of
speaking invoked silence and caused everyone to pay attention.



"What type of challenge?" The bald female officer inquired.

"As officers our duty here is to get rid of the opposition which is the Genxodus... turning our fists on
each other doesn't seem like a sensible thing to do if we harbor a grudge so instead | suggest our
challenge should be based on which squad manages to apprehend the most Genxodus members,"

Aildris explained.

_||Oh?ll

-"Sounds interesting,"

-"We can show these rookies whose boss,"

"Nice but what's a challenge without a stake?" The bald female officer said with a smirk.

"You seniors are free to choose your stake first," Aildris stated with a respectful tone.

"Good good... then, if your squad loses, Gustav Crimson must lick our boots one after the other and you
all must join him," She grinned after voicing out.



"What? He's not in..." Falco was about to refute but Aildris tapped his shoulder.

"We agree but if your squad loses you all will be at our mercy for the rest of your careers. Which means
you can't refuse if any of you are asked to do something by any of my squad members," Aildris stated.

"Kid if we lose I'll even agree to lick your butts till the end of my days," An opposing squad member
voiced out.

"Hahahahahahahaaha!"

The bald female officer and her teammates burst out laughing upon hearing the remark. They were
confident they wouldn't get bested by rookies.

"Keep your tongue to yourself, our butts are clean enough," Matilda muttered with a hmph.

"Since both sides agree, we shall leave the rest till after the operation," Aildris stated with a calm tone.

The crowd that had gathered, dispersed after this and this encounter went on to spread across the
temporary operation base.

"Guys but what if we lose?" Ria voiced out.



"Where did your confidence from a while ago go?" Teemee questioned.

"Gustav said they'll put us somewhere with less activity," Ria recalled.

"We won't lose," A familiar voice was heard coming from the west side.

Everyone turned to look and spotted Elevora heading towards them.

"Elevora, where have you been?" Angy questioned with a smile.

It was already nightfall and Elevora had been gone since Gustav and E.E left.

"Running some errands... for Gustav. | figured out something... There's no need for worry, Gustav will
find a way to make sure we deal with lots of Genxodus members," Elevora assured.

They began discussing with Elevora who mentioned Gustav gave her a solo task before leaving.

"A while ago... was that you or Dark Falco?" Teemee whispered in Falco's ear.



"Of course it was him. Why would | speak like a lunatic?" Falco wasted no time in denying it was him.

"I thought you were in control?" Teemee asked.

"I'am. | just let him out cos it was a heated situation," Falco clarified.

Teemee had a look of understanding upon hearing this and stopped bugging Falco.

He was unaware of the wry expression that momentarily appeared on Falco's face.

'Keep lying through your teeth you spineless bastard,' Dark Falco voiced within.

It was another regular and turmoil filled morning in the slums since the slum dwellers had awoken to
carry out a repeat of the same tasks they perform on a daily.

The basking glow of the sun on their skin wasn't seen as a ray of hope to them, instead, it was seen as a
display of despair that solidified their ever tragic fate.



However, this regular morning was an irregular one for E.E's family.

"Take this," Gustav said while passing a circular badge to Sarah.

"Your MBO ID? Won't you need this?" Sarah questioned with a look of shock.

"No. My true identity is enough. Show this to the man on green hat when you get to that part of the
airport. He will escort you safely to the jet," Gustav instructed.

Sarah nodded in response and they proceeded to move out of the apartment.

Chapter 1106 E.E’s Revelation About Sam

They had refrained from taking a lot of belongings so as not to arouse any suspicion. A wheeled vehicle
which was commonly used on Aribia City was already waiting outside for them.

Both mother and sister bid farewell to E.E and Gustav before getting in.

The vehicle zoomed off a moment later and they were soon out of sight.

[God Eyes Has Been Activated]



"Don't worry, we'll be here till they've gotten on that jet and taken off for the skies," Gustav said to E.E.

E.E didn't know what Gustav was up to at the moment but seeing the multiple glows in his eyes, he
could tell he was using an ability

Gustav sights were currently zoomed in on the vehicle which was driving across the roads of the upper
district towards the airport.

Despite the vehicle having travelled for several miles, Gustav sight was still able to keep up without
issues.

After arriving at the airport, Mrs Elebhose and Sarah moved towards the area Gustav had instructed
them to go but were stopped by airport personnels when they got to a point.

"The man with the green hat..." Sarah spotted a person standing by the side when they got restricted.

She quickly called out to him and passed him the ID Gustav gave her.

The man in green hat tapped onto a part of the ID which displayed a small holographic information.



"Confirmed, this truly belongs to Sir Crimson," He muttered.

"Let them pass," After commanding, the officials restricting them initially, moved out of the way.

The man in green hat led them towards a part of the airport.

"He said Sir Crimson? Could he be referring to Gustav Crimson?" Sarah thought out loud as they moved
towards a private hangar.

Her face showed complex expressions, "Could that have been him all this time and we had no idea?" She
turned to her mother with an excited expression.

"Your MBO ID? Won't you need this?"

-"No. My true identity is enough..."




She recalled what he had said earlier.

"So... it was truly him? We met Gustav Crimson?" Sarah had the urge to scream out right now as she
realised she shot at him and even conversed with him all this time.

Despite being in the slums, there was not one person who didn't know about Gustav.

Not only was it broadcasted worldwide when he performed some feats but his accomplishments were
also widespread and he was also one of the most talked about mixedbloods whenever there was a
discussion about the MBO.

Minutes later Gustav finally deactivated God Eyes and turned to E.E.

"Let's go," He stated.

E.E smiled as he understood his family had finally got out of the unsafe city.

"Thank you... for everything," E.E said with an appreciative tone.



"Not a problem. If I had known, | would have done something about it a long time ago," Gustav shook
his head as they began strolling away from the apartment.

"It was my cross to carry. | wouldn't want anyone getting dragged into cleaning up for me," E.E
responded with a serious tone.

"It's okay to let your friends help you lift your cross the same way you have helped them in situations
they couldn't handle all on their own," Gustav placed his hand on E.E's shoulder as he voiced out causing
them to come to a pause.

"Is this truly coming from the Gustav | know? How the turntables," E.E clicked his tongue sarcastically as
well as in surprise.

Both of them began chuckling after E.E's remark before they resumed walking
again.freewebnovel.com

"You've really changed," E.E muttered.

"How so?" Gustav inquired.

"You're not as erratic, not as easily triggered, a bit more warm... not to the enemies of course. At least
you still piss your opposition off and always say your mind haha traits which I'll never stop admiring but
overall... you've become a bit more emphatic," E.E listed out.



"You may be right. | was only passionate about becoming stronger to protect myself and destroy any
enemy that may try to mess with me but now, there are more reasons attached to it." Gustav revealed.

"You had a brother didn't you?" Gustav questioned.

"How did you know?" E.E had a surprised look on his face upon hearing the question.

"You know | take note of even the tiniest of details and piece them together to figure things out, right?"
Gustav responded.

"Haha yeah... | used to have a big brother," E.E fessed up.

E.E went on to narrate the things his brother would do in place of his late father who passed when Sarah
had just been born.

E.E was only around three years old at the time of his father's death so recalling his father's personality
was beyond him.

However this was something that affected his big brother so much since Sam was a little over ten years
old at the time.



E.E went on to narrate how it was extremely difficult to get by in the slums so his brother became a
thief. He would sneak into the upper district and steal any edible things he could get his hand on just to
bring them back home for his siblings to eat.

Whenever he was hungry, Sam would always find a way to get him what he wanted.

He explained that he could feel something was off even though he was around five years of age at the
time Sam made it an habit to always bring something back home.

Especially when he would come back injured but being a kid, E.E couldn't figure it out and his big brother
never told him anything no matter how much he asked.

It wasn't until his mother and brother started getting into heated arguments that he began to put two
and two together. Yet, his big brother never stopped.

E.E was around six years of age when his big brother who was thirteen formed a gang of thieves.

They would sneak into the upper districts, steal food and bring it back. It went from sharing with his
siblings to sharing with fellow slum dwellers as well.

This continued for about a year till they decided to start stealing other merchandise as well. Their mum
warned him to stop so many times but he refused and told her the upper district had so much yet the
slum dwellers barely manage to make it through a day.



They became like a modern day robinhood gang and for a period of time, slum dwellers didn't go hungry
daily as they usually would.

Until one day...

E.E turned eight and awakened his bloodline while he was out running an errand. His first thought was
showing his big brother so he could join their gang as well and even help.

At the time he could only open a palm sized vortex but he knew it would be useful.

However, upon arriving home that day, his big brother's corpse was waiting for him. He came home to
meet his mother and little sister in tears and a whole bunch of slum dwellers outside their home.

His big brother's gang were lured into a trap during their latest operation according to what the others
said, he put his life in harmways for them to escape.

The gang was dissolved afterwards since Sam, the leader and master strategist was dead. None of them
had the guts to carry on because they knew every single operation was a success due to his craftiness
and intelligent planning.

After what had happened, they were not willing to put themselves in harmways.



E.E blamed himself because he believed he could have protected his brother if he had developed his
bloodline abilities earlier or told his brother to stop.

Seeing his mother mourn broke him just as much as losing his big brother did. On that day he made a
vow to take on the mantle of protecting the family.

"How did you get manage to register for MBO tests?" Gustav questioned.

"My brother left something behind for me when he passed. He kept a box in our apartment and told my
mother to give it to me when | awakened my bloodline like he already suspected | would..." E.E began
disclosing.

"After opening the box | found cash that would last us for a period of time and something else... A guide
to bloodline channeling," E.E added.

He explained to Gustav that this was when he began learning how to channel his bloodline due to the
guide his big brother left behind.

He trained his ability by himself till he surpassed the first Bloodline rank and the opportunity for him to
join the MBO arrived when registration instructors came to the city to scout for potential Mixedbloods.



"You... I'm still appalled you kept this from us all these time," Gustav said with a sentimental tone.

Now that he knew he wasn't the only one who had a rough childhood, he felt more kinship with E.E.

"I still have dreams of changing the fate of the slum dwellers here," E.E muttered with a tone of
seriousness.

"Then let's do it..." Gustav responded.

Chapter 1107 Tailing The Suspects

"Then let's do it..." Gustav responded.

"Huh?" E.E paused his steps once more and turned to stare at Gustav.

"Let's change the fate of the slum dwellers," Gustav clarified.

"For real?" E.E's face brightened up as he voiced out.

"We first need to find a way to keep this part of the city safe during our clash with the Genxodus
though," Gustav stated.



"Good thing both of us are here earlier... with our combined efforts we can try to do something," E.E
was starting to get hyped up.

"Hnm. Let's go," Gustav nodded.

E.E and Gustav proceeded to start scanning the city at this point.

They hadn't forgotten their second objective after getting E.E's family out of here which was to
investigate the entirety of Aribia city in secret to discover if they may be any loopholes in the operation.

The second objective was also to try and discover if there were any more potential hideouts for the
Genxodus members that the Genxodus eradication scouts may have missed.

However, they now had a third objective. Which was, to try and protect the lives of the slum dwellers
during the period of the operation.

They had started taking care of the third by secretly setting up protective areas that would be safe for
the slum dwellers to hide in.

The major problem was discovering who was a bona-fide slum dweller. Gustav had no doubt that some
Genxodus members would guise as slum dwellers to escape getting caught.

They wouldn't want to end up protecting Genxodus members by mistake.



They also couldn't start spreading the word of how a secret protective area was being created for the
upcoming clash so the slum dwellers could be prepared.

This was an unreasonable idea because they would also be alerting the Genxodus members of their
plans to attack.

Everything had to be kept under the wraps for now.

"I will be able to differentiate between a real slum dweller and a fake so when the time comes, leave
that to me. I'll sort it out," E.E informed Gustav.

Gustav nodded in response knowing E.E was more knowledge than him in this aspect.

Gustav and E.E secretly set up these protection spots all across the slums for the rest of the day while
also checking different areas.

"The back alley seems more suspicious than before," E.E informed Gustav at the end of the day.

"Hmm is that so? | only noticed a bunch of slum touts though," Gustav replied as they stood within a
demolished building.



"There are some | do not recognise... and they don't act like the typical slum tout," E.E disclosed.

"Let's keep an eye out for those ones then," Gustav stated while turning in the direction of the back
alley they were referring to.

"First | need to contact them to be sure we're not compromised..." Gustav added before tapping onto
the back of his ear.

"Aildris, can you hear me?"

-"I can hear you Gustav,"

"Good... how are things over there?"

Few minutes Gustav had ended the communication with Aildris after confirming they were in the clear.

According to the information that was spreading across camp, one day was left till operations began.

Gustav and E.E only had a day left to spend here before they had to return. It was currently nightfall but
since they had practically achieved two of their three objectives, they had done enough.



However, with what E.E had mentioned, they definitely needed to go back and check the suspicious
individuals he noticed.

Few minutes later both of them walked into another demolished building. The first thing that drifted
info their nostrils was the strong stench of alcohol and smoke.

-"I'win!"

-"Not again, this bastard must be cheating!"

-"You now owe me..."

A couple of people, mostly male could be spotted sitting around a pile of rubble and playing some weird
card games while in a heated argument.

-"Give it to him Markle,"

-"Beat that bastard up!"

In another part of this place, some with tattered clothing were exchanging punches with cheers coming
from the witnesses.



Pah! Pah! Pah! Pah!

"Ahhh! Uhmmm! Hmm!"

The sounds of flesh colliding and loud moans could be heard from another corner of the demolished
building.

That part happened to be dark enough to mask the looks of the two figures engaging in perverse
exercises.

However it wasn't dark enough for strong mixedbloods like Gustav and E.E. They could see through the
dim area clearly.

This was one of the buildings in the back alleyway E.E was referring to. All they could see around were a
bunch of tout like slum dwellers who seemed to be living very frivolously.

"Where are the ones you said were suspicious?" Gustav questioned as he tried to hide the expression of
disgust he felt deep down.

"Your six o clock... the one with the brown clothing and your two o clock, the one with a wrapper like
cloth," E.E whispered.



"Hmm," Even without turning around to stare in their direction, Gustav could make out their entire
appearance using his perception.

"Now that you mention it... they do seem kind of suspicious," Gustav stated.

"Did you notice it?" E.E questioned.

"The mud smeared on part of their body... it doesn't seem particularly old. It's barely noticeable but if
they had been on the slums for a very long time, it would look a bit different," Gustav was finally taking
note.

"I didn't notice that but what | did notice was, they act like they frequent this place a lot but if they did |
would have seen them before... | have never seen them. This used to be the den of my brother's gang
and it became like this after he passed. | know every single person that frequents this place and since
they're adults, | would have seen them before as well but | haven't.

Secondly, the one sitting two o clock, was holding the cards wrongly... The one six o clock was observing
the environment while trying to act like he's asleep," E.E listed out.

"I did notice he wasn't asleep but | didn't find him suspicious... you're right these two definitely need to
be observed," Gustav whispered back.

"Should we stay here and observe them both or lure them out and secretly interrogate them?" E.E
asked.



"For now, we observe," Gustav whispered.

"I take dibs on the one 6 'o clock," E.E whispered back before they both seperated and moved to
different parts of this demolished building.

Despite the fact that this building was almost completely run down, it still had some higher floors and
missing stairways.

The slum touts usually made their way to the upper incompete floors regardless. Some would climb.

This made the upper floors in use as well.

Gustav could already tell that there were over two hundred slum dwellers in this decimated building
alone which was most likely very large when it was a complete building.

Now that E.E and Gustav had focused on one of each suspects, they would have to secretly follow these
two wherever they went.

For the next three to four hours, both suspects didn't engage in any suspicious acts besides the games
that were ongoing in this part of the slums.



They mingled with the others, smoking, frolicking and drinking. Gustav and E.E also pretended to join in
with the games they played here.

Gustav secretly activated God Eyes to scan both suspects and confirmed they weren't Mixedbloods.

The one in a wrapper like cloth had a buzz cut and slight pot belly but that was about it.

While the other one with a tattered brown clothing, was bald and had a tattoo on his inner thigh.

They were truly ordinary from what he could see.

A couple hours later when it was midnight, the two finally moved out of the building.

The way both of them decided to leave the building at the same time was almost as if it had been pre
planned.

Gustav and E.E also had to move at this point and followed both of them outside.

It wasn't abnormal to move around but the timing was a bit too suspicious.



However, E.E and Gustav were soon met with a bit of confusion after both figures moved in opposite
directions.

After getting out, they didn't even make contact with each other or share any form of hidden message.
They just went in opposite directions.

Gustav followed the one with the pot belly and wrapper like cloth while E.E followed the bald one who
Gustav noticed had a tattoo on his inner thigh.

They could still communicate with each other if they wanted to so going in opposite directions wasn't
much of a problem.

They decided to stay true to the goal and observe these two for the rest of the night.

Gustav completely erased his presence as he moved while E.E kept a very close distance and would sink
into the vortex he created on the ground whenever the one he was tailing turned around.

Chapter 1108 Using The Night Eye

Both of them had been well trained in the MBO in this aspect so they could use their respective abilities
to keep out of sight till they achieved their goals.

'Hmm... so far he has made two turns. If he had kept goimg straight, it would have led to the upper
district,' Gustav took note after tailing for about thirty minutes.



While, Gustav and E.E both tailed their suspects, they were starting to witness similar case scenarios.

Both suspects kept moving around the slums repeatedly. They circled the slums multiple times with
Gustav and E.E both following them.

It was starting to look like they were intoxicated due to the aimless circulation around the slums yet
both of the kept tailing their suspects even after a few hours had gone back.

Gustav kept tailing his suspect till he arrived at the far east of the slums. The suspect finally made a stop
after arriving at the edge of the slums which looked like a way out of the city.

However, upon arriving here the suspect came to a stop. Gustav placed his back against a piece of block
and blended his entire frame to look like that after noticing the suspect was looking around.

At this same instant he sensed the approach of two other people.

'Hmm?' He turned to the left and noticed the second suspect approaching this location as well.

E.E happened to be a couple of feet away and hiding his presence.



'So they were both heading here..." Gustav and E.E thoughts aligned as they each noticed the presence
of both suspects.

E.E was doing a great job of concealing himself but he couldn't see Gustav which was why they couldn't
give each other a signals at the moment.

Gustav had completely blended his presence into the environment so much, it would be close to
impossible for a high level Mixedblood to even spot him. Talk more of two suspects who didn't have
abilities.

As both suspects arrived at this dead end, they stood right beside each other.

"We're you followed?"

"No, you?"

"Not at all,"

"Did you finish it?"

"I did, what about you?"



"Same here,"

Both of them exchanged a cryptic dialogue for a few minutes.

Despite not knowing the context behind their dialogue Gustav listened very carefully not missing any
details so if he managed to uncover something in the near future, he would be able to link things
rightfully.

After their dialogue ended, both of them turned to face each other and knelt on the ground.

This action stunned Gustav and E.E as they both wondered what these two were up to.

In the next instant, they raised two fingers each from their left and right arms before crossing their
fingers with each other.

Both suspects were now on the ground making a weird sign by crossing both fingers but in the next
moment, Gustav and E.E understood why.

Zhrrriiiihhhhh~



A long metallic looking pole poked out from the ground in front. After seeing this pole, both suspects
stood to their feet and placed their hands on the pole.

The ground opened up in the next instant shooting out a blinding light and they both disappeared.

After disappearing, E.E shifted out of his hiding place and was about to approach the exact spot the two
culprits were positioned initially when...

Swwwooosshh™

An invisible figure sped across and disappeared into the distance along with him.

A blast of wind scattered across the vicinity but the sources were unseen.

"Why did you stop me from heading there?" E.E questioned after they had gotten quite a distance from
the initial location.



"There could be hidden cams... we'd be uncovering ourselves if we actively approached that area after
what had happened despite using a different identity," Gustav voiced out.

"Hmm, did you check?" E.E inquired.

"We've passed that location before during the day while we were scouring the slums... and no | didn't
spot anything out of place. | made sure to observe using my abilities yet | didn't uncover anything..."
Gustav purposely said every word firmly so E.E could understand.

"They're able to construct technologies that can be hidden from your high perception?" E.E had to admit
he was surprised.

"Indeed they have. | might have to take it up a notch if I'm going to be able to uncover more from that
location without alerting them," Gustav responded.

This wasn't the first time something like this was happening where he was unable to sense something
related to the Genxodus that he should have.

'This took up a lot of energy the last time i tried it but it might be the best option in uncovering other
hidden areas...' Gustav thought.

("Are you about to use the night eye?") The system questioned internally.



'Yes,' Gustav replied.

("Move to a safe spot first,") The system advised.

'You know | have to be out in the open to use it, right?"'

("Duh... who gave you the ability in the first place,") The system voiced like a little girl rolling her eyes.

Gustay; "..."

Gustav and E.E moved to a more secluded spot in the slums and Gustav proceeded to squat.

He placed a hand on his left eye and placed the other on the ground before activating an ability.

[God Eyes Has Been Activated]

"All seeing vision of the night..." Gustav muttered as his eyes changed from crimson and green glow into
sky blue.

His exposed right eye had entirely turned completely blue.



Zzhhhiiinnn~

Gustav's body cranked up like he was having a seizure in the next instant as...

----58S

"For now, we observe," Gustav whispered.

"I take dibs on the one 6 'o clock," E.E whispered back before they both seperated and moved to
different parts of this demolished building.

Despite the fact that this building wasalmost completely run down, it still had some higher floors and
missing stairways.

The slum touts usually made their way to the upper incompete floors regardless. Some would climb.

This made the upper floors in use as well.

Gustav could already tell that there were over two hundred slum dwellers in this decimated building
alone which was most likely very large when it was a complete building.



Now that E.E and Gustav had focused on one of each suspects, they would have to secretly follow these
two wherever they went.

For the next three to four hours, both suspects didn't engage in any suspicious acts besides the games
that were ongoing in this part of the slums.

They mingled with the others, smoking, frolicking and drinking. Gustav and E.E also pretended to join in
with the games they played here.

Gustav secretly activated God Eyes to scan both suspects and confirmed they weren't Mixedbloods.

The one in a wrapper like cloth had a buzz cut and slight pot belly but that was about it.

While the other one with a tattered brown clothing, was bald and had a tattoo on his inner thigh.

They were truly ordinary from what he could see.

A couple hours later when it was midnight, the two finally moved out of the building.



The way both of them decided to leave the building at the same time was almost as if it had been pre
planned.

Gustav and E.E also had to move at this point and followed both of them outside.

It wasn't abnormal to move around but the timing was a bit too suspicious.

However, E.E and Gustav were soon met with a bit of confusion after both figures moved in opposite
directions.

After getting out, they didn't even make contact with each other or share any form of hidden message.
They just went in opposite directions.

Gustav followed the one with the pot belly and wrapper like cloth while E.E followed the bald one who
Gustav noticed had a tattoo on his inner thigh.

They could still communicate with each other if they wanted to so going in opposite directions wasn't
much of a problem.

They decided to stay true to the goal and observe these two for the rest of the night.

Gustav completely erased his presence as he moved while E.E kept a very close distance and would sink
into the vortex he created on the ground whenever the one he was tailing turned around.



Both of them had been well trained in the MBO in this aspect so they could use their respective abilities
to keep out of sight till they achieved their goals.

'Hmm... so far he has made two turns. If he had kept goimg straight, it would have led to the upper
district,' Gustav took note after tailing for about thirty minutes.

"For now, we observe," Gustav whispered.

"I take dibs on the one 6 'o clock," E.E whispered back before they both seperated and moved to

Chapter 1109 Night Projection

Since it was morning already, they only had one day left to uncover anything that may sabotage their
operation.

("Hmm? What's that?") The system called Gustav's attention to something.

'Huh?' Gustav was baffled as well upon sensing something.



'A projection?' He said Internally as he noticed a transparent blueish frame bleeping in and out of
existence above the area Gustav had focused his night vision on.

'What's happening... | feel connected to it,' Gustav added.

("l understand now... it's the night projection. | didn't think you'd be able to use this power so soon,")
The system said internally.

'Night projection? Elaborate,' Gustav demanded.

("Using the all seeing vision of the night ability, you can project an astral copy of yourself to any part of
the locations the moon glow touches upon... but this is an ability | didn't expect you'd be able to
manifest for a long time. I'm surprised you're partly activating it unconsciously,") The system explained.

' think it is linked with my desire to infiltrate the underground hideout... Will this be able to help me
infiltrate?' Gustav thought as he tried to put two and two together.

("It certainly is possible... projections are easier to tweak than a real body. Without the use of the
technology, those two you and E.E tailed, getting into the hideout is practically impossible because none
of you possess any ability that could help you change body frequency and directly transport you into the
hideout,") The system replied.

("still, you'd have to fully create a night projection which... from the looks of things, you haven't gotten
the hang of yet,") The system added.



'I need to try,' Gustav responded while focusing on the blueish frame bleeping in and out of existence.

'Link consciousness...' Gustav said internally as he directed his Cosmic Superior energy towards the area.

----SS

suit stood in front of them while speaking in a condescending tone.

"Do you know what you did wrong this time?" She questioned.

"We weren't accurate with our descent after leaping from the line to dodge the flames?" Falco voiced
with an inquisitive tone.

"We were supposed to land with our feet is that is?" Angy questioned as well.

"Wrong," The lady in the red armor like suit responded.

"You're a team... if a single one of you fall into the endless abysmal dark hold, you have all failed," She
added.



Falco, E.E, Aildris, Endric, Asbestos and all the other main IYSOP participants had looks of contemplation
upon hearing this.

"But... wouldn't we have to keep fighting if anything happened to any of our teammates during IYSOP?"
Rosalin questioned.

"There will be situations where you all will have to scale through together without losing a single
member... losing teammates would result in disqualification. This is also to teach you twenty to watch
each other's back as every teammate is a valuable asset. If you keep this in mind, the probability of
losing teammates is lower during a round where there might not be a chance to make use of the
substitutes..." The lady in red armor explained lengthily.

"Understood..." Aildris and some others nodded.

"You say twenty but there is only nineteen of us here," Yonda mumbled with a discontented scowl.

"Yeah but there's gonna be twenty of us," Falco stated in response.

"And how can we watch out for each other without all training together," Yonda voiced out.

"Haven't we gone through this already?" Matilda said with a frown.



"Mistress Beatrice, you have always said teamwork is our greatest asset not individual strength... how is
that going to work if we all don't train together from the start?" Yonda questioned with a logical tone.

"Indeed | did... | understand that a member is currently absent due to responsibilities," The lady in red
armor who was obviously Beatrice replied.

"Mistress, Is it wise for us to go into battle with a teammate we've never worked with? | agree with
Yonda's thinking as well as your teachings," Fildhor who was one of Yonda's henchmen butted in.

"I suggest another teammate is put in his place and upon his arrival he has to prove he is reliable to the
team in battle based on teamwork of course," Yonda kept spouting.

"Unfortunately I'm not sure that would be possible. If you become the captain of the team, | will
consider your offer," Beatrice replied while shaking her head.

"Captain?" Everyone was a bit taken aback by the statement as they realised they didn't know who the
captain of the team was.

"What do | have to do to become the captain?" Yonda questioned.

"You have to show exceptional leadership skills surpassing that of the current captain," Beatrice replied.

"Uh? Who is the captain?" This was the current question on everyone's mind after hearing this.



"Looks like you are all unaware. Well, you will find out soon enough... until any of you show skill
surpassing the current captain, there won't be any changes," Beatrice said while pulling down the
helmet covering her face.

"What? Who..." Yonda was about to speak again when he was interrupted.

"Get ready to go again... we're reaching the end of the training session. You all have shown immense
improvements and | expect them to increase," Beatrice stated.

"l just wanna fight someone boring," Sheila who had been keeping quiet on the sidelines all this time
finally spoke.

"You can fight me after you all successfully cross the line past the endless abysmal dark hold," Beatrice
responded.

"Yaay yay yay don't go easy on me teacher," Sheila seemed fired up after hearing that and everyone
shook their head with weird looks.

Sheila was the strongest yet the most childish and all the teachers having high ranked bloodlines, she
was a handful to them during combat trainings.

Seeing all her feats, E.E and the others couldn't tell who was stronger between her and Gustav.



Zhhhiooo!

A sky blue portal appeared in front of them and transported everyone back to the area they had left a
while ago.

Days went by very quickly and in the real world, Gustav was joining the Genxodus eradication team to
plot their next operation.

They had spent lots of time analysing all the data they accumulated for months. This was going to be a
big operation.

They knew it would most likely be impossible to eradicate the entire Genxodus with this but they knew
they could deal immense damage.

They had come up with proper strategies and Gustav had divulged some secret info to them as well that
would be beneficial.

All the while this was ongoing, Genxodus were also plotting their next step against the Mixedblood
populace....



Before they knew it, only a week more was left before the operation would take place.

-11pm

Gustav sat crossed legged in his room as he checked out the system stats.

[Host Attributes]

-Name: Gustav Crimson

-Level: 104

-Class: Metamorphic Sub Parallel Being

-Exp: 7,235,000/62,900,000

-Hp: 182,000/182,000



-Energy: 105,500/105,500

[Attributes]

?Strength: 424

?Perception: 421

?Mental Fortitude: 423

?Agility: 420

?Speed: 432

?Bravery: 422

?Intelligence: 436



?Charm: 139

?Defence: 423

?Vitality: 425

?Endurance: 426

[Attributes points: 67]

'When | reached the 100th level, Cohilia reacted... | felt it,' Gustav said internally.

("It just means you're getting closer and closer to being able to use its power,") The system stated.

'l thought you said | wouldn't be able to make use of it till | became an Alpha ranked?' Gustav responded
internally.



("Yes... you won't be able to make use of its power till you are as powerful as an Alpha ranked
mixedblood,") The system clarified.

'Oh..." Gustav understood what the system meant now.

His growth had always been abnormal since the system came into fray and even when he achieved a
particular mixedblood rank he would be way more powerful than that.

With the system clarification, Gustav realised he didn't have to wait till he was apha ranked before he
could properly harness Cohilia's ability, he only had to be as powerful as an Alpha ranked.

"Well... that's encouraging," Gustav muttered.

? ("Now that you've completed the device, our plans after IYSOP can be moved forward,") The system
voiced internally.

"Moved forward? | have a terrorist organisation to deal with in the coming week, a competition to win
for earth apparently and a situation to take care of for one of my friends before those after IYSOP plans
can be put into motion," Gustav listed out.

("The device is to direct you towards areas of lingering warp demolator energies, right?") The system
inquired.



"Yes?" Gustav answered.

("Does it work instantly? Can we say for sure that upon activation in space like you planned, it would
immediately lead you in the direction of these energies?") The system questioned.

"I can't say for sure till its activated... and you know there are only specific points in space where it can
be activated so | hope you're not suggesting | try it out immediately," Gustav muttered while his eyes
turned into slits.

("Exactly dumbass | am...") The system responded with a ridiculing tone.

Chapter 1110 Heartbeat -(Unfixed)

Some of them leapt nght ahead, over each other while: some leapt back wards. Without being able to
easily see the line, this was a very nisky move but they would be roasted if they wasted even a fraction
of a second before reacting

Fwwwhoooom-

The pillar of flames busted right into the skies above and even parted the sea of dark clouds.

There was a massive hole in the dark sky due to this for a few moments and the dark area tuned a bit
bnght However, thus didn' t last as the vicinity quickly darkened up again with the thick clouds covered
up the entire sky



The bunch that had leapt into the air to avoid the searing flames that busted fotth from below began
falling from the air They honed their senses to the max so they could land on the thin hne they were
iitially standing on

Cwhrun Ewhbanl Ewwwhhun!

Unfortunately., they all missed the thin thread of line by with their feet and instead managed to grab on
with their hands or finger Two from the group failed to catch on and began falling into the perlous
darkness beneath

Zhhhiooo! Zhhhiiog!

Two portals bearing semblance to that of blue skies opened up beneath the falling duo and swallowed
them up

The others still holding onto the barely visible thin line looked up and spotted another clear sky hke
portal open up

Ggure mn all red fell from it and landed directly on the thin and almost invisible line they were hanging
onto

You re all dead" The red figure voiced with a feminine tone



They all sighed in apprehension upon hearing the verdict. ----

Minutes later, the group could be seen standing in a particular spot right outside a massive building.

A lady clad in red armor like suit stood in front of them while speaking in a condescending tone. "Do you
know what you did wrong this time?" She questioned. "We weren't accurate with our descent after
leaping from the line to dodge the flames?" Falco voiced with an inquisitive tone. "We were supposed to
land with our feet is that is?" Angy questioned as well. "Wrong," The lady in the red armor like suit
responded. "You're a team... if a single one of you fall into the endless abysmal dark hold, you have all
failed," She added.

Falco, E.E, Aildris, Endric, Asbestos and all the other main IYSOP participants had looks of contemplation
upon hearing this. "But... wouldn't we have to keep fighting if anything happened to any of our
teammates during IYSOP?" Rosalin questioned. "There will be situations where you all will have to scale
through together without losing a single member... losing teammates wouldSome of them leapt right
ahead, over each other while some leapt backwards. Without being able to easily see the line, this was a
very risky move but they would be roasted if they wasted even a fraction of a second before reacting.

Fwwwhoooom™

The pillar of flames bursted right into the skies above and even parted the sea of dark clouds.

There was a massive hole in the dark sky due to this for a few moments and everywhere turned into
mush and blush and turns out they're all a bunch of sirens.

Theyebdydhdiddkdldidhd



Ydjsusiss. Is there tusojreuj this is true? | had Jo idea it had come back to normal faunmmteammate is a
valuable asset. If you keep this in mind, the probability of losing teammates is lower during a round
where there might not be a chance to make use of the substitutes..." The lady in red armor explained
lengthily. "Understood..." Aildris and some others nodded. "You say twenty but there is only nineteen of
us here," Yonda mumbled with a discontented scowl. "Yeah but there's gonna be twenty of us," Falco
stated in response. "And how can we watch out for each other without all training together," Yonda
voiced out. "Haven't we gone through this already?" Matilda said with a frown. "Mistress Beatrice, you
have always said teamwork is our greatest asset not individual strength... how is that going to work if we
all don't train together from the start?" Yonda questioned with a logical tone. "Indeed | did... |
understand that a member is currently absent due to responsibilities," The lady in red armor who was
obviously Beatrice replied. "Mistress, Is it wise for us to go into battle with a teammate we've never
worked with? | agree with Yonda's thinking as well as your teachings," Fildhor who was one of Yonda's
henchmen butted in. "l suggest another teammate is put in his place and upon his arrival he has to
prove he is reliable to the team in battle based on teamwork of course," Yonda kept spouting.
"Unfortunately I'm not sure that would be possible. If you become the captain of the team, | will
consider your offer," Beatrice replied while shaking her head. "Captain?" Everyone was a bit taken aback
by the statement as they realised they didn't know who the captain of the team was. "What do | have to
do to become the captain?" Yonda questioned. "You have to show exceptional leadership skills
surpassing that of the current captain,"” Beatrice replied. "Uh? Who is the captain?" This was the current
guestion on everyone's mind after hearing this. "Looks like you are all unaware. Well, you will find out
soon enough... until any of you show skill surpassing the current captain, there won't be any changes,"
Beatrice said while pulling down the helmet covering her face. "What? Who..." Yonda was about to
speak again when he was interrupted. "Get ready to go again... we're reaching the end of the training
session. You all have shown immense improvements and | expect them to increase," Beatrice stated. "I
just wanna fight someone boring," Sheila who had been keeping quiet on the sidelines all this time
finally spoke. "You can fight me after you all successfully cross the line past the endless abysmal dark
hold," Beatrice responded. "Yaay yay yay don't go easy on me teacher," Sheila seemed fired up after
hearing that and everyone shook their head with weird looks.

Sheila was the strongest yet the most childish and all the teachers having high ranked bloodlines, she
was a handful to them during combat trainings.

Seeing all her feats, E.E and the others couldn't tell who was stronger between her and Gustav.



Zhhhiooo!

A sky blue portal appeared in front of them and transported everyone back to the area they had left a
while ago. ------------———--

Days went by very quickly and in the real world, Gustav was joining the Genxodus eradication team to
plot their next operation.

They had spent lots of time analysing all the data they accumulated for months. This was going to be a
big operation.

They knew it would most likely be impossible to eradicate the entire Genxodus with this but they knew
they could deal immense damage.

They had come up with proper strategies and Gustav had divulged some secret info to them as well that
would be beneficial.

All the while this was ongoing, Genxodus were also plotting their next step against the Mixedblood
populace....

Before they knew it, only a week more was left before the operation would take place. -11pm



Gustav sat crossed legged in his room as he checked out thSome of them leapt right ahead, over each
other while some leapt backwards. Without being able to easily see the line, this was a very risky move
but they would be roasted if they wasted even a fraction of a second before reacting.

Fwwwhoooom™

The pillar of flames bursted right into the skies above and even parted the sea of dark clouds.

There was a massive hole in the dark sky dueto this for a few moments and everywhere turned into
mush and blush and turns out they're all a bunch of sirens.

Theyebdydhdiddkdldidhd

Ydjsusiss. Is there tusojreuj this is true? | had Jo idea it had come back to norSome of them leapt right
ahead, over each other while some leapt backwards. Without being able to easily see the line, this was a
very risky move but they would be roasted if they wasted even a fraction of a second before reacting.

Fwwwhoooom™

The pillar of flames bursted right into the skies above and even parted the sea of dark clouds.

There was a massive hole in the dark sky due to this for a few moments and everywhere turned into
mush and blush and turns out they're all a bunch of sirens.
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Ydjsusiss. Is there tusojreuj this is true? | had Jo idea it had come back to norSome of them leapt right
ahead, over each other while some leapt backwards. Without being able to easily see the line, this was a
very risky move but they would be roasted if they wasted even a fraction of a second before reacting.

Fwwwhoooom™

The pillar of flames bursted right into the skies above and even parted the sea of dark clouds.

There was a massive hole in the dark sky due to this for a few moments and everywhere turned into
mush and blush and turns out they're all a bunch of sirens.
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Ydjsusiss. Is there tusojreuj this is true? | had Jo idea it had come back to normal



