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Chapter 1431 Dead Man Zone

"What if he isn't?" Handler Three didn't know when he suddenly blurted it out.

Mummurs™ Mummurs™ Mummurs®™

"You would show compassion for the culprit responsible for the destruction of your planet?" One of the
alliance's leaders voiced with a detestable tone.

"Not even we think he is innocent," General Chell further fueled his notion.

"I am just saying... it doesn't seem like what an evil planet destroyer would spend his time doing
especially when he stated having more important matters to get to," Handler Three voiced in response.

"More important matters?" General Chell questioned in suspicion.

"You know something, don't you, Handler Three?" The alliance leader representing the Draconets raised
four of his limbs while speaking.

"Is there hope for us the Ozis to reclaim our seat as one of the alliance leaders?" Handler Three threw a
guestion back.



They understood what he was driving at. He wanted to strike a bargain for the information he had on
Gustav.

"Yes, there is hope," General Chell stated.

When one alliance leader spoke, he spoke for all so the others did not refute his answer.

'l am sorry Vilax, but | will always choose our people over outsiders,' Handler Three apologized
internally, feeling remorseful briefly.

"Good..." Handler Three began speaking once more, "Gustav Crimson is trying to recover two of his
friends that got lost during the destruction of our planet. Which is why he headed for Xelios Tower in
the first place. His next destination after that was back to his home planet... Earth!"

General Chell's eyes widened slightly in confoundment.

"Are you sure about this?" News flashed in his head of everything that had happened on Earth in the last
three weeks.

"I am most certain. Although, it is very much possible that he has gotten what he went for and left
already. | believe his main objective was most likely to get something that could only be found on
earth..." Handler Three's revelation caused a brief general silence.



"I see..." General Chell mumbled after a while.

"Handler Three, who else have you informed about the Siefiling incident?" One of the alliance leaders
guestioned.

"Only my people are aware," Handler Three answered immediately.

"Let's keep things that way... And to the rest of you, the story of the Siefiling incident must never leave
the confines of this space!" General Chell stated with an authoritative tone.

In the uncharted vastness of space, beyond the reaches of known galaxies, a monumental spacecraft
shaped like a pentagon sailed forward, reflecting the sparse light of distant stars.



It bore the emblem of a mythical creature with serpentine coils and ferocious eyes. The Tark emblem
would keep any spacecraft with nefarious intent away, but it was a different case when they met with
natural space anomalies.

They were currently journeying across a Perilous Expanse, a stretch of space notorious for its
unpredictable gravitational anomalies, fields of cosmic debris, and sudden, violent energy storms.

The region was a graveyard for many unwary travelers. Debris from desolate spacecraft was a normal
sight around there.

Suddenly, the ship shuddered as it encountered an unexpected gravitational wave, sending it veering off
course.

"Hold on tight!" Gustav yelled within the spacecraft as he manually navigated them through a dense
anti-gravitational energy field.

The silhouette of the spacecraft glided gracefully, its pentagonal form allowing for maneuverability that
belied its size.

The ship weaved through the torrents of energy slicing forward. They barely slipped through the spaces
between some, causing the spacecraft to tremble immensely at certain times.

As they veered further forward, a massive energy storm, its swirling colors a mesmerizing display of
nature's power and fury, appeared in their line of sight.



Gustav powered up the thruster, ready to jump the ship through the abysmally immense energy storm
that seemed unavoidable.

The spacecraft pulsated with energy as lightning-like discharges struck the shields, illuminating the
spacecraft in a spectral dance of light and shadows.

As the ship rumbled and drew closer, Gustav suddenly pushed the jump control panel.

Thrrriihhhhh~

The spacecraft turned into a streak of light that shot through the storm of energy, penetrating its center
on a subatomic level.

Emerging from the storm, the spacecraft appeared in a part of space that seemed much more stable
compared to where they had been earlier.

~Phew~

Ria let out a sigh of relief when he noticed the stability of the vicinity.

"We are not completely out of the blue yet," Gustav announced.



"What? We've been at this for nearly four days now," Ria uttered in disbelief.

"That's why it's called 'dead man zone'. No spacecraft manages to maneuver past this part of space
successfully," Gustav responded.

"And why exactly did we pass here again?" Ria questioned.

"It's the fastest way to where we're headed," Aildris answered from the side.

"Uh? I think I'd prefer the long way so long as we don't get turned to mush," Ria stated with a look of
disapproval.

"Yeah... only that, it would take us at least four months of journeying through space," Endric pointed out
from up ahead.

"I take it back," Ria voiced with droopy eyes.

"Don't worry in another day or two we'll be out of it. Afterward, we just need to travel for another five
days before getting to our destination," Gustav said with a tone of assurance.



"We'll cut back on over three months," Endric added.

"If we don't die first," Ria sighed.

"Hahaha,"

The group burst into laughter.

"You'll be seeing why it is called the dead man zone soon, but no worries, we'll scale through," Gustav
voiced amidst chuckles.

They continued for another day without having any mishaps. Their journey through space gave them a
feeling of nostalgia, taking them back to when it was done together as a group.

It was quite disheartening that more than half of the group couldn't join them on the endeavor but after
getting the details it made sense to Aildris why Gustav wouldn't want anyone joining.

"So, this place, you say, connects across galaxies because it is located at a focal point in outer space that
makes it everywhere and nowhere at the same time?" Aildris questioned sounding slightly confused.

"That is what the Mundane One told us," Endric answered.



"I am not sure | get it," Ria shook his head and for once Aildris was on the same page with him.

"Some things in the universe are never going to make sense... But basically what the Mundane one
means is, we are journeying to the center of the universe. How do they know that it is the center of the
universe? Beats me too," Gustav proceeded to give a brief explanation.

"The planet that exists in that location is desolate and on the brink of utter desiccation. It exists in such a
manner that it touches all planes of reality and connects to every reach of the universe. Due to that, it is
everywhere and nowhere at the same time," He added.

"And that is the reason we can use it to get to Angy and Falco," Ria voiced in realization.

"Pretty much."

"l see."

Aildris still had a contemplative look on his face as they kept journeying.

("You do know that this action may bring you face to face with HIM, right?") The system questioned in
Gustav's mind.



'l knew that from the moment | decided to embark on this journey,' Gustav answered internally.

("You're not powerful enough to face him, you know? He could snuff you out of existence with just a
single breathe,") The system cautioned.

'Oh? So now we can talk about him? Didn't you say that could cause consequences?' Gustav scoffed
internally.

("We're closer to the due periods of your quests so yes we can talk about HIM to an extent now without
causing problems,") The system answered.

'Whatever... | don't intend to face him yet anyway. We'll just grab Angy and Falco and get out of there
before they realize it,' Gustav voiced internally.

("Overconfident much?")

'I'd rather be that than underconfident."

("That is not a word.")

'Shut up.'



The system went silent.

Gustav pushed a button and the spacecraft sped up, attracting the attention of the two behind.

"What's up again?" Ria voiced while peering straight ahead.

"We're about to face another energy storm," Gustav announced.

"Just when | thought we were past this," Ria glued his bum to his seat tightly.

"Nah, this is going to be the worst one," Gustav chuckled briefly.

"You are about to find out why it is called the dead man zone..."

Ria's eyes widened as he spotted the sea of violent energy swimming across space with incredible
destructiveness.

Unlike the previous ones they had encountered, it covered their entire line of sight, looming over them
like it was about to swallow everything up.



It was like an enormous net, with each string, the size of a planet that would obliterate anything upon
contact. And just like nets, there were little spaces in between...

However, were those spaces large enough for their spacecraft to fit?

Chapter 1432 The Pursuit Of The Faceless One

Just like nets, there were little spaces in between... but were these spaces large enough for their
spacecraft to fit?

"How is the spacecraft going to get through that?!" Ria yelled in terror.

It was very obvious that the little spaces were not wide enough for them to pass through without
getting obliterated.

To make matters worse, the throngs of violent torrents were moving and swimming, almost like they
were alive.

"That's the trick, it can't," Gustav answered Ria.

"Then how are we going to survive?" Ria didn't know what Gustav playing at but he internally decided to
curse Gustav if he said,'We won't'.



"We will," Gustav drove head-on for it, unwavering in the slightest.

Unlike Ria, Aildris wasn't bothered because he had full trust in Gustav. However, he was just as intrigued
as Ria was about Gustav's plans.

"Can't we just hyper jump through it?" Aildris inquired.

"It won't work. The energy torrent is like strings... no matter how strong the hyperjump is, the moment
it goes through, the violent energy will keep pulling it back to its center until it runs out of juice. Once
that happens and the spacecraft rematerializes, we will be toast," Gustav explained.

"Ohhh," Aildris nodded in apprehension.

"Endric, take command," Gustav suddenly got up and moved towards the back.

Endric's seat moved to the middle of the control panel and he began to steer forward.

At that moment, they directly arrived before the net of energy, and just as it seemed like they were
about to collide with it...

[ Atomic Manipulation Has Been Activated ]



Zzhiinnn~

Gustav's whole figure emitted a milky glow that spread across the entirety of the spacecraft.

Thwwrrrithhh~

The spacecraft flickered multiple times before dematerializing atom by atom.

The spacecraft became see-through along with everyone within as they phased through the net of
thronging destructive energy.

The strings were passing through them like they were in astral form as they cruised through.

Endric navigated the spacecraft to increase in speed while Gustav made sure to concentrate on keeping
things the way they were.

They still had a long way to go in this world of destructiveness but couldn't deny that it looked quite
amazing. The spark of colors and ripples of cosmic energy that merged into one another, created a
mesmerizing display for them to feast their eyes on.



The endearing term 'BEAUTY IS DANGEROUS' had never been more true until that moment. Despite how
marvelous the sight was, anyone and anything would be obliterated in an instant if they went close
enough.

The journey through the violent net of energy lasted for almost an entire day. By the time they
successfully navigated through, Gustav had expended a lot of energy.

Fortunately, they were now in the clear so it was all worth it.

"We're out of the dead man zone," Gustav let out a heavy breath after announcing.

"That was both enlightening and terrifying at the same time," Ria stated slightly mesmerized.

"l agree... truly never felt anything like that in all my life... all those colors..." Aildris voiced with a look of
interest.

He wished he could have absorbed them but he knew it would mess with their navigation so he couldn't
risk it.

"At least, it's gonna be smooth sailing henceforth," Endric stated from up ahead.

"I'm not so sure about that," Gustav suddenly voiced with an ominous tone.



IIHuh?II

"What is that?"

"Is that a...?"

"Yes it's a person," Gustav confirmed their suspicions on what lay in front of them.

Hundreds of kilometers before their spacecraft was a figure floating in outer space without so much as a
space gear or anything to help them breathe.

They just floated in place with glowing Crimson hair that looked like the branches of a tree.

The person commanded their attention because of the multiple traits but Gustav wasn't interested in
knowing who they might be.

He pushed the throttle forward after the spacecraft engines cooled a bit, causing them to sail in a
straight line with immense speed.



Common sense told them that a being floating and breathing in space with glowing hair, wasn't a weak
person. It was better to leave immediately than to be sorry later.

In just an instant, they had crossed light-years of distance, leaving the unknown far behind...

...0r so they thought.

Dhin~ Dhin~ Dhin~ Dhin~

< Hostile Force In Pursuit >

< Activating Energy Shield >

Alarms suddenly began blurring within the spacecraft as a silver-colored energy shield appeared around
it.

"What the hell?!" Ria yelled in shock.

"It's that person,” Endric stared at the holographic projection that displayed the rear position of their
spacecraft.



Not too distant behind them was a crimson blur streaking across space with unparalleled speed.

Upon closer look, the Crimson blur turned out to be the same person they had spotted after getting out
of the 'dead man zone'.

Endric and Ria couldn't believe their eyes as they saw how quickly the humanoid-shaped being was
flying. They were moving faster than the speed of light, and yet, it was starting to catch up with them.

Whoever it was, they were definitely no ordinary being. Gustav couldn't chase a spacecraft and catch up
to it at his current level of strength so the person was no doubt more powerful. Only Miss Aimee could
successfully pull something like that off.

"Buckle up!" Gustav yelled while tapping on multiple buttons at a time.

He was preparing to activate hyperjump since it was becoming difficult to outrun the being currently in
pursuit.

"What if the person is friendly?" Ria questioned from behind.

"Maybe | can kick you out so you two can have a friendly chat then... far from the rest of us," Gustav
retorted with all seriousness.

Silence.



"I don't know what he wants but | certainly don't want to stick around to find out," Aildris stated.

"Me neither," Gustav added.

"Jump now!" Endric suddenly yelled.

Gustav didn't need to be told twice before he pushed the hyperjump button.

Zhhiinnnnn~

Their spacecraft suddenly pivoted forward like a needle cutting through the fabric of space. They
vanished in the next moment and reappeared in another part of space, completely void of the presence
of the crimson being.

"That's a day worth journey," Gustav announced that they had put a lot of distance between themselves
and the hostile.

"So we can get to our destination in four days then?" Ria questioned.



"That is right. | was hoping we wouldn't have to use hyperjump but it couldn't be helped this time,"
Gustav mumbled.

"I wonder who that person is and what their objective could be," Aildris bore an expression of
contemplation as he spoke.

"SJ," Gustav called out.

Zing™

SJ appeared in the middle of the spacecraft gleaming intensely.

A red robe materialized into existence and covered its surface to dim the immense brightness.

"Did you get a clear view?" Gustav questioned.

SJ proceeded to create a holographic screen for everyone to see.

On the screen was a clear image of the being they had just encountered. Its full structure was on display
for them to see.



"It's one of the faceless... | should have known," Gustav nearly facepalmed.

"The faceless?" Aildris and Ria voiced with puzzled looks.

"One of three beings who are the last of their kind in the entire universe," Endric briefly explained.

"Are they like, very strong?" Ria questioned.

"Obviously... all three of them have been in existence for a millennium. And since they are rare, they
have tried siring more of their species for a long time to no avail," Endric added.

"So what would they want with us?" Ria asked.

"More like what would they want with him?" Aildris turned to Gustav's direction.

"Huh?" Ria was still confused.

"The thing is... one of them is so obsessed with bearing more of their species that they would take any
job so long as the reward gave information on the subject of interest. They could be killers, saviors,
fighters, protectors..." Endric paused at that point.



"Or even bounty hunters," Aildris chipped in.

"Yes, or even bounty hunters. So long as whatever the reward is has information regarding what they
require to create new offspring.

It makes it very rare for them to accept any job, not because millions of people across the galaxy aren't
trying to acquire their assistance on personal matters, but because meeting their requirements is
borderline impossible," Endric kept explaining.

"Which means someone must have met their requirements this time... most likely someone from the
alliance," Aildris added in understanding.

"But how did they find us? It was almost like that faceless one knew we were coming... it was waiting for
us," Aildris wasn't the only one interested in the answer to the question. Ria was just as curious.

"You see... the abilities of a faceless one is... how do | put it," Endric paused while holding his chin.

"Unpredictable," Gustav stated.

"Yes... Unpredictable," Endric nodded.

"How so?" Aildris asked.



Endric stood to his feet and pointed at the holographic projection that displayed the faceless image,

"Notice the branch-like hair?"

Chapter 1433 Unexpected Setback

Endric stood to his feet and pointed at the holographic projection that displayed the faceless image.

"Notice the branch-like hair?" He questioned.

"Yeah, what about it?" Ria voiced.

"You see their hair is actually a tree. Over time it has been called many names. The tree of creation, the
tree of birth, the tree of life, and so on..."

Ria kept staring at Endric with curiosity, wondering where he was headed with his explanation.

"The thing is, this tree can bear fruits. When they pluck one of these fruits and consume it, it grants a
random ability for a particular duration," Endric's explanation left Ria agape.

"So you're saying that they can technically make use of any ability?" Ria inquired.



"Yes, but not just that... They get the random ability scaled to a very high level depending on the age of
the faceless one, and these are pretty old so you can already guess just how strong an ability will be
when they gain them. Not to mention that it sticks for an even longer duration with them," Endric added
with a grave tone.

"So this faceless one must have gained an ability that helped them locate us," Aildris mumbled in
understanding.

"It makes sense now," Ria leaned back looking bothered.

"But what happens when they run out of time? With abilities like that, they must be getting jumped all
the time... | mean who wouldn't want to eat a fruit that would give you a random ability?" Ria thought
about the possibilities.

"Erm... you'll die if you ate from one of the fruits on their hair," Endric pointed out.

"What?" Ria's eyes widened.

"It only works for them. Should someone else try to eat a fruit from them, they would explode... to
pieces... and die," Endric iterated.

Ria felt like Endric had just burst his bubble. He couldn't help but think it was such a waste.



"If he or she or it found us before, they can certainly find us again. So, what do we do?" Ria asked.

"They won't find us before we get Falco and Angy out of there. We can be two galaxies away after we
get that done," Gustav answered from up ahead.

"Yeah, but we can't keep running, can we? This is a faceless one we're talking about," Endric voiced from
the side.

It was a lot of trouble having what was considered one of the strongest beings in the universe, chasing
after them.

"At least it isn't the one with Cosmic Superiority," Gustav chuckled.

"Wait... one of them has that cosmic thing like you?" One could almost spell the look of doom on Ria's
face as he questioned.

"Go figure," Gustav replied.

"We're screwed."



"No, we're not."

"Gustav has a plan I'm sure,"

Ria, Endric, and Aildris voiced simultaneously.

"If | can trigger another meeting, maybe | can talk to the other faceless to get the one chasing us to back
off," Gustav stated but they didn't really get what he meant.

"Just keep your pants in a bunch till we're done dealing with the Angy and Falco situation," Gustav
added.

In the vast, unending expanse of space, where stars and galaxies weaved together a twinkling display of
the cosmos, a singular, faceless being floated in place.



The entity, unlike any known creature, boasted a mane of vivid crimson hair that cascaded and branched
out like the limbs of an ancient tree, each strand glowing with the life force of the universe.

Amidst the celestial silence, it danced as old as time, conjuring visions with graceful movements.

The space around the being warped and pulsed with unseen energies as if reality itself was bending to
its will. Before it, a single strand of Crimson hair, identical in hue to its ethereal locks, floated as a focus
for its powers. The hair acted as a conductor, a focal point through which the being channeled the
display of visions.

As the being's unseen eyes fixated on the floating strand, the space around it began to shimmer and
change. Visions emerged from the void, enveloping the strand like a series of transparent, floating
screens.

Each footage depicted a dirty blonde-haired target, though the nature of the target remained obscured
to any observer, known only to the being itself. The images flickered and shifted, displaying moments
past, present, and potential futures, all centered around the being's interest.

The scenes varied wildly: one moment, the target was traversing the desolate corners of a distant
planet. The next, the target was engaged in a heated debate within the metallic walls of a spacefaring
vessel. Each footage was a vignette, a window into a life or event that held significance in the grand
design of the being's intentions.

With a subtle movement, almost imperceptible, the being manipulated the scenes, zooming in on details
or rewinding actions, as if searching for something.



The crimson hair before it seemed to pulse with light, reacting to each adjustment and shift in focus,
intensifying as the being's concentration deepened.

Eventually, the being found what it was seeking within the footage, a moment or clue critical to its
inscrutable goals.

With a gesture, all the visions dissipated, fading back into the darkness from whence they came, leaving
only one of them as well as the strand of Crimson hair floating before the being. It then grabbed the
strand while the last vision enlarged before it like a doorway.

The form of the faceless suddenly blurred as it moved through dimensions unseen, leaving behind a trail
of questions and the lingering echo of its presence in the vast, star-filled void.

"Stop being worried. We already put another day's worth of distance between us," Gustav said to Ria
while steering their Spacecraft through the dark expanse.

"Big brother..." Endric suddenly voiced with an alarming tone.

"What is it?" Gustav questioned looking perplexed.



"Swerve!" He yelled in response, causing Gustav to veer the spacecraft towards the left.

It tilted in such a sharp and unexpected way that Ria's strap ripped off and he went flying to the far end
of the spacecraft.

At the same instant Gustav swerved, space collapsed around their initial spot.

With the collapse, came the appearance of a faceless being with crimson branch-like hair.

It immediately became obvious that Endric had already seen a premonition of the collision so he
changed their course before it could happen.

"He is back!"

"What the hell?!"

Aildris and Ria both yelled at the same time in disbelief.

"I put a lot of distance between us... How did he...?" Gustav was just as confused as the rest of them.



"You need to use the hyperjump now!" Endric voiced with an incredibly troubled look.

Gustav didn't question him about what he might have seen and swiftly charged up the hyperjump.

Twwwhoosssshh™

Compared to the last time, the faceless being's pursuit was much faster. He was closing in on the
spacecraft more furiously as though wondering how his plans kept getting messed up.

When he was close to making contact, Gustav pushed the hyperjump button.

Just like the last time, they ripped through space like a needle, crossing a distance impossible to scale in
a short amount of time.

In a couple of seconds, they arrived in an entirely different location within space.

Phew~

"We got away," Aildris muttered.



"You think?" Ria voiced with a tone of trepidation.

"Not for long. | think..." Gustav shook his head.

"I don't know how it keeps finding us... And there is no way he should be able to cross such a distance
within a short amount of time. Not even Jack or Miss Aimee can do that," Endric pointed out with a
distressed tone.

"The Faceless are not supposed to be able to get the same ability twice in a row after consuming a
fruit... it must have another way of doing this," Gustav analyzed with a look of skepticism.

"So what are we going to do?" Ria questioned.

"We should only be two days away from our destination now... Maybe we can get there before he pulls
another one of these stunts," Gustav's mind was still majorly centered on saving Angy.

"Look, Gus. | want to save Angy and Falco as much as you do, but | think that we need to find a way to
shake him off our tail permanently or we might never get the chance to save them," Aildris voiced from
behind.

"In as much as I..."



"Guys!" Ria suddenly called out to them shakily.

"What is it?" They all voiced simultaneously.

"Isn't that... | think | saw that space rock or planet whatnot before," He pointed at a red-hot glowing
orbital body in the distance.

The others turned to stare in the direction he pointed and their eyes widened.

"We've been here before," Gustav stated with a tone of realization.

"What exactly is going on?" Ria voiced as an ominous feeling spread through the spacecraft.

"We just got set back by five days."

Chapter 1434 Stuck In A Loop

While it was difficult to tell locations apart in space since the expansion of its reaches was beyond
imaginable, there were subtle noticeable hints in the surroundings.

Even Ria could spot an orbital body he had seen in the past, much more Gustav who never forgot
anything or any view.



"What exactly is going on?" Ria voiced as an ominous feeling spread through the spacecraft.

"We just got set back by five days," Gustav answered sounding perplexed.

"What do you mean set back by five days?" Ria questioned looking baffled.

"I don't completely understand what you mean as well Gus... if you're saying what | think you're saying...
it shouldn't be possible," Aildris analyzed with a disturbed look.

"Look at the time on the ship," Gustav pointed at a corner that displayed a calendar.

The concept of time was difficult and elusive to understand especially when one was traveling through
space but the calendar and time display within the spacecraft had been finetuned to mirror that of
Earth.

Before the hyperjump, the time displayed was < 03: 25 > and after the jump, it changed to < 17: 01 >.

The calendar was also five days backward explaining how Gustav got to the conclusion that they had
experienced a set back.



"So we went back to the past? When we just got through the dead man zone?" Aildris's voice tinged
with apprehension.

"That's the only explanation but | don't understand how this happened,"” Gustav responded from up
ahead.

"It has to be the faceless one... it must have used one of its freakish abilities to do this to us," Ria voiced
in horror.

"It shouldn't be able to send us five days back... that sort of time-related ability is unheard of and the
fact that we lost it, what does it gain from..." Gustav's eyes suddenly widened.

"Since we got setback by five days, it also means we will bump into the faceless one again," Gustav came
to a sudden realization.

He turned the spacecraft west to continue their journey in another direction.

"That is not the way, is it?" Ria questioned.

"We don't have a choice. For all we know, if we had continued on the same route, we would have
bumped into the faceless one again and who knows what it might have done differently this time to get
us.



What if memories from the original timeline stay in its head, it probably won't make the same mistakes
as last time," Gustav wasn't willing to risk it.

Taking a different route would double the distance of their journey but he felt it was a better option.

In the cold, silent expanse of space, a spacecraft, sleek and angular with a distinctive pentagon shape,
glided through the star-speckled darkness.

Suddenly, the void itself seemed to pulse, a ripple in the fabric of space and time, heralding the arrival of
an extraordinary entity.

From the void, the being with the Crimson hair emerged, its appearance was as sudden as a starburst.
The mane of vivid, tree-like hair billowed and flowed around it, casting eerie shadows and reflections off
the metallic surfaces of the spacecraft.

For a moment, the universe held its breath as two vastly different forms of existence confronted each
other in the silent vacuum.

"He found us again?!"

"How is he here?!"



"I don't know, we passed a different route!"

The appearance of the faceless one brought shock to their faces.

The spacecraft's sensors flared to life while alarms blared within the cockpit as Gustav pushed the
engine to power at full throttle.

The spacecraft leaped forward as it attempted to escape the incomprehensible being before it.

The faceless one followed right after without so much as a millisecond's delay.

A chase ensued, a spectacle of light and motion. The spacecraft zig-zagged through space, utilizing every
maneuver in its arsenal, pushing its engines beyond their limits. It darted past asteroids and weaved
through debris fields on its path in a desperate attempt to shake off the relentless pursuit.

The faceless one gave chase with an eerie grace, moving through space as if it were but another medium
like water or air. It closed the distance between them with ease, unaffected by the physical barriers that
impeded the spacecraft.

For a moment, it seemed as though the being would overtake the fleeing vessel, its outstretched
tendrils of hair almost brushed against the ship's hull.



But Gustav refused to let things end that way.

Utilizing a risky slingshot maneuver around a nearby gravitational well, they manage to exponentially
increase their velocity, propelling the spacecraft forward with a burst of speed that strained every rivet
and panel.

Gustav also activated a cannon blast that rippled through space and exploded right before the faceless
one.

The faceless one, caught off guard by the sudden acceleration and the clever use of celestial mechanics,
slowed its pursuit. For a moment, it hovered in space, its crimson hair swirled around it as it
contemplated the spacecraft's escape.

With an inscrutable gaze, it watched as the pentagon-shaped vessel turned into a needle that streaked
into the distance.

The spacecraft finally managed to elude its extraordinary pursuer.

The faceless one floated in space silently for a while. Just when it was about to move, something
attracted its attention.

Drawing a small line with its fingertips that ripped through space like a zipper, the faceless one put its
hand through the rip.



It then pulled out a small device and created an air bubble around it.

"Have you caught the fugitive?"

A voice came from the device.

"Skurrn veto wali dli~"

The faceless one responded in an unknown tongue that immediately got translated through the device.

-"What a terrible excuse. You said you could control what fruits your tree bears to give you a desirable
ability to help capture him and | provided you with the means to keep bearing the same fruit
constantly... Yet you disappoint me!"

"Exliro miv efco intu leqw sxroti..."

"Get him if you want to know how to bring new offspring. | have the answer, but if you don't stick to
your end of the bargain, you're never getting it!"

At that moment, the voice from the device vanished, leaving the faceless one alone within the bubble.



A strand of Crimson hair that looked a bit similar to his appeared before him. The strand glowed brightly
and the faceless one started moving strangely.

-Ten Days Later-

"What are we going to do? He keeps finding us," Ria questioned looking tired.

"We've been at this for another ten days and every time, we end up at the same location and time as
before," Aildris mumbled in contemplation.

"Five days set back... it never goes beyond five days before we are returned to that point in space
beyond the dead man zone," Endric was just as troubled as well.

"That's because we're not necessarily time traveling. | understand what it is now," Gustav stated.



They all stared at him waiting for him to spill even though Endric already had an idea of what he was
going to say.

"It's a loop," Gustav revealed.

"We're stuck in a time loop?" Aildris's eyes widened in realization.

"That is so cool..." Ria voiced in excitement but soon noticed them shooting weird gazes at him.

"If only we were under better circumstances and we weren't getting chased by one of the strongest
beings in the universe..." He added with a small cough.

"How did this even happen?" Aildris inquired quietly.

"We must have walked right into it the moment we got out of the dead man zone," Gustav pointed out
firmly.

"He was waiting for us... | guess the faceless one must have set it up then and we had no idea," Aildris
shook his head in disbelief.



"What we should be concerned about now is getting out of it so our course of time can continue
undisturbed," Endric stated.

"I can only think of two plausible options... we find the focal point and see if we can undo it or we face
the faceless one," Gustav listed out.

"Facing the faceless one shouldn't be an option unless we know how to beat him," Aildris shook his
head.

'l can only think of one way of beating him and it would be unwise of me to do that since the alliance
could track me with it...' Gustav decided to put the thought of facing the faceless one to the back of his
mind.

"So we find the focal point then?" Ria inquired.

"It is easier said than done... There is also no guarantee that we will be able to undo it after finding the
focal point," Gustav responded in uncertainty.

"But it is a better option than facing you know who," Ria voiced.

"I suppose it is," Gustav steered the spacecraft around at that moment.

Endric's forehead emitted a green glow as they traveled towards where it all began.



"You'll have to stop when we reach the region after the dead man zone. | want to try something," Endric
stated.

Chapter 1435 Finding The Focal Point

"You'll have to stop when we reach the region after the dead man zone. | want to try something," Endric
stated.

Gustav nodded while steering forward undaunted.

They needed to escape the clutches of the faceless one so Gustav was open to any option.

'Maybe | should try triggering that right now..." Gustav set the course for the spacecraft to head to the
desired location and after seeing the number of hours it would take for them to get there, he got off his
seat.

"Where are you going?" Ria questioned.

"To try contacting the other faceless one... I'll be back," Gustav responded while walking off.

Soon he arrived in one of the rooms within the aircraft and took a seat at the center.



("You sure are confident about this,") The system voiced.

'If you're not going to give moral support, you might as well shut it,' Gustav responded internally
sounding displeased.

("Oouu... my bad, captain Ameri...")

'Shush let me concentrate.'

("It would be a lot faster if you tapped into your Cosmic Superiority.")

'That would just help the MBO pinpoint my location. Unlike how | only used specks of it to deal with that
general, I'd probably have to activate it in full strength which is not an option."

("You seem to be forgetting one crucial detail,") Immediately after the system spoke, Gustav opened his
eyes.

'l didn't forget... it's just unreliable,' He responded.

("Why so?")



"Sure/we're in a loop which means everything | do now will be reversed to a time where it never
happened. But, what if we get rid of the loop and instead of starting from the beginning of the five-day
checkpoint, we resume time at a different point... For instance, the exact point when we got rid of the
loop," Gustav voiced with a troubled tone.

If he activated Cosmic Superiority in full power and his worries came to pass, it would mean that he had
given off his location, which would attract the alliance.

On the other hand, if they got out of the loop and resumed time at the start of the region after the dead
man zone then his actions would also never have happened and he would be in the clear.

No one knew what the outcome would be so Gustav never bothered to consider the option.

("I'd say do it and worry about your troubles later.")

"Are you assuring me that..."

("No l am not.")

"Then shut up."

Silence.



Gustav shut his eyes once more and tried to focus. The last time he managed to trigger a meeting with
other Cosmic Superior beings, it happened like a dream.

Recalling that he fell asleep, Gustav calmed himself to reenact the same scenario.

Seconds turned into minutes and minutes into hours.

The spacecraft was set to arrive at the region after the dead man zone in five hours and before Gustav
knew it, four hours had gone by.

"This isn't working..." He slowly opened his eyes with a look of defeat.

("You think?") The system chimed in his head.

"I'll just use Cosmic Superiority..." Gustav decided.

("I thought you said it wasn't feasible.")



"Well, it doesn't seem like | have much of a choice. Since this gives me the chance to ask the most
powerful faceless one for help, I'll take it," Gustav reached into the depths of his being after making his
decision.

A golden, cross-shaped glow suddenly appeared in the middle of his pupils as his entire eyes burst forth
with a mixture of pinkish-red light.

An incomprehensible presence of divinity captured the entire spacecraft and spread hundreds of miles
across space. Endric, Aildris and Ria all felt a sense of reverence overcome them as the aura spread.

Gustav was of course responsible for the change in the surroundings, due to activating Cosmic
Superiority.

His Cosmic Energy had grown so powerful that it could be felt from a very far distance.

No matter how strong a being was, Gustav's Cosmic Superiority would have had some sort of effect on
them if they happened to stand before him.

However, he seemed to have other plans in mind for activating it that day.

Gustav's mind bridged on what happened the other day when he fell asleep; how he met with the other
Cosmic Superior beings in some sort of space that didn't exist in the normal world.



His cosmic Superiority turned into a kind of signal at that point, spreading to the far reaches of galaxies
and drawing the attention of specific beings.

Gustav's eyes remained closed as he focused on his objective. It didn't take long before he found himself
in the same space as before.

A space void of matter and time where unknown beings suddenly began to appear one after the other.

"The earthling has summoned us again?"

"What do you think you are doing, child?"

"We understand you performed the act unknowingly the last time but what is your excuse now?"

"Speak!"

Their voices oozed with authority as they spoke in annoyance. They were around seven in number,
depicting the number of cosmic superior beings that existed in the entire universe except Gustav.

'Oh, so that is what happened before... | summoned them. | still can't remember all of what happened...



"I apologise but it was a necessary action..." Gustav turned to stare at his target.

"Faceless one... your second is on the hunt for me," Gustav said to the one standing at the edge of the
space.

Just like the faceless one chasing them, it also lacked the properties of a face. Eyes, mouth, nose, ears,
all missing. However, its branch-like Crimson hair seemed to be longer than the other.

"What is it you expect me to do about that?" The faceless one spoke in a different tongue but Gustav
fully understood.

"He puts my little brother and friends at risk with such. | do not understand how he keeps finding me
but you need to tell him to back down," Gustav voiced with a threatening tone, causing all other Cosmic
Superior beings to stare at the faceless one.

"This has nothing to do with us,"

"There will be consequences next time Gustav Crimson summons us for personal reasons."

"I'm off as well."

The Cosmic Superior beings began to vanish from space one after the other.



The faceless one raised one of his hands to pat his head and grunted in annoyance.

"Ifeiev took from my hair," He voiced.

'So that's its name... Ifeiev,' Gustav took note.

"Okay? So what does that have to do with this?" Gustav inquired.

"That is why he can find you. Cosmic Superior beings are linked. Ifeiev is using my hair to make a
connection to you... you will never be able to escape,” The faceless one explained.

"So I'm in danger because you couldn't stop someone from snatching a piece of your hair? That is rather
lousy," Gustav pointed out.

"Do not insult me, Gustav Crimson," The faceless one stated with an infuriated look.

"Then do the right thing and get him away from us. | am tired of this ceaseless pursuit," Gustav
responded while drawing closer.



"I cannot help you. Ifeiev must be doing this to get information on how we can create offspring. He will
not stop until he does what is needed to be done," The faceless one shook his head.

"Then stop him," Gustav demanded.

"We the faceless don't do things that way, child," The faceless one vanished after responding.

Gustav was left in space alone, "If | end him, I'd better not see your sorry ass coming for revenge."

He decided to leave the space as well, causing his consciousness to return to his body.

"That was a waste," He voiced while getting to his feet.

("Look on the bright side... At least you managed to piss off a room full of the most powerful beings in
the universe.")

"Fuck you."

"Gus! We're here," Aildris's voice called out from outside the room.



'l only spent a few minutes in there and an hour already went by?' Gustauv still felt there was a lot he
didn't understand but decided to step out of the room.

The spacecraft was starting to slow down and he could feel it. Arriving back in the control room, Gustav
could see that they had truly arrived at their destination.

"I'm heading out," Endric said while patting Gustav's shoulder and moving towards the exit.

"Be careful... let us know if you notice anything," Gustav voiced in concern.

Endric nodded before snapping his finger. A telekinetic space with oxygen surrounded him as he
stepped out of the spacecraft and flew to its top.

His forehead which was emitting a green light, intensified in glow as an unfathomable power spread
across that part of outer space.

"Can you find it, Husarius?" Endric inquired.

"There is no conventional method but if it is around here... | should be able to sense it," Husarius's voice
beamed.

Within the spacecraft, Ria questioned Gustav about what he had spent the last five hours doing.



"I was trying to get Ifeiev off our back... that's the name of the faceless one after us or specifically... after
me," Gustav clarified.

"Any luck with that?"

Chapter 1436 Escaping Ifeiev Clutches

"I was trying to get Ifeiev off our back... that's the name of the faceless one after us or specifically... after
me," Gustav clarified.

"Ifeiev... that's a weird name," Ria stated bluntly.

"You should hear the name of the Cosmic Superior faceless one," Gustav wondered what Ria would call
that if he knew of it.

"I tried to get him to help us take Ifeiev off our case," Gustav added.

"Any luck with that?" Aildris inquired.

"Nah... He said he can't do that. It isn't the way of the faceless... whatever that means," Gustav
responded.



"Bummer," Ria mumbled.

"He mentioned something else..." Gustav paused for a bit with a disturbed expression.

"He said the reason Ifeiev keeps getting to us is because he has a piece of his hair," Gustav revealed.

"What does his hair have to do with this?" Ria questioned.

"Cosmic Superiority beings are linked... so he uses the cosmic strand to link us and locates us each time,"
Gustav explained.

Gustav watched as shock plastered all over Ria and Aildris's faces after his revelation.

"Is there any way we can get it from him?" Aildris asked.

"Even if we did, we would still have this loop problem," Gustav shook his head softly.

"Isn't Endric taking care of that at the moment?" Ria said while looking around.



"There is no guarantee that he will find it," A plan began formulating in Gustav's head immediately after
he spoke.

"I have an..." Before Gustav could complete his sentence, space pulsated rhythmically up ahead.

They all turned to stare in the northeast direction in horror.

"He's here," Aildris stated.

"Endric!" Gustav yelled and vanished.

Fwwhoomm®~

He reappeared atop the spacecraft and reached out to grab Endric who was floating while emitting a
powerful green glow from his figure.



[ Earth ]

Within a broad space lay an exemplar of sophistication and high-class design. Its expansive dimensions
were accentuated by the minimalist, yet opulent décor, where the interplay of natural light and shadows
cast a serene ambiance conducive to focused deliberation.

The room was encased in panels of dark, rich mahogany, their polished surfaces reflecting the subdued
lighting from the elegant, recessed ceiling fixtures, creating an atmosphere of warmth and exclusivity.

At the heart of the boardroom lay a grand, elongated table, its surface a flawless expanse of gleaming,
jet-black marble. There was no question that the imposing centerpiece commanded respect. It's sleek,
reflective top mirroring the solemn expressions of those seated around it.

Around the table, figures clad in authoritative uniforms convened their attire a testament to their
positions of power within the MBO. Medals and insignias, symbols of achievements and rank, glinted
under the soft lighting, adding a touch of solemnity and pride to the gathering.

"What is this talk about sending more of our officers to the alliance," The officer backing the ceiling-high
window that offered a breathtaking view of the city skyline, voiced in bafflement.

"It was requested by the alliance to capture the fugitive, Gustav Crimson," General Chell answered from
the other end.



"They have enough forces. It is unwise for us to give more," Another General voiced his opinion.

"Other planets agreed so it would be odd if we decided not to," General Chell responded.

"Yes, capturing Gustav Crimson should be the number one priority," Another officer agreed with
General Chell.

"With all due respect, we have already put a lot of resources into capturing Gustav Crimson. At this
point, we are starting to neglect that there are bigger issues to take care of right here on our planet and
not out there in the stars," Commander Xanatus who was also present, stated with a respectful yet
assertive tone.

"We have enough forces to handle whatever is on the ground just as much as what is in the sky,"
General Chell responded.

"Not according to recent data..." Another officer shook their head while putting up a bunch of
holographic statistics.

The meeting seemed to be split between two sides. One side was with General Chell while the other
side disagreed with him.

"Grand Commander Shion, what is your take on this?" Commander Xanatus said to an aged-looking man
with a diamond shard in his forehead.



"Enough with the bickering. The grand commanders will decide on this later. For now, this meeting is
adjourned," Grand Commander Shion stated with an authoritative tone.

Minutes after the meeting came to an end, General Chell approached Grand Commander Shion.

"We need to make a move now or we are going to lose Gustav to the Draconets," He stated.

"What do you mean by that?" Grand Commander Shion inquired with a suspicious expression.

"They employed a very powerful entity to capture him."

||Who?||

Amidst the serenity of space, where stars twinkled like distant lighthouses guiding the wanderers of the
cosmos, a spacecraft, its design unconventional with a distinct pentagon shape, could be spotted
floating in place.



Atop this vessel were two remarkable-looking figures.

The first figure, an individual with curly black hair, floated slightly above the vessel. On his forehead, a
green glowing dot pulsed with an ethereal light, marking him as someone of significant power and
mystique.

Around him, an aura of formidable energy emanated, pushing against the very fabric of space, distorting
the area with an invisible force. His eyes were focused, reflecting a resolve that was both calming and
intimidating.

Beside him, the second figure, with dirty blonde hair, exuded a different kind of significance. The
individual carried a weight in their demeanor, a target of unimaginable value. It was that figure that
beckoned the extraordinary, drawing forth the presence of divinity.

Without warning, the space before the spacecraft distorted, a rippling effect that heralded the arrival of
the entity with crimson, tree-like hair. It materialized with silent grace, floating before the vessel, its hair
billowing in an unseen cosmic wind.

The entity's appearance was mesmerizing, its hair glowing with a deep, rich hue that contrasted starkly
against the backdrop of space.

The moment of confrontation was electric, charged with an unseen tension that gripped the void.



Endric's eyes remained closed almost like he was lost in a trance. Gustav reached out to touch him but
the energy that emanated from Endric's figure repelled his hand.

With the Ifeiev right before him, Gustav decided to make a last-minute decision.

In a bold move, he launched himself into the vacuum of space, propelling away from the spacecraft in
the opposite direction.

His movement was swift, a desperate bid to draw the Crimson-haired being away, sacrificing his safety
since he seemed to be headed back for the dead man zone.

The faceless one stood in place for a bit seemingly confounded but soon, his gaze shifted, locking onto
the fleeing figure with an intensity that belied its serene appearance. With a fluid motion, it gave chase,
moving through space with an ease that defied physics.

[ Ultimate Combination Has Been Activated ]

Gustav's figure morphed as he wove through asteroids and debris, pushing his limits in a desperate bid
to outrun the faceless one even though he knew it was impossible.

He aimed to get Ifeiev as far away from the spacecraft as possible so the others could get out of there
and the only chance he felt he had at achieving this was by heading back to the dead man zone that
made it impossible for any being of matter to pass through.



Fwwwhissshh~

They both transcend unimaginable speed as Ifeiev closes in on him.

Meanwhile, back on the spacecraft, Endric suddenly opened his eyes.

"I found the focal point," He voiced before blinking.

Twwhwii~

He reappeared within the spacecraft that was already veering forward with Aildris taking charge.

"Where is Gustav?" Endric inquired with a slightly befuddled look.

"We need to get out of here now or he won't be safe," Aildris stated before powering up the hyperjump.

Endric's face lit up in realization as the recent events played out in his head.

"Husarius! Why didn't you tell me?" He yelled out.



-"Breaking concentration would have prevented us from finding the focal point," Husarius answered
without an ounce of remorse while the spacecraft turned into a line that streaked forward with
intensity.

On the outside, Gustav closed in on a massive net wriggling with violent throngs of energy.

{ ' know what you are planning. | won't let you}

The voice of the faceless one thrummed across space as it suddenly accelerated.

Fwwhoossmm®™

Before Gustav could reach the net, Ifeiev reached him.

Gustav tried to evade but Ifeiev caught him by the neck and held him in place as Gustav struggled
powerlessly.

{ Now | have you }

His voice reached Gustav's hearing once more even though he wasn't speaking.



"Do you?" A smirk suddenly appeared on Gustav's face as he stared at a countdown.

<1l..>

A burst of sky-blue light suddenly emanated from his wrist, completely consuming his figure.

Gustav vanished in the next moment, causing Ifeiev's hand to close in on nothing.

{No!}

Although Ifeiev was faceless, one could sense the frustration in his voice as infuriating energy spread
forth from his being.

Chapter 1437 COHILIA COME FORTH

Although Ifeiev was faceless, one could sense the frustration in his voice as infuriating energy spread
forth from his being.

Gustav reappeared within the spacecraft, causing the others to let out a collective sigh of relief.

"Good thing you managed to outrun him," Aildris muttered.



"I didn't actually outrun him. He caught me but it's good that he did..." Gustav responded while holding
onto a strand of Crimson hair.

"You got the hair from him? How?" Their faces bore puzzled looks.

"Wasn't that difficult..."

Gustav went on to explain how he sneaked his hand into Ifeiev's personal space at the last moment and
pulled the hair out before vanishing.

He knew how to make spaces collapse so it wasn't much of a difficulty for him.

Fortunately, he activated the dimensional bracelet seconds before getting caught by Ifeiev or things
would have gone in a completely different direction.

"Does this mean he won't be able to track us anymore?" Ria questioned.

"Yes, he won't," Gustav voiced in confirmation.

"But we still have to get to the focal point and get rid of this loop," Aildris pointed out, receiving a nod
from Gustav.



"What happens if five days go by and we haven't managed to get rid of the loop? Does the hair go back
to him when this whole thing resets or...?" Ria asked looking confused.

"Good question... let's hope we get rid of the loop before then so we don't have to find out," Gustav said
before heading for the seat before the control panel.

"Bad news though... the focal point is that way so we will have to turn around," Endric voiced while
pointing towards the south.

"You mean we have to go back there?" Ria asked with a horrific tone.

"Not entirely but we do need to turn around if we want to get to where it is located," Endric answered
while displaying a wry smile.

"We're dead," Ria mumbled while shaking his head.

"Relax... we can count on the fact that he is trying to come after us again but he doesn't know where to
look so he could be anywhere right now," Gustav said to Ria.

"That does make me feel less worried," Ria stated.



"Let's just go around like clockwise... might take longer to get there but we'd have lesser chances of
bumping into him," Aildris suggested.

"I'll take you up on that," Gustav steered the spacecraft around and began flying in the eastern
direction.

The engines emitted a faint, pulsing glow, propelling it forward on a course set towards a new
destination.

For over twelve hours, the spacecraft continued its relentless traverse across the vast expanse of space.
Inside, Gustav and the others made plans on how to deal with any unexpected situation that may arise.

As the journey continued, the spacecraft skirted through the edges of gas giants, behemoths of swirling
colors, and storms that could swallow the vessel whole without a trace.

Each obstacle was navigated with a mixture of skill and technology, the ship's advanced navigation
systems plotting a safe passage through these cosmic hazards.

Finally, the destination loomed ahead, emerging from the darkness like a vision from the depths of the
most daring imaginations.

In the distance, a black hole revealed itself, a monstrous entity suspended in the void, its gravitational
pull bending light itself into a mesmerizing halo around its event horizon.



The celestial phenomenon, a singularity where the known laws of physics contorted and broke, cast an
awe-inspiring if not ominous, presence.

The spacecraft slowed its approach, its engines dialing back the thrust to a gentle hum as it entered a
cautious orbit around the black hole.

Gustav and the others gathered at the observation windows and screens, watching in silent reverence as
the spectacle unfolded before them. The black hole's accretion disk, a swirling maelstrom of matter
being inexorably drawn into the abyss, glowed with a fierce, ethereal beauty.

"You're saying the focal point is a black hole?" Gustav questioned with a look of disbelief.

"That is exactly what | am saying," Endric answered.

"This is crazy! What do we do to a black hole to get rid of the loop? Destroy it?" Ria voiced sarcastically.

They all turned to stare at him with faces devoid of mirth. The smile on his face instantly dropped.

"You guys are kidding right?" Ria voiced in disbelief.



"The focal point is within the black hole. That monster is powerful enough to enter a black hole and
activate a five-day loop that spans across hundreds of light years without as much as breaking a
sweat..." Endric began explaining.

"So unless someone can go into the black hole and get rid of the focal point without any adverse effect
then, it's the only choice we have... Or are you perhaps offering to go into the black hole and get the job
done?" Endric asked him.

"You want me to perish... I'll pass on that," Ria decided to keep his mouth shut at that point.

"Going in there is also a feasible option..." Gustav voiced from the side as he peered at the abysmal
swirling darkness.

"But it's much easier to just get rid of it," He added while turning around to head out.

"So that's it... you're just gonna go out there and get rid of an entire black hole?" Ria was still in
disbelief.

"Pretty much," Gustav answered without turning around.

"You should know what he is capable of by now," Aildris patted Ria's back while chuckling.

"Would you be able to do that?" Ria asked him.



"I wouldn't know since I've never tried it," Aildris voiced in response while they watched Gustav
reappear ahead of the spacecraft.

He flew in the direction of the dark mass unfettered and at that moment, his dirty blonde hair captured
the light of distant suns.

His undeniable aura of divinity, an almost ethereal quality that seemed out of place amidst the cold,
impersonal expanse of the cosmos, beamed as he floated serenely before one of space's most awe-
inspiring and terrifying phenomena—a black hole.

The black hole itself, a boundary beyond which nothing could escape, pulsed with the last echoes of
light from matter being inexorably drawn inward.

Against this backdrop of ultimate destruction, Gustav observed, his gaze intense yet unfazed, as if
understanding the very essence of the cosmic existence before him.

After a moment that seemed both an instant and an eternity in the vast, timeless expanse of space, he
extended his left hand toward the black hole. His arm does not tremble; instead, it thrums with an
energy that is both terrifying and beautiful in its intensity.

"COHILIA COME FORTH!"



From his fingertips, a glow began to emanate, spreading to engulf his hand in a spectrum of light that
defied description. The colors combined and shifted, radiating outwards in hues that human eyes had
never seen and minds had never imagined.

Suddenly, with a purpose that was as deliberate as it was mysterious, a succession of massive, rhombus-
shaped lights burst forth from his arm. These lights, each a different, vibrant color, phased into
existence.

They moved with a synchrony that was both mesmerizing and purposeful, aligning themselves into a
formation that was geometrically perfect and stunning in its complexity.

As the colossal, multicolored rhombi cascaded toward the black hole, space itself seemed to warp and
shimmer around them. They approached the event horizon, not with the hesitance of matter doomed to
be devoured, but with the assurance of entities that commanded their fate.

In a spectacle that would render the most eloquent of poets speechless, the lights enveloped the black
hole, their brilliance challenging the darkness that had consumed all light.

With a silent command that resonated through the very essence of reality, Gustav caused the lights to
converge, their energy intensifying to a crescendo that outlined galaxies.

In a moment of cosmic defiance, Cohilia reared its mouth in full form and swallowed the black hole
whole, enveloping it in a luminance that rewrote the laws of physics with its sheer will.

And then, as suddenly as it had begun, the display ended. The black hole, that insatiable maw of
destruction, vanished without a trace, leaving behind a void where once stood a titan of the cosmos.



The multicolored lights, having accomplished their unfathomable task, faded into the ether, their
purpose fulfilled.

Gustav lowered his hand, the glow dimming, then extinguishing, leaving no trace of the monumental
power it had just channeled.

All of a sudden, cracks began to appear all over the surroundings.

It was like reality and all of existence was cracking like fractured glass.

Krrryycchhhh~

Gustav floated in place as the cracks ultimately spread across the entire vicinity and shattered.

Blinking for a split second, Gustav found himself in a different environment.

"Gus? You listening?"

A familiar voice called out to him from behind, causing him to turn around.



Aildris and Ria were strapped into their seats and it seemed like they had been engaged in a
conversation with him while Endric was seated to his right within the spacecraft.

"Oh? So it's over?" He looked forward after noticing that they were cruising through space.

Chapter 1438 Encountering Resistance

"Oh? So it's over?" He looked forward after noticing that they were cruising through space.

Taking note of his surroundings, he spotted familiar orbital bodies that came into view when they left
the dead man zone over two weeks ago.

From the time and date Gustav could see the spacecraft displaying, it seemed like they had gone back
once again.

"What do you mean 'oh it's over'... | asked how long will it take us to reach our destination?" Ria
guestioned with a confused look.

Aildris was just as clueless. He felt like something was wrong.

"You okay?" He inquired.

"Yeah, I'm fine. It looks like you guys don't remember. That's a good sign," Gustav stated with a look of
relief.



"Remember what?" Ria and Aildris took a glance at each other.

They were starting to wonder if Gustav had gone cuckoo.

"It's better than y'all don't know. At least Ifeiev won't be able to chase us anymore," Gustav smiled while
the ancient hourglass appeared before him.

Floating atop the ancient hourglass was the Crimson strand of root-like hair which was bathed in a
golden glow.

Gustav had made use of the ancient hourglass energy to prevent the hair from being stripped away by
the correction in time.

Since the loop was shattered, it meant Gustav wouldn't have encountered Ifeiev and successfully stolen
the hair. So originally, the hair would have returned to Ifeiev and he would still be capable of hunting
them even after shattering the loop.

Fortunately, the energy from the ancient hourglass prevented this.

Aildris and Ria both stared at Gustav still utterly confused about how they went from talking about their
destination to whatever he was referencing.



"I still remember though," Endric chimed in from the side.

"Time candidate... of course," Gustav voiced in understanding.

It wasn't the first time Endric was retaining his memory after a time reconfiguration.

"You guys better fill us in," Ria stated in defiance.

"Well, it might be better for you two to know about it anyways... just in case," Endric decided to be the
one to narrate their endeavors to them.

Gustav focused on steering the spacecraft forward and taking unprecedented paths so as not to
accidentally bump into Ifeiev again.

They had successfully gotten away from him but to make sure things stayed that way, they needed to
avoid spots that they had initially traveled through.



In another part of space, Ifeiev floated while his hair grew in length. Some parts of it became much
thicker than before and spread out like branches. In a few moments, a finger-sized green fruit with a
circular top and base grew out of the peak.

It exuded a mythical glow as the time surrounding it sped up. The fruit ripened in just a few seconds and
Ifeiev reached up to pluck it with his incredibly slender fingers.

He placed the fruit at his neck region and a circular hole suddenly opened up to consume it. His neck
emitted a glow which followed down into his belly from the shimmer of the fruit.

Suddenly Ifeiev's body began to morph.

The serene beauty of the hair's crimson branches became more pronounced, their edges sharpening,
their movements even more deliberate and ominous.

The branches twisted and coiled, transforming into a writhing mass that exuded a sinister aura. The
transformation was not just visual but palpable, as a wave of energy burst forth from Ifeiev, rippling
through the surrounding space, distorting the very fabric of reality.

As Ifeiev underwent a type of metamorphosis, his form grew exponentially, expanding into something
far more sinister and immensely powerful.



The once serene and beautiful branches now resembled the tendrils of some cosmic horror, each
movement synchronized with the pulsing of dark energy that now emanated from his core. The Crimson
hue deepened to a blood-like shade, imbuing Ifeiev with an aura of malevolence that chilled the soul.

The faceless nature of Ifeiev became even more pronounced as if its lack of features was a void that
drew in all hope; all light. Its form, now a monument to dread, loomed in the void of space, a harbinger
of an unfathomable darkness.

The transformation was completed, and where once floated a creature of mysterious beauty, now stood
a being of unparalleled power and sinister intent.

{ I may not know where you are... but | know where you are going! }

Ifeiev's dreadful voice resonated deeply despite being in space as he suddenly vanished.

-Ten Days Later-



In an unknown location, Gustav's spacecraft sliced through the vacuum of space.

They were already drawing close to their destination but remained on the lookout for any
unexpectancies.

As the spacecraft further neared its destination, the group noticed a shift in the behavior of space itself.

Particles that once drifted lazily now veered away in an unseen current, as if repelled by an invisible
force. Stars that should twinkle in the distance seemed to skirt around an unseen boundary, leaving a
void that stared back at them like an unblinking eye.

The closer the spacecraft got, the more pronounced the repulsion became until it reached a threshold
where space itself seemed to fold, creating a barrier that no physical object could penetrate.

"Why have we stopped? Are we there already?" Ria questioned.

"It's not by choice... the engines are still running but it's having difficulty moving any further," Gustav
answered.

"We are being repelled," Aildris stood to his feet and noticed that it took a lot of energy to move
forward despite being within the spacecraft.

"What exactly is going on?" Ria asked with confusion written all over his face.



"It means we're almost there... We're almost at the center of the universe," Endric voiced with a tone of
certainty.

"I suspected something like this might happen," Gustav muttered while pushing his hand forward.

A strange force kept contending with his palm movement.

"It makes sense why no one has ever been able to tell any tale about reaching the middle of the
universe or why there is no mention of the planet there..." He added.

"Because whenever spacecraft get to this point, they go around it," Aildris muttered with a tone of
realization.

"And I'm guessing they can't see it either so no one ever really tried to get past," Gustav stated while
squinting his eyes.

"See it?" Ria voiced in confusion.

Far into the distance was the outline of a planet, darkened and desolate, its surface a testament to ages
of desiccation and decay.



The planet, hidden from the prying eyes of the universe, existed in isolation, its presence known to
none, as it was invisible to all.

Instead of responding, Gustav gazed into the void and saw what no other could—the darkened planet,
suspended in the heart of repulsion.

From their current position, it was as distant as Mars was from Earth but since they were in space, the
outline was visible to Gustav. However, it was just him and not the others.

"I can see it," Gustav proceeded to describe the planet in vivid detail, his eyes seeing through the cosmic
veil that rendered it invisible to others.

"Is there a reason why you can see it and we can't?" Ria questioned in confoundment.

"Perks of being the outworldly | guess," Aildris voiced from the side.

"The Mundane One did mention that it was going to be invisible to the eyes except for specific periods
which is also when we will get the chance to get onto the planet because it is also intangible while it is
invisible," Endric chimed in from the side.

"Did he mention that the repulsion will stop too? Or do we have to get close to the planet first?" Aildris
inquired.



"He didn't specify but I'd say it's better safe than sorry to be closer to it when the time comes," Endric
responded with a grave tone.

With the spacecraft unable to breach the invisible repellant force, the group had to come up with ways
to infiltrate.

Gustav sat down once again before the control panels and pushed the hyperjump button.

He decided not to power it fully so it wouldn't take them beyond the specific perimeter. After a few
moments, he pushed the throttle.

The spacecraft rumbled intensely as it turned into a needle-like streak that pushed forward with
unprecedented tenacity.

It soon returned to normal, giving them visuals of the surroundings once more.

"Did we get past in?" Ria inquired.

"Nope, we're still where we were," Endric responded with a disturbed look.



"From the looks of things, it is impossible to move in a straight line beyond this point," Gustav shook his
head.

"Then what do we do?" Ria questioned.

"I don't think the spacecraft will be of any use to us in this situation," Gustav stood to his feet.

"Come on, let's head out," He added while heading for the exit.

Aildris and Ria each grabbed a spacesuit since they couldn't breathe in space while Endric and Gustav
headed out without issues.

A little after, they were floating before the endless void of space, ready to take on the repelling force
before them.

Chapter 1439 The Exit Point

In a bit, they were floating before the endless void of space, ready to take on the repelling force before
them.

Gustav, with his dirty blonde hair framing a visage marked by determination, gazed out into the void, his
mind racing with strategies and possibilities.

Beside him, Endric flexed his fingers, the air around them shimmering slightly as he prepared to wield
his telekinesis.



Aildris opened his eyes, reflecting the vastness of space, stood calm, and maintained his composure.

Ria, muscles tensed and energy crackling at his fingertips, drew from the distant power of a star. No one
knew he was capable of it initially but it wasn't the time to question him.

Their mission was clear: breach the repellant force that stood between them and the dark, desiccated
planet hidden at the center of the universe. A planet is visible only to Gustav at the moment.

Endric flew forward first and with a deep breath extended his hands. The space before them twisted
under the force of his telekinesis. Invisible strands of energy weaved together, forming a lattice aimed at
piercing the barrier.

Yet, despite his efforts and the raw power at his command, the barrier remained.

Endric even tried letting his telekinesis go through the repelling force but it was still the same result.

"It's like pushing against the fabric of the universe itself," Endric said, frustration lacing his voice.
"There's no giving, no breaking point."

Next, Ria channeled the energy he had drawn from the distant star, his body aglow with a fierce,
incandescent light. With a roar that echoed through the vacuum of space, he launched himself forward,
his fist aimed at the center.



Even before he could make contact, the repelling force was already slowing him down. However, the
strike was still immensely powerful.

The impact sent ripples through space, a spectacle of light and energy that would awe any onlooker. Yet,
there was no breach in the repelling force.

Aildris transformed their surroundings into a colorless void. In the altered state, he attempted to
weaken the repelling force or render it null. But as his powers reached out, they found no purchase, the
repelling force existed beyond the reach of the altercation.

Aildris shook his head in defeat. The others understood at that moment that their abilities weren't
working on the surroundings but they still needed to keep trying.

Hours passed as they regrouped and tried various strategies. Even then, their powers were unable to
find a weakness in the repelling force. Gustav gazed into the distance while different options ran
through his mind.

At that moment, he made a conscious decision.

From his storage space, he retrieved golden and green boots, their appearance ancient, yet imbued with
a power that felt alive, almost conscious.

The Void Stepper was an artifact that was said to defy the limitations of movement and travel.



"What are those?" Ria asked, his curiosity piqued by the boots' unmistakable aura.

"An old legend," Endric replied while turning to stare at Gustav who was strapping the boots onto his
feet.

"They're said to step through the void itself, to travel where one wished without regard for barriers or
distances." He added.

Silence fell on the group, a mixture of skepticism and hope, as Gustav stood ready.

"Are you sure?" Endric asked Gustav.

"You're asking if | am sure about taking a step forward and finding myself within the epicenter instead of
three galaxies away with half my body disintegrated? Nah, I'm not," Gustav answered with a poker face
as opposed to his concern.

"Don't worry... I'll try not to overdo it," Gustav added before they could speak.

With a breath that felt like it could be his last, he took a step forward. The boots glowed brightly, a
beacon in the darkness, and in an instant, Gustav vanished from sight.



Gustav reappeared light minutes away from his initial location and found himself standing before the
dark planet. He turned back, shooting a glance into the distance where the repellant force existed that
now separated him from the others.

He activated the comm link and his voice was transmitted straight into their ears.

"I'm here. The boots worked. I've crossed in and no longer feel the repellant force."

Aildris's voice beamed through, a blend of relief and excitement. "Great, do you still see the planet?"

Gustav's gaze swept over the desolate landscape. "Yeah... it's in an even worse state than | had
expected."

Outside the repelling perimeter, Endric, Aildris, and Ria nodded in understanding.

"Will you be able to take us with you?" Endric inquired.

"It is really difficult to control... | feel like, one misstep would cost a lot,' Gustav said internally.

("Maybe you shouldn't then,") The system responded in his head.



'Nah | have to. If | could split myself in two, | wouldn't need them but | can't,’ Gustav answered while
turning around.

("You made use of your body weight to balance the movement and control the void stepper to an
extent... take them one after the other so it doesn't offset that balance by much,") The system
suggested.

'Sure, sure.'

"Hold on, I'm coming back for each of you. Prepare yourselves," he announced to the others with
resolve.

Gustav took a step forward, appearing before the others in an instant.

The control over the Void Stepper's power required intense concentration, a balancing act between his
will and the ancient sacred item of capricious energy. He began to take them in, one after the other.

With each journey back, Gustav felt the boots' power testing his limits, as if challenging his right to wield
their might.

First, he reached for Aildris, his calm demeanor belying his anticipation of the unknown that awaited
him. Gustav extended his hand, and as their fingers touched, a surge of energy enveloped them. With a
step forward, they traversed the perimeter of the repellant force yielding to the Void Stepper's ancient
command.



Aildris held his breath at the sight that greeted him—the dark planet, a vista of ruins and desolation, yet
undeniably beautiful in its starkness. "Incredible," he whispered, his voice a mix of awe and trepidation.

Next, Gustav returned for Endric. As they stepped through the perimeter together, Endric's mind raced
with questions and hypotheses about the barrier's origins.

Lastly, Gustav took Ria across the barrier. The strength that emanated from Ria was comforting, a
steadfast presence in the face of the uncertainty that lay ahead.

As they set foot on the dark planet, Ria clenched his fists, ready for whatever challenges they may face.

After all, it was pretty much the last step standing between them and the rescue of their friends.

Together again, the four stood on the brink of exploration, their mission clear yet daunting... THE EXIT
POINT.

The exit point was the precise location where the Mundane One had told them to perform the ritual for
opening the rifts.

He had given them details of how the place looked and how to reach there.



The planet, however, was not without its dangers. They had been warned of the vanishing wind, an
eerie phenomenon that swept across the surface unseen. The slightest contact with the wind could
displace any living being to an unknown location, a risk that would add an extra layer of peril to their
journey.

"We need to be vigilant. The vanishing wind is invisible and unpredictable. Stick close, and watch each
other's backs," Gustav instructed, his leadership unquestioned.

Using their natural speed to navigate the surroundings might prove more dangerous so they decided to
set it aside.

They proceeded with caution, their senses heightened to the subtlest of cues.

The planet's surface was a labyrinth of ruins, each step revealing that civilization had once thrived there.
The silence was profound, broken only by the crunch of their boots on the desiccated soil.

Hours passed as they navigated through the ruins, the sense of desolation deepening with every step.
Despite the dangers, there was a beauty in the desolation, a reminder of the planet's vibrant past and
the fleeting nature of existence.

Finally, after what seemed like an eternity, they arrived at a vast clearing. In its center stood an ancient
structure, its architecture defying the ravages of time. It was none other than the exit point, its presence
almost mystical in the desolate surroundings.



The monolithic structure was proof that they were in the right place which meant that the time had
finally arrived.

"Are you guys ready?" Gustav asked them.

"I didn't come all this way to back down now," Ria voiced in response.

"We're rescuing them both and nothing can stop us," Aildris added resolutely.

Endric only nodded in response but one could see the chilling expression on his face. He rubbed the
bracelet on his right wrist causing it to emit a mild gleam.

'I need all the help | can get on this,' He said internally.

"Endric... the items," Gustav called out to him.

Endric nodded then rummaged through his personal storage space with practiced ease, producing a
collection of items that would seem bizarre to any uninformed onlooker but were essential to their task.

Among the items were the horns of an unknown beast, curling into the air with a malevolent grace; the
heart of a mixedblood, still and silent; and an assortment of personal items, including a piece of clothing
and a comb.



Chapter 1440 Unsettling Omen

Endric laid out the items, forming a perimeter around a drawn runic circle.

The runes, etched into the ground with a precision that spoke of ancient knowledge, seemed to dance in
the fading light, awaiting an infusion of energy to awaken them from their slumber.

They all stepped forward as Gustav directed them to stand in specific positions.

Gustav and Aildris stood at opposite ends of the circle, their hands extended as they gathered energy
that permeated the ancient circle. Ria and Endric moved around the perimeter, ensuring each item
resonated with the energy being channeled.

As the ritual progressed, the air around them became charged, the boundary between the physical and
the ethereal blurring. The runes started to glow, a soft light at first, growing in intensity with each
passing moment until the circle became a beacon of pulsating energy.

"Endric, now," Gustav announced, his voice steady, a counterpoint to the storm of energy that raged
around them.

Endric's forehead emitted a bright green glow at that moment, causing the energy of the time candidate
to spread across the vicinity.

He wasn't making use of his telekinesis, only Husarius was at work.



The energy around them peaked a crescendo of light and power that enveloped the group, the ancient
items, and the runic circle in a dome of radiant energy. The heart of the mixedblood pulsed once, a beat
that resonated through the ground and into the very fabric of the universe.

And then, as suddenly as it began, the energy receded, the light dimming until only the glow of the
runes remained.

Thrrriighzzzhzhhhh~

A violent ripping sound suddenly resonated across the surroundings and in the next moment, two rifts
started to materialize, one on each side of the monolith.

The rifts continuously extended, till they become large enough to form a passageway.

Gustav opened his eyes and looked around at his companions in the intensity of the moment. "We've
done it."

"It is time to rescue them," Aildris voiced with a tone of seriousness.

Ria gulped as the moment had been long anticipated.



"That one should lead to Falco, while this one leads to Angy," Gustav pointed at the one directly
perpendicular to his location.

"Which one do you wanna take?" Endric asked.

It was a difficult question that Gustav hadn't been able to answer in weeks. He always said that he
would cross the bridge when he got there and they had finally gotten there, but he still hesitated.

'l don't know what Falco might have become so despite this being a rescue, he might still be a threat.
There should be fewer complications with Angy so | should let them handle bringing her back instead of
going myself. I'll take on the bigger threat so as not to jeopardize their safety,' Gustav put the whole
situation into retrospective view and made a calculated decision.

("Are you sure about that?") The system inquired internally.

'It's the best choice. A safer option for them,' Gustav answered.

The system bothered him no more afterward and Gustav decided to make his decision known.

"I'll leave getting Angy back into the hands of you two," He pointed at Endric and Aildris.



He believed that with their capabilities they would be able to handle that much.

"Ria, you're with me," Gustav said while moving towards the left.

"Alright," Endric nodded before heading towards the right.

"Use the cloaking tool and try as much as possible not to attract any presence. The rift will only be open
for three hours... afterward, anyone still within, will be stuck in the other dimension forever," Gustav
warned.

"Then, let us not waste another moment," Aildris peered forward in determination.

Together, they stepped forward, leaving the ancient structure and the activated runic circle behind. The
path before them was uncharted, a journey that promised imminent danger and destruction yet they
remained unfettered.



In the far reaches of the cosmos, nestled within a constellation seldom gazed upon by human eyes, laid
a planet unlike any other. This world, known to its inhabitants as Orion, was a marvel of natural beauty
and ethereal landscapes. Its sky, a canvas of vibrant hues, reflected the diverse and rich life forms that

called Orion 'home".

Among those beings were the Aetherials, a race distinguished by their luminous halo-like rings that
floated gracefully above their skulls, and magnificent wings that unfurled with the colors of the dawn.

The Aetherials resided in a society governed by wisdom, harmony, and the pursuit of enlightenment.

High-ranking members of the society often gathered in a council, held in a location as breathtaking as
their appearance—a floating citadel of light and crystal, suspended in the sky by ancient power known
only to them. It was within that citadel that a council meeting unlike any other was taking place.

As the meeting commenced, the chamber was filled with the soft glow of the Aetherials' halos, casting
ethereal shadows on the walls. The council members, each representing different facets of Aetherial
society, were seated in a circle, their wings gently folded behind them.

At the head of the circle sat the Archon, a figure of noble stature, whose halo shined with a brilliance
that signified their leadership.

"Esteemed members of the council," the Archon began, its voice echoing softly in the crystalline
chamber.



"We are gathered here to discuss a matter of grave concern. Reports have emerged from the edges of
our solar system of a phenomenon that disturbs the very fabric of our reality. Whispers of an omen of
destruction plague our people, stirring unrest and fear."

A murmur of concern spread among the council members, their halos flickering with unease.

"Surely, we cannot lend credence to mere superstitions," argued Sraphel, a council member known for
their rational mind and keen insights.

"Our ancestors have long taught us to seek explanations in the stars, not in the shadows of fear."

"Yet, we cannot ignore the signs," countered Lumina, a member whose wisdom was often sought in
matters of the arcane.

"The celestial alignments speak of a truth we must acknowledge. The stars do not lie, and their message
is clear—we face a threat that could unravel the very essence of Orion. It is much better to take it
seriously than end up like the Ozis."

The council descended into a debate, their voices rising and falling like the tides. Some members
dismissed the phenomenon as an unfounded basis for panic, arguing that their advanced knowledge and
capabilities could withstand any challenge.

Others, however, sensed the weight of the prophecy and feared that dismissing it could lead to their
downfall.



As the discussion reached an impasse, the Archon raised a hand for silence.

"It is clear that we stand divided on this matter," they stated, their voice calm but firm.

"However, we must act for the welfare of our people and our planet. There is one among us, a being of
unparalleled insight and power, who can traverse the boundaries of our knowledge and seek the truth."

Heads nodded in agreement, the tension in the room easing at the mention of the revered figure.

"We speak of the Crackle," the Archon continued. "Let us call upon them to investigate this disturbing
phenomenon. Only then can we truly understand the nature of the threat and decide our course of
action."

The council members rose, their wings unfurling in a display of unity and resolve.



In the unfathomable reaches of a dimension far beyond the confines of human understanding laid an
expanse where the fabric of reality twists into configurations impossible to grasp. The realm, shrouded
in impenetrable darkness, defied the very notions of space and time.

It was a place where time did not flow, standing still in a perpetual now that stretched into infinity. The
concept of distance there was equally elusive; locations seemed both infinitely far and unsettlingly
close, creating an overwhelming sense of disorientation.

The structure of the higher dimension existed in a state that could only be described as roundabout and
yet hollow. It was as if the very essence of being was both condensed into a single point and dispersed
across an endless void.

The darkness that enveloped everything was not merely the absence of light but a palpable entity that
seemed to consume any semblance of warmth or comfort. It whispered about forgotten ages and lost
existences, filling the atmosphere with an eerie sense of ancientness and otherworldliness.

Amidst this indescribable setting, two figures emerged, their presence an anomaly in the timeless
expanse. One with dirty blonde hair and the other with hair as dark as the void around them, they stood
as stark contrasts not only to each other but to the very fabric of the dimension itself. Their arrival was
silent, unnoticed by the unseen forces that dwelled within the darkness, yet it was a bold defiance of the
natural order of the place.

The vicinity ahead of them, if one could even call it that in a place devoid of physical landmarks,
appeared as a fluctuating mirage. It was an area where the dense darkness seemed to swirl with a
purpose, hiding secrets that had never been witnessed by mortal eyes.



