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Chapter 1491  The Mysterious Interference 

 

The figure's eyes, hidden beneath the shadow of a dark hood, gleamed with admiration and 

anticipation. The powerful trio fought with a fluidity and ferocity that was mesmerizing. 

 

 

Falco, enveloped in an aura of darkness, wielded his abilities with brutal precision. His dark matter 

constructs materialized and dissipated with lethal efficiency, crushing his enemies with ease. 

 

 

Endric, his form pulsing with telekinetic energy, manipulated the battlefield with invisible force, sending 

adversaries crashing into one another with mere gestures. 

 

 

Aildris, with his eyes reflecting all the colors of the universe, moved like a phantom, his abilities warping 

reality around him, weakening enemy attacks and binding foes in ethereal chains. 

 

 

The observer's lips curled into a smile beneath the mask. "That's our Lord's brother and his friends... This 

will be exciting," he murmured, his voice a low, reverent whisper. 

 

 

Clad in robes as dark as the void of space, the figure stepped to the edge of the portal. 

 

 

The fabric of his attire seemed to absorb the light around it, giving him an almost spectral appearance. 

He took a deep breath, feeling the thrill of the impending confrontation surge through him. 

 

 



 With a swift, decisive movement, he leaped from the portal, his body slicing through the air like a falling 

star. 

 

 

As he descended, the wind whipped past him, his robes billowing out like wings. The ground rushed up 

to meet him at an alarming speed, but he remained unfazed. 

 

 

His descent was graceful yet enthralling. 

 

 

The trio continued their onslaught, unaware of the approaching figure. Falco conjured a massive, 

shadowy fist that slammed into the ground, sending shockwaves through the ranks of their enemies. 

 

 

 Endric, his hands glowing with telekinetic power, lifted a cluster of boulders and hurled them at an 

advancing group of foes, scattering them like leaves in a storm. 

 

 

Aildris, moving with supernatural speed, darted between enemies, delivering precise, debilitating strikes 

that left his opponents incapacitated. 

 

 

As the dark-cloaked figure neared the surface, he extended his arms with electric energy crackling 

around his fingertips. He landed with a resounding impact, a shockwave of power radiating from the 

point of contact. 

 

 

The ground beneath him cracked and buckled, and the members of the Gustavo Alliance nearest to his 

landing site were thrown off their feet. 

 

 



Falco was the first to notice the new arrival. He turned, his eyes narrowing as he took in the figure's 

appearance. "Who are you?" he demanded with a heavy tone. 

 

 

The figure straightened, his dark robes settling around him like a shroud. "Someone who finds great 

interest in the capabilities of our Lord's companions," he replied with a measured and calm tone. "You 

fight well, but let's see how you fare against a true challenge... Let's see if you three are truly worthy of 

being companions with our great Lord." 

 

 

-"It's King Darcus," 

 

 

Whispers could be heard in the background from the alliance members. 

 

 

"Who the hell is that?" Falco's eyes squinted in annoyance. 

 

 

"I don't know but we really don't need another enemy right now, especially not a mysterious one," 

Aildris stated. 

 

 

The figure's chuckles sent chills across the surroundings; "I am not here as your enemy, not directly," he 

said. "But consider this a test. A demonstration of your true strength." 

 

 

With that, electric arcs began to fizzle around the figure causing the surroundings to buzz in an electric 

manner. Every single metal in the surroundings began to surge as well, as electric arcs swam around 

them reacting to this figure. 

 

 



"I will retract the troops if you take me down," He stated with a smirk underneath his mask. 

 

 

"Get lost!" Falco surged forward as dark tendrils phased out of him. 

 

 

However before he could get close, a paralyzing wave of lightning arcs burst forth from the figure, flying 

out in every direction. 

 

 

"Dodge!" Endric yelled to the others while blinking. 

 

 

Fwwwhii~ 

 

 

Falco created a block of dark matter around him but to his surprise, the electricity phased through and 

hit him squarely in the chest. 

 

 

Bam! 

 

 

Falco got sent flying across the air as his body vibrated intensely from the hit. Hundreds of millions of 

volts permeated his body, leaving him momentarily paralyzed. 

 

 

Endric had appeared hundreds of feet above the air while Aildris had managed to make it past the range 

of the attack. 

 



 

"I may have forgotten to add that my power phases through any physical restraint..." the figure spoke 

with a tone of confidence. 

 

 

Endric seemed to have sensed this earlier which was why he yelled for everyone to dodge instead of 

trying to guard against it. Unfortunately, Falco was unaware that this was going to be the case. 

 

 

Fwwwhii~ 

 

 

The figure sent an electric whip at Endric in mid-air, causing it to phase through a portal and appear 

directly around Endric's neck. 

 

 

The electric whip was about to completely wrap around Endric's throat when he blinked again. 

 

 

Twwhii~ 

 

 

He appeared directly behind the figure while closing his fist. 

 

 

His telekinesis wrapped around the figure, trapping him in place while Aildris shot forward with 

intensity, aiming a well-placed uppercut at his jaw. 

 

 

Bang! 



 

 

The moment Aildris made contact, a jolt of electricity surged through his body sending him flying as well. 

 

 

Half of the figure's mask broke while Aildris rammed into multiple trees as he felt his innards getting 

electrocuted. 

 

 

"Oops," The figure muttered while blood leaked out the side of his face. 

 

 

"Aildris!" Endric yelled while proceeding to raise the figure high up with telekinesis and ram him into the 

ground. 

 

 

Bam! 

 

 

Endric didn't stop there, he pushed the figure forward slamming him into multiple trees and dragging 

him across the place with telekinesis. 

 

 

All of a sudden, the figure's eyes emitted a purplish glow as the electric arcs around his body turned 

purple. 

 

 

Endric had an ominous feeling and blinked at this moment, arriving high up in the sky. 

 

 



A streak of purple lightning suddenly emerged from the clouds, aiming for him. 

 

 

Pah! 

 

 

Endric snapped his finger, forming stacks of multiple telekinetic barriers before himself. 

 

 

The purple lightning phased through them all but he managed to blink once more, evading its strike 

before it got to him. 

 

 

The figure on the ground who had gotten free from Endric's telekinetic bind jumped backwards upon 

noticing that Aildris and Falco had been freed from the paralyzing effect. 

 

 

 "Impressive," he mused while deflecting a particularly powerful strike from Falco. 

 

 

With a surge of power, the figure expanded a glow of purple energy across the surroundings enveloping 

the trio in a swirling vortex of lightning arcs. 

 

 

The lightning arcs didn't harm them but trapped them in place momentarily. 

 

 

"Very well," he said, a note of grudging respect in his voice. "You three are indeed formidable. You pass 

and as a token of good faith, this planet will not be taken today." 

 



 

With a final, powerful burst of purplish energy, the figure leaped back into the air. 

 

 

Every single Gustavo alliance member that was still alive, followed suit. 

 

 

The portal above shimmered and closed after they all disappeared through it. 

 

 

Falco, Endric, and Aildris stood amidst the wreckage with heavy breaths. "Who was that?" Aildris asked 

as his eyes glowed with residual power. 

 

 

Endric shook his head. "I don't know," he admitted. "But I have a feeling we'll be seeing him again." 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

Back on planet Agon, Gustav stood in the training chamber Miss Aimee had created for him. 

 

 



Miss Aimee's projection hovered nearby, watching over him with a calm expression. "Remember, 

Gustav, everything is amplified in the three-in-one golden body state. When you tap into a singular 

ability, its feats will be astronomical." 

 

 

Gustav nodded with his body beginning to glow with a faint yellow hue. "It's just like old times, Miss 

Aimee. Only this time, you're not here physically." 

 

 

Miss Aimee's projection smiled warmly. "Indeed, but my guidance is always with you, no matter the 

distance." 

 

 

Gustav focused, his body gradually shifting from yellow to a low shade of gold. He felt a surge of power 

coursing through him, each of his abilities straining against their usual limits. 

 

 

The sensation was exhilarating and terrifying at the same time. He clenched his fists, feeling the raw 

energy pulsing within him. 

 

 

As he tried to maintain the state, the golden hue intensified, his skin almost glowing with a metallic 

sheen. He could feel the connection between his soul, mental form, and body solidifying. The room 

around him seemed to blur as his perception expanded beyond its usual boundaries. For a brief 

moment, he felt invincible, capable of bending more than just reality to his will. 

 

 

Minutes later, the golden glow dimmed, and Gustav's body reverted to its original form. He staggered as 

fatigue washed over him like a tidal wave. He dropped to one knee, breathing heavily. 

 

 

"Well done, Gustav," Miss Aimee's voice echoed through the chamber. "You held the state longer this 

time. You're getting closer." 



 

 

Gustav wiped the sweat from his brow with a determined look in his eyes. "It's still not enough, Miss 

Aimee. I need to maintain it longer," 

 

 

Miss Aimee's projection moved close with a look of encouragement. "You will but you've already made 

incredible progress as expected." 

 

 

Gustav rose to his feet as his muscles ached from the strain. He hesitated for a moment before asking, 

"Miss Aimee, where are you physically? Why can't I sense you?" 
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Miss Aimee's projection seemed to pause, as if considering her words carefully. "I am right where I need 

to be, Gustav. My journey has led me to a place where I can best assist you from afar. We will see each 

other soon." 

 

 

Gustav's brow furrowed in concern. "But why the secrecy? What's happening?" 

 

 

Miss Aimee's eyes softened. "There are forces at play that require careful navigation. You must trust me, 

as you always have. Remain focused." 

 

 

Gustav nodded reluctantly. "Alright, Miss Aimee. I just wish I knew more." 

 

 

Miss Aimee's projection began to fade slightly, her form becoming more ethereal. "You will, in time. For 

now, rest and regain your strength. You're almost there." 



 

 

Gustav watched as her projection vanished, leaving him alone in the chamber. He took a deep breath, 

the weight of her words settling over him. 

 

 

Despite her assurance he still felt unease,. 

 

 

He exited the chamber and made his way to the adjacent quarters where Stark was resting. The spacious 

room was filled with an array of food and comfortable seating areas. Stark looked up as Gustav entered, 

a concerned expression on his face. 

 

 

"How did it go?" Stark asked, setting aside a plate of fruit. 

 

 

Gustav sighed, collapsing into a chair. "I'm getting closer. Miss Aimee says I will be ready once I am able 

to maintain it for up to thirty minutes." 

 

 

Stark nodded. "You'll get there." 

 

 

Gustav leaned back, closing his eyes for a moment. "Thanks, Stark. I appreciate the support. But there's 

something else bothering me. Miss Aimee won't tell me where she is or why she's hiding." 

 

 

Stark frowned. "I noticed that as well. Do you think something is up?" 

 



 

Gustav eyes narrowed. "I am hundred percent sure something is up but she doesn't want me to know. 

She did say we'll see each other soon and that I just have to trust her." 

 

 

Stark leaned forward, resting his elbows on his knees. "Maybe you do. I mean, she is the most powerful 

person we know, right?" 

 

 

Gustav nodded while rubbing his temples. "That is true..." 

 

 

The two friends settled into a companionable silence for a bit as Gustav closed his eyes. 

 

 

He let his mind drift, focusing on the connection between his soul, mental form, and body. He could still 

feel the echo of the golden body within him. 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 



Gustav found himself in the midst of a crumbling city, buildings shattered and fires raging all around. 

The sky was dark, filled with swirling clouds of ash and smoke. The air was thick with the stench of 

destruction and despair. 

 

 

Before him, Angy stood with her form half black and half white. Horns protruded from her forehead in a 

grotesque, upside-down fashion. Her eyes burned with an intensity that Gustav had never seen before. 

 

 

 She was locked in a fierce battle with Jack, the world's most powerful Mixedblood. Jack's aura radiated 

with pure, unbridled power that caused the world to tremble as he engaged her. 

 

 

With a swift and deadly motion, Angy  suddenly severed Jack in two, her blade cutting through him like a 

knife through butter. 

 

 

At this moment, the world seemed to hold its breath as Jack's body fell to the ground in pieces, and an 

overwhelming sense of panic spread through the surroundings. The destruction around them 

intensified, and Gustav's heart pounded in his chest. 

 

 

Suddenly, Angy's eyes locked onto his, and she moved with lightning speed. Before Gustav could react, 

she was upon him and her blade pierced his chest. 

 

 

He felt a searing pain as the blade drove deep, and a black hole began to form around the wound, 

pulling everything into its abyss. 

 

 

Gustav suddenly jolted awake. His breath came in ragged gasps as he sat up. His body was covered in a 

cold sweat. 



 

 

He rarely had dreams but whenever he did, it always felt so real. This time was more real than any 

other. He still felt a slight pain in his chest where the blow from Angy's blade had struck. 

 

 

He couldn't shake the feeling of dread that lingered. "What kind of dream was that?" he muttered to 

himself, trying to make sense of it. 

 

 

After a few moments of contemplation, Gustav decided to put the unsettling dream out of his mind and 

focus on his training. 

 

 

He needed to focus on his aim. Sustaining the three in one golden body for thirty minutes. With 

renewed determination, he began his meditation. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

Meanwhile, in the cold expanse of outer space above Earth, Endric, Aildris, and Falco piloted Gustav's 

spacecraft towards their home planet. The vessel cut through the void like a blade as its engines 

thrummed softly. 

 

 

The barrier around Earth solidified and visibly appeared at this moment as a transmission crackled 

through the ship's comm system. "This is MBO space control. Identify yourselves and prepare for a 

scan." 

 

 



"Understood," Aildris replied, his voice calm and steady. "This is the vessel belonging to exploration 

team F#2110, carrying three passengers..." 

 

 

Endric adjusted his disguise, a holographic mask that altered his features. "We can't afford to be 

recognized, especially me," he said, his voice low. "They know I'm allied with Gustav so we could be in 

serious trouble." 

 

 

Falco nodded. "Just stay calm and let Aildris handle the communications. We'll be fine." 

 

 

The ship was soon bathed in a soft blue light as it got scanned. A few tense moments passed as the MBO 

officers conducted their scan. Finally, the transmission resumed. 

 

 

"Scan complete. You are cleared for entry," the officer said. "Proceed to the designated landing zone." 

 

 

"Thank you, control. Proceeding now," Aildris responded. 

 

 

The spacecraft descended smoothly through the atmosphere, breaking through the cloud cover to 

reveal the sprawling cityscape below. They navigated towards the designated landing zone, a secure 

facility in the outskirts of Plankton City. 

 

 

As the ship touched down, Endric adjusted his disguise once more, ensuring it was secure. "Let's hope 

this works," he muttered. 

 

 



The landing ramp lowered, and the trio stepped out into the bustling facility. 

 

 

MBO officers and personnel moved about, their attention focused on their duties. Aildris and Falco 

walked confidently, while Endric did his best to blend in, his holographic disguise altering his appearance 

to that of an ordinary civilian. 

 

 

"Welcome back to Earth," an officer greeted them, his tone professional but friendly. "Please follow the 

protocols, and you'll be cleared to enter the city." 

 

 

They nodded and moved through the facility, following the necessary procedures. After a thorough 

check, they were given the green light to proceed. As they exited the facility, the city spread out before 

them. 

 

 

"Now what?" Falco asked, glancing at Aildris. 

 

 

"We need to regroup back at E.E's and figure out our next steps," Aildris replied. "We can't risk being 

seen too much, especially with Endric's situation." 

 

 

Endric nodded in agreement. "Let's move quickly." 

 

 

... 

 

 

They navigated the vibrant, futuristic metropolis that thrived on the cutting edge of technology. 



 

 

Hovercars zipped through the air on designated pathways, and the sidewalks were bustling with citizens 

as well as holographic circles. 

 

 

Soon the trio finally arrived in front of a building. 

 

 

As they approached E.E's apartment, which was perched on the 120th floor of a sleek, glass-walled 

building, he could already sense their approach. 

 

 

E.E immediately welcomed them at the door with an expression of disbelief. 

 

 

"Falco! You little son of a gun, come here!" E.E exclaimed, rushing forward to embrace his long-lost 

friend. 

 

 

Falco grinned, hugging E.E tightly. "It's good to see you too, E.E. It's been way too long." 

 

 

Aildris and Endric watched with smiles on their faces as they reunited. 

 

 

Once inside, the group settled into the spacious living area, which boasted floor-to-ceiling windows 

offering a breathtaking view of Plankton City. 

 

 



"Tell me everything," E.E said, his eyes filled with concern as he looked at all three of them. "Why are 

you back on Earth and without Gustav?" 

 

 

Aildris nodded with a serious expression. "Ria's been captured by the Alliance Corps. They're using him 

as bait to lure Gustav out." 

 

 

E.E's face fell. "I am aware of that and trying to do something about it." He took a deep breath. "You just 

missed Elevora. She left on an off-planet mission to find the true head of the Gustavo Alliance." 

 

 

"Elevora's on a Gutavo alliance related mission?" Endric asked with an intrigued expression. 

 

 

E.E nodded. "She's following a lead that took her to the outer rim. She believes the real leader of the 

Gustavo Alliance might be hiding there. It's risky, but were determined to find out the truth so we can 

finally clear Gustav of all charges." 

 

 

Falco's brow furrowed. "But she might be a while and it's just a lead so it isn't guaranteed. We still need 

to figure out how to rescue Ria. A break-out might be our only option." 

 

 

E.E sighed, rubbing the back of his neck. "Things are tense between the Alliance and Earth right now. 

The MBO wanted to move Ria to Earth, but the Alliance refused. There are even rumors that the MBO 

might try to take Ria by force." 
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"Taking him by force? The earth is amongst the alliance leaders so wouldn't this cause an internal 

issue?" Aildris voiced thoughtfully. 

 



 

Endric nodded in agreement. "Both sides have selfish motives as regards to this situation. However, I 

wouldn't want a case where conflict breaks out and Ria gets caught in the middle. We need to find a way 

to solve this quietly." 

 

 

E.E looked towards them with determination in his eyes. "Then we need to come up with a new plan." 

 

 

E.E stood up and grabbed a small device from his desk. "Let me show you something," he said, activating 

the device. A series of holographic images and videos began to play, filling the room with scenes from 

Gustav's activities this past year. 

 

 

The first hologram showed Gustav saving a group of stranded aliens from a collapsing space station. 

Another depicted him relocating an entire planet out of orbit. 

 

 

Another showed him engaging Siefiling. Another showed him on Planet Vespa. 

 

 

The scenes continued, each one showcasing Gustav's heroic deeds in different locations outside of 

earth. 

 

 

"These are just a few of the things Gustav has done in the past year," E.E said, his voice filled with 

admiration. "My initial plan was to present all this evidence to the MBO to advocate for Gustav's 

innocence and clear his name as a universal fugitive." 

 

 



Aildris watched the holograms with a thoughtful expression. "This is compelling evidence, E.E. But you 

mentioned there was one last piece you needed to prove—that Gustav isn't affiliated with the Gustavo 

Alliance." 

 

 

E.E nodded. "Exactly. That's why Elevora went off-planet. She's gathering concrete evidence to show 

that Gustav has no ties to the Gustavo Alliance. With her findings and the evidence we already have, I 

believe we can clear Gustav's name and secure Ria's release." 

 

 

Falco crossed his arms, a skeptical look on his face. "It's a good plan, E.E, but the last part is a long shot. 

Finding definitive proof that Gustav isn't connected to the Alliance could take too long... If it is even 

successful at all." 

 

 

E.E sighed. "I know. That's why I said we will need a new plan." 

 

 

Aildris leaned forward, his eyes focused. "We talked about finding the location of the Alliance earlier. 

Maybe that's our best option." 

 

 

E.E looked at him, curiosity piqued. "Are you suggesting we infiltrate the Alliance and break Ria out?" 

 

 

Falco nodded confidently. "It seems like the best option we have." 

 

 

E.E considered the idea for a moment. "If we do that, it could deescalate the conflict. But finding the 

Alliance's location is almost impossible. Only the Grand Commanders and General Chell know where it 

is." 

 



 

Endric spoke up with a calm and measured voice. "Even if we find the location, getting in and out 

without being noticed would be extremely difficult. But right now, we need to focus on one thing at a 

time. Our priority should be getting information about the location." 

 

 

They brainstormed ideas and the tension in the room rose as they discussed various strategies. 

 

 

E.E glanced at them, a hint of a smile on his face. "You know, there is one person who might be able to 

help us—Commander Xanatus. He's the only high-ranking officer who's been on our side so far." 

 

 

Aildris nodded. "I remember he is close with Gustav. Commander Xanatus could be our key to getting 

the information we need." 

 

 

Endric added, "But we can't just ask Commander Xanatus to get the information because it might get 

suspicious if he asks General Chell out of the blue. We need to come up with a way he can get it without 

being sus." 

 

 

E.E looked around as the plan slowly came together in his mind. "We need to tell Commander Xanatus 

about our motives first." 

 

 

Falco leaned back. "I agree. We could pull this off." 

 

 

E.E nodded. "Alright, let's get in touch with Commander Xanatus and start laying the groundwork for our 

plan." 

 



 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

                [ The Next Day ] 

 

 

Commander Xanatus looked up as E.E entered his office. He motioned for E.E to sit down. 

 

 

"Commander Xanatus," E.E began, "thank you for seeing me on such short notice." 

 

 

"Of course, E.E," Commander Xanatus replied with a calm but curious tone. "What brings you here?" 

 

 

E.E took a deep breath and launched into an explanation of their situation, detailing the trios return and 

their urgent need to locate the Alliance. He also presented his plan to advocate for Gustav's innocence 

using the evidence he had gathered and was still gathering. 

 

 

Commander Xanatus listened intently, his expression thoughtful. When E.E finished, he leaned back in 

his chair. "You've put together a compelling case, E.E. However, locating the Alliance is no simple 

matter." 



 

 

"I know," E.E agreed. "That's why we need your help. We know that we can only find it's location 

through General Chell." 

 

 

Commander Xanatus had a thoughtful look as silence ensued between them for a few seconds. 

 

 

"Even I am not sure about getting the location from General Chell. He is not so foolish that he wouldn't 

suspect anything should I approach him... However..." Commander Xanatus paused briefly. 

 

 

"There is a way we can get this information. Although risky too, it has better chances of succeeding," He 

added. 

 

 

"I'm all ears commander," E.E stated. 

 

 

"The spacecraft General Chell last used to travel to the alliance. If we can access it, we might be able to 

extract the last coordinates and pinpoint the location," Commander Xanatus revealed. 

 

 

E.E eyes twinkled in understanding; "Truly this could work." 

 

 

Commander Xanatus nodded slowly. "The higher-ups' spacecrafts are kept on the floor above, in a 

highly restricted area. Regular MBO officers aren't allowed up there." 

 



 

"How do we get in?" E.E asked, leaning forward. 

 

 

"I can grant you access," Commander Xanatus said. "But you'll need to move quickly and discreetly. If 

the spacecraft hasn't been flown elsewhere since General Chell's last visit, you should be able to extract 

the coordinates. However, if it has, this plan won't work." 

 

 

E.E nodded, understanding the gravity of the situation. "We're ready to take that risk." 

 

 

"Remember not to use your spatial abilities. It will trigger an alarm. From down here, I will interfere with 

the cams so you won't be spotted," Commander Xanatus gave E.E a stern warning while he nodded in 

response. 

 

 

Commander Xanatus proceeded to stand and walked over to a secure cabinet. He retrieved a small 

device and handed it to E.E. "This will give you temporary access to the restricted floor. Use it wisely. 

Once you have the coordinates, return here immediately." 

 

 

E.E accepted the device, feeling a surge of determination. "Thank you, Commander. We won't let you 

down." 

 

 

--- 

 

 

With the access device in hand, E.E made his way to the floor above, taking a private teleportation 

elevator that sent him directly into a pristine hangar. 

 



 

The hangar was a marvel of modern engineering, housing some of the most advanced spacecraft in the 

MBO. Each one gleamed under the bright overhead lights 

 

 

E.E moved quickly, his eyes scanning the names and designs of the spacecrafts until he spotted the one 

he was looking for. General Chell's ship was house sized and imposing, with the emblem of the MBO 

emblazoned on its side. 

 

 

He approached the ship and used the access device to open the hatch. The interior was as impressive as 

the exterior, filled with state-of-the-art navigation and communication equipment. 

 

 

E.E wasted no time, moving to the control panel and accessing the navigation logs. 

 

 

His fingers flew over the controls as he searched for the last set of coordinates. 

 

 

The screen flashed with a series of numbers and symbols, and he quickly transferred the data to a 

button sized drive. Just as he was about to exit, he heard footsteps approaching. 

 

 

'Someone's coming...' E.E almost instinctively opened a vortex when he recalled Commander Xanatus 

warning. 

 

 

'Damn it!' 

 

 



His heart raced as he quickly hid behind a console. 

 

 

The hatch opened, and two MBO officers entered, chatting casually. They didn't seem to notice anything 

amiss as they moved about the ship, performing routine checks. 

 

 

E.E held his breath, waiting for them to leave. 

 

 

While checking, one of them began to approach the exact spot where he hid. 

 

 

'This is bad...' E.E crouched tighter, trying his best to be as silent as possible while the footsteps grew 

louder. 

 

 

"Leo see what I found," The officer suddenly yelled, causing E.E's heart to skip a beat. 

 

 

He steeled himself as he prepared to attack the two so as to make sure it was never discovered that he 

was here. 

 

 

"Oh a cherry lolipop? Who knew that the General had a sweet tooth," Officer Leo voiced while staring at 

where the other officer pointed at. 

 

 

"I dibs since I found it first," the officer snatched the lolipop from the top of the console and turned 

around. 



 

 

"Huma, you stingy bastard," Officer Leo shook his head. 

 

 

E.E racing mind began to calm as he realised he wasn't discovered. He nearly let out a sigh of relief. 
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After what felt like an eternity, the officers finished their checks and exited the ship. 

 

 

E.E waited a few moments longer to ensure the coast was clear before slipping out and making his way 

back to the elevator. 

 

 

He descended to Commander Xanatus's office, his pulse still pounding from the close call. E.E then 

handed the button sized drive to the commander, who immediately plugged it into his computer. 

 

 

"Let's see what we have here," Commander Xanatus said while his eyes scanned the data. 

 

 

The coordinates appeared on the screen, and Commander Xanatus nodded. "These match the general 

region we suspected. This should be it." 

 

 

E.E felt a wave of relief wash over him. 

 

 

"Now, what do you intend to do next, E.E?" Commander Xanatus inquired. 



 

 

--- 

 

 

Back at E.E's apartment, he briefed the others on the successful extraction of the coordinates. Falco, 

Endric, and Aildris listened intently with expressions of relief. 

 

 

"We did it," E.E said. "We have the coordinates." 

 

 

"That's great but what is going to be our next step?" Endric asked. 

 

 

"We can't just barge in now that we know it's location," He added. 

 

 

"No we can't... We have to know and understand the inner workings of the alliance first before we can 

think of infiltrating," Aildris pointed out. 

 

 

 "The best way to do that is by talking to someone who has been there," Falco chipped in. 

 

 

"General Chell comes to mind," E.E. replied, shaking his head. "But he isn't the type of person we can 

approach for that kind of information." 

 

 



Aildris suddenly perked up, an idea forming in his mind. "You know, the Alliance is a combination of 

planets from all across multiple galaxies. The Alliance Corps is made up of thousands of species, 

including Earthlings." 

 

 

"Right," Endric nodded, catching on. "So, you're suggesting we find an Earthling in the Alliance Corps and 

get them to talk about it?" 

 

 

"Exactly," Aildris confirmed. "We could ask in a joking way or get them to brag about being a part of it. 

It's possible they might spill some valuable information." 

 

 

The group pondered this for a moment, seeing the sense in Aildris's suggestion. "But how do we come 

into contact with an Earthling in the Alliance Corps?" Falco asked. 

 

 

They spent the next few hours doing research, combing through old records and connections. 

 

 

Eventually, they stumbled upon an old fellow MBO cadet, Deitrick Haddon, who had joined the Alliance 

Corps. According to the information they gathered, Deitrick had been off-planet but was scheduled to 

return for a one-week break after being away for a year. 

 

 

"I remember Deitrick," Aildris said. "Gustav beat him a couple of times in the Cadet versus challenges. 

He hated Gustav for it since he had a lot of pride. But we never had any issues with him." 

 

 

Falco nodded. "I remember him too. He was always so full of himself." 

 

 



"Perfect," E.E. said with a grin. "We can use that to our advantage. If we praise him and stroke his ego a 

bit, he might just give us the information we need." 

 

 

They continued their research and discovered that Deitrick lived in Atrihea City. His father, an influential 

businessman, was planning to hold a welcome-back party for his son. They needed to get invites to that 

party and travel there. 

 

 

"Getting invites won't be easy," Endric said, furrowing his brow. 

 

 

E.E. shrugged. "I could try to use some of my connections." 

 

 

"Likewise... Although I gave up being my family head, the name still has a lot of influence," Aildris added. 

 

 

Falco could relate but he still hadn't made his return to earth known. 

 

 

If the MBO were to be aware, he wouldn't necessarily be in trouble but they would question him and 

possibly detain him for some time. Now wasn't the time for any complications. 

 

 

Over the next few days, E.E. and Aildris pulled some strings and managed to secure invites to the party. 

They decided that Endric and Falco would sit this one out and wait in Plankton City for them. 

 

 

"We'll handle this," E.E. assured them. "You two stay here and be ready to move onto the next stage 

when we have the information." 



 

 

The party was to be held in five days, so they spent that time preparing. They went over their plan 

repeatedly, ensuring that every detail was covered. 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

Gustav sat cross-legged, his entire form radiating a brilliant, golden light as the Three-in-One Golden 

Body form activated. 

 

 

His skin glowed with an ethereal luster, his eyes shining like twin stars. The air around him buzzed with 

energy as the sheer power of his presence distorted the space nearby. 

 

 

He decided to test some of his innate abilities, starting with atomic manipulation. 

 

 

Gustav could already feel like the things he could achieve were limitless so he focused on a star in the 

far distance. 

 

 



The energy of the golden body amplifying his control and with a mere thought, he willed the star to 

transform. 

 

 

The star, thousands of light-years away, suddenly began to shift. Its fiery form contorted and changed 

until it resembled a delicate flower. 

 

 

"Amazing," Gustav thought, marveling at the precision and ease with which he manipulated the star's 

atoms. "This is beyond anything I've ever felt." 

 

 

Next, he tested his speed. Thinking about going to the other side of the planet. Even before the thought 

fully formed, he found himself standing at the designated spot. It was as if time and space bent to his 

will, obeying his every command. 

 

 

"The Three-in-One Golden Body truly amplifies everything," Gustav mused, the realization filling him 

with awe. "My abilities are not just enhanced; they are transcendent." 

 

 

He deactivated the form after 26 minutes of rigorous testing, feeling the immense power drain from his 

body. The golden glow receded, and his skin returned to its normal hue. Despite the fatigue that 

followed, Gustav was exhilarated by the potential. 

 

 

As he meditated, Gustav pondered the possibilities. "If atomic manipulation and speed are this powerful 

in the Three-in-One Golden Body form, what about my other abilities?" He considered his arsenal: God 

Eyes, Iro Silk, Crimson Energy Discharge, and more. Each had its unique strengths, but with the golden 

body, they could become unstoppable. 

 

 



He knew that nothing could penetrate his skin while in the golden form. Mental attacks, too, were 

rendered useless, and even spiritual assaults couldn't touch him. It was an ultimate power, a 

culmination of all his training and potential. 

 

 

"I need to try God Eyes next," Gustav decided. The thought of what he might see, how far his vision 

could reach, filled him with burning curiosity. 

 

 

Gustav soon went back to meditating. 

 

 

He recalled the dream he had, where Angy, in her half-black, half-white form, fought against the world's 

most powerful Mixedblood, Jack. 

 

 

He somewhat had a feeling that this dream was related to achieving the Golden Body form but he 

couldn't entirely place it. 

 

 

Gustav's mind then wandered to his friends and little brother. He hoped they were all okay. Based on 

their original plan, they were to head to a particular planet after finishing repairs on his ship. 

 

 

Gustav was sure that they were there right now. 

 

 

'I should contact them tomorrow just to make sure they're alright.' 

 

 



As he continued to meditate, Gustav focused on the intricacies of his abilities, imagining how each could 

be enhanced. 

 

 

The possibilities were endless, and he knew that with enough practice, he could achieve a level of 

mastery that few could rival. 

 

 

Time passed, and soon the next morning arrived. 

 

 

"Next time, I'll try God Eyes," he resolved. "And keep pushing the limits of what I can do." 

 

 

"But for now... Let me contact Endric and the others," he muttered while turning around to leave. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Gustav and Stark walked through the lush, vibrant landscapes of Agon, heading toward the location 

where Stark's ship was parked. 

 

 

The air was crisp, and the sky was a mesmerizing blend of teal and gold, with clouds that looked like 

they were painted by a master artist. The planet's unique beauty never failed to amaze Gustav, but 

today his mind was preoccupied with other matters. 

 

 



They finally arrived at Stark's silver spacecraft, which was parked on a raised platform surrounded by the 

planet's towering blue trees. The ship's metallic surface gleamed under the sun's rays, reflecting the 

vibrant colors of Agon's environment. 

 

 

Gustav entered the spacecraft, settling into the pilot's seat. Stark followed, taking his position beside 

him. 

 

 

Gustav activated the controls, and the ship's systems came to life, displaying a myriad of lights and 

holographic readouts. 

 

 

Gustav reached into the spacecraft communication system, attempting to contact Endric, Aildris, Falco, 

and Ria. The system came to life, and he initiated a holographic transmission. After a few seconds of 

static, the call failed to connect. 

 

 

"Hmm, that's strange," Gustav muttered, furrowing his brow. He tried again, adjusting the frequency 

and boosting the signal, but the result was the same. No connection. 

 

 

"Still nothing?" Stark asked, glancing over. 

 

 

"No, nothing," Gustav replied, frustration evident in his voice. "I've tried multiple times, but I can't get 

through to them. It's like they're not even on the ship." 
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Stark stroked his chin; "Well, they can't be on the ship all the time, now can they?" 

 

 



"Yeah. Hopefully they're fine but it's possible they're not on the ship right now. I'll try again later." 

Gustav took a deep breath before turning around. 

 

 

"Let's head out," Gustav voiced. 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

Meanwhile, back on Earth, Aildris and E.E were making their own preparations. 

 

 

"Atrihea City is about thirty minutes flight from here," Aildris said, checking the coordinates on his 

handheld device. "We should arrive well before the party starts." 

 

 

E.E nodded with a serious expression. "Since we are both headed there as MBO officers we shouldn't 

encounter any trouble." 

 

 

Aildris nodded. "I've already arranged for a private landing pad. We'll be in and out without any issues." 

 

 



E.E snapped his fingers and vortex appeared before them. 

 

 

"Or we could just use this," He suggested. 

 

 

"Appearances in a certain fashion is sometimes important. In this case, it is," Aildris replied. 

 

 

He proceeded to tell E.E where his aircraft was located and E.E opened a vortex to there instead. 

 

 

They instantly arrived in the private hangar where Aildris's ircraft was stored. 

 

 

The aircraft had a shimmering blue exterior and seemed to be one of the most recent models from the 

leading technological group in Plankton City. 

 

 

"Let's get going," E.E said, climbing into the co-pilot's seat. Aildris took the pilot's seat and activated the 

controls. The aircraft's engines roared to life, and they smoothly lifted off the ground, soaring into the 

sky. 

 

 

As they flew, the landscape below slowly transformed from the urban sprawl of Plankton City to a more 

rural and scenic vistas surrounding Atrihea City. 

 

 

Rolling hills, dense forests, and sparkling lakes dotted the terrain, creating a picturesque view. 

 



 

Soon Atrihea City begin to come into view and one could spot floating structues in different areas of the 

sky. 

 

 

E.E looked out the window, his mind racing with thoughts of their mission. "I think I might have the best 

way to make Deitrick spill more info." 

 

 

Aildris glanced at him. "Besides sooting his ego?" 

 

 

"Hehe it's gonna be a more of a good cop bad cop kind of thing. You soothe his ego while I'll try to bring 

it down which will cause him to want to mention more great things about the state of the alliance," E.E 

voiced with a thoughtful gaze. 

 

 

"When did you start scheming like Gustav." 

 

 

"He rubs off on all of us, doesn't he?" 

 

 

The landscape shifted once more, revealing a bustling metropolis with a mix of historic and modern 

architecture. The city definitely had a lot of cultural heritage and vibrant arts scene, making it a fitting 

location for a high-profile event like the welcome-back party. 

 

 

Aildris guided the aircraft towards landing the venue, a grand mansion on the outskirts of the city, 

surrounded by manicured gardens and ornate fountains. 

 



 

As their spacecraft landed, they drew the attention of many who had gathered here. 

 

 

This was just the type of attention they wanted so they won't be recognized as ordinary upon entering. 

 

 

-"Who is that?" 

 

 

-"I don't know but it has to be someone influential." 

 

 

-"Young Deitrick welcome party sure has attracted big shots." 

 

 

Some of the guests at the entrance whispered amongst themselves. 

 

 

E.E adjusted his suit while preparing to get off the aircraft; "Let's do this." 

 

 

"Sure," Aildris nodded as they both got off their seat. 

 

 

As they approached the entrance, they could hear the lively chatter and music coming from inside. The 

party was in full swing, with guests mingling and enjoying the festivities. 

 

 



Inside the mansion, the opulence was on full display. Crystal chandeliers hung from the ceilings, casting 

a warm glow over the elegant décor. Servers moved gracefully through the crowd, offering trays of 

exquisite hors d'oeuvres and champagne. 

 

 

Aildris and E.E made their way through the crowd, greeting a few familiar faces along the way. 

 

 

They caught the attention of some guests who were outside on their time of arrival and some began 

talking about them. 

 

 

-"We have some young MBO officers here today." 

 

 

-"I think I recognize them, didn't they participate in IYSOP?" 

 

 

-"That E.E has built himself quite the reputation in the MBO." 

 

 

E.E and Aildris smiled at each other as their flamboyant arrival was bearing the fruits they wanted. 

 

 

They spotted Deitrick in the distance surrounded by a group of admirers, regaling them with tales of his 

time in the Alliance Corps. 

 

 

His handsome appearance hadn't changed but he looked way more mature than years ago and a bit 

taller. He also happened to have a strong presence surrounding him, hinting at how far he had grown. 



 

 

They both decided to keep a little distance for a bit as they engaged in the party. 

 

 

Soon word about the arrival of two MBO officers who were youngsters just like Deitrick reached his 

ears. 

 

 

Deitrick was curious about this as a person whispered in his ears. He soon turned towards their 

directions. 

 

 

"Time to put our plan into action," Aildris said, giving E.E a reassuring nod. 

 

 

They immediately approached Deitrick, who looked up and smiled, recognizing them. "Aildris, E.E! It's 

been a while. What brings you here?" 

 

 

"We heard you were back in town and couldn't resist the opportunity to catch up," Aildris replied, his 

tone friendly. "Your father's party is fantastic." 

 

 

Deitrick's chest puffed up with pride. "He does know how to throw a party, doesn't he? So, what have 

you two been up to?" 

 

 

Aildris seized the moment. "We've been keeping busy, but nothing as exciting as your adventures in the 

Alliance Corps. You've got to tell us more about it. I've heard it's incredibly challenging to get in." 

 



 

"But surely not as challenging as the MBO... Right?" E.E added. 

 

 

Deitrick's eyes sparkled with excitement as he launched into a detailed account of his experiences, 

relishing the attention. 

 

 

 Aildris and E.E listened intently, occasionally interjecting with questions that steered the conversation 

toward the information they needed. 

 

 

"So, what's it like inside the Alliance?" E.E asked casually. "I've heard it's a tightly guarded secret." 

 

 

Deitrick nodded, his expression serious. "It is. The security is top-notch, and only the highest-ranking 

corp members know the exact location. It's incredible, really, how they manage to keep it all under 

wraps." 

 

 

Aildris leaned in slightly. "I can only imagine. It must be quite the logistical feat. Do they ever worry 

about breaches or unauthorized access?" 

 

 

Deitrick laughed. "Not with the systems they have in place. Plus, each officer's ship is equipped with 

security measures to prevent that. Only specific ships can access the location, and even then, only under 

strict protocols." 

 

 

"Besides who would want to breach the alliance? The panel masters are always present and each of 

them are not too far from Jack's level of power." 

 



 

Aildris feigned awe. "That's impressive. Makes me wonder how anyone could ever find it without 

authorization." 

 

 

Deitrick, enjoying the admiration, continued to elaborate on the measures, inadvertently revealing more 

about the protocols and security systems. 

 

 

Aildris and E.E exchanged a subtle glance, knowing they were getting closer to the information they 

needed. 

 

 

"Surely the panel masters cannot be compared to the MBO finest officers," E.E perked his chin up with a 

tone of pride. 

 

 

"Oh they are better. They keep the place running when the MBO leader are not around. Since meetings 

do not hold all the time, the Alliance council is not usually functional but the MBO leaders visit every 

now and then for one situation or the other..." Deitrick kept tooting away non stop. 

 

 

E.E and Aildris continued their conversation with Deitrick, carefully steering it towards topics that might 

reveal more useful information. 

 

 

The atmosphere in the party was lively, with guests mingling, music playing softly in the background, 

and the clinking of glasses adding to the ambiance. 

 

 

"So, E.E, you also participated in IYSOP," Deitrick said, a hint of jealousy creeping into his voice. 

 



 

E.E smiled modestly. "Yeah, it was quite an experience. The challenges were intense." 

 

 

Deitrick's expression soured slightly. "Well, participating in IYSOP isn't as important as being part of the 

Alliance Corps. You know, real-world missions, actual combat situations, not just some interstellar 

competition." 

 

 

Aildris interjected. "True, but IYSOP does well to give us the opportunity to raise our our planet's 

banner. Being a part of the alliance corps means you don't specifically belong to a single planet." 

 

 

Deitrick scoffed. "Ria also participated in IYSOP, yet he's in Alliance custody now. Shows how much that 

competition is worth." 

 

 

E.E and Aildris exchanged a quick glance, taking note of Deitrick's slip. E.E feigned interest, probing 

further. "Ria's in Alliance custody? Where exactly?" 

 

 

Deitrick, caught up in his moment of pride, nodded. "Of course. He's in Cell Block Delta-7. They keep all 

high-value prisoners there." 

 

 

E.E and Aildris mentally filed away the information. This was a crucial piece of the puzzle. 

 

 

As the conversation drew to a close, Deitrick, eager to showcase his skills and gain more prestige, 

suggested a friendly spar. "How about a sparring match? Just for old times' sake. It would be a great way 

to see how much we've all improved." 
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Aildris raised an eyebrow. "Are you sure? We've had quite a bit of training since our cadet days." 

 

 

Deitrick smirked. "I can handle it. Besides, it would be fun to see how we match up now." 

 

 

Aildris and E.E continued to talk with Deitrick, sensing that their attempts to deter him from a spar were 

failing. 

 

 

"A spar isn't a good idea," Aildris said, trying to reason with him. "This is a party, after all." 

 

 

Deitrick waved his hand dismissively. "Come on, Aildris. It's just a friendly spar. Let's show everyone 

some real skills." 

 

 

E.E shot Aildris a concerned look, but Aildris nodded subtly, indicating that he had it under control. 

"Alright, if you insist," Aildris agreed reluctantly. 

 

 

Deitrick instantly had it announced in the party that he would be having a spar with some old friends 

from the MBO. 

 

 

-"Oh a spar? This should be interesting." 

 

 

-"Let us see what someone from the alliance corps can do." 



 

 

Deitrick's father, Mr. Haddon, quickly arranged for a stage and a barrier to be set up in the backyard. 

The guests gathered around, curious and excited to see the spar. The atmosphere buzzed with 

anticipation. 

 

 

Aildris and E.E had been suppressing their bloodline energy the entire time, so no one really knew their 

true levels. 

 

 

Deitrick, confident and eager to show off, unleashed his first gate bloodline energy. The ground beneath 

him trembled, and a wave of power rippled through the air, causing the guests to murmur in awe. 

 

 

"Let's see what you've got," Deitrick said with a smirk, charging forward to attack. 

 

 

At that moment, Aildris stopped suppressing his bloodline energy. 

 

 

The effect was immediate and overwhelming. The barriers surrounding the stage shattered into pieces, 

and the ground shook violently. 

 

 

Aildris's bloodline energy seeped forth, spreading across the surroundings like an unstoppable force. The 

pressure and intensity of his energy were undeniable, causing many guests to stagger and nearly 

collapse from the sheer oppressiveness of it. 

 

 

Deitrick's confident expression faltered for a brief moment, a look of horror flashing across his face as he 

realized the vast difference in their power levels. 



 

 

'Damn it! I thought my improvement rate was second to only that of Gustav... How did Aildris become 

this strong?' 

 

 

He quickly tried to mask his fear with a forced calmness, but it was clear that he was outmatched. 

 

 

"This... this isn't necessary," Deitrick stammered, raising his hands. "I'm calling off the spar." 

 

 

The guests whispered among themselves, clearly impressed and somewhat frightened by the display of 

power. Deitrick stepped back, his face pale as he tried to regain his composure. 

 

 

E.E stepped forward, his expression serious. "Deitrick, it's important to know your limits. Aildris is a Beta 

Ranked Mixedblood. Challenging him wasn't a wise decision." 

 

 

"It was just to catch up hehe. Thank you for the lesson," Deitrick voiced with a bashful expression. 

 

 

The atmosphere gradually returned to normal as the guests dispersed, though the conversation 

continued to buzz about the incredible display of power they had just witnessed. 

 

 

E.E and Aildris regrouped, sharing a knowing look. "That went better than expected," E.E said with a 

small smile. 

 



 

"Indeed," Aildris replied. "But at least we got some information. We just need to make use of what we 

know." 

 

 

E.E nodded. "We'll go plan our next move once this party is over." 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

On planet Agon, Gustav stood in a secluded area, his body glowing with the radiant aura of the three-in-

one golden form. 

 

 

 His muscles rippled with power, and his skin shimmered like molten gold. 

 

 

'Time to see what God Eyes can do in this state...' Gustav said internally as he activated God Eyes. 

 

 

There was no system notification as usual and Gustav didn't know what he was expecting but it certainly 

wasn't what came next... 

 



 

His sight extended beyond the physical realm. 

 

 

In this heightened state, he unconsciously tapped into scenes that filled him with confusion and dread. 

 

 

The first vision showed Aildris, Falco, and Endric engaged in a fierce battle in an unknown location in 

space. Blasts of energy and flashes of light illuminated their faces, twisted with determination and 

strain. Alien figures clashed with them, and the trio fought valiantly. 

 

 

The scene shifted abruptly to Ria, restrained in a dark, cold cell. His body was battered, and his face 

contorted in pain as an unseen figure tortured him. The sound of his anguished cries echoed through the 

cell. 

 

 

The vision then morphed into another, even more disturbing scene. Jack, the strongest Mixedblood, 

stood facing a formidable opponent. With a swift, brutal motion, Jack was sliced in two, his body falling 

apart in a grotesque spray of blood. 

 

 

Gustav's heart pounded in his chest as he watched himself appear in the vision, only to be stabbed in 

the chest by a powerful blade that created a black hole at the point of impact. 

 

 

This was something he had seen before. 

 

 

Gustav's eyes snapped open, and he staggered backward as the golden glow around him faded. He 

realized he had been in the golden body form for twenty-nine minutes before it deactivated. 

 



 

 However, the duration of his transformation was the least of his concerns. The visions he had seen were 

vivid and terrifying. 

 

 

Miss Aimee's projection appeared before him. 

 

 

."Miss Aimee," Gustav began with a tone of uncertainty. "I think I saw... glimpses of the future. Aildris, 

Falco, and Endric were fighting, and Ria was being tortured along with a couple more unsettling things. 

Is it possible that these are true visions of the future?" 

 

 

Miss Aimee's eyes softened with understanding. "It could be. The three-in-one golden body amplifies 

your abilities, including your perception of time. What you saw might very well be future events or 

branches in time which might occur on this timeline or outside of it..." 

 

 

Gustav's heart raced. "I need to contact them." 

 

 

Miss Aimee's projection faded, and Gustav sprinted towards Stark's ship. His mind raced with thoughts 

of the visions, and his worry for his friends grew with each passing second. He reached Stark's ship and 

immediately tried to contact Endric, Aildris, Falco, and Ria. The transmission failed to connect, and 

frustration bubbled within him. 

 

 

"Come on," Gustav muttered as his fingers flew over the controls. He tried again and again, but there 

was no response. "Why aren't they answering?" 

 

 



Stark approached, placing a reassuring hand on Gustav's shoulder. "Gustav, calm down. Maybe try again 

later?" 

 

 

Gustav clenched his fists. "Stark, you don't understand. I saw them in trouble. I need to warn them to 

stop whatever they might be planning to do." 

 

 

Stark nodded with a serious expression. "I understand your concern, but they might be in a situation 

where they can't respond right now." 

 

 

"No you do not understand..." Gustav stated while the image of a particular person flashed in his mind. 

 

 

"I can't lose anybody else." 

 

 

Stark let out a sigh upon hearing this. Depsite how poker faced Gustav tended to be, he actually bore a 

lot of emotional scars. 

 

 

"If they are about to embark on something, doesn't that mean they haven't done so yet because if they 

are in the ship, they would have answered your transmission," Stark chipped in from a logical point of 

view. 

 

 

Gustav took a deep breath. "You're right. I'll just wait and try again later." 

 

 



The next day, Gustav continued his training, pushing himself harder than ever before. He activated the 

three-in-one golden body form repeatedly, trying to extend the duration of its activation. 

 

 

He was only one minute away from reaching the goal so now more than ever he wanted to achieve it. 

 

 

In the golden body state, Gustav felt the familiar surge of immense power coursing through his veins. 

The golden glow enveloped him, making him feel invincible. 

 

 

He closed his eyes, focusing on Earth, letting his perception travel across the vast expanse of space until 

the blue and green orb of his home planet filled his vision. As he descended with his astral form, he 

zeroed in on Plankton City. 

 

 

From his vantage point, he saw the bustling streets, the high-tech buildings, and the people going about 

their daily lives. 

 

 

Everything seemed normal. As he floated through the city, an unexpected sight caught his attention – 

Falco. He was casually walking down a street, heading towards an apartment building. 

 

 

'When did Falco return to earth?' 

 

 

Gustav followed him with his curiosity piqued. 

 

 



Falco entered the building, and Gustav, in his astral form, phased through the walls. He followed Falco 

to an apartment and was surprised to see Aildris, Endric, and E.E inside, preparing for something. 

 

 

The room was filled with various equipment, and a tense atmosphere hung in the air. Ria was noticeably 

absent, and as Gustav listened to their conversation, the pieces of the puzzle began to fall into place. 

 

 

"It is finally time for us to get Ria back from the intergalactic alliance," Aildris stated. 

 

 

E.E nodded. "We've been over how the infiltration will go. Everyone just needs to stick to their roles." 

 

 

Gustav's mind raced. The future visions he had seen suddenly made sense. The battle, the danger – it 

was all connected to this mission. He couldn't let them go through with it. 
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Pulling himself out of the golden body state, Gustav found himself back on Agon, panting from the 

exertion. 

 

 

He realized he had been in the state for over thirty minutes. It was a new record. Before he could gather 

his thoughts, Miss Aimee's projection appeared before him. 

 

 

"Congratulations, Gustav," she said with a proud smile. "You've reached the goal. It's time for you to use 

the Warp Demolator." 

 

 

"Not yet," Gustav replied urgently. "My friends are in trouble. I gotta go." 



 

 

Miss Aimee's expression turned serious. "I understand. But remember, you have a limited time." 

 

 

"I know," Gustav said while turning around to leave. "I'm headed to Earth. I'll use the Warp demolator 

once I get back." 

 

 

Miss Aimee nodded. "Very well. Be careful, kiddo." 

 

 

Gustav nodded with an expression of determination before heading to pack up some essentials. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

Stark wanted to come along, but Gustav shook his head. "I need to conserve as much energy in my 

dimensional bracelet as possible. I'll be going alone." 

 

 

Stark frowned but nodded in understanding. "Be careful." 

 

 

Gustav didn't waste any time. He input Earth's coordinates into the dimensional bracelet, and it began 

counting down. 

 

 

< ...2 > 



 

 

< ...1 > 

 

 

With a flash of blue light, Gustav vanished from sight. 

 

 

Gustav reappeared atop a mountainous region in Plankton City. The cool wind ruffled his hair as he 

looked around, taking in the familiar landscape. 

 

 

 Without hesitation, he shapeshifted into a different look—a tall man with short brown hair and a plain 

face. 

 

 

He had also learnt to also suppress his bloodline energy because with the aura he originally gave off, the 

entire city would feel that an alpha ranked Mixedblood was around. 

 

 

Satisfied that he wouldn't draw attention, he leapt into the air. 

 

 

[ Flight Has Been Activated ] 

 

 

He sped across the sky as a blur against the horizon. In an instant, he arrived atop E.E's apartment 

building. 

 

 



Bam! 

 

 

He immediately manipulated his body atoms, turning into milky light particles as he phased through the 

roof and down a few floors, arriving directly inside E.E's apartment. 

 

 

The place was eerily silent. Gustav's eyes darted around the room, taking in the familiar surroundings. 

 

 

"They already left..." 

 

 

Realizing the apartment was empty, Gustav decided to properly spread his perception. 

 

 

He closed his eyes to focus on their specific features, feeling the energy signatures around him. He could 

sense multiple spacecraft leaving Earth's orbit but his perception soon wrapped around a particular one. 

 

 

"They're almost gone completely," Gustav muttered to himself while his brows knitted in frustration. 

 

 

He prepared to intercept Endric, Aildris, Falco, and E.E, who were flying away from Earth in his 

spacecraft, unaware of his presence. 

 

 

Just as he was about to leave, a sudden chaotic energy surged through his perception. He turned his 

attention to a particular icy region of Earth. 

 



 

"This energy feels... Familiar..." Gustav muttered while his eyes slowly widened. 

 

 

As Gustav sensed the familiar energy emanating from the icy region, his perception zeroed in on that 

direction. 

 

 

The scene that unfolded before his mind's eye was both shocking and urgent. This was the exact place 

where the death angel was being held and where Jack was stationed as a guard. 

 

 

Gustav's eyes widened in shock as he sensed a familiar yet altered presence that had just materialised 

like a glitch in reality. 

 

 

 Her body was half white and half black, her eyes reflected a terrifying duality, and an inverted horn 

jutted from her forehead. 

 

 

The figure that appeared was unmistakably Angy in her altered form. 

 

 

With his perception providing feedback like a video recorder, Gustav could see that Jack had already 

confronted her. The sense of urgency spurred him into action. He couldn't afford to waste a single 

moment. 

 

 

Without hesitation, Gustav activated his powers and shot towards the icy region at breakneck speed. 

 

 



[ Lightning Blitz Has Been Activated ] 

 

 

The landscape blurred around him as he crossed a terrifying distance, scaling multiple cities in one fell 

swoop. 

 

 

Despite his speed, the battle between Angy and Jack had already commenced before his arrival. 

 

 

Jack dark hair flowed in the icy wind, and his eyes were locked onto Angy, who hovered above the 

frozen ground, her dual-colored form exuding a menacing presence. 

 

 

Both their energies clashed despite having not met each other with blows physically. 

 

 

The surroundings were croaking in pressure and landscapes sinking due to this. 

 

 

"Who are you?" Jack demanded as his voice echoed through the desolate landscape. 

 

 

Angy did not respond. Her eyes were cold and devoid of emotion. In her hand, a dark blade materialized, 

its edge shimmering with a dangerous energy that seemed to slice through time, space, and reality itself. 

 

 

'That blade... Very powerful. I should avoid head contact.' Jack said internally as star shaped patterns 

began to appear around him. 

 



 

Fwwhhiisshh~ 

 

 

Without another word, the two clashed. 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

Angy's speed was incredible. Her movements were comparable to line like blurs as she darted around 

Jack, delivering swift and powerful strikes. 

 

 

Jack, however, was no ordinary opponent as she must have been aware of. 

 

 

He parried her attacks with ease, palm striking her wrist to prevent the slashes at close range before 

countering with devastating blows of his own. 

 

 

Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! 

 

 

The devastating blows were unable to connect as Angy speed matched that of his, colliding with his 

palms and fists before they could hit her. 

 

 

Such collisions were causing sounds akin to explosions as the surroundings suffered the consequences 

from their relentless clashes. 



 

 

However, despite Angy's strength in this state, Jack no doubt had more experience and made use of it. 

 

 

He bound Angy's empty hand with his space construct, rendering it momentarily immobile as he evaded 

a slash and sent a fist towards her frozen side. 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

Angy was sending flying across the air but Jack didn't let her get too far before he performed another 

action. 

 

 

Eight star shaped patterns appeared around Angy's figure, instantly boxing her in. 

 

 

Her entire frame was soon struggling to fit into the box of this space as it began to compress. 

 

 

"This feels awfully familiar..." Jack mumbled. 

 

 

"Oh yes. We've done this before but not in this timeline, right?" He added with a look of understanding. 

 

 

Within the box Angy's face displayed an expression of struggle as the materialised blade fell out of her 

grasp and her body contorted while the space continuously shrunk. 



 

 

"Well, I hate to break it to you but regardless of the timeline, I already gained experience from our 

previous battle so don't blame me for using that to my advantage. This time I will properly discard of 

you," Jack stated with a tone of assurance. 

 

 

Gustav arrived at this moment on scene with a disoriented expression. 

 

 

He wanted to move in but instantly stopped himself. 

 

 

'What do I do? Do I help her? But my vision... If I interfere right now, will it spell the end for Jack?' 

Gustav found himself lost on what action to take. 

 

 

("Don't interfere. Just look away if you can't handle it,") The system's voice chipped in. 

 

 

The sight of Angy getting boxed in to the point where her bones began to creak and twist, truly wasn't 

something Gustav could bear to see. 

 

 

"How can you ask me to look away...I can't let it end this way," Gustav wanted to interfere at this 

moment but the System spoke again. 

 

 

("You are one that likes to use logic over emotions right? Do you think Angy will be able to kill anyone or 

you for that matter if Jack takes care of her now?") 

 



 

'So you expect me to just sit back and do nothing?' 

 

 

("For the sake of everyone, Jack and yourself, yes.") 

 

 

Gustav squeezed his fist so tight in frustration that blood began to drip from his hand. 

 

 

Krryyccchhh~ 

 

 

Angy figure mangled even more as the box grew smaller and at this point, there was not even a single 

bit of space within Jack's construct. 

 

 

Gustav turned to watch as his heart pounded in his chest. He recounted all the memories shared with 

Angy from the day they met to how she began to grow on him. 

 

 

He recalled their last encounter before she was taken while watching blood seep from his skin. 

 

 

His heart ached... He had never felt this way before. 

 

 

"I can't do it!" Gustav voiced before vanishing. 

 



 

Fwwhwisshh~ 

 

 

He reappeared before Jack and held his outstretched hand. 

 

 

"You don't have to kill her," Gustav stated as his fist clumped tightly onto Jack's arm. 

 

 

"Huh? Who are you?" Jack questioned with a look of astonishment. 

 

 

"It doesn't matter. Why not just capture her instead of killing her. She doesn't necessarily need to die, 

right?" Gustav tried to reason with Jack causing him to momentarily pause his actions. 

 

 

"What do you mean by she? That thing is an abomination that I will not allow exist on this earth for even 

a second longer if I could help it. I am not risking the safety of this planet on the hope that this thing will 

stay captured. It is even more powerful than I remember," Jack waved Gustav off with a gentle yet firm 

shove. 

Chapter 1498  Three Way Battle 

 

"I am not risking the safety of Earth on the hope that this thing will stay captured. It is even more 

powerful than I remember," Jack waved Gustav off with a gentle yet firm shove. 

 

 

"I can't let you kill her," Gustav stated with a strong tone. 

 

 



"Kid if you know what is good for you, leave now," Jack already had enough of Gustav's interference. 

 

 

"I will consider you an enemy if you disrupt one more time," He added with a stern look. 

 

 

"I can't do that," Gustav eyes twinkled with a crimson glow as he slowly began to unleash his energy. 

 

 

Jack was immediately taken aback as he felt the steaming presence ripple through the surroundings. 

 

 

"I see. You're no ordinary person, are you?" Jack felt it made sense since Gustav had appeared before 

him so suddenly and was even flying. 

 

 

"I don't want her dead..." 

 

 

Fwwhoommsshhh~ 

 

 

Heavy winds began spreading about the surroundings as both their energies clashed just like that of Jack 

and Angy's at the time. 

 

 

Jack discovered that this unknown person was a Mixedblood and they were not in anyway weak. 

 

 



His eyes squinted as he twirls his fingers, prepared to use a very powerful ability. 

 

 

'Even though the space seal costruct only lasts for two seconds... Not a single lifeform on earth will be 

capable of movement. I will use that brief time to end both their lives,' Jack decided internally. 

 

 

("Careful... He is going for the kill,") 

 

 

'It will be fine. I am not so helpless that a single attack will be able to end my life even though he is the 

strongest Mixedblood,' Gustav responded internally as he prepared to use a powerful ability as well. 

 

 

("Uhm about that...") 

 

 

The system seemed like it was going to inform him about something when an unexpected situation 

suddenly occured. 

 

 

Angy whose figure was a mangled mess within the space construct Jack created, suddenly glared at 

Gustav's direction and then back at Jack. 

 

 

Her eyes turned bloodshot as she exploded forth with a wave of dark energy. 

 

 

Boom! 

 



 

Both Jack and Gustav were shocked as the wave swept across hundreds of miles, causing great 

destruction. 

 

 

Jack had surrounded himself and a few other structures around in his constructs to avoid accidents but 

while Gustav seemed to have been consumed by the destruction. 

 

 

Jack couldn't confirm since he suddenly had his plate full again. 

 

 

He didn't even have the time to lament as Angy came at him with unbridled ferocity. 

 

 

Boom! Boom! 

 

 

Sounds akin to thunderclaps rang out as they clashed repeatedly. 

 

 

As the visibility of a particular area returned to nomal, Gustav's figure could be spotted unscathed from 

the previous encounter. 

 

 

'Hmm...' 

 

 

Gustav watched from a distance with a look of skepticism. 

 



 

As Angy and Jack exchanged blows, the ground beneath them shattered, sending shockwaves across the 

icy region. 

 

 

Angy's inverted horn emitted beams of dark energy that Jack narrowly dodged, while Jack's fists glowed 

with a radiant light that seemed to pierce through the darkness. 

 

 

"I should have ended this when I had the chance," Jack growled in frustration. 

 

 

Angy remained silent with an unchanging expression. Another blade materialised in her hand at this 

moment causing the surroundings to twist and turn. 

 

 

It seemed even more powerful than the previous one. 

 

 

Angy proceeded to swing her dark blade, and a rift opened in the air, tearing through the very fabric of 

reality. 

 

 

Jack narrowly avoided the attack as the rift closed behind him with a violent snap. 

 

 

Gustav knew he couldn't wait any longer. Summoning all his strength, he propelled himself forward, his 

form blurring as he moved at lightning speed. 

 

 



He appeared between Angy and Jack with his arms outstretched to block their attacks. 

 

 

"Stop!" Gustav shouted, his voice echoing through the frozen landscape. 

 

 

Both Angy and Jack paused, their eyes widening in surprise at the sudden appearance of Gustav. 

 

 

For a brief moment, there was silence as the three of them stood in a tense standoff. 

 

 

'He managed to stop my hand? Who is this kid?' Jack wondered internally. 

 

 

Angy on the other hand... One couldn't tell what she was thinking or if she was even thinking at all. 

 

 

"Angy, it's me," Gustav said, his voice softening. "You can stop this now. It doesn't have to get any 

worse." 

 

 

Jack's eyes narrowed as he looked at Gustav. "How do you know her? You are clearly a Mixedblood" he 

asked with a cautious tone. 

 

 

"She's my friend. But something has happened to her. She needs help," Still wanting to hide his identity, 

Gustav could only say this much. 

 

 



Angy's expression hardened. She remained silent, but her grip on the dark blade tightened. 

 

 

"Angy, please. Don't give him more reasons to end you. Whatever this is.. we can fix it," Gustav pleaded, 

his voice filled with desperation. 

 

 

For a moment, it seemed like Angy hesitated as her eyes flickered with uncertainty. But then her 

expression hardened again, and she lashed out with a powerful strike aimed at Gustav. 

 

 

Gustav barely managed to dodge as his eyes widened in shock. "Angy, no!" 

 

 

Jack took advantage of the momentary distraction and charged at Angy as his fists glowed with radiant 

energy. "She is a threat. I need to neutralize her," he said, his voice cold and determined. 

 

 

"No!" Gustav shouted and moved to intercept Jack. 

 

 

The three of them clashed, their powers creating a blinding display of light and darkness. 

 

 

Gustav found himself torn between trying to protect Angy and stopping Jack from harming her while 

also trying to stop her as well. 

 

 

While in their midst, both Angy and Jack lunged at him simultaneously. 

 



 

Their combined assault was overwhelming, and despite using multiple abilities to defend himself, Gustav 

found himself struggling to keep up. 

 

 

His eyes darted like an arrow, following but barely deflecting their attacks that were continuously being 

sent out at a speed that a Beta Ranked Mixedblood would be unable to handle. 

 

 

Gustav's perception followed through as two powerful fists drove forward from both sides. He had no 

choice but to parry both attacks as his body got covered completely in iron silk upon collision. 

 

 

"Urgh!" Gustav grunted as he was sent flying across the entire region, crashing through buildings and 

leaving a trail of destruction in his wake. 

 

 

The force of the impact rattled his bones as blood trailed from the side of his lips, but he quickly 

recovered. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Angy and Jack had focused on battling each other again since Gustav was momentarily out 

of the picture. 

 

 

 Jack used his construct abilities to teleport massive asteroids from space, hurling them at Angy with 

deadly precision. Angy, with her incredible speed and agility, effortlessly deflected the asteroids with 

her dark blade, slicing through them as if they were made of paper. 

 

 

The ground trembled with each collision, and the sky lit up with bursts of energy as their attacks 

clashed. 



 

 

Gustav watched from a distance, his mind racing. He knew he had to do something to stop this madness, 

but he was hesitant to use the one ability that could undoubtedly put a pause to the ongoing situation.... 

Cosmic Superiority. 

 

 

Unfortunately, Gustav knew that using  Cosmic Superiority would mean revealing his true identity. Jack 

and the rest of the world would no doubt identify him since there was only a single Earthing who had 

achieved Cosmic Superiority. 

 

 

Gustav clenched his fists as his eyes narrowed with resolve. "I have no choice," he muttered to himself. 

 

 

Connecting to the base of his core, Gustav activated his Cosmic Superiority. 

 

 

A glowing cross appeared in his pupils as red-pinkish energy spread from him, cascading across the 

world. The sheer force of his power caused all living things to pause their actions and drop to their knees 

in reverence. 

 

 

Jack felt the overwhelming pressure and tried to fight against it. "...Is this?" he gasped, struggling to stay 

in the air as his body trembled. 

 

 

His mind clicked as he recalled the only person on Earth capable of such power. "Gustav... it has to be 

you," Jack realized, gritting his teeth. 

 

 

Gustav didn't say a word in response, instead he stared at Jack with an apologetic expression. 



 

 

Despite his best efforts, Jack eventually succumbed to the power and fell to his knees. The realization 

that Gustav was behind this filled him with an indescribable tension. 

 

 

However, Gustav's plan hit a major snag. Angy was completely unaffected by the power of Cosmic 

Superiority. 

 

 

She moved with an unchanging expression. 

 

 

"How are you able to move?" Gustav eyes widened in disbelief. 

 

 

Although Gustav knew his cosmic superiority had been resisted by beings far above his level of strength, 

this was years back. He was way more stronger now and even Jack was unable to to withstand it... So 

how? How was Angy unaffected? 

 

 

Gustav couldn't wrap his head around this. 

 

 

Angy didn't respond. Instead, she raised her dark blade and lunged at Gustav with blinding speed. 

 

 

Gustav barely had time to react, his cosmic energy flaring as he deflected the attack with a powerful 

cross shaped barrier. 

 



 

"Angy, stop!" Gustav shouted as his voice echoed through the chaos. 

Chapter 1499  Cosmic Seperation 

 

The clash between Angy's blade and Gustav's barrier created a shockwave that rippled through the 

surrounding area, sending Jack flying since he was currently unable to defend himself. 

 

 

Gustav could feel the strain of maintaining the barrier against Angy's relentless power. 

 

 

'Could it be...' Gustav mind raced with theories. 

 

 

'Angy's existence has been altered and... Yarki is only effective against beings from this plane?' Gustav 

felt a strong urge to completely incinerate Falco's father at this moment. 

 

 

His chest glowed up at this moment as a golden beam gathered and shot at Angy. 

 

 

Thooommm~ 

 

 

It burst forth with unfathomable power, ramming straight into Angy and sending her hurling across the 

air. 

 

 

"If I have to beat sense into you to bring back Angy, I will!" Gustav stated while springing forward with 

extreme speed. 



 

 

He caught Angy's horn in mid air and spun her around before flinging her in a particular direction. 

 

 

Angy flipped continuously across the air and slammed into a mountain, causing it to blast apart while 

her figure kept trailing forward without slowing. 

 

 

Gustav's figure turned into a streak that followed her closely while arching his arm backwards to deliver 

another powerful strike. 

 

 

Gustav's muscles rippled with newfound strength as he battled Angy across the world. 

 

 

Every punch he landed sent shockwaves through the ground, causing tremors that echoed for miles. 

 

 

Angy fought back with equal ferocity. Her half-black and half-white form was a blur of motion as she 

countered his attacks with her dark blade. 

 

 

"You need to snap out of it, Angy!" Gustav roared, ramming her into a mountain. The peak crumbled 

under the force of their collision, sending rocks and debris cascading down the slopes. 

 

 

Angy writhed and twisted, her eyes burning with a crazed intensity. Her half-black and half-white form 

radiated an eerie power, and her inverted horn gleamed ominously. 

 



 

She lashed out with her dark blade, aiming to slice through Gustav's defenses. He caught her wrist mid-

swing, twisting it with a force that made her drop the weapon. 

 

 

"I will show you what it is to be a Cosmic Superior being!" Gustav declared, thrusting two fingers toward 

Angy's chest. 

 

 

His fingers crackled with energy as a reddish and golden cross formed at their tips. 

 

 

The cross phased through Angy's body, expanding rapidly. Angy's eyes widened in shock as the cross 

pulled her entire being towards it, binding her in place. 

 

 

"Cosmic Separation!" Gustav shouted, his voice echoing with a powerful resonance. 

 

 

Angy screamed in agony as the cross began to split her apart. One half of her was pure white, the other 

pitch black. Her body convulsed violently, the process tearing her in two. The splitting caused her to cry 

out, her voice filled with pain and confusion. 

 

 

"Auuugghhhhhhh!" Angy's voice, a blend of desperation and torment, reverberated in the air. 

 

 

But Gustav was relentless. He pushed harder, focusing all his willpower on completing the separation. 

Beads of sweat formed on his brow as he poured more energy into the cross, determined to free her 

from the corruption that had taken hold. 

 



 

Angy's body continued to split, the division nearly complete. Her screams intensified, echoing across the 

desolate landscape. 

 

 

Just as Gustav was about to succeed, another horn burst from the other side of Angy's skull. Her power 

surged, and with a primal scream, she broke free from the cosmic bind. 

 

 

Her eyes flared with an even greater intensity, and her form glowed with an unearthly light. She lunged 

at Gustav with newfound strength, her strikes faster and more powerful than before. 

 

 

Gustav tried to counter, but she was too quick. Her blade slashed through his defenses, sending him 

flying through the air as a giant gash appeared on his belly. 

 

 

'Fuck, if I hadn't been any slower, I would have been split in two,' Gustav eyes narrowed in disbelief. 

 

 

"You can't keep this up forever," Gustav said through gritted teeth, wiping blood from his mouth. "I 

won't let you." 

 

 

His belly merged together as he charged at her with blinding speed while his fists glowed with cosmic 

energy. 

 

 

Angy met his assault head-on, their clash sending sparks flying in all directions. The ground beneath 

them cracked and splintered, unable to withstand the force of their battle. 

 



 

Angy unleashed a barrage of strikes, each one faster and more precise than the last. Gustav deflected 

most of them, but a few landed, leaving deep cuts on his skin. He retaliated with a powerful uppercut, 

sending her skyward. He leaped after her, meeting her mid-air with a series of crushing blows. 

 

 

Gustav attacks didn't necessarily do much damage but each of Angy's attacks were completely 

devastating. 

 

 

Their forms barely visible as they moved at incredible speeds. The ground beneath them was torn 

asunder, the air crackling with energy. 

 

 

"Remember who you are, Angy!" Gustav voiced with a strong tone. "Remember us! Remember 

everything we fought for!" 

 

 

For a brief moment, Angy's eyes softened, the darkness within her receding. 

 

 

But then, her resolve hardened, and she attacked with even more ferocity. She landed a powerful kick to 

Gustav's chest, sending him crashing through several buildings. He emerged from the rubble, bloodied 

but undeterred. 

 

 

He charged at her with renewed determination while Angy met his assault head-on. 

 

 

"Angy, stop this madness!" Gustav yelled, his voice echoing through the ruins. 

 



 

However, Angy didn't spare him a in the slightest as they collided once more. 

 

 

Their clash shook the earth, their blows causing shockwaves that leveled structures and uprooted trees. 

Angy's blade met Gustav's fists in a flurry of sparks and energy. Despite the pain, Gustav's determination 

burned brighter than ever. 

 

 

"You were stronger than this," he said, blocking a strike that would have cleaved him in two. "I know 

you're still in there!" 

 

 

With a burst of energy, Gustav activated his Cosmic Seperation hoping to subdue her. The glowing cross 

in his eyes intensified, casting a radiant light that bathed the battlefield. Angy faltered for a moment, 

but her new horn seemed to shield her from the full effect. 

 

 

"Die!" 

 

 

She growled as her blade cut through the air with deadly precision. 

 

 

Gustav managed to evade at the last second but the dark residual energy sent him flying. 

 

 

Gustav gritted his teeth, trying to keep up with Angy's relentless assault. His muscles ached from the 

constant exertion, and every blow he landed felt like it took more out of him than it did her. 

 

 



She was a whirlwind of destruction, her inverted horn gleaming with malevolent energy as she attacked 

with relentless ferocity. 

 

 

Angy's expression remained blank, her eyes devoid of recognition as she pressed the attack. If it wasn't 

for regeneration, Gustav would have long been a goner. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Jack was struggling against the overwhelming power of Gustav's Cosmic Superiority. 

 

 

The oppressive energy had since brought him to his knees despite bearing the title of world strongest, 

but he wasn't one to be defeated easily. 

 

 

Channeling his bloodline abilities, Jack formed a space construct around himself, causing his being to 

vibrate at a different frequency from the current plane. 

 

 

The world around him shimmered as he phased partially out of existence. In this state, Jack was both on 

Earth and not, allowing him to bypass the effects of Gustav's Cosmic Superiority. Once free, he prepared 

to launch an attack. 

 

 

Gustav, caught up in his battle with Angy, sensed the shift in energy but couldn't fully grasp what was 

happening. 

 

 

His eyes widened as Angy suddenly vanished from his sight. 

 

 



"Where did she go?" Gustav muttered, his eyes scanning the area frantically. 

 

 

Before he could react, Angy reappeared behind Jack with a speed that even Gustav's eyes struggled to 

follow. The dark energy she emitted turned the sky to night, her blade materializing in her grasp once 

more. 

 

 

"No!" Gustav shouted as his frame shot through the darkened landscape but his speed seemed to have 

reduced drastically. 

 

 

In a blur of motion, Angy sliced diagonally with her blade while Jack rushed backwards with light speed. 

 

 

The air was filled with the sickening sound of flesh and bone being severed. 

 

 

Jack's eyes widened in shock as his body divided into two halves that fell to the ground, blood jetting out 

like a crimson fountain. 

 

 

"I evaded... How did she..." these were Jack's last words as he stared at the other half of himself getting 

swallowed up by darkness. 

 

 

"Angy, stop!" Gustav cried while rushing towards her, but he was too late. 

 

 

The deed was done. Jack, the strongest Mixedblood, lay in disintegrating pieces on the ground. 



 

 

"What did you just do?!" Gustav lost all compusure as he screamed out but a fuse was instantly lit in his 

mind. 

 

 

His heart pounded in his chest as he recalled the vision of the future. It was happening right before his 

eyes. 

 

 

'Does this mean...' Gustav immediately leapt backwards, distancing himself from Angy. 

 

 

'I need to go,' He tried tapping on his dimensional bracelet but Angy suddenly appeared before him with 

her blade thrusting forward. 

 

 

("Watch Out!") The system screamed in his head as the blade rippled through the air, aiming at his 

chest. 

Chapter 1500  Second Death 

 

Gustav heart pounded with desperation as Angy blade approached at a speed quicker than he could 

activate his dimensional bracelet. 

 

 

[ Lightning Blitz Has Been Activated ] 

 

 

As he triggered the Lightning Blitz, his form dissolved into a streak of lightning, racing away from her. He 

reappeared over a thousand miles away in an instant, basking in the change of scenery. 

 



 

Before he could even process his next move, a sharp pain erupted in his chest. 

 

 

Angy's blade, dark and malevolent, had followed him through space and time, stabbing deep into his 

heart. 

 

 

 His eyes widened in disbelief as he looked down at the blade protruding from his chest. Dark, corrosive 

energy spread rapidly from the point of infiltration, coursing through his veins and seeping into his very 

being. 

 

 

"No... Angy..." he whispered, feeling the life force draining from him. 

 

 

He dropped to the ground with his body convulsing as the dark energy continued to spread, snuffing out 

the light within him. 

 

 

Angy stood a short distance away, her blade still connected to him through a thin, almost imperceptible 

thread of darkness. Her eyes were blank, devoid of the warmth and life that had once defined her. 

 

 

In the depths of her mind, a voice whispered, "Good human... You have destroyed the Outworldly." 

 

 

Suddenly, Angy's eyes flickered with recognition. The haze clouding her mind began to lift, and she 

stared in horror at Gustav's lifeless form. 

 

 



Tears welled up in her eyes, streaming down her cheeks as she fell to her knees beside him. 

 

 

"Gustav?" Her voice broke with emotion. 

 

 

The voice in her head persisted, cold and unyielding. "Now, kill yourself as well." 

 

 

Angy clutched her head, "What have I done?" 

 

 

"Kill yourself!" 

 

 

She raised the blade towards her neck in the next instant. 

 

 

Meanwhile, in the void of darkness that was now Gustav's consciousness, he floated aimlessly. The 

system's voice echoed around him. 

 

 

("You have died, Gustav. The darkness from the blade is interfering with your regeneration and 

reincarnation abilities.") 

 

 

"Does that mean, I can't come back to life?" Gustav questioned. 

 

 



("If your reincarnation bloodline doesn't kick in... You won't.") 

 

 

"No no, this can't be the end. There must be something that can be done." 

 

 

The system responded, its tone almost apologetic. ("I do not know of any solution. The dark energy is 

too powerful.") 

 

 

Images from the system's feedback flashed before Gustav, showing Angy kneeling by his corpse, her 

form racked with sobs. She held the blade to her neck, her resolve faltering as the voice urged her to 

end her life. 

 

 

"No, Angy, don't!" Gustav shouted into the void, but his voice reached no ears. 

 

 

He thought of E.E., Falco, Endric, and Aildris, who were on their way to the alliance. He thought of all the 

battles they had fought together, the sacrifices they had made. This couldn't be the end. It couldn't. 

 

 

Angy's tearful eyes met the blade as she prepared to decapitate herself. "I'm sorry, Gustav... I'm so 

sorry..." 

 

 

Desperation clawed at Gustav's soul. "There has to be a way," he thought, his mind frantically searching 

for any glimmer of hope. 

 

 



In the midst of his despair, a golden light began to glow in the void. It started as a faint flicker but grew 

brighter with each passing moment. Gustav reached out, his fingers brushing against the light. To his 

surprise, it felt warm and familiar. 

 

 

("The Ancient Hourglass,")  the system's voice noted with a hint of surprise. 

 

 

The hourglass appeared above Gustav's corpse, its sands shimmering with an ethereal glow. As it turned 

upside down, the golden sand within began to flow in reverse. Time itself started to rewind. 

 

 

Gustav felt a pull as his consciousness was drawn back to thei light. The dark energy receded and the 

wound in his chest closing as if it had never been there. 

 

 

The blade poised at Angy's neck, suddenly froze. Her eyes widened as she watched the events around 

her unfold in reverse. 

 

 

The golden light enveloped both Gustav and Angy, reversing the damage done by their brutal fight. 

 

 

The buildings they had destroyed reformed, the earth healed, and the very fabric of reality stitched itself 

back together. The pain and agony that had consumed them both dissipated. 

 

 

--- 

 

 



Gustav found himself suspended in the vast, timeless void as the universe rewound. Watching events 

unfold in reverse, he saw Jack's body reassemble, Angy's deadly blade retreat from his heart, and 

everything gradually resetting. His consciousness floated above it all, detached from the temporal 

currents. 

 

 

He devised a plan to trap and isolate Angy, ensuring her dark influence would no longer pose a threat. 

 

 

When the universe's timeline reached the point of Angy's initial appearance, Gustav seized the Ancient 

Hourglass, stopping the reversal. Time halted, and he re-entered his body. 

 

 

Gustav bolted toward the icy region where Jack and Angy were about to clash. 

 

 

Arriving just in time, he stood between them. Jack, sensing the shift in time and retaining his memories 

from the other timeline, immediately lunged to strike Angy down. Gustav intercepted him, shouting, 

"Stop, Jack! There's another way!" 

 

 

Jack's expression twisted in confusion and anger. "Gustav, you can't protect her! She's too dangerous!" 

 

 

Ignoring Jack's protests, Gustav turned to Angy and embraced her tightly. "I will end your torment," he 

whispered. 

 

 

Activating assimilation, he began to absorb her body into his own. 

 

 



Angy struggled as the process began. Her black-and-white form twisted and writhed, trying to escape 

the pull. 

 

 

"Krrruuhhh!" she screamed in a tone filled with both rage and agony. 

 

 

The assimilation was excruciating, each second stretching into an eternity. Gustav felt every ounce of 

her pain, the darkness within her fighting against him. 

 

 

The air around them shimmered with energy, the ground beneath them cracking and heaving under the 

immense pressure. 

 

 

Jack watched while clenching his fists in frustration. He wanted to intervene, but something in Gustav's 

resolve held him back. "Gustav, if this goes wrong, I will have no other choice but to end you alongside 

with her." 

 

 

Gustav gritted his teeth, his voice strained. "You won't have to..." 

 

 

The process continued for nearly an hour, the struggle evident on both their faces. Slowly, Angy's dark 

form began to meld with Gustav's, her features blending into his own. His skin took on a pale hue, and 

dark tendrils of energy swirled around him. 

 

 

Finally, with a final, agonizing surge of power, Gustav completed the assimilation. His body now bore a 

mixture of his and Angy's features, a stark contrast of light and dark. He gasped for breath, feeling the 

surging darkness within him. 

 



 

Without hesitation, Gustav plunged his hand into his chest, gritting his teeth against the searing pain. 

 

 

His fingers wrapped around something solid, and with a fierce tug, he pulled out an entirely human 

Angy. 

 

 

She emerged from his body, collapsing to the ground, unconscious but free from the dark influence that 

had consumed her. 

 

 

Gustav, now bearing the full brunt of the darkness, fought to contain it. The black energy roiled within 

him, threatening to overwhelm his senses. His vision blurred, and he felt himself slipping into 

unconsciousness. 

 

 

~ "Kill! Destroy! Kill! Destroy! Retrieve the dark angel! Cause catastrophe! Kill the strongest!" ~ 

 

 

His mind raced with all sorts of thoughts that sought to consume him. 

 

 

Jack rushed forward, catching Gustav before he hit the ground. "Gustav! Stay with me!" he shouted. 

 

 

Gustav's eyes fluttered open for a moment, his voice barely a whisper. "Jack... Take care of her... She's 

free now... I have to put myself to sleep... Or the voices will overwhelm me... Help them..." 

 

 



With that, Gustav's body went limp, the darkness still churning within him. 

 

 

Jack carefully laid him down beside Angy, both of them unconscious but alive. . 

 

 

As the wind howled around them, Jack took a deep breath. His thoughts were a whirlwind of confusion 

and disbelief. "This kid, you truly are something else," he muttered. 

 

 

'But what did he mean by help them?' Jack wondered internally. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

Inside Gustav's spacecraft, E.E., Aildris, Falco, and Endric were gathered around the central control 

panel. 

 

 

The ship AI's voice echoed through the cabin, informing them that their journey would take 

approximately three days, after passing through designated wormholes. 

 

 

"Three days," E.E. said, tapping the console thoughtfully. "That gives us enough time to review our plans 

and ensure we're ready for anything." 

 

 

Aildris nodded, his eyes shimmering with determination. "We've gone over it countless times, but we 

need to be absolutely certain. There's no room for error." 



 

 

Falco leaned back in his seat as dark energy swirled subtly around his fingers. "I just hope there won't be 

any mishaps. Ria is counting on us." 

 

 

Endric, sitting slightly apart from the others, felt a gnawing unease that he couldn't shake. 

 

 

He didn't want to alarm the group, so he kept his concerns to himself. As the conversation continued 

around him, he excused himself quietly and made his way to one of the private spaces in the ship. 

 

 

The room was dimly lit, providing a quiet retreat from the bustling activity outside. Endric took a deep 

breath and communicated with Husarius. 

 

 

A glowing green dot appeared on his forehead, pulsating gently. 

 

 

"Husarius," Endric called softly, his voice echoing in the small chamber. "I need your guidance." 

 

 

The familiar, calming presence of Husarius filled his mind. "Endric, what troubles you?" 

 

 

"There's something… off," Endric admitted. 

 


