The Bloodline System - Chapter 26 Becoming A Zulu
Ranked Mixedblood

‘Just who is miss Aimee?'

His mind had been circulating around this question.

Not only was miss Aimee able to make the cops release him immediately, but she also
made the Disciplinary committee cancel his punishment. An ordinary teacher wouldn't
be able to do that.

Although he was feeling a little suspicious about her unknown background, Gustav
didn't feel wary about her anymore.

After all, she knew what he did that last month.

Even though his punishment was over Gustav still headed to school very early as it had
already become a part of him.

Boss Danzo gave him a job. It was only part time but Gustav earned up to five thousand
rad in the last month.

Rad was the currency used in Plankton city.
It was comparable to pounds back in the old days.

The five thousand was what Gustav used to disguise whenever he spent the stolen...
compensation money he got from Hung Jo.

'l still need to learn how to properly use this bloodline," Gustav slightly raised his right
palm as he walked to school.

Only Gustav could see the small light above his palm that formed the image of an atom.
'Ended up turning him into a vegetable instead of what | originally planned... well
anyway it all worked out for the best," Gustav thought, 'l just need to be more careful
and subtle next time... if not for miss Aimee's intervention things might have gone
south,’

' will still need to keep training with it, after all, there are lots of test subjects in school,’

Gustav arrived at school as he came to this conclusion.

He entered and went straight to the school's kitchen.



While passing through the corridor on the left Gustav greeted some of the cooks here.
-"Hey Gustav!"

"Good morning Mrs. Karlene."

-"Good morning Gustav!"

"Good morning aunt Lauren."

-"Hey little man!

"Good morning sir Dom."

Gustav greeted the familiar faces and entered the main kitchen.
"You're late again brat!"

Boss Danzo's voice was the first thing he heard upon entering.
"Good morning to you too Boss Danzo," Gustav replied with a smile.

"Wipe that smile off your face! You may be able to fool young maidens but not me,
hmph! You were masturbating all night weren't you?"

Gustav's laughed out loud upon hearing that, "Yes Boss Danzo, | still have your
beautiful daughter's picture in my room," Gustav replied.

"You cheeky brat get over here," Boss Danzo also laughed as he pulled Gustav over to
his side.

Boss Danzo had some new recipes to teach Gustav.
He went ahead and explained the details while showing him the ingredients needed.
After all, was said and done Boss Danzo moved to the side to watch Gustav work.

Gustav was like a machine with the way he moved. He was so fluid in cutting, adding
spices, washing, boiling, frying, e.t.c.

Watching him from the side made boss Danzo feel a sense of pride.

"If only this lad would just become my successor, | would proudly be able to beat my
chest anywhere," Boss Danzo muttered with a slight look of disappointment.



He had asked Gustav about this before but Gustav turned him down already. Boss
Danzo kept asking but Gustav's answer was still the same.

Gustav never knew boss Danzo had such a thick skin until Boss Danzo cooked one of
the most exotic and delicious meal specially for him and asked again after Gustav had
finished downing all the food.

Gustav had a look of guilt when he turned down boss Danzo again.

Boss Danzo decided to ask him what his plans for the future were.

"l would like to join the MBO!"

When boss Danzo heard this reply he was nearly heartbroken.

"Son, | don't mean to pour a cold bucket of water on your head but... that dream might
just be an impossible one,” Boss Danzo replied.

Boss Danzo remembered that Gustav had a low-grade bloodline and didn't want him to
keep facing the humiliation he had always been going through. This was the second
reason for his proposal. Of course the first was because of his assimilation and talent
for cooking.

With the life of a chef, there was no need to fear being discriminated against, neither
was there anyone who would bully him. He wouldn't have to get acquainted with people
who could be potential backstabbers.

"Son, it's good to have dreams but chasing some kind of dreams could end up tearing
you apart, physically and mentally," Boss Danzo added.

"Being a chef might be a simple life but it isn't a treacherous road filled with deception
and discrimination,”

Gustav felt like something was welling up underneath his eyes upon hearing Boss
Danzo's speech. He had never been as moved as the way he at that time. No one had
ever spoken to him with so much concern for his future. There was no dishonesty, no
underlying schemes or anything, just pure concern for another person's well-being.

It made him feel some kinds of emotion that he had already buried deep down.

At the time of the conversation Boss Danzo was surprised to see Gustav suddenly bow.

"Thank you, boss Danzo,"



"Hey kid what ar..."

"I'm sorry but I have made up my mind to go on that path! Be it full of treachery or
discrimination... | will overcome all!"

The confidence in Gustav's voice when he spoke shocked boss Danzo greatly because
from what he heard Gustav was supposed to be a wimp.

"Hnmm, that's a true man right there," Boss Danzo placed his hand on Gustav's
shoulder.

"It's alright... Your resolve is admirable,” Boss Danzo added.

Gustav smiled in response, 'l will not waste the opportunity this power has granted me...
the opportunity to reach the top,’

"Just don't overdo it. if you feel it's becoming too difficult, You have a place to run back
to with me," Boss Danzo ended their conversation with this.

Ever since that time, Boss Danzo hadn't disturbed Gustav about being his successor.
He had decided to fully support him in whatever way he could which was why he gave
him the job, regardless of the opposition of others.

He observed Gustav from the side and muttered, "This lad seems to be growing very
fast," He noticed the school uniform that Gustav wore was tightening around his body
and also the slight budge around his arms.

"Looks like pumping him with a lot of food was a good idea," Boss Danzo had a pleased
look as he spoke.

Truly Gustav's body had become bulkier within the past two months. His height which
was around 4'8 earlier was now about 5'3. His increase in growth was obvious. As his

face grew more handsome, his look became colder. His attitude was slowly turning to
be like that of miss Aimee.

In the middle of the day, they had extracurricular activities.
The students in class three were asked to head towards the mixed-blood training hall.

Normally Gustav wouldn't have access to the training hall but after the incident, miss
Aimee also found a way to make the school grant him access to it.



They were taught the basics of how to use their bloodline abilities properly in a fight.
Of course, Gustav was still keeping things on the low so, whenever they had
extracurricular activities like this, he only watched the teacher's performance and

registered some of the training in his mind. He would never join the students in any form
of sparing because he was sure he wouldn't be able to hold himself from beating them

up.

Things were still the same as before. Gustav still got cold treatment from a lot of
students but he wasn't bothered by it anymore. Secretly he hoped someone would
come looking for his trouble so he would have another bloodline to steal.

He didn't want to have to join them for the extracurricular activities but according to miss
Aimee, he could train here, hone his abilities and test out his strength.

There were small personal rooms within the training hall where a mixed-blood could
train separately without being watched.

It would seem that miss Aimee secured one for him and he had used it, the two times
he was here last.

Gustav stood in front of a large square-shaped piece of equipment. It was being held up
by a pole that extended from above. The surface of this equipment was pitch black.

"Huff!"

Gustav breathed in and pushed his body backwards a bit while arching his right arm
back to the limit.

His posture right now looked like that of a person learning martial arts. His back was
curved in, his buttocks shot out and his legs spread wide apart.

"Fuu!"

He breathed out and thrust his arm forward with force.

Pow!

His fist made contact with the square-shaped equipment causing a loud ringing sound.
Tring! Tring! Tring! Tring!

Numbers started appearing on the surface of the square-shaped board.

1000!



1500!

2500!

3500!

4000!

5000!

6000!

The numbers came to a stop after reaching six thousand two hundred.

Gustav stood straight and stared at it.

"Hmm, the power of my punch is equivalent to six thousand two hundred pounds now,"
Gustav held his chin as he contemplated, "That's an increase of five hundred in the past
one week but if | were to use the beast transformation bloodline coupled with my normal
strength it should shoot higher than this..."

Gustav wanted to try this when he remembered something.

"Ah, miss Aimee is gonna kill me if I don't become a Zulu ranked mixed-blood today!"
On remembering this he sat down on the smooth floor.

"l have to channel my bloodline through the fourth point today,” He said and proceeded
to close his eyes.

The Bloodline System - Chapter 27 Energy Drained

"l have to channel my bloodline through the fourth point today,” He said and proceeded
to close his eyes.

Gustav had learned a lot about bloodline channeling these past two months. To keep
increasing in the ranks of bloodline, meditation is necessary. Meditation where you'd
have to channel your bloodline repeatedly for hours so it could keep multiplying and
increasing in quantity and quality.

The training was also necessary and repeated use of your bloodline abilities.

Gustav focused and let his mind reach the deepest parts of his body inside.



He was able to sense where the three bloodlines in his body but he was only after
channeling his original bloodline through the fourth point today.

After a few minutes, the sound of bubbling water could be heard inside the small room.
Puru! Puru! Puru! Puru!

If a normal person walked in here they would think a person was boiling water. Only a
mixed-blood would understand what that sound meant. The sound was coming from
Gustav's body.

A few moments later the sounds stopped and Gustav opened his eyes.

"That was surprisingly easy," Gustav held his chin as he spoke out loud.

He had successfully channeled his bloodline through the fourth point. He thought it
would take at least a few hours but to his surprise, it took him only ten minutes.

"Maybe it's because it has saturated but | haven't been paying attention to it," Gustav
said as he stood up.

Right now he could perceive the increase in strength within his body.

After channeling the blood through the fourth point he noticed a strange phenomenon
happen within his body. The four channel points connected together, forming a small
circle. According to what he had heard, crossing to the next rank had to do with the
circle formed.

"Well anyway, I'm a Zulu ranked mixed-blood now... which means | have met the
requirement for participating in the MBO entrance exams," Thinking to this point Gustav
had a rush of excitement forming within him.

"l only have to stay low-key for now but once that entrance exam begins... | will go wild,
Gustav muttered with an excited look.

"Let me test out my new strength,"” Gustav smiled as he turned to face the square-
shaped board hanging in mid-air.

Gustav adopted the pose he used earlier on.

Arching his arm back to the limit, gathering his strength into that arm, especially his fist,
and thrusting it out with full force.

Pow!



The sound of collision rang out again, this time like a knockout as Gustav's fist collided
with the board.

Tring! Tring! Tring! Tring!

Just like earlier numbers started appearing on the surface of the board.
1000!

3000!

6000!

9000!

12000!

Gustav's eyes widened as he stared at the figures with a look of surprise.

"That's up to a hundred percent increase in strength," He spoke with a disbelieving
expression.

Gustav hadn't expected that his strength would go up by this much after becoming a
Zulu ranked. His fist weighed around six thousand pounds before but now it had
increased to twelve thousand pounds. He reckoned that if he was as powerful as this
when going against Paul the other time, the situation would have gone in a different
format.

In the process of his contemplation, a notification popped up in his line of sight.

[Host has completed the goal: Reach Zulu Rank]

"Oh, I had a feeling there was going to be something like this,” Gustav stared at the
notification with a smile.

[Goal reward: Host, Genetic Transformation Bloodline, has been upgraded]

"Hmm? another upgrade, It should have moved up to 'D' by now,"” Gustav called for the
system interface to open up after coming to this conclusion.



The red wall appeared in his line of sight and he wasted no time in calling out,
"Bloodlines,"

[Bloodlines]

{Genetic Transformation Bloodline}
Grade: E+

Abilities tied to bloodline:

<Morph>

<Joint movement>

<size manipulation>
+++++++

{Beast Transformation Bloodline}
Grade: E

Abilities tied to bloodline:

<Partial mutated bull transformation>
+++++++

{Atomic manipulation Bloodline}
Grade: E

Abilities tied to bloodline:
<Disintegration of atomic structures>

The Beast Transformation Bloodline was that of Paul's while the atomic manipulation
Bloodline was that of Ben.

After successfully extracting them, they were reduced to grade-E. At first, Gustav was a
little bit disappointed but then he remembered he could upgrade bloodlines with this



power so he knew that with time, the Bloodlines would reach their highest potential
becoming more powerful than their original state.

Gustav stared at the panel with a look of contemplation.

"So there's a grade E+"

He had expected his bloodline to increase to D grade since it was formerly E.
"Hmm, my bloodline seems to have unlocked a new ability,"

Gustav noticed size manipulation which wasn't among the abilities tied to his bloodline
earlier.

Last month after collecting the bloodlines of Paul and Ben, Gustav received the
notification for the completion of a hidden quest.

[Host has completed hidden quest]

[Hidden Quest details: Acquire a bloodline within the frame of two months after
receiving this power.

[Quest Rewards]

<New skill unlocked: Sprint>

<10,000 exp>

<+2 attributes points added to all stats>
<Skills and abilities level up>
[Punishment for failure]

<Death>

At first, Gustav thought he would complete a hidden quest related to Paul's challenge
but he couldn't have been more wrong when he saw this.

When he saw the rewards he was really happy about it but when he saw the
punishment for failure a chill ran down his spine. If this was before he confirmed the
power of the system, he would have said it was just a bluff but now that he knew there



were no lies related to the system, he was truly scared about the concept of failing a
hidden quest without knowing and ending up dying.

'If | had been a little late in stealing a bloodline, | wouldn't be alive right now,’ It had been
two months already since he got the system. If he had chosen to be a wimp and not
fight back, it would not have led to the situation of acquiring those bloodlines, and he
would be dead by now.

'It seems this power doesn't want a wimpy host," Gustav thought with a straight face, 'If
that is the case then... | shall become ballsy enough to do all that is required to keep it
and show that | am truly deserving of it," Gustav had sworn to cast his old self aside. He
had sworn not to hesitate to do things the way he truly wanted. He had sworn not to
back down and run from people like he used to before.

Two weeks after the incident, Gustav completed the monthly quest which upgraded his
bloodline from F to E, he had expected that it would be upgraded to D now but he
understood that there was an E+ before upgrading to D.

He was at least glad that he got a new ability out of it.

"Hmm, Size manipulation,” Gustav held his chin as he stood in the middle of the room.

"The name says it all but to use it do | just imagine which size | wanna grow to or
something," Gustav wondered and decided to try it.

He stared at his hand and thought about it growing bigger.
"Hmm,"

After waiting for a few seconds nothing happened.

"It doesn't work that way?" Gustav held his chin in contemplation.

For confirmation, he tried imagining his leg get bigger this time and the result was the
same.

"It would seem it doesn't work for relative parts of the body so let me try this instead...”
Gustav closed his eyes and felt his whole body at once.

'Increase,' Immediately Gustav called out this word in his mind, his body suddenly
bloated.

Krachym! Krachum!

Bone popping sounds reverberated across the room as Gustav's body grew to a height
of over three meters.



Bulge! Bulge! Bulge!

His muscles expanded crazily making him look extremely macho as he kept increasing
in size.

He could see the floor get farther and farther away from his sight.
Bam!
His head ended up colliding with the ceiling.

"Ouch,"” Gustav exclaimed as he quickly imagined his body becoming smaller so it
would stop growing in size.

Gustav's body first stopped growing in size before it started to reduce.
After a few more seconds Gustav had gone back to his original form.

"That was really something... If | hadn't stopped myself | probably would have kept
growing in size..." Gustav stumbled forward a bit as he spoke.

"What's wro-ng," He held up his hand and noticed that it was blurred in his vision.
[Warning!!! Low Energy!!!]
[Warning!!! Low Energy!!!]
[Warning!!! Low Energy!!!]

Gustav heard the ringing in his head and could see the blurry notification in his line of
sight.

Even though it was blurry, he understood the message it was trying to convey.

'l us-ed up alm-ost all my ene-rgy beca-use of that transformation?' Gustav was barely
hanging on as he analyzed.

[Host will go into sleep mode if energy isn't consumed!!!]
[Host will go into sleep mode if energy isn't consumed!!!]
Gustav's vision was turning red as the warning bells kept ringing in his head.

'‘Whe-re do | find ene-rgy," Gustav dragged his trembling body forward slowly as he
muttered.



‘The storage device," Gustav came to a realization and brought out a small button inside
his breast pocket.



