
Evil 202 

Chapter 202 - 202: Firstblood. 

Rasmus spent the time training his swordsmanship with the Blackheart Sword. He wanted to train in 

private, so he went into the forest not far from the headquarters. Although he was alone, Javi was there 

with him because he acted like Rasmus's shadow. 

 

"Javi, did you find the lake?" Rasmus asked as he wiped off the sweat with a towel. 

 

"Yes, it's in the northwest not far from here," Javi landed behind Rasmus without making a sound. "But 

there are so many beasts around," he pointed out. 

 

"That's perfect, I want to try killing one," Rasmus put the towel over his shoulder. "Would you believe 

me that I haven't seen a beast before?" He glanced at Javi. 

 

"That's surprising," Javi nodded. "I can lure them toward you if you want," he offered. 

 

"That sounds great," Rasmus nodded and stored the towel into the ring. "Bring as many as you can..." 

He added as he swung his sword around. 

 

Javi nodded and jumped high onto the tree and began to jump from one tree to another silently. 

 

Rasmus remembered back when he was still an instructor at the academy. He remembered about the 

campaign that he was planning to do with his students. He then realized that South Neva had a fair 

share of beasts everywhere, and the chance of those beasts being turned into demonic beasts would be 

possible. 

 

It hadn't been a minute since Javi left, but he already heard a loud and deep roar coming from the 

distance. He could feel the ground tremble and began to use perception magic to know what was 

coming. 

 

When he detected the presence, he could sense how big it was. He didn't know what was coming, but it 

gave him the adrenaline from the excitement. He readied his stance as his eyes were pointed at the 

direction the beast was coming from. 



 

He saw the giant trees in the distance being violently shaken until one of them toppled. He saw a black 

bear-like creature with a dark brown mane like a lion, running toward him with its long arms and sharp 

claws. 

 

The bear charged toward him, and when it was close to Rasmus, it took a leap and opened its wide 

mouth. The bear was ready to bite off the upper half of Rasmus's body, but Rasmus used his left hand 

which had been coated with Aur, and punched the bear's chin. 

 

The bear was thrown into the tree and toppled because of its massive body. The bear shook its head and 

immediately charged toward Rasmus again, but this time with its hands ready to crush his body. 

 

Rasmus stored the sword and decided to use his fists to fight the bear. He grabbed the bear's hands and 

tested how strong the bear was, however, he was underwhelmed by how weak the bear was. He had 

been training with Aris for so long that he expected everything else would be as strong as her. 

 

When the bear leaned its head down to bite off Rasmus's head, Rasmus kicked the bear's chin again 

with his left foot. The bear flipped and landed on its back, unconscious from that kick alone. Suddenly he 

felt something approaching from behind him and moved to the side to dodge it. 

 

A three-eyed wolf with horns like a goat pounced on him but missed. The wolf got on top of the bear 

and immediately ripped off the bear's neck, killing it instantly. The wolf just got itself a meal, but then a 

rock flew right on its head, exploding it and killing it instantly. 

 

"This reminds me of when Aris did that to the bandits," Rasmus scoffed as he tossed a rock up in the air. 

"With my current strength, any knights would be no match for me..." He muttered as he caught the rock 

and threw it at the tree. 

 

His throw made a big hole in the tree and pierced through it, hitting three more trees behind it. He 

realized how strong he was, but not strong enough to kill those fallen angels. 

 

Before he could finish his thoughts, a whole pack of three-eyed horned wolves appeared and 

surrounded him. The wolves were growling as their eyes glared at him and showed their razor-sharp 

teeth. 



 

"Come on, don't be shy..." Rasmus pulled out his sword and swung it around. 

 

The wolves suddenly howled, echoing throughout the whole forest. Once they were done, they growled 

at Rasmus once again, but they kept their distance from him. Rasmus noticed how they were wary of 

him and how intelligent they were to not make a move at him knowing how strong he was. 

 

Rasmus found this whole situation a bit off until he heard a howl in the distance. He saw the wolves 

taking a few steps away from him as if they were trying to not get involved in what was about to come. 

Seeing them like that, he realized the Alpha of the pack might be coming and dealing with him. 

 

The ground trembled heavily as trees toppled in the distance. He saw a gigantic wolf running toward him 

with its glowing yellow eyes. When it leaped, no trees could stop it, and fell under its weight and 

strength. The Alpha wolf landed right in front of Rasmus, and its size was similar to a big bus both in 

height and length. 

 

The Alpha wolf swung its front leg at Rasmus, releasing slash waves at him, and cutting the trees down. 

Rasmus dodged the attack, but the Alpha wolf kept attacking him relentlessly. He was surprised when a 

beast could use Aura like humans, and how it could control Aura so easily made it even more terrifying. 

 

"That's it... keep it going," Rasmus smirked as he dodged all the slash waves. 

 

The Alpha wolf watched Rasmus dodge everything, and that angered the Alpha wolf. The Alpha wolf 

growled and began to chase Rasmus, but Rasmus went up to the tree and jumped to another. The Alpha 

wolf toppled all the trees by pushing it down or biting off the tree with its razor-sharp teeth. 

 

After failed attempts at catching Rasmus, the Alpha wolf decided to climb the tree and jump at Rasmus. 

Rasums was surprised by how agile the wolf was, and when the wolf was about to devour him 

completely, he swung his sword and cut the wolf's face. 

 

The Alpha wolf fell to the ground, and Rasmus landed on top of its head, staring down at it. He swung 

his sword and cut the wolf's face once again to anger it. The Alpha wolf growled and tried to bite him, 

but he jumped away before the wolf could bite his legs. 

 



"Come on, wake up and play," Rasmus swung his sword around and readied his stance. 

 

The Alpha wolf got back to its feet and began to throw attacks relentlessly. The slash waves were 

dispersed by Rasmus's Aura, making them disappear before they could reach him. The Alpha wolf 

growled once more, but suddenly it howled. 

 

The Alpha wolf's fur raised as its fangs and claws grew bigger and sharper. A surge of a gentle 

shockwave was released, and the Alpha wolf was no longer growling but glared at Rasmus with redish 

eyes from the swollen veins in its eyes. 

 

Rasmus smirked as he infused Aura into his sword and body, releasing a similar shockwave. They both 

glared at each other, and the Alpha wolf charged at him in at Mach 1 speed as Rasmus swung his sword 

down vertically. Rasmus used the stance that he learned from Aris, including how he swung his sword. 

 

The Alpha wolf went past through Rasmus and stopped abruptly. The Alpha wolf whimpering when it 

lost its balance until it collapsed with a long cut from its jaw all the way back to its tail. The Alpha wolf 

almost got cut in half and was dying because of the blood loss as its organs were flowing out of its 

stomach. 

 

The other wolves whimpered as they watched their Alpha die and then run away. 

 

Rasmus turned around and looked at the dead body of the Alpha wolf that he had just killed. He looked 

at his sword and it finally tasted some blood, and its first victim was a strong beast as well. 

 

Javi landed right behind Rasmus and saw the clean cut that Rasmus had made to the Alpha wolf. 

 

"I might struggle to kill him in a single blow like that. That sword and your skill are the reason you can 

achieve that," Javi pointed out. 

 

"Hmm, but mostly it's because of this sword," Rasmus said as he cleaned the sword with his towel. "That 

was fun, and now it's time to take a bath in the lake..." he said as he stored the sword in the ring and 

walked toward northwest where the lake that Javi mentioned earlier. 


