Guardian gods 81

Chapter 81

Inside of the tent found on this site was Bjorn who sat in a throne made on human's bones, traces of
skin and meat being picked off can be seen on the bones as some patches on skin can be seen left on
some bones.

Bjorn's appearance can be said to be unrecognisable from his previous looks, physical changes such as
darkening of the skin, subtle alterations in facial features, Increased height and large muscles. While
sitting in his bone throne, Bjorn massage his head with a look of confusion in his eyes, He has been in
this condition since he was pushed back by the other two leaders, before that he felt like he was in a
deep sleep and now just woke up to see that everyone in his tribe has changed, even he himself and not
only that he was confused on how the number of his tribe got this huge.

"This situation has been this way since | got bit by that mosquito at the crash site' Bjoérn thought to
himself, as that was when he began have a few changes like his emotions being out of control, a small
anger turns into rage, and when he lusts for a woman, he loses every common sense.

The last thing he could remember was how confident he felt when he was when he saw the weapons his
tribe manage to gather, with that he imagined himself being the sole king of the sunny side, but he was
still rational to know that his tribe wasn't the only one that got good loots.

So, be snuffed out his dream of conquering or so he thought. From the moment the thought on
conquering got into his mind, the demon skin that got into his body saw this as an opportunity to
complete take over his new human host, so every night from then on Bjorn was faced with dream of
thousand on people kneeling under his feet, with countless women around him.

At first his dream was bearable, but it got to the level he even killed the village head to everyone
surprise as he wanted to fill what it was like being a leader, the new position lessened the brunt of the



dream but after a week of him being a leader, it got worse he wanted more and that was his first. step
to disaster and when he could no suppress his emotion and gave in and attacked the neighbouring tribe.

Bjorn could hardly remember what happened when he took his people to attack the tribe, everything
went dark and the next thing he knew was him standing with an axe realising dark smoke and around
him was corpse of people he knew and those he didn't, he remembered the look his men and everyone
around gave him when he looked at them "Fear"

That was the beginning of his long dream, as with every new tribe he attacked, the more he could hardly
come back to his sense. The demon took control of Bjorn when he could no longer supress himself, the
demon doesn't have its full consciousness, but it knows that it wanted to cause destruction and disorder
everywhere.

It knew that this is something the abyss will like, so with taking over Bjorn it brough chaos wherever it
went. The demon was feeling confident as with every human it killed and drained of their blood, the
more it felt itself recovering and this started to show in Bjorn physical appearance as his white darkened
and looked ashy, his height increased, his selera darkened, and his pupil turned red. With every fight and
human it killed, it felt it's body slowly becoming whole.

But his confidence ended when he went back to Bjorn tribe settlement, with the humans it captured. As
soon as the demon walked into the settlement. Its step halted as it looked wearily at the statue of the
Mahu it found in the settlement.

"A god?" The demon thought to itself, it never occurred to the demon that this world has a god in it as
none of the humans it has met were using abilities except for the magical weapons they got their hands
on which the demon thought that the humans of this world was quite lucky to get such good things from
the child of Kaos.



The demon felt that if the weapon was the only thing the human of this world has, then taking over this
world was something that will be easy for it and its other counterpart. But now Infront of it is a proof
that taking over this world won't be easy.

The demon took steps back and never dared walk into settlement, "Have | been in the sight of this god,
this whole time" The demon thought to itself as it walked backward, but soon its step stopped as it
looked at the statue.

"Why isn't it reacting' The demon thought to itself as it looked at the statue, it knew the presence of a
foreign body should have been felt by the goddess the moment it took a step into the settlement but
now that he was retreating the statue has made any move to stop it.

"Hey, you" The demon pointed at one of his human soldiers. The human pointed out was shaking in his
place in fear as it wanted nothing to do with this demon who has taken over their leader. The people of
Bjorn tribe understood that something was wrong with him the moment the demon took over as they
knew that the behaviour exhibited by the demon was something Bjorn their tribe best hunter would do.

The human pointed out tremblingly walked toward the possessed Bjérn, as soon as he got close Bjérn
took him by the throat lifting him above the ground and said "Destroy that statue over there" before
throwing the human towards the statue.

Bjorn controlled his strength to make sure that the human never hits the statue in case he attracts the
anger of this goddess worshipped by these humans, the human fell below the statue as he looked back
with fear at Bjorn who only threw his axe towards the human and gestured for him to take it down.

The human swallowed the word that wanted to come out of his mouth and picked up the axe before
looking at the statue with a look of sadness, the human understood that this statue was what made sure



that clan was well fed and the only thing they had to do was bow there head a few times and pray
sincerely for a blessing, now this demon wants them to take down the statue.

The human looked around the settlement to see the look of the women and children looking at him with
fear in their eyes, they also understood the importance of the statue to them. Looking back at the
demon, a firm look came over the human "l don't want to die in the hand of that thing" The human
whispered to himself before striking at the statue, the axe easily dug into the statue crafted with stones.
The demon watched wearily as the human chipped away at the statue before bringing it down.

The human happy with his job done looked back the demon to see that the demon was not paying him
no mind but was instead looking around wearily and looking up to the sky. The demon looked around to
see if a punishment would strike the human, but nothing happened after a while. "It seems my guess
was right. The demon thought to itself as it walked into the settlement. "This god didn't respond
probably because of two reasons, its either dead or probably asleep, but my guess will be asleep judging
from the reaction of the humans in this settlement” The demon thought as it reached and took over the
axe it handed to the human before slashing at the human dividing him in

two.

Sitting down at the rubble of the statue, the demon began thinking to itself. "If there is one god, then
there is also another. It seems my thought of simply going on a rampage will have to change, what will
the main conciousness do in this situation"

Looking at the humans standing stunned in their place, the demon gestured for them to move on with
their works and gestured for his men and those captured to walk into the settlement. Meanwhile, at the
back of the team of those captured by Bjorn and his men. A bit away from there was a shadow hiding,
the shadow showed a human with a gold necklace on and in his hand was an



instrument resembling a binocular.

The human was able, with the help of the binoculars see what was happening near the settlement and
seeing the demon hesitation the human knew he found something good and useful, and from the
human shaking breath, it can be seen how excited he was.



