
Multiverse 461 

Chapter 461: Getting ready 

John then proceeded to tell the three new people who just came about their problems and how 

Constantine had made a deal with Mephisto. 

 

"You have quite the courage to make such an absurd and deadly deal with one of the most cunning 

people of this universe. He is known for his craftiness." Moon knight said. 

 

"Yeah.. Well.. These people forced me.." Constantine replied. 

 

The people present in the room didn't react to the accusations. 

 

"Dane, did you meet Sersi?" John asked as he remembered Dane loving her. 

 

"I will go later to meet her." Dane replied. 

 

"How is the sword? Are you able to handle the bloodthirsty nature of the sword?" John asked as the 

ebony sword was known for its cruel nature. The sword gave the wielder immense power and even 

immortality but it came at a cost. The hunger to kill. This sword was an inheritance of Dane's family and 

his uncle was the last one to wield it. 

 

And he wasn't a good guy. For this reason Dane didn't have good relations to this particular relative of 

his. But since John had told him to meet him, Dane went and that was where the whole history of their 

family came out. Starting from Merlin himself. 

 

"You seem to know a lot. It's kind of terrifying." Dane said with hesitation. 

 

"Omnipotence has its own cost." Strange replied. Like John he too was omnipotent in these 9 realms. It 

seemed very cool but it was not. Most of the time both John and Strange had to shut down this power 

to not let all the noise get to their ears. 

 



Later they all got busy in discussing all the ways they could defeat Mephisto and Dracula. Blade 

mentioned that Dracula had an army of vampires which were hidden in his own dimension. John never 

expected this. He had searched for vampires once and seeing that they never existed he never cared.  

 

But now when the truth came out, he was truly surprised. Chthon really had huge powers and of course 

his book of Darkhold.( Later when the vampires arrive in the blade movie and they are showed that they 

had always lived on Earth, don't murder me) 

 

Since ancient times there had always been two dimensions that had attached to Earth. One belonged to 

Mephisto and the other belonged to the God Set of Egyptian mythology. Now it seemed like God Set just 

had new tenants at his home and had been there for quite some time. 

 

"So how are we going to handle both of them?" Moon Knight asked. 

 

"With an iron fist and punching our way through?" Strange replied with a straight face. 

 

"That's your big plan? After having such a big brainstorming session here?" Blade asked in a 

condescending manner. 

 

"How do you suggest we bring Dracula and Mephisto here on Earth in their full form?" John asked back 

to the trio. They all became silent. This was true. 

 

No matter how many times they kill Mephisto, he would still be alive in Hell. Only if they were able to 

kill in Hell, it would be true death. And for that they needed to be in Hell. And Hell was his territory. 

 

There were no shortcuts in hell. He had omnipotence and omnipresence there like John had in their 

universe. 

 

"So brute force it is. This is going to be a suicide mission." Dane said. 

 

"If push comes to shove we will just leave. We will make sure Ciri doesn't fall on their hands and in hat 

way Constantine wouldn't be binded by the contract. In this way all will be free." John said. 

 



"So there is no other way?" Moon Knight asked. 

 

"No. This is the only way. There are no shortcuts here. Only a serious punch would keep him away." 

Strange replied. 

 

"So how do you propose we sneak into hell. With Mephisto who had apparently teamed up with Dracula 

knowing nothing about us?" Blade asked as he still felt there must be another way to deal with all of 

this. They had power for sure but they would be fighting in his territory which was never a good thing. 

 

"Constantine would take my Amulet. It has a world of it's own. We will be hidden there. The Amulet can 

shield every prying eyes so we would be safe." John said, showing his amulet to them. It was the same 

Amulet where Hela was being imprisoned. 

 

"Are you sure it would be safe?" Moon Knight asked. 

 

"It is. Trust me." 

 

"So we sneak in... Kill Mephisto and Dracula.. Come back..." Geralt said as he simplified the whole 

process. 

 

"Yup.. We can figure out who would sit on the throne after we win.... if we win.." Strange said. 

 

"Yeah.. if we win.." John said. Only he knew that he needed to win this battle. His grand plan wouldn't 

be successful if they lost the battle and failed to kill Mephisto. 

 

Chapter 462: Departure 

"When are we going to leave?" Blade asked. 

 

"Tomorrow. Constantine will leave with Ciri. He will take the amulet where we will hide." John said. 

 

"So you have one day to say your goodbyes to your loved ones. We might not return from this." Mordo 

said, trying to scare all. 



 

"We will return in one piece. Don't jinx it." John said. 

 

"Alright. Go home. We have a lot to do." Strange said as he got up. All the others too got up and left for 

their homes. The new trio decided to be on the Ring and have a time of their life. They came to the 

Avengers for help. Though they did receive it, they didn't expect it to be so shallow. 

 

They thought the Avengers would just fend off the evil twins, but never expected the Avengers would go 

deep inside the rabbit hole. But they also knew that beggars couldn't be choosers. Since the Avengers 

had decided to help they needed to show that they were committed to the mission of purging the filth 

from Earth. 

 

Moreover, they had got the assurance that if anything goes bad they would be extracted by John 

himself. They had seen how powerful he was when he fought Arishem. The trio knew about this because 

Khonsu had informed Moon Knight of John. Though Khonsu didn't understand John's powers totally, he 

did have a general idea. 

 

Dane later went to meet Sersi who had been living on the Ring while working on Earth. Guilty Spark 

always kept an eye on the Eternals. 

 

The next day everybody who was on the mission gathered together. They all had geared up. John looked 

at Constantine and remembered something 

 

"Constantine, since you will take the most dangerous first step for us, here is a gift for you." John said as 

he spent 100 million fan value points on one item. 

 

Ragman's Cloak.  

 

The cloak that can absorb and punish souls by sucking them in and in the meantime giving the power 

and strength of the absorbed souls. Constantine wore it in the fight against Trigon during the deceased 

storyline. 

 

Though he did die at the end. 



 

John hoped that this time he didn't face the same situation when they go for Mephisto and Dracula. 

 

"Ragman's Cloak? Rory would be pi**ed." John said as he took the cloak which looked like it belonged to 

beggars and had several stitches all over it. It looked like a cloak that belonged to a person in rags. 

 

In the hands of an able person this was one of the most powerful items of the universe. Especially now, 

when they were going to hell. And souls were the least things to worry about there. And in addition he 

had the wizard's staff making his body more powerful in strength. 

 

Though there were other items that Constantine wielded when he fought against Trigon, John didn't 

want to spend so many fan values to just make someone a God level being. Having both of the items 

was already much for him. (Constantine even used the Helmet of Fate during that fight. You should 

definitely check the deceased story line of DC. One of the best) 

 

Constantine then wore the Rag which restructured itself to fit perfectly. 

 

"Feel the changes?" John asked. He nodded his head. 

 

"So now prison time?" Geralt asked. John looked at Geralt in a weird manner as he took out his Amulet. 

He gave it to Constantine and said, 

 

"Better not lose it. This is our one way ticket inside." 

 

Constantine took the amulet and said. 

 

"Better buckle up and go right in." Everybody took a deep breath. All had been ready for sometime now 

and finally it was time for action. All the members of witcher school came except for Vesemir. He was 

old and it would do more harm than good. 

 

Of course the new recruits didn't come. 

 



Except for Ciri all the people belonging to the School were sucked inside the amulet and then the trio. 

Strange and Mordo too went inside as Constantine performed all the magic required. Z too had shown 

up for this particular mission and she brought a glow on Constantine's face. the end it was only John, Ciri 

and Constantine. 

 

"Say hi to that depressed lady for me. Will you?" Constantine said, referring to Hela. 

 

"I will. You both be safe and don't let anything happen to the Amulet. I have always made sure that 

nobody would be able to spy on us so I hope Mephisto never knew of the deal you have with us." John 

said. 

 

"No shit.. Or else we are played by him and technically we are f**ked." Constantine replied. 

 

"Don't worry. I have more friends coming on the way for help." John said. 

 

"More friends?.... Interesting." 

 

"Ciri, take care of him. And don't hold back this time. Since he wants to use you. GIve him hell." John 

said as he went inside the Amulet. Ciri nodded at him. 

 

Chapter 463: Midnight Sons 

When John appeared again, he was near Hela who was all chained up with various golden chains holding 

her down. She looked all drained out and skinny. Her eyes had anger as she looked at the new visitors 

who had just arrived in that god forsaken place. 

 

In Helheim, she had dead souls to accompany and was at least free. But here there was nothing. All the 

time was she chained up and there was no connection to Asgard from which she could draw her power. 

 

"How the mighty had fallen!!" John said as he looked at her sorry figure. Hela looked at him with 

burning eyes. 

 

"There is no point in having that amount of hatred towards me. It was you who brought this upon 

yourself. And honestly, if you go out now your brother will just imprison you again. You are in no match 



for him now and that is even after returning to Asgard again. He has become way too powerful than you 

imagine him to be." John said. 

 

Hela looked confused when John spoke of her brother. The last time she saw her brother was on the 

losing side but now this person who overpowered her came to say that she wasn't powerful anymore. 

 

"Let me out. I will show you how powerful I am." Hela said which grinding her teeth. John, who was 

walking away, stopped and looked at her. The sourc𝗲 of this content nov(𝒆l)bi((n)) 

 

"As you wish, after we deal with another person I will let you out. You will know how we have changed. 

You will get to see your elder sister too." John said. 

 

"Elder sister? Mine?" Hela was more confused now. John then looked at the whole new dimension that 

was in his amulet. 

 

It looked endless but there were several broken islands and palaces over the dimension floating. Though 

John could always feel the presence of dimension, he didn't actually explore much using his 

consciousness. 

 

"This is bigger than I imagined it to be." John mumbled. 

 

He flew to one of the floating islands where everybody gathered. They would be here for quite a long 

time so they needed to find a place which was conformable and would be away from the vengeful eyes 

of Hela. 

 

As John arrived at the place, he was surprised to see Strange had made some burning fire pit with all the 

materials around and made it seem like they had come for a campfire. 

 

"We are getting too comfortable. Are we?" John said. 

 

"What? Constantine will take a lot of time to reach hell. He will go through rounds of alcohol and 

cigarettes and God knows what deploring places he will take her." Strange complained. 

 



"He isn't that bad as he shows." Z replied, trying to defend her. 

 

"We know, he was just being an a**hole." Mordo said paying no respects to him as the Sorcerer 

Supreme. Strange didn't mind the insult Mordo just gave him. 

 

"John, you had fun in the over universe. Tell us about it. Did you kick Strange's ass?" Mordo asked as he 

was interested in what they did in the other universe. 

 

"Huh.. I didn't have fun. It was them who had fun." John said as he pointed to the other members. It was 

true, he was just lazing around while the others went and did superhero stuff. 

 

Mordo's eyes shined when he looked at the others. Even Strange was interested to know what had 

happened. Finally, Triss took the responsibility of narration and said what they had done in the other 

universe. 

 

They were really surprised to know that the universe was in such a bad position because of John's 

actions but theiy both believed what John had done was right. The new trio that had joined too got to 

know new information about John and their travels and they were surprised beyond imagination. 

 

"No wonder Khonsu repeatedly told me not to go on bad terms with you. You are one of a kind." Moon 

Knight said. 

 

"I am not a monster. Just protective of what I love." John said. Later they all made small talk and passed 

the time. At one moment John asked. 

 

"What do you three call yourselves? Do you have any names?" 

 

"Name? You mean like the Avengers? We are too small of a team to name ourselves." Blade said as he 

shook his head. 

 

"Oh right." John said in a low tone 

 



"Why does it sound like that these people have a name for their team?" Strange said as he could feel 

John was disappointed that the trio didn't name themselves. 

 

"Uhh.. Not gonna lie, I was expecting that." John said. 

 

"What is the name of the team that they have in a different universe?" Mordo asked as he was pretty 

sure John knew of the name since he had hinted that the team had a name. John hesitated a bit before 

replying 

 

"There is a name. But that name was given by him." John said, pointing at Strange. 

 

"Me? Why will I use names to indicate a team? I can never do such a useless thing." 

 

"Says the person who calls himself Sorcerer Supreme and has many procedures in the medical field 

named after his own self." John said, retorting Strange. Mordo too looked at Strange calling out his 

hypocrisy. 

 

"Fine I will name our team which is going to fight Mephisto. We will call ourselves Midnight Sons. How 

does that sound?" Strange said as he could feel all were looking at him with fiery eyes. 

 

Chapter 464: The devil himself 

"That's sexist of you." Yen called him out for only naming the boys. 

 

"Ok. How about Midnight sons and daughters." Strange said as he felt bad to leave out the women in 

the team. 

 

"That's more like it. I love the name." Z said. Foll𝑜w current novℯls on nov𝒆lb((in).(com) 

 

"Is it the same name he gave to the team in other universes?" Mordo asked as he could see the smile of 

John. 

 



"Yeah. Midnight Sons was the team of all boys. It was a bigger team though with Ghost Rider, Spider-

Man, Man-thing and various others. There were always 9 in the team." John siad. 

 

"See I was right. Midnight sons." Strange said as he posed a victory sign. 

 

"Who is this Ghost Rider? Man-thing?" Z asked. 

 

"Ghost Rider? Now that's a story of his own. A long story of angels and demons. But Man-thing, he is 

exactly like Swamp-thing. You definitely know Swamp - thing. Don't you?" John said as Z had a close 

relationship with Swamp-thing previously. 

 

"Yeah I know." 

 

All got interested to know about the various members that their new team Midnight Sons had in other 

universes and John had to explain their stories to the others. 

 

"Never knew the team we jokingly made had such a serious history." Dane said. (I don't remember Black 

Knight as being a member of Midnight sons but the way MCU is going now I feel they are going to 

incorporate him in the Midnight sons.) 

 

They wanted to know more about different universes and thus John had to say some of the stories he 

read in the comics. In this way hours went by. John even had to bring out from his treasury to feed 

everyone. 

 

But suddenly as they were all lazing around there was the voice that echoed in the dimension. 

 

"Guys I will call you soon. Get ready." Constantine said. All got alert when that alert came. They knew 

that the fight was near. 

 

And after a few moments they could feel something was trying to put them outside the dimension. Like 

last time, this time too they let it happen and in the next moment they were transported to an unknown 

place. 

 



The place looked like it was burning in fire. With high temperature around. 

 

The color was red. Both the land and skies. The place looked vast. Not because of the land and skies but 

because of the endless demons they could see crawling everywhere surrounding the place where they 

had been summoned. 

 

The demons looked just like they had all imagined. Humanoid beings with red skin and two horns. even 

their eyes were red. And when they all turned their heads they saw a huge red skinned man sitting on a 

throne made of huge bones. It looked like the Iron Throne but it was bones in this case. 

 

The man had larger horns And beside him stood a pale skinned person who had fags from his mouth and 

covered in cloak. 

 

All of them who were summoned knew who these people were. 

 

"Such a gift you had brought for me Constantine." said the man who sat on the throne. 

 

"You wanted me to bring someone in order to be the right hand and be in that position I need to bring 

more gifts. Don't you think so?" Constantine replied with mockery and confidence. He was confident 

that they would come out as victorious. Since had said there would be more friends arriving 

 

"So you have brought the Phoenix Force. That is so stupid of you." said the pale skinned man said. 

 

"Why? Are you scared of fire that is more powerful than the sun?" John said as his entire body burnt in 

flames like Ace from One Piece (Johnny storm of Fantastic Four) 

 

All the other demons didn't feel anything but Dracula had to cover his face with the cloak to stop the 

light of the Phoenix Fire. 

 

John could feel that he had the powers of fire but he had lost the reality bending ones. He couldn't make 

things out of thin air, nor could he destroy as he wished for. But the fire of Phoenix wasn't to be looked 

down upon. 

 



"See you still fear the sun though you have always claimed to be no fear. Chthon didn't give you all his 

powers dear servant." John mocked. Mephisto creases his brows by seeing the huge burning power of 

John who has used the Phoenix force. 

 

Mephisto, seeing this, used his reality bending powers to stop the burning fire's intensity of John. As he 

waved his hands his hands were stopped by another hand stopping him right in his tracks. 

 

"I wouldn't do that if I were you." said the man who stopped him. Meephisto jumped away from his 

throne. He didn't see when a person was standing behind and even stopped him. This gave him a scare. 

In this dimension he knew everything that was going on. 

 

When John and others were summoned he felt their arrival too but the man that just stopped him, he 

had no idea when he arrived. 

 

It was because the man was the devil himself. 

 

Lucifer Morningstar. 

 

---- 

 

There will be double uploads tomorrow if there are more than 350 power stone donations by the end of 

the day. 

 

Thank you. 

 

Chapter 465: Demons 

When Mephisto got a look of his handsome face he got the scare of his life. He never expected him to be 

present here, in his dimension. 

 

"Lucifer... You are not supposed to be here." (yes there is Lucifer in Marvel, though he appeared very 

rarely.. Even I haven't read any comics of him but he does exist) 

 



"Oh you seem to know me. But I don't seem to remember you. In fact this is the first time I am here on 

behalf of a long time friend I made. John, you better give me a vacation after this whole shenanigan 

ends." Lucifer said, looking at John. 

 

"Yeah. Destroy him. And you're free to do whatever you want. Even kill the other Lucifer." John assured 

him full freedom. 

 

John spent a full 10 billion to bring Lucifer with all his powers from comics. Being the son of God and 

everything related to him. 

 

"You think I am that easy to destroy." Mephisto said as he proceeded to punch Lucifer on his face. He 

felt insulted. Lucifer wasn't supposed to come to his dimension. That was the deal between the heavens 

and hell. Lucifer who saw the most usual punch side stepped and hit him right in the abdomen.  

Mephisto was thrown to the side. Dracula who was seeing all this unfold didn't expect that Lucifer 

would arrive to help him. Since he had taken a side from before he couldn't go back. He turned into a 

bat and flew to Lucifer's side to take a bite at him. Only to be stopped by Wanda. 

 

Since John had said Chthon was powered by Chaos magic, she made it a point to destroy anything 

related to Chthon. She didn't want her name to be tainted by an evil demon. She used her magical 

powers to use telekinesis on the bat and threw him away. 

 

In the meantime, all the demons had started their war against John and others. And even many 

vampires joined in this assault. John changed his tactic here. He stopped using his Phoenix Force but 

started using his Gate of Babylon. 

 

His noble Phantasm was perfect for this kind of situation as he opened thousands and thousands of 

gates to launch projectiles at the enemies. Spears, knives, swords and all melee weapons known to men 

were thrown at the enemies, it acted as a bomb the moment it touched any enemy. 

 

John and his whole team was surrounded by the Gate and it just launched projectiles non stop. It was 

one hell of a spectacle as none of the enemies were able to come close to their team and surrounding 

them were loud explosion noises. 

 



The demons who saw this constant killing by these weird weapons stopped right on their tracks. They 

looked scared. Though they are composed of millions and millions, constant killings will dwindle their 

number down. 

 

The demons, seeing no way in, decided to start an air assault. John felt insulted seeing this and changed 

the directions of his weapons towards the air. All the flying demons which had wings on their back were 

shot down by fast projectiles. Only this time the weapons came down as an arc and killed more of the 

enemies which were far. 

 

John this time didn't use his weapons as an explosion but just for impaling purposes as he wanted to 

punish these demons for using such an insulting tactic and thus the scenes looked more grotesque and 

gory as red blood was splattered all over the battlefield. 

 

"Even without the Phoenix Force you are scary." Strange said as he used earth elements magic to kill the 

surroundings that were trying to sneak in as John was concentrating on flying demons. 

 

"Quit joking around. There are millions of them. We are seriously outmatched. Even if we use all our 

force and John uses all his weapons, few will still sneak in. Keep on the lookout." Yen yelled as she 

conjured lightning using magic and blasted away the demons. 

 

The demons realized that using such diversionary tactics stopped assaulting from all sides and let 

demons with strong skin take the front and stop the weapons that was constantly assaulting them. John 

who saw that these demons finally started using some brains knew that he had to become serious. 

 

As John maintained the constant barrage of projectiles and explosions, some smaller demons were able 

to sneak in as the stone skinned demons stopped the spears. Though they died at the end by John's 

weapons, they were able to slow down John's killing spree. The stone skinned looked vicious as they had 

grey colored stoned skin and walked on all fours. Their large body structures allowed smaller demons to 

be under them, thus sheltering them. 

 

"We have a problem now." Mordo said as he saw more demons were able to sneak in. Through the 

team was able to stop sneaky ones but they realized that their numbers were increasing. 

 

Chapter 466: Yo! I heard there are vengeful souls here 

John started using more weapons and even took a sword in his own hand. 



 

The Dainsleif. 

 

The cursed sword. A sword when drawn requires to draw blood before it is being put down. Even 

though this curse wouldn't actually affect him. After getting all the powers of Gilgamesh, the knowledge 

of sword fighting was one of them. He never used it until now because he never had the chance or the 

situation to show off his skills, until now. 

 

As small demons started approaching them, he wielded it as he cut down who came closer, all at the 

same time launching his weapons as projectiles. Interestingly, the Phoenix itself came out of his body to 

help him in this fight. 

 

"What happened? Got bored?" John asked her. Even though he was the host of Phoenix she hardly 

talked with him. It was as if she was always sleeping. 

 

"Never liked the people associated with the elder gods of old times. They should have died during the 

purge of Nemesis. It's a pity. Now we have the chance again to bring someone of their ranks down. I will 

not let this chance go." she said in a sweet tone as she flew around burning the demons with her fire. 

Even if the demons were inherently resistant to fire, her fire was more than enough to kill them. 

 

"You seem like you are confident that we will win." John said as he cut the throat of one demon with his 

sword. 

 

"After all this time, I have understood one weird fetish of yours. You keep your cards hidden and don't 

bring them out until absolutely necessary. Be it your weird plans or powers." Phoenix spoke in a low 

tone so that nobody could hear in all the killings and beheading done by their team. 

 

"Oh.. hehehe..." John said as he admitted involuntarily. He really did have the habit of keeping his cards 

hidden. And bring them out when it is absolutely necessary. 

 

Meanwhile, there was a huge battle between Mephisto and Lucifer. Lucifer finally got serious and 

changed himself to the classic devil form.  

With red skin and wings. And Mephisto too proceeded to use all his powers.Even if Mephisto was the 

ruler of the dimension, Lucifer was a God in his own ranks. So the battle was legendary to say the least. 



 

In order not to affect the team who was fighting the demons, Lucifer managed to lure away Mephisto 

and fight far away. And Mephisto himself didn't want to be the reason for killing his subordinates. 

 

But he was frustrated as he continued to fight him. He wasn't on the losing side but he wasn't on the 

winning side either. No matter how he tried he couldn't overwhelm or even give a satisfying punch to 

Lucifer. 

 

He got hurt and he was able to heal himself but Lucifer didn't even get a bruise. This annoyed him. 

 

"Lucifer. You have violated the deal. You will be punished by all the other angels." Mephisto said as he 

wanted to stop the useless fight. 

 

"You don't seem to understand. I don't belong here. I have been invited and I am not bound by any 

rules. And nobody has any power here over me. So you my friend, what the common little runts say... 

what was that word... aaah yes... You are truly f**ked." Lucifer as he used his wings to swipe at 

Mephisto. 

 

He didn't understand what Lucifer meant by that. All he understood that deal didn't apply to him. 

 

"You think I am helpless. You are gravely mistaken. This is my place and you are just uninvited guests." 

Mephisto said as he waved his hands and did some magic. And when he completed it, huge monsters 

started emerging from the ground. There were multiple such monsters and they appeared all over the 

battlefield. Crushing everything around as they emerged. 

 

Made of earth itself and their heads were on fire with huge horns. They looked menacing with their 

curved fangs and huge stature. They looked like the stone skinned demons but on the scale of 

skyscrapers. 

 

"F**k!!" Geralt said . 

 

"This is too much, even for us." Mordo said as he conjured more rings in his hand while using the other 

to bring out his staff. 



 

John who looked at it sighed. He thought Constantine, Ciri, Wanda, Strange and himself would be able 

to hold them off for a much longer time. But it seemed like they couldn't. They needed help here with so 

many huge demons. 

 

All the team members gathered in a small circle to face the demons that were approaching. All had a 

grave face. Except for John, all feared that this mission was unsuccessful and they would have to return 

back. 

 

Until a shout came from behind high up in the air 

 

"Getsuga Tenshou!!!" 

 

And then a huge beam of white light passed by from over their head. It hit the body of the first huge 

demon who was approaching. The beam passed by the body and went on a few kilometres behind. 

 

Killing everything in its wake, including a huge demon that had emerged a few seconds before. 

 

"Yo!! We heard there are vengeful souls trapped here." 

 

Chapter 467: The plan 

When all looked up there saw many people levitating high up. They wore a black and white kimono with 

sandals on their feet. And swords on some of their hands while some had swords on their backs. 

 

For those who have watched John's works. They knew who these people were. They were the famous 

death gods. 

 

The Shinigamis. 

 

Yes, the bleach series was what John had just summoned. He just spent an entire 50 billion fan value. 

Almost all that he had to summon this entire world. From the very beginning he wanted to control this 



dimension. And the most efficient way to control the dimension was by using a huge force and an 

overpowered one at that. 

 

And bleach was the perfect series for that. And in addition he bought one of John's favourite characters. 

 

Genryūsai Shigekuni Yamamoto. 

 

John really loved his character. John in his series didn't show beyond the arc of Aizen and thus 

Yamamoto was still alive as opposed to being killed during the Thousand Year Blood war arc (sorry for 

the spoilers). This had both pros and cons. 

 

Pro was that he didn't need to spend fan values for Yamamoto. But the biggest con was Yhwach. If John 

needed to bring him and his full 'family' he needed to spend more on fan values, which would probably 

be in the tens of billions. 

 

And John liked to keep it that way. He had Hueco Mundo which he could easily attach anywhere he liked 

and have fun with it. But Yhwach and his whole 'team' would be the personal army of the Avengers. 

 

During the war against Black Winter they had very less personnel in total and John had decided long ago 

that he would change it. And since Seireitei would be in a totally different dimension after they defeat 

Mephisto it didn't matter where the Quincies lived. 

 

So John could use them always and after accumulating more fan values he would bring them here. Since 

Knull would awaken God knows when, he needed to have some contingencies. And who was better to 

face against Knull then 'The Almighty'. 

 

Though he could face Knull alone too, Knull had a huge army that could bring down universes to its 

knees so he needed more people in this regard. The more the better. 

 

The people who were levitating on the top were the 12 division captains and Yamamoto (before the last 

arc). And of course the protagonist of the story. 

 

Kurosaki Ichigo. 



 

All the demons stopped on the tracks after that hit of Ichigo. They couldn't make head or tail of how 

new people had appeared again. Mephisto had total control of this dimension so how could he allow 

new people to arrive and powerful one at that. 

 

All the demons could feel a pressure emitting from each one of them and it made them feel suffocated 

and danger. It was like the soul was being crushed by something. Visit no(v)eLb(i)n.𝘤𝑜𝓂 for the best 

novel reading experience 

 

Mephisto too was taken aback by the sudden emergence of new people. He too could feel that these 

people weren't simple, especially the old man who was holding a cane. He felt like this man was more of 

a monster than he was. 

 

And the main thing that scared him a lot was that these people weren't exactly alive. It felt like they 

were dead but he also felt the breath of living. It was a contradictory feeling which he felt hard to 

describe. 

 

Lucifer, who saw Mephisto was distracted by the people, threw a kick at his face with full force. This kick 

threw him away a few hundreds of kilometres. 

 

"So this will be our new home. Not bad. Homecoming starts with bloodshed. I like it." came the rough 

voice of Zaraki Kenpachi. His spiky hair and his eyepatch. 

 

John made sure that these people had their new powers which they got during the blood war. Like 

Ichigo's new shikai. Kenpachi's huge new shikai which looked less like a sword more like a butcher knife 

made to kill huge demons. 

 

"Can you all come down and help? Instead of being all high and almighty?" John shouted. 

 

"Ah sorry sorry... Our apologies... We came a little late..." Kyoraku said in a very feminine tone as all 

appeared near them in a flash. everybody had come down except for Yamamoto who was still in the air 

and was looking in the direction of Mephisto. 

 



"So these were your help? I thought there would be more?" Constantine said. he could recognize each 

and everyone of them. Thanks to John's works he knew them but still felt they lacked people in fighting 

against these many demons. 

 

"Who said we are the only ones?" Unohana said in her classic scary look. This scared the shit out of all 

the people present. Including Strange who was lost in his own world when he got to see the new people. 

 

Chapter 468: More people 

And then they appeared. 

 

The whole team of all the members that belonged to all the divisions of Gotei 13, which was around 

3000 people. 

 

Now this was a lineup!! 

 

Even though it wasn't millions, at least the allies were in thousands. 

 

"Did you bring the whole lot?" Mordo couldn't help but ask involuntarily. 

 

"aye.." Ukitake replied with his shy but female killing smile. Along with the Gotei 13 there were Isshin, 

(Ichigo's father) and even Urahara Kisuke. 

 

"I am Stephen Strange. I would have said welcome to Earth, but sadly this isn't Earth." Strange said as he 

offered his hand for a handshake which Kyoraku accepted gladly. 

 

"I am Kyoraku. Captain of the 8th division. This is Lisa, my beautiful Vice-Captain." Kyoraku said but 

instantly he was hit on the head by Lisa. 

 

"There is war going on right now and you all are busy introducing yourselves?" 

 



As she said that Kenpachi was the first person to dive himself in the swimming pool. The swimming pool 

which didn't have water but rather demons. He didn't care to wait and do formal introductions with the 

people. 

 

He was summoned to kill and these demons would satiate his hunger for blood thirst. All the other 

people couldn't even react when Kenpachi entered the battlefield. The demons had stopped attacking 

for some time because of the Reiatsu pressure that came out from the bodies of Captains and other 

members of the Gotei 13. 

 

But this wasn't a permanent solution as the demons would get accustomed to the pressure and counter 

attack. And Kenpachi didn't want to wait for his fellow members to take kills away from him. 

 

"Oye Kenpachi.. Matte .... Oye.." Ichigo shouted as he entered the battlefield with his two swords. One 

big and one small. (Sorry another spoiler from the thousand year blood war arc) 

 

"Tch.. these savages... " said Byakuya as he took out his sword and slowly started walking towards the 

battlefield. And similarly all started entering the battlefield. 

 

"What a dysfunctional team. How does Seireitei even function with all these simple-minded people?" 

Yen commented as she saw all the people entering the battlefield one by one with no proper 

coordination. 

 

They looked like a bunch of savages who had never seen war before. 

 

"They can do that because they have the power to back them up. Now we should enter the fun while 

the Reiatsu pressure still works and kill a bunch more demons easily. Later it might get nasty." Geralt 

said as he too jumped into the battlefield. Meanwhile Stephen looked at John with strange eyes. 

 

"You held this secret from us. You wanted to come to hell so that you could bring Seireitei here and 

place them. Since hell worked on dead people it was easier for you to open the dimensional barrier from 

Seireitei to here. Didn't you? You wanted to butt heads with Mephisto just so because you wanted to 

replace him." Strange said. John was surprised by his words. 

 



Not because Strange accused him of hiding but because he just made a false story in his head of him 

using Mephisto's dimension as a springboard to open a route to another dimension. 

 

"Strange, you are too sharp for your own good." John said in a serious tone but inside he was laughing. 

This was probably what is called 'overthinking can kill people'. And Strange was definitely suffering from 

'overthinking disease'. 

 

"You could have at least told us that this was your plan from the beginning." Stephen accused John in a 

low tone. 

 

"Sorry.. I thought nobody would be on board with this decision of mine." John said sheepishly. 

 

"No wonder Phoenix said you all always have your cards hidden. I don't know if I should be terrified of 

you or happy that you are such a reliable teammate." Stephen said as he for the first time changed 

himself to the Asgardian attire and landed in the midst of the battlefield. 

 

John who saw this mumbled. 

 

"I am the greatest ally of you all because you are all heroes in my books. But I can be the greatest enemy 

there ever was if something goes against the people that I love and cherish. Don't worry Strange , I will 

always protect Earth." John mumbled very softly so that none could hear. 

 

By then everybody had entered the battlefield and had started fighting with only John leaving behind. It 

was his turn now. And after much thought he finally chose an alien to fight these demons. 

 

These demons fed on fire so he chose an alien that uses cold as its weapon. 

 

Big-Chill. 

 

And as he activated his omnitrix he used his Phoenix Force too but then he saw something he never 

expected. The Phoenix Form of his wasn't hot fire anymore but instead cold blue fire. 

 



Normally, when he activates his Phoenix Force it was always hot orange colored fire. But for the first 

time he saw the blue cold fire that covered his alien body of Necrofriggian. 

Chapter 469: All things in the universe, turn to ashes. 

"Phoenix.. You can do that?" John asked in a surprising tone because he never expected that his fire 

could turn ice cold. This was a totally new discovery for him. 

 

"Of course... My fire isn't all about burning things. My fire will always depend on the host. You never 

tried with your different aliens." Phoenix said with a prideful tone. When the last time she saw Big-Chill 

she was excited to try her power with this new alien. 

 

But then he gave birth. She seeing him being 'pregnant' and giving birth made her forget everything. She 

loved his babies and she got busy playing with them. And later she forgot about the cold fire case. 

 

But here she could finally show her other side. 

 

"We should communicate more. Do you have other forms of fire?" John asked. 

 

"Yes.. I do.." she replied while sitting on his shoulder and seemingly cleaning her feathers. 

 

"Fine we can see about it later. Now let's get busy and freeze some asses." John said as he flew into the 

battlefield while turning himself to transparent mode. This allowed him to go through the bodies of the 

demons freezing them and the surroundings. 

 

While killing demons from the inside he made sure he killed from the outside too by using his breath 

and his cold fire spreading them in all sides. So wherever John it turned into one freezing zone which 

nobody could move. The bodies of the enemies would freeze, dying in a matter of seconds. 

 

If any vibrations occurred later after the freeze, then their bodies would just crumble. And this same 

thing happened on the other side of the battlefield with Hitsugaya Toshiro. His Zanpakuto sword was of 

ice properties and thus his powers had the same impact on the demons as John's. Albeit John's was 

more brutal as Toshiro hadn't opened his bankai as of yet. 

 



Actually none of the captains opened their bankai. All wanted to show off to the other captains and their 

subordinates so all were busy using their shikai form. And even with their first forms all of the captains 

were easily killing the demons. 

 

And even the big earth demons that had emerged. Zaraki and Ichigo specifically sought after them since 

they both had a bet of who would kill more. And then there were the subordinates of all of Gotei 13. 

 

And even though they weren't as powerful as the Vice-Captains and other higher officers, they still were 

able to hold their ground with no deaths. The whole battlefield was more like a slaughter and less of a 

battle. 

 

Mephisto, who kept an eye on the battlefield, was fuming inside. He couldn't leave Lucifer and even 

though he was hurt he was starting to show signs of exhaustion. Not only were his subordinates being 

slaughtered but he couldn't go and kill the ants. 

 

And even if he went behind the back of Lucifer, there was this old man who always gave him a bad vibe. 

But he could notice that the millions of demons which he had, their numbers were dwindling fast. 

 

Finally after exchanging quite a number of blows Mephisto was able to free himself from the clutches of 

Lucifer as he successfully kicked him away to a mountain range nearby. After doing this he flew to the 

battlefield to kill the ants who had been hurting his precious souls that he had been accumulating in 

millions of years were being killed left and right. 

 

As he flew away to the battlefield there was a sharp sword wave that flew towards him. Mephisto had 

to turn and block it because even at a distance he could feel the sheer heat emitting from the sword 

wave. And if he didn't block it, then he would be hurt for sure. 

 

"Old man, you should have stayed in the coffin instead of dipping your hands in the later generation." 

Mephisto said as he flew towards the old man. 

 

"Why does it seem like you need to be taught some manners? You are older than me but it seems you 

never had a teacher." Yamamoto said as he finally transformed his kane into a sword. He couldn't fight 

against Mephisto with his body alone. 

 



He needed his Zanpakuto for this. 

 

"All things in the universe, Turn to Ashes." 

 

Said as he released the shikai form of his ryujjin jakka. 

 

And then a huge Reiatsu pressure engulfed the entire battlefield. Even Mephisto who was flying towards 

Yamamoto to put him in his place stopped in his tracks. The pressure himself made him suffocate. 

 

"Oye.. oye.. The old man is getting serious." Zaraki said as he cut demons left and right. 

 

"This is going to be over soon." Rukia said as she sat on the shoulders of Ichigo while he was killing 

demons. 

 

"If you want it to be over soon then help me instead of being a burden. You are not helping me in my 

bet." 

 

"What do you know idiot. It is a practice for you." Rukia explained herself while being lazy. 

Chapter 470: Darkhold 

Even John, who was having fun, turned his head to look at Yamamoto. 

 

"He really is a monster." 

 

"Who is this old man? I feel like his body will be a better host for me than you. The heat his body 

produces is something even you can't do." Phoenix said as she got interested in Yamamoto. 

 

"Then you haven't seen his other form. You will fall in love." John said in a hushed tone. 

 

"Does he have another form? Now I am interested. Tell me what his other form is like." Phoenix said. 

 



"You will get to see it if this fight goes on. Mephisto won't go down easily. His dimension can't be so 

easily conquered." John replied. 

 

"Then I am looking forward to it." Phoenix said with burning eyes She really liked Yamamoto. 

 

----- 

 

Mephisto after getting stunned felt embarrassed and insulted again by the pressure emitted by this old 

man. In order to get his respect back from the subordinates who had been watching him, he threw 

himself to the old man. 

 

As he took a swipe at Yamamoto, the sword which was burning all waved at Mephisto. His hand went 

right past the body of Yamamoto, but he didn't look happy as he felt he just hit empty air and in the 

meantime there was a wide gash of sword across his chest injuring him. 

 

"The old man here can bust your posterior. Do you have any sense of respect?" Lucifer said as he 

appeared in front of him and hit him right at his forehead, throwing him back in the same way Mephisto 

did to Lucifer a minute ago. 

 

Before Yamamoto used Shunpo to evade the hit of Mephisto and his Shunpo was top level. Seeing that 

their Commander had become serious, all the other captains and vice captains too opened their shikai 

to end this battle and help him against Mephisto. 

 

John had directed all of them to become serious and end this farce. As this was going on Wanda was 

able to kill Dracula. She used all her reality altering powers on him and just obliterated his soul to 

nothingness. 

 

And while fighting him she finally understood why John and others always spoke of Chaos Magic. 

Fighting Dracula wasn't easy as he had help. A help that John had involuntarily mentioned before. 

 

Agatha Harkness. 

 

With the book of Darkhold. 



 

With that she really felt helpless as that book was powered by Chthon himself and since he gave 

permission to use the book, and thus besieged on two sides until help came. 

 

In the form of a former captain and the current captain of 12th division. 

 

Kurotsuchi Mayuri and Urahara. 

 

And they came to help because they were interested in Darkhold and of course the body of a vampire. 

Mayuri had found a subject to experiment upon, i.e., Dracula so of course he wouldn't let this 

opportunity go away. And Urahara was interested in the book. 

 

Urahara was easily able to cut down Agatha in two after opening the shikai and Mayuri didn;t even have 

to open shikai for killing Dracula. His weird experiment and using the body of his Vice-Captain Nemu. 

 

He tricked Dracula into killing Nemu and thinking he was able to lower the morale of Mayuri, only to be 

stabbed with Mayuri's sword which was covered in poison, essentially killing him while Wanda made 

sure that even his soul wasn't able to escape.. 

 

Later of course, it was found that Nemu was perfectly alright. Wanda who saw this shook her head. She 

knew this weird thing from the Captain of 12th division so she didn't speak a word but in her heart she 

hated a person like Mayuri. 

 

"Thank you." Wanda said to Urahara. Mayuri didn't care about the woman's thanklessness. 

 

"No thank you. We will be able to get more knowledge out of this book." Urahara said as he took the 

Darkhold. Wanda didn't mind giving away the book. Though she could feel there was a connection 

between her and this book, she didn't want to pry. 

 

There was a supposed evil being behind this and Wanda didn't want to associate herself with this being. 

 

And as Yamamoto formed a tag team with Lucifer, Mephisto was in a huge disadvantage. His demons 

and he was battered left and right. A 



 

After all the people opened their shikai, it was a one sided slaughter. before some of the normal officers 

were getting a bit injured but after they used their shikai it was a walk in the park. Zaraki had a bad 

mood though, because all the other people were taking his kills away. 

 

"Oye.. Byakuya get away from my territory.." Zaraki said as he saw Byakuya getting close to his kills. 

 

"Did you write your name here that it's your territory?" Byakuya retorted. 

 

"Wherever I stand is my territory." Zaraki said. 

 

"Let's see if you say the same thing when Gotei 13 is established here. I want to see how much space 

your division occupies." Byakuya replied. 


