[image: Cover Image]
  

    Public funds

    
      

    

    
      【Resurrection Egg】
    

    
      

    

    Cain the Blood.

    
      

    

    The progenitor of all vampires and the Pope of the Asura Blood Cross Church, the vampire religion.

    
      

    

    And the one responsible for wiping out humanity.

    
      

    

    Now it's the end.

    
      

    

    Through his reddened vision, beyond the church, he sees unfathomable beings pressing down on him.

    
      

    

    The three pureblood progenitors, including Cain, gathered in one place.

    
      

    

    Of them, the thorned Duke Vlad the Impaler, he ended with his own hand, but the others failed, and that's how it ended up like this.

    
      

    

    An instinct sharper than a blade desperately held his back, trying to show him the madness beyond recklessness.

    
      

    

    The Golden Fragrance Prism Foresight Eye, which had opened up to the third gate, did not show any utopia.

    
      

    

    Despair.

    
      

    

    "You can't win no matter what you do?"

    
      

    

    An unfathomable sense of frustration washed over him.

    
      

    

    How great a sacrifice have they made to come this far?

    
      

    

    What did everyone who died trusting only this idiot do?

    
      

    

    So, in the end, it was all meaningless?

    
      

    

    No, that's absolutely impossible!

    
      

    

    The twin blades clutched in both hands trembled. He gritted his teeth.

    
      

    

    Betraying blood and instinct, he walked forward.

    
      

    

    Anyway, he had nowhere to go back to anymore, and no one to welcome him.

    
      

    

    Everyone he remembers and loves is dead.

    
      

    

    All that's left for him is revenge.

    
      

    

    "If only I had the Phoenix's heart..."

    
      

    

    He was disappointed.

    
      

    

    The power difference was overwhelming, but if he only had an immortal heart, he wouldn't have been so frustrated.

    
      

    

    After accidentally encountering and capturing a legendary phoenix, he was given two choices.

    
      

    

    "The 'Egg of Resurrection' and the 'Heart of Immortality'."

    
      

    

    As he was agonizing over what to choose, the advice of comrade Choi Min-Soo followed.

    
      

    

    "It's meaningless if you lose your heart, just like you defeated the Phoenix. I'd rather have the eggs. Since the egg is a one-time-use bound ability, there's no way it could be taken away, and even if things go wrong, who knows if they'll give me another chance?"

    
      

    

    Following his advice, he chose an egg instead of a heart.

    
      

    

    The phoenix was immortal, but it died in the end because its heart was taken.

    
      

    

    So that's why he chose the egg, but since he couldn't know what was inside, as they got to the end, he started to regret not having the immortal heart.

    
      

    

    "If I were immortal, I'd be even more confident..."

    
      

    

    Just as he caught sight of the nightmare of pure-blooded evil that ruled the blood beyond the endless church hall, the heavens and earth shook, and the crimson sky split open.

    
      

    

    He has traversed countless battlefields and faced death many times, but could any of that compare to this feeling of walking to the execution ground himself?

    
      

    

    He finally understands what it means to walk to your own death.

    
      

    

    Even if he escapes, he has nowhere to go back to, so he’ll burn his last fighting spirit.

    
      

    

    "I'll be following soon."

    
      

    

    He ran with determination, and it ended in a very miserable way, just like the future Yeji-an had shown.

    
      

    

    He was disappointed.

    
      

    

    If he had been just a little more cautious when approaching the pureblood ancestor...

    
      

    

    If the blood flowing through his veins were even dirtier than it is now!

    
      

    

    If only it had been that way!

    
      

    

    As he was dying, consumed by the past, his eyes suddenly snapped open in a completely unexpected place.

    
 

  

    
      【 High-Altitude Infiltration Team Cha Do-Min 】
    

    
      

    

    Dudududu!

    
      

    

    The loud helicopter noise pierced the ears of the car occupants, causing their slowly closing eyes to snap open.

    
      

    

    "What is it? What is it?"

    
      

    

    He’s so dumbfounded that he closes his eyes tightly and then opens them again.

    
      

    

    He quickly scanned left and right to assess the situation.

    
      

    

    Soldiers with angular faces, heavily smeared with camouflage cream, were steeling themselves with a sense of mission and solemnity.

    
      

    

    Seeing his determined expression sent shivers down to his spine.

    
      

    

    "This is..."

    
      

    

    He remembered.

    
      

    

    He’s in a transport helicopter flying toward the operational area.

    
      

    

    He couldn't forget it even if he tried.

    
      

    

    Because that moment was the last time he said goodbye to reality.

    
      

    

    "How could this happen...?"

    
      

    

    He fought a fierce battle with Cain, and his limbs were torn into a thousand pieces, leading to a miserable end.

    
      

    

    The pureblood ancestor, whose vision was turning crimson and whose face was etched with a sneer, was still vividly clear.

    
      

    

    It was unbelievable.

    
      

    

    He squeezed his eyes shut.

    
      

    

    The loud helicopter noise is still there.

    
      

    

    His eyes widened.

    
      

    

    "It's true, isn't it? What happened...? No way!"

    
      

    

    The answer was simple.

    
      

    

    They were sent back to the past by the Resurrection Egg, a one-time power.

    
      

    

    "Did it return as the egg of resurrection?"

    
      

    

    The Phoenix's egg of resurrection gave them another chance.

    
      

    

    His mind was in a state of confusion, but he quickly regained his composure.

    
      

    

    He has been given another chance.

    
      

    

    This is his last chance from God.

    
      

    

    As the residents of the car were stealing their resolve, Sergeant Jung Jae-Won, who was positioned in the center, shouted with all his might.

    
      

    

    "I want to say to all of you who have endured the arduous training until now, "You've done a great job!" We'll be deployed to the operational area soon! As briefed in the situation room, the city of Seoul is experiencing dimensional erosion, which is causing..."

    
      

    

    It's a story he has heard so many times it's practically etched in his ears.

    
      

    

    Since they couldn't hear the words anyway, the soldiers just waited for the signal to descend, either closing their eyes tightly or seeking their own gods.

    
      

    

    "Repeat! Comrades, you must conduct a high-altitude infiltration and rescue the survivors as your top priority! And..."

    
      

    

    The back door of the helicopter opened, and a fierce gust of wind slammed into them.

    
      

    

    Exposed to the intense air currents, the soldiers felt their minds reel from the sharp roar coming from outside.

    
      

    

    The ear-splitting roar was definitely the cry of the mythical gargoyle.

    
      

    

    "Stay focused and just do what you were trained to do! Then you can come back alive!"

    
      

    

    Sergeant Jung Jae-Won encouraged the terrified soldiers until the very end, but they were so distracted by the gargoyle's roar that they couldn't hear anything.

    
      

    

    When the car passenger turned their gaze to where the hatch had opened, the ruined city center of Seoul came into full view.

    
      

    

    Thick black smoke billowed, and abnormally large ancient plants blanketed the city center, above which purple celestial bodies and unidentified monsters filled the dim sky.

    
      

    

    "Yes, I remember. Half of them died here."

    
      

    

    The gargoyle that suddenly attacked the helicopter instantly split the steel transport plane in two.

    
      

    

    A crashing helicopter.

    
      

    

    Dozens of soldiers escaped on their own and deployed their parachutes.

    
      

    

    The city of Seoul, visible below, was nothing short of a scene of utter chaos.

    
      

    

    “You want me to save the survivors from hell...?”

    
      

    

    In the past, the car people would have been completely unaware and immersed in a sense of mission.

    
      

    

    However, now that he has returned from the future, things are different than before.

    
      

    

    "There are no survivors in that hell. Since everyone has gone to Gehenna."

    
      

    

    High-altitude infiltration team member, Cha Do-Min.

    
      

    

    He had endured rigorous training for the past year for this day.

    
      

    

    He trained his body to its limits, but in the end, he was still human.

    
      

    

    The Chado people clearly understood the limits of human beings.

    
      

    

    "As long as the bloodline limit isn't lifted, humans are at the bottom of the food chain."

    
      

    

    No matter how high or far humans fly, they are ultimately just flesh and blood.

    
      

    

    No matter how much they trained, they were just tough prey in front of a bear or a tiger.

    
      

    

    However, if they are located in the 72nd realm of the dimension ruled by the Pandemonium system, specifically 'Gehenna', they gain strength that allows them to defeat even bears and tigers with their own bare hands.

    
      

    

    "You need to quickly go to Gehenna and build up your strength! There's no time to dawdle down there."

    
      

    

    The Chado people had a firm goal, and they didn't have a single second to waste dawdling and delaying down below.

    
      

    

    Exactly 100 days from now, the Third Great Cataclysm will begin.

    
      

    

    Dimensional erosion will accelerate further, and an incurable blood disease that modern medicine cannot possibly solve will spread worldwide, leading to the extinction of all mankind.

    
      

    

    "Hurry, before that damn blood fever spreads!"

    
      

    

    His mother, who was bedridden, also played a part in why he was so desperate.

    
      

    

    As the car, which had been descending at 300 km/h, reached the appropriate altitude, the driver deployed the parachute.

    
      

    

    It's not just the residents of the car.

    
      

    

    Dozens of soldiers who had escaped from the transport helicopter also simultaneously deployed their parachutes, and in conjunction with this, a swarm of gargoyles that dominated the sky fiercely descended upon them.

    
      

    

    They are snatched up like prey.

    
      

    

    Some of the gazes falling to the ground turned toward their comrades who were caught by the gargoyles and met their demise, and they prayed for their souls.

    
      

    

    [Connecting to the Pandemonium system.]

    
      

    

    [Welcome to Sector 73, where dimensional erosion is underway.]

    
      

    

    Region 73.

    
      

    

    Seoul lost its name due to dimensional erosion and was introduced as Sector 73 of Gehenna.

    
      

    

    A sweet, clear voice announced it, but the attention of the tea drinkers was already on Gehenna.

    
      

    

    Immediately after descending into the urban area overgrown with ancient plants, the road dweller skillfully removed their parachute gear and reminisced about the past.

    
      

    

    "Yes, there were ten of them. And around this point, the signal flares..."

    
      

    

    Sure enough a red flare was fired with a loud bang from the other side.

    
      

    

    It was a signal flare indicating the temporary assembly point in case of an emergency.

    
      

    

    "As expected."

    
 

  

    As he was recalling past memories, the resident of the tea-growing region gained perfect certainty.

    
      

    

    That he had returned to the past through the Egg of Resurrection. And that what had happened all this time was never a dream.

    
      

    

    "It's like I've gone back to that time when everything was new."

    
      

    

    To gauge his current state, the Chado-Min focused and brought up his status window.

    
      

    

    Then, something impossible in reality happened.

    
      

    

    A stat window, like augmented reality, had appeared in his field of vision.

    
      

    

    [Strength 9/9]

    
      

    

    However, the stat window that appeared before his eyes was a bit dull. Only the strength stat was displayed, nothing else.

    
      

    

    The Chado people were not greatly flustered and accepted it calmly.

    
      

    

    "Everything's been reset, huh?"

    
      

    

    If the stat window looked like this, the skill window was a no-brainer.

    
      

    

    "To be human again... Should I like this?"

    
      

    

    The Chado people judged that it would be impossible to reach the Great Portal like this.

    
      

    

    Back then, he could have broken through without any trouble with just a bayonet, but in his current condition, it was definitely impossible.

    
      

    

    With the K-1 rifle equipped, it was practically impossible to turn all the mythical creatures into a beehive and cross the portal alone.

    
      

    

    Even a phantom species from outside the dimensional realm wasn't that easy to deal with.

    
      

    

    Just off the top of my head, there are about five threatening species.

    
      

    

    Moreover, the residents of the car, whose abilities had all been reset, were no longer ruthless predators but merely delicious prey.

    
      

    

    "How could I have gotten this opportunity... It's important to be quick, but you really need to be careful."

    
      

    

    Just because they’re short on time or in a hurry doesn't mean they should rush into things recklessly, or they'll ruin everything. Then it was all for nothing.

    
      

    

    "First, we need to join forces and find the Great Portal."

    
      

    

    He had to join forces with the squad members who had landed nearby.

    
      

    

    Then they'll have the firepower to find the portal.

    
      

    

    However, the problem was 'time'.

    
      

    

    In the past memories, the emergency-assembled high-altitude infiltration team members searched the downtown area of Seoul for about a week, concluded there were no survivors, and then crossed over to the dimensional realm through the Great Portal.

    
      

    

    And then, in a world completely different from Earth, they were barely able to meet up with a group of survivors.

    
      

    

    The group included children, students, office workers, and women their own age.

    
      

    

    "If we continue like this, we'll just end up conducting a meaningless week-long search like in the past... What do I do with this?"

    
      

    

    The opportunity given once again should never be wasted.

    
      

    

    Rather than waste time here, it would be better to cross over to Sector 72 through the Great Portal as soon as possible.

    
      

    

    However, after the Second Great Cataclysm, it wasn't easy to persuade the high-altitude infiltration team members who had come to the Seoul city center to rescue the missing to immediately leave.

    
      

    

    They were bound to ask the Chado people for a reason, and the Chado people lacked the strength to persuade them.

    
      

    

    "First, I need to join them. Let's go and think about persuading them."

    
      

    

    The Chado people headed to the emergency assembly point faster than anyone else who had fallen to the ground.

    
      

    

    As he had expected, the final number of paratroopers from the 63rd Special Operations Battalion of the 13th Airborne Special Forces Brigade who arrived at the emergency assembly point was only 10, including the Chado-Min.

    
      

    

    There, the car residents felt their anger rising involuntarily due to memories they had forgotten but were reminded of by seeing some of them.

    
      

    

    "Yes, there was a traitor... I'd forgotten because it's been so long since I've seen you. Those trashy bastards..."

    
      

    

    In the past, shortly after crossing the 72nd region, some were reduced to traitors who had abandoned humanity.

    
      

    

    They were the kind of trash who would grovel before vampires, trample their own kind, and live as waste products, exploiting humans like slaves.

    
      

    

    There were some of them, including Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong.

    
      

    

    The car owner glared silently and mulled it over.

    
      

    

    "Demonic bastards in human form... It's been so long since I've seen you, it feels like a whole new experience!"

    
      

    

    But now, they were before they became trash.

    
      

    

    Chado-Min, on the verge of tearing off their faces, which were masks of humanity, barely regained their composure.

    
      

    

    "No. You need to stay calm. They haven't done anything yet."

    
      

    

    Just as the Chado people were regaining stability, keeping an eye on a few traitors, Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong, the deputy leader of this rescue operation, looked at the gathering troops and urgently searched for someone.

    
      

    

    "Did anyone see Sergeant Jung Jae-Won?"

    
      

    

    The soldiers' expressions darkened, and they exchanged glances, but they hesitated to speak.

    
      

    

    They saw.

    
      

    

    Sergeant Jung was pierced through the torso and left in tatters during the gargoyle attack, then thrown into the sky.

    
      

    

    It was unbelievable that someone could survive after taking that much damage.

    
      

    

    Especially high up in the vast sky.

    
      

    

    "He's dead."

    
      

    

    When everyone remained silent, Sergeant Han Jae-Min slung his K-1 rifle over his shoulder and said,

    
      

    

    "What, dead? Hey. Han Jae-min, are you sure?"

    
      

    

    Han Jae-Min maintained a dry expression.

    
      

    

    "Yes, I saw him die with my own two eyes. So, Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong is our boss."

    
      

    

    Sergeant Kim Tae-Sung, who was the squad leader, also stepped forward and urged Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong to proceed with the next step.

    
      

    

    "Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong, it seems all the survivors have gathered. Shall we proceed with the operation as planned?"

    
      

    

    "Wait. They haven't all gathered yet."

    
      

    

    Then, the previously silent tea farmer glanced at his wristwatch, stood up, and began to speak.

    
      

    

    "They probably won't come back."

    
      

    

    At the words that were almost a confirmation, Sergeant Han Jae-Min roughly spat out his chewing gum and stood in front of Cha Do-min. Then, he roughly punched him in the chest with his fist, his face contorting in a frown.

    
      

    

    "Cha Do-min, who are you to judge? Huh? What are you judging me for?"

    
      

    

    When Sergeant Han Jae-Min stepped forward with a deeply furrowed brow, Cha Do-Min was reminded of the past he had forgotten.

    
      

    

    "Oh yeah, I didn't get along with this guy, did I?"

    
      

    

    Cha Do-min grabbed Han Jae-Min's hand just as he was about to punch him in the chest.

    
      

    

    "Let's leave it at that, shall we?"

    
      

    

    "Oh, really? Look at this guy? You've grown a lot, haven't you?"

    
      

    

    The only female survivor among them, Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon, intervened when she saw the two of them.

    
      

    

    After martial law was declared following the First Great Cataclysm, women were also allowed to enlist in the military. Due to various circumstances, Lee Hwa-yeon volunteered and later became a high-altitude infiltration team member.

    
      

    

    "Both of you, take it easy. Are you here to play?"

    
      

    

    Seeing enough, Sergeant Kim Tae-Sung also stepped in and separated the two.

    
      

    

    "Hey. Han Jae-Min. First, we need to hear what the residents have to say."

    
      

    

    "Okay, let's hear the reason. What's the reason, anyway?"

    
      

    

    When Han Jae-Min started picking a fight, Cha Do-Min replied quite seriously.

    
      

    

    "As soon as I entered the dimensional realm, I gained the ability to see the future."

    
      

    

    "What? Yejian? What kind of crazy talk is this? Hey. Are you out of your mind?"

    
      

    

    Judging it wasn't worth listening to, and as Han Jae-min was about to throw a punch, Cha Do-min glanced at his electronic wristwatch and continued the words he had cut off.

    
      

    

    "The current time is 13:11. In two minutes, the mythical creatures will swarm here like a pack of dogs."

    
      

    

    The resident of the car took out the magazine and inserted it into the K-1 rifle.

    
      

    

    "Whether I become a madman or a savior will be decided in two minutes."

    
      

    

    It was the same then as it is now.

    
      

    

    Cha do-min, beside the ten others, waited endlessly for their squad members, staring only at their wristwatch.

    
      

    

    They were comrades who had eaten together every day, endured grueling training together, and lived in the same barracks.

    
      

    

    “How many people wouldn't be worried if these people didn't come?”

    
      

    

    Cha-do-min was one of those people.

    
      

    

    "Even though Yejian isn't here, since I roughly know the future, deceiving them should be possible."

    
      

    

    13 is also considered a very unlucky number in the West.

    
      

    

    Coincidentally, the time the Chado people were watching was also pointing to 1:13 PM, and the group that arrived there at that moment was not the comrade they had been waiting for, but one of the most commonly found phantom groups in Seoul.

    
      

    

    When the car resident assumed the prone firing position, all the gathered platoon members were bewildered.

    
      

    

    It's not like the guy was fine and then suddenly went crazy, so when he took a shooting stance, it was only natural to be bewildered.

    
      

    

    "Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong, this guy seems crazy right now, what should we do?"

    
      

    

    He was just speechless.

    
      

    

    Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong also tilted his head, looking for the car residents.

    
      

    

    "Hey. Domin-ah, what's wrong with you? What's the problem?"

    
      

    

    The most absurd thing was that Squad Leader Kim Tae-Sung trusted the Chado people more than anyone else.

    
      

    

    "Why is he acting like that? What kind of ridiculous premonition is this...?"

    
      

    

    Corporal Lee Sae-Rom and Corporal Jo Seung-Sang, who were also from the same region as the car owner, were equally dumbfounded.

    
      

    

    Just one person. Only Corporal Lee Hwa-Yeon was different.

    
      

    

    "What? 1:13 PM?"

    
      

    

    13 was considered a very unlucky number in the West.

    
      

    

    For Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon, who lived abroad as a child, the number 13 was truly ominous.

    
      

    

    There is exactly one minute left until 13:13.

    
      

    

    Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon, the most superstitious member of the platoon, took a stance.

    
      

    

    Then, it growled at the car owner next to it.

    
      

    

    "If it's a lie, you'll pay the price."

    
      

    

    As Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon took a stance, Sergeant Kim Tae-Sung and Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong also hesitantly grabbed their K-1 rifles, and as more and more people took positions like this, the rest, after looking around, also started to take up defensive positions.

    
      

    

    Seeing this, Han Jae-Min was simply dumbfounded.

    
      

    

    “Is everyone crazy?”

    
      

    

    "Are you all out of your mind? You're not actually believing that guy, are you?"

    
      

    

    Among the ten people gathered, Han Jae-Min wasn't the only one who distrusted the Chado-Min.

    
      

    

    Sergeant Park Hyun-Seok, whose leg was severely fractured and who was leaning against a vehicle on the road, also yelled at everyone.

    
      

    

    "Go ahead and make a complete fool of yourself! What kind of foresight is that! Put that gun down right now!"

    
      

    

    When Sergeant Park Hyun-Seok, who was injured, shouted, Private Yoon Won-Bin and Private Park Min-Gu, who were in a hesitant stance, stood up, and Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong also thought this was a bit too much and relaxed his perimeter security.

    
      

    

    What do they mean, "premonition," out of the blue?

    
      

    

    He felt like he was being tricked by him somehow, but there wasn't much time left until the 13 minutes he mentioned.

    
      

    

    If nothing happened, then they could have asked for an apology later.

    
      

    

    Bang!

    
      

    

    A gunshot rang out, and everyone's eyes focused on one person.

    
      

    

    They were tea farmers.

    
      

    

    Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon, who was standing next to him, was startled and urged him on.

    
      

    

    "Hey! Why did you shoot the child?"

    
 

  

    As she rebuked him, Cha Do-Min calmly spoke.

    
      

    

    "It's not a child. It's an enemy."

    
      

    

    When she saw it, it was definitely a little girl holding a teddy bear.

    
      

    

    "What are you talking about! You just shot that kid!"

    
      

    

    At that moment, another gunshot rang out from behind them.

    
      

    

    Corporal Lee Sae-Rom shot a gaunt elderly man.

    
      

    

    Flustered Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong raised his voice at the two who had suddenly pulled the trigger.

    
      

    

    "Ceasefire! You're crazy! Why civilians...?!"

    
      

    

    Sergeant First Class Jo Seung-Sang, who had belatedly grasped the situation, changed his gaze and raised the barrel of his K-1 rifle.

    
      

    

    "Shoot! Shoot! It's The Walking Dead!"

    
      

    

    The place where they were standing quickly turned into a chaotic scene of gunfire.

    
      

    

    Countless hordes of zombies growl! As they approached hesitantly, the car owner, who was reloading his magazine, shouted at them, recalling previous memories.

    
      

    

    "It walks slowly, but if you give it some distance, it'll run! Don't give them any distance at all!"

    
      

    

    Then, he quickly went to find Private Yoon and Private Park and asked them to take care of Sergeant Park Hyun-Seok.

    
      

    

    You two, take Sergeant Park Hyun-seok and break away! Hurry!

    
      

    

    Corporal Lee Hwa-Yeon, having assessed the situation, urged the two hesitant privates.

    
      

    

    "What are you doing? Move the sergeant quickly!"

    
      

    

    Only then, with measured movements, did the two men help the injured Sergeant Park Hyun-Seok to his feet, supporting his fractured leg.

    
      

    

    At the same time, the car-driving residents moving toward the escape route urged everyone to retreat.

    
      

    

    "You can't stop it anyway! Run! They'll be running over here like crazy soon too!"

    
      

    

    Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong, who had been bewildered by the sudden turn of events, was startled and shouted when he saw the horde of zombies starting to run.

    
      

    

    "Everyone does as the citizens say! Run!"

    
      

    

    While everyone was busy running away, Sergeant Han Jae-Min, who had been shooting at the horde of zombies with a displeased expression, gritted his teeth.

    
      

    

    "Is that really Yeji-an?"

    
      

    

    As Sergeant Han Jae-Min slowly began to flee, he thought about the suddenly changed Cha Do-Min.

    
      

    

    "He was so obedient until we left..."

    
      

    

    The kid who usually never responded suddenly grabbed my hand and started arguing.

    
      

    

    What's the reason?

    
      

    

    He couldn't tell.

    
      

    

    Sergeant Kim Tae-Sung loudly called out to Han Jae-Min, who was awkwardly gesturing.

    
      

    

    "Hey. Han Jae-Min! What are you doing? Run quickly!"

    
      

    

    He was lost in thought for a bit, and a horde of zombies was right on my heels. To run faster, Sergeant Han Jae-Min took off his bulletproof vest and his backpack.

    
      

    

    Then, he quickly passed the two privates who were supporting Sergeant Park Hyun-seok.

    
      

    

    It was truly excellent how he just passed by so heartlessly.

    
      

    

    Seeing Sergeant Han Jae-Min like that, Private Park was startled and turned around, then involuntarily let out a curse disguised as a scream.

    
      

    

    "Aaaah! Damn it!"

    
      

    

    The horde of zombies, running toward them like dogs in heat, was targeting them from a nose-to-nose distance when they fell.

    
      

    

    Private Park Min-Gu abandoned the injured Sergeant Park Hyun-Seok, threw off his helmet and gear, and began running with all his might.

    
      

    

    Even Private Yoon, who had been spewing curses, turned around once, stopped cursing mid-sentence, and started running away.

    
      

    

    Then, in an instant, Sergeant Park Hyun-Seok found himself in a precarious situation, like a duck out of water.

    
      

    

    "Hey, you goddamn bastards!"

    
      

    

    Abandoned, Sergeant Park Hyun-Seok was swarmed by a horde of zombies.

    
      

    

    Surrounded by a horde of zombies emitting a foul odor, he quickly pulled the pin on the grenade attached to his combat vest.

    
      

    

    It was the best he could do.

    
      

    

    BOOM!

    
      

    

    With a massive explosion that shook the area, Sergeant Park Hyun-Seok's body evaporated in the crimson flames.

    
      

    

    Whether they knew it or not, the fleeing civilians, who had been focused on running, even discarded their military packs and bulletproof vests.

    
      

    

    Beside that, after taking off everything that was getting in the way or was cumbersome, Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon, who had been running behind, shouted at Cha Do-Min.

    
      

    

    "Hey! What if you take it all off!"

    
      

    

    The Chado people, who didn't even respond, only had their eyes fixed on the few zombies blocking their path.

    
      

    

    "Did Choi Byung-Joon use his kicking techniques like this?"

    
      

    

    The Chado-Min, whose eyes were gleaming, flawlessly executed the familiar three-hit combo kick without any skill.

    
      

    

    With the momentum of his body, he launched a double-kick at the zombie blocking his path, and immediately after landing, he followed up with a back kick and then a 540-degree back kick, taking down four zombies in an instant.

    
      

    

    Cha Do-Min, who was starting to run again, and Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon, who had been silently following him, remembered the past.

    
      

    

    "Where did you learn kicks like that?"

    
      

    

    None of the tea farmers she knew had such flashy kicking techniques.

    
      

    

    Then where did he learn it?

    
      

    

    It was a question.

    
      

    

    Cha-do-Min just acquired a skill due to the three-stage kick.

    
      

    

    It was a simple body movement, but because the skill's implementation rate exceeded 80%, Pandemonium awarded him a special bonus: the awakening of one skill.

    
      

    

    [The martial art 'Boiling Blood' [Q] is created.]

    
      

    

    [The 'Q - Boiling Blood' skill is equipped in the empty Q skill slot.]

    
      

    

    [Q] - [Lv. 1. Boiling Blood] Cooldown: 15 seconds

    
      

    

    They sprint forward and unleash a kick. This technique can be reused twice.

    
      

    

    Upon use, it deals up to 1.1 times (skill level) damage based on the degree of acceleration and knocks back the enemy.

    
      

    

    When used twice, it attacks multiple enemies with a roundhouse kick, dealing an additional damage of up to 1.1 times (skill level).

    
      

    

    Upon using it 3 times, they leap into the air, spin 540 degrees, dealing up to 1.5 times (skill level) damage to a maximum of 2 enemies and stunning them for 1 second.

    
      

    

    We're relying on the rifle's firepower, but that won't last much longer.

    
      

    

    The only things to rely on were tools and the utilization of skills that could be implemented with one's bare hands.

    
      

    

    "It's a skill that's useless for medium and large breeds, but it will be quite useful in the early stages."

    
      

    

    Cha-do-Min focused his mind and opened his skill window.

    
      

    

    [Q] - [Lv. 1 Boiling Blood]

    
      

    

    [W] - Locked

    
      

    

    [E] - Locked

    
      

    

    [R] - Locked

    
      

    

    As expected, the Q skill has been equipped.

    
      

    

    Seeing the horde of zombies blocking his path, Chado-Min accelerated his body and used a skill this time, not just a simple body movement.

    
      

    

    First, as soon as the zombie horde gets within range, unleash your Q skill. Next, leaving the knocked-back zombie, they unleash their second Q skill on the remaining zombies, and finally, they lift the zombie's body, spin it 540 degrees, and finish off the remaining zombies.

    
      

    

    After that, he just had to stomp on the zombies with agile kicks for the next 15 seconds, until my Q skill was available again.

    
      

    

    Seeing his kick, which had become even more powerful than before, Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon, who was running, tilted her head.

    
      

    

    "What kind of kick is that?"

    
      

    

    The resident who had defeated five zombies quickly retreated.

    
      

    

    Just as he thought at the beginning, his strength stat was only enough to temporarily subdue the walking dead here.

    
      

    

    "You can't catch it anyway. Rather than dwelling on regrets, it's better to hurry things along."

    
      

    

    * * *

    
      

    

    The high-altitude infiltration team, barely escaping the horde of zombies, regrouped 800 meters away from where Sergeant Park Hyun-Seok had died.

    
      

    

    Among those catching their breath, Squad Leader Kim Tae-Sung stepped forward and looked for Chado-Min.

    
      

    

    "Hey. Domin-ah, have you really gained the ability to see the future?"

    
      

    

    Then, Sergeant Han Jae-Min, who had been spitting on the floor, interjected.

    
      

    

    "What kind of frozen-to-death premonition is that? It was just a coincidence."

    
      

    

    Then, Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon stepped forward and interrupted Han Jae-Min.

    
      

    

    "Hey! Do you think that was a coincidence? So, how did you know that zombie thing could run?"

    
      

    

    Unable to refute this, Sergeant Han Jae-Min frowned and remained silent. Then, Sergeant Han Dae-Woong stepped forward and looked for Private Yoon.

    
      

    

    "Hey. What happened to Yoon Won-Bin and Hyun-Seok?"

    
      

    

    "Um, that's..."

    
      

    

    Yoon and Park, who had been staring at each other in silence, couldn't say anything to Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong. Then, Sergeant First Class Jo Seung-Sang stepped forward and offered something like an excuse.

    
      

    

    "It would have been too much. How can we escape with someone who has a broken leg?"

    
      

    

    "No, but how could you just abandon Hyun-Seok and come?"

    
      

    

    When Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong grumbled at the two in a low voice, Private First Class Lee Sae-Rom even stepped in to defend them.

    
      

    

    "In my opinion, I don't think we should blame those two either. You know, right? How could I possibly take care of Sergeant Park Hyun-Seok in that situation?"

    
      

    

    In the end, Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong also had no choice but to understand the situation. It was practically impossible to escape with the injured Park Hyun-Seok from the frenzied horde of zombies.

    
      

    

    As the situation calmed down somewhat, Sergeant Han Jae-Min, who had been sitting on the floor, began to taunt Cha Do-Min, who was resting nearby.

    
      

    

    "Okay, so what does our esteemed Ye Ji-an want us to do from now on?"

    
      

    

    Chado-Min barely managed to suppress the laughter that was about to burst out.

    
      

    

    He has finally remembered.

    
      

    

    And the real reason he was forgetting Han Jae-Min, the person we weren't on good terms with and whom he couldn't forget even if he tried.

    
      

    

    He was one of the fastest to be eliminated out of these ten people.

    
      

    

    So, he's bound to be quickly forgotten in his memory.

    
      

    

    Chado-Min, who had gotten up from his seat, stood directly in front of Han Jae-Min.

    
      

    

    "I don't think that's something you should say to your savior."

    
      

    

    "What? Savior? Hey, what did you do to be my savior? Huh?"

    
      

    

    When Han Jae-Min flared up and grabbed Cha Do-Min by the collar, Squad Leader Kim Tae-Seong and Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon, who saw this, approached and protected Cha Do-Min.

    
      

    

    "Hey. Jaemin, don't talk to Domin like that."

    
      

    

    "Hey. Han Jae-Min, don't be cocky and go over there and shut up."

    
      

    

    He is the savior with the power of foresight.

    
      

    

    Perhaps it was only natural that the treatment was sky-high.

    
      

    

    Seeing enough, Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong stepped in and defended Cha Do-Min, who had been grabbed by the collar by Han Jae-Min.

    
      

    

    "Hey. Han Jae-Min, stop it and get away from Do-Min."

    
      

    

    When the three of them stepped forward, Sergeant Han Jae-Min, feeling cornered, frowned and let go of Cha Do-Min.

    
      

    

    "Damn it, Yejian..."

    
      

    

    He didn't like Cha Do-Min, but in this situation, the power he held was absolute.

    
      

    

    In the heart of the city, teeming with hulking monsters, and with no support troops, the Chado-Min with the ability to see the future was nothing short of a savior to them.

    
      

    

    As Han Jae-Min crumpled listlessly, Cha Do-Min, seeing this, began to speak again, hoping to lead them to trust.

    
      

    

    "If I hadn't said anything back there, four more people would have died here. Sergeant Han Jae-min is one of them."

    
 

  

    Han Jae-Min glared at him, asking what nonsense he was talking about, but Cha Do-Min, unfazed, continued speaking.

    
      

    

    "The girl I shot first, Corporal Lee Hwa-Yeon, saw her and approached, but unfortunately, she was bitten."

    
      

    

    Did he really do that?

    
      

    

    Looking at the tea drinkers with that expression, Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon soon nodded in agreement.

    
      

    

    He would have definitely done that.

    
      

    

    He saw a poor little girl above the ruined city, and knowing his personality, he couldn't just leave her alone.

    
      

    

    "After that, the curious Sergeant Han Jae-Min approached Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon and was suddenly attacked by a walking dead that popped out."

    
      

    

    The secret that no one here knows is that Han Jae-Min is very interested in Lee Hwa-Yeon.

    
      

    

    Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon didn't really dress up or anything, but if she did, there were tons of guys who wouldn't be able to say a word in front of her.

    
      

    

    So, Han Jae-Min couldn't really deny it either.

    
      

    

    "Seeing this, Sergeant Kim Tae-Sung and Sae-Rom quickly went to save them, but were swept away by the walking dead surging like waves."

    
      

    

    Corporal Kim Tae-Sung and Corporal Lee Sae-Rom affirmed.

    
      

    

    It was entirely plausible, as the two of them were the most righteous among the platoon members.

    
      

    

    "After that, seeing the unbelievable number of Walking Dead, Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong was conflicted when Seung-Sang suggested they run away. And then Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong implicitly approves."

    
      

    

    Even Sergeant Cho Seung-Sang had no choice but to accept this.

    
      

    

    Unlike Lee Sae-Rom, he was defined as an opportunist and selfish, so he had no sense of justice whatsoever. In that situation, the priority was to persuade the superior and escape.

    
      

    

    This is also true for Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong. He also showed a considerable distance from a sense of justice.

    
      

    

    Nevertheless, the reason they volunteered for this operation was entirely due to loved ones who went missing during the Second Cataclysm or for money.

    
      

    

    "At that point, Private Park Min-Gu had already run away, and Won Bin was just staying put."

    
      

    

    The other two also accepted without complaint.

    
      

    

    "This is what was supposed to happen in the first place."

    
      

    

    When the car resident glared fiercely at Han Jae-Min, Han Jae-Min avoided his gaze completely, spat on the floor once, and then quietly shut his mouth.

    
      

    

    Thinking they had built enough trust, the Chado people led them to the Daepo portal to cross over.

    
      

    

    "Then let's move on to the Great Portal. The survivor we need to find isn't here. Instead, there are plenty if you go through the cannon portal. In some form or another."

    
      

    

    What he just said carried a lot of meaning.

    
      

    

    Hwa-Yeon, who had vaguely sensed this, found him and asked.

    
      

    

    "What do you mean by that? So it exists in some form or another?"

    
      

    

    The resident of Jeju Island, who had been hesitating about whether to say it right there, decided to postpone it.

    
      

    

    If he tells them in advance, they might feel discouraged, and it could delay the time it takes them to go to the Great Portal.

    
      

    

    "I'll tell you about that later. There's no point in knowing now."

    
      

    

    "What? Just tell me."

    
      

    

    As Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon approached, Cha Do-Min gestured to stop her and kept her distance.

    
      

    

    "Don't be too friendly. I would appreciate it if you could maintain a certain distance from me."

    
      

    

    "What's wrong?"

    
      

    

    "It's nothing."

    
      

    

    Knowing the rough fate of these people, Chado-Min attempted to draw a line.

    
      

    

    What's important to him right now is to find the Great Portal as quickly as possible and escape this place.

    
      

    

    The rest was a fate he had to bear.

    
      

    

    "Let's go. There's no time to waste here."

    
      

    

    As the cold-hearted Chado-Min took the lead, Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong and Corporal Kim Tae-Seong exchanged glances and silently followed him. Then, the platoon members began to follow one after another.

    
      

    

    To reach the Daepo Tallo located near Gangnam Station, the squad members entered Sincheon Station and followed orders without complaint under the direction of the Chado-Min. Except for one person, Sergeant Han Jae-Min, who still has many complaints about the Chado people.

    
      

    

    The journey was not smooth.

    
      

    

    While traveling to Gangnam Station via the subway line, they were ambushed by the Walking Dead, but they were all crushed by the firepower of the K-1 rifles.

    
      

    

    The car residents led everyone and occasionally gave them advice.

    
      

    

    "Don't rely on the gun too much. When you run out of bullets, you'll have to break through with hand-to-hand combat."

    
      

    

    As soon as Cha Do-Min finished speaking, Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong gave orders to all the unit members.

    
      

    

    "Everyone listened to the citizens, right? Save your bullets."

    
      

    

    Just as the short answers were continuing, Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon saw a skill window appear like augmented reality and urgently called everyone.

    
      

    

    "Hey! What's this? Suddenly, something like a skill window appeared in front of my eyes? [Q] Concentrated fire? What is this?"

    
      

    

    As Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon spoke, the platoon members who had only been watching until now began to share stories related to him one by one.

    
      

    

    "I also have 8/9 strength, but what does that mean?"

    
      

    

    "Huh? I have some strength too. But I'm on August 8th? Why does Sergeant Lee Sae-Rom have a 9 at the end of her name?"

    
      

    

    The car owner walking ahead stopped and explained to them.

    
      

    

    "That's stats and skills. This is part of the Pandemonium system. So, it's because of the dimensional erosion that you've gained things like stats and skills."

    
      

    

    A big commotion broke out.

    
      

    

    If the world became like a game, how many people wouldn't be bewildered?

    
      

    

    The car owner added various additional explanations.

    
      

    

    "Since we are humans, our skill acquisition is inevitably quite limited compared to other races, but it's still better than nothing, so if you get a skill, learn it first. For your information, players who connect to the Pandemonium system can implement a total of four skills, but humans are only allowed the Q slot. It's really like a dog, isn't it?"

    
      

    

    "So, we can only use one skill?"

    
      

    

    "Not yet. And the skill equipped in the Q slot can be changed to another skill at any time. It's just a matter of skill and level, isn't it?"

    
      

    

    "So, what are these stats? I've played games too, so I know things like strength is 9, but 9/9? What does this mean?"

    
      

    

    At that question, Cha Do-Min's expression strangely hardened, and he replied coldly.

    
      

    

    The limits of hateful blood.

    
      

    

    "The left side shows your stats, and the right side is your 'Bloodline Limit'."

    
      

    

    "Bloodline limit?"

    
      

    

    "Yes, simply put, you cannot surpass that limit."

    
      

    

    "So, if my strength is 8/9, does that mean my current strength is 8 stats, and no matter how hard I try, I can only increase it to 9 stats?"

    
      

    

    When Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong asked, Cha Do-Min nodded in agreement.

    
      

    

    "Yes, that's what a bloodline limit is. We've trained quite a bit in the meantime, and we've managed to raise our strength stat close to the bloodline limit, but we can't go any further than that. Because that's the obvious limit."

    
      

    

    As the explanation came to an end, the Chado-Min, without hesitation, urged them on and led them to Gangnam Station, where the Daepo Exit was located.

    
      

    

    Actually, it was an unnecessary explanation.

    
      

    

    It was information you would naturally learn once you crossed the Great Portal.

    
      

    

    "Let's hurry. When nite falls, nocturnal mythical creatures become active, making fast travel impossible."

    
      

    

    The Chado-Min urged them forward, and those being led simply followed without complaint, under a blind faith.

    
      

    

    Before long, they found themselves at Gangnam Station, having arrived via the subway line that had been built under Seoul.

    
      

    

    The ammunition was almost gone, and everyone was exhausted from the forced march.

    
      

    

    Everyone who exited Gangnam Station through Exit 11 was confronted with a massive, irregularly shaped portal located at the intersection.

    
      

    

    A swirling vortex of murky purple swept through, distorting the sky around it.

    
      

    

    It's a big deal.

    
      

    

    Upon arriving at the Great Portal, the car residents felt that the time had come to say goodbye to those here.

    
      

    

    And it's about time to weed out the seeds of traitors.

    
      

    

    "You can't change fate anyway. Because the time period you arrive in will be different if you go through the portal. Then, for waste that can't be separated, we'll just have to process it here and move on."

    
      

    

    "Thank you for your hard work."

    
      

    

    The car residents, whose mood had darkened even more than before, said to them.

    
      

    

    Seeing the subtle change in him, Sergeant Lee Hwa-Yeon, who had noticed it, called out to him.

    
      

    

    "Why do you look so down? What's wrong?"

    
      

    

    "It's nothing."

    
      

    

    The car owner, who had pulled away saying it wasn't true, etched a sense of determination onto their face.

    
      

    

    "Have you used up all your bullets?"

    
      

    

    "It's the floor. I've used it all up."

    
      

    

    "And what about the remaining people?"

    
      

    

    "There isn't. Hey, is there anyone left who's tanned?"

    
      

    

    "There isn't. Didn't you see him fighting with the bayonet earlier? In this situation, where's the bullet?"

    
      

    

    The number of mythical creatures I've killed just getting here is enormous. By the end, they even had bayonets attached, so there was no way they had any bullets left.

    
      

    

    After confirming that everyone had no Tan, the Chado-Min began to explain further.

    
      

    

    "If you go through that large portal you see over there, you'll probably meet up with the survivor group. But I don't like it. Since we'll all be arriving at different times, we won't be able to rescue them."

    
      

    

    "What does that mean?"

    
      

    

    "You'll come to understand those things in due time. Rather than that..."

    
      

    

    Soon after, as if he had made up his mind, the tea farmer called out their names.

    
      

    

    "Sergeants Park Min-Gu and Ha Dae-Woong."

    
      

    

    As the two of them reacted, Cha Do-Min continued speaking with a blank expression.

    
      

    

    "You shouldn't live. Because if they lived, they'd just become dogs who would kill their own kind."

    
      

    

    "Could you please stand over there for a moment? It's nothing. Additionally, I have something else to compare and explain."

    
      

    

    That's a lie.

    
      

    

    However, there were two people who moved without much suspicion, and after a moment of hesitation, the gaze of the tea farmers turned toward Sergeant Cho Seung-Sang.

    
      

    

    "What do we do?"

    
      

    

    His colleague, Jo Seung-Sang, looked at him with a puzzled expression.

    
      

    

    It seemed he would be needed after all.

    
      

    

    So, the Chado people decided not to kill him.

    
      

    

    "Still, it was different at the end."

    
      

    

    "No. You stay there."

    
      

    

    There was Lord Jo, tilting his head at the incomprehensible words, and finally, Cha Do-Min, who had been thinking about Private Yoon, positioned Private Yoon toward where Park Min-Gu and Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong were.

    
      

    

    And so, under the orders of the Chado people, the high-altitude infiltration team was divided into two groups.

    
      

    

    Here, one group was the Chado people who didn't know their fate, and the other group was those who had survived together in this hell in the past and crossed the Great Portal with the Chado people.

    
      

    

    Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong, Private First Class Park Min-Gu, and Private Yoon Won-Bin had no idea why they had been singled out.

    
      

    

    "You probably won't understand."

    
      

    

    Immediately after saying that, the car resident pointed the muzzle of an K-1 rifle at the three of them, including Sergeant Ha Dae-Woong.

    
      

    

    "Hypocrisy only leads to foolish consequences."

    
      

    

    Then, without a moment's hesitation, he pulled the trigger toward the three of them.

    
      

    

    Under the deafening gunfire, the three defenseless individuals were instantly riddled with bullets, and in response to this absurd turn of events, everyone cried out for the "Chado-Min."

    
 

  

    【 The Wolves of Transylvania 】

    
      

    

    "What is this nonsense!"

    
      

    

    Everyone was dumbfounded.

    
      

    

    It was only natural that the Cha do-min, whose attitude had completely changed, would kill the three of them, including Sergeant Ha Dae-woong.

    
      

    

    In fact, the Chado people didn't go back in time with the intention of killing them.

    
      

    

    His main goal was to quickly climb the ranks and challenge Cain once again. However, upon returning to the past and reuniting with those he had forgotten, the past resurfaced, and he decided it would be better to kill them and move on.

    
      

    

    The reason was that they couldn't change their fate.

    
      

    

    After that, the Chado people turned their guns on everyone, and as everyone, terrified, screamed and tried to flee, the Chado people pulled the trigger into the air, stopping them in their tracks.

    
      

    

    Everyone, having no means to resist, either sat trembling on the floor or raised their hands high and shook their legs.

    
      

    

    The referee stopped there.

    
      

    

    The rest were spared because their fate was unknown, but it still feels uneasy.

    
      

    

    "It's probably going to be the same anyway... No, I still don't know yet."

    
      

    

    Everyone who crossed the Great Portal with the former Chado people became complete bastards.

    
      

    

    They forgot their main purpose, rescuing survivors, and instead became the vampires' dogs, their loyal henchmen.

    
      

    

    Since all four survivors were like that, there was no guarantee the rest here wouldn't be the same.

    
      

    

    However, the reason he was leaving it alone there was because he didn't know its fate yet.

    
      

    

    "You probably won't understand. No, you wouldn't understand."

    
      

    

    When the Cha do-min opened his mouth, everyone was terrified and couldn't say a word.

    
      

    

    The tea farmer, who didn't expect everyone to understand, continued speaking.

    
      

    

    "The three I just killed become dogs who commit the tragedy of fratricide immediately after crossing the Great Portal. The arrival times vary, so there's nothing I can do about it. Please keep that in mind. If I were to share the same fate as them, I would come for you."

    
      

    

    The car resident left those words behind and walked toward the cannon portal.

    
      

    

    Then, suddenly something came to mind, and he turned back for a moment, giving everyone who was still dazed one last piece of advice.

    
      

    

    "After that, everything related to vampires is an enemy. Whether they're vampires or those trashy bastards who've become vampire lackeys, tear them all to shreds without hesitation. If you don't do that, you'll have nowhere in this world to return to in the future."

    
      

    

    It was none other than Corporal Jo Seung-sang who was holding back the departing residents.

    
      

    

    "...Domin-ah!"

    
      

    

    Sergeant Cho Seung-sang would have been one of the five survivors who lived with the Chado people if his fate hadn't changed.

    
      

    

    The rest were all killed by the Chado people. However, he didn't kill him, and he was curious as to why, so he followed the Chado-min.

    
      

    

    "Why did you spare me?"

    
      

    

    "You'll find out someday. Why did you spare me?"

    
      

    

    Cha do-min crossed the Great Portal alone.

    
      

    

    After that, it was unknown where he would fall within the 72 dimensions, but no matter where he started, Cha do-min made one thing clear: his only goal.

    
      

    

    It's the extermination of vampires.

    
      

    

    * * *

    
      

    

    This is the 13th domain, managed by the demon Agares, within the 72 domains of the dimension, and one of the many domains ruled by the pureblood Duke Vlad Țepeș.

    
      

    

    Transylvania, the homeland of the Lycans, werewolves who are the minions of vampires, and a land covered in coniferous forests.

    
      

    

    In that rural-like village located in Transylvania, a crowd of nearly hundreds of people was bustling loudly.

    
      

    

    They were Seoul residents randomly selected from the city center of Seoul after the Second Great Cataclysm and brought over to the territory ruled by Vlad the Impaler.

    
      

    

    Dragged here without knowing why.

    
      

    

    They still haven't grasped the situation.

    
      

    

    As everyone was buzzing with excitement, the space next to the well in the center of the village distorted, and a man in military uniform stepped out.

    
      

    

    He’s a tea farmer.

    
      

    

    "You're back again? This time, it's a soldier."

    
      

    

    "What? A soldier?"

    
      

    

    Passing through the bustling crowd, the Chado-min, with a blank expression, exited toward the outskirts of the village.

    
      

    

    It's a familiar place.

    
      

    

    He never thought he'd be back there.

    
      

    

    In the past, the Chado people had a life-changing experience there.

    
      

    

    Instead of rescuing the survivors, he killed them all and was granted a miserable reprieve.

    
      

    

    "I thought we'd be going somewhere different this time... Here again?"

    
      

    

    The village's damp and gloomy atmosphere, along with the surrounding coniferous forest, was unforgettable.

    
      

    

    However, since the people he knew weren't there, it was clear he had arrived in a different time period.

    
      

    

    He checked the date by opening the status window.

    
      

    

    "You came a week earlier than last time. So that's why the people around me seemed unfamiliar."

    
      

    

    Perhaps because he was wearing a military uniform, some people approached him to speak, but Cha do-min ignored them all and turned them away.

    
      

    

    Because he had neither the time to waste on meaningless conversations nor the mental space for them.

    
      

    

    [The appropriate number of personnel for the selection work has been met.]

    
      

    

    [We are starting the new screening process.]

    
      

    

    People were buzzing loudly, and then a delicate, high-pitched voice struck his ears.

    
      

    

    It seems they're about to start.

    
      

    

    A killing game where they kill each other, destroying their humanity.

    
      

    

    "Hello, everyone!"

    
      

    

    Bang! The clown Pierrot, who appeared with a sound, startled everyone.

    
      

    

    Then, with a chilling smile, he greeted everyone.

    
      

    

    "My name is Brocken, and welcome to heaven."

    
      

    

    Everyone was stunned when they heard the words, "Welcome to heaven."

    
      

    

    However, soon, people began to murmur.

    
      

    

    "Heaven? What are you talking about?"

    
      

    

    "Oh my god. Who is that person?"

    
      

    

    "Where did you suddenly come from?"

    
      

    

    The tea farmer simply watched everyone silently.

    
      

    

    At that moment, Pierrot suddenly killed one of the people standing in front of him.

    
      

    

    If there was a reason, it was that it was too noisy with over a hundred people gathered.

    
      

    

    He swung the hatchet, splitting the head of the middle-aged man standing in front of him.

    
      

    

    Standing on the middle-aged man whose head was crushed and blood was gushing out, the clown, with a large smile painted on his face, found everyone.

    
      

    

    "Could you please shut your mouth? We need to quickly complete the screening and report to Baron William, but it's too noisy."

    
      

    

    When the women nearby saw this and let out a single scream, the scene instantly descended into chaos.

    
      

    

    But they had nowhere to run.

    
      

    

    The entire village was sealed off by a transparent barrier, and they were trapped inside, forced to undergo a rigorous selection process through an unwanted killing game.

    
      

    

    That is, the selection process to become a loyal vampire minion.

    
      

    

    "I wish you would focus a little."

    
      

    

    Piero, standing with the hatchet that had been lodged in the man's head in his hand, advanced toward everyone, causing the crowd, already frightened, to back away from him.

    
      

    

    "Someone step up!"

    
      

    

    "That guy killed someone!"

    
      

    

    "It's only one person!"

    
      

    

    As if he realized this wouldn't do, the clown instantly transformed into a werewolf over 3 meters tall. His bumpy body tore apart, and shedding the clown's husk, he was reborn as a lycan.

    
      

    

    Seeing this, everyone momentarily lost their will to resist.

    
      

    

    It's a werewolf, just like in the movies. A body larger than two adult men combined, with fearsome fangs and claws.

    
      

    

    "I am a great Blood Cross believer who manages this area under the orders of Baron William, and a descendant of the Lycans."

    
      

    

    With the blood on his hatchet, Brocken drew a bloody cross on his chest. Then, with a wide curl of one corner of his mouth, he pulled a red crystal shard from the person he had just killed.

    
      

    

    "This is a bloodstone. With this bloodstone, you can become stronger than before, but you're still just human. It's like livestock."

    
      

    

    After that, the explanations known by the residents of the area continued.

    
      

    

    Explanation of stats and skills. And the items and very basic knowledge needed at the beginning were conveyed to them, and everyone had no choice but to accept them helplessly.

    
      

    

    As the basic explanation concluded, Brocken immediately led the next part of the proceedings.

    
      

    

    "From now on, five randomly selected individuals will be cursed with the Lycan's curse. And these five will share information with each other. But the rest of them won't know or be able to know. Heh heh heh."

    
      

    

    Above everyone's vision within the village, the skill "Lycan's Curse" appeared.

    
      

    

    [Q] - [Lv. 1 Lycan's Curse] Cooldown: 5 minutes

    
      

    

    On a full moon night when the moonlight is at its peak, he transforms into a bloodthirsty beast.

    
      

    

    When transforming into a werewolf, all stats increase fivefold, and healing recovery is fixed at Max up to the allowable range permitted by the bloodline limit. It can only be used on moonlit nights, and its power is lost when the moonlight is obscured by clouds or when morning breaks.

    
      

    

    It's the Q skill.

    
      

    

    Having heard the skill descriptions earlier, everyone looked at each other and subtly searched for the werewolf Brocken had mentioned, but it was a futile effort.

    
      

    

    Brocken, who had silenced the murmuring crowd, continued with further explanations.

    
      

    

    "From now on, you will be divided into the werewolf side and the citizen side. And this game ends when one of the two factions is completely wiped out."

    
      

    

    Everyone who couldn't even refute it was struck dumb.

    
      

    

    He couldn't resist or defy it.

    
      

    

    Since he has no strength, he can only be helplessly swept away by that frenzy.

    
      

    

    "The five individuals chosen for this glorious selection will hunt all the citizens here for the next week, while the Full Moon Festival continues. However, if you fail to kill all the citizens within the next week, the chosen werewolves will kill you themselves. The slow ones aren't worth living."

    
      

    

    "Then that puts the citizens at a disadvantage!"

    
      

    

    When someone pressed him, Brocken grinned, splitting his mouth wide.

    
      

    

    "Heh heh heh, what's there to be at a disadvantage about? The werewolf is king only at nite. But during the day, they're not much different from the citizens. Furthermore, the number of citizens overwhelmingly exceeds that of werewolves. Can you still say the citizens are at a disadvantage even with this advantage?"

    
      

    

    Brocken began speaking again.

    
      

    

    "And as the sunset hour approaches, when the sun is setting, the outer barrier surrounding the village disappears. Then everyone can escape the village, but know this much. that there are monsters even worse than werewolves lurking outside the village right now."

    
      

    

    Everyone couldn't refute it.

    
      

    

    "I guarantee you, if the werewolves really put their minds to it, they could kill all the citizens and end the game tonight. Remember. Werewolves are few in number, but they are ruthless predators when night falls."

    
 

  

    hahahahaha!

    
      

    

    The laughter that followed was almost chilling.

    
      

    

    Everyone trembled.

    
      

    

    He thought it was an inescapable fate.

    
      

    

    Most had found the werewolf hiding within the group, and the rest were slowly planning to flee the village in preparation for the darkness that would soon descend, but there was one exception.

    
      

    

    He’s a tea farmer.

    
      

    

    "It's similar to back then. If it were the past, I'd be mixed in with them, bewildered."

    
      

    

    While everyone was trembling in fear, the Chado people slowly began to move, defying their predetermined fate.

    
      

    

    Secretly leaving the village center, the car dweller found a chapel located on the outskirts of the village. The moment has come to end that damn killing game.

    
      

    

    Asura Blood Cross Church.

    
      

    

    It's a religion with a truly impressive cross, redder than blood.

    
      

    

    The religion that all vampires believe in and follow, and for everyone residing in the 72nd Sector, it is fear itself.

    
      

    

    Even just seeing a vampire with a blood cross carved into them, those who are terrified endlessly bow their heads to the vampire.

    
      

    

    Humans and werewolves.

    
      

    

    All other mythical creatures were merely vampires' livestock or slaves.

    
      

    

    In this Gehenna, vampires were the apex predators, and their religion was pure terror for everyone.

    
      

    

    "Is it time to spill blood?"

    
      

    

    As sunset approached, the residents of the church, who were located in the sanctuary, moved toward the end of the church.

    
      

    

    Since it's such a revered place, he knew in advance there wouldn't be any significant interference.

    
      

    

    However, he felt uneasy about accepting this unfortunate fate once again.

    
      

    

    Their steps looked light, but paradoxically, they were incredibly heavy.

    
      

    

    With a determined expression, Chado-min reached the end of the chapel and silently stared at the Holy Grail placed before him.

    
      

    

    The golden chalice held red blood, not the blood of humans or livestock.

    
      

    

    It was vampire blood.

    
      

    

    And it's not just ordinary blood either.

    
      

    

    Within it lay the blood of an absolute pureblood, something even vampires of the common citizen class couldn't handle.

    
      

    

    "This awakening has bought us a month's time. A week ago. I've bought myself a total of five weeks."

    
      

    

    In the past, Chado-min wasted a month becoming a vampire.

    
      

    

    Because he didn't know anything back then.

    
      

    

    But this time, it was different.

    
      

    

    Vampires reigned as the apex predators, encompassing all mythical creatures and heteromorphic beings located in the 72nd region.

    
      

    

    They possessed a strength that couldn't even be compared to humans, an absolute truth that even Brocken, who ruled like a master from the outside, couldn't help but acknowledge.

    
      

    

    "What are you hesitating for? You've already made up your mind, haven't you?"

    
      

    

    The residents of the car, drenched from head to toe in the crimson rain, allowed the blood of vampires to seep into their wide, staring eyes.

    
      

    

    Awakening.

    
      

    

    Normally, heterogenous races, including humans, are unable to withstand the blood of a vampire and become maddened berserkers, driven to insanity.

    
      

    

    They lose their minds and go wild like lunatics.

    
      

    

    But the tea farmers were different.

    
      

    

    He was one of the rare humans who, miraculously, could withstand vampire blood.

    
      

    

    And it even overcame the blood of Vlad the Impaler, the pureblood ancestor.

    
      

    

    Therefore, it was because he had grown strong as a vampire that he was ultimately able to challenge Cain, who is called the ancestor of all vampires.

    
      

    

    "Cain, this time it will be different."

    
      

    

    In the darkness of the church hall, a red glint flashed.

    
      

    

    One vampire has awakened, defying the rule of blood.

    
      

    

    [They refused to be ruled by blood themselves.]

    
      

    

    [The player will be given the title 'Blood Traitor'. This causes the player to awaken as a 'Slayer' instead of a vampire.]

    
      

    

    [Because they were awakened by the blood of Vlad the Impaler, the progenitor of purebloods, their bloodline limit is unlocked, and various restrictions are lifted.]

    
      

    

    [Additional stat categories for Distortion, Bloodline, Power, and Healing are created. In addition to the Q slot, the W, E, and R slots are forcibly opened.]

    
      

    

    At this moment, Chado-min, reborn as a vampire, a different species, floated his stat window in the air.

    
      

    

    Category: Slayer

    
      

    

    Title: The Blood Traitor

    
      

    

    Strength: 50/100

    
      

    

    Distortion: 50/100

    
      

    

    Blood pressure: 50/100

    
      

    

    Power: 50/100

    
      

    

    Healing: 50/100

    
      

    

    The bloodline limits have all been unlocked up to 100, and the stats started at 50.

    
      

    

    That was possible because it was awakened by the blood of Vlad the Impaler, the pureblood ancestor known as the Thorn Duke, and not the blood of anyone else.

    
      

    

    "It's just like before. With these specs, anyone who talks trash outside is going to have a funeral day."

    
      

    

    At this level, they could have devoured Brocken, who was making a fuss like a king outside, right from the start and proceeded.

    
      

    

    He has no equipment, and his only skill is the Q skill, which is related to kicking.

    
      

    

    However, vampires, despite these unfavorable conditions, could easily devour a single arrogant werewolf.

    
      

    

    Their only rivals are other predators, vampires.

    
      

    

    "Are you still running your mouth?"

    
      

    

    Chado-min quickly walked out of the church.

    
      

    

    Then he picked up a wooden club that was nearby.

    
      

    

    He was planning to smash Brocken's head with this.

    
      

    

    Not knowing this, Brocken was leisurely sitting in the center of the village.

    
      

    

    He intended to watch with amusement as terrified humans were mercilessly slaughtered by awakened werewolves.

    
      

    

    However, this was thwarted from the very beginning by a single vampire approaching him with murderous intent.

    
      

    

    A strong smell of blood.

    
      

    

    As Brocken, who had been sniffing, turned his gaze, Chado-min, who had interfered with the temporal domain through distortion, mercilessly struck the back of his head with the wooden club he was holding.

    
      

    

    Critical hit!

    
      

    

    With a loud crash, Brocken's head slams into the ground.

    
      

    

    "No, why!"

    
      

    

    Instead of counterattacking, Brocken, stunned by the sudden turn of events, felt his mind go blank from the subsequent barrage of blows.

    
      

    

    In his dazed consciousness, relentless skill attacks rained down upon him.

    
      

    

    This time, it's a combo using the kicking Q skill again.

    
      

    

    However, this time the linked attack was quite different from before.

    
      

    

    Because of the newly created 'distortion' part, the time-domain-interfering Chado-min quickly dealt massive damage by mixing punches and kicks between their skills.

    
      

    

    After the side kick, the back kick, and then the 540-degree back kick, punches and kicks were mixed in between.

    
      

    

    The completion of burst damage.

    
      

    

    The car resident ended the slaughter game that was progressing with one werewolf being utterly destroyed.

    
      

    

    As Brocken was being sublimated into bloodstone and everyone was staring at it in disbelief, Chado-min roughly threw a broken wooden club and shouted in an agitated tone.

    
      

    

    "Since I finished the stupid game, there's no need to commit the tragedy of fratricide here!"

    
      

    

    As night falls, some of those who have transformed into werewolves hesitate.

    
      

    

    Since Brocken, the game's organizer, died so easily, there was no reason for the werewolves to attack or kill the other humans, even if they transformed.

    
      

    

    The Chado people shattered the bloodstone left by Brocken in their grasp.

    
      

    

    Then, the blood-red ether seeped into Cha do-min, making him even stronger than before.

    
      

    

    [Strength increases by 0.3, Distortion by 0.5, and Healing by 1.]

    
      

    

    He has learned the skill '[E] Frenzied Overlap'.

    
      

    

    Next, acquiring skills.

    
      

    

    He, who only had the Q skill, now had a new E skill.

    
 

  

    [E] - [Lv. 1. Frenzied Overlap] Lycan Passive

    
      

    

    The moment he tastes blood, he gains a frenzy stack.

    
      

    

    Each hit increases damage by 10%, stacking up to 5 times (× skill level). The passive duration is 4 seconds, and the enhanced damage reverts to base damage when the duration ends.

    
      

    

    It's a frenzy of layering.

    
      

    

    This is Lycan's unique passive, acquired when the Chado people absorbed Broken's crimson ether.

    
      

    

    Acquiring skills in Gehenna was very simple.

    
      

    

    He just had to kill the other person.

    
      

    

    "It's not bad, but it's a shame it's not an active skill."

    
      

    

    What the Chado people wanted was a skill combo that could deal massive damage.

    
      

    

    The passive skills he gained there weren't bad, but they only shone when supported by basic stats, so in the early game, active skills that could deal burst damage were actually better.

    
      

    

    Because he could only instantly kill the vampire by concentrating the damage in a single moment.

    
      

    

    Vampires with tenacious vitality.

    
      

    

    Continuing a long fight with them was both arduous and a foolish choice.

    
      

    

    "Vampires with strong healing and resilience must be killed with overwhelming damage. The longer you drag it out, the more trouble it becomes for the other person."

    
      

    

    First, he killed Brocken and opened the status and skill windows.

    
      

    

    Category: Slayer

    
      

    

    Title: The Blood Traitor

    
      

    

    Strength: 50.2/100

    
      

    

    Distortion: 50.1/100

    
      

    

    Blood pressure: 50/100

    
      

    

    Power: 50/100

    
      

    

    Healing: 50.2/100

    
      

    

    [Q] - [Lv. 1 Boiling Blood]

    
      

    

    [W] - Locked

    
      

    

    [E] - [Lv. 1 Frenzied Overlap (Passive)

    
      

    

    [R] - Locked

    
      

    

    The reason the stat increase was minimal here was because Brocken wasn't a vampire.

    
      

    

    Vampires could only grow quickly by killing other vampires.

    
      

    

    "This kind of weakling won't do. You can only get stronger by preying on vampires."

    
      

    

    Vampires eating other vampires.

    
      

    

    The act of not just eating meat but taking the blood of others was called predation, and vampires referred to such killers as predators.

    
      

    

    Having no further business in the village, the car people decided to seek out the village's true master and feast upon him.

    
      

    

    This area was, broadly speaking, the domain of the Count of Gashi, but because his domain was so vast, direct rule was often delegated to counts or barons who followed him.

    
      

    

    Therefore, Baron William, who lived in a castle 2 kilometers from the village, was the actual owner.

    
      

    

    He was a vampire nobleman called “Methuselah.”

    
      

    

    "It's been a long time, William."

    
      

    

    People flocked to the tea farmers.

    
      

    

    "Did you just kill that werewolf?"

    
      

    

    "That's a relief. We had a savior too."

    
      

    

    "That's really fortunate. Please take care of me in the future too, soldier."

    
      

    

    It was only natural that everyone was grateful to him and relied on him, but Cha do-min, who didn't have time to deal with them, immediately went to the armory located in the village and quickly scanned for any usable weapons.

    
      

    

    Then, an old crossbow that could be attached to the arm caught his eye.

    
      

    

    "There was something like this? I'm sure I didn't see it then, did I?"

    
      

    

    The crossbow had rusted, but not to a concerning degree. With this level of skill, he could hit Baron William's eye when they met soon, sealing his power for a short time.

    
      

    

    "I should probably take this for now."

    
      

    

    [You obtain the 'Old Catapult'.]

    
      

    

    Cha do-min picked up two short swords from among the various weapons.

    
      

    

    The twin swords were one of his favorite weapons.

    
      

    

    However, the short sword he picked up there was also chipped and dull, not a very good weapon.

    
      

    

    “But isn't this better than nothing? It was better than bare fists.”

    
      

    

    As the Chado people armed themselves and went outside, the latecomers caused a commotion at the armory he had left behind.

    
      

    

    "There's a weapon here!"

    
      

    

    "Hurry and grab the good stuff first! If you dawdle, you'll lose everything!"

    
      

    

    Cha do-min mounted the horse that was in the village stable.

    
      

    

    Then, some people who had been following him closely began to grab and cling to him.

    
      

    

    "Where are you going at this hour of the night!"

    
      

    

    "Please don't go! If you're soldiers, you should protect us!"

    
      

    

    As they grabbed and tried to stop him, the Cha do-min who had mounted the horse silently looked down at them with crimson eyes.

    
      

    

    Unfortunately, they didn't seem to have the power to defy fate.

    
      

    

    In this hell, blindly relying on others was a sin worse than being a nuisance.

    
      

    

    "This is as far as I can help you. The rest you will have to figure out on your own."

    
      

    

    "What on earth are you talking about? You look like a soldier, so you should be protecting people!"

    
      

    

    Cha do-min, without a word, mounted his horse and headed out of the village.

    
      

    

    He didn't have time to leisurely argue with them here.

    
      

    

    Now that he has decided to grow through predation...

    
      

    

    If he dawdles from the very beginning, an inquisitor will be dispatched from the Aster Holy See.

    
      

    

    The reason for sending an inquisitor there was very simple.

    
      

    

    Predation among vampires is strictly forbidden by doctrine, so inquisitors are sent to deal with the predators.

    
      

    

    The act of predation itself was heretical, and it was strictly punished by the papal law established by Cain.

    
      

    

    "I need to grow as much as possible before the Knights of the Crimson Cross are dispatched."

    
      

    

    After pushing through the countless crowds and barely escaping the village, the car dweller suddenly seemed to remember something and briefly turned their horse's head. Then, shouting to everyone who had been staring at him endlessly, he said.

    
      

    

    "If humans come from outside the village, you must never trust them! They're in league with the vampires who are trying to kill you too!"

    
      

    

    This was the last mercy the Chado people showed them.

    
      

    

    The rest is their fate.

    
      

    

    They have arrived at the castle located 2 kilometers outside the village.

    
      

    

    Seeing the nearby castle, the car residents tied their horses' reins in the dark forest and crept up to the castle gates.

    
      

    

    "Was it here?"

    
      

    

    In the past, the people of Chado were astonished by this place.

    
      

    

    Just as he awakened as a vampire and finally set his sights on Baron William, he met Private Park Min-gu here.

    
      

    

    The astonishing fact was that even if he passed through the Great Portals located in Seoul at the same time, not everyone would arrive in Gehenna at the same time.

    
      

    

    He learned later that Private Park Min-gu had transferred to Sector 72 two years earlier than Cha Do-min, and during those two years, he had become a completely different person, a perfect bastard who had become a vampire's minion.

    
      

    

    So loyal was he, like a dog, that within just a year of being selected in the village, he was summoned to the castle and became Baron William's personal secretary.

    
      

    

    At first, the Chado people couldn't believe what he had done to survive.

    
      

    

    If they were going to commit such a tragic act of fratricide, it only made him wonder why they endured hellish training to save the survivors.

    
      

    

    "Park Min-gu..."

    
      

    

    They lived in the same barracks and he thought he knew Private Park Min-gu better than anyone else.

    
      

    

    But that was arrogance.

    
      

    

    The residents of Chado didn't know Private Park Min-gu well, and they never imagined he would become a traitor.

    
      

    

    "Park Min-gu is dead, so he won't be here."

    
      

    

    Private Park Min-gu was definitely not here.

    
      

    

    However, the void he left behind was simply being filled by someone else.

    
      

    

    "How...?"

    
      

    

    The residents of the car-owning community couldn't help but doubt their eyes.

    
      

    

    It was someone he knew.

    
 

  

    【 Baron William 】

    
      

    

    A man encouraging the soldiers guarding the city gates and then leaving caught his eye.

    
      

    

    "Lee Sae-rom?"

    
      

    

    It was dark because it was night, but such darkness was no problem for a vampire.

    
      

    

    Park Min-gu killed him.

    
      

    

    Having decided that fate couldn't be changed, he killed and moved on, only to find his place taken by his colleague, Lee Sae-rom.

    
      

    

    Cha do-min leaned against a nearby tree trunk and collapsed.

    
      

    

    "How could I...?"

    
      

    

    Lee Sae-rom, he remembers, was a justice-loving person who always took the initiative and was full of loyalty, no matter the situation.

    
      

    

    She volunteered for military service under the mission of saving the citizens of Seoul and endured rigorous training alongside the Chado people.

    
      

    

    Who would have thought she, who was like that, would betray her beliefs and become a vampire's lackey?

    
      

    

    When Park Min-gu became a vampire's minion, he just let it go.

    
      

    

    But he never thought Lee Sae-rom would end up like this too...

    
      

    

    The residents of the area were unable to recover from the shock for a while.

    
      

    

    If even Lee Sae-rom, whom he trusted, turned out like that, the rest were obvious without even looking.

    
      

    

    "I shouldn't have trusted Seung-sang's case... Damn it..."

    
      

    

    The reason the Seoul car residents left the others alive and came over was because there were cases like Jo Seung-seung.

    
      

    

    However, Minister Cho was originally a vampire's henchman.

    
      

    

    "Should I have killed them all and come over?"

    
      

    

    High-altitude infiltration team members, like the Chado people, were stronger than ordinary people.

    
      

    

    So, he had no choice but to excel in the village where the selection process was taking place, which inevitably led to the shame of becoming a vampire's minion.

    
      

    

    So, the tea farmers were worried.

    
      

    

    Since it was obvious they were going to become vampire minions anyway, wouldn't it have been better to just kill them?

    
      

    

    He closed his eyes.

    
      

    

    He took a deep breath and exhaled slowly.

    
      

    

    It's a fate he has already decided to accept anyway.

    
      

    

    He had warned them before crossing the Great Portal.

    
      

    

    If he becomes a son of a bitch, he'll take care of himself.

    
      

    

    As his closed eyes opened, his gaze changed.

    
      

    

    It had transformed into the gaze of a punisher.

    
      

    

    He was prepared, so all that was left was the plan.

    
      

    

    He can't just go to Lord William and issue a challenge and expect to win.

    
      

    

    The blood in the Holy Grail was indeed Vlad the Impaler's, but that didn't mean he was Vlad the Impaler, and his bloodline limiters weren't fully unlocked yet either.

    
      

    

    Vlad the Impaler, known as the ancestor of the purebloods. He could control the concentration of blood.

    
      

    

    So, he brazenly left his blood in the chapel located in a remote village. Anyway, there was a clear limit to what could be done with that fatigue.

    
      

    

    In any case, the blood in the Holy Grail was imperfect.

    
      

    

    And that means the awakened Cha do-min, who was awakened by that blood, is still in an incomplete state.

    
      

    

    That didn't mean he would achieve growth elsewhere and then return to challenge Baron William.

    
      

    

    Most vampires could only grow stronger faster by preying on their own kind.

    
      

    

    More precisely, the blood flowing through their veins had to be close to pureblood.

    
      

    

    "First, I'll start from the bottom and work my way up."

    
      

    

    If he devours those within the castle in order, he will meet the minimum basic requirements to challenge Baron William.

    
      

    

    Folding the wings of the crossbow mounted on his right hand, he equipped two short swords.

    
      

    

    After taking a deep breath, he flashed his red eyes.

    
      

    

    The quickly running Cha do-min swiftly subdued and knocked down the two soldiers guarding the entrance to the castle.

    
      

    

    With lightning-fast movements, the two soldiers were beheaded in an instant.

    
      

    

    The two beheaded individuals soon transformed into bloodstones.

    
      

    

    The bloodstone remaining in place was shattered by the Chado people with their short swords and devoured.

    
      

    

    As the blood-red ether flowing from the broken bloodstone seeped into the Chado people, his eyes, located in the darkness, flashed red.

    
      

    

    [Strength increases by 0.4, and blood pressure increases by 0.5.]

    
      

    

    "A servant, huh?"

    
      

    

    Humans bound by a blood oath to a vampire were generally called thralls, or servants.

    
      

    

    Servants generally obey their vampire masters absolutely, and their bloodline limits are also somewhat lifted.

    
      

    

    It's about promising loyalty and being rewarded with power.

    
      

    

    So, they were stronger than ordinary humans, but that was all.

    
      

    

    Although it varied depending on the case, most Servants could only wield the power their Master permitted.

    
      

    

    And the servants located in this castle were not able to be opponents of the Chado people because Baron William did not allow them to use their power very much.

    
      

    

    "If the guys guarding the entrance are this strong, there's no point in even looking inside."

    
      

    

    Cha do-min, who had adjusted his grip on his sword, quickly charged into the inner part of Goseong thanks to his distorted stats.

    
      

    

    Here, distortion was one of his stats, a unique domain exclusive to vampires that humans didn't possess.

    
      

    

    Distortion interfering in the time domain caused individuals with the same muscle strength to move at different speeds.

    
      

    

    Even with the same strength, distortion could warp the surrounding time, allowing someone to cover a distance that would normally take 2 seconds in just 1 second.

    
      

    

    So, it didn't take long for the car-driving citizens, who were moving at a speed that couldn't even be compared to others, to clear out all the servants located on the first floor.

    
      

    

    He cut down everything he saw and turned it all into blood-red ether.

    
      

    

    "Where's Baron William?"

    
      

    

    "Sir, Baron..."

    
      

    

    As Cha do-min coldly aimed his short sword at the neck of a servant writhing on the ground and asked, the trembling servant gave a false answer.

    
      

    

    "I don't know either."

    
      

    

    Swish!

    
      

    

    Cha do-min cleanly severed his neck and devoured him.

    
      

    

    It didn't matter whether he was telling the truth or lying.

    
      

    

    Because he was planning to kill them anyway.

    
      

    

    [Bloodline 0.2, Healing 0.3 increase.]

    
      

    

    A new skill has been awakened.

    
      

    

    After killing several servants and collecting the fragments of blood they left behind, a unique skill exclusive to vampires was awakened.

    
      

    

    He has learned '[Q] Rapid Strike'.

    
      

    

    [Q] - [Lv. 1 (20) Consecutive Strikes] Cooldown: 20 seconds

    
      

    

    Need distortion stat of 10 or higher.

    
      

    

    By distorting time, they use both hands to quickly slash a target, landing a total of (20) attacks.

    
      

    

    The first effective hit deals 1x damage, and the second effective hit deals additional damage proportional to (0.1 x skill level).

    
      

    

    If the attack fails, the damage stacking stops and starts over from the beginning.

    
      

    

    This is the most basic skill among the martial arts techniques possessed by a vampire with two hands.

    
      

    

    If a vampire with a distortion stat of 10 learns Rapid Strike, they will attack a single target a total of 4 times. However, when the Distortion stat is greater than 10, faster consecutive attacks become possible. In the case of the Chado people, their Distortion stat is close to 50, allowing for a 20-hit combo, which is five times more than their basic attack count.

    
      

    

    However, because it slashes the enemy, basic attacks couldn't be mixed in the middle of the skill, and if a hit stopped registering during the subsequent attacks, the damage stack would reset, forcing you to build it up again from the base damage.

    
      

    

    Having acquired a new skill, the Cha do-min stepped onto the stairs leading to the basement before facing Baron William. 

    
      

    

    He decided it was too early to head upstairs, and since there was plenty to gain below, he decided to deal with the prison warden guarding the dungeon first.

    
      

    

    And he will be there in this underground as well.

    
      

    

    The traitor, that is.

    
 

  

    He wanted to go and ask.

    
      

    

    He thought anyone but her would be the last person to do that.

    
      

    

    Cha-do-min hurried to the first basement level of the prison. The warden, a werewolf, was definitely on the second floor, and Lee Sae-rom was undoubtedly in the place where Private Park Min-gu used to stay.

    
      

    

    Lee Sae-rom was filling the spot left by Park Min-gu.

    
      

    

    Quickly passing the guards who are being sublimated into bloodstones, he tries to recall old memories.

    
      

    

    Park Min-gu was in the room located around that corner.

    
      

    

    And not just alone, but with the woman he chose himself.

    
      

    

    The place we arrived at.

    
      

    

    Sensing the killing intent, the Chado resident swung their short sword, blocking the sword strike that was aiming for them from behind.

    
      

    

    Even with a superior vampire's physical abilities, that sword strike just now was really close.

    
      

    

    In the ensuing standoff, Lee Sae-rom recognized him, causing surprise.

    
      

    

    "You are..."

    
      

    

    Cha Do-min, who had met Lee Sae-rom, was giving her a terrifying look.

    
      

    

    "It's been a while."

    
      

    

    "Tea people?"

    
      

    

    "Yes, it's me."

    
      

    

    "How are you here? You're definitely..."

    
      

    

    A former comrade he broke up with a few years ago.

    
      

    

    But to the Chado people, she was a comrade they had parted with only a few hours ago.

    
      

    

    "I thought you were dead?"

    
      

    

    There was no joyful reunion.

    
      

    

    The Chado people were quite aggressive.

    
      

    

    "So, that's why you became a dog?"

    
      

    

    Lee Sae-rom didn't back down either. Unlike back then, she was confident now.

    
      

    

    "Okay."

    
      

    

    "When did you even get here?"

    
      

    

    "About three years ago?"

    
      

    

    "Three years? You came a long time ago too."

    
      

    

    "You?"

    
      

    

    "I haven't been here long. It's probably just as you remember it."

    
      

    

    They came wielding short swords in both hands.

    
      

    

    And the significant words he left behind as he was the first to leave Seoul.

    
      

    

    Based on this information, it appears that Lee Sae-rom sensed she was in danger.

    
      

    

    And that he has murderous intent.

    
      

    

    With her eyes wide open, Lee Sae-rom charged at him, leading with the bastard sword in her hand and swinging it down.

    
      

    

    Then, Cha Do-min smoothly blocked this and attempted a counterattack, landing a 20-hit combo.

    
      

    

    Fast chopping through distortion, but Lee Sae-rom, who blocked it, is also beyond the ordinary.

    
      

    

    She was clearly demonstrating there that the three years she spent in Gehenna had not been in vain.

    
      

    

    Unable to land a single effective strike, Cha do-min clenched his teeth.

    
      

    

    "Servant!"

    
      

    

    Even Servants under the same Master could have different ranks.

    
      

    

    This is because his abilities are determined by how much the vampire master releases his bloodline limits.

    
      

    

    It seems Lee Sae-rom has built up a very strong trust with Baron William.

    
      

    

    Otherwise, there's no reason why she would be on par with a Chado who has broken their own bloodline limit.

    
      

    

    "Ugh! It's completely different from Park Min-gu, isn't it?"

    
      

    

    Unlike Lee Sae-rom, Park Min-gu was a very easy opponent.

    
      

    

    Unlike Park Min-gu, who was beheaded without even uttering a dying scream, Lee Sae-rom continued to parry her sword strikes.

    
      

    

    "I thought you, if anyone, wouldn't be a son of a bitch!"

    
      

    

    As Cha do-min made a sharp retort in the standoff, Lee Sae-rom also flashed red eyes in the darkness.

    
      

    

    "So what am I supposed to do about it? What could I have done in that situation!"

    
      

    

    "You have a family you need to protect, just like me! Your family left behind on Earth! Are you saying all my friends should die?"

    
      

    

    "Throw that kind of thing to the dogs!"

    
      

    

    Without hesitation, Lee Sae-rom chose the option of becoming a vampire's dog.

    
      

    

    Because she wanted to live. And because that was the best she could choose.

    
      

    

    "If you were in my shoes, you would have understood!"

    
      

    

    "What understanding? Do you understand that you're the only one doing well?!"

    
      

    

    "Don't talk nonsense!"

    
      

    

    "So, how many people did you kill?"

    "...That's none of your business."

    
      

    

    "Yeah, you wouldn't know. Or maybe they can't count. You have to kill one or two people to be remembered, how can you remember killing hundreds or thousands?"

    
      

    

    After a moment of silence, Lee Sae-rom brought up the past.

    
      

    

    "At that time, when you killed Sergeant Ha Dae-woong, Park Min-gu, and Yoon Won-bin, I thought you were just a madman. Looking back at myself, I realized there was a reason for everything... That doesn't give you the right to judge me!"

    
      

    

    "Don't talk nonsense!"

    
      

    

    No more words were needed.

    
      

    

    Startled by the sudden attack of the car residents, Lee Sae-rom quickly pulled out an artifact from her chest and channeled magical power to compensate for her insufficient attack speed.

    
      

    

    Artifact activation.

    
      

    

    [Activated the special ability of 'Leehan's Dagger'.]

    
      

    

    [Movement speed and attack speed increase by 10% every second, up to a maximum of 100%.]

    
      

    

    "A magic sword?"

    
      

    

    Seeing this, the Chado people instantly realized they were at a disadvantage and decided to finish off Lee Han before his dagger could unleash its full potential.

    
      

    

    "We'll lose if we keep going like this! Hurry!"

    
      

    

    Making a split-second decision, Chado-min threw a gamble, leaping forward to deflect his bastard sword. Before the artifact ability he pulled from his chest could shine, he poured all his strength into plunging a short sword into his chest.

    
      

    

    But the opponent is a vampire.

    
      

    

    Vampires could only be killed instantly with a single, concentrated burst of damage.

    
      

    

    Therefore, Cha do-min, who unleashed a 20-hit combo without a moment's hesitation, decided the match.

    
      

    

    Cha do-min, breathing roughly, and Lee Sae-rom, about to vanish in a crimson mist, regretted their past and left him their final words.

    
      

    

    "I'm sorry..."

    
      

    

    The past flashes before his eyes like a panorama.

    
      

    

    Wearing a human mask and committing inhumane acts just to survive alone, they never thought they could be forgiven in the first place.

    
      

    

    She had to do that just to survive. If she doesn't take that spot, some other guy will and survive.

    
      

    

    She had thought it would be better for her to take that position instead.

    
      

    

    Then at least she’ll be able to survive.

    
      

    

    "I'll leave the rest to you..."

    
      

    

    [Strength +10, Distortion +7, Blood Power +3, Healing +5]

    
      

    

    [He has learned '[W] - Spinning Slash'.]

    
      

    

    [W] - [Lv. [Spinning Slash] Cooldown: 15 seconds

    
      

    

    Swings two swords in all directions, dealing 2( × skill level) times damage.

    
      

    

    Lee Sae-rom leaves behind the bloodstone and skills.

    
      

    

    "Damn it!"

    
      

    

    The enraged residents of the area headed to the second basement level.

    
      

    

    In front of the terrifyingly speeding car, there was the warden in charge of the underground prison.

    
      

    

    He is a werewolf who inherited the blood of a cursed vampire.

    
      

    

    [Kromkel, the dungeon master of the Transylvanian castle]

    
      

    

    Hmm hmm hmm!

    
      

    

    With his legs crossed on the desk, eyes closed, and humming a tune, the warden didn't even notice the approaching killing intent.

    
      

    

    That's how fast the opponent was, silently.

    
      

    

    [Using 'Leehan's Dagger'.]

    
      

    

    [Your movement speed and attack speed increase by 10% every second, up to a maximum of 100%.]

    
      

    

    [Change the skill equipped in the Q slot to '[Q] - Boiling Blood'.]

    
      

    

    "Damn vampire!"

    
      

    

    The speeding Cha do-min unleashed a brutal side kick on the warden at the end of the line.

    
      

    

    The warden, who was unexpectedly hit squarely by a flying side kick, was slammed into the wall, and then his entire body disintegrated from the following 540-degree spinning back kick.

    
      

    

    A subsequent slugging.

    
      

    

    The warden met his end, vaporizing into blood-red steam without knowing why.

    
 

  

    [Strength increases by 0.3, Distortion by 0.4, and Healing by 0.3.]

    
      

    

    [The opponent died without knowing why. The title 'Mysterious Assassin' will be added. Titles can be used as nicknames, and the more widely known a nickname becomes, the more 'achievement rewards' you will earn.]

    
      

    

    One of the specialties of the Chado people was assassinating enemies in an instant before they could notice, and then disappearing like the wind.

    
      

    

    In the past, the Chado people could assassinate even noble vampires in an instant and then calmly escape.

    
      

    

    At that moment, he minimized the skill combo for assassination and instead increased the burst damage.

    
      

    

    "Okay, I'll just do it this way again. The only way to deal with vampires is to assassinate them with a burst of damage. Dragging it out will only tire me out."

    
      

    

    Having set a growth direction, the residents of Cha do-min briefly outlined their future plans to regain their former glory.

    
      

    

    "There are two things you can get from this castle. The summoning stone I got from killing this guy, the binding ring I'll get from killing Baron William, and the rest are nothing special."

    
      

    

    The summoning stone was a mysterious pebble that could summon phantom goblins that freely moved through the 72 realms.

    
      

    

    The Phantom Goblin was a phantom species that roamed the 72 dimensional realms as if they were its own home, trading with all players.

    
      

    

    Like a true merchant, he was selfish and had no sense of loyalty whatsoever, even going so far as to trade without hesitation with those who were at odds with his business partners if it meant pursuing profit.

    
      

    

    However, because they were so well-connected, there was nothing they couldn't get, and for that reason, everyone continued to do business with them, even though they knew their bad side.

    
      

    

    However, to trade with them, he needed a phantom stone called a "call seat," which was a difficult item to obtain.

    
      

    

    This time, Kromkel also had a summoning stone in his arms that could summon a Phantom Goblin.

    
      

    

    That's not all. He also had a fat money bag.

    
      

    

    "300 gold..."

    
      

    

    That's not a small amount of money.

    
      

    

    Because 1G was the price of a single meal in this world.

    
      

    

    Seeing the money bag, the positions of humans were once again compared.

    
      

    

    The Chado people did not receive a single gold coin from Lee Sae-rom.

    
      

    

    However, after killing the warden, he got 300G.

    
      

    

    What significant difference would this make?

    
      

    

    Unlike humans, werewolves could own property.

    
      

    

    In other words, it means they are no longer considered livestock and are treated with respect as individuals.

    
      

    

    But it wasn't human.

    
      

    

    They were not treated with dignity, and their ownership rights were not even recognized.

    
      

    

    They were the meaning of thoroughly raised livestock or slaves.

    
      

    

    The only thing he gained from killing Lee Sae-rom was an artifact called “Lee Han's Dagger.”

    
      

    

    It was clear that the award was given to Lee Sae-rom because she would have done a decent job.

    
      

    

    The tea farmer used the summoning seat to summon the Phantom Goblin.

    
      

    

    He didn't have enough strength to go find Baron William like this.

    
      

    

    The insufficient power had to be replenished through a deal with the summoned illusion goblin.

    
      

    

    Before long, a goblin that had suddenly appeared from the darkness faced the car dweller.

    
      

    

    It wasn't an ordinary goblin.

    
      

    

    It was translucent, holding a fantastic light, and was literally a phantom goblin.

    
      

    

    "Who is this? You're human, aren't you?"

    
      

    

    The phantom goblin cream puff, upon seeing the human who had summoned it, curled a sinister smile onto its lips.

    
      

    

    Then, seeing his unusually red eyes in the darkness, he corrected what he had said earlier.

    
      

    

    "No, it's a vampire. Even so, it's just a servant who found a good Master, isn't it?"

    
      

    

    Knowing full well that he was a materialistic merchant, the Chado people cut straight to the point and started their business.

    
      

    

    "What artifacts do you have?"

    
      

    

    "You know... But do you have the ability to pay?"

    
      

    

    "Of course."

    
      

    

    The phantom goblin, a fishy smile playing on its lips, shifted the bundle it was carrying on its back to the front.

    
      

    

    "Then I'm all for it. By the way, everything I sell is at the regular price. So don't even think about cutting it."

    
      

    

    The illusionary goblin who insists on fixed prices used the Pandemonium system to open a shop trading window for him.

    
      

    

    [John's Ring]

    
      

    

    Price: 140G

    
      

    

    [Julius's Bloody Mask]

    
      

    

    Price: 250G

    
      

    

    [Kraken's Heart]

    
      

    

    Price: 500G

    
      

    

    [Ishius's Phantom Sword]

    
      

    

    Price: 280G

    
      

    

    [Maximus's Phantom Chains]

    
      

    

    Price: 1,500G

    
      

    

    As he spread out the artifact and picked his nose, the cream puff let out a question.

    
      

    

    "But Lord William's disposition has changed a lot too. Since when have you started treating humans with respect?"

    
      

    

    The Baron William he knew did not treat his human servants with dignity.

    
      

    

    He thought it was ridiculous that the servant he had with him was involved in shop transactions.

    
      

    

    Even after hearing this, the silent Cha do-min showed interest in Ishius's phantom sword.

    
      

    

    "15 increase in base attack power, and double attack power when activated... hmm." It's definitely not bad for the price."

    
      

    

    While the Chado people were showing interest in Ishius's illusion sword, a goblin approached him with another question.

    
      

    

    "Are you really a Servant?"

    
      

    

    "You don't need to know, do you?"

    
      

    

    "Seeing the werewolf lying dead next to it, it doesn't seem to be just a servant... Are you a Predator, by any chance?"

    
      

    

    The illusion goblins were sometimes targets of suspicion, even selling out their opponents' information.

    
      

    

    So, the tea people decided not to say more than necessary.

    
      

    

    "With the Illusion Sword of Ishius."

    
      

    

    Cha do-min refrained from unnecessary words and handed him 280G.

    
      

    

    Receiving the hefty bag of money, the cream puff smiled and handed him the Illusion Sword of Ishius, finding him again before crossing the dimensional boundary.

    
      

    

    "It seems you have more than one artifact. Are you planning to bind them all to your welcome?"

    
      

    

    "If you know, why are you asking?"

    
      

    

    "Heh heh, that's because I'm considering whether or not to make you my main customer base."

    
      

    

    In the case of fantasy goblins, they are graded based on who they trade with.

    
      

    

    Since not all customers are the same, they were graded according to each person's own standards, and some preferential treatment was given to the main customer base.

    
      

    

    That was the only way to secure exclusive deals with excellent customers.

    
      

    

    When he first saw the cream puff, he thought it was just a nobody.

    
      

    

    As a mere human turned vampire, all they could do was buy cheap equipment items or run errands for their master.

    
      

    

    However, he had a look in his eyes that was completely different from the other Servants.

    
      

    

    His eyes were alive and even held a subtle hint of killing intent.

    
      

    

    The werewolf lying cold and dead beside him, and various items that don't seem to belong to him.

    
      

    

    That is enough to get the size.

    
      

    

    He seemed to have all the qualities to become a valuable customer.

    
 

  
    

    "How is it? Will you be my main customer? Then I'll give you a dedicated call seat. If you use this, you can do business exclusively with me."

    
      

    

    To put it in real-world terms, it was like choosing your primary bank, so the cautious Cha do-min didn't give an immediate answer.

    
      

    

    When there was no answer, the cream puff gently asked.

    
      

    

    "You don't think you can't trust me, do you?"

    
      

    

    "Then what?"

    
      

    

    "Oh, if you say it like that, it makes me feel left out. Believe me. I'll get you anything you want. There's nothing I can't get."

    
      

    

    "So, can you also sell information about vampires?"

    
      

    

    The cream puff, whose mouth was strangely splitting, soon nodded in agreement.

    
      

    

    "Of course. What do you want? Just say the word. If you want, I'll even sell you internal information about the Crimson Cross Church."

    
      

    

    Judging by his audacity to even mention the Blood Cross Church, he was clearly a trashy merchant with not a shred of loyalty.

    
      

    

    Since it's not easy to encounter a fantasy goblin with such guts, the tea people readily accepted the exclusive deal with him.

    
      

    

    "Okay, from now on I'll only deal with you."

    
      

    

    He didn't even ask me to keep his secret here.

    
      

    

    It was pointless to do it anyway, and he was clearly the type of person who would sell out even his own information if given the chance.

    
      

    

    However, even considering that, the only reason to deal with him was that only this gutsy illusion goblin would sell vampire information.

    
      

    

    Normally, he would wave it off, and his past proved this.

    
      

    

    Vampire information was never easy to come by.

    
      

    

    Especially information related to the denomination.

    
      

    

    "It's been a while since I've seen a goblin with such a loose screw. He's talking about the Order of the Crimson Cross himself. Do you have two lives or something?"

    
      

    

    As the tea people thought that way, the cream puff also finished thinking about the tea people.

    
      

    

    "That kid's got a lot of guts. What nerve do you have to ask for information about the denomination? Do you have two lives or something?"

    
      

    

    Contrary to expectations, there were two people smiling at each other with friendly smiles.

    
      

    

    "Let's do well from now on."

    
      

    

    When the cream puff reached out to the tea drinkers, there were some who smiled and refused it.

    
      

    

    "You're not thinking of shaking my hand with those filthy hands, are you?"

    
      

    

    "Oh, sorry. I used this to pick my nose. Then let's consider that we shook hands and moved forward positively."

    
      

    

    "This way, please."

    
      

    

    "Then someone's calling, so I should probably head over. Call me with this if you need me. I'll come running right away, hehehe."

    
      

    

    Cream slung a large bundle over his shoulder, then tore open a dimension beside him and gracefully departed.

    
      

    

    The Cha do-min tucked the private call seat he had left behind into his arms.

    
      

    

    "Anyway, you won't be dealing with me for very long."

    
      

    

    Cha do-min bound the illusion sword of Ishius and the dagger of Lee Han, which he had previously obtained from Lee Sae-rom, to the illusion.

    
      

    

    Here, "welcome attribute" refers to the effect of an artifact being applied to the player as if it were equipped, even though it is not actually equipped.

    
      

    

    [Caution! If you 'Welcome-Bind' an artifact you possess, it will be permanently bound to your player and cannot be materialized again for trading.]

    
      

    

    [Caution! There are a total of 6 artifacts that can be bound to illusions. If you wish to bind more than 6 artifacts to illusions, you must delete one of the previously bound artifacts. For deleted artifacts, they cannot be recovered, so players are required to make careful judgments.]

    
      

    

    [I have welcomed and bound 'Leehan's Dagger' to the first slot.]

    
      

    

    [I have welcomed the 'Vision Sword of Ishius' into the second slot.]

    
      

    

    Cha do-min focused his mind and unfolded the list of artifacts that had been welcomed and returned.

    
      

    

    [Welcome Attribute Artifact]

    
      

    

    1. Lee Han's Dagger

    
      

    

    2. Isius's Phantom Sword

    
      

    

    3. Empty

    
      

    

    4. Empty

    
      

    

    5. Empty

    
      

    

    6. Empty

    
      

    

    Immediately after welcoming the two artifacts, the Chado people rummaged through the various items left by Warden Kromkel and picked up two scimitars.

    
      

    

    The short sword he was using earlier was dull, and he didn't have time to sharpen it.

    
      

    

    Once the work was somewhat finished, Cha do-min immediately moved to find Baron William.

    
      

    

    Using even the dagger Han had summoned, Cha Do-min, who was running quickly, desperately wanted to escape this cursed place.

    
      

    

    [Use Lee Han's dagger.]

    
      

    

    [Your movement speed and attack speed increase by 10% every second, up to a maximum of 100%.]

    
      

    

    The fiercely speeding car residents and the Servants blocking their path were mercilessly slaughtered.

    
      

    

    Now all that's left is to kill Baron William and obtain the Binding Eye, one of his (pupil powers).

    
      

    

    The Binding Seal could ultimately be awakened into the Domination Seal, allowing the user to perform 'Blood Domination' on anyone they made eye contact with.

    
      

    

    The reign of blood, that was a power and authority granted only to the pureblood ancestors among vampires.

    
      

    

    However, to open the Domination Eye, one first needed to obtain the Binding Eye, which meant preying on a vampire with the Binding Eye.

    
      

    

    * * *

    
      

    

    In a dark room, a middle-aged gentleman sat alone, stroking his pointed goatee.

    
      

    

    He was uneasy about the suspicious atmosphere lingering within the castle.

    
      

    

    The servants were dying one by one.

    
      

    

    It was his own Servant, no one else.

    
      

    

    However, the reason he didn't step forward even though he knew about it was because the other person was a vampire.

    
      

    

    If that hadn't been the case, this situation wouldn't have happened in the first place.

    
      

    

    "Why is there a commotion from below? It's really strange that they haven't come to find me right away."

    
      

    

    Since predation among pure vampires is strictly forbidden by doctrine, Baron William decided to seek out the Cha do-min and, rather than confront him, to first observe the situation quietly.

    
      

    

    That's true, but also, being a proud Methuselah, he didn't want to rush into action just because a mere low-level servant had died.

    
      

    

    The empty spot left by the servant who had already died could be filled again anyway.

    
      

    

    Because they were simply expendable.

    
      

    

    But when Kromkel, the warden of the dungeon, was also killed, he changed his mind.

    
      

    

    Kromkel was not a Servant, but his Familiar.

    
      

    

    That means they're one of the familiars who treat their servants with a degree of respect, unlike the livestock servants.

    
      

    

    "No, are you going to kill Kromkel too?"

    
      

    

    While humans are just replaceable, Warden Kromkel was not.

    
      

    

    Kromkel was a pretty capable subordinate for a Lycan.

    
      

    

    "I can't just leave this alone. I'll have to go and hold them accountable for their sins."

    
      

    

    Having steeled his resolve to intervene personally, Baron William sat back down.

    
      

    

    Since it was clear the opponent was coming this way, there was no need to go to the trouble.

    
      

    

    "They'll find their way here on their own."

    
      

    

    William became curious about his intentions.

    
      

    

    He became curious about what kind of vampire would have the audacity to kill off his own progeny, who were as old as Methuselah, one by one.

    
      

    

    "I won't let it go easily. Regardless of the reason, I will definitely hand it over to the church."

    
      

    

    William will deal with this insolent vampire appropriately. After training them, he decided to hand them over to the teaching staff.

    
      

    

    He couldn't forgive the fact that they had touched his familiar, no matter what else.

    
      

    

    And this was clearly an act that went against doctrine.

    
      

    

    To go against the doctrine meant to directly rebel against the rule of blood established by Pope Cain.

    
      

    

    A moment later, William quietly stood up from his seat and spoke softly.

    
      

    

    "What kind of guy is he? What kind of creature are you to kill my kin?"

    
      

    

    In the darkness, a Cha do-min with glowing red eyes raises a blood-soaked scimitar.

    
      

    

    It's intense.

    
      

    

    Noticing this, William gave him a questioning look.

    
      

    

    "Could it be... that Methuselah sees me as prey?"
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