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Chapter 1

“Please!” Linda suddenly got up and knelt, bowing her head. “If you can really heal, Ning, please do it.”

“Wait, you don’t need to bow to me!” Juna was slightly flustered. She didn’t mean to make Linda bow to her. “You don’t need to do this. I offered because I want to help, and I know that is what Her Holiness would want. Ning did a good thing, and because of that, she doesn’t deserve to suffer.”

“Excuse me, Dear guests… Pardon my interruption, but can you please leave?” A waiter stood there with a sour expression. The three had caused quite a scene from the beginning, and many people were complaining. He also didn't know who this strange woman was or where she had come from; she had appeared out of thin air. He didn't want any trouble in the restaurant.

“Yes, we're heading out now.” Juna turned to the waiter and apologized: “Sorry for the disruption.”

“It-it’s alright.” As Juna turned, the waiter was struck by her ethereal beauty. She was a vision, surpassing any woman he had ever laid eyes on. He couldn't help but feel a pang of regret for having to ask her to leave, especially under the watchful gazes that were now piercing his back.

Juna nodded to the waiter, and just as she was about to have the two girls follow her out of the restaurant so she could teleport them to the city, a man with slick-back hair and a lazy smile on his lips walked over. “Miss. I have never seen anyone as beautiful as you. May I know your name?”

“Linda, Ning, let’s go.” Juna turned and began walking away, her root disappearing in the process. She had recently learned how to jump roots, which allowed her to appear in the restaurant without causing harm to the building, but she was still unable to teleport people out in the same way. If she were to do that, it would cause a massive hole in the floor, so she wanted to head to a back alley to do it.

As for the man who had just tried to hit on her, she did not even hear a word he said since she only had eyes for her husband. She wouldn't even acknowledge anyone who tried to hit on her. Luckily, she didn't encounter this very often; only when newer citizens, unfamiliar with the area, arrived. But, they would quickly learn that it was taboo to hit on her after Oinktera had given them a good scolding. Normally, she would do as she had just done and completely ignore the person, as if they did not exist to begin with.

“Miss!” The slick-back-haired young man still didn’t wish to give up, but as he went to step forward and grab her wrist, he felt a hand on his shoulder that squeezed it so hard it caused him to scream out in pain.

“If she did not answer, that means she didn’t want to speak with you.” Ning’s eyes flashed with a spark of lightning. Juna was now her benefactor; she didn’t wish for the woman who was trying to help her to deal with stupid things like being hit on when it was apparent she did not want it.

“I get it! Let go! It hurts!” The young man cried out. Ning snorted and let go.

“Next time be more polite to the girl. If she ignores you it’s a no.” Ning scolded before walking to Juna’s side.

Juna looked at her and smiled before reaching up and patting her head. “Thank you.”

“It’s nothing.” Ning blushed. She was not used to so many people treating her like this.

The group reached the alleyway, where Juna summoned a few roots to return them to the city. Meanwhile, Desaray floated over Serenity just outside the shield, gazing into the distance. “Hmm? Why do I feel a stronger presence getting closer and closer to my kingdom?” Desaray sensed that whatever it was, it wouldn't be friendly.

Not far off, Erebus had detected someone powerful and decided to investigate. He quickly arrived at a large area covered in frozen roots and raised an eyebrow. He slowly descended and was about to touch the roots to find out what had caused this when a figure suddenly appeared in front of him. “Hmm? You are?”

“I am the Ruler of this kingdom. Who are you and why have you come?” Desaray asked. She was vigilant, having no idea just how strong this man was.

“I see. Was it you who made this barrier?” Erebus was very amused by this ice dragon standing in the air. But he also felt a strange aura on her that was closer to his own. Not fully, but almost there.

“I am asking who you are. If you do not answer then I will consider you an enemy.”

Erebus chuckled as he looked at the ice dragon. “Are you threatening this god?”

“You can take it as you please. But I will say this now. God or not, this is my kingdom, and you are not welcome.” Desaray understood this might be a tough battle, but she had no choice but to fight. She needed to drive this man away from her barrier and protect the kingdom and her people.

“Your Holiness!” Juna suddenly appeared in the air, her eyes cold as she swept over Erebus.

“Oh? Another one has shown up. She even called you her holiness. I wonder. Are you trying to play God in front of me, Erebus, the true god of darkness?” Erebus couldn’t stand one thing: mortals pretending to be gods. “If that’s the case, you’re as good as dead.”

“I see. Then I guess we must fight.” Desaray flew high into the sky, not daring to fight near the barrier. She also made sure to fly outside the kingdom. Luckily, Erebus followed after her. He had ignored Juna entirely, who was now following behind him.

“Running won’t save you!” Erebus raised his hand, and a fog of darkness shot towards Desaray.

“Who said I was running?” Desaray asked as she turned around and called out: “Ice Throne.”

A throne made of ice appeared behind her. Desaray calmly sat down on it, not showing an ounce of fear as she raised her hand once more. She created a barrier of ice that wrapped around the fog of darkness, containing it within.

“Humph! Child's play!” Erebus was the god of darkness. He was powerful, but he had a bad habit of playing with his prey, and currently, Desaray was his prey. He wanted to make her think she was winning before suddenly killing her in one blow.

Erebus waved his hand, conjuring hundreds of spears made of darkness, and fired them at Desaray, who retaliated with ice. Juna, who was beneath them, saw an opportunity to attack and shot up multiple spears of roots into the sky, hoping to pierce Erebus from a blind spot.

“Naive!” Erebus yelled out as a blanket of hardened darkness formed under his feet, blocking the roots. He then waved his hand, forming spears of darkness around both Juna and Desaray.

Desaray frowned. She didn’t know if Juna could block his attack. “Absolute Zero!”

The space around Desaray froze. The spears of darkness became encased in ice and fell to the ground. Juna had jumped into a root and hid underground. Erebus stood tall in the air with a bit of a frown on his face. “Not bad. This fight will be interesting!

“No, I will end this now. Hina, keep him busy.” Desaray tapped her head, causing the fairy hidden within her hair to fly out. She raised her little hands and said: “Primordial Freeze.”

“What!?” Erebus seemed shocked as he quickly retreated. The space he had been standing in suddenly distorted, and everything within it came to a sudden halt. Even the clouds froze in place. “You can freeze time!?”

Erebus was shocked. He looked at the little figure who was about to wave her hand again and quickly retreated once more before suddenly shouting: “Wave of darkness! I will kill you both now!”

“Ice Palace!” Desaray yelled. Their entire surroundings suddenly became encased in a palace of ice. Erebus stood, looked around, and felt his powers diminish. His wave of darkness slowed to a stop and fizzled out.

“What is this!? A domain!?” Erebus looked shocked and at the same time showed slight fear. “How do you have a domain!? Only gods can have a domain!” Erebus yelled out. He didn’t understand. This mortal actually gained a domain and one she could use anywhere.

Domains were skills that gods gained when they achieved godly status. However, each domain could only be used under certain conditions. As he thought of the battle up until now, he realized something. The girl in front of him had planned to use this from the beginning. She had created the conditions necessary to utilize her domain!

“You are a threat to my kingdom. All threats must be disposed of.” Desaray stood up from her throne, her eyes glowing slightly as she raised her hand. “Ice tornado.”

This was a spell that Desaray had devised herself. Since she had the ability to manipulate ice, she could use it as she wished. By drawing on a bit of mana, she created a tornado of hair-thin needles that spun around the target, stabbing into them.

“Heh… You cannot kill a true god!” Erebus suddenly shouted as he reached into the space before him, tore a hole in it, and quickly jumped through before Desaray’s spell could touch him. He never thought he would have to flee from a mortal. He had no idea how this girl had become so powerful, but she possessed the ability to kill him if she so wished. “I will need to be careful and strike when the time is right.”

Desaray waved her hand, canceling her spell. Her eyes narrowed at the spot the man had just left. She did not feel comfortable knowing that the man had escaped. She turned to look at Juna, who had come up to peek at how things were going. “Desa, are you okay?”

“Mmm… I managed to catch him off guard this time, but it won’t work a second time. Juna, we need to beef up our defenses even more. Have Darkness surround the entire kingdom with her power too. We'll need to stack up as many layers of defense as possible. That guy called himself Erebus, and if I remember right, he's the god of darkness. He'll be even tougher than Darkness was…” Desaray had a feeling things weren't going to go smoothly this time. She'd been able to scare him off, but he'd probably wait for the perfect moment to strike. He seemed to be biding his time for revenge, based on how he acted and spoke.

“Let’s go back for now.” Desaray landed on the ground. Juna wrapped them in roots and teleported them back to the kingdom. When they appeared again, Desaray directly made her way to her office to pull out a few books she had grabbed. One of them happened to be a book on ancient gods. She sat down and flipped through the pages until she found the page she was looking for. She was glad that the runes placed on these books kept them from freezing. Sadly, these runes only worked on small objects.

“Erebus… The personification of darkness and the offspring of Chaos. He is the father of both Aether, the god of light, and Hemera, the goddess of daylight. His wife was the goddess of night, Nyx. Geh… the rest of the page is ruined…” Desaray frowned. But she now understood one thing: Erebus was a Greek god, a real one. This meant that the gods people thought were nothing but myths are really true. This means the angels were, in fact, God’s messengers.

This was making Desaray’s mind spin. First, it was elves, dwarves, other mythical races and monsters, and now even gods? Was she ever going to have a peaceful life? “Desa?” Yi Ling walked into the room and called out softly.

“Hmm? Ling, what’s wrong?” Desaray put the book down and gave Yi Ling a forced smile. She was not unhappy to see her friend, but the problem was that she was really stressed out and couldn’t find it in her to truly smile.

“I know much has happened in the past few days so I was just wondering how you were doing.”

Seeing Yi Ling’s worried expression, Desaray sighed. “You must have heard. I have only been back for an hour, and everyone already knows what happened, right?”

Yi Ling pursed her lips and nodded. “Juna has been going around praising your victory, saying not even gods can win against you.”

“That girl…” Desaray let out a sigh. “She took off as soon as we returned, so she must have gone to spread the word about the battle. Just ignore her. I won, but it was only because I caught him off guard. This guy is the god of darkness–he's hundreds of times more powerful than Darkness. I have no idea why he's on Earth.”

“Will we have a chance if he attacks again?” Yi Ling asked as she sat down in the chair across from Desaray.

“I'm not sure. He didn't really give it his all in this fight. I think he was just messing around, but I think that's because he didn't expect me to be as strong as I am. Next time, he'll be ready. Whether I can take him on will depend on how much stronger I get between now and then… Although I still don't know what one of my skills is.” Desaray had one skill, but she had no idea what it was exactly.

Along with her Palace of Ice skill, she got another, which was called Undying Frost. The only problem was this skill had no information. She had no idea what it did. It just said it was a passive skill and nothing else. “Hina…”

“Hmmm?” Hina poked her head out from within Desaray’s hair and rubbed her eyes.

“Have you ever heard of a skill called Undying Frost?” Desaray asked.

“Undying Frost? I have that skill too. It makes you immortal in the sense that you won't die from old age. But if you're killed by something else, you'll still die.” Hina replied. “If there's nothing else, I'll go back to sleep.”

“Thanks, Hina,” Desaray said, feeling a slight pang of disappointment. Still, she had never really thought she'd become fully immortal. But then, her own realm had shifted to immortal too, so maybe this new skill was just a way to keep up with the change.
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⧫⧫⧫

“Mama!” Lilly ran over and jumped onto Desaray’s back. Desaray had made her way into town to take a look at how things were going, and Lilly had just happened to be out for a stroll herself. As soon as she saw her Mama, she took off running and leaped with everything she had.

“Lilly! Have you been having fun?” Desaray asked. She rubbed her daughter’s head and felt all her problems wash away. Lilly’s smile was all she needed to forget about everything weighing her down.

“Mmm… But Mama, you can’t go down that street there. It leads to the new district where those who are not leveled up yet live.” Lilly pointed to the street just a few blocks away.

“Right. Due to the lockdown, we can’t help people level up in the lower-level dungeons.” Desaray had no idea when this had happened, but it seemed that an unofficial law had emerged requiring everyone to have maxed-out ice resistance to live in the capital. Although people could travel from place to place within the kingdom, the regular training sessions had been suspended due to the current situation. There was no way of knowing what would happen next.

Desaray frowned slightly. She did not wish to harm someone by mistake. “Maybe I should return…”

“Your Holiness, it is no issue.” An’ne appeared out of nowhere, prostrating herself on the ground as she prayed.

“What do you mean?” Desaray was confused. She didn’t know why it was not an issue if she was around and might end up hurting people.

“Everyone who enters the capital is given an ice ward. It is not strong enough to block your attacks, but it is strong enough to protect them from your aura. It was specially crafted by Cinder and Regal. However, we ask that you refrain from entering the area Princess Lilly mentioned. There are many children there.” An’ne felt the need to warn Desaray about this, knowing her goddess would be very upset if she accidentally harmed anyone.

“Thanks. I will keep away from that area then.” Desaray smiled. She had no idea those around her were trying to make it so she could move around freely. They always did things like this without her knowing. It really warmed her ice-covered heart.

“It is nothing. It is what we should do to ensure that Your Holiness is able to move around freely without worry.” An’ne always seemed to be in apostle mode, never stopping to treat her as a goddess. Juna’s brainwashing had taken a toll on her. However, An’ne remained a good, kind girl. Desaray knew she was consistently helping the orphan children who would occasionally appear. She dedicated much of her time to preaching and spent the rest caring for the children.

She was never asked to do any of this. She did everything on her own, although Desaray did hope that one day, An’ne would find someone she could settle down with. It bothered her slightly to know someone was willing to dedicate their entire being to her like this.

“An’ne have you met anyone who you find attractive as of late?” Desaray decided to ask because she knew An’ne would never say so otherwise.

“Attractive? I dare say I have not. I have not met anyone who I see willing to take the same path as me as of yet. While many worship your Holiness, to be able to put your entire heart and soul into the faith is something not many are willing to do. They are still bound by the worldly items that they hold dear.” An’ne’s reply was not exactly what Desaray had expected.

Desaray looked at the girl whose only worry was her faith and sighed. The girl was truly someone who cared about nothing except what she loved. Desaray was not opposed to what An’ne did; in fact, she was a great help. She did much of the charity work in the kingdom, trying to assist everyone who came to her. However, there were times when Desaray worried about the girl’s health.

“I am sure one day you will find that special someone.” Desaray smiled as she reached up and patted An’ne’s head. It was a habit of hers to do that with the people around her. Desaray wondered if it was because she kept doing it to Lilly. When she thought about the head patting, Desaray pondered when Lilly would reveal her true race, since the little girl seemed to have been hiding the fact that she had scales on her body from the very start.

Desaray never said anything since she did not want to pry, but she did wonder if the little one was trying to wait for a particular time to say something or not. Desaray chuckled to herself as she said: “An’ne, I plan to take Lilly for a stroll, do you wish to join us?”

“I wish I could, but I was heading over to the temporary refugee camp near the gates to help provide food and shelter. There seems to be a large influx since the angels have appeared.” An’ne replied with a reluctant shake of her head.

“Alright. Be careful. Let Juna know if you run into any troubles, I will come right away.”

⧫⧫⧫

“Regal, will these really work?” Desaray asked as she looked at the item in her hand. It looked like an earpiece that secret agents or military personnel would wear.

“I have tested it myself. I would not be handing it to you if I were not sure of its capabilities. I had to make sure, especially now, that we could communicate in and out of dungeons without issue. I know we are stagnating due to the lockdown,which is not good. We need to continue consolidating our power and growing stronger. Your father also helped in this as well,” Regal explained. He was not trying to sound offended or anything; he was simply explaining that it had been thoroughly tested.

Desaray also knew this, which was why she didn’t take any offense. She hooked the earpiece over her ear and tapped the button on the side. “Testing, one, two…”

“Seems to be working. Your Holiness, do you mind doing one more check by going into the dungeon? Yours is specially made for you since it was created not to freeze. I need to make sure that everything is working well.” Regal hoped he had made the runes strong enough to protect the runic circuits inside that composed the inner workings of the earpiece. This was not the first time they had mixed Earth technology with magic, but it was the first occasion they had created something on such a small scale.

“Then I will go to the raid dungeon and see how deep I can go.” Desaray floated into the air before flapping her wings and taking off.

She quickly flew over to the dungeon entrance and entered it. “Regal, how is it?”

“Loud and clear. Make your way through the dungeon. If you start to hear me going in and out, stop and come back, we will see what the issue is.” Regal answered. He was glad it was working well so far.

Desaray quickly made it down to the fiftieth floor. But even this deep into the dungeon, she did not meet with any issues. She continued to dive down to the one hundredth floor, where monsters were now over level 200. “How is it?”

“Still reading you loud and clear. It seems these will work just fine.” Regal was very happy. He was glad that there was no issue with communication.

“Then I will be coming back up. I actually need to head to another dungeon on the other continent.” She didn’t wish to go to this place, but she had no choice. As long as the dungeon was still there, she hoped to speak to the man about finding a way to defeat the angels.

Desaray quickly returned to the capital, where Regal, Juna, and even Lilly were waiting. “Your Holiness, please take us with you.”

“No, not this trip. For one, I'm not even sure I'll be able to meet up with the person in question, and two, if we run into trouble, it'll be tough to keep everyone safe. If something happens to me, Juna, being the second most powerful person in Serenity, will have to step up.” Desaray wished she could bring a few people along, but she wasn't sure if that would affect her chances of meeting the man she was looking for.

“Tch…” Juna clicked her tongue and flicked out three roots. “Keep one on you and the other two outside, just in case. If anything happens, I will be there to help.”

“Thanks.” Desaray smiled and hugged Juna. She then turned to her daughter, who was looking up at her with large, watery eyes, filled with expectation. “You are staying here too. Help your Auntie Juna.”

“Boo!” Lilly pouted, but she did not make too much of a fuss. She knew if her Mama said no, that was the only answer she was going to get, no matter how much she begged.

“Alright, Juna, Regal, I leave the kingdom in your hands. Maybe when I get back, I’ll have a means to protect us better.” Desaray gave Juna a nod and was quickly wrapped up in a root and teleported away.

When she arrived on the other continent, she found herself outside the base. Desaray wasted no time and quickly flew in the direction of the dungeon. It didn’t take her long to locate it, and fortunately, she didn’t encounter any trouble either.

When she entered the dungeon, she was met with the same sight as before. She quickly raced through to the castle, where she was quickly invited in. “You came back. Did you reme…”

Silas, who thought Desaray had remembered her previous life, was stopped from talking when Desaray raised her hand. “I’m not here for that. I am here to ask you. Is there a way to kill angels?”

“To kill angels?” Silas tilted his head for a moment before nodding. “This world does have quite a few higher beings watching over it. The angels you are talking about are probably from the leader of this section of the universe. I don’t know him well, but the only way to eliminate such a threat would be to be more powerful than the angels themselves. Are there any unique features about these angels?”

“From what I know, they do not die, and they have high regeneration. Even if you split them in half, they will just reattach themselves and fully heal. It seems these angels are connected to a tower called Babylon. There is something unique about this tower that angers the so-called god. The Earth is caught up in the merger from the other parallel worlds that are all under his domain, I guess.”

“It’s not strange for a higher being to rule over many multiple worlds, although I think some of this is due to someone I know. So I will help you in this situation. I can’t leave this place, but I can send one of my subordinates to help you. Lilith.” Silas called out. A black fog appeared, and a woman with horns and a long, skinny tail emerged from within. She wore a gothic-style dress and had long white hair. Perched on her shoulder was a pure black scythe. She took a glance at Desaray and gave her a nod before dropping to one knee and bowing her head. “Your Highness.”

“I have work for you. You will follow Ari…”

“Desaray.”

Silas frowned but still said, “You will follow Desaray from now on. If you come across something you can not handle, send me a message right away.”

“As you wish, Your Highness.” Lilith stood up and turned to Desaray, bowing deeply. “I will be under your care.”

Desaray could sense that Lilith was strong and powerful. She had not expected this man to be so willing to help her, even after the cold shoulder she had given him. However, knowing that she had someone she could rely on to help protect her kingdom, she was prepared to deal with this man for a while longer. She would repay this debt one day, just not in the way he hoped.

“Thank you, Silas.” Desaray stood up. “I can’t stay any longer. I appreciate your help, and I will be sure to repay you in the future.”

“There is no need to repay me. Between us, what is there to repay?” Silas smiled, but Desaray only shook her head.

“It is because we hardly know each other that I need to repay you. Once again, thanks. I will be off now.” Desaray gave a slight bow before turning and walking out of the room.

Lilith raised an eyebrow before turning to Silas to make sure she should still follow. Silas sighed and smiled helplessly. He really wondered what it would take to make the woman he had been waiting for for so long remember him. “Go and protect her and what she holds dear well.”

“Understood, Your Highness.” Lilith then quickly rushed out of the door to catch up to Desaray.

Desaray had not gone far. She was waiting for Lilith to see if she was still coming. When Lilith appeared at her side, walking slowly, Desaray offered a faint smile and an inward sigh of relief. She hated relying on that man, but at that moment, she had no choice. It wasn’t just her life that was at stake this time around. “Thanks, Lilith.”

“There is no need to thank me. I am just following His Highness’s orders.” Lilith replied.

“You're still doing me a favor, so I want to express my gratitude. Either way, we'll be working together from now on. I hope we can get along well. If you need anything, just let me know. I don't want you to feel put out.” Desaray wasn't familiar with Lilith's usual routine, so she wanted to make sure to accommodate her as much as possible.

“As long as I have a roof over my head, I am fine. I do not eat or drink, so there are no worries there. Although I must say, your aura of ice is quite strong. I can even feel the chill coming off your body.” Lilith was very impressed. To have a mortal make her feel anything was a sign that they were not simple at all.

“I kind of wish I didn’t have this aura. I can’t control it. It is an aura that freezes my surroundings. Even here in this hot place, each step is freezing the ground.” Desaray pointed to her feet and where she stood. And in fact, each of her steps was freezing the ground.

“That's something you don't see every day. This area falls under His Highness’s control, so it shouldn't be changed in any way. If you can alter it, then you have some control here as well. But then, you must be pretty special to him if he's sending me out.” Lilith flashed a teasing grin, which made Desaray frown.

“I don't mean to sound insensitive, but I just can't get on board with a guy who forces his views on others. I'm not the Aria he's talking about. And even if I were, the person he knew is gone. I'm me. I'm Desaray Cambel Harris, Ricky Harris's daughter. That's all. Just me.” Desaray had no idea why she was unloading all this on someone she'd just met, but she felt like she had to say it.

“Ah yeah… His Highness does have a habit of that. Just ignore him for a while. Maybe one day, he will learn from his mistakes. Hehe.” Lilith grinned. She didn’t seem to care that she was bad-mouthing her master.

“He might still be listening, you know,” Desaray said, making Lilith’s face pale slightly.

After thinking for a moment, she said: “Let him listen. I am just stating facts.”

Desaray arrived outside the base where Juna’s roots were waiting. “Juna, this is Lilith, she will be working with us for a while.”

“Okay, I will transport you both back to the city.” Juna’s roots suddenly grew larger and enveloped Desaray and Lilith. Lilith seemed completely unfazed as she was drawn into the root, allowing the process to unfold. Since Desaray, who was meant to be her Mistress, allowed the root to swallow her, Lilith felt she had nothing to fear.

Before she knew it, she was standing outside some city gates. She noticed that the sky was completely fake. “Your capabilities are quite amazing. If it were others, they might not even be able to tell the difference in the sky. But to combine wood and ice together to form a stronger barrier is quite ingenious as well.”

“This is the work of many. We plan to use Earth magic to enhance it, forming a dome over the entire kingdom. The elder dwarves will even add runes to it, but it will take time, as the runes require a considerable amount of time to create and a lot of mana as well. We do not know how strong it will be, but we are trying to keep out not only Angels but also Erebus,” Desaray explained.

“I can take care of the extra layer now, and I promise no one will ever break through it easily unless it’s the leader of these people who call themselves gods or one of the more powerful gods.” Lilith swung her scythe and slammed the butt of it onto the ground. The earth trembled beneath her feet, but what happened next could only be seen by those outside the kingdom. A thin black barrier formed around the kingdom, appearing almost instantly. Those trying to enter the kingdom found themselves stuck outside.

“Lilith, did you just?” Desaray looked at Lilith for answers, only to see her nod her head. “Thanks, but did you block off the corridor for the refugees?”

“Ah… Hold on, I will tie my magic into your current setup.” At this point, seeing how easily Lilith was manipulating things, Desaray felt a sense of weakness. She hated to admit it, but she really had no way of doing the things that Lilith was doing. “There. Done. Things are back in order.”

“Thanks.” Desaray let out a sigh of relief, not just for herself but for the refugees as well. The Holy Kingdom of Serenity was their last hope during these challenging times. Many races were lined up outside, trying to enter the kingdom and seeking protection.

“I am yours to command, so little things like this are nothing.” Lilith did not seem to think what she did was anything grand. It was nothing to her to merge a few mortal spells into her own.

“We will head to the meeting room. I will call a Council meeting. So we can begin discussing what we are going to do about the angels. I am not so worried about Erebus since I think his only target would be me at this time but the angels are different and will suck the soul out of any female they see.” Desaray’s words made Lilith frown.

“They suck the soul out of females? If I am not wrong, those are no angels.” Lilith replied.

“What do you mean?” Desaray was confused. Everyone up until now had been calling them angels.

“Let’s head to the meeting so I can get some more details, and hopefully a picture of these so-called angels. His Highness might not be aware, but he doesn't get out much, mainly because he can’t.” Lilith replied as she walked alongside Desaray.

The two quickly made their way to the main meeting room, where Desaray took her seat. Everyone gathered swiftly, including Lilly, who settled on her mother’s lap. The room was filled with all the heads of state, ready for their next orders.

“This is Lilith. I managed to get her help, which will help us fight off the current threats. As you may have heard, I encountered a problem. A self-proclaimed god named Erebus has shown up and seems pretty pissed after losing to me. On top of that, the angels are blocking our exit from the kingdom completely.

“But it seems the angels, as we call them, might not be actual angels,” Desaray explained.

In another room on video, Ning and Linda sat looking at Desaray in confusion. “What do you mean by they might not be actual angels?” Linda asked.

“I will explain or more like Lilith will explain.” Desaray nodded to Lilith who stood up.

Lilith looked at the others before asking, “Before I begin, can anyone give me a picture of these so-called angels?”

“I can give you live footage.” Juna used one of her roots to protect what they were seeing on the wall behind Lilith. “This is currently the skies south of here.”

“Hmm…” Lilith gazed at the gruesome eyeball and frowned. “I don’t know who summoned these things, but whoever did has no idea what they’re dealing with. These are actually called Soul Suckers. They have a preference for females over males and won’t touch a man unless he’s attacked first, or if there are no females left in the world they’re targeting. They can be thought of as a type of virus, but one that feeds on souls.”

“What do these things have to do with this tower here?” Desaray motioned to Juna, who changed the image once more. This time, she projected a large, sleek black tower. It rose high into the sky, but not higher than many of the skyscrapers that had stood before the fall.

“Tower?” Lilith looked at the tower and wrinkled her brow. “The tower is just a tower? I am not sure. It could be part of the summoning ritual for these angels. I only know what they are, and I know that they are like a virus that cleanses the world of sentient races. Only those who wish to reset the world would summon such monsters. And that stopped many millions of years ago, since they were deemed taboo. The souls they consume make them stronger, and, based on the world, could even make them strong enough to face off against some of the beings in the divine realm. The thing about these creatures is that they do not stop consuming, and they do not die unless you manage to destroy the core, which is about the size of a grain of sand.

“To actually kill one, I'd suggest obliterating it so nothing's left, because if their core survives, they can regrow after a few thousand years.” Lilith tapped her chin, then looked at Desaray. “Although you could freeze them. Your aura's already pretty strong, so I'm guessing your magic is even stronger. If you were to freeze it, sealing it away, you could then launch it at the sun. Of course, you'd need to do that to every single one of them.”

“Wouldn’t that put Her Holiness at risk? If she gets her soul sucked.” Juna was worried. She did not want Desaray to risk it.

“Don’t worry; when the time comes, I will be there to protect her. Souls happen to be my specialty.” Lilith replied with a smile.

“Then I guess I will need to head out.” Desaray was willing to take the risk. The kingdom was safe, but she could not let those who were still out there struggling to begin anew.

“Your Holiness, I think we should wait a bit longer.” Regal stood up. “We have many problems within the kingdom that need attention, as well as a push for leveling. There's also the threat of Erebus. I don't mean to downplay Lady Lilith's importance, but I can't help but worry that even a small chance of harm to you is a risk we can't afford. That small chance, no matter how unlikely, could become reality. The Holy Kingdom of Serenity can't function without its Goddess. If you were to die…”

“I get that, Regal. But you should also trust my judgment. This benefits me too. If this pays off and these angels are really high-level, I might even pick up some experience points from this. I’m not sure if using the sun to take them down is the same as me doing it myself, but the opportunity is there. I want all of you to keep pushing into the raid and see how far you can get. The more levels you earn, the better off you'll be.”

“Your Holiness, I do not mean to interrupt, but the wood elves just came under attack.” Juna suddenly announced.

“An Angel?” Desaray asked. She was unaware of any other enemy that would attack them at this time.

“No, it looks like a new species? I don't recognize them. Hold on,I’m bringing up the image now.” Juna displayed the image for everyone to see. What appeared wasn't an Angel, but a race of pure black beings with white spots that looked like stars.

“Let me boost my appraisal skills, then send me over to take a look.” Desaray let out a sigh as she stood up. Things were getting more chaotic by the hour. “I'm all set now. You can send me over.”

“I'll send you just outside the city.” Juna wrapped Desaray and Lilith in a root and sent them both off. She didn't need to be told that Lilith would follow her. Once Desaray was gone, Juna took her seat and took over the meeting. “Now, we'll start planning who'll go into the raid first.”

⧫⧫⧫

“Hold the line! Don’t let these bastards through!” an older elf shouted. He was doing his best to protect his home, but he found the new enemy somewhat unusual.

“Molin! Our magic does not work on them, and our arrows seem to divert around them.” Another older elf appeared next to Molin and reported. “I tried everything, but we can not hit these things.”

“Try to restrain them then. Use wood magic to restrain them. I’ll be damned if we let them past the gates.” Molin gritted his teeth. First, it was the Angels, and now this. He really didn’t know what he would do if one of those so-called Angels appeared right now as well.

“I will have my men do just that.” The older elf replied before returning to his line.

Watching all of this not far away from the skies, Desaray frowned. She was debating whether or not to save the elves. She cast appraisal on the strange being only to get rows of question marks. Normally, this would be a sign of danger, but this time, she couldn’t even see the name of the beings.

Desaray had no idea what was happening. They were humanoids, but they fought with sharp, claw-like talons that served as their hands. One thing that stood out to Desaray was that some appeared to have the ability to shoot black lasers from their eyes. She was starting to wonder if these creatures were mutated Supermans. “Lilith, any idea?”

“I have never seen such monsters before, so they are not from a higher plane. I don’t think they will be much of a problem if you let them do as they please,” Lilith replied. While she said they should not be a problem, she still wrinkled her brow as she looked at them. She felt as though she had encountered a similar being before, but she couldn't pinpoint where. They didn’t look the same, but their attacks were similar in nature.

“I would love to get a closer look, but my aura is really out of control…” Desaray sighed. She could hardly move around her city anymore.

“If you wish, I might be able to help you deal with your aura. I should have mentioned it before. It will take time, but it is possible.” Lilith’s words made Desaray freeze where she stood. Snowflakes fell from her eyes as she turned to look at the girl who seemed to have said the words she had been longing to hear for so long now.

“You don’t need to cry. I mean what I say. It will take time, though. Controlling an out-of-control aura is not easy. For you, it will take time since yours is very powerful. We will slowly work on it.” Lilith smiled as she reached up to pat Desaray on the head, only for a small hand to appear and swat it away. Lilith stared at the small figure who poked her head out from under Desaray’s hair for a moment before smiling and shaking her head. She settled for patting the ice girl on the shoulder.

“I’m not crying… Sniff…” Desaray blushed as she rubbed her nose. She felt slightly embarrassed, yet delighted. “Thank you.”

“No, thank you needed. I like what you have built up here in this world. I have been to many worlds, and it is very seldom that you see multiple races like this living and working together.” Lillith meant what she said. She had just arrived, but she could feel how much the people of Desaray’s kingdom respected her.

*Phing!*

A ray of light shot past the two, causing Desaray and Lilith to look down. Ten of the pure black beings were running towards them, two of which had glowing eyes. Desaray frowned, “We are not part of this. Why are you attacking us?”

“Ssssou sssseeen Ssssuss…” One of the pure black beings replied. Its eyes glowed brightly before firing more rays of light at Desaray.

“Now I remember!” Lilith suddenly shouted. “These are the offspring of a mutated Galactic Fonta.”

“A what? I thought you didn’t know what they were?” Desaray was confused.

“They are slightly different, but I kept feeling as if I had seen something like them based on their attacks. But I now remember a few million years ago, I came across a being like this. It ended up being a mutated Galactic Fonta. A Fonta is a creature that roams the universe. They usually do not land on any planets and instead consume dark matter, but every once in a while, they will have mutated offspring. They start off as small worms, but they will slowly take on humanoid forms.

“From what I understand. The mutation process is due to the amount of dark matter the Fonta has eaten. They will reach a breaking point and because of this, they will give birth to a litter of millions of mutated Galactic Fonta. This mutated Fonta will spread out in all directions and find plants to inhabit. They will then slowly consume the planet, starting with its inhabitants. The thing is, though, until they have consumed a few planets, they are not particularly powerful, so if they are unlucky and land on a more advanced planet or one with powerful beings, they will likely end up getting killed instead.

“I can say for certain that every planet with a habitable zone has experienced at least one wave of Fonta's, no matter where in the universe you are,” Lilith explained. It was really impressive to find them so far out. Last she knew, this region hadn’t had any Fontas for millions of years. So she could only assume they'd come through during the merger from one of the alternate universes.

“What color is a normal Fonta?” Desaray asked as she sent a few ice spikes down toward the ground, trapping the Fonta.

“Normally, they are a white color, but as the mother Fonta consumes dark matter, they will grow darker and darker with each birth. That is until the mutated litter is birthed, then they will once more regain their luster.”

“So… What should we do? Should we kill them or not?” Desaray scratched her head. She was willing to take them out if need be. They did attack her after all, but she didn’t know what would happen if she did kill them.

“Yes. Exterminate with extreme prejudice. They only know how to consume. Whether you're alive or dead, they'll consume your body,” Lilith replied.

“Then I will not hold back.” Desaray’s aura rose as she reached out her hand. “Absolute Zero.”

The entire area suddenly turned into an ice field. Whether it was the wood elves or the Fonta, they were turned into icy statues. Desaray knew the wood elves would not like her actions, but it was either this or risk any of the Fonta from escaping.

“Wow.” Lilith raised an eyebrow. “This kind of cold is enough to even freeze me.”

“I don’t like using it unless I need to, mainly because the land will stay frozen. After a war with Darkness a while back, the areas I have frozen are still covered in ice today.” Desaray was only doing this as a means of making sure the Fonta would not be able to survive. “This should kill them, right?”

“If this really freezes everything to absolute zero, then yes. Although I think we have some angry long ears coming our way.” Lilith pointed at the wood elves rushing over. One of which Desaray recognized.

Desaray frowned slightly as she slowly landed in front of the group of elves who had arrived. Each one of them was making sure not to touch the ice field. “Your Holiness, while I do understand that you have helped us, you have also killed hundreds of our men!”

“Even if that is the case, be happy that you were not overrun. The monsters you were fighting were beings not from any of our worlds but from outer space. They were beings that consumed the life on a planet to use it for growth and strength. In order to make sure they were dead, I froze everyone. Sacrifices need to be made sometimes. Your men would have died whether I helped or not,” Desaray replied, making sure not to get too close to the elves.

“We know you are powerful, so why did you need to use such a powerful spell?” The elf asked. He really didn’t want to argue with Desaray, but he had no choice. This was his kin!

Desaray sighed as she bowed her head. She knew she was in the wrong and should take a step back here. “I know what I did has caused you harm and has taken your soldiers from their families. But the…”

“You do not need to apologize to them.” Lilith stepped forward, pulling Desaray back. “Look. The Fonta are a race that will stop at nothing to consume you and your families no matter the age. After they tore through your entire kingdom, they would begin feasting on your flesh and bones. Nothing would remain of you. You would never get a chance to be reborn since even your soul would be consumed. What Her Holiness has done, is made sure that these Fonta will never harm you or your families again. While sacrifices were made, her actions were correct. If I hear another complaint, I will make sure there are no wood elves left on this planet.”

“And who the hell…” A wood elf with a spear had turned and pointed it at Lilith as he began to yell out, only for his world to spin. The last thing he saw was Lilith drawing her massive scythe back towards her, resting it on her shoulder.

“Anyone else wish to speak their minds here?” Lilith asked, her eyes piercing through each person there.

“Lilith, that is enough. They have a right to be angry. I can only apologize for my actions. We already have enough issues with the angels and gods. To have another with the Fonta is why I acted rashly.” Desaray once more bowed her head. “I do apologize. I might have been able to handle things differently, but time is not on our side.”

Desaray looked off in the distance. While she did use absolute zero to make sure the Fonta were dead and to keep them from spreading out, she also noticed the figure in the sky flying towards them. “Did it sense us?”

“There are too many females running around this place,” Lilith said with a frown.

Desaray nodded. She noticed that some of the soldiers here were female. “You all need to return and put up a barrier around your kingdom. Do not let the Angel see any females. Whether you heed my warning or not is up to you. Lilith, let’s go.”

“Do you plan to fight it?” Lilith asked, only to see Desaray shake her head.

“Not this close to a settlement. While the wood elves might be a prideful race, I do not wish to see more people die. My actions earlier were already against my morals. But it had to be done…”




Chapter 2

“I will help then.” Lilith materialized a giant scythe and spun it around in her hands before resting it on her shoulder. “There is nothing like a good battle to form deeper bonds.”

Desaray saw the excited look in Lilith’s eyes and shook her head before smiling. She had to admit… She was right! “Then shall we deepen our bond and see if we can kill an angel?”

“We shall!” Lilith was the first to fly off, and Desaray was not to be outdone before quickly following after her.

A massive eyeball that resembled a failed human experiment flapped its wings, that were covered in human skin instead of feathers, through the air. Its enormous eye moved left and right, eager to catch sight of a female soul trying to hide below. The eye darted quickly but suddenly jerked upward. Two females of different races stood in the sky. The Angel’s sole order was to devour souls. It preferred female souls over male ones, so the sudden appearance of two females made the large eye shine.

“Your Holiness, the best way to fight an Angel is by staying as far away from it as you can. If it is able to get close to you, it will snatch your soul out of your body. If you are strong-willed, it will only get a bite, but that bite is enough to cause some serious damage.” Lilith warned before spinning her scythe around and preparing for battle.

“Understood.” Desaray slowly took a deep breath. “Ice Palace!”

Cold air swept through the forest, freezing the treetops before the entire area, including the spot where the Angel was, became encased in a palace of ice. Desaray slowly exhaled as she said, “Ice Throne…”

“Brrr! Chilly.” Lilith reached out to the side and stuck her hand into a crack in space that had formed, pulling out a long fur coat. “This is more powerful than I imagined. If it weren’t me, I’m afraid that even those with maximum ice resistance wouldn’t be able to keep this cold out and would freeze to death.”

Desaray’s eyes flickered slightly. She wished that she wasn’t so dangerous to those nearby. Noticing Desaray’s shift in mood, Lilith scratched her cheek before reaching up to pat the Ice Dragon on the shoulder. “Don’t think too much about it. We will fix your aura, and at least while we’re not in battle, you won’t need to worry about harming others. Now, since you’ve set the stage, let’s focus on handling the enemy at hand or at least driving it away.”

“Drive it off?” Desaray asked.

“Hmm… while you might be able to freeze it with absolute zero, those beings are not ordinary entities of the mortal world. You are not yet a true goddess. This means your abilities will not fully defeat a being from a higher plane. Especially Angels. These entities are incredibly annoying. You need to completely obliterate it. I suggest utilizing your dragon form for this. Perhaps your dragon's breath, combined with spells, could do the trick. When paired with my Death magic, it might just be sufficient to take it down.” Lilith smiled as she flew up into the air toward the top of the ice palace.

Desaray thought for a moment before nodding. She wondered… When was the last time she had been in her dragon form? Taking another deep breath, Desaray shattered her ice dress, causing sparkles of ice to fall towards the ground as she whispered softly: “Full Transformation…”

“RAAAAAAAAAAAAAOOOOOOOOOOOOOORRRRRRRRRRRR!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” An almighty roar filled the ice palace, shaking it to its core. Lilith raised an eyebrow as she observed the scene before her. The small, petite girl who was as cute as a button had transformed into a massive dragon, whose scale could blot out the sky. If her ice palace had not expanded to accommodate her new form, she would not have been able to fit in this space at all. Luckily, it was still far enough from the elven kingdom, so it did not harm any more elves.

The ice throne had somehow merged into her body, creating an ice armor over the massive dragon’s body. It covered the deep blue scales from the head to the tail. Desaray’s golden eyes shifted to the target in front of her, the massive eyeball that seemed to have stopped and was in a daze.

“Hmmm…” Desaray noticed something wrong. “Lilith, are these things supposed to start glowing red?”

“Red? No, they are only created to consume souls. They are just really hard to kill since they regenerate so fast.” Lilith took a closer look at the eyeball in front of her and frowned.

[World System: Higher Order Threat Detected…]

[World System: Activating Higher Order Threat Extermination Systems…]

[World System: Battle Of The Gods Will Now Commence…]

“What the hell!?” Lilith cried out. “The person who made these things is crazy!”

“Lilith, what the hell is going on? Why is there a voice echoing through the sky!?” Desaray had flapped her wings and was readying herself for what was to come next, but she really wanted some answers.

“The so-called god of this world seems to have made a system that will start a massive war between the gods of this realm when something that threatens the balance appears!”

*Dong!* *Dong!*

Bells tolled through the air. Desaray’s expression was sour. She didn’t know what to make of this. Lilith, on the other hand, was clenching her fists in anger. “That bastard actually set up such a brutal system!?”

“Lilith, you know what is happening?” Desaray asked. She really needed as much information as she could get at this time.

“Battle Of The Gods. It’s a kind of extermination event where the gods use the world deemed to be destroyed as a battleground to gain resources in the higher realm. They do this when the mortals of the realm begin to show signs of becoming a threat to them. We need to return now! Quickly change back!” Lilith waited for Desaray to undo her transformation before she grabbed hold of Desaray and her body flashed, disappearing from where she once was, taking Desaray with her.

As soon as they left, cracks began to appear in the sky. A man wearing ancient armor walked out of one of those cracks, lightning arched around his body. “Hahaha! The battle has once more begun!”

“Thor, let’s see who has the last laugh this time.” Another person in ancient armor stepped out of a crack and looked at Thor.

“Oh? Zeus, you want another round?” Thor’s lips curled up. “Let’s begin!”

⧫⧫⧫

Desaray and Lilith reappeared inside Serenity. They were standing at the gates of Serenity City. “Lilith, I will call an emergency meeting. I will need you to handle explaining the situation.”

“No problem. I will also send out a shadow clone to ask His Highness for help. He will be able to send more people to help defend your kingdom,” Lilith answered. She noticed Desaray’s expression changed, so before she could say no, Lilith continued, “It is best to get as much help as we can. Even with my barrier up, there's no telling how long it will last. If you really want to protect your people, then it is best to do what you did before. Bite your tongue and ask him for help. This way, you have time to strengthen yourself and your people. Only by rising up against the so-called gods will you find a path to survival.

“Alright.” Desaray knew this was true. She just hated to think she would need to owe that man even more now.

♦♦♦

Everyone gathered in the meeting room, with a holographic image of Desaray floating in the air. However, due to some of the people in the room unable to handle her aura, she had to conduct the meeting from another room. "First, I want to thank you all for rushing here on such short notice. Our world is in a state of crisis. The gods overseeing our world have decided we're no longer needed and have become a threat. The Battle Of The Gods is exactly what it sounds like, the gods will start fighting among themselves, leaving a path of destruction in their wake. They don't care about the well-being of any creature on the surface, and they can wipe out entire continents in an instant if they want to. So, we'll need to grow stronger and faster.”

“As you heard Lilith just now, the gods are entering our world. Those gods are the ancient gods from all of our worlds. I know the gods of my world, but not those from the other world and the second world that has been merging with ours. What we need now is strength. So, Juna, I want you to forcefully evacuate all the wood elves to an empty spot within our territory. Do the same for all clans and races around us. We need to protect, gather, and raise warriors! We need to make it known that the people of this new world are not going down without a fight.” Desaray had decided that they had the means, so they should use them. Whether these people will be happy or not, they will soon come to terms with being forced to move without consent.

“I will do it now.” Juna left the room. She needed to concentrate to bring so many people at once.

“Oinktera, you will begin bringing our people back to the grind. We need to level up as many people as possible as quickly as we can. Since we will need to access higher and lower-level dungeons, we must form a network of underground tunnels that will allow us to enter the dungeons from safe locations. You will work with Regal on this. We need to complete this as quickly as we can, so use as many men as necessary.” They were essentially going to have to go underground for a while. “We will also begin expanding the underground shelter to create a full underground city that can house everyone. Penlopia, Garent, I will need you two to handle these tasks. Get your best people on it.”

“Understood.” Both Princess Penlopia of the dwarf tribe and Garent, the young king of the dragons, replied at the same time.

“Dormar, your clan will assist in evacuating those still at the other base. Take Darkness with you to help. We will level up people in turn. The raid is the best place for leveling up, and there are many more floors to explore, so we can use that for a significant portion of our leveling needs, but we will need to enter all dungeons to form a network of resources as well.” The raid was all they really needed for leveling, but the resources there were too scarce. “We will also begin activating the golems…”

Golems… A secretive project that some of Serenity's brightest minds have been working on since Desaray discovered the golem parts from the raid. A golem was an automaton that moved according to a set of instructions. You could tell it what to do, and it would do it. The challenging part was creating a golem itself. Desaray wanted to establish a secondary defense line with golems, which is why she kept their creation a secret from everyone except those who needed to know.

♦♦♦

In the middle of the kingdom, in an area isolated away from any villages or cities, the ground shook as a circular swatch of land suddenly rose up into the air. The underside of the grassy ground was not made of dirt or rock. It was made of metal. A metal cylinder shape that had grooves that outlined what seemed to be doors, hundreds of them were lined up one after the other around the massive cylinder that spanned thirty miles in every direction.

As this was happening, Desaray sat in an underground facility where a few elder dwarves gave her a briefing on the situation. “Your Holiness, we've already entered your runic signature. These golems will obey all your commands. Based on the data we collected from the raid dungeon, we've gained a good understanding of how golems work. Each one is made of Mythril from the new mine and has defensive runes carved into its outer and inner structure. They can wield all elements when attacking and have been reinforced with a mana barrier. We've thoroughly tested them, and each one seems to be in perfect condition.”

“How many are there?” Desaray asked. She hoped there were enough to station around the entire kingdom. She wanted one in every city, town, and village.

“There are over five hundred in total. We are still in the process of making more, but this is what we have been able to achieve in the past year.” The dwarf answered, feeling a bit proud. They had poured their hearts into this project and had achieved great results.

“That should be enough. I want them placed on each wall in the kingdom, spread out, and the rest can be allocated to the settlements within the kingdom. They are our second line of defense if the barriers break. Once the underground city is finished, we will move them to the underground city. They will act as a barrier to protect the people of the kingdom.” Desaray let out a long sigh as she gazed up at the screen in front of her. The doors opened, and metallic beings slowly stepped out. Each one had a glowing red eye, guarded by Mythril plating.

They could be considered robots, but they had no wires. Everything was done with runic carvings, which were all done by hand. “You have all done an amazing job. Thank you.”

“You praise us too much, Your Holiness. If not for you, we would have died long ago. You have given us not only food and shelter but also a purpose in life. These golems are our life's work, and we plan to continue to improve them as much as we possibly can.” The dwarf had once given up on life. He believed he and his people from his small dwarven village in the mountains were going to perish. However, Desaray and her people provided them with a new home, one he was truly proud of.

Desaray smiled and said her goodbyes, but right after reaching the ground level, Lilith appeared with a frown on her face. “My clone was blocked from entering the dungeon. And I have lost the ability to contact my sisters. I have no idea what the god did who created this system, but they have blocked me from being able to call for aid. It seems the one overseeing all of this is reaching close in power to those on the lower end of the divine realm. Otherwise, there would be no way to block me. I’m so sorry.”

The smile on Desaray’s face faded as she shook her head. “It’s fine. We will just have to rely on ourselves. Thanks for trying, Lilith.” Desaray forced a smile as she continued. “For now, we will do what we can. Our only option is to level up as much as possible and use every means we can to get our hands on anything that can help us protect this world.”

♦♦♦

“Desa.” Ricky walked over when he saw Desaray walking down the hall. “Are you getting enough sleep?”

Desaray, at the moment, had not slept in three days. With the thought of gods fighting near her borders, she had no other choice but to keep working to make sure everything was settled. “I will sleep once all preparations are finalized. Right now, the idea of sleep is something I can’t afford to even think about.”

“Bullshit. You need to sleep. How will you function if you don't get enough rest? I can see the dark circles under your eyes. You need to rest now! You might not think you do, but what will happen when you're too tired when you're needed the most? If you have to fight someone powerful while sleep-deprived, you'll end up seriously hurt or even dead! I will be damned if I outlive my daughter.” Ricky’s scolding made Desaray open her eyes wide. When was the last time she had been scolded like this!?

The last time she remembered was when she snuck out of the house as a young girl to go to the corner store for candy. She was six at the time. She didn't know about bad people. Her father scolded her until she was in tears, and then scolded her even more. It was the first time she had ever seen him so mad. It was also the last time she ever did something like that.

Seeing her father’s serious gaze and hearing his anger made Desaray smile softly. “I will go to sleep.” Her words caused Ricky to stop his ranting.

He looked at this daughter’s smile and felt exhausted. “You can smile when I am yelling at you!?”

“This just proves that you love me!” Desaray felt like a young girl again. She jumped forward, gave her father a light hug, and stepped back but paused. Both her and Ricky looked at one another in shock. “What??? I didn’t… Freeze you?”

“I… I just hugged you?” Desaray extended her hand, wanting to take her father’s hand in hers, but Ricky quickly pulled his hand back. He could feel the bone-chilling aura coming from her.

“Desa, I …” Ricky felt bad. He had just retracted his hand from his precious daughter. But he had no choice. His hand would have frozen if he hadn’t done it.

No… It’s fine. I.” Tears started to fill Desaray’s eyes. She wanted nothing more than to hug her father whenever she wanted. To go back to being close to those she loved without fear of hurting them.

“Desa, don’t cry. I’m sure there is a way to fix this. You hugged me just now, so I am sure there is a way to control your aura.” Ricky began to panic. He could never stand it when Desaray cried. His baby girl was supposed to be happy all the time, never sad.

“It’s fine. At least I got to hug you just now, even if it was only for a short time. I am a little emotional due to the lack of sleep.” Desaray forced a smile. But deep down, she felt depressed. If not for everything that was going on, she would ask Lilith to help her now with her aura, but at this time, she couldn’t afford to do so.

Ricky knew she was forcing a smile right now and sighed. He decided not to expose her lie as he said, “Go get some rest. A clear mind that is well rested is what you need for the troubles ahead.”

“I will do that.” Desaray smiled and turned to leave. She really did need to take some time to rest. Getting all emotional now was not good for someone who was the leader of a kingdom.

Not far away, Lilith, who had come to seek Desaray and ask her about her plans now that the Battle of the Gods was underway, watched the entire scene. “Unconsciously retracting her aura. This means there is hope that she can better control it. She might even be able to control it to the point that she can strengthen it, allowing her to create an innate skill.”

Lilith had some hopes for this. If she could strengthen her aura, she could keep all her enemies at bay without expending any mana. “For now, she does need to rest. I will go check on things outside.”

After Lilith left, Ricky was still standing in the hall, clenching his fists. He felt useless. Not only could he not help his daughter in the battles to come, but he couldn’t even console her when she needed it the most. “There must be something I can do to ease her burden.”

♦♦♦

“Regal, are you sure this thing is safe?” Becky asked. She had been helping Regal with one of his projects.

“It’s as safe as it can be. Just don’t hit it. It might set it off.” Regal replied, making Becky take a few steps away from the massive metal egg. It was almost fully black but had a blue sheen over its metallic surface. There were no wires or anything like that to be seen, just an egg-shaped metal structure.

“I know I have been helping you, but I still have no idea what this thing is.” Becky had been helping this entire time but never asked what she was helping with. She just found working with the runes to create a circuit-like system was very interesting.

“This is a Mana Bomb. Once detonated it’ll suck in all the mana from its surroundings, even from the bodies of living beings, and condense it into a tiny ball, creating a reaction that will turn mana into its original form. That original form will then activate the runes inscribed within to create origin magic that will wipe out everything that survived the activation process in a large radius. If I am right, it should even work on these so-called gods.” Regal replied. “I got the idea from the books Her Holiness filled the library with. I was able to use the Elder Dwarves’ ancient runes to create this. Origin magic is a banned magic since it can cause great destruction and all races would refrain from using it since it is hard to contain. But this new method will allow for controlled usage thanks to the knowledge of your world.”

Becky started to sweat. She suddenly realized she had just helped create the first mana-based weapon of mass destruction. She never wanted to be involved in such a project! She only wanted to learn how to write runes, since it seemed similar to coding. She wanted to see if she could use them to build a virtual reality game!

“You don’t need to be scared. I would never have made such a weapon if it weren’t for the fact that these gods had appeared. I am useless in battle, but I can at least make something that can help fight against even the gods.” Regal didn’t want to make such a weapon, but he felt this was the only way. Desaray also approved of the project only on the condition that it would be used as a last resort. The thing standing in front of him was something he had been working on day and night for the past few days. He hadn’t even had a chance to test whether it would work or not. He was too scared to even do it!

“You work too fast!” Becky didn’t understand how Regal could make such a thing in such a short amount of time. Yes, he had many people here helping him, but this was just too much!

“We have no choice. We might not even survive what is to come, so we must work quickly and hope we are making the right decisions.”

♦♦♦

When Desaray woke from her nap, she felt a heavy object on top of her. “White fluffy ears and tail…”

Desaray looked at the sleeping girl who was lying on top of her and smiled. She placed her hand on the fluffy hair and started gently running her fingers through it. The door to her room creaked open, and Nina poked her head in. “Desa, you’re awake. Regal wants to speak with you.”

“Alright.” Desaray scooped the sleeping fox girl up into her arms and carried her as she got up. She had no plans to put her daughter down since she knew as soon as she did, the girl would wake up.

About fifteen minutes later, Desaray was standing in a research facility staring at a metal egg. Becky was standing slightly behind her with a bit of a fearful expression on her face. Since finding out what the metal egg was, she really did not want to be too close to it.

“So this is it?” Desaray frowned slightly. She didn’t like the thought of creating something like this, but she had to have something as a last resort. What did surprise her was how quickly Regal had created the bomb. She thought it would take a much longer time.

“This is the first Mana Bomb we have created, yes. Whether it works or not is another story.” Regal explained.

“I hope we will never have to test something like this. We will need to see how things are as the battles outside commence. Right now, the gods seem to be in some kind of preparation phase. Although from what I have been told, Thor and Zeus are currently fighting each other as we speak, but they are only using fists. The problem is that even their fighting with their fists is deforming the land. If we had not forcibly moved the Wood Elves, they would have been wiped out.” Desaray had witnessed the scene projected to her by Juna’s roots. The two so-called gods were fighting a brutal battle. Punch after punch was dealt, and every time their fists collided, the landscape below would be dug up, leaving only pockets of barren land.

Trees were uprooted. Grass and any other kind of foliage were blown away, ripping them straight out of the ground. Any monsters were either instantly killed or blown away as well. It was like a battle of titans. While Cinder’s flames may have burnt the land, the land quickly recovered, because the roots of each plant survived. What the gods were doing was uprooting everything, destroying the land completely.

What made things worse was that Desaray could only sit and watch. She couldn’t even try to stop them. She felt helpless. The planet she was born on, the planet that gave birth to her amazing father, was being destroyed right in front of her eyes with no way to stop it.

“What good is power if you can not even protect the things you wish to protect,” Desaray mumbled.

“Did you say something?” Becky looked up at Desaray. She had sworn she heard her best friend say something just now.

“No. I am just feeling weak!” Desaray sighed. “Regal… once the underground city is finished, and everyone has moved there, make a new shaft towards the ocean and try out the bomb at a safe distance. We will not use it until we know what it will do. Make sure you turn the testing area into a replica of the area around us.”

“I'll handle it once everything else is wrapped up. Until then, I'll put this under a protective barrier so it can't be tampered with.” Regal was taking every precaution he could. He didn't want this thing to accidentally trigger for no reason.

While the research facility was deep underground, there was no telling just how powerful this bomb would be. He had to be sure nothing would happen.

“I will leave it to you then.” Desaray turned and began walking away but stopped when she saw Becky still standing there. “Becky, I hope it doesn’t happen, but at some point, you will become very busy. If the gods do intend to try to destroy our world we will have to bring the fight to them. At that time, your healing skills will be very important. I am sorry to have to place such a heavy burden on your shoulders.”

“Hehe. Desa, you're someone who tries to do everything on your own. It's great that you're finally handing off some tasks. Healing is just a small part of it. I've come to realize that I can't save everyone with my powers, but at least I can cut down on the number of people who will die. Plus, this kingdom has plenty of healers, not just me. If we work together and form a new team, we can save a lot of people. Just let me handle this and focus on other things.” Becky wanted to give Desaray a hug, but she couldn’t, so instead, she gave her a big smile.

“I'll be counting on you then.” Desaray smiled too. Becky never changed. She was always there, ready to help when it mattered most. “I'll send word that a new medical force is being built up. You'll be in charge. If you need anything, just let me know.”

“As you command, Your Holiness!” Becky stuck her tongue out at Desaray, who rolled her eyes at the silly girl.

Desaray stepped out of the research facility, still cradling Lilly in her arms. She had long suspected that the girl had already woken up, but was faking sleep to get extra snuggles. “Lilly, I want you to be safe during the events ahead. If anything happens to you, I don’t know what I’ll do.”

“I'll stay underground when the city is built,” Lilly whispered back, still keeping her eyes closed. Desaray smiled and adjusted the fox girl’s position before moving on to her next destination.

♦♦♦

Atop a snow-capped mountain, a woman gazed out over the vast forest before her. A man stood frozen to the ground behind her, encased in thick ice. “Erebus, you had the nerve to show your face near me again? Did you think I wouldn’t see you? Now that the Battle of the Gods has begun, you’ll be nothing more than a pawn for the more powerful gods.”

“Khione, do you really think I'm that weak? Am I so weak that you can’t even glance my way?” Erebus's face fell. He never thought the woman he'd been pursuing for so long would turn her back on him. Now he was learning that she had always seen him as a pushover.

“Erebus, Nyx would kill you if she knew that you have been chasing after me all this time. Right, Nyx?” Khione’s mentioning of his wife made Erebus freeze and not because of her ice. It was because he felt a very familiar presence.

He turned his head to see a woman dressed in a black gown floating down from the sky. Her eyes were as dark as the night sky. She looked at the man frozen to the ground and snorted. “So this is what you do when you disappear after so many years? Instead of coming to see me, you run to another woman?”

“Nyx… It’s not what you think! Khione she… she is…” Erebus was trying to come up with an excuse, but he couldn’t find the words. Before he could even speak, he felt a sharp pain in his stomach.

“Bastard!” Nyx had used all her strength to punch the unfaithful man in front of her. The aftershock from the punch burrowed through Erebus’s body and shot out the other side, blasting away part of the mountain peak.

“Nyx, don’t destroy the land. I didn’t call you here to destroy things but to protect.” Khione said with a smile as she turned to look at her long-time friend.

“Khione, are you sure you want to protect the mortals of this realm? I will help, but you have to be sure. Zeus and Thor have already descended and are fighting while the other gods are still preparing.” Nyx didn’t want her friend getting in over her head.

“I sense a kindred spirit in this realm. Someone I feel I have met long ago. If it is who I think it is, then we might just be able to win.” Khione replied. “The gods have abused the mortal worlds for far too long. It is time for a change, and I believe she can bring about that change.”

“If you believe that, then I have nothing more to say. I will follow your lead. But even then, I still think we will need to bring in more people.” Nyx was more worried about their own power. The battle of the gods will result in many deaths amongst the gods, not just the mortals who live here.

“I know. But for now, we only have three. After all, one of us has already lost to her.” Khione looked at Erebus, who was still panting for breath, his face bright red. But deep down, he wanted to curse Khione for telling Nyx he had lost to a mortal!

“Oh? Erebus, you actually lost to a mortal? Why did I ever marry you?” Nyx felt a surge of disdain towards her husband. But he'd make a useful lackey, which was worth manipulating him into helping. This raised another question, though. “How will we reach her if we don't know where she is? Plus, I'm sure she won't trust us easily either.”

“I know. That’s why Erebus will bow his head and apologize. He also knows where she is. After all, he tried to attack her kingdom, as far as I understand.” Khione had forced Erebus to spill everything when she caught him trying to peek at her.

“I see. Then we should get going. If we don’t make contact soon, I am afraid it might be too late.” Nyx knew things would start ramping up soon. As soon as the bigger factions appeared, an all-out war would start. Anyone from demi-gods and minor gods to some of the strongest gods out there would end up being roped into this.

“You are right. We should take our leave.” Khione replied with a nod. She then waved her hand detaching Erebus from the ground, making him float in the air. “You’re coming to. Don’t even think of running away.”

Erebus wanted to cry. He had been bullied by many women lately. And now he had to go and apologize to a mortal. Did he no longer have any pride as a god anymore? He had to lower his head to that woman? The same woman who had already made him look weak in the eyes of the others? His life was not fair. First, he married a bully, then he fell for another bully, and now he was going to meet the bullies’ friend.




Chapter 3

Above the Holy Kingdom of Serenity, three figures appeared. They looked down at the barriers covering the kingdom in surprise. “This barrier…. The Demoness Lilith is here?”

“Does that mean he has met with her?” Khione furrowed her brow.

“You never did like that man.” Nyx chuckled. “But you have to admit he has never treated her poorly.”

“Even so, I can’t stand that man. A demon who dares to covet a goddess.” Khione snorted. “He may be a higher being than the rest of us, but that doesn’t mean he can covet what doesn’t belong to him. Aria has always been kind-hearted and gullible. That man just took advantage of it.”

“But, a demon is what we might need, especially one from the divine realm. The man we call the god of creation is attempting to advance into the divine realm, but remains stuck in this lower realm. While Silas might not be able to actually do much of anything here himself, his demon legion will be very helpful. Lilith, after all, is also very powerful. This barrier alone is enough to protect this kingdom from even one of Zeus’s attacks.” Nyx could tell the barrier was very strong. It would take multiple gods attacking it simultaneously to break it.

“Tch…” Khione clicked her tongue. Although she didn’t wish to admit it, Nyx was right. Feeling angered, she turned and kicked Erebus.

“Why’d you kick me!?” Erebus rubbed his leg, pained expression. Her kicks hurt!

“You looked like you needed a wake-up call.” Khione felt a bit better now that she'd let some of her anger out. Nyx chuckled beside her. Although he was her husband, she still found it amusing.

⧫⧫⧫

Within the city, Desaray looked up at the fake sky with a frown on her face. She had detected the newcomers. “Lilith.”

“I sensed them. Although one of them is Erebus, they don’t seem to have come with any bad intentions.” Lilith appeared and explained.

“Then should I meet with them?” Desaray hesitated. She was ready to risk her life to protect her people, but she also feared death. She had Lilly to care for, along with her other family members. Having a god and two goddesses show up was hardly reassuring.

“I think you should. If they're not here to fight, then we can only hope they might be willing to side with us. If anything, I'll hold them back while you escape. No matter what happens, you won't die.” Lilith replied, reaching out to pat Desaray’s head, only to have it swatted aside by HIna.

“I don’t want you to die either.” Desaray frowned. She took a deep breath and was about to agree when Juna suddenly appeared at her side along with Oinktera.

“Desa, we will go with you.” Juna’s eyes were firm. They were not going to let their goddess, her sister go out with just Lilith.

“Not going to call me Your Holiness?” Desaray asked in a teasing tone.

“Now isn’t the time for formalities,” Juna replied, pursing her lips. “You’re not the only one who wishes to protect someone.”

“She’s right.” Ricky suddenly appeared next to Oinktera. “I can’t let my daughter go out alone. I may not be as high of a level as you, but after evolving for a second time and reaching level 300, I can at least make a path for you.”

“Dad…” Desaray bit her lip. She wanted to reject him and send him back, but she knew there was no way to change his mind.

There are plenty of people here to defend the kingdom. Our group will head out and greet our visitors.” Lilith smiled, watching as Desaray was surrounded by people willing to protect her. If her Master knew how blessed Desaray was, he'd be thrilled.

“Then let’s go out and see what they want.” Desaray made her decision. She just hoped nothing would happen.

Lilith waved her hand and wrapped everyone in her mana before disappearing, taking the others along with her. When she reappeared, she and the others were all standing above the city behind the three people who were still talking to one another.

“Hmm?” Khione noticed the new presence and turned her head. When her eyes locked with the blue-skinned girl standing in the air, her body blurred. “Sister!”

Before Desaray, or anyone else, could react, Khione hugged Desaray. Desaray stood there confused, unsure of what was happening. “Umm… I am not your sister?”

“No, I would never mistake you for someone else,” Khione replied with a bright smile as she let Desaray go but reached up and held Desaray’s cheeks in the palms of her hands. “You may look different, but your soul is the same. There’s no way I wouldn’t be able to know you. You may not remember, but I will never forget.”

“Khione, you are scaring the girl.” Nyx giggled as she walked forward, dragging Erebus with her. “She may be the same soul, but she is now a different person. Miss, this bastard here has an apology to make.”

Erebus, who was suddenly tossed forward and kicked in the butt, landed on his hands and knees in the air. But when he looked up, all he saw was a bare foot being shoved in his face.

“So the bastard comes crawling back?” Juna’s cold voice came from above.

Erebus’ only thought at this time was: ‘Why are women so scary!?’

“Heh.” Nyx chuckled as she walked over, put her arm around Juna’s shoulders, and said: “Stomp harder. This bastard needs to learn his lesson. He even tried to cheat on me.”

“What!?” Juna pushed Erebus’s face down harder, now lower than his body. It was a strange sight, with them all standing in mid-air. Erebus was four inches taller than his head, which nearly touched the city’s barrier. “Didn’t anyone ever tell you that cheating is bad? If it were me and my husband cheated on me, I would cut off the thing between his legs!”

“Oh! Good idea!” For some reason, Nyx and Juna hit it off as if they had been best friends since they were born.

Oinktera and Ricky, who were standing at the side, looked at each other and then at the scene before them, and both came to a silent agreement. ‘Don’t anger the women!’ Ricky was actually thankful that he didn’t have a wife at this time, or he might end up worrying about certain parts of his body being cut off.

Desaray was still wrapped in a hug by Khione, feeling very confused yet strangely familiar with this girl. She had no idea who she was, but somehow, she felt an intense connection to her at the same time. Desaray gently patted Khione’s back, which made Khione very happy. She pulled back and looked at the dragon girl with a bright smile. “Aria! I missed you so much!”

“It’s Desaray. I don’t know who Aira is, and I don’t remember anything about being her. I also do not plan to be her," Desaray said firmly. She had never even considered taking on a past life role.

“That’s fine! That’s fine! You can forget about that stinky man! As long as you are safe and sound, I am happy.” Khione had a sisterly vibe to her that made Desaray feel warm.

“Ahem… did you forget about my presence?” Lilith did not like how she was being kicked to the side all of a sudden.

“Tch… Lilith, it is good to see you again.” Khione clicked her tongue. She had been trying to ignore this girl.

“That's it for now. If you could let go of Desa, that'd be great. You need to understand that this world is under threat from the gods who control it,” Lilith pulled Desaray behind her, still wary of these people.

“That is why we came.” Khione didn’t argue this fact. “I came here with Nyx and Erebus to be of some assistance. We hope we can pull gods who are against destroying this world to our side to make a kind of alliance to fight against the old bastard who ordered this.”

“I see…” Desaray paused and looked at Lilith, who gave her a slight nod. She was about to agree when a deep, gruff voice was heard.

“You can’t forget about me!” A man with an axe on his back appeared in the air above everyone. Khione’s expression soured. She looked up at the man and snorted: “Ullr, why are you here?”

“I felt a familiar aura, so I came to check it out. When I saw you all here, I knew I was right. Little sister! Big brother is here!” Ullr charged forward, eager to hug Desaray, but he was quickly kicked aside by both Khione and Lilith!

Ullr flipped through the air, spinning end over end, until he came to a stop and got to his feet. He brushed off his clothes and looked up, not noticing the two footprints on his face. He flashed a goofy smile as he walked over to Desaray.

“Hehe…” Desaray couldn’t help but laugh. This man didn’t seem like someone who would be considered a god. But she didn’t understand why he was calling her his little sister. She once more looked at Lilith, who nodded in assurance before saying: “Let’s not stand out in the open. We will bring you all inside.”

“Everyone, gather.” Lilith began weaving runes in the air before a magic circle formed under everyone’s feet. Within seconds, they all disappeared, leaving behind a certain person.

“Hey, what about me!?” Erebus yelled out when he realized he was left all alone, only to be teleported a second later.

Desaray didn’t have Lilith teleport them to the city but to a spot clear of any towns or villages. She had to be as careful as possible since she didn’t trust these gods and goddesses just yet. “I hope you understand why we are standing in a field and not in a meeting room.”

“Trust is gained not by momentary meetings but over time,” Ullr replied with a smile. “Little sister, you needn’t worry. We will do our best to gain your trust.”

“My name is Desaray, and I'm not the same person you once knew. I'm me, and that's all. If you want to earn my trust, you have to let go of the past and get to know the new me, just like Lilith did.”

With Juna’s help, chairs and a table rose from the ground, made of roots. She even crafted a gazebo from roots, which had blue flowers blooming on it to add a splash of color.

“I honestly don’t know where to begin. To be fair, I don’t understand the power of the gods, and I’m not sure who I was in my previous life. Like I told Silas, I am who I am, and my past self doesn’t interest me. But seeing all of you gathered here, I realize I’m not exactly at the bottom of the heap.” Desaray scanned the new faces around the table, feeling a bit uneasy. She looked at her father, who wore a worried expression.

“Ar-Desa…” Khione started. “You were as you are on your way to becoming the Goddess of Ice. Although I think this time you will be an Ice Dragon Goddess from the looks of things. Your ability to wield ice was beyond anything Ullr and I could ever accomplish. Your powers were on par with the old man. It was because of this that a higher god, that bastard… I mean, Silas took notice of you.

“Your beauty, your strength. You were on a path to grow even stronger as time went on but…” Khione bit her lip.

“I will continue from here," Lilith cut in. “You died because of a woman named Vinee. Vinee wields great power in the divine realm. Her family is not something many can stand against. Master tried everything he could to protect you, but he committed a sin  and was sent away to rule over the Realm of Desolation, also known as the Underworld. It is the place where we gods and demigods go if we die and it is also a place where those who have committed atrocities are sent to be punished for their sins."

“Because of the person who assigned him the task, he has a power that makes it impossible for those who enter that place to defy him. A single word and he can control the strongest of gods.

“This is not to say he didn’t have great strength to start with, but he was unable to refuse when ordered to take control of the Underworld.

“Vinee took this chance to find you and kill you using her resources and gods of the divine realm who were much stronger than you. She even employed a rogue Celestial to finish the job, a being who stands on par with Master.

“I’m not saying this to help Master at all. I’m telling you so you can understand who you used to be. If these world mergers hadn’t started happening, you would have stayed a mortal and gone back into the cycle of reincarnation.” Lilith had hoped never to reveal all this to Desaray, but it seemed she had to, because it was crucial for her to grasp her true origins.

“Thank you. While it is an amazing story, it has nothing to do with the person I am today. I have my father, whom I love dearly and owe my current life to. My friends and family, whom I can honestly say have helped me reach the place I am now. Without any of them, there would be no Desaray sitting here before you all.” Desaray paused and looked at everyone around the table before smiling. “But I am more than happy to get to know each and every one of you as the person you see before you. New bonds can be formed easily as long as trust can be established.

“That is why, if you wish to gain my trust fully, then I will ask you all to help protect my kingdom. The people here never asked for any of this. None of us wants to go to war with the gods. Those angels were killing our people and came from one of the worlds that merged into this one.

“All we did was try to protect our own. I see no reason why we must suffer because of that.” Desaray couldn’t understand why they had to suffer because of someone else’s mistake or why the gods even cared what mortals did. It made no sense to her.

“We feel the same. This is why we are here.” Khione’s smile had never faded since meeting Desaray. She could feel the same feeling she had so many years ago when she conversed with Aria.

“If that is the case, then your help is more than welcome. We first need to find the mortals of this world and bring them here for protection. There is also the Fonta that we will need to watch out for. Many threats exist, each one endangering this world. I don’t want my home to be destroyed just because some jerk thinks he can rule over us as he wishes.” Desaray had never been so worked up before. She wanted nothing more than to put an end to all of this, even if it meant going to the higher planes and defeating the man who started it all.

“Well said!” Ullr felt like a proud big brother looking at his little sister making such an amazing speech. He was already starting to tear up.

“You can let this idiot here do the manual labor.” Nyx kicked her husband to the front. She wanted to make this man make up for his mistakes.

⧫⧫⧫

“Vinee, why did you drag me to this world?” A woman with long flowing black hair wearing a long black dress that went down to her feet looked at the woman next to her.

“Nergal, you only need to do as I say and nothing else. There is a woman in this world I want you to make feel complete fear and despair. I want her to suffer, losing everything she loves, before finally finishing her off. Make sure you destroy her soul too.” The woman, Vinee, replied, giving Nergal a sinister smile. “Out of all the gods in this world, you are the most powerful at this time. Do your job well, and I promise to pull some strings to help you advance to the divine realm. A step up from your current existence.”

“You just want me to torture some mortal? To think a mortal has actually bothered you enough to want to torture them. Did they steal something from you?” Nergal was quite interested in this mortal who had actually made Vinee angry enough to want to destroy them so thoroughly.

“Mind your own business and just do what I say. I can't stay any longer or I'll be caught.” Vinee turned and made a rip in space, but she didn't step through right away. Instead, she turned to Nergal and whispered, “Do your job well and you'll get rewards. Mess up, and you'll wish you could die.”

Nergal shivered slightly at Vinee’s threat. But once the woman was gone from sight, she couldn’t help but snort in anger. “Who the hell does she think she is!? Just because she was lucky enough to be born in the divine realm, she thinks she is better than me!?”

After venting her frustration, Nergal turned to find the person Vinee was talking about. But she suddenly realized the stupid woman hadn't even given her the information about the person! “She’s setting me up, isn’t she? Do I need to just destroy every city I come across until I find the person?”

Despair consumed Nergal. If she didn't track down this person, she was convinced she'd be the one to pay the price. Her gaze swept the landscape until her eyes landed on a towering, white castle nestled into the side of a mountain that appeared to soar into the heavens. “I suppose I'll begin there.”

⧫⧫⧫

In the Kingdom of Serenity, Juna frowned. She was currently witnessing an entire kingdom being destroyed by a single woman. She was killing each person one by one before destroying their souls. “Your Holiness, you should see this.”

Since they were still in a planning meeting Juna had no choice but to speak formally. Desaray watched as Juna formed a small screen in front of her and the gods that were sitting there. On it was a black haired woman in a black dress fighting an army.

“Nergal?” Khione frowned. “That woman is taking part in this?”

“Nergal?” Desaray did not know this name.

“She is one of the oldest goddesses of destruction. But normally she is shut up in her palace. She doesn’t like to bother with things that don’t interest her. There is no way she would be in this world without a reason. But I don’t know what she is doing.” Khione explained. She really didn’t understand what Nergal was trying to do by fighting mortals.

“Hmmm… Nergal huh? There is only one person I can think of who can make that woman leave her palace.” Nyx wrinkled her brow. She didn’t like the feeling she was getting at this time. “Desa, I think you shouldn’t leave the barrier until we have figured out her motive. Nergal is not easy to deal with, as she wields destruction magic. It‘s not something that can be blocked easily.”

“What if we send Erebus to find out what she is up to? He seems quite bored as it is.” Ullr looked at the sleeping sacrifice and grinned. “I mean look, he is raring to go! Right Erebus?”

With a sharp jab to the ribs, Erebus was shocked awake. “Ouch! What was that for?”

“You are raring to go right?” Ullr asked once more, giving Erebus a meaningful glance.

“Uhh? Sure…” Erebus was really confused and had no idea what he was even agreeing to. He had just fallen asleep and was dreaming about defeating his wife and finally taking down the girl he fell in love with. He looked around the table and saw everyone smiling at him creepily. He suddenly felt a cold shiver run down his spine.

“I am so glad you are so willing to help, my dearest husband.” Nyx’s words were like a bucket of cold water being poured down Erebus’s back. His wife never talked to him like that unless she planned to do something evil to him!

“May I ask what it is that you want me to do?” Erebus asked meekly. He was doing his best to avoid eye contact with his wife.

“Nothing much. Just asking Nergal what she is doing.” Khione replied with a bright smile. “If you ask, I might just tell you the color of my underwear.”

Erebus’s eyes lit up as he stood up and saluted. “I will go right now! Where is she!?”

Everyone gave Erebus a disgusted look, but he didn’t care. To know the color of Khione’s underwear was all he needed to hear to dive into danger!

As such he quickly left to make his way to the location Nergal was at. He crossed the now vast ocean to reach the new continent. There, to his surprise, a massive battle was underway.

⧫⧫⧫

“You mortal bastards! How dare you fight against me!” The woman cursing the humans below was none other than Nergal. She had never expected that the humans inside the white castle would put up a barrier that would block all her attacks after she wiped out part of their army. On top of that, they had strange weapons that almost tore a hole in the side. If she hadn’t dodged, she may have just died!

But what made her blood boil was the fact that these lowly beings were just mortals yet wielded powers on par with the gods. She didn’t understand how these mortals even gained such power!

As she did her best to fend off the onslaught of the attacks, her eyebrow twitched when she felt another familiar presence nearby. “Erebus, stop watching and come help me!”

“Ah! But you are doing fine by yourself? Why should I have to jump in? If I did, my wife would kill me. More importantly. What are you doing in the mortal world? It looks like you are struggling with these mortals.” Erebus tried to brush off Nergal’s request. He had no idea that his attitude and his blatant ignorance towards Nergal’s situation were digging him a fresh grave.

“I swear if you don’t come help me out against these mortals, I’ll track you down until the end of time!” Nergal had never been this furious in her life. The way Erebus was talking to her made it seem like he was above her. That would mean he was more powerful than her! But, in reality, he was way weaker!

“I might be willing to lend a hand if you're honest with me about what you're up to in the mortal world. I'm pretty sure it’s not just a sightseeing trip or a brawl with other gods. But you also have to promise me that you won't attack me if I decide to help you out.” Erebus was feeling on top of the world! He'd actually managed to talk back to the Nergal, of all goddesses! She was powerless to do anything to him right now. He'd been pushed around by women for too long, and now it was his turn to stand up for himself!

Nergal gritted her teeth as more and more blasts from the strange weapons hit her barrier, which was starting to crack. She could run away, but then she would become a joke in the upper world for retreating from a bunch of mortals! “Fine! Vinee sent me here to kill someone. And I promise not to harm you in any way if you help me out of this!”

It was a shame. A shame on her very being. This was why she hated leaving her palace. There were always stupid things like this. And now she was begging Erebus for help, of all people!

“Then I will help you out, then.” Erebus walked over to Nergal, who was still blocking the attacks below, reached out, grabbed the hem of her skirt, and lifted it above the waist!

“What the hell are you doing!?” Multiple voices boomed through the air.

Erebus froze when he heard the extra voices. It seemed he had forgotten that he was being watched. His head grew fat because Nergal had made a promise, so he thought he would take this chance to see what kind of underwear she was wearing. Who knew she was someone who went commando!? And on top of that, his wife and Khione, his love, had witnessed the whole thing!

“Erebus, get your ass back here now so we can have a lovely talk!” Nyx’s voice filled the sky. She was quite angry at this time.

“Ye-yes…” Erebus lowered his head and quickly turned around. He was about to disappear when a hand suddenly grabbed his shoulder.

“You bastard! You looked at me and wanted to run!? You better help me now!” There was no way in hell that Nergal was going to let this man go!

“Erebus, I said, get back here now!” Nyx didn’t care what was going on in Nergal’s mind. She needed to teach her husband a lesson.

“Nyx! You can see I am in trouble here, but yet you don’t help!? Just let me borrow this bastard to fend off these mortals, and I will call it even!” Nergal had never thought she would really need to plead with people. And more than once in a single day! She was even taken advantage of! What she hated most was that this was all Vinee’s fault. The woman didn’t even give her a chance to get fully dressed before going out! She has been using magic to keep people from seeing up her skirt.

“Why should I, when you came here under that woman’s orders? Nergal… You need to think before you act. You can either forget what that woman asked you to do and side with us, or you can become our enemy. Pick!”

Anger boiled inside Nergal. When had she ever been put in a spot like this before? She gritted her teeth and glanced at the smug guy, then at the barrier that was about to shatter, and let out a frustrated sigh. “Get lost, Nyx!”

Nergal let her barrier down and let the beam of light hit her arm as she quickly brought out a shield made of divinity. Her left arm was blown off, but she managed to get the barrier up in time to keep herself intact. Not daring to continue her fight, she quickly retreated, leaving Erebus behind.

“Erebus, return now!” Nyx’s words were nothing but an order which Erebus didn’t dare to ignore. He quickly disappeared, heading back to where the rest were waiting.

Nergal, on the other hand, was not doing too well. While she wouldn’t die, her arm had been blown off, and she couldn’t seem to heal it. “Just what the hell was that beam made of!? To be able to stop divinity from healing my arm…”

She was very confused. She didn’t know how mortals were able to create such a weapon. A weapon that could easily kill a god if they were not careful. She had thought they were just mere mortals, but now… “I need to heal my arm somehow. Vinee really put me in a position where I might just die.”

She hated being powerless against Vinee. The woman was just too powerful. With a wave of her hand, she could obliterate her. But what she did not understand was why Vinee wanted her to kill this person. Why didn’t she just do it herself? It made no sense to her.

⧫⧫⧫

In the palace that had just warded off Nergal, a young woman stood on the palace tower looking up into the sky. “It seems our weapons have done their job once again.”

“Princess Tiliy, we were able to not only ward off the goddess who appeared and began attacking us, but we also injured her. If the anti-god weapons did their job she should not be able to heal her arm.” A man in metal armor knelt down behind the young woman.

The young woman had silver hair that ran down her back and wore a long white gown that stopped at her ankles. On her feet were a pair of silver greaves. Her shoulders were adorned with silver pauldrons that covered her seemingly delicate shoulders. These connected to a breastplate that went on top of her white gown. It was easy to tell that she had rushed here and did not have time to get properly prepared.

“Good. Give the magi who have worked hard a reward. And prepare for any new attacks. Our empire has never bowed to the will of the gods. If they dare to attack our empire we will take them down as we have done since ancient times.” The young woman turned and looked at the man kneeling and smiled. “You can go.”

“Yes, Princess.” The man bowed his head once more before getting up and leaving without another word.

The Princess watched the man leave before looking over at the corner where a micro-sized root was hidden. “Are you going to come out, or should I track you using your magic signature.”

“I guess there is no escaping someone from a powerful magic society.” The small root suddenly enlarged. It slowly began to split, and three figures appeared.

“What is the meaning of this!?” The Princess quickly went on guard when she felt the presence of someone with divinity.

“Please calm down. I am not your enemy. I am only here because Her Holiness can not control her aura. I am the only thing holding back the ice that would normally freeze you instantly.” Khione took on the role of a subordinate to Desaray. This was why she called her Her Holiness instead of acting on friendly terms. In a sense, she did what Juna did.

The Princess eyed Khione closely before looking down at the ground to see frost building up around the blue-skinned dragon girl's feet. “I will trust you for now. You, the wood magic user, have been watching me for a while now.”

“I have. As I watch over the entire world in the same manner. You are Princess Tiliy. My name is Juna, next to me is Lady Khione, as well as Her Holiness, Desaray.” Juna did introductions in a polite manner. They were here to talk with this woman about their weapons, so it was best to be cordial.

“Hmmm…” Princess Tiliy really was curious how a mortal like herself was able to bring a goddess under her control. “Why do you, a goddess, bow to a mere mortal?”

“Because she is worth bowing to. Not all gods think the same. We have quite a few gods and goddesses on our side who wish to take down the old man who has started this crazy war and wishes to destroy this world. Her Holiness is someone we deem fit to be our leader. Someone we will follow even in death.”

Princess Tiliy couldn’t help but raise an eyebrow at Khione’s words. To see the firm, resolute look in Khione’s eyes proved she wasn’t lying about what she was saying. “I see. Why have you come?”

“We wish to work out a deal.” Desaray finally spoke up. “I have come to ask for your help in repelling the gods and pushing them out of this world. An alliance that will benefit us both. I can offer you designs of my world’s original technology to which you can adapt your own magic technology too. The weapon you used to injure Nergal and force her to retreat. We wish to have the designs on how to build them so we can implement our own defenses and maybe outfit our military with hand held versions.”

“You expect me to give up my Empire’s greatest weapon? A weapon that can even kill a god?” Princess Tiliy didn’t see how she would be gaining anything from any of this. “As a leader of your own nation I think you can understand that giving out our main line of defense is only asking for us to be taken over by you and your people.”

Desaray could only frown at this. She understood what Princess Tiliy was saying, but this didn’t change the fact that she needed this technology no matter what.

“Your weapons only work if they can converge on to a single target. We are currently under attack by not just a single god. Giving up a nation’s secret in exchange for assistance if you are to be attacked by multiple gods is something you can at least take into account. We can even do a magic contract that will force us to abide by our terms creating a life long alliance.” Desaray was trying to force the subject. From what she saw, those weapons at this time could only hold back a single god or goddess. She wanted to take the method of making such weapons and develop them further and make them more powerful.

“We can even have a technology pact that forces us to share our research when it comes to killing gods.” Desaray added in.

“Hmmm…” Princess Tiliy had to admit that Desaray made sense. “We will discuss it with parliament. If you can convince them then I will agree.”

“You want to use bureaucracy at a time like this? That’s asking for both our countries to be destroyed.” Juna couldn’t take it. She hated this whole beating around the bush crap.

“These are my terms whether you can accept them or not.” Princess Tiliy didn’t care. She was still unwilling to give out the technology to defend against the gods. But she still felt Desaray’s words held a lot of weight. Since she couldn’t decide herself she would leave it to the old men.

Desaray’s frown deepened. She didn’t want to steal the technology, but it seemed they might have to if things stayed the same. She looked at Juna, who nodded, understanding that Juna was ready to go at a moment's notice. "If you can hold the meeting now, I'll agree.”

“Oh? And if I say it can’t be held for many weeks?” Princess Tiliy sneered. She didn’t like the way Desaray was speaking.

“Then you would make another enemy. One that can appear in your palace with ease at any moment and time.” Desaray replied as she looked at Khione, who stepped back, letting the icy aura she was restraining loose. Ice began to form around everything in the area, quickly making its way towards Princess Tiliy.

“You dare!?” Princess Tiliy jumped back and slammed her fist on the ground, creating a barrier made of the bricks from the balcony they were on. The ice didn’t stop at the barrier, freezing it solid and continued toward Princess Tiliy, who gritted her teeth, knowing she had lost this round. She had underestimated her foe. “We will have the talks now.”

“Thank you.” Deasaray smiled as Khione took a step forward and again held back her aura. “I prefer not to use force unless I have to. But right now isn’t the time for kindness. I’ll do whatever it takes for my kingdom and its people, even if it means bringing down an empire.”

“Follow me. Let’s see how big you can talk when you are faced with my empire’s might one day.” Princess Tiliy couldn’t allow herself to look weak. She had to make sure she got the last word in.

Desaray chuckled inwardly when she heard Princess Tiliy. She didn’t care for the whole nobility attitude. She just wanted to get what they came for, and that was it. By getting this technology, she really may be able to take on the gods who were a threat to the world and bring the fight to the one who oversees all the other gods.

As they walked, Desaray leaned close to Juna and whispered: “Juna, get ready to steal some of their weapons. Just wrap them in a root and bring them to the kingdom.”

“I already have my roots stationed at five cannons.” Juna was already ready for this. If they did not give willingly they would take by force.

Inside a large throne room with a throne that sat up high on a platform that you would need to climb almost twenty steps to reach, a long line of men and women dressed in expensive-looking dresses and suits stood looking at the three people standing in front of them. Up on the throne sat Princess Tiliy; her smug smile as she looked down on Desaray and her companions was far from hidden.

After gazing at Desaray for a few seconds, Princess Tiliy finally stood up and stretched out her hand. “I called you all here for this emergency meeting to hear the words of her Holiness, Goddess Desaray. She has come to us to ask for our ancient technology that is able to take on the gods.”

“Absurd!” Someone from the crowd of nobles yelled out. “How dare they ask for such a thing.”

“Quite! Do not be rude to our guests. Listen to what she has to say before making any decisions.” Princess Tiliy silenced the room. While she loved how they looked down on Desaray, she still had to show some respect towards another nation’s leader, especially one as powerful as Desaray.

Desaray, on the other hand, was wondering how a meeting between herself and the Princess’s council suddenly turned into a meeting with all the nobles of the empire. She didn’t know what the Princess was planning, but if words didn’t work, she would have no choice but to use force.

From what Desaray could tell, the Princess was too prideful and arrogant. She seemed to believe she held the upper hand, not realizing that she was far from having any advantage. One must hold all the cards before they can see themselves as the one in charge. Princess Tiliy didn’t seem to understand that her entire empire’s security was about to be weakened greatly due to her lack of understanding of the situation.

Desaray would stop at no means to protect her people, even if it meant stealing what she had to. At this moment, Juna’s roots were positioned in a way that they could wrap around the cannons used to attack Nergal and transport them back to her kingdom. All while easily disappearing from the throne room they were in if things didn't look to be going her way. She didn’t think her terms were all that bad. But Princess Tiliy didn’t understand the true urgency of the situation.

“Your Holiness if you may.” Princess Tiliy gave the floor to Desaray, who turned and nodded at her before stepping forward.

“My name is Desaray. I am the leader of the Holy Kingdom of Serenity. Our world is currently on the verge of destruction due to the gods using it as a battle ground to settle their own feuds. To protect both our countries from being destroyed, we will need to work together. This means sharing your technology with us and us sharing back any upgrades and changes we make.

“I wish to form an alliance to help push back the gods and force them off our world. Your cannons may be good for a single god or goddess but what happens when multiple attack or are fighting in the skies above your empire? Not only will your citizens die, but so will you.

“I came here today with the idea of peace and hoping to form this alliance. So I ask that all of you here agree to this alliance and we will work together as friendly nations.” Desaray didn’t have time to try to persuade them all by going into fine details. She could only take the short and to the point approach. Time was of the essence.

“Pfftt… Hahahaha!” someone suddenly burst out laughing. This was followed by many others. They seemed to have found Desaray’s speech very amusing.

“You bastards!” Juna suddenly stepped forward, her eyes glowing green. She wanted nothing more than to skewer these people with her roots.

“Juna.” Desaray called out stopping Juna from doing anything stupid.

“Your Holiness, it seems you have your answer.” Princess Tiliy’s voice sounded from above.

Desaray turned and smiled at Princess Tiliy and shook her head. “I can only say that for someone who rules over such a grand empire, you are quite the fool. You know my strength and yet you still pull such a foolish stunt. Did you intend to embarrass me in front of your nobles? What happened to the council? You must think I am stupid but you forget.”

Ice began to spread out in all directions. “My power is being restrained. Juna, take them.”

“It’s about time!”

*Boom!*

Sounds of walls breaking could be heard coming from outside, shaking the palace. Princess Tiliy’s eyes went wide, and she stared out the window in front of her as she watched massive roots shooting up into the sky. “What are you doing!?”

“I tried to be nice. But you dared to play me as a fool. As such, as someone who cares deeply for her kingdom and its people, I will not sit still and allow you to waste my time. Since diplomacy did not work, I will be taking five of your cannons to research. Have a grand day.” With this, Desaray turned and looked at the man who had yelled out the first time, causing him to suddenly become frozen in ice. This caused those around him to cry out in fear. This was followed by the person who first laughed at her.

Only when she dealt with these two people did she turn back to Princess Tiliy, who was clenching her fists, seething in anger, and smiling brightly. “Consider this a declaration of war. Although, you will need to survive the gods before you ever reach my kingdom.”

“That bitch! Follow their magic signature!” Princess Tiliy yelled out. Her chest was heaving up and down as she gripped the edge of the window. She never expected that they would just outright steal their weapons. That was five cannons! This would weaken their ability to fight against the gods!

As the Princess of an empire who now controlled the lives of her people, she had pride in her accomplishments thus far. They arrived suddenly in a new world leaving only her left to rule. The nobles that made it through the strange transition all stood on her side. She was going to make a name for herself as a kind yet ruthless leader, someone who would not stand for those looking down on her or the empire, but now…

“I will destroy their kingdom. This is the only way to regain any trust…” Princess Tiliy whispered through gritted teeth. She knew that some would use this time of weakness to try to gain a foothold. This was the problem of being royalty. A friend could become an enemy at any moment.

“Your Highness, the trace is faint, but the distance is too great. It would take more manpower than we have to reach their kingdom at this time.” One of the royal mages reported while kneeling in front of Princess Tiliy.

“Take two of our best from the dark squad and have them follow the traces. We need to gain as much information from the enemy as possible.” Princess Tiliy bit the tip of her finger. She knew starting a war right now would be foolish. No matter how much she wished to regain her prestige and the weapons that were stolen. A full-blown war would not be good.

“Your Highness, how do you plan to rectify this issue?” An older man in his mid-fifties walked over and stood before Princess Tiliy. He had a small smile on his face as if he was gloating in her time of need.

“Duke Sunderland, it seems you are happy this has happened. Are you up to something?” Another voice came from behind Duke Sunderland.

Duke Sunderland turned and looked at the woman who was walking up. She was also in her mid-forties, but she still looked twenty. “Duchess Lastor…” Duke Sunderland frowned before continuing. “You should know our defenses have been greatly weakened. If Her Highness had acted more maturely.”

“Her Highness was trying to project strength. How could she have known they'd be able to steal the cannons? Did you realize they could do that? They arrived with three people, but they were as powerful as gods themselves. They even had a goddess on their side. People like that need to know their place. If we'd shown weakness, we could have lost more than five cannons.” Duchess Lastor had seen Princess Tiliy grow up, so even if her words weren't entirely true, she acted like they were.

“That is all the more reason to do things in a more diplomatic manner. The dragon girl alone could freeze this entire throne room. Did you not see the ice just from her aura? That goddess was only here to hold her aura back. Imagine if the dragon girl had used actual magic! We need leadership. We need the Princess to figure out a way to fill in the gaps in our defense that she has now caused. Sometimes, a little weakness can provide us with something more.” Duke Sunderland was no fool. Each of the top noble families had their means of spying on their leader when they were not in a room that had a barrier around it.

Princess Tiliy and Desaray had spoken on a balcony. This was a place where they could be watched, so everything that was said was heard by many nobles. They all knew what Desaray offered.

“I am still standing here, Duke Sunderland!” Princess Tiliy was so angry she wanted to kill this man here and now, but that would start an uprising.

“That I am aware of Your Highness, but I think it is also the job of the older generation to pass down some education when needed. You messed up big this time. If you had just accepted her original offer we could have made temporary allies and we would not have lost part of our defenses!”

“Duke Sunderland!”

“Duchess, it’s fine. The Duke has a valid point. While I do hate the fact that you were spying on me. It is true that I should have accepted it. I almost did but I felt that if I did I would have shown too much weakness.”

“You went from not wanting to show personal weakness to actually having national weakness, what do you plan to do about it?” Duke Sunderland gazed at the young Princess. He wondered just how she intended to fix this mess.

“We will see how the investigation goes first. If we can steal them back easily we will, otherwise we will need to deploy a few barriers around the capital.” Princess Tiliy sighed. Hearing Duke Sunderland’s words made her realize she was still green. But it didn’t mean she planned to give up her position at any time.

“Barriers? Do you think they will stop a god? Princess I really hope you are not planning to try to defend with barriers alone!”

“Duke Sunderland! If you are so smart, why not give us an option!” Duchess Lastor was very upset. She disliked this man, but at the same time, she couldn’t disagree with his words. She wanted to protect the Princess, but there was nothing she could counter with.

“I have a few ideas. Listen…”




Chapter 4

“So these are the god killer cannons?” Regal asked with a look of interest.

“Yes and no. They were enough to harm Nergal, but they couldn't kill her outright. If she hadn't been so worked up, she might not have gotten herself into that situation.” Desaray explained. At the moment, it was just her, Juna, Oinktera, Lilly, Cinder, Yi Ling, her father, Khione , Nyx, Lilith, and Ullr, all standing with Regal as he gave a quick once-over of the cannons they'd stolen.

“You really stole five of these things?” Regal asked with a raised eyebrow. “Such cannons would be considered legendary weapons back on my old world. These things have intricate systems and runic inscriptions.”

“Can you replicate them? Maybe even make them smaller like hand held?” Desaray was hoping for this the most.

“It should be straightforward since we can take one apart and figure out how each part fits together. Once we grasp that, we can easily create something new and more user-friendly. You want to make those guns, right? We can do that. With these, we won’t need to use that other thing either. Regal was actually relieved he'd never have to see one of those mana bombs go off.

“Keep working on it. We might need it down the line. I hate to say it, but having weapons that can cause mass destruction can actually deter others from messing with your territory.” Desaray didn’t like it, but it was a reality. That’s how the world’s biggest powers had maintained their dominance before everything changed.

“I know. I just hope it never comes to that. But yeah, give me and my crew some time, and we should be able to whip up something in the next few days. Luckily, the construction seems simple enough. It’s just the runic inscriptions we need to work with, but the writing is quite similar to my own, so it shouldn’t be too much of a problem. With some testing, we might even be able to amplify the power and tweak a few things to make these ten times stronger.” Regal was actually a little excited to be analyzing something like this. He always loved seeing how other races did things.

“Then I'll leave these in your hands. But first, figure out how they work. Once you do, have them set up a few around the capital. I want a secure position just in case the worst happens.” Desaray didn't want to take too many chances. While giving up one for research, she had to at least deploy the other four until newer, better ones were developed.

“No problem, we will get right to it.” Regal clapped his hands and licked his lips. He was ready to get down to business.

“While you are doing that I guess I should get a few more levels but…” Desaray was not sure how she could go about doing that.

“Desa. If you wish, you can leave to go to a higher-level dungeon. With two gods and a goddess here to protect things, I am sure things will be okay. Khione  and I can protect you while you go to a dungeon with a small group.” Lilith knew Desaray needed to level up. Her current strength was not enough yet.

[Name]: Desaray Harris

[Race]: Ice Dragon Goddess

[Current Realm] Immortal

[Age]: 21

[Level]: 406

[Monster Rank]: S

[Realm Advance Requirements]: Reach Level 5000, Kill 10,000,000 enemies, Gain 10,0000,000 followers

[Evolution Requirements]: Reach level 1000, Kill 5 Gods, Complete 10 level 1000+ dungeons solo

[HP]: 5876125/5876125

[MP]: 5769834/5769834

[Elemental Affinity]: Ice (500%)

[Skill Points]: 450

[Skills]

{Ice Breath (Lvl MAX)} {Ice Immunity (Lvl Max)} {Appraisal (Lvl MAX)} {First Aid (Lvl 2)} {Toughened Skin (Lvl MAX)} {Spark (Lvl 1)} {Cleanse (Lvl 1)} {Drink (Lvl 1)} {Dig (Lvl 1}{Dry (Lvl 1)} {Ice Arrow (Lvl MAX)} {Fireball (Lvl 1)} {Detection (Lvl MAX)} {Healing Snow (Lvl MAX)} {Partial Transformation (Lvl Max)} {Full Transformation (Lvl Max)} {Ice Manipulation (Lvl MAX)} {Summon Ice Elemental (Lvl 1)} {Prison Of Absolute Cold (Lvl Max)} {Mana Reduction (Lvl MAX)} {Mana Regeneration (Lvl MAX)} {Twelve Steps (Lvl 4)} {Empress’s Presence (Lvl MAX)} {Regeneration (Lvl MAX)}

[Goddess Skills]

{Frozen Step (Lvl MAX)} {Absolute Zero(Lvl 2)} {Ice Throne (Lvl 2)} {Undying Frost (Lvl MAX)} {Palace of Ice (Lvl 1)}

[Professions]

{Weapon Crafting (Lvl 4)} {Armor Crafting (Lvl 4)} {Hunting (Lvl MAX)} {Foraging (Lvl 4)} {Cooking (Lvl 4)}

“Let’s do that then. Juna, Oinktera, Dad, Cinder. You are with me. I will leave Regal and Rosemary in charge of the kingdom for the time being.” Desaray paused as she turned and looked at her daughter. “Lilly will come too.”

“Mama, usually I'd ask if I could go, but could I stay and learn more about kingdom management?” Lilly had recently developed a strong interest in how the kingdom was being run. She'd been reading up on politics and wanted to learn more so she could better support her mother.

“If that's what you want, I'll have you follow Rose while I'm away. She can help you understand how things work and why. It'll be a good opportunity for you to learn all this.” Desaray nodded and patted Lilly’s head. “When we do a rotation, feel free to join in if you'd like. It's also a good time to level up.”

Lilly smiled and hugged Desaray’s waist as she said: “I will do as Mama says.”

⧫⧫⧫

“This is it?” Desaray landed in front of a dungeon opening. It was in an old office building. The swirling vortex of mana spun in place in the middle of the room, dimly lighting it just enough to see the entire room.

“Yes, it's the only one in the area that I scouted that was around level 500,” Lilith said. Desaray had sent her out to scout the entire area for dungeons. They'd flown all the way to what used to be South America, to the very tip where there were no gods around. “The monsters seem to be of the reptilian kind, though.”

“Like dragons?” Desaray frowned. She did not wish to kill dragons! That would be like killing herself!

“No, I think it’s more along the lines of this world’s history. I think you called them dinosaurs.” Lilith explained as best as she could. She was not sure since she had never paid attention to this world during that time, but she knew there were once large creatures that roamed this world.

“Then let’s get to it, then.” Desaray was the first to step through the dungeon portal. When she emerged on the other side, she was greeted by a dense, hot, and humid jungle. Very hot and very humid. Luckily, she had her own air conditioner, or she would already be sweating. In fact, her entire team was lucky to have her around because of her aura.

What really stood out wasn't the heat and humidity. It was the massive plants and insects swarming around. Mosquitoes the size of a hand buzzed everywhere. Trees with trunks as big as a city block in New York towered high into the sky, forcing people to crane their necks to look up. The underbrush was so tall that it towered over Desaray, making her feel like she'd shrunk.

While shocking due to the sheer size of everything, the beauty of it also could not be hidden. There were many colorful plants and some of the bugs that flew around while big were just as colorful.

It seemed more like a scene from a movie made for kids than real life. It was a lot to take in and also a little scary at the same time. If they didn’t come here knowing such a place was a dungeon with monsters, they would be fighting, they would be taking extra precautions instead of just standing out in the open.

“Alright, as stated before, we are here to power-level. We only need to care about experience points and nothing else. So even if you can not fight what we run into, it is fine. Just stay back and yell if you need help. Does everyone understand?” Desaray looked at the others. When she saw the firm nods of her friends and family, she smiled and formed a few ice swords in her hands before cutting away the brush in front of her.

“Lilith, how deep did you go before you ran into your first monster?” Desaray asked as she continued cutting a path.

“I think this dungeon changed or dropped us off in a different area due to the levels of our party. This area is different from before. If you look at the levels of the bugs, they are all level 180.” Lilith grabbed a mosquito and held it in her hand. It struggled trying to get away, even trying to sting her, but she held it firm, not caring about whether or not it could even penetrate her skin.

“I see. Alright. To get some of our lower-levels some quick experience, begin taking out the insects.” Desaray followed her own orders as well and began taking out the insects. They were not attacking on sight, but as soon as you attacked them, they would turn and attack you. The experience points came rolling in for Juna and the other lower-level people in the team.

The group pushed forward, clearing insect after insect. It was not until they came across a massive nest of wasps that were as big as a person did they stop attacking and began making plans. “Level 300 wasp soldiers.”

Desaray used her appraisal skill on the wasps that were flying around. But she also knew these were only sentry type mobs. “How should we handle them? If we attack one, there will be thousands of them flying at us. That nest is as tall as a skyscraper."

Ricky was very worried about them getting swarmed. He didn’t wish to see his daughter getting skewered to death by wasps.

“They shouldn't be a problem. Wasps don't handle cold weather well. They usually go dormant and huddle together in the cold. Only the wasps on the outer edge of the group will die from the cold, and that’s only if it doesn't get too cold. If it's really cold, even huddled together, they'll still freeze to death.” Desaray explained, her eyes lighting up as she continued: “In fact, this is a great opportunity for everyone to gain a lot of experience.”

“Everyone, stay put. I'll go in and use my aura to calm the bees and put them into hibernation before freezing the entire nest.” She had Khione and Lilith with her, but she wanted to handle things herself to make it a good learning experience. This way, she could apply her own ideas.

She took a deep breath and slowly walked over to the nest, very carefully, letting her aura do most of the work while she spread out ice in all directions. She had to be cautious, even though she was a hundred levels higher than the bees themselves. Their numbers were significant enough that if they attacked her, she would die. She didn't even doubt this fact.

The bees around Desaray began to fly strangely before falling to the ground. Experience notifications were going off one after the other.

As Desaray approached the nest, she gently placed her hand on it, her eyes closing tightly. Frost started to form on the nest's surface, but it didn't spread too far. She wasn't trying to freeze the outside; she was targeting the inside. Her goal was to eliminate all the bees in one blow. Focusing intensely on her aura and ice magic, she tried to penetrate the nest itself.

Lilith sensed a sudden change in Desaray's icy aura. Her eyes widened slightly before a smile formed on her lips. “Desa, you're getting it. Keep going. If you can master your aura like that, you'll be able to reverse the flow and keep it contained within your body from now on.”

Desaray ears twitched. She hadn’t expected that freezing bees would become good practice for her. She didn’t show any signs of acknowledgment of what Lilith said but continued to focus on her task at hand.

Ten minutes went by and the frost on the outside of the nest was nowhere to be found except for a single spot where Desaray’s hand was located.

Desaray knew she was doing something right because notifications were being spammed over and over. There had to be at least eighty thousand bees in this single nest. All of them were level 300 and up, which was a very good experience.

She was racking up a lot of experience points. But after twenty minutes, the nest began shaking violently. Desaray’s expression turned grim as she sensed danger. “Everybody, get ready!”

Desaray quickly retreated back to her group as the next exploded, and a level 700 bee with a crown on its head suddenly appeared. “Appraisal!”

[Boss: Frost Touched Queen Bee]

[Level]: 700

Desaray frowned. She did not think the bee itself would become immune to her ice. “This might be difficult.”

“To think the queen would become immune to ice. Lilith, as much as I don’t wish to rely on you, you will need to stay on stand by.” Khione didn’t want to rely on the demon girl but she had no choice in this case. Even her own ice was useless.

“I don’t need you to tell me what to do. I would help even if you didn’t ask.” Lilith snorted. She was not here because she was ordered to be here. She was here because she cherished her time with Desaray. She finally felt like she had met someone she could confide in and treat as family. She may have to listen to Silas’s orders, but she would go against them, even turn against the man if he ever ordered her to harm Desaray. She truly saw Desaray as a little sister now.

“Good.” Khione still had no trust in Lilith. Whether this would change over time was another story, but for the time being, she only saw her as Silas’s pawn.

“Enough fighting. While it might be immune to ice, this doesn’t mean we can't defeat it. I can still slice it apart.” Desaray created two ice swords in her hand. Ice magic was one thing; using ice to physically harm them was another. It was only immune to ice magic and not physical damage.

“Why didn’t I think about that?” Khione pursed her lips. She felt slightly embarrassed. It was true that immunity to ice and immunity to physical damage were two different things. You could not freeze it, but it didn’t mean hitting it with ice wouldn’t harm it.

This went for certain direct spells as well, like ice lance or ice spike. They were ice spells that could do damage physically while at the same time freezing the target. Only the freezing part would be negated.

Desaray smiled at Khione’s silliness before giving out orders. “I will attack first to gain aggro, everyone follow-up on my command. Watch for any kind of notion that the boss is going to do an attack. Especially ground attacks.”

Desaray shot forward with her swords drawn. She was doing dual swords this time to try to do as much damage as she possibly could. The boss bee was already enraged after its entire colony was destroyed. It flew around in place in a strange pattern.

Desaray had no idea what it was doing, but she quickly sensed something was wrong. She stopped her assault and jumped back just in time to see a bee stinger sticking out of the ground all around the spot she had just been in. If she had not moved, she would have been run through in more directions than she had space on her body.

The boss bee followed this up by firing two more bee stingers at her, causing Desaray to have to jump back once again. “Damn it since you won’t let me get close, how about I send something back at you? Hina help me create a thousand ice spears.”

“Got it!” Hina appeared from within Desaray’s hair and waved her little hands. She worked seamlessly with Desaray, who was doing the same. The air around them was quickly filled with tiny ice spears that hovered around them, quivering ever so slightly as if they were excited.

“Go!” Both Desaray’s and Hina’s voices overlapped as the ice spears shot forward in a wide net. The boss bee tried to dodge but was quickly overcome due to the sheer number, getting impaled by at least a hundred of them.

Desaray used that time to wave her hand again, and with her mastery over her ice element, she created microscopic ice needles that shot forward and pierced deep into the boss. Stabbing into its internal organs, causing it to make a screeching sound as it did. “Everyone attack!”

Desaray realized her last attack had done half the boss’s HP in a single attack and didn’t give her team a chance to get any practice in. But at least now she had the boss’s full attention. It was as if it only saw her and not those around it that were attacking it.

Stingers shot from underground and flew through the air as it went mad trying to kill Desaray. Desaray had no choice but to jump in the air to dodge the onslaught. She flapped her wings and continued her own attack but on a lower scale, afraid she would hit her own people.

As she stood from above, she got a good look at how the others were fighting, especially her father, who was making good use of his new arm. It was the best magitech they had created, and it allowed Ricky to use not only his magic but all his abilities with it, like his empowering smash. What made it so good was that the skill would be boosted due to the artificial arm being able to amplify magic by ten times.

Like right now, he had propelled himself high above the boss and was now coming down on top of it while Juna held it in place. Doing the same thing was Oinktera. Both smashed into the boss bee’s head, sending it crashing into the ground, forming a large crater in the process.

The others didn’t sit still either and began raining attacks one after the other. Many were using new skills they just got. Desaray no longer attacked and just watched as Juna held the boss bee down while Oinktera and her father kept smashing it into place.

“They are very powerful. Juna more so. She is as strong as a demi god who is about to become a god.” Lilith couldn’t help but comment as she appeared next to Desaray.

“I hate to agree with Lilith but she is right. Your father and Oinktera are around a demi god strength but Juna is out of this world. I think if she put her mind to it she could destroy this world if she wanted to.” Khione couldn’t help but agree.

“I think it is more than just that. Cinder is restraining her magic as well. So is Yi Ling. They are trying not to cause fires and burn the entire forest down. You can say that if they were to use their full strength they would be on par with those three.” Desaray did not doubt the strength of her people. Each one was powerful in their own right.

“I didn’t think of that. You are right. I can feel strong magical energy in both of them. If they can grow stronger in this dungeon they will be on par with Juna.” Lilith wondered if they were even needed. Desaray’s own people were on the verge of being mortal gods basically.

“Hehe, I just thought of a great idea. What if we made Erebus fight with them a few times for practice so they can get used to fighting gods?” Khione whispered softly so that only the three of them could hear.

“Khione, are you still trying to punish Erebus for being a pervert?” Desaray asked with a chuckle.

“Of course no… Okay, a little, but I still think it’s a good idea!”

“I will think about it.” Desaray was quite amused by Khione’s antics. She watched as everyone was fighting with everything they had. The boss bee was having a hard time even getting off the ground. Juna and the rest were hitting it so hard it was unable to even fly anymore.

While they fought, Desaray was keeping a close eye on the boss itself. She had to make sure that the boss didn’t end up doing something it should not be doing.

Desaray narrowed her eyes when she saw the body of the boss bee turning red. “Everyone back now! Retreat!”

At Desaray’s orders, everyone fell back; Juna wrapped her roots around those who were slower and pulled them to her before quickly creating massive roots the size of a small house to block off any kind of attack that might be coming their way while they got out of range.

“She is really something.” Desaray knew about Juna’s past. She had fought with many groups with her people. So, she had a lot of combat experience. Combined with the military training she had been getting as well, she was a well-oiled machine and could react instantly on the battlefield.

Her timing was perfect because not even a split second later, multiple stingers shut out in all directions, even into the sky. There were thousands of them all at once, and it did not seem as if they would stop any time soon.

Desaray and the others just stood there watching the scene in front of them. Desaray raised her hand, creating a massive magic circle in the sky. From within that magic circle, a massive diamond-shaped piece of ice formed and hovered in the air. “Fall.”

The spear of ice fell straight to the ground, smashing through the stingers that were still being shot out by the boss and pierced into the boss bee, severing its body into two. The boss bee’s body slowly returned to its normal color, and the stingers stopped forming and shooting out. The health bar of the boss quickly reached zero.

[You Defeated Boss: Frost Touched Queen Bee]

[Experience Points Gained…]

[Level Up!]

[Level Up!]

With the two extra levels, Desaray reached level 422.

[Name]: Desaray Harris

[Race]: Ice Dragon Goddess

[Current Realm] Immortal

[Age]: 22

[Level]: 422

[Monster Rank]: S

[Realm Advance Requirements]: Reach Level 5000, Kill 10,000,000 enemies, Gain 10,0000,000 followers

[Evolution Requirements]: Reach level 1000, Kill 5 Gods, Complete 10 level 1000+               dungeons solo

[HP]:7723678/7723678

[MP]: 7246145/7246145

[Elemental Affinity]: Ice (500%)

[Skill Points]: 530

[Skills]

{Ice Breath (Lvl MAX)} {Ice Immunity (Lvl Max)} {Appraisal (Lvl MAX)} {First Aid (Lvl 2)} {Toughened Skin (Lvl MAX)} {Spark (Lvl 1)} {Cleanse (Lvl 1)} {Drink (Lvl 1)} {Dig (Lvl 1}{Dry (Lvl 1)} {Ice Arrow (Lvl MAX)} {Fireball (Lvl 1)} {Detection (Lvl MAX)} {Healing Snow (Lvl MAX)} {Partial Transformation (Lvl Max)} {Full Transformation (Lvl Max)} {Ice Manipulation (Lvl MAX)} {Summon Ice Elemental (Lvl 1)} {Prison Of Absolute Cold (Lvl Max)} {Mana Reduction (Lvl MAX)} {Mana Regeneration (Lvl MAX)} {Twelve Steps (Lvl 4)} {Empress’s Presence (Lvl MAX)} {Regeneration (Lvl MAX)}

[Goddess Skills]

{Frozen Step (Lvl MAX)} {Absolute Zero(Lvl 2)} {Ice Throne (Lvl 2)} {Undying Frost (Lvl MAX)} {Palace of Ice (Lvl 1)}

[Professions]

{Weapon Crafting (Lvl 4)} {Armor Crafting (Lvl 4)} {Hunting (Lvl MAX)} {Foraging (Lvl 4)} {Cooking (Lvl 4)}

While it might not seem like much it was still very hard to level at her current level. Although, from the start of the dungeon until this point, she had jumped from level 406 to level 422.

“Desa! I hit level 300!” Juna cried out. She was very happy. Her excited little hops as she jumped up and down caught the eye of many of the men in the group, causing Oinktera to glare at them all until they turned away.

Desaray couldn’t help but laugh when she saw this. Juna was very beautiful. While she did dress more modestly, it did not hide her beauty at all. She now wore a tank-top type belly shit made of leaves as well as a thigh-high leaf dress. It was much better than her bikini-style armor she had on before that revealed more than it ever should have.

“Is everyone okay?” Desaray had to do a damage check before she could join in on the celebration.

“Desa, Mike took a stinger to the leg.” Yu, one of Desaray’s school friends, announced as she walked over, helping Mike along.

“Sorry I couldn’t pull him back in time.” Juna felt guilty. Mike was made of stone even if he was now in human form. Even though he was made of stone, he could still get injured with his current body makeup. Juna had tried to pull every one back in time, but when she formed her wall to block the attack, she was still pulling Mike around the corner; his leg had gotten hit right as he was about to pass by the wall. Although she felt guilty, she didn’t think of it as something that needed to be worried about. Mike was still a rock elemental, so his body could easily be healed.

“You didn’t seem all that sorry just now as you celebrated your level ups!” Yu was not in a good mood. Her husband had been injured while everyone else celebrated.

“Alright, don’t fight. Yu, while I understand where you are coming from, you can’t completely blame Juna. She did her best. We can easily heal Mike.”

“Are you really going to side with her again!? You have been ignoring all of us since we met up again. We worried so much about you and since then you haven’t even tried to hang out with us. Becky, your supposed best friend, hasn’t been able to spend any time with you at all. You spend all your time with all your new companions and side with them over everything.” Yu seemed to be using Juna’s fault as a means to dig into Desaray, causing Desaray to frown. She is running a kingdom. She barely has time for her own daughter, never mind anyone else. Juna and the others were all people she relied on to keep the kingdom running, especially during this time of crisis.

Desaray felt guilty about not making more time for them, but she really didn’t have much time. To her, Juna and the others had become her true siblings. People who had helped her keep her own sanity during her lowest of times. They were pillars of this kingdom as well.

While she had been neglectful, this and that were two different things. Just now, Juna reacted as quickly as she could. She couldn’t be held accountable for all injuries. “Yu, I know I haven’t spent much time with you all but this has nothing to do with what just happened.”

“Really? Then why was it only Mike who got hurt? Why was he the last to be dragged away? Why was he the last to be saved? Why wasn’t it one of the others or her husband? Everyone else was instantly pulled away, while Mike was hit? Don’t give me that shit Desa. Making excuses…”

*Slap!*

“I will not stand here and allow you to blame Desa for anything! If you have a problem with me, face me head on! Why the hell are you dragging her into it? I was much slower pulling your man in because he is so much heavier due to his race! What the hell do you want from me? Do I look like I am some kind of Goddess? I am pulling multiple people back to safety while also putting up a damn wall to shield everyone. I already apologized. What more do you want?” Juna couldn’t take it. She didn’t understand why this girl was taking her anger out on her Goddess when her Goddess had nothing to do with it.

“Enough!” Desaray yelled. She could see Yu’s eyes turning red and brimming with tears. “Juna, apologize to Yu. You shouldn’t have slapped her.”

“No! The damn girl is trying to make you out to be some bad guy. She has no idea how much you had to go through. How much you agonized over your missing family. How much you worried and how much you had to suffer while building a place for them to call home. They were not there when you had to kill for the first time or when you went to war. They were not there to see your loneliness when no one could get near you. I will not sit by when this brat has no idea what the hell you have been through! Has she even noticed that where you built Serenity is where you were left behind!?”

“Juna!” Desaray saw that Yu had actually transformed her hands into claws and looked like she was about to attack.

“Enough!” Ricky stepped forward and stood between the two girls. “Yu, you are in the wrong. Juna, please back down and apologize for slapping Yu.”

“How am I wrong!? I know Desa is your daughter, but you cann’t spoil her like this!” Yu yelled, only to receive another slap.

“Yu, I said enough. If you won't listen, I'll have no choice but to ask Lilith to put you to sleep. You can't blame Desa for any of this. She's not taking sides. Juna did her best to pull Mike out of the way. That's a fact, and even you can't deny it. While he did get hurt, it happens. Did I blame any of you when my arm got bitten off?” Ricky’s words silenced Yu. She still remembers that scene vividly.

“There are factors beyond our control that have led to this situation. You might feel that things aren't fair, but you're unfairly blaming Desa. She's given you a great place to live and taken care of most of your needs. Shouldn't Becky be the one complaining, not you? As I recall, you and Desa weren’t really close friends until this incident happened.” Ricky noticed Yu lower her head, bite her lip, and let out a sigh of relief.

“Yu, you and Mike ended up together in the same manner as many people who go through life and death. It’s called a trauma bond. You became dependent on Mike because he saved your life. So you feel a deep bond with him. Remember when you yelled at me because Mike almost died? You basically freaked out and were ready to kill me.

“Normally, you would have to deal with these types of situations by talking to a psychiatrist, but we really didn’t have such a thing at the time. And it’s not just Mike, but Desa as well. You went through hell with her too. But Desa was different. She had no one to rely on. Even if she initially formed a bond with all of you during the beginning of the mergers, it was overwritten after her experiences with Juna and the others involving life and death.” Ricky tried his best to explain, but Yu didn’t seem willing to listen. In her mind, Desa should prioritize Mike’s well-being above everything else since they had known her first and should not side with someone who came later.

“Dad, forget it.” Desaray shook her head. She could see that Yu was still stuck on the issue. “Yu, take some time to think about it. When you calm down, we can talk then. For now, we are in a dungeon. We have to work together. So, Juna, apologize for slapping Yu.”

Juna pursed her lips and bowed her head. “I am sorry. I over reacted.”




Chapter 5

Currently, the air within the team was tense. Desaray wished she could smooth things over, but she knew if she said anything at this time, it would only make things worse. If not for her father, she might not have been able to calm Yu down.

She knew Yu was taking out her frustrations and probably blew her top because Mike got hurt, but that was no excuse to go after Juna. Juna had been doing her best to protect the team.

Juna now also has her last name. They've spent a long time together, much longer than her supposed friendship with Yu. She realized that the trauma bond her father mentioned was probably the reason she felt so attached to her current friends. But the experiences they've gone through were also not something you could easily ignore.

She just wanted to finish this dungeon and hopefully level up enough to fight back against the gods who would destroy this world.

They had just finished an encounter when Juna walked over and held on to Desaray’s arm. “Desa, sorry.”

“No need. To be honest, I think you were correct. I only asked you to apologize because we needed to calm the situation. Let’s forget about it. No use dwelling over what cann’t be fixed in the short term. Let’s just focus on clearing the dungeon. We have finally reached the stairs to the next floor.” Desaray was happy to see the staircase since she was sick of all the bugs on the current floor.

She turned and looked at the group who had been resting a bit and clapped her hands. “We are going down the stairs to the next floor. Be alert. We might even get a new ecosystem.”

“Let’s hope we don’t have any more accidents.” Yu was still acting like a child and let out a sarcastic remark as she looked at Juna. She didn’t seem to want to let it go.

“Yu!” Desaray narrowed her eyes. “Speak once more, and any friendship we once had will be considered null and void! I am not going to sit here and babysit a woman who should understand the situation we're in! Do you think the gods will give two shits about your problems? Do you think I have time for this bullshit, I'm trying to keep you and everyone else alive and protect our world from destruction?! You need to stop, and you need to stop now. Otherwise, I will toss you out to fend for yourself!”

Yu’s eyes turned red as she looked away, not wanting anyone to see her. She hadn’t expected Desaray to explode verbally and be so blunt. She was angry that only her husband had been hurt this whole time. Even though he was completely fine now, she still harbored a grudge.

“Let’s leave it at that. Desa, lead the way. I will handle Yu. You got enough going on.” Ricky didn’t want to see them fighting anymore. He knew the one who would be hurt the most would be Desaray if she really did follow through with her threat.

“My father is right. Let’s go. Remember, if you get attacked, yell out, and we will do all we can to help you.” Desaray made sure everyone was ready before she took the lead and descended the stairs. Khione and Lilith were by her side. They planned to guard the left and right to make sure nothing happened before they could get their bearings.

The stairs were long and winding. Even Desaray was starting to get a little ticked off at how long they had been descending. “What the hell is this? The staircase to hell?”

“No, you already entered the gates when you went to speak to Master.” Lilith giggled. But she, too, felt the stairs were leading to some kind of underworld.

It took almost five hours before they finally reached the bottom. And what they were met with was not some blazing furnace of a hellfire landscape but a frozen wasteland with almost zero visibility.

“Don’t enter yet.” Desaray did not like how this floor felt. “Khione, do you feel it?”

“Mmm… This floor is an instant freeze zone. You and I will have no issues and those with maxed ice resistance will also be fine for the most part but they will still feel a bitter coldness. The issue is those who have weak ice resistance.”

“Then there is only one way to deal with it. Ling, Cinder, can you surround everyone in a ring of fire and move it as we move? Try to create a dome if you can. I will do my best with Khione to prevent the ice from building up too much. But you both need to tell me or Khione if you are not feeling good or if you can’t take the cold.” Desaray could only think of this solution. Otherwise, they will need to retreat and exit the dungeon.

“We can try but I don’t know how long it will last for.” Yi Ling was a little scared; she was worried she would end up being snuffed out due to being frozen.

“We will do a test run. Just stay close to Khione and I.”

“Desa, I can use hellfire as well. If I mix it with their flames we should be good. But fighting will be very hard.”

“Let’s see if this works. Ling, Cinder, and Lilith will form a ring of fire. You will combine all three of your flames. Let’s start with Lilith's flames and proceed to Cinder’s, then Ling’s. We will create an arch of flames connecting to the entrance here so all of you can enter without being in contact with the outside air.” Desaray was trying to plan this as best as she could. She knew there wasn’t much she could do in this situation except attempt to counteract the instant freeze zone.

“Alright, let’s see if this works. [Hell Fire]!” Lilith stretched out her hand and cast her purplish-red flames, spreading them in an arch as she was told to do, but… “They went out…”

“Instantly at that.” Both Desaray and Khione were at a loss. They had tried to combine their strength while Lilith was creating her flames, but they couldn’t stop the flames from being extinguished. Scratching her head, Desaray bit her lip in frustration. “Alright, let’s have all three of you do it at the same time. Work together and try to create a safe zone.”

“You girls follow my lead and blend your flames into mine. It should raise its power by a lot.” Lilith got the two girls to work with her and slowly but surely began trying their best to do as they were told. The flames spread out and began to take shape as a fiery arch, but before it could be fully completed, the ground beneath it lit up, and the flames were frozen in place. Seconds later, the frozen flames shattered, turning into particles of ice and blown away by the wind.

“What is with this floor?” Desaray was truly at a loss. She had no idea what was going on. “Is this floor not passable?”

“Desa, how about you and I go investigate? Perhaps there is a way to disable the instant freeze effect. If there is, then we can press on; if not, we should return. Wasting too much time here is working against us.” Khione’s suggestion made sense. Desaray also knew it would not be worth continuing as they were. Wasting too much time would only reduce their chances of beating the gods when what they needed to do the most at this time was level up and grow stronger.

“Alright. Lilith, Dad, you two are in charge.” Usually, Desaray would put Juna in charge, but due to Yu's behaviour and her desire to avoid any issues while she was not around, she felt it was best to have her father be in charge, as Yu still seemed to listen to him for now.

Juna also understood what Desaray was doing, which was why she didn’t feel down about not being in charge. She didn’t wish to cause her Goddess any more problems either.

“I'll watch over them.” Lilith patted Desaray on the shoulder, leaned in, and whispered: “When we get back, I think we should do something about the wolf girl. Her behavior during this dive could have put our party members at serious risk. I know she's your friend, but as a ruler, you have to consider the bigger picture.”

“I know. I’ll handle it.” Desaray nodded. She knew what she needed to do.

“Khione let’s go.” Desaray turned her attention to the frozen wasteland that lay beyond the doorway and stepped out into the frozen tundra.

Khione followed right behind her. The two walked out a little way and frowned. “There is nothing here, and it is hard to see.”

“Yeah… Khione, do you think this is a trap floor? Like there was never meant to be a second floor to this dungeon?” Desaray had this strange feeling that this was just a trap to kill off any curious people who did not take precautions before entering.

“It may just be that. But I feel a bit of divine power here as well. If I am not wrong, this dungeon might have been tampered with. I suggest we don’t progress any further. The fact that Lilith’s hell fire was instantly extinguished has already made me feel as if something is off.” Khione did not know if it was the old man’s doing or not, but she felt that if they tried to go any further, they would end up in a bad spot.

“If that is the case, we should head back. I am not going to risk my life in a dungeon we don’t have a full grasp on. Danger and risks come with growing stronger, but situations like these are not one of those risks. We would just be plain stupid if we tried to press on.” Desaray made her decision. She had to focus on fast level-ups and not investigating a snowy realm.

The two turned back around and entered the stairwell once more. Desaray shook her head to get the snow off her before looking at the others. “We are heading back. Khione senses divine power on this floor which means it could just be a trap. Everyone get ready to retrace our steps. We are going home.”

Once they exited the dungeon, Juna wrapped everyone in her roots and teleported everyone back to the kingdom. Desaray was not in a good mood. Not only did she not get many levels, but she also had to deal with infighting. “Juna, settle the others. Dad, Mike, and Yu, come with me.”

Yu frowned when she heard Desaray call out her name, but she still followed Desaray. As did Lilith and Khione. The two goddesses did not need Desaray to say their names since their job was to stay at Desaray’s side at all times.

In a small meeting room, Desaray sat down with her father on one side and Mike and Yu on the other. She was about to start when a knock came at the door. Lilith answered to see Becky standing there. “Desa, you’re back!”

“Mm… Actually, it’s good you are here. Mind sitting down for a serious chat?” Desaray didn’t want to bring others in on this, but she felt Becky should be here so she could put in her two cents.

“Okay? What’s going on?” Becky was very confused but still nodded her head.

“Just something that needs to be dealt with and kind of concerns you as well.” Deasaray gave a bitter smile before pulling out a chair next to her for Becky to sit. She then looked straight at Yu.

“Yu, what is your issue? As my father said, before any of this happened, we couldn’t even be considered friends. The same goes for Mike as well. I am not saying I don’t think we are not friends now, but what you did during our dungeon dive could have endangered everyone there.”

“What’s there to talk about, Your Holiness? Everything you say is right. Everything Juna says and does is right, even if it means one of us is hurt in the process.”

“Yu!” Mike cut in. “I told you to drop it. Why are you acting like it’s anyone’s fault? The situation at the time happened so fast and Juna did her best to save everyone. It’s not like I died and was easily healed.”

“Are you siding with her too!? Mike, I am your wife! Why are you siding with them!? You got hurt and it could have been avoided if Juna just did her job!”

“Stop!” Desaray slammed the table, causing it to crack. “Yu, I hate to say this, but you're acting like a kid! You complain that I'm busy and have no time for others, but have you ever considered what I have to do every day? Do you think I'm just playing around here? Do you think you and Mike should take priority? Juna saved everyone. Getting hurt in a dungeon is a risk we all take. You should be grateful that no one died!”

“This is what I am walking about though. Why is it only Mike who got hurt the entire time!? If she had just pulled him faster, he would not have been injured.”

“What am I even listening to?” Becky suddenly spoke up. “Yu are you even listening to what you are saying? Why are you acting like this when you know Desa already has so much to deal with on a daily basis? Do you even know how hard it is to run an entire kingdom? How hard it is to ensure the safety of all the people who count on her? How hard it is to fight against fucking gods? And you are here complaining about an injury that has been healed? Are you a child!?”

Becky was mad. She knew more than anyone how hard Desaray was working. She had seen with her own eyes how much was going on in this kingdom. She has walked the streets, talked to the people, and even listened to Lilly talk all about her mother and the things she has done.

“Yu, we have survived through life and death together. Many times we were close to death. But here you are complaining about a minor injury? Have you lost your fucking mind!? I don't know exactly what happened, but just the fact that you're both sitting here healthy as can be tells me you're just bitching to bitch. Either keep your bitching to yourself or I will make sure you can never speak again! Do not go around causing Desa more trouble than she needs!” Becky stood up and rolled up her sleeves. She would never allow anyone to cause her best friend, a person she sees as her own sister, any trouble when she already has plenty of that.

“Becky calm down and sit.” Ricky gave a firm tone, which made Becky wrinkle her nose as she sat down.

Ricky then turned his attention to Mike instead of Yu, since he knew it was useless to talk to the girl. “Mike, let me hear what you have to say.”

“Me?” Mike scratched his head, looking at Yu. “Yu, I love you, but you seem to be missing a few points here. When I'm fighting, I weigh around two tons. It's not easy to pull an object that heavy on the battlefield. Juna already did an amazing job of pulling me, as fast as she did, and also shielding everyone with her roots.

“On the battlefield, I am like a tank. I am built to take hits. Sometimes they will be more severe than others, so I will get hurt. At home, I use magic to make myself lighter, or I would crush you. So, please just drop it. And always remember this in the future. I am not easy to drag anywhere, and she had done it very quickly. If the situation were not such an emergency and I could react faster myself, then my weight wouldn't have been an issue, and she could have pulled me ten times faster.

Yu looked at her husband with wide eyes before biting her lip. She was aware of this too, but she still couldn’t help feeling angry. She knew Juna was very powerful, so there shouldn’t have been an issue. That’s what she believed, and that’s why she was so angry. She was mad because everyone was siding with Juna.

A thought came to mind as Yu’s gaze moved to Becky and asked: “Don’t you feel neglected? Desa is supposed to be your best friend, but she is always off with her new friends, ignoring you.”

“Ignoring me? Yu, don’t even start this shit. I don’t know what you have against Desa, but let me say this now. Desa offered to let me live in her house when I raised my ice resistance enough to be close to her, but I rejected it in favor of my own place. I asked her if there was anything I could help her with, and she gave me a job learning magitech from Regal. If anyone is ignoring anyone, it would be me ignoring her because I am always in the underground research center. The only reason I came out today was because I had good news for Desa. Otherwise I would still be researching with Regal.

Desa has never changed. She is the same person she was when I first met her, and she still is now. A kind-hearted fool who does everything she can for others. Even putting up with a Bitch's attitude who is starting trouble for no reason. Yu, if you hate it here, this place that Desa built for us, a place where we can have a normal life even under the threat of world destruction, then leave. Go build your own kingdom.” Becky stood up and looked at Desa. “I can’t be in the same room as her anymore, or I might end up jumping across the table and chomping her head off. I will wait in your office.”

“Alright.” Desa wiped off the ice that was building up in her eyes. Becky really was her best friend.

““Desa, let me handle it from here. Under Oinktera, I am in charge of policing. So trust me.” Ricky looked at his daughter. He knew she was having a hard time with all of this. It was just too much stress for her.

“Thanks. I will go with Becky then.” Desaray stood up as well and nodded at Khione and Lilith, who had been quiet all this time. The three of them quickly left the room.

Ricky folded his hands in front of him and looked at Yu, who now had her head lowered. She saw Ricky as her parent figure, and when he got mad, she felt slightly afraid of him.

“Yu, you really caused a mess for no reason. I will not argue with you about what the hell you are thinking, but know this: I will not tolerate you causing more problems for my daughter. That being said, my punishment for you is within the laws of this kingdom. Normally, causing a scene during a dungeon dive that can endanger the team would land you in jail for a week and then forced to do some hard labor for a month as punishment. But I will be lenient. You are under house arrest until this matter is resolved. A barrier will be placed around your house that only Mike can pass through. Mike, you will still have your military duties and dungeon duties. Any questions?” Ricky looked at the young couple, who both shook their heads no.

Mike stood up and helped Yu up. “Ricky. Thanks.”

“You both lost your parents, and I took you under my wing, but now you're both old enough to make your own decisions. Just know that my daughter always comes first. She has done so much for all of us and keeps working hard to maintain our peace. In the upcoming battle, many of us might die. You, me, even Yu here.” Ricky’s words made Yu’s whole body twitch. “But it will be no one’s fault. No one asked for this. We are just trying to survive. Sacrifices will be made, but those lives will never be forgotten. Yu, you’ll need to sit this one out because I can't trust you to be on the battlefield in your current state of mind.

“Anyway, you can leave. Someone will be over later to set up the barrier.”

⧫⧫⧫

“Grr! She pisses me off!” Becky stomped her feet in frustration. “She started acting like this after Mike and her got together.”

“She is a wolf, so it’s probably her pack mentality. Wolves are well known for being extremely protective of their pack members. But just because she has those instincts now doesn’t mean I am willing to put up with her antics.” Desaray didn’t want to make enemies. She preferred to be friendly with everyone, but sometimes things don’t go as planned.

“No, you did the right thing. To be honest, you are still too kind.” Becky sat down in front of the large wooden desk made of iron oak and leaned back in the chair. “Let’s not talk about bitches, and let’s talk about the good news I have.”

Desaray saw Becky’s eyes squint as she smiled, which was something she often did when she was excited and happy. This brought her back to a time when Earth was still simply Earth. She couldn't help but smile as she sat down in her chair and propped her chin in her hands. “Let me hear it. I know you are dying to tell me.”

“Hehe! Alright, listen to this.” Becky rubbed her hands together and licked her lips. “They say sometimes smaller is better, right? Well, whoever said that was right. Smaller is indeed better. We took apart one of those big weapons you brought back, and we found that the mana core used to create them was too big to make them as powerful as they could be. We made some slight modifications and created a mana core the size of your palm. We then created a few prototype guns to use this core based on the design of the cannons, and guess what the results were!”

“They are twice as powerful?” Desaray was trying to be realistic. But she felt that it was much more than that.

Hehe. If the cannon can stop a god in their tracks, this new version can kill them easily. The best part is that we can mass-produce them, and they are handheld guns. Currently, it takes about ten seconds per shot, but if we treat them like muskets and use volley tactics on the same target…

“You can overwhelm your opponent and then fall back to recharge while the next line continues to fire. This is much better than I had ever imagined. To think you and Regal could create something so quickly.”

“We spent many sleepless nights while you were in the dungeon. But it was all worth it. Desa, you have no idea how happy I am to be of some use to you.”

“Becky, you never needed to be of use to me. You are my best friend and sister. Even if you had taken me up on my offer to laze around here in my mansion, I would not have minded. I would have provided you with an easy life.”

“I know. But I can’t sit still when you are working your butt off for everyone. This is why I got so mad at Yu. She was being a bitch and not seeing the bigger picture. I mean who chooses the time when we are at war with the gods to pick a fight? Just plain stupid.”

“Well, Dad is taking care of things there so I won’t dwell on it.”

“Too bad I couldn’t become your step mom.”

“If you did I would have strangled both you and my father.”

“Hehe. I will say I did try but was thoroughly rejected.”

“I know. My father will only ever see us as kids no matter how old we get. But I was hoping there were no what ifs. I know you have liked my father since forever.”

“I can’t help but like refined older men!”

“So that’s why you have been spending so much time with Regal.”

“No!” Becky’s cheeks turned bright red. She didn’t think she would be called out like that!

“Well, I wish you luck. Regal is a good man that’s for sure but he is like a few hundred years old.”

“Like I care.” Becky grinned and stood up. “Speaking of which, I need to head back and help with manufacturing the new weapons. Give us a month and we can outfit the entire military. Just one month and we can bring the fight to them.”

“I will make sure you get that month. No matter what happens, I will be sure we hold out for that long.” Desaray let out a sigh of relief. “And Becky. Thanks. You have worked hard.”

“You’re welcome, Your Holiness!” Becky stuck her tongue out and hurried off, leaving Desaray sitting there chuckling.

“So what is our next move?” Lilith asked.

“We wait and see. We need a way to locate each god and goddess, and once we handle the gods on Earth, we'll take the fight to that old bastard.” Desaray wasn't willing to give the old man, who caused all of this, an easy way out. She intends to deal with him and finish it once and for all.

“And then after that?” Khione sat on the edge of the desk and asked. She was very curious about what Desaray had planned for the long term.

“Mmm… keep growing stronger. Make my home world a place that is protected from all higher beings and then I don’t know. Maybe leave it all to Lilly and go explore.”




Chapter 6

Desaray spent the next few days touring the kingdom and getting a sense of how things were progressing. She was surprised to see that farms and new villages were springing up all over, and the once-barren fields were now being used to grow crops.

The undead city also grew significantly and now included its own area of village outcroppings, with one main city. Desaray didn’t stop anywhere. She only observed from a distance. She didn’t want to interfere with the people’s daily lives.

It was when she was going to check on the seaside city, Gale Port City, that Juna contacted her. “Desa, we have an issue. A group of lower gods have appeared.”

“How many?” Desaray asked as she landed on the ground and allowed the root on her shoulder to jump off and wrap around her.

“There are six altogether. They are much weaker, weaker than Erebus. At least that is what Ullr is telling me.”

“Alright let’s gather and figure out how to deal with the situation.”

Desaray found herself outside her home. She rushed inside and made her way to the meeting room, where everyone was waiting for her. Even Lilly had come to join the meeting.

“What’s the current situation?” Desaray asked as she sat down. She was glad she could be in the same room with everyone now. It made a big difference compared to being in a different room where it was harder to get a feel for everyone’s emotions.

“They are currently hovering over our barrier. Probably wondering how to break in. They also seem to be calling for help.”

“Hmmm… what are the chances these lower gods know a higher god?” What Desaray was afraid of was coming into contact with one of the higher gods. The last thing she wanted was for her kingdom to be leveled if they attacked the barrier and broke it during the battle that would undoubtedly ensue.

“Pretty low. Very few lower gods have a chance to even meet a higher god. It would be like a commoner trying to meet a mortal king.” Lilith explained.

“Then with the few of us here what are our chances of winning against more than six lower gods?” Desaray would only make her decision on what to do once she knew this. Otherwise, it would be impossible to make a plan.

“I alone can handle around ten lower gods. But I recognize one of those lower gods.” Khione’s expression turned grim. “If I am correct he is one of the heads of a certain group of lower gods which have a huge following. It’s a group that defends lower gods from higher gods. The Guardian’s Domain. They built it because at one point lower gods were treated as slaves. It caused an uprising and this group was formed after a long thousand year battle. Quite a few higher gods were injured.”

“Oh?” Desaray became interested. “So we may have a chance to bring these gods to our side?”

Ullr shook his head. “No. While they will protect their own, they see mortals as playthings. They will kidnap good-looking mortal women and men to be used as sex slaves, while the rest will be killed.”

“I see… Forcing them to submit is basically the same as what went down in the upper realm. So I guess we have no choice but to fight. Now, with our current powers, how long can we hold out? Do you think we can last three weeks?” Desaray was hoping they could hold on until all the weapons were ready. Then, they could use these lower gods to test those weapons.

“Three weeks? I think we can make it,” Lillith replied after a moment’s thought. “With the current barrier, it should be able to handle at least twenty of these lower gods attacking at the same time. But after that, cracks will start to appear before it actually shatters. We’ll need to focus on the barrier if we want to get through this with the kingdom intact.”

“Then let’s do that. Break up any groups of more than twenty lower gods," Desaray said, taking a deep breath. “One last question... What are Juna’s and my chances of facing off against these lower gods?”

“You can handle two or three,” Nyx interrupted. She usually stayed quiet unless it was to deal with her husband, but she knew for a fact that Desaray and Juna could take on three if they worked together. “But that’s if you work together. Using your strongest abilities, I believe you can take a few out or even disrupt a group of them before retreating.”

“Nyx, is right, but... I think you should stay here. With just us gods we can take them on.” Ullr didn’t want to risk Desaray getting hurt or dying.

“No…” Desaray shook her head. “We need practice. My level might not have gone up much, but that doesn't mean I should hide here. If something were to happen to any of you, not only me but everyone depending on us would be in trouble.”

“The same can be said about you dying as well.” Lilith walked over and bonked Desaray in the head. She sighed and cupped her hands around the dragon girl’s face. “Remember, you are needed more than any of us here.”

Desaray couldn’t argue against Lilith and could only give a wry smile. “Let’s get ready. As long as we can stop them from harming the kingdom, then that is all that matters.”

The group gathered at the city gates, where Juna would teleport them all outside the barrier. At this moment, the team included Nyx, Ullr, Khione, Erebus, Lilith, Juna, and Desaray. They were currently the most powerful people in the entire kingdom. While Cinder and Yi Ling were indeed powerful, they were not as close in strength to Juna or Desa as of yet.

“Is everyone set?” Juna knew she didn't have to ask, but she wanted to double-check, just in case. As everyone nodded, she was about to burst forth with her roots when Becky’s voice drifted in from a distance.

“Desa! Wait!” Becky rushed over with An’ne, Oinktera, and Rosemary next to her. Each one was holding a strange-looking, sleek black gun with glowing blue runes inscribed throughout the entire body.

“Becky is this?” Desaray looked at the weapons in their hands, and Becky proudly smiled.

“Yep! These are the new weapons. I know about the gods above, and I figured this would be a good chance to test them out.” Becky's eyes were shining with excitement; she did not seem scared at all about facing off against lower gods.

“Becky, this could be very…” Becky’s finger covered Desaray’s lips as she shook her head.

“We are all going to have to fight at some point. We need field data. So we have to take the risk.” Becky’s point was something Desaray could not deny. She looked at her best friend and sighed.

“Alright but…” She looked at the others, trying to figure out what to do when another person appeared.

“I will be their defense.” Mike walked over wearing a set of metal armor covered in carved runes. “Regal made this armor for me, which strengthens my defense a thousand times. And... I want you to know that I stand with you. Yu, she can overreact over the littlest things, I know. But I know you are doing your best for us. Even now, you plan to go out and fight gods to protect this kingdom. You have become a fine ruler.”

Desaray smiled and sighed. She looked at the group of people in front of her and nodded her head. “Fine, but Juna’s roots will be ready to take you back into the barrier at a moment's notice. Don’t die on me, our medics are on standby.”

“We will not let you down.” Becky stood with her feet together, her back straight, and gave a military salute. The new method of fighting against gods was about to be put to the test for the first time. She hoped her hard work would finally show fruition.

Juna asked once more if everyone was ready before teleporting everyone out of the barrier. Juna put a root on Becky and the others’ shoulders before using one to raise her into the air while Desaray and the other gods floated up into the sky.

Hovering over the barrier, a group of gods looked at the barrier, scanning it for the weakest spot. “If we all attack, we should be able to break it, but no mortal made this barrier, so it will take at least twenty or more of us.”

“Do you think the mortals inside made a deal with one of the higher gods?”

“It’s possible, but who cares. With enough of us we can kill a higher god.”

“Then let’s wait for the others to arrive. We don’t want any accidents. Once we kill these mortals we can claim this part of the planet for ourselves.”

“I don’t know why we even need land in the mortal world…”

“It will allow us to gather more of our kind and build up our own realm. Think about it. The more gods that are here, the denser the mana in the air will be. We will be able to create a planet fit for gods and slowly gain our strength and then take over the upper realm.”

“That sounds like a good plan, but there is just one issue.”

“And what is that?” The lower god, apparently the one in charge, looked annoyed and turned to the person who had spoken, his eyes narrowing, only to see a girl with ice-blue skin sitting on a floating throne made of ice. She had her arm propping up her head, lazily gazing back at them. The lower god scowled and asked, “Who are you?”

“I'm one of those mortals you think you can wipe out. Now, do you want to form an alliance, leave on your own, or die here?” Desaray raised her hand, her eyes glowing slightly as she unleashed her skill, [Absolute Zero]. The air around her began to freeze, as if time had come to a standstill. “Hurry up and answer, or even you lower gods might not make it.”

“Mortal, know your place!” The lower god yelled. He didn’t think even mortals would look down on them!

“It’s you who should know your place when in the presence of Her Holiness!” Juna’s voice thundered through the air as branches curled up around the barrier, striking at the lower god’s backs!

“It’s an ambush! These damn mortals actually think they can kill us!” The lower god shouted, his eyes wide with shock as massive roots crashed into his group. He stared at the ice rushing toward him, and his instincts screamed that he shouldn’t let it touch him. He couldn’t understand how lowly mortals had gained so much power.

This had never happened before. Mortals were supposed to be mortal unless they received help from the gods themselves, but these two didn’t follow that rule. They broke all common sense.

“Don’t run. Not that you could.” Desaray smiled as everyone else appeared around the group.

Lilith appeared behind the lower god, who was running the show, and grabbed him by the head. She moved in closer to him and whispered into his ear. “Maybe next time you will think twice before underestimating mortals. After all… We work for her.”

“Wha…” The lower god never felt any pain as his head was crushed. Lilith swiftly tore out his soul and destroyed it too. This marked the start of the battle.

Down below, Becky’s eyes were wide at the gruesome scene. But it was far from being the worst she had seen. “Alright, aim!” She followed her command as she targeted a nearby lower god that had just appeared. “Fire!”

Red streaks of mana shot out, blasting through the lower god's head. He had just arrived after being called out, only to have his head hit by three red beams. “It worked!” Becky had not been this excited in a long time. Something she made had actually worked!

“Okay! Next! But this time choose different targets! I will take the one on the left.” More and more lower gods were showing up, making it perfect for them to target.

High above, Desaray had already unleashed her [Ice Palace] skill, trapping four lower gods inside. Only Khione was able to join her, thanks to the chilling combination of her [Ice Throne], natural aura, and the [Ice Palace] - and that's not even counting the frigid effect Hina was creating by merging her powers with Desaray’s.

“This is quite something. I knew you were powerful, but this really goes over the top," Khione grinned as she stepped forward and drew her bow back. "But it works; it keeps them from getting too close. Should we take them out?”

“Of course.” Desaray raised her hand. The air turned into tiny ice needles that even lower gods couldn't see. Then, their insides burst with ice shards as their organs froze and ice spikes pierced through their bodies. To finish them quickly, Khione shot her arrows one after another. Only then did the [Ice Palace] vanish. Desaray could no longer sit on her throne and had to move immediately after exiting the palace because the lower gods that had just appeared. They had only defeated the ones here before, but now they faced hundreds of new foes.

Juna quickly moved to Desaray’s side. They would need to fight together if they wanted to survive and protect their kingdom. They just had to hold out. Once the weapons were ready, the real battle would start.

Down below, Becky and the others were now getting ready to retreat. “We got enough data. So we can now formulate a proper plan. Let’s retreat.”

Juna’s roots wrapped around them and sent them back inside the barrier, where Becky's grin grew even wider. “Oinky, go gather the troops. We will need everyone ready for battle as soon as the guns are finished. I will be heading back now to help finish up the first shipment.”

“Oinky!?” Oinktera did not know how he felt about that, but he still followed Becky’s orders. He knew now was not the time to be questioning nicknames.

As the battle raged above the kingdom, Becky quickly returned to the lab to find Regal hard at work carving runes. “How was it?”

“It takes two shots to kill a lower god as long as they aim for the same target. We should be good. Even if a higher god comes I think ten or twenty can take a single one down.” Becky explained. She was glad she did this field test.

“Excellent! That is good. Now get back to work! I need all the help I can get. If we want to make enough, we will need to work night and day!” Regal looked at the girl, who was smiling brightly at him and leaning over his shoulder. He didn’t know why this girl liked to cling to him so much.

“I know! I am willing to work as much as you need me.” Becky grinned, grabbed another rifle, and took up the engraver. She then began working on engraving runes.

“Desa, on your left!” Juna cried out.

“On it!” Desaray waved her hand creating a massive ice wall blocking the incoming attack from the lower god of fire.

“Damn mortals! Die!” Three lower gods appeared above the duo. Juna flicked her hand and two huge roots came from both sides of the gods slamming into the lower gods.

They had been fighting non-stop for four days now. Desaray felt very tired but she couldn’t let up. She had to hold out until Becky and the others were ready.

“This is way more than we were told!” Desaray complained as she looked at the others. They were wiping out hundreds of lower gods at once but the sheer numbers were just overwhelming.

Desaray quickly pulled Juna back as a beam of light hit the spot she was once standing. Her roots suddenly caught on fire as a lower god of the sun burst out of the roots and shot towards Desaray.

“Hina!”

“Stupid gods!” Hina cried out. She just wanted to snuggle up in her master’s hair, not fight stupid gods who want to kill her master! Hina was very annoyed. She spread her little hands wide and then clapped them together. The lower god of the sun was crushed into a bloody pulp as two huge, icy hands clapped him.

Juna shivered slightly upon seeing the scene. She wondered just how powerful the little fairy was. But she quickly composed herself since she knew now was not the time for this as she quickly speared the other two lower gods who were still struggling to get out of her roots through the head.

Bodies fell from the sky one after the other. The entire dome barrier that covered the kingdom was covered in dead bodies and blood.

“Desa! Oinktera is on his way with a thousand men. It seems Becky and Regal have been working day and night and have been able to equip one of our battalions."

“Tell him to get his ass out here then.” Desaray was so happy that she wanted to jump for joy but she couldn’t stop fighting.

Just inside the barrier wall, Oinktera stood next to Ricky. “Men and women of Serenity! We are about to go help our Goddess in the fight against the gods. You are to work with your squads and target the same god until it’s dead before moving to the next. Alternate attacks and make sure to take out as many as you can! Move out!”

“For Her Holiness!” The soldiers all screamed as they were transported out of the barrier.

As soon as they were outside, they started dispersing and taking up strategic firing positions. Once they were set, they began targeting their objectives. The team leaders kept in constant communication with each other. When everyone was ready, red beams of light flashed through the air.

“Everyone, fall back!” Desa ordered, and Khione and Nyx made sure to repeat the warning before they all regrouped and moved out of the way of the attack from below.

The lower gods were confused until they began seeing their comrades getting blasted in every part of their body, either seriously injuring them or killing them instantly. Wave after wave of red beams of light hit their marks without fail.

“What the hell is this!?” The lower gods were confused, but they couldn’t stop fighting while Desaray and the others finished off those still alive. The battlefield was a mess because of the hit-and-run tactics that Oinktera employed. He had his soldiers attack, then move while they recharged their weapons.

“Desa, go down and protect them just in case. With Juna and Lilith with you, you should be fine. We will hold the line here.”

“Thanks, Khione.” Desaray smiled and quickly fell back. She had been worrying about her people’s safety. Now that she could play guard, she was happy.

Lilith flew to Desaray’s side and hugged her arm. “These new weapons are amazing. While we can do the same, the fact that they can fire off one thousand attacks so quickly is just amazing. Such weapons could even take down higher gods if you had enough of them.”

“That is the plan. This battle is actually good practice for the fights ahead.” Desaray looked down at her father, who was fighting as well, then at the rest of her people, who were giving everything they had, and smiled. She had come a long way. A very long way.

The battle raged for another five days when more soldiers from Serenity arrived. With the help of Ullr and the others keeping the lower gods from being able to attack the soldiers of Serenity, the battle quickly turned in their favor.

It was only after over five thousand lower gods died did the lower gods call for a retreat. “Fall back! Retreat!”

“Desa, they are retreating!” Juna hugged Desaray, ignoring the cold as she jumped up and down excitedly. For her, this was a major victory. Their kingdom had even made the gods retreat!

“We did it!!!!!!” Roars filled the air. The fact that the planning and weapons they had developed had actually worked to decimate the lower gods made everyone present so happy that they were having a hard time controlling themselves. Oinktera had already jumped on Juna and was kissing her all over her face.

Everyone was hugging someone, even Desa was being embraced by Lilith. The pure excitement boosted everyone's morale. Desaray smiled as she watched the scene unfold. This was their first true victory, one that held significance for all of them. It proved that even if they were weaker than their opponents, they could still succeed. Fear did not consume them; they clung to the hope that they could get through it.

“Alright everyone! Back to Serenity! A celebration is in order!” Desaray yelled out, causing even more cheers to erupt.

Lilith made quick work of the dead bodies before joining the others back in the city. Only her flames could easily consume the dead lower gods and not leave a single trace of them.

⧫⧫⧫

News had spread like wildfire. The people of Serenity were already gathering in the capital's streets, waiting for the heroes who kept their kingdom safe. As soon as Desaray showed up, the city streets exploded with cheers. Some people knelt and prayed, while others waved and cheered wildly.

Desaray looked at the people all lined up on the sides of the road and felt strange, not by the sight before her but by the fact that all of this had been slowly built up. Her journey had started with a mere rock house she built herself, and now she had a massive kingdom with tens of thousands of people living in it. She was the ruler of her own domain, and now she was working to save the world itself from the gods who wished to destroy it.

“I feel like a hero from the stories I used to read,” Desaray mumbled to herself. She didn’t think Becky, who was walking next to her, would have heard her.

“That’s because you are. We all are. We basically took down hundreds of demon kings all at once.” Becky hugged Desaray’s arm and smiled brightly at her. “But the reason we could even do any of that is thanks to you.”

“Was it not you and Regal who created the weapons? I think the true heroes of the day are you two. You took new tech and made something that has given us the chance to protect this world. I believe both of you deserve more recognition than I do." Desaray really felt this way. While she felt like a hero walking down the streets like this, she realized that the real heroes were the ones who devised the weapons used to repel the enemy.

“We are only able to create such weapons because you went to steal them.” Becky grinned and poked Desaray’s side. With a cheeky smile on her face, she let Desaray go. “I need to go tell Regal the good news.”

Desaray shook her head and laughed. She knew this girl just wanted to go to the man she had fallen for. “Go. Maybe one day you will make me an aunty.”

“Hehe! I will try!” Becky waved goodbye before running off. She was in a very good mood and wanted to share it with Regal.

Desaray and her army reached the city center, where she turned to speak to everyone. “We will have an impromptu celebration tonight where we will drink to our heart's content!”

“Praise the Goddess!” Once more, cheers filled the air. Desaray felt that the cheers were much louder this time. She wondered just how much more these people loved drinking.

Desaray left the city center and returned to her castle with Lilith and the other gods in tow. She was warmly greeted by her daughter, who ran up and hugged her tightly. “Mama!”

“Lilly, I am surprised you didn’t show up at the gate!” Desaray smiled and hugged the small fox girl in her arms.

“I was busy handling some of the castle affairs. I wanted to come, but this had to be done now or else the budget would be all messed up.” Lilly replied. She had tried to hurry as quickly as possible. She had to allocate the money for celebrations and award ceremonies. She knew her Mama would want to hold some events after such a big victory to celebrate.

“You really think ahead, don’t you?” Desaray smiled and scratched her daughter’s ears. “Right, how did everyone know we won before we returned?”

“Hmmm? Aunty Juna didn’t tell you that she sent word back to the city?” Lilly looked over her Mama’s shoulders, looking for her Aunty to not see her around, and giggled. “Maybe she wanted to surprise you, Mama.”

“That she did, but I am sure she will be busy until later. Her husband dragged her away.” Desaray was happy to know that Oinktera and Juna were still going strong.

“Are they going shopping?” Lilly’s innocence was just too much for Desaray to handle; she hugged Lilly tightly. Her cuteness was overflowing.

"Yes Lilly, they are going shopping. Come and tell Mama what you were up to."  Desaray quickly changed the subject, which got a giggle from Lilith, a giggle she ignored and carried her daughter to the office.

As the sun set and the moon rose, even under the artificial light that matched the transition from day to night outside the dome barrier, the streets of Serenity, regardless of the village or city, bustled with celebration. With Juna's help after her shopping trip, they organized a kingdom-wide impromptu celebration.

Colorful lights, created with magic, lit up the surroundings as people sang and danced around the rows of tables lining the streets. Food and ale were offered to all. This was what everyone was welcomed to. The people of the Kingdom of Serenity had a reason to celebrate. They had pushed back the lower gods and could relax, even if only a little. Their reverence for their goddess also grew.

Desaray sat at a long table that was placed on the high platform where she would give important announcements. Next to her were Lilly, Juna, Oinktera, Regal, Becky, and her father. Lilith and Khione were also there, while Ullr, Nyx, and Erebus were down, mingling with the people of Serenity.

Be it elves, dwarves, humans, dragons, or any other race, no matter the issues they might have among themselves, everyone was celebrating. Even the wood elves, who were opposed to being forced to move to the Kingdom of Serenity, were here mingling with the other races without trouble. Gorcs and Toblins, two races once considered to be intelligent monsters, were holding hands with others. Some were even married to different races and had children.

"You really built an amazing Kingdom." Ricky reached up and patted Desaray's shoulder. He would have rubbed her head, but a particular fairy sent out a wave of cold air as a warning. But right now, if he was anything, he was very proud of his daughter. She had not given up. She survived all the odds, and here she was. She created a home for herself and everyone else.

"I hardly did anything," Desaray said with a gentle smile. She gazed at the people enjoying themselves for a few moments before turning back to her father. "These people. All of them. They are the reason this kingdom exists. They worked hard and built this place. I only came up with the idea, and they took care of the rest."

It takes a strong leader to unite people. Desa, you fulfill that role well. You are the first to confront any enemies threatening this kingdom. While I do wish you would relax a bit, it's the truth. You have brought them together, provided them with the means to live, and supported them every step of the way. This is something to be proud of.

"Dad, you have no idea how many times I've told her the same thing! Hic!" Juna was already swaying back and forth, having drunk nonstop since the ale was handed out. She would be more respectful to Ricky and call him father when sober, but when drunk, she seemed to prefer calling him dad. "She keeps downplaying everything she does and gives credit to others, but the truth is, none of this would have happened if not for her kindness to me and Oinktera when we first met. She brought the races together one after another, and look!"

Juna stood up, climbed onto the table, and did a twirl as she pointed at the people down below. "This is the result! A paradise for all races. Hic! No discrimination. No hate. No fighting. Hic! Just love for thy neighbor. Race has no meaning here. We are just all living beings with our own minds and thoughts who can share them with other living beings. Hic! You have created something that would never have been possible in the other world. SO DON'T LOOK DOWN ON YOURSELF! OR I WILL SPANK YOU! HIC!"

"Alright, enough, get down before you end up crawling in a hole later when you remember this." Oinktera quickly pulled his wife down, but he had to admit she was right. His goddess needed to take more credit for her actions.

“Hehe, Aunty Juna is gonna spank Mama," Lilly giggled. She found it really amusing. Her little quip also made everyone else laugh. Desaray looked at her friend and sister, who was now curled up in her husband's arms, sound asleep, and smiled. She felt that perhaps she was devaluing her own contribution a little too much.

"Life is good..." Desaray whispered as she hugged her daughter and leaned her head on her father's shoulder, watching the festivities unfold on the street below.

Ricky smiled and took a sip of his ale. He wondered what the future would hold. How far would his daughter take this kingdom, no... this world.

"Becky, you are too drunk!" Regal was doing his best to push Becky back, but she was hanging on with all her might.

"Come on, let me snuggle in your beard!"

"Never touch a dwarf's beard! Only their wife can touch it!"

"Then I will just marry you!"

"You're speaking nonsense!" Regal's words did not match his current state. His face was bright red, and he looked on helplessly as Becky had her way with his beard. The beard he was so proud of. He took care of it every day and made sure it was nice and soft. It was his pride! And now... He gazed down at the drunk girl who was basically lying in his lap and sighed. "Forget it. Just do as you please."

"Hehe..."

⧫⧫⧫

It was late at night, and three women were sitting around a table inside one of the many homes in the capital. It was simply decorated, but at the same time, gave off a homely feeling. "So why are you here, Cinder?"

"I want us to combine our powers and help Desa out." Cinder's eyes were brimming with determination. "Darkness, I know you don't want to get caught up in anything anymore after what happened to Death, but I think you should at least pull some of your weight around here."

“That's rich coming from someone who hasn't even stepped up herself. You keep holding back your powers. Are you still scared that you will end up harming someone? I can see it in your eyes. You can't lie to me, Cinder. While yes, I would rather sit things out but that is only if things don’t get too bad. If need be, I will use all my power to protect this place.” Death still could not fully get along with Cinder. She disliked her wishy-washiness. She was all over the place. One day, she would be training hard, the next day, she would be afraid to use her powers. Her biggest issue is her fear of making Desaray hate her. Desaray had become a leash of sorts without realizing it. Just like how Death had become her leash.

“Sometimes yes, I... Darkness, you consume things so quickly that those caught up in your attack don’t even have time to scream. I still have nightmares of people burning alive under my flames. Since my mind has broken free from the control of being a Demon Queen, I hear the screams of those who died by the millions because of me. I never asked for any of this.

"I never once asked to kill or be killed. While yes, if it was not for these powers, I would have long died when I was young, but the pain I feel in my chest just thinking of the innocent lives I took when I was controlled by rage and hate for all living beings is something I can't get over. And now that my mind is clear, I want to be of use to the one who saved me and broke me free from the cycle of destruction." Cinder lowered her head and fiddled with her fingers for a few seconds before continuing. "Death, you know if we fight together, we can be a bigger help to Desaray. She also saved you and Death as well..."

"Enough..." Darkness held the bridge of her nose, massaging it. She felt more stressed out trying to talk with this woman more than anything. "I get where you are going with this. I would prefer not to get involved at all if possible, but I guess we have no choice. But Death is a no. She already lost half her powers. I will not allow her to come to more harm."

"Darkness, I can still fight." Death finally chimed in. "If anything, I can help gather more undead and even use the corpses of the gods as a source of power."

"No! Do you want to be consumed!? I keep telling you that your powers have not settled yet. If you are consumed, you won't be able to turn back." Darkness's expression was grave. The issue with Death was that her powers were half gone and unstable. If she were to be consumed by them, she could lose her free will.

"I want to help..." Death stared straight at Darkness. She had already made up her mind. "Darkness, you know just as much as I, how powerful the gods are. If we don't help Desaray now, when will we? As a trump card for later? We are not powerful enough. They have already made god-killing weapons. But even that might not be enough. Having more gods at their side, even if they are undead lower gods who only take simple commands, something is better than nothing."

"I will only agree if you promise to stop when I tell you so that we can keep your powers under control." Darkness had to be firm on this point. She didn't wish to see any harm come to Death.

"I know you won't need to, but I promise. If you see me starting to lose control, you can bang me on the head with your fist." Death smiled warmly at Darkness, making the girl blush.

"I am sure Desa will be happy to hear this." Cinder was overjoyed that she was able to bring these two in. She hoped Desaray would be happy as well.

"And Cinder, I don't want to ruin your happy moment, but I won't be working with you. I'll only be helping. My main priority is, and always will be, Death's life. So don't expect me to get all buddy-buddy with you." Death saw Cinder's expression going gloomy and smiled to herself. This was the reaction she wanted!

⧫⧫⧫

The next morning, Desaray was helping clean up around the city after the festival they had the previous night. She was helping outside while Juna and the others set up for the award ceremony, which was to be held later in the afternoon.

"Desa!" Cinder ran over to Desaray with a smile on her face. She wanted to be the first to tell Desaray the good news about Death and Darkness's willingness to help.

"What's got you so happy, Cinder?" Desaray asked while picking up another piece of trash. She found it rare to see Cinder this happy about something. Normally, she would only be this happy if she were eating sweets.

"Hehe... I had a talk with Darkness. They said they would be willing to help out with the war but only if it doesn’t put Death in danger. Death said she could make the gods who died part of her undead army. But Darkness is afraid of her being consumed." Cinder's voice went from happy to slowly trailing off as she thought about how Death was willing to risk her own life to protect this place. She was glad Death was willing to put herself in such a situation to help out, but, at the same time, did not feel so good about it since she was risking too much.

"I see. With Darkness, things will be a bit easier. But I don't want Death to push herself too hard. I'll make sure to talk to them after the award ceremony. Cinder, you and Ling will have a lot on your plate later too. I'll be counting on your skills to help in the battles ahead. You're all crucial to this kingdom and world." Desaray would have called on Cinder and the others only if the barrier had broken, as she would have asked them to evacuate everyone instead of fighting. Cinder and Yi Ling were incredibly powerful, with powers on par with those of lower gods, and were her last line of defense. Or so she thought at first. She now knew that with the weapons they had, they could defend themselves to a point. But once higher gods got involved, it would be a different story.

Her people might have a chance to escape if it were only the lower gods, with Cinder and Yi Ling holding the rear. How long they would survive, she didn't know. Desaray didn't want her people to become sacrifices. She didn't want Cinder or Yi Ling to give up their lives. She might be willing to, but she didn't want to force that choice on anyone else. To her, everyone had the right to decide between their own life and another's. That's just how she thought.

"Ling and I have been hoping you would call upon us. We both know you are very busy. You have a lot going on. But we have also been working hard. We wish to help you in any way possible. Desa, you saved me from trying to continue the cycle of life and death. You brought me out of my darkness, which I was consumed by. Being a demon queen is not a life one chooses. It is forced upon those who have ill fates. And you broke the cycle not only for me but for Darkness and the others as well." Cinder rubbed her head, she was having a hard time explaining things. "We just wish you would rely on us more is all."

"You are not the only one who has said that to me recently. It seems I keep getting scolded lately. Cinder, I am sorry. I should have been asking you for help more often. I was more afraid of causing you to relapse or bring up your trauma. I won't hold back anymore though. I will rely on you and Yi Ling more often." Desaray really wondered why she had been holding back so much. Everyone had been quite vocal in helping her, but she kept thinking she was putting them in a position where they couldn’t refuse, and she didn’t like that idea. This had caused her to pretty much ignore her friends and make them feel as if they were not needed. Which was far from the truth.

Desaray and Cinder talked for several hours while helping to clean up. Cinder seemed much happier after chatting with Desaray for so long. It had been a while since they had such a long conversation. They didn't discuss anything specific, just random topics, such as what Cinder had been doing, the latest trends in the city, and so on. It was exactly what two friends should have been doing from the start.

After the city center was cleaned up, Desaray had to leave Cinder and head back to get ready for the award ceremony. Today would be the official ceremony to award and recognize those who had made their victory possible.

Once again, the city center was adorned with banners and celebratory decorations. The stage was decorated with streamers of different colors, along with colorful lanterns lining its edge. Standing on the stage were only a few people this time. Besides Desaray, Lilly, Khione, and Lilith, there were Becky, Regal, Oinktera, Juna, and a few others.

Desaray had a small wooden table with many tiny boxes on it. She wore an empress-worthy dress made of ice that flowed down to her feet and a cape that wrapped around her shoulders. The entire dress was blue with white snowflakes scattered here and there. Everyone on stage was dressed up for the formal event. Becky wore a dress made of holy magic, white with a touch of gold. It was a long, one-piece dress, and not too fancy, since she didn't like dresses all that much anyway. She preferred overalls and goggles on her head while working alongside the man she liked.

Regal was also wearing a suit for once. He hated the thing, but he knew he had to keep up appearances. Oinktera was no different; he preferred casual clothes to the stuffy suit and tie. Juna had fashioned a formal gown out of leaves that was adorned with flowers here and there. Everyone made sure to dress up for this special occasion.

Desaray took a step forward and cleared her throat as she scanned the crowd. "Yesterday, we accomplished the impossible. We faced destruction head-on, but thanks to the people standing here before me, we held back the enemy. Without their efforts, our chances of victory were slim. However, because they worked tirelessly, we emerged victorious and defeated our enemy. Each of these individuals here, and all of you, are invaluable. Today, we're honoring and celebrating them. Tomorrow, it might be you."

Desaray finished her speech and turned towards Juna. "Juna Harris, step forward."

Juna stepped forward and took a knee, lowering her head. Desaray smiled and took a box from the table next to her. She opened it and took out a golden medal shaped like a heart attached to a golden chain. Lilith was at her side to receive the empty box while Desaray turned her attention back to Juna. "Juna Harris, because of your abilities, not only were we able to keep our people safe and have an earlier warning, but we always had the option of retreat, which allowed us to face the odds no matter how badly they were stacked against us. Today, we honor you, and I award you the first Golden Heart of the Holy Kingdom."

"I'll keep working hard for the kingdom and you, Your Holiness!" Juna felt Desaray slip the chain around her neck, and she glanced down at the golden heart dangling from it, smiling. She knew it was just a material thing, but she still cherished it and was happy to have received it.

Juna didn’t hold up the line and quickly moved to the side so that the others could also get their medals. Oinktera was next but didn’t move until he was called. "Oinktera, step forward."

Just like Juna, Oinktera stepped forward and knelt down, his head lowered in humility. Desaray reached for another box and pulled out a silver medal shaped like a fist, suspended from a silver chain. "Oinktera, as the leader of our kingdom's military, you've shown remarkable bravery and readiness in battle. You've kept our people's spirits high, even as you faced off against the gods themselves. For that, I'm proud to present you with the first-ever Silver Medal of Bravery. I also want to thank you for your tireless efforts."

"Thank you, Your Holiness, I will be sure to keep this kingdom safe no matter what." Oinktera was all smiles as he received the award.

“Becky Taylor and Regal Harris, please come forward.” Desaray had Lilith help her carry the boxes this time, since she was giving the same reward to both of them. The medals were silver, shaped like a hammer and a screwdriver crossing each other, forming a X. "Out of everyone in this battle, we couldn't have achieved a lossless victory without your creativity and skill in designing the new weapons. Your expertise in crafting them was a game-changer, and we're all grateful for it. You two are the unsung heroes of our kingdom, and I'm truly thankful for your dedication and tireless work."

"Your Holiness, you shouldn't praise this girl too much, it will go to her head." Regal took a jab at Becky since this was a fact. He praised her just a tiny bit, giving her an inch, and she tried to take a mile.

"I can not deny the facts sadly." Desaray giggled and placed the medal around Regals next before doing the same to Becky, whose cheeks were puffed out. Desaray whispered softly in Becky's ear: "It seems your pushing is slowly working. I hope to become an aunt in the near future."

"Leave it to me!" Becky thumped her chest with her fists while Regal felt a shiver run down his spine.

The award ceremony continued, and many medals were handed out. But before it could even come to a close, Juna had to interrupt when a group of people appeared outside the barrier.




Chapter 7

“Desa, we got company.” Juna’s eyes narrowed as she stared off into the distance. She didn’t like this at all. She didn’t know these people, and they were a race she didn’t recognize. What’s more, they had just suddenly appeared.

“Gods?” Desa stood up, a sword made of ice forming in her hand.

“I don’t think so… Look…” Juna created a root that came up from the ground. It swiftly formed a square shape at the top, and a view of outside the barrier could be seen.

“They are not gods, but this power…” Lilith was confused. The strength she could sense from these people was comparable to that of lower gods, but she was sure there was no divinity in them.

“It’s them.” A shadowy figure suddenly appeared behind the two girls.

“Darkness? You know them?” Desaray asked. She was surprised to see Darkness here since they had not spoken much since they had come to the kingdom.

“They are an ancient race. They have merged their flesh and blood with magi tech. I found them by chance before everything else happened. I had actually planned to see if they could help me find a way to defeat you. But that changed after that idiot over there showed up.” Darkness pointed at Erebus, who was currently prostrating himself in front of Nyx. There was a girl beside him, cheeks flushed, clutching her chest. It was easy to see what he had done.

“Desaray, I owe you my gratitude and I know this isn't the right time so we save the formalities for later. The reason those people are so powerful is that they're immortal. But as you can see, it's come at a cost.” Darkness was referring to their appearance. They had metallic parts all over their body. Their skin was pure white and they had glowing blue eyes. They wore brown hooded cloaks that covered them completely, except for the one person standing at the forefront – a woman, from what Desaray could tell. Her hair was just as white as her skin.

“We will go. Darkness, if you don’t mind, please come with me since you know about them.” Desaray didn’t even need to ask Lilith and Khione. She also knew Juna wanted to follow her, but this time she couldn’t allow it. “Juna, you and Lily are in charge. Protect the people if something goes wrong. Have Nyx and Ullr back you up.”

“Yes, Your Holiness!” Juna knelt and bowed her head, something she hadn’t done in a long time. Nothing had changed for her. Desaray was still, and always would be, her goddess. Juna quickly stood up and waved her hand, causing many roots to appear. “I will send you there now.”

“Thanks Juna.” Desaray stepped into the root. The others followed and stepped into their roots as well.

Outside, a group of about thirty people stood there staring at the barrier. “Princess, we should just leave. Why should we try to make contact with these people?”

“Did you not witness the same thing I witnessed? They are not weak, and we are only few. We share a common enemy. Do I need to say more?” The white-haired girl at the front turned and looked at the person behind her. Her blue, glowing eyes shone brighter for a few seconds before returning to normal. She looked no more than sixteen years old, but the way she carried herself showed that she had many years of wisdom beyond her appearance.

“I am sorry, Princess. I overstepped.” The person under the cloak, who, from her voice, sounded like a girl even younger than the Princess. Lowered her head and stepped back in line.

“They come.” The Princess turned and looked at the ground in front of them. Four roots shot up from the earth. Three were clustered together with another in front of them. From the front root, a blue-skinned dragon girl slowly emerged, her dress made of ice shimmering under the afternoon sun.

“I am Her Holiness, Desaray. I am the Goddess of the Holy Kingdom of Serenity.” Desaray held her head high and gripped her sword as she looked at the young woman in front of her. “Please do not take offense to my weapon. As you know, we are in hard times.”

The white-haired princess looked at the people in front of her and understood each one of them was just as powerful or more so than herself. She was very pleased with this display of power. It made her feel a little relieved since she knew what they needed most was power. “No, in fact, I am relieved. My name is Troibii, Princess of the Ereian people. We have traveled far in hopes of speaking with you about an alliance.”

“Your Holiness, we should head inside, five Angels are making their way here now.” Lilith stepped forward and announced.

“Please wait. This is a good opportunity for us to demonstrate our strength.” Princess Troibii wanted to use this chance to showcase their power, hoping it would aid their negotiations for an alliance.

Desaray looked hard at Princess Troibii and then at the angels flying their way. “Have you ever killed an Angel?”

“We wouldn’t have made it here, if we couldn’t do at least this much.”

“Then I will not stand in your way.” Desaray understood that this was their way of showing that they were not a burden. She was also interested in how they were able to kill Angels when it was almost impossible to do.

Then…” Princess Troibii turned to the girl behind her and nodded. The girl quickly ordered the others to form a line. “These angels, as you call them, are energy-based creations. The only way to really kill one is to disrupt its energy and let it disperse on its own. I have to admit, though, that we lost five of our own to figure this out.”

Desaray could hear the sorrow in Princess Troibii’s voice. To lose those you care about and wish to protect is not an easy thing to deal with. So far, she has been lucky. How long that luck will last is another story.

“In magic, there is a method that allows you to disrupt a spell, allowing you to disperse it as a means of defense if you understand it. In fact, it is harder to disrupt magic than it is to disrupt these creatures. That is because magic happens almost instantly, and you need to know the kind of magic it is, the amount of mana in the spell, and many other factors. It takes hundreds of years to even pick these factors out in a single spell.

“But these angels are different. They are made of this powerful energy, which is similar to mana but not mana. And since it’s there sitting in front of us.” Princess Troibii pointed to the angel, “Once you kill one with it, you can kill them all.”

Desaray watched as the group of people in front of her raised their hands and pointed at the angel. Seconds later, the angel appeared to shake violently and bleed from its eyes before exploding into a mist of particles. “Now that is kind of scary.”

“Hehe, it's only scary because they are made entirely of this energy, and as I said, it took five deaths to figure this out.” Princess Troibii turned back to Desaray and smiled. “I will also teach you and your people this method as a sign of sincerity in wanting to form an alliance.”

“That would be greatly appreciated. We should head inside and discuss this further at the palace.” As Desaray said this, a large root suddenly appeared near Princess Troibii’s people, and smaller roots appeared near Princess Troibii, herself, Desaray, and Desaray’s group. “Please do not fear the roots. They are a means of transportation from one of my Apostles. She will bring us to the palace.”

After a brief hesitation from some of the Ereian people, they were all taken away by Juna’s roots. When they reappeared, they found themselves just outside the city gates. Princess Troibii looked around with curiosity, but the thing that caught her eye the most was the strange machine hovering at the gate. “That is?”

“This is still a work in progress, but one of the few functioning models so far. It’s a magitech flying car. This version leans more toward luxury, which I told them not to prioritize, but my people never listen. They treat me a little too well.” Desaray gave a helpless smile as she looked at the flying limo. It was big enough to comfortably fit fifty people, with both a bottom and top floor. She was glad it was built, but she wondered how often it would actually be used.

“I understand that very well. My people are few, so we all see each other as family. They are extremely overprotective of me.” Princess Troibii understood the helplessness of wanting your people to prioritize themselves over you.

“Shall we go?” Desaray smiled and showed Princess Troibii to the flying limo. The group got in slowly but surely and were soon taking to the skies and heading to the palace.

Inside the palace, Juna was preparing everything. “We've got guests coming. Nina, can you prepare a variety of teas and drinks? They might go to waste since I don't know if they drink or not. But it's better to have something ready. Also, get some different snacks as well.”

“I will get it ready now!” Nina was rushing around with Juna. She usually stayed back and managed the palace, but since their guests had arrived unexpectedly, Juna had no choice but to ask Nina for help.

“Aunty Juna, you should relax a bit more. Uncle Oinky will end up dumping you if you gain wrinkles.” Lilly walked over and hugged Juna’s arm, taking this chance to tease her.

“You! When did you learn to tease your aunt!?” Juna gently poked Lilly’s forehead before giving the little fox girl a mischievous grin. “Uncle Oinky, huh? I will tease him about it later.”

“Hehe. I need to change my clothes. As Mama’s daughter, I can't embarrass her. This is the first time we've had a delegation from an ancient race.” Lilly was already dressed nicely, making sure to wear something fitting for a princess living in the holy palace. But to meet a delegation, she needed to dress more elegantly. Or at least that's how she felt.

“Okay, they will be here soon, so don’t take too long.” Juna sighed and looked around once more. She knew things would be fine, but she still wanted to give the Ereian people the proper respect any ancient race as powerful as them deserves.

Desaray entered the meeting room and saw her daughter dressed in a lovely ice-blue dress, almost melting from how adorable she was. She watched as Lilly approached and bowed her head to her. “Your Holiness.”

Desaray really wanted to say she didn't need to act like this, but she knew it wouldn't get through her cute little head. She could only sigh, reach out, and gently pat her head as she turned to Princess Troibii. “Princess Troibii, this is my daughter, Princess Lilly. She, along with my Apostle Juna, did their best to make this meeting as pleasant as possible. The snacks and drinks may not be the best, but I do hope they are to your liking.”

Princess Troibii looked at Lilly and couldn’t help but smile. She found the fox girl to be very cute.But something about this girl stood out to her, she couldn’t put her fingers on it. She wanted to ask who her father was, but she knew now was not the time to ask such questions, especially since they weren’t close.

“Now then, shall we start our talks?” Desaray smiled as she sat down. Lilly sat next to her on the left while Juna, Lilith, and Khione  stood behind Desaray. Darkness stood in the corner, not really wanting to take part in the meeting. She was there in case anything happened.

“Yes, that would be great. I noticed you have two beings from the upper realms, and I can feel a few more not too far away. For them to be willing to follow a mortal.” Princess Troibii was surprised to see this. She knew the gods had descended, but she never thought they would be teaming up with a mortal.

“You're mistaken about one thing. I'm an Immortal. I've already transcended the limits of mortality, just as you and your people have. Lilith and Khione , along with the rest, are my friends, in this life and my past one,” Desaray replied, folding her hands in front of her. “You mentioned you'd teach us how to release the divine power within angels, something even gods struggle to do. What exactly do you want from me and my people?”

“A new home.” Princess Troibii explained honestly. “My race is few. We only have females left and hope to intermingle with other races. In exchange for the method to kill these angels and our help in the fight against the gods, I ask that you give us a place where we can spread our wings.”

“I see… I can do that, but... you should know that you may lose your life as well as the lives of your people in this fight? Our world is at stake. So, I suggest that if you want to ensure your race's survival, you leave some of them here in the city as protectors. If possible, I would like you to assign one or two as my daughter's guards. In return, I will make you an apostle, giving you a seat on the council. This way, your people will not feel they are being exploited. I will, however, ask how you managed to infuse magitech into your bodies. It might be the key to the survival of this entire kingdom if we manage to push the gods back.” Desaray was willing to grant Princess Troibii power because she was a leader of her race. The reason she made her an apostle was because of her strength. Princess Troibii and her people were comparable to lower gods. It was only fitting to give someone with such power a fair chance. “But... I will be placing an ice needle inside your body. It will be covered in divine power, so mana won't be able to push it out. This is to ensure I can trust you. Once you earn my full trust, I will remove it.”

“Understood. I accept. Having a place where my people can settle is valuable. I had planned to come help fight against the gods anyway. I hoped forming an alliance with you would give me a foothold to make such a request. But I now see you are straightforward and honest, which is why I also was honest. Your Holiness, Desaray, my people, the Ereian people, will now be in your care from now on.” Princess Troibii bowed her head as did the girls beside her.

“Just know that there is no forced mating in this kingdom.” Desaray suddenly added. “What comes, comes. But from what I can tell, those of your race are very beautiful, so I am sure they will easily find partners.”

“Yes, that is what I had assumed as well.”

⧫⧫⧫

Kiliean Empire…

“How is it? Have they arrived?” Princess Tiliy asked. She was currently in her office doing paperwork.

“Your Highness, they have arrived on the other continent. But the trip has been hard due to the gods flying around. They should make it to their destination in the next few days to lay down the teleportation point. Then we can send our delegation to the enemy's kingdom, and if we are right, take out that blue-skinned woman.”

“Good, keep in touch with them. There are too many things going on in this world. But our main priority is to recover what was stolen and kill the one who took it.”

⧫⧫⧫

“Sir, how much longer before we reach our destination?” A soldier asked his commanding officer. Their armor shined brightly under the sun, each shoulder pad imprinted with the Kiliean Empire Crest.

“Ten days. But, it may take longer if we get attacked. We have to move swiftly and also avoid those damn gods as well.”

“Understood sir.”

⧫⧫⧫

Juna sat back in her chair and frowned. They had just finished their meeting with Princess Tiliy, and Juna was now in her office doing paperwork and checking in on all the roots she had set up.

“To think those bastards would dare come to this continent.”

“Haaaaaaah…” Juna let out a long, disgruntled sigh. “They will take time to get here so no sense going to them. Maybe a god will find them and kill them off beforehand.”

“And why is my wife sighing?” Oinktera walked into the room. He had heard the long sigh from outside.

“Just idiots who should not be coming here are coming here.” Juna replied as she smiled at her handsome husband. “And why are you here?”

“I am here to tell you that Princess Troibii has sent some of her people to talk with Becky and Regal about the tattoos they have. And to see my wife since she is always busy.”

“Sorry.” Juna took Oinktera’s hand, pulled him so his face was close to hers, and gave him a kiss. “You know everything I do is for Her Holiness.”

“I know. Same for me. But that doesn’t mean I don’t miss you.”

“Hehe. I miss you too, you know. It’s just that I miss Her Holiness more.”

“Ahh! Shot to the heart!” Oinktera exaggerated being hurt before slipping his arm up under Juna, lifting her up and sitting down, while gently putting her on his lap. “I guess I will just need to sit here with you while you work.”

“That works too.” Juna leaned against Oinktera’s chest and really did go back to work. But she was enjoying the warmth of her husband while she did.

⧫⧫⧫

“Yu…” Mike looked at his wife, who was sitting there, ignoring him. “Are you still not speaking to me?”

“Mike… I… Was I wrong?” Yu turned to Mike with tears in her eyes. “I am not sure what to think anymore. I don’t hate Desa. I just…”

“You overreacted. I know. You love me so much that you would even harm your closest friend if they wronged me, even just a little. But this needs to stop. Until you understand what’s really happening and how we’re all handling the situations we face, you won’t be allowed out. Ricky already said you have to stay here until you come to terms with everything.” Mike gently hugged Yu. “Just remember, no matter what, I will stay by your side. I won’t leave you. But I have a duty. A duty to protect the place we now call home.”

“Mmm…” Yu was still unsure about her own thoughts. She wasn't sure if she was right or wrong. It was hard for her to fully understand this. But at least she still had Mike. He promised not to leave her.

⧫⧫⧫

“Grandpa, whatcha you doing?” Lilly found Ricky in the training room fighting against some golems that Regal had made.

“I’m trying to figure out how to improve my own power. As your grandpa and your mother’s father, I can’t let myself lag behind. I need to be able to help as much as possible.”

“I don’t think Mama would care. She has told me before that she just wants everyone to be happy and do the things they want to do.”

“And that is what I’m doing!” Ricky smiled as he walked over to Lilly and patted her head. “I see you working hard every day as well. Isn’t that so you can help your mother?”

“Mmmm… I can’t argue with that. But I’m also the princess of this kingdom so I have my own duties to attend to as well. Plus I can't do much fighting right now. I can’t go into evolution at a time like this.” Lilly was almost ready to evolve again, but she didn’t dare do it with the gods around.

“A lot of us are holding out. Myself included. It sucks. We need to evolve to become more powerful, but because of the current situation, we can’t evolve. Evolution can take days, and days is not something we have.” Ricky sighed as he bent down and picked Lilly up. “Let’s go get some ice cream. We can at least eat sweets to wash away our frustrations.”

“Okay!” Lilly was all for sweets!

⧫⧫⧫

“Hmmm… Dormar are you sure this is right?” Desaray asked as she looked at the map in front of her.

Yes, with Cinder’s and Yi Ling’s help, we managed to map out the entire cave system we had been working on when we discovered it. From what we can tell, it’s quite deep. The girls' flames were swallowed by darkness, but we caught glimpses of what looked like ruins,” Dormar replied. He had been helping build the underground city so they would have a place to retreat to when they uncovered a hidden ruin.

“If that is the case, we will need to investigate it more. Form a team to dive in. Bring Yi Ling with you. I need Cinder here.” Desaray made a quick decision. If there was a chance of discovering some ancient tech or treasure that might help them, she wanted to take the opportunity to investigate.

“Understood. I will get a few people together now.”

⧫⧫⧫

In a garden filled with many strange, colorful plants, a man with golden hair wearing a white toga tended to the flower patch in front of him with great care. Each of his movements was done with precision. Any mistake could ruin the flower he was working on.

His actions paused as he lifted his head with a frown. “What is it?”

“Your Lordship, the mortals have defeated quite a few lower gods. It also appears that some of the higher gods have switched to the mortals' side. More specifically, the Ice dragon is nearing the point of becoming a demigod.” A woman with white, feathered wings knelt on the ground, her head bowed, not daring to look at the golden-haired man.

“You are telling me mortals are killing gods? Whether they are lower gods or not they are still GODS!”

*Boom!*

The once clear sky suddenly darkened as lightning struck down next to the woman, making her flinch. And shivered in fear. She didn’t want to come here. She didn’t wish to face this person. But she had lost in rock-paper-scissors with the other winged goddesses. “What the hell is Vinee doing!? Didn’t she send Nergal down there to take care of that woman!? Useless!”

The golden-haired man stood up, turned to the winged woman, and narrowed his eyes. “Tell Thor and Zeus to cease their fighting and form an army. Wipe that woman and all the gods who turned traitor out. There is no way two of my top gods can’t handle a mere mortal and a few traitors.”
 

“As you command, my Lordship.” The winged woman got up and turned on her heel. She began walking toward the garden exit when she heard the golden-haired man’s cold voice enter her ear.

“Also… Find and kill Nergal. If you do this, you will be rewarded nicely.” The golden-haired man’s voice faded. The winged woman turned to see the garden had disappeared. She was now standing in an old ruin covered in overgrowth.

But this situation didn’t bother her at all. She had just got good news! A reward for killing a high god was nothing to laugh at! There was a reason why the winged race existed. They had part of the God of Creation’s power in them. He had birthed them to be his sword and shield. “I should get Thor the Zeus moving first before dealing with Nergal.”

Five days later…

In a crater-filled area, two men were battling it out in the skies. “We will decide a winner this time!” Thor yelled out as he swung his hammer once more.

“And I will be the winner!” Zeus wielded a sword made of lightning and blocked the attack. With a blink of his eyes, lightning shot out, causing Thor to push off Zeus and parry his attack.

“We will see about that!” Thor slammed the air with his hammer, causing lightning of his own to shoot in all directions. Zeus flew out of range and narrowed his eyes. The reason he hated Thor was because he couldn’t control his lightning.

The two once again charged at each other and clashed in mid-air. Below, lightning ignited fires and carved out massive craters in the ground. Their weapons swung toward each other for another strike when both suddenly froze in place. “You two are not allowed to fight any longer. His Lordship has sent me to deliver his orders to you. Build an army, and eliminate the blue-skinned dragon girl. Wipe her and her kingdom out before you continue your battle.”

Zeus and Thor looked at the winged woman with frowns on their faces. One thing they both hated was their battles being interrupted. But when the woman's gaze fell on them, they both shivered and lowered their heads. “Did I make myself clear?”

“Yes…” Both men answered simultaneously.

“Good. Now go. I expect to hear good news in a month's time.” The girl swept her gaze past both of them before disappearing in a shimmer of light.

“Damn it!” Zeus yelled out as he looked at Thor. “We will finish this another time. We should go do what we were tasked to do.”

“Then next time.” Both men turned away from one another and flew off in different directions. The feathered woman never said to work together.

⧫⧫⧫

“This is close enough! Start preparing to lay down the formation!” the commander of the Kiliean Empire’s forces yelled out. They had traveled day and night to reach their destination more quickly. This was because sleeping would have meant death. They had lost a hundred men just getting here. They were attacked by numerous powerful monsters along the way, including a strange, humanoid creature.

“Sir, we will begin putting up the barrier pillars now. But what if more of those humanoid monsters appear?”

“We will just kill them! We will not be unprepared like last time. Just get it done. Ensure that our delegation group is also prepared. We must recover what was stolen from our Great Empire!”




Chapter 8

Deep underground, below the underground city being built under the Holy Kingdom of Serenity, Domar, Yi Ling, and a few other soldiers, plus one more, were standing in an ancient hall. There were pillars all around them. Some were broken, and others were attached to what used to be a ceiling. “These pillars each have different carvings in them. But the material is made of common stone. The carvings are also strange yet similar to things that could have been found on Earth prior to the apocalypse.”

“Becky, you do know if Her Holiness finds out that you snuck down here, I will be the one in trouble, right? Regal will also never let me go either…” Domar was scared of getting in trouble because he had only asked for permission to bring Yi Ling down. If one of their top researchers were to get hurt… He would also get an ear full from Regal.

Becky was a bright girl who learned things very quickly. This was different from her old self when she was human, because most of her skill points were invested in research. Her love for magic and runes helped her find her true calling. One of her skills was photographic memory, and another was her analytical abilities, which allowed her to understand things rapidly and connect the dots based on what she remembered. Because of this, they were able to create smaller versions of the cannons.

“It’s fine. Reg-reg will not yell at you I promise.” Becky waved him off as she continued scanning the pillars. “This…. This is… A snake…”

“Becky, did you find something?” Yi Ling was not as concerned. She would protect Becky no matter what.

“This snake here appears in many ancient tales of Earth’s humans. It was just a theory, but some scholars believed that after the great floods, a being from a highly advanced civilization arrived on the shores of different continents, bringing with them knowledge of various things, allowing them to rebuild civilization from scratch, and giving hope to those who were lost.

“The Snake became a symbol for many civilizations as they spread out over the continents. But the connection was never found, or if it was found, it was kept secret. You see, humans of old disliked one thing, and that was losing the idea that they were superior. Once you break a narrative, they fear that everything would turn upside down. But Ling, look here.” Becky pointed at the pillar in front of her and began walking around it.

“These are… Buildings? Airplanes?” Yi Ling's eyes widened. She was confused about why such things would be so deep underground.

“Yes. I believe these pillars essentially symbolize the history of the Earth. This entire area appears to be made of granite, from what I can see. So even after billions of years, these structures would still be standing. Each of these pillars represents a different chapter of Earth’s history.” Becky was eager to find out which civilization actually built such a place.

“Becky, what is this? This looks more Sci-Fi than actual fact.” Yi Ling was pointing to a mural carved into the wall.

Becky walked over and examined it. It started at the bottom again, showing hunter-gatherers. But the creatures they were hunting were not normal at all. “Dinosaurs… They resemble humans, but are much larger. Some even have only a single eye.”

The further she looked up the wall, the more surprised she was to see the advancement of their technology. “This is truly fascinating. There was actually a civilization so advanced during the age of the dinosaurs. They even treated dinosaurs as pets.”

“Becky, this wall shows something strange, too.” Domar was on the wall opposite the two girls. Becky walked over and stopped when she saw a different chapter of Earth’s history, but this one was much more unusual. "Otherworldly figures coming to this world? But this looks like before Earth even became habitable..."

Depictions of flying ships heading toward what Becky presumed to be Earth and landing on the surface, showing a world full of vegetation. “Wait, no, there are two planets…” Becky's eyes darted back and forth as she took in the entire record. “Two planets. And at the end, two planets are colliding. And then one planet with a small moon. So… our solar system is much older than we had thought?”

Becky was trying to put two and two together when it hit her. “I read something that said a planet once crashed into Earth and created the moon. There were even signs of it in the Earth's mantle. If these images are true, then the Earth itself had two life cycles. One where it had a binary planet that was also inhabited, it seems. I would not believe this to be true if we didn’t have different dimensions collide into our own, creating the current Earth.”

“I guess it is good you came then.” Domar scratched his head.

“Sir, there is more down this way. This place seems to be very big.”

“Alright, check it out. With Becky here, we need to be careful. Any signs of monsters, let me know right away.” Domar was glad Becky was here, but he also wished he had been able to scout the whole place first.

“Understood.” The soldier saluted and ordered the others to follow him.

Above ground, Juna was in Desaray’s office with a grim expression. “Two of the major gods have begun to move. My roots have been watching them for a while now. A woman with white, feathered wings appeared and stopped their fight. I couldn’t hear what she said, but after she left, the two gods flew off in different directions. They have both met up with other gods of varying strengths.”

“Which gods are they?” Desa asked. She knew things were not good if the gods had stopped fighting. She knew something would happen after killing so many lower gods, but she was not expecting this.

“If I am remembering correctly, it is Thor and Zeus..”

“What!?” Lilith cried out. “Those two bastards are actually forming an army!?”

“It’s not surprising. Lilith, the woman who appeared and was able to get in between those two, was of the feathered race. They are the messengers between the gods and the God of Creation. Their power comes from him. While others, like myself, were once humans who found a path to Goddom, or were created by the faith of humans. Depending on the path and how one achieves Goddom, one would determine their overall strength. Be it lower god or a higher god.”

“Damn it…” Lilith wanted to break something, but she held her anger in. She didn’t like this situation at all.

“Lilith it is fine. We will survive this wave. We have to. Our trials and tribulations are just beginning. I will bring this fight to the higher realm and I will bring that old bastard down for daring to even think of destroying my home.” Desaray’s aura began to rise causing snow to start falling.

“Desa, relax. You will freeze Juna at this rate.” Khione placed her hand on Desaray’s shoulder, snapping the ice dragon out of her fit of rage.

When Desaray looked up, she saw frost starting to form on Juna’s body. “Juna! I am so sorry!”

“It’s fine. My ice resistance is high so it will take much more than this to kill me.” Juna forced a smile through her shivering. It had been a while since she felt such a biting cold.

“We will need to get ready and shore up defenses. Juna, put all your effort into tracking the gods. And get someone to go down and pull Domar and the others back. We can’t explore ruins right now, even if they might be helpful.”

“Understood. I will get to it now.”

“Oh, and send your husband in. I need to talk to him," Desaray called out to Juna before leaving the room. There was a lot to get done. “Lilith, go get Darkness for me and Princess Troibii. We'll have a full council meeting later once everyone's together.”

“I will get them now.” Lilith disappeared in an instant.

“Khione, get the other higher gods here as well. We need to make sure we are fully prepared for what is to come.”

“I will go now. And I suggest that you be ready for great losses in this coming battle.” Khione  knew how much Desaray was trying to avoid the loss of life of her people, but she knew the battle to come was not one where they would come out completely unscathed, if at all.

“I know.” Desaray took a deep breath and slowly let it out. “I know. I plan to have Lilly lead the ones who can not fight into the underground city and lock themselves in. If even for a little while, they can live a little longer, I can die knowing I did everything I could.”

“You will only die this time if I am dead first. I don’t want to lose you again.” Khione ’s eyes held warmth in them as she gazed at Desaray before turning and leaving Desaray’s office.

“We just need to survive…” Desaray opened up her menu and bit her lip. She was still too far from her next ascension.
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⧫⧫⧫

Deep under Serenity a certain white dragon was making a fuss. “No! I don’t want to leave! Stop pulling on my legs Dormar!”

“Becky, please come on. Her Holiness said that everyone needs to be present including you and that I am allowed to use force if need be. I would rather you come on your own accord.”

“Dormar you traitor!” Becky yelled, still clinging to the stone pillar she had gotten her claws into.

“I am solely loyal to Her Holiness, so I have not become a traitor to anyone.”

“Tch…” Becky clicked her tongue and tightened her grip. “I am not leaving! Tell Desa I need another year!”

“Dormar, I brought him!” Yi Ling appeared with a certain elder dwarf.

“Thank the Ice Goddess! Regal, please help.” Dormar was smart. As soon as he saw Becky attach herself to the pillar, and not wanting to leave, he had asked Yi Ling to get Regal, the only one he knew besides Desaray, who could make the girl listen.

Regal sighed as he noticed Becky’s reluctance in her eyes while she looked at him. “Becky, we are about to be attacked by gods. We need you above ground. If we don’t win this war, there will be no ruins for you to explore. You will be dead, and this planet will be destroyed.”

“But…” Becky couldn’t argue with this man. She was basically wrapped around his little finger. “Alright. But Regal, you have to come investigate with me when this is over.”

“I promise I will. We will spend as much time down here as you want.” Regal smiled and held his hand out. Becky reached out and took it. They had a height difference, but that didn’t matter to them. Regal had long fallen for  the girl.

“Thank you.” Dormar let out a sigh of relief. He motioned for his men to follow, and they quickly exited the ruins.

⧫⧫⧫

“Desa, we have another issue," Juna said as she walked into the office, causing Desaray to get another headache upon hearing her words.

“What is it now?”

“The idiots from the Kiliean Empire are at our doorsteps with what seems to be a formal delegation.”

Desaray held her head, pondering whether the idiots had timed this just to throw off her preparations for war. “Let them in. I want to see what they have to say. Be kind to them for now. We can’t just turn them away because we dislike them. All beings living on this planet need to come together as one to face the gods.”

“Understood.” Juna hated it, but she knew what Desaray said was true. They needed as many able bodies as possible.

After Juna left, Desaray turned to Lilly, who was signing papers at her own desk on the far wall, and let out a sigh. “Lilly, can you get a meeting room prepped, please?”

“Sure Mama!” Lilly put her paper down and stood up. After giving her body a good long stretch, Lilly went to do the task given to her.

Outside the barrier, Juna sat upon her root, looking at the pompous man with a sneer on his face. “Hurry up and let us in. We have to meet with your leader.”

Juna said nothing and only looked at the man, then at the ten guards around him and the two other pompous men behind him. Her gaze didn't seem to sit well with the man. His long blonde hair and rotund belly shook just slightly with each word. Juna was not one to care about body shape, but she really couldn't understand why this man would have long blonde hair and wear such gaudy clothing when it made him look more like a clown than a rich, prosperous man.

“I'll let you in once you give a proper greeting. You show up at my kingdom's borders and demand to see Her Holiness without a shred of respect for the person in front of you, an Apostle to Her Holiness. Not to mention, you don’t even have the proper decorum to call Her Holiness by her proper title. I think you came here to provoke me into killing you and your men, becoming a martyr, a trigger for your empire to attack us.” Juna started clapping. “I see. I see... So this was why.”

“You foolish woman! How dare you look down on the Kiliean Empire!”

“Juna, just them in. Lilith will open the barrier now.” Desaray had been listening in. Juna had always been a hothead, so she knew it was best to stop her now.

“As you wish.” Juna had her root turn around and began moving towards the barrier. “Mr. Clown, please feel grateful that Her Holiness is benevolent and has decided to let you in. Please follow me.”

“Humph! That is more like it!” The pompous man smiled in victory as he waved his hand at the others and climbed back into his carriage. They had four carriages in total. Along with the guards, only three seemed to have people in them. What the fourth carriage was was still unknown.

“Desa, send someone out who is able to detect heat signatures and check the carriages. The fourth carriage seems suspicious.”

“I will send someone out now. When they enter the city and get out of the carriages, wrap them in roots. Don’t let anything else get out.”

“I have a root under and on top of the carriage. I didn’t stick one inside in case they had some kind of detection system. Whatever they are here for, it is definitely not for friendship.”

“That’s a given. Be careful.” Desa really didn’t want to be dealing with a hostile country at this time, but she had no choice. Some people didn’t realize the overall threat and only cared about themselves. So was pretty much evident when they began acting all high and mighty right at their front door.

Juna's roots stretched down the long road to the capital. Behind her, four carriages, guarded by an entourage of soldiers. While her eyes looked ahead, in reality, she was seeing from the back. A single root was trailing the entire caravan. She watched as the wheels of the carriages sank into the ground, noticing how low the back carriage sat compared to the others. "It's too low... I was right to be suspicious."

⧫⧫⧫

As the caravan made its way to the capital, Desa was trying to come up with more ways to add defense. "Does anyone have any ideas?"

"This I am not sure about. Even if we all work together, it won't be an easy fight. With Lilith's barrier up, the kingdoms should be protected for a while but..."

"Erebus, why are you speaking so logically all of a sudden?" Nyx scoffed as she kicked the man next to her. Normally, he was always fooling around, and now suddenly he was acting serious. Seeing him like this sent shivers down her spine.

"I'm normally always serious!" Erebus cried out, but was ignored as Khione spoke up.

“I think if Desa and I work together, we can build a thick ice barrier around Lilith's barrier. This will expand the current barrier and lock us in. With Juna's roots, we'll be able to escape, but we should have a way to come and go if needed, one only we know about." Khione  suggested as she looked around the room, her eyes falling on Princess Troibii and Darkness. "Do either of you have any ideas?"

"I can only make the passage dark, blinding those who enter, but even that man over there can do that." Darkness didn't like Erebus, but she had to admit his powers over darkness were strong.

"My powers are a bit different than yours, so if we combine them, we can make it so everyone is blinded except those we deem friendly."

"That would make it at least protected, but that's as far as darkness can get us." Darkness added before looking over at Princess Troibii.

"I can cast an illusion over the entrance and exit, making it look like the ice wall itself. I'm not sure if you gods and goddesses are able to detect such things, though." Princess Troibii could feel all the eyes on her. She felt strange being looked upon by actual gods.

"As someone close to being a demigod, your illusion won't be seen through, at least not by those muscle-heads. Thor and Zeus aren't known for their brains. They love to fight and lay with women, but their eyes aren't very good. This is how some of the more unfortunate female gods are able to lay with them, they use illusion magic on their bodies." Khione  explained while tapping her fingers on the table.

"Most of the fighting will be done above ground anyway. But we'll need to have trenches dug—deep ones that will allow tunnels leading to bunkers further away, so people can escape to safety if needed. I want the same for the underground city, bunkers that lead outside the barrier in case the worst happens." Desaray was trying to limit as many losses as possible. She knew the upcoming battle wouldn't be easy, but if she could reduce the death toll by even a few, that would be the best possible outcome.

"Then we should get to work. We don't have much time to waste." Ricky spoke up. He felt time was something they didn't have.

"You're right. Khione  and I will raise the ice barrier, while Darkness, Erebus and Troibii will work on the entrance. Everyone else should be working on the trenches with the army. We need to get those done as soon as possible." Desaray stood up and adjourned the meeting. She wasn't looking forward to the battle ahead, but she knew there was no other choice. If they didn't fight, only death awaited them, and she'd be damned if she'd allow her world to be destroyed because of some god's whim.

⧫⧫⧫

Inside one of the carriages, a rotund man sat with a bowl of grapes in front of him. "What's taking so long!? Why must we ride for days? Didn't our intel tell us that root woman could teleport people? Why didn't she teleport us to our destination instead of forcing us to travel all this way?"

"She's probably looking down on our Empire. Should I have one of our soldiers put her in her place?" Another man wearing purple robes and a monocle asked.

"Tch... Send someone up and tell her to teleport us to our destination. How dare she look down on our empire!"

As the men in the carriage complained, neither knew there was a root under their carriage listening to their conversation. Juna, who was sitting cross-legged on her root, snorted in disdain. She really wondered what made them think she'd ever listen to two idiots. She could have taken them to the capital instantly, but making them ride in the carriage was her way of showing she didn't want them dirtying her roots.

⧫⧫⧫

"Khione , how are we going to combine our powers? Will you be able to match my Absolute Zero skill at full power?" Desaray asked. She'd never tried to combine her powers with anyone before.

"You're demeaning me my dear sister," Khione  teased as she raised her hand, "All you need to do is merge your spell into mine. With my divinity boosting your powers, it'll fuse them together, creating a more powerful spell."

"Then let's get to it. Things will be turning quite icy." Desaray chuckled as she cast Ice Palace and then Ice Throne. She knew the situation was dire, but she didn't want the mood to be sour.

"Alright. On the count of three. One! Two! Three! Frozen Tundra!"

"Absolute Zero!"

Desaray and Khione  yelled out at the same time, their spells colliding and combining as they spread out over the entire kingdom. The hardest part about this entire thing was the control of their spells, one slip-up could make the spells split apart. Both girls concentrated intently until a large sheen of ice filled their eyes. Their ice dome, now covering the entire kingdom, encased Lilith's barrier.

"Let's hope this will hold for a while."

"As long as Thor and Zeus don't attack it at the same time, we should be good for a few hits before it shatters. Your Absolute Zero will at least freeze anyone who dares try to land on it. When the battle starts, Thor and Zeus won't let us pull them away, they're too smart and will know we're trying to make them leave the area so the kingdom will be safe. Desa, you'll need to be ready for many deaths. This won't be like the first war against the lower gods, whom we caught by surprise." Khione  wanted Desaray to understand there would be loss.

"I know." Desaray nodded solemnly. She just hoped they wouldn't be wiped out in a single go. If the weapons were good enough, they might just be able to take down one of the two higher gods. But if not, then they'd be quickly overwhelmed.

⧫⧫⧫

A few days later, Juna stopped in front of the building designated for the meeting between Desaray and the envoy from the Kiliean Empire. The rotund man with long blonde hair haughtily stepped out of his carriage with the help of his guard, followed by two other lavishly dressed men. "It's about time! Why we had to ride the carriage this entire time instead of being transported by your roots is showing disgrace against my great Kiliean Empire. I'll be sure to tell your ruler of your travesty."

"Yeah, yeah... Before you go..." Juna ignored the man before waving her hand. The roots she'd attached to the underside of the convoy suddenly grew and wrapped themselves around the carriages, turning them into wooden cocoons.

The rotund man's eyes widened as he stared at the scene before him. "What's the meaning of this!? Are you declaring war!?"

"Huuuuh!?" Juna couldn't believe the dumb man's words. Was he not aware they were two countries at war already? "You seem to be misunderstanding something. We've been at war since our first meeting, when we stole your technology. You're now in enemy territory. You need to be careful of what you say, or we might just..."

Juna didn't say a word as she ran her finger across her throat and smiled. Her smile was beautiful, but to the rotund man and his allies, it was the most evil smile in the world.

"That's enough, Juna. If he soils himself here in the streets, then you'll have to be the one to clean it up." Desaray floated down and landed next to Juna, her eyes turning to look at the rotund man. "I've heard you have a problem with how we're treating you. Would you prefer that we shackle you and torture you, or treat you at least as guests in a civil manner?"

"No! No! No problems! We're not here to fight..." The rotund man was quick to change his tune. He realized he'd really messed up. All their plans were already ruined, so he could only hope to negotiate the return of their cannons.

"Hmmm? Since that's the case, then please follow me. Oh, and just a word to the wise, while my aura isn't spreading out like it used to, it'd be very wise of you not to get too close. You'll die." Desaray left this warning before walking into the building, which had been prepared with haste; it was nothing more than a shack Lilly had constructed on a small corner of land that was barely big enough for the building. It was more like a shed than a building.

When Desaray opened the metal doors, they were all met with a single long table. There was no floor to speak of, the grass was clearly visible on the ground. When the rotund man saw this, his face flared up in anger, but he held it back. He had nothing to back him up at this time. He was now facing the leader of their empire's number one enemy.




Chapter 9

Desaray sat in the only comfortable chair there, while the envoys were forced to sit on hard metal chairs. “So, what is it that you came for? My guess is the cannons we stole. Sadly, we can’t return them, since we took them apart to study them.”

“You what!? Do you know what you have done!? Wha!? Urgh!” The rotund man stood and shouted, but was quickly slapped back down into his seat by a root.

“You are in front of Her Holiness! How dare you act out of line!” Juna yelled, her eyes dripping with murderous intent. She would sooner kill the man than have to deal with this farce, but she understood that Desaray didn’t want to kill these men; rather, she wanted to use them to send word back to the Princess.

“Anyway, we have no reason to establish official ties with you or your empire. But I can offer a truce during this dark time, one that will last until the gods are pushed back into the heavens where they belong. The terms are simple. We will not attack you if you do not attack us. If you or your empire decide to break this truce, I will turn your entire empire into a frozen wasteland.” Desaray stood up and began walking out of the metal shed she had set up solely for this meeting. “Juna, I leave the signing to you. Once they have signed, send them back to wherever they came from.”

“Yes, Your Holiness!” Juna grinned as she turned to the rotund man, who suddenly shivered. He really didn’t like the smile on Juna’s face, something about it made him want to run away. Far, far away!

It didn’t take long for Juna to send the envoy from the Kiliean Empire out of the barrier. Once she did, she couldn’t help but complain to Desaray. “Why did we have to treat them so nicely?”

“Juna, we made them sit on metal chairs in a metal shack the size of a closet, and then forced them to sign a truce. I don’t think we treated them with any respect at all.” Desaray chuckled as she patted Juna on the shoulder.

“I understand, but we could have fully eliminated them to send a clear warning to the Kiliean Empire that we are not to be underestimated," Juna said with a pout. She truly disliked the Kiliean Empire.

“We need as many people as possible to fight against the gods, even if they are doing so by themselves. We can’t protect the entire world, and our livelihood will soon be decided once we fight Thor and Zeus. Our goals are much grander than dealing with some empire that is far away.”

“I know you’re right. But I still don’t like it.” Juna sighed and handed over the truce that was signed. “Here you go. It’s a little wet. For some reason, the big guy was sweating buckets.”

⧫⧫⧫

Inside a carriage moving as fast as it could toward the Kiliean Empire’s camp, the rotund man’s face was red with rage. “How dare they! How dare they treat me like this! Once I tell Princess Tilly about this... Why are we stopping!?”

“Sir, there are some strange black-scaled creatures blocking our path,” one of the soldiers answered.

“Just kill it and let’s be going. The faster we return, the faster we can tell the Princess to send over an army to destroy these bastards!”

“Yes, sir!”

What followed was a scene of Fonta ripping and tearing apart everyone and everything. The entire envoy was wiped out in an instant.

⧫⧫⧫

“Desa, we have a problem…” Juna frowned as she watched what was going on. “The Fonta have reappeared.”

“Oh? Where are they?” Desaray couldn’t help but frown as well. She really didn’t want to deal with these things. She could easily freeze them, but there was not much else she could do otherwise.

“They just killed the envoy and are in the process of moving towards the Kiliean Empire’s camp. Should we intervene?” Juna asked, but the way she said it sounded more like, I am only asking this because I know I should, but really don’t want to.

“Yes, we can’t let the Fonta be this close to our kingdom, even with the barriers up. I will take care of it. Send me to the closest Fonta.” Desaray wished these random things would stop popping up when she had more important things to deal with.

After being wrapped in roots, Desaray found herself at the site of a bloodbath. The envoy’s wagon and carriage were completely destroyed, and the remains of blood was all that was left of the envoy and his troops. “After we deal with the gods, we will need to figure out how to deal with the Fonta, before they become a major issue.”

Desaray sighed as she began her hunt for the Fonta while making her way to the Kiliean Empire. She knew these monsters could meld into the shadows if they so chose, so she could only release her aura and allow it to seep out on all sides of her. “Grahg!”

A strange cry echoed through the air. Desaray turned to see a Fonta lunging at her. With a wave of her hand, she released a blast of freezing cold. It resembled her Absolute Zero skill but was designed for single targets. This new skill was something she had created using her ice manipulation abilities. Once she grasped the fundamentals of her Absolute Zero, she was able to reproduce it on a smaller scale. She hoped to use this skill in her battles against the gods, where unleashing Absolute Zero could threaten her own people. The Fonta froze solid and collapsed to the ground. Desaray didn’t even glance at it as she kept moving forward.

⧫⧫⧫

“What is this!?” Princess Tiliy cried out as she waved her hand. Her spatial magic created a void, sending the strange black monster into it. “Shut down the portal!”

Dead bodies were strewn about the portal room, which they had set up to invade the other continent and get their revenge on Desaray. But now, this portal room had become the reason for this massacre. “That bitch! She dared to send such a creature through! Wait until we’re able to mobilize our forces once more!”

⧫⧫⧫

“This is not good.” Desaray froze another Fonta. She had already killed twenty of them, and now she was standing at the Envoy’s campsite, which contained a large portal. The swirling, glowing blue portal, with rocks carved with runes floating around it, was a breathtaking sight, but it was also dangerous to have such a thing so close to her kingdom. Her kingdom also had portals, all of which were closed except those used for escaping to the underground city. So, this magic technology was nothing new to her, but it still made her realize how fantastical everything was when she compared it to life before the apocalypse.

Desaray created a massive block of ice above the portal and dropped it onto it. She didn’t know if any of the Fonta had gotten through, but if they had, she knew that stupid Princess would blame her. “Anyway, that takes care of that at least. Juna, remind me to hunt Fonta if we survive this upcoming trial.”

“I will make sure to remind you,” Juna replied through the little root perched on Desaray’s shoulder.

“Send me back. I need to help create ice walls for cover around the trenches.”

Work continued day after day. Everyone rotated shifts as Oinktera and Dormar directed their men to dig trenches. The more they dug, the better. Using both earth magic and metal tools, they had already built a network of underground tunnels outside the barrier. The trenches surrounded all land-based sides of the barrier and stretched for miles, with most of the trenches for those with the new weapons being the furthest away to keep them protected and improve their line of sight.

Desaray and the others already realized that the battle would be held over the city itself. They had a four-tiered barrier around the entire thing already, but it was still far from enough. What Desaray was hoping for was for Thor and Zeus to concentrate on the other higher gods and her, instead of the barrier and her army in the trenches.

With Troibii helping teach everyone how to disperse angels using their skill, angels no longer felt like a threat to her and her people anymore. Darkness said she would work with Erebus to do what they could to keep the lower gods in check, and in the dark.

But even with all these preparations, the fight would not be easy. Ullr had told her that fighting Thor and Zeus was like fighting a hundred of him. He could hold his own for a while, but eventually, he would end up dead.

Time began to pass by quickly, and one day, the bells all around the kingdom had finally begun to toll. “Desa, we have incoming hostiles.”

“Get everyone ready. All non-combatants need to be underground now! Juna, gather all heads of state and have them assemble their armies. All Gods are with me. Juna, you come after you do what I asked. It’s time to see who comes out on top…”

“Desa!” Becky ran up to Desaray. Her expression was not good, it was clear that she was scared.

“Becky, I’ll be counting on you to keep the soldiers alive. We don’t have many healers, so your medical corps will be overwhelmed I’m sure, but remember one thing. Your life is the most important. Help those you can help, but stay alive. The longer you live, the more lives you can save.” It was a hard truth. One Desaray didn’t want to admit it, but it was true.

“I know. I’ll be sure to save as many lives as I can. I promise.” Becky hugged Desaray tightly before turning on her heel and heading off. She was still scared, scared to death, but she knew this was a fight for survival. Their right to live. Their right to decide their own fates.

⧫⧫⧫

“Haha! Thor, my army is much bigger!” Zeus laughed out loud as he looked at the army behind Thor.

“Old man, you mainly have angels, while I have lower and higher gods. If we’re talking firepower, then I have the better army.” Thor snorted while tapping his hammer off his shoulder. “Anyway, we need to work together on this, anyway, or else we’ll be the ones to suffer.”

“I know! As always, you’re such a damn stickler. This is why I hate you.” Zeus frowned before looking at the massive ice dome in front of them. They were still quite far off, but he had to admit the magic radiating from that dome was immense. “Seems we’ll be in for a fight.”

“We’ll see. But I do hope to get this over with quickly.” Thor would rather finish his fight with Zeus than deal with mortals, but since they were ordered to wipe them out, he would do as he was told.

“We’ll be there in a few minutes. Let’s see what these mortals can do. You better not die on me, Thor, I want to finish our fight after this!” Zeus let out a hearty laugh as he shot forward, his army following behind him.

Thor hoped everything would be as easy as Zeus seemed it would be, but he was going to be as cautious as he could. If they were able to kill lower gods, there’s nothing stopping them from killing higher gods as well.

⧫⧫⧫

Oinktera stood in front of his men, fists clenched. He knew many of these soldiers would not make it back, but they had no choice but to go. This was a fight for survival. “We don’t have much time, so I’ll keep this brief. Fight. Fight for our right to live on this planet. Fight against those who want to wipe us out. Even if you die today, your death will not go unavenged, and your heroics will not go unseen. Let’s move out! For our Goddess! For The Holy Kingdom of Serenity!"

“RARR!”

The soldiers shouted out. Each one had their own mini cannon, all aiming to take down a god. They knew this was also a fight for survival, and not once did they doubt it. If they were going to die, they hoped to at least take a god out with them.

These same speeches were being given all around the city as the combined armies of the Earth kingdoms took up positions on either side of the city. Princess Troibii split her clan up to work with each army to help take down the angels.

Desaray could only leave the armies in their leaders’ hands while Juna, herself, and the high gods on her side, made their way to the top of the city’s dome. “We have high gods incoming,” Ullr announced as he looked off into the distance.

“How strong are they?” Desaray felt even more nervous now. She couldn’t calm her nerves, knowing this was a matter of life or death. If things went south, she had already instructed Juna to transport her family and people to the underground city and seal the entrances. It was all she could think of to extend the amount of time they had left.

“Lower end of things. I can take them all on myself if need be,” Ullr answered, his bow at the ready.

“Then we’ll do that. Erebus, you, Nyx, and Juna will try to keep Thor busy, while Khione , myself, and Lilith fight Zeus.” Desaray wished she didn’t want to split them up, but she knew there was no other choice in this situation.

“We’ll do our best,” Nyx answered before grabbing Juna and pulling her to her side. “Focus on the fight and trust Desa.”

“I will.” Juna understood Nyx’s warning. She knew if she didn’t give one hundred percent of her focus, she would end up being killed, which would make Desaray’s ability to concentrate on her fight bad.

“They’re here! Regal, fire the main cannons, aim for the higher gods!” Desaray yelled into her communicator.

The dwarf in question sat inside the barrier surrounding the kingdom and used the newest technology they had just invented to allow him to control the larger cannons from one place. He lined them up and got them auto-targeting the higher gods that were already visible on screen. He took a deep breath, and once they were all locked, he hit the fire button.

Eighteen massive red rays shot through the air at the army, following behind Thor and Zeus. They could have targeted the leaders in this situation since both Zeus and Thor were in the line of sight, but Lilith and the other higher gods said it would not be a good idea to aim for them since they could easily counter it from that range. So, attacking the higher gods was their best option at this time. If they could get rid of even a few, it would help a lot in dealing with the rest of the fight.

Hmm… they seem to be smarter than we thought. And this weapon…” Zeus couldn’t help but frown. He didn’t even try to protect those targeted, leaving them to fend for themselves. Whether they lived or died didn’t matter to him. “Wipe them out. Try to destroy those cannons!”

“Zeus, are you not being a little too cautious? This is unlike you," Thor said, finding it strange. Even after watching three high gods die from the attack just now, he didn’t think it was that big of a deal, especially since those high gods were closer to lower gods anyway.

“You still have much to learn, Thor. Maybe this war we are now in will be a lesson for you.” Zeus didn’t waste any more words and flew off toward the barrier ahead. He had come to an understanding: this battle wouldn’t be easy for either side. He had to admit he never thought those cannons would be such a threat. Thor might not have realized how dense the mana was in those beams of light, but it was enough to cause serious injury if he weren’t careful.

Thor snorted and waved his men onwards. “Let’s go!” Thor didn’t understand why Zeus was suddenly taking things so seriously, but he would be the one to finish things off since Zeus seemed too scared to do so himself.

On the other end, Darkness and Erebus had combined their powers to shroud the army, allowing no one to see down, but enabling them to see up. It was a challenging task to allow light to bend in such a way through their shroud, but they managed to pull it off. “Darkness, you should head back. There is not much else you can do here.”

“No, I will stay and fight. Death is already down there, getting ready to fight. I must protect her.” Darkness replied, her eyes were firm with determination. “And I made a promise.”

“Then don’t die.” Erebus could only say this. He turned and flew off to meet up with the others. Darkness only glanced in his direction before flying through the cloud bank and heading to where Death was.

Becky was currently in one of the bunkers designated for medics. “Make sure you have all supplies ready. We do not want to be stuck without any ability to heal those who enter this medical hall!”

“Beck, they will be here any second, be ready to receive the injured.” Desaray’s voice floated from the small root on Becky’s shoulder.

“We are prepared. I will do everything in my power to save as many lives as possible. This I promise.” Becky tightened her fists. She understood that everything depended on this single battle. It would be either them or the enemy. There would be no second chance.

On the front lines, Oinktera began spotting lower gods and angels appearing in the distance. It looked like a dark cloud as if a terrible storm was about to sweep over them. “It’s time.” Oinktera turned and lifted his hands. “When I give the signal, begin firing. Take out every enemy that comes in range!”

Oinktera took a deep breath. He wished he were as strong as his own wife. He wished he had enough power to stand up to the gods without assistance, but he knew that was not possible for his current self. He was a melee fighter; he might be able to deal with one or two lower gods, but against so many, he knew he would not survive. Oinktera narrowed his eyes, his hand still high in the air. “Ten… nine…” He began to count down until finally he reached zero and dropped his hand. “Fire!”

The sky was soon filled with red rays of light. Thousands of these beams slammed into the front lines of the lower gods that Zeus had rush forward. Seeing the front lines quickly dropping like flies, Zeus knew he was right. This war was not going to be an easy one. “I guess I should weaken their army a bit.” he raised his hand, a lightning bolt forming within it. He brought it back and threw it with all his might.

“I don’t think so!” Multiple figures suddenly appeared before him. He noticed that the dragon girl in front of him emitted a strange aura. She seemed close to becoming a demigod. However, her power was comparable to that of a lower-end high god. The ice shield she had created deflected his lightning bolt in the opposite direction. Yet, these three appeared to be his opponents. They weren’t even trying to stop the others from passing by them.

Zeus looked at the three women and smiled. “To think, a day would come when I would need to face you, Khione . And… Even Lilith is here. Does your master dare get himself involved in the lower realms’ problems?”

“My master is right here,” Lilith said as she looked towards Desaray. “Her problems are my problems.”

“Oh? For you to actually… No, wait… this feeling… Aria? Hahaha! Who would have thought? I found it strange that a group of higher gods was protecting mortals. Now it fully makes sense. Good! Good, I have always wanted to fight you! You may not be as strong as you were before, but that's fine! Do not disappoint me!”

“Zeus, you are mistaken. I may have been such a person in a past life, but I am far from being her now. I am just Desaray. Desaray Cambel Harris! Daughter of my hero, Ricky Harris! I am also the Goddess Desaray and ruler of the Holy Kingdom of Serenity, and you are nothing more than an invader on my land and my planet. One that needs to be wiped out to secure the future of me and my people and all people who live on this world.” Desaray waved her hand. “Ice palace! Ice Throne….”

“Oh!? Now this is very interesting! An entire domain! Let’s see if I can shatter it…” Zeus’s eyes widened when he suddenly felt a chill run down his spine. He slowly heard the ice dragon in front of him speak two words softly.

“Absolute Zero…”

“Wow! Hahaha!” Zeus quickly jumped back. He turned and slammed a fist covered in lightning against the wall of the ice palace, only to see a thick wall of ice blocking it, filled with godly power. “Khione !”

“You are not just dealing with Desa! But us as well, Zeus! You and the God of Creation have gone too far!” Khione  shouted as she drew back her bow made of ice. The arrow that was spinning at supersonic speeds in her hand as she aimed, and after taking a deep breath, she released it.

Zeus frowned, feeling overwhelmed by the ice looming over him. Managing Desa was tough enough already, and now with Khione added to the mix, things weren’t getting any easier. Without his sharp combat senses, he might have been lost the moment the dragon girl cast her spell.

“You’re growing old Zeus.” A voice filled his ear and a woman stepped out of the void slashing at his neck with a blade filled with chaos.

“Lilith!” Zeus leaned back, twisted his back to dodge the attack before spinning in place and kicking out. He not only dodged the incoming arrow from Khione  but also kicked Lilith in the stomach, sending her flying. But he had to admit one thing. ‘This is the first time I have come this close to death in millions of years. Even Thor can’t make me sweat this much!’

While Desaray fought Zeus, Juna was with Nyx and Erebus, battling Thor. “You’re annoying!” Thor shouted as he swung his hammer, trying to strike Erebus, who kept blinding him. Thor was shrouded in lightning and wildly swinging his hammer, hoping to hit something. If it were just blindness, it wouldn't be so bad, but Nyx was messing with his mind, making him see illusions of Erebus and trying to fill him with fear. He had to push her magic out of his head while using his instincts to dodge the roots that kept trying to grab him.

Juna’s entire being was glowing with a green light as she rose on her root. Her hands swayed back and forth as she controlled over forty thick, pointed roots, trying to stab them into Thor, aiming for his heart and neck each time. Her mind was not just focused on this fight, but also trying to protect as many people as she could from the lower gods as well. Her ability to split her mind was the best in the entire kingdom. She was already on the verge of breaking the bonds of mortality and becoming a transcendent herself.

While Desaray and Juna fought, Ullr had already taken out two of the last five high gods who survived the first attack. He found it amusing that they kept trying to get close to him before he would release another arrow, hitting a joint to make them fall toward the barrier below, where they would instantly freeze to death. He was also watching the two major battles high in the sky above him. He had to admit that seeing the Ice Place that Dearay had created was a sight to behold; it looked beautiful.

On the ground, the lower gods were not faring well. They were easily picked off by the new weapons. Whether from smaller guns or cannons, they were being blasted to pieces. However, there had been casualties on the kingdom’s side as well. Over a thousand people had already died, and Juna was doing her best to bring the dead into the barrier for proper burials. When she couldn’t, teams would carry them into the tunnels. The battle had just begun, and many lives had already been lost.

“Keep firing! Don’t stop. No matter what, keep going. If you run out of mana, fall back and recharge. Only retreat if you are injured or retrieving the dead!” Dormar could see that things were going quite well despite the losses. He, too, was firing away. He had two guns in his hands and was doing his best to take as many lower gods out as possible.

Back on Desaray’s side, the battle was starting to heat up. Ice, chaos, and lightning were flying all over the place. Zeus was flying around within the Ice Palace, using lightning to ward off Desaray’s zone of Absolute Zero. It was not easy, but he was doing it. But what was really getting on his nerves the most was that Khione and Desaray were not the only ones he had to worry about. There was Lilith, and from out of nowhere, a little fairy who seemed to be just as strong as Desaray was! The little fairy sat on the dragon girl’s head and cast all kinds of different ice magic at him. Some of which were hard to dodge.

“Ice Needle!” Desaray waved her hand, making microscopic needles of ice fly toward Zeus. She was hoping he wouldn’t notice them, but his lightning armor easily destroyed them before they could do anything.

“Desa, this will be a battle of attrition. There is no way we can win when he is still at full strength. We will need to keep him here until he tires out.” Khione  appears at Desaray’s side while Lilith is keeping Zeus busy.

“If we are lucky, the others will get to join in a few days after they clean up their end. Ullr is also on his last high god and will be coming to us soon. We just need to keep Thor and Zeus busy. We can try to kill them once we have more help.” Desaray was receiving updates from Juna, who was using her roots for communication as well as overseeing the entire battlefield, all while fighting.

“Then we will just do that!”

On the other side, Yi Ling and Cinder surrounded the lower gods with fire, keeping them occupied while the soldiers below shot at them. Death was raising the dead lower gods and sending them back into battle, causing chaos throughout the enemy lines. Darkness was patching up the areas in her dark fog, hiding the soldiers as quickly as she could. It was much weaker without Erebus’s help, but it was something. Occasionally, she would send a wave of darkness to consume a lower god on the brink of death. This helped her maintain her mana and made her slightly stronger.

Troibii and her clan were only focused on the angels flying towards them. The angels were much easier targets, being so massive and quickly reduced in numbers, which made them less of a threat than the gods.

Mike was on the front lines, doing his best to create walls of thick stone imbued with his mana to try to stop incoming attacks. He had a few others next to him doing the same, but the sheer number of attacks raining down on them was not something they could easily defend against.

There were few to no tactics used on the lower gods’ side. They were rushing in headfirst and blasting the ground below them with every skill they had. Dormar and Oinktera only had the attack and retreat tactic, as the bulk of the army was in trenches and only attacked when they could lock onto a target.

The sun sank below the horizon, and the fighting continued. The moon rose, and the sky darkened. Colorful lights illuminated the night. No one took a break. No one could afford to. They were either defending what they cared about most or were already dead.

When the moon sank, the sun rose. The process continued to repeat itself over and over again, and the numbers on both sides dropped quickly. But the side to lose the most thus far was the gods’ side. There were only about thirty lower gods left.

Thor frowned when he realized they were about to lose. He looked down at the dark clouds below him and sneered as he raised his hammer and threw it at Juna, who had no choice but to dodge. But as she did, she felt like something was wrong because the hammer didn’t seem to be aimed at her body, but just over her left shoulder. She turned to find the dark cloud before it vaporized, and the hammer slammed into the trenches with a loud boom, as if a bomb had just dropped. She could only watch as lightning struck in all directions and killed anyone it touched. “No!” Juna screamed as she turned, her eyes red, waving her hands with all the mana and strength she had to make tens of thousands of roots shoot up into the air and target Thor.




Chapter 10

Down below, Oinktera’s teeth were clenched so tightly that blood dripped from his mouth. But when he saw Juna’s power spike and all the roots bearing down on Thor, he raised his hand into the air. “Fire on Thor! Kill him! Kill that bastard who killed our people!” His voice boomed. Everyone on the battlefield turned their attention to Thor. No hesitation. No concern for their own safety. Even as Thor’s lightning continued to dance across the battlefield, those still alive turned and aimed at Thor, and began firing.

Streams of red beams of light shot through the air, bearing down on Thor. He was already using all his power to try to deal with the roots that were much stronger than he had thought. He wanted to try to move out of the way. He wanted to dodge the red beams because he sensed that they were more of a threat than the roots, but the roots didn’t stop. He would destroy hundreds of them, and more would spring up from the ground. He looked at the grey-skinned woman who was bleeding from her eyes, ears, and mouth, and knew the woman was pushing herself beyond the extent of her capabilities. But the sheer determination in her eyes showed that she was never going to stop until he was dead. “So be it. I have no choice but to go all out the…”

“No, Thor… You will be going nowhere. Lass, I got him! Stab through me and help hold this bastard down!” Ullr appeared behind Thor, who had been too distracted to notice him.

“Ullr you damn traitor! Even if I die here you will never beat Zeus!”

“You don’t need to worry about that.” Ullr smiled and tightened his grip. He turned Thor towards the beams of red light and smiled. “For Aria, no Desaray, I will give up this life to protect what she treasures.”

“You!” Thor couldn’t believe the old man was willing to sacrifice himself! Thor knew that if he were in top form, Ullr would never be able to hold him, but this battle had already reduced his strength significantly. And now… Blood began to seep from the corner of his lips as he looked down at the thousands of roots now piercing his body. “It seems you have defeated me…”

The beams of red light shot through the air and pierced through Thor’s head, killing him instantly before the rest of the red beams tore his body to shreds. Ullr suffered the same fate, but the old man’s smile never faded. He remembered the old days when he first met Aria and how she used to be so curious about everything. She smiled like the sun, and then he matched her to her current self, who was strong and courageous. A leader who cared about her people and was fighting for her right to survive: when she was happy, she still smiled like the sun, but now she had a different edge about her. It was not a bad change. In fact, it was a good one. However, he wished to see that innocence one last time.

As Ullr’s tattered body fell, his grip on Thor released, and both bodies began falling to the ground below. Bleeding from every orifice on her face, Juna still waved her hand and used her roots to cradle Ullr’s body within it. Tears began building up in her eyes as she looked at the man who had just sacrificed his life for them.

“We will win this war…” Juna bit her lower lip as it trembled. “We will make sure your sacrifice is not in vain.”

A shattering sound filled the air as Desaray’s Ice Palace finally gave in to Zeus’ attacks. Desaray and the others were still in the heat of battle. Zeus may have freed himself, but he was still trying to deal with the higher gods and Desaray. Lilith was closer to his strength, which was making things even harder for him. When you added in all the ice that was being blasted his way, he had to constantly break the freezing effect from Desaray’s absolute zero and the ice shards freezing to his skin from Khione. His movements had been slowed down a lot, even though he was already going all out. His lighting was flying in all directions because he didn’t know where the others would appear.

Even with all this happening, Zeus still took a peek at what was going on below, only to see Thor’s dead body, causing him to raise an eyebrow. “Oh? Thor’s down?” He didn’t want to admit it, but things were not looking good…

“Desa!” Juna pushed her emotions down and made her way to Desaray on her root. Nyx and Erebus followed after her.

“Juna, are you okay!?” Desaray noticed the blood streaming down Juna’s face and began to get worried.

“It’s nothing… But Ullr…”

“I know. But now is not the time to mourn. We must push on!”

“Do you have time to be talking!?” Zeus roared as he shot a lightning bolt at the two girls. It split and homed in on both Juna and Desaray.

Desaray snorted and waved her hand, creating two thick blocks of ice that blocked the lightning bolt. “Juna, do what you can, but do not push yourself too hard. Erebus, blind Zeus. Give Nyx time to get into his head.”

“Got it!” Erebus shot forward and began spamming his spells, trying to capture Zeus in darkness.

“It won’t be easy but I will try.” Nyx quickly joined Erebus.

“You will all die here today!” Zeus didn’t dare let this battle go on any longer. He waved his hand and pumped out a lot of his divine power, creating thousands of lightning bolts in the sky.

“I can do that too.” Desaray snorted and began forming as many spears of ice as possible to equal the amount Zeus was creating. They were basically going tit for tat. Desaray knew her ice would not be able to hold back Zeus’ divine lightning, but that didn’t mean she couldn’t use Zeus’s personality against him.

Zeus couldn’t pass up a contest of strength, and it showed as he continued to create more and more divine bolts of lightning. Lilith, of course, was not going to let this chance pass by as she appeared behind Zeus and stabbed out with a black flaming sword made of chaos.

“Did you think you could defeat me so easily!?” Zeus quickly dodged to the side and spun around, sending some of his bolts of lightning at Lilith, who quickly disappeared after missing her chance to land her attack.

Desaray quickly sent her ice spears flying toward Zeus, along with many microscopic ice needles as well. The divine lightning in the air shot forward as well. Creating bursts of steam as the two spells clashed. Arcs of lightning crashed towards the ground as the divine lightning broke apart and shot out all over the place. A few even hit the barrier below them, breaking through the first layer before stopping at the barrier Lilith had created.

Below, those who were still alive and able to fight were shifting their targets to Zeus. Oinktera didn’t want this to go on any longer. “Fire on Zeus! Kill him and we win!”

⧫⧫⧫

In a garden filled with lush flowers, an old man sat, staring at the images before him. He had not cared about what was going on, on whatever random planet he had decided to destroy. It was his right to do as he pleased with the lower beings who had no power. If he decided they should die, then they should die. It was that simple. It was just that… He looked at Thor’s burning corpse and frowned. “Have they really gained that much power?”

“Should one of us go down and take care of it?” Two beautiful women knelt before the old man, their heads lowered.

“No. I will go myself. I haven’t played in a long time, so I guess I should take this chance.” The old man stood up and waved his hand. A power surged forth as a rift opened in front of him.

⧫⧫⧫

Back on Earth, three red beams of light pierced through the air. Zeus, who was busy trying to defend against the higher gods and Desaray, didn’t have time to dodge or block all three of the beams, and one broke through his defenses and hit him directly in the eye. But stopped from going any further as lightning burst out of his eye socket. “Damn it! Annoying flies!”

“Zeus…” A voice filled the air, causing the air to become heavy.

Desaray felt her body being weighed down by a massive pressure. She could hardly lift her head as she watched a golden light in the shape of a human suddenly appear. “Zeus, retreat…”

Desaray gritted her teeth and used all her willpower to stand up straight as she waved her hand, sending a wave of ice spears at the figure in front of her. “As if I will let that happen!”

“Annoying woman… It seems you need to be taught what it means to attack this deity.” The golden light suddenly shrank into a ball and shot forward. Desaray wanted to dodge, but her body was unable to move. It was not just her, but everyone in the entire area was stuck in place. No one could move an inch.

The golden ball of light passed Desaray and shot into Juna’s body. Her eyes widened as her hand began to shake and rise up. “You are not needed.”

Desaray only felt a sharp pain in her abdomen as blood sprayed out in front of her. Her body regained control, and she slowly turned around to see Juna standing there. Her body was surrounded by a golden glow, tears streaming from her eyes, and her hand reaching toward the root now pierced through Desaray's body. “Desa… Run… Hahaha! How does it feel to be attacked by one of your own?”

“No…” Desaray whispered softly. “No… NO!! GET OUT OF JUNA NOW!” At that moment, it seemed as if time had stopped. Juna, or the person controlling Juna’s eyes, widened in shock and showed a trace of fear as a surge of ice spread out in all directions. It didn’t touch any allies and only instantly froze those Desaray deemed enemies, but the power was strong enough for even the powerful entity that had taken over Juna’s body to fear it.

“We are leaving! Zeus let’s go!” A voice that was not Juna’s spoke as Juna’s body turned and opened a golden portal. “If you survive, I challenge you to come find me and save your friend. I will give you one year. If you don’t show up in a year’s time, I will destroy your planet.”

“You can't leave! Let Juna go! Nooo!” Desaray cried out as she tried to walk toward Juna, but her body had already lost any strength it had left, and everyone else was still frozen in place. Desaray’s vision began to fade as her body began to fall from the sky.

As soon as Zeus and Juna disappeared, Lilith flashed and caught Desaray in her arms. “Khione ! You are in command! Clean up here! I need to bring Desa to Becky now!”

“Understood!” Khione  could only clench her teeth as she rushed to finish cleaning up the angels and lower gods who were left behind.

As Lilith made her way to the trenches, snow coated in a golden glow began to fall from the sky. Lilith could feel the familiar mana from the snow and looked down at the steadily bleeding body in her arms. Hina was on Desaray's chest, trying to freeze the wound to keep Desaray from bleeding out, while tears of ice fell from the little fairy's eyes. Lilith looked back at the snow and bit her lower lip as she held back her tears. “Even in this state you are still trying to fight….”

“Becky! Get over here now!” Lilith yelled as she rushed into the infirmary. The ice on Desaray’s wound was doing little to stop the bleeding. Her blood was mixing into the ice and dripping out. Lilith could feel divine power emanating from the wound itself, which meant the being that took control over Juna’s body was very powerful.

“Desa! What happened to her!?” Becky rushed over and began casting her healing magic.

“I think the bastard who decided to destroy Earth came down to take care of things when Thor died and Zeus got blasted in the eye by our weapons. I guess we became too much of a threat. But for some reason, instead of wiping us all out, he took over Juna’s body and infused her roots with divine power and… As you can see…” Lilith’s eyes were starting to turn hazy. She didn’t know what to do if Desaray died. She had decided for some time now that she would only follow Desaray from now on. But she had let the person she wished to follow come to such harm.

“What!?” Becky looked at the gaping hole in Desaray’s body and bit her lip as she continued to try to heal her. “It’s slow. It will take time. It would be better if we could bring her to a healing pod in the palace. It will make the healing process much faster.”

“I will escort you there now. Let’s go.” Lilith didn’t hesitate to gently pick Desaray up and with Becky still trying to heal the wound, She waved her hand and created a portal made of chaos and entered it.

Back on the battlefield, the clean up was quite simple. But Oinktera was losing his mind. He was currently covered in blood, his body shaking from head to toe. His chest heaving up and down as he blasted another lower god in the face, one he had pinned to the ground and was hammering non stop with fists. “Bring her back! Bring her back!”

“Tera! Enough! He’s already dead!” Ricky grabbed Oinktera’s shoulder. “Your wife was taken, and my daughter is on death's door. Right now we need to keep calm or else the people who follow us will begin to get anxious!”

“But…” Oinktera looked up at the sky. Dark clouds were looming overhead. The snow that had already started falling began to grow heavier. “ARRRGGHHH!” Oinktera cried out towards the sky as if releasing all his pent up rage at once. Tears rolled down his cheeks. “I will get stronger… I will bring her back with my own two hands. I will make sure that the bastard who took control of my baby and hurt our goddess wishes he was dead as I rip him apart slowly limb by limb!”

“I will help you do just that.” Ricky clenched Oinktera’s shoulder. He was holding it in, but he too wished to lash out like Oinktera, but one of them had to stay strong and help lead everyone else. “Khione has put us in charge. Regal will be dealing with policies while we work to clean up. Many have died. Too many to count at this time. I only know the underground bunkers are filled. Hold onto your anger, let your rage fuel you. Use it to grow stronger, so when Desa is fully healed and ready, we can take out these so-called gods. We will become the new gods.”

“Mm… I can see why Her Holiness sees you as her hero. I am pretty sure any man who wants to woo her will need to be thousands of times better than you.” Oinktera forced a smile. Ricky was right. He needed to stay strong and use this anger inside him to push him forward to new heights.

They might have won the battle and killed or chased off the gods but they had lost the war. One of them was taken, while their goddess was severely injured. No one knew if she would be able to make it or not. Too many lives were lost. Those who were able bodied were helping move the dead into the barrier around the city through an entrance that Lilith opened up before returning to Desaray’s side.

The air was heavy, and the snow had yet to stop. The warriors of Serenity trudged through the mud carrying the dead in their arms only to place them into one of the piles where Yi Ling and Cinder waited. The dead had to be burned so that they wouldn’t turn into mindless undead.

It was here that Yu, along with Mike and Ricky, were doing the same as the others. Carrying the dead, not caring about the goriness of it all. But it was Yu who suddenly realized her way of thinking was stupid and immature. When she had to carry the dead in her arms, the reality of it all hit her. She had not been allowed to join the war in case she had another outburst if Mike got hurt in any way. But she realized now that she was still a child.

“I’m sorry… For the way I have been acting until now…” Yu suddenly said as she gently placed the body in her arms onto the pile. “I realize now that Desa has been carrying a very heavy burden. So much so she is on the verge of death because of it. I’m such an idiot. I should have been there to help her…”

Mike pulled his wife into his arms and hugged her. “You can tell her you are sorry once she is better. For now, we will all grow stronger together.”

“Yu, I am glad you came around. This battle has really hit home for many. It has made many of us realize what is at stake in this new world. Many lost their loved ones. Many lives were lost. But we must keep going. We must push forward and get stronger as Mike said. We will get our revenge. We have a year. One year to grow stronger and break into the heavens…” Ricky said with a smile.
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