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    Prologue: I became a Space Turtle


[Tower of Salvation suddenly stares at you in surprise!]

I wondered what on earth that was about.

But it was already too late.

Screeeech! Boom!

The car tilts. 

Without time to turn the wheel or hit the brakes, the car starts to spin.

At first, I thought this old Junker had a flat tire. 

But seeing the dump truck flash across my vision, I knew. 

That bastard hit my car.

The car spun for only about 5 seconds.

In that short time, I was surprisingly calm.

Will I die? 

Will I live?

The car, luckily, stays on the road, skidding as it spins.

I’ll get hurt, obviously. 

But I don’t think I’ll die. 

The spinning speed is slower than I thought.

‘Just don’t end up crippled!’

With that thought, I clung to the wheel for 5 seconds.

Suddenly, the car hit something.

Probably the guardrail.

I thought the car would stop now.

I was really naive.

The car that hit the guardrail lifts into the air.

“Huh…?”

It flips and crashes down.

Beep- 

Beep-

The ER?

No.

I’m still in the car.

In the car that’s upside down.

An unfamiliar alarm is blaring.

When the car flips, an alarm goes off and the interior lights turn on. 

I didn’t know that.

I didn’t want to know.

The airbags didn’t deploy. 

That’s probably my car’s fault.

Damn junker.

“Shit… my arm…”

I reached out and unbuckled the seatbelt. 

That was a stupid move.

The moment the seatbelt unlatched, I fell to the ceiling-floor of the car.

“…”

My palm touched something sharp. Broken glass shards. 

They didn’t pierce.

Something falls with a thud.

When I moved my hand from blocking the light, I saw red stains.

Blood.

Something warm is flowing near my eyes. 

Wiping it with the back of my hand, glass shards from my back hand smeared on my face. 

Brushing them off, blood-stained glass pieces fell away.

A head injury, not sure if it’s my forehead or somewhere further back. 

I shouldn’t have done that.

Realizing I was hurt made my vision swim.

Concussion?

Doesn’t feel good.

Damn it, nothing ever goes right.

The smartphone I hung near the air conditioner vent is nowhere to be seen.

How am I supposed to call an ambulance?

No. 

Someone must have reported it.

If that dump truck driver has any conscience, he would have reported it.

“I need to get out…”

The thought of the car catching fire keeps crossing my mind.

It’s not an electric car, so it shouldn’t suddenly catch fire, but it’s over 10 years old, so who knows.

I refuse to die roasted inside the car.

Especially on a weekend, on my way to an early morning shift?

Don’t be ridiculous.

Is that supposed to be my end?

I absolutely refuse such a miserable death.

[Your shattered future has reached the apocalypse.]

[The gaze of the apocalypse turns toward Earth.]

[Tower of Salvation claims its innocence.]

[The apocalypse looks at you.]

The driver’s door seems impossible to open.

The passenger door…

Is far.

Getting farther.


Why?

Suddenly the world tilts.

My wrist twists as I brace on the floor, and my head hits the ground.

[The apocalypse looks at your end.]

[Your shattered future glares at the Tower of Salvation.]

[The apocalypse asks the Tower of Salvation.]

[Tower of Salvation, startled, averts its gaze.]

Tower of Salvation.

The cause of making me like this, who never cared about overtime or weekend shifts.

The harbinger that unleashed monsters on this world.

But it was a distant story to me.

I was just an office worker, not a hunter who hunts monsters.

I never even wanted to be a hunter.

I just wanted a stable life.

But now that I’m about to die…

If I were going to die meaninglessly like this, I regret not picking up a sword even once.

I have no family or girlfriend.

Not even friends.

I don’t even have a pet.

Who will know I died?

Who will mourn my death?

What did I live for?

[The apocalypse asks.]

[Is this how you want your end to be?]

“Don’t be ridiculous… I…”

I wanted to live grandly.

If I had to die, I’d rather die fighting monsters to protect humanity than in a meaningless car accident.

[The apocalypse sees through you.]

[You wanted to be a hero. Is that correct?]

“What nonsense…”

I know myself.

I can’t become such a great person.

Even if I was given another life, I wouldn’t live fiercely.

But if I say I still want to be great,

To live leisurely,

And still be remembered unforgettable by someone,

To live a life guaranteed of certain success,

“Haha… that’s too greedy, huh…”

[The apocalypse contemplates.]

[The apocalypse offers you a vocation that fits you.]

It meant it would give me another chance. 

That’s what it meant in the end.

There was no time to weigh it.

No time to ponder.

I was on the brink of death.

I grabbed it right away.

But I didn’t know it would be like this.

[You are the Space Turtle, the Beast of the Apocalypse.] 

[You are a slow but inevitable end.]

[The Earth, your target, will inevitably meet its end!]

[Time left until your growth: 5 billion years]

[Time left until Earth’s extinction: 5 billion years]

5 billion years, Earth would just naturally die, wouldn’t it…

But there’s something more important right now.

I said I couldn’t be a hero.


I said I wanted to be a hunter, but I wouldn’t live fiercely.

Then obviously, they should’ve just brought me back as a human…

?

But why… am I a monster?

“Gyao?”




 
  
    Chapter 1: Pig’s Feet. My Monster Queen


But why-

“Gyau?”

Am I a monster?

I thought I might be dreaming.

I wanted to pinch my cheek, but I don’t have one.

That’s a big problem.

I brought what I should call a paw or a front leg to my face.

Even at a glance, it’s obvious that it’s an underdeveloped, soft front paw, but one claw is sharp.

I tried scratching the ground, and the stone floor easily got carved like tofu.

I felt bewildered.

No way, damn it…

An unknown notification window is still floating in front of my eyes.

[You have become the Monster of the Apocalypse !]

What is a Space Turtle?

Literally translated, it means a Space  turtle. 

So, what does that mean-

“Gwa!”

How should I know that?

But I do understand the part about being an apocalyptic monster.

Monster.

Seeing the word ‘apocalyptic’ in front of it means it must be extremely strong and vicious.

It’s hard to accept easily.

I waddled forward.

I could smell water.

It wouldn’t be particularly clean water.

It probably wouldn’t taste good either.

I could somehow sense such things.

A dark cave.

I don’t know where I am.

But I know that water flows somewhere in this place.

I waddled along diligently.

I instinctively realized that crawling on all fours would be faster, but I walked on purpose.

A former human shouldn’t crawl on the ground like an animal, right?

I could hear the sound of water.

Good thing.

I wasn’t sure because I didn’t know where my ears were.

Finally, I found the source of the water smell and sound.

I don’t know what to call this.

It’s a cave, but there’s a hole in the ceiling.

Through that hole, I can see the sky, and water is pouring down.

Is it a lava cave?

Maybe it’s more accurate to say it’s a hole in a lake.

I approached a rather large puddle where the water was falling.

I didn’t even need to tilt this body with its strange sense of balance. 

My reflection appeared in the falling water.

A red-eyed turtle standing on two legs.

It looks like an alligator snapping turtle from Earth, but more accurately, it’s a mix of a dinosaur and a turtle. 

Armor-like skin covers my entire body, and blunt spikes protrude from the shell on my back.

I thought inadvertently.

Could it fire something?

[You have not acquired the skill.]

“Gyau?”

What does this mean?

[Loading acquired skill list.]

[1. Cosmic Gaze]

[2. Cosmic Spin]

[3. Cosmic Aura]

“Gyagyau?”

What kind of nonsense is this again?

I have no idea.

So, does this mean I can use something like skills? 

Like hunters or heroes?

When you enter the Tower of Salvation and become a hero, or accidentally kill a monster and awaken as a hunter, they say you hear strange voices and see strange notification windows.

If I think I’m in that kind of situation, it’s extremely unfair.

[You have become the Monster of the Apocalypse !]

I’ve been denying it so far, but seeing my actual appearance makes it hard to deny.

Neither a turtle nor a dinosaur.

A strange form that combines the two.

I am a monster.

Moreover…

[You are a slow but an inevitable end.]

[The Earth, targeted by you, will inevitably face its end!]

An ominous additional explanation.

But something feels odd.

[Time until your growth: 5 billion years]

[Time until Earth’s extinction: 5 billion years]

5 billion years?

First, you could ask if Earth even has 5 billion years left?

I don’t know what this “Apocalypse” thing is supposed to be,


But after numerous “Towers of Salvation” fell across Earth, foreign structures of extra-terrestrial origin, humanity learned about these “cosmic beings” existing beyond our comprehension.

The Apocalypse surely was one of those cosmic beings.

Judging by its name, it might even be the one responsible for creating the Towers of Salvation.

And I, too, became a cosmic being.

A space… “turtle,” though.

Wait a minute, is this right?

Is it correct or not?

Hold on, let’s retrace my memory.

I told this Apocalypse guy that I wanted to live leisurely, yet also become an unforgettable memory for someone.

At the same time, I wanted a life with guaranteed success…

Oh, Jesus.

“He”

Did grant my wish.

Live leisurely = About 5 billion years.

Become an unforgettable memory for someone=Bring the Apocalypse to Earth.

Have a life with guaranteed success.=I am the guaranteed Apocalypse.

Even if it takes 5 billion years to succeed

My beginning is small, but the end will be grand.

In about 5 billion years.

“He!”

Damn it.

I am a cosmic being.

I will become great in 5 billion years.

The great me will assist in the natural history of Earth.

That is a monumental achievement no other being could accomplish.

My greatness is guaranteed.

But right now, I am small.

So small I have to struggle against creatures in a cave.

“Gwaang!”

I threatened a fish that fell from the lake. 

Because I was hungry.

I am a cosmic being.

A Space turtle.

I should be able to knock out a fish like this with my terrifying monster aura.

“Guu-!”

I used my first skill, ‘Cosmic Gaze.’ 

But it didn’t work at all.

[Incorrect target]

I am a slow but certain Apocalypse.

I used my second skill, ‘Cosmic Spin.’ 

But my shell felt stiff.

[Incorrect posture]

Everything on Earth will kneel before me.

I used my third skill, ‘Cosmic Aura.’

[Skill failed as the target’s cognitive level is too low]

“Gwa-”

Damn it, nothing is working.

A week passed.

Maybe even more.

Since I slept for a long time and whenever I slept, I’d scratch the ground if the sun was up, and sleep again if it wasn’t.

There were seven claw marks. 

So, a week had passed.

It might have been more than a week, though.

I hadn’t succeeded in a single hunt during that time.

Yet, I didn’t become a starving cosmic skeleton, thanks to ‘water.’

As a cosmic being, I had the pitiful ability to ‘fill my stomach with water.’

A body that could stave off hunger with just water, getting calories from water, it’s a miracle-level energy efficiency.

With metabolism like this, no wonder it takes 5 billion years to grow.

“Gwa-”

I tried to sleep again.

5 billion years.

It’s such a long time.

The Tower of Salvation started to bother me a few days ago.

[The Tower of Salvation is watching you.]

[The Tower of Salvation is suspicious of you.]

[The Tower of Salvation asks you the 317th question.]

[Are we acquainted?]

I ignored it.

No, even if I wanted to answer, I couldn’t.

All I can say is ‘Gwa, Gwang, Guu’ at most.

Thinking about it, I can also say ‘Gyau,’ but what’s the point.

“Gwa~”

By the way, ‘gwa’ means pig’s feet. 

It’s an urgent consonant sound in the cosmic language.

I visited my restaurant, the water puddle, again today. 

A hole pierced the ceiling. 

Lake water poured through the hole. 

I felt uneasy. 

The water always tasted bland, but it was the first time I felt this restless.

An unknown feeling drew me to this puddle. 

Even though I wasn’t hungry and the water always tasted bland, my turtle instinct told me I had to be here right now. 

And that turtle instinct turned into a ‘skill’ because of the ‘something’ that fell through the hole in the cave ceiling. 

Boom! 

A loud noise echoed. 

A spray of water rose. 

[You have met the conditions to acquire a skill.] 

[You have acquired skill #4 ‘Cosmic Friend Finder’.] 

A friend? 

That was a foreign word to me. 

At least in my last life, it was. 

Friends falling from the sky, I won’t be bored this life. 

Meeting someone doesn’t make them a friend. 

That’s why we say ‘making’ friends. 

Just because you meet someone doesn’t mean you’ll become friends. 

It’s not something to brag about, but I was terrible at making friends. 

I had no conversational skills and lacked courage. 

But not now. I desperately need a friend. 

Living for 5 billion years would be incredibly boring without a friend. 

The scattered stone fragments fell down. 

The spray of water began to calm. 

The ‘something’ that fell slowly started to rise. 

It could be a person, or it could be a monster. 

The notification said ‘friend’. 

So it must be a monster. 

I hope it’s a monster that can talk. 

I approached with anticipation. 

But… It’s quite big? 

‘It’ slowly stood up. 

Through the curtain of pouring water, its silhouette became visible. 

It was large. 

Much larger than me. 

No, I was small. 

No, this woman was large. 

Or was it? 

I was suddenly confused. 

She is a woman. 

Not a monster. 

But looking closely, she is a monster. 

Her arms, legs, and parts of her skin are covered with an exoskeleton-like shell. 

There are horn-like protrusions on her head. 

Above all, her eyes. 

And her presence. 

Not human. 

More familiar as a monster. 

Most of the monsters released on Earth by the Tower of Salvation are otherworldly creatures. 

But the monster before me is The Fallen Ariel! 

[The Fallen Ariel is looking at you!] 

Fallen? 

That’s what it says. 

It’s the first time I’ve heard of it too. 

The woman, who was looking down at me intently, grabbed my small body and lifted me high into the air. 

My perspective naturally rose, and I naturally looked down at her impressive chest. 

I couldn’t tell if it was bare skin or shell, with something like blood vessels protruding, but it was a chest nonetheless. 

It looked good. 

What is this woman’s identity? 

Is she a monster queen like Kerrigan? 

I wish she would take me and raise me. 

Pretty master. 

How nice would that be? 

[Skill #3, Cosmic Aura, activates!] 

[The Fallen Ariel recognizes your greatness!] 

“As expected… you are indeed…” 


The woman slowly lowered me. 

Then she quickly bowed her head like a new recruit, into the water that is. “Blub!” 

No way, you idiot! 

What the hell is going on! 

Where did my monster queen go!




 
  
    Chapter 2: A Monster that destroys all measuring meters


If I was granted another life, humans are not worth it. 

I’d want to become a dog or a cat. 

More precisely, I’d want to become a “pet” that hears words of affection from its owner, who cuddles and kisses me, sleeps together in the same bed at night, and talks to me during meals.

“Hey, did my baby eat well?”

Then, whether I meow or bark, I’d babble as I please. 

I would receive praise for doing nothing special while being petted haphazardly on the chin or head.

Blissfully ignorant.

Just imagining it brings tears of happiness.

But in reality,

“Here, eat this.”

Thunk, a piece of meat plops into the cave.

It’s a “monster” that Ariel hunted.

Not just any monster, but an eight-legged, tentacled caterpillar-like monster.

Oh, wait, no. 

It’s actually just a pig’s trotter.

“Why are you like this?”

Why indeed.

Besides being ugly, it’s staring at me.

[Space Bear Beetle is watching you!]

[Skill 3, Cosmic Aura activated!]

[Space Bear Beetle recognizes your identity!]

[Space Bear Beetle wishes to merge with you!]

Oh my, what is this?

I’m getting goosebumps.

It’s terrifying.

Why would he become one with me instead of just getting eaten?!

This bug is downright insane!

“Gwa!”

I looked at Ariel in horror.

If only I could explain this terrifying feeling to her, but all I could muster were mere sounds. 

Can these inadequate words truly describe this horrible situation?

Certainly not.

‘Hey, sis.’

I can’t eat this.

With that meaning, I looked up at Ariel, who lifted me up like the scene from “The Lion King” once again.

I stole a glance at her chest, not with ill intentions.

I was simply observing the strange pattern from her collarbone to her chest, along with a red gem embedded there. 

And underneath… uh, well, something else.

[Skill 1, Cosmic Gaze activated!]

[You gaze upon the fallen Ariel, the fallen one!]

“Goo!”

In an instant, it felt like something had connected between Ariel and me.

As if she had realized something, Ariel let out a faint sigh.

“Ah… I understand now.”

Ariel gently put me down as before. 

Then, without needing to be told, she approached the monster named “Space Bear Beetle.” 

As she carelessly brushed it away, a blade sprang from her elbow.

Ouch, that must hurt.

Although Ariel’s arm sprouted a terrifying blade, she didn’t even flinch. 

Instead, the edge evaporated with a hiss.

Below Ariel’s bloody arm, a gleaming red stone lay where the blood drops had fallen.

Wait, what’s that?

A red gem?

Did the blood just turn into a gem?

Unknowingly, I squinted into the water.

Yes, it was indeed a gem.

It was such a beautiful gem that merely looking at it brought joy.

An unnecessary alert popped up.

[Space Bear Beetle joyfully embraces its end!]

Swoosh, the sound of wind splitting.

Thud, the sound of something falling.

Silently, I peered out of the water.

Even in this unreal situation, my space turtle’s body could clearly hear the outside sounds from underwater.

Of course, none of that mattered right now.

Yeah, I wanted to escape from reality.

Avoid the scary reality.

With a bloody chunk of meat dripping, Ariel approached.

No horror movie could match this.

“Your Majesty…”

Ariel held out the bloody meat with both hands, lowering her posture slowly as if about to attack again.

I thought she might launch another assault, but she simply wanted to meet my gaze.

“Still… your body is small, your mouth is small…”

So she cut it up nicely for me to eat!

Ariel cautiously placed the bloody meat in front of me.

“Can you… eat this?”

Though expressionless, her red eyes, fixed on me, clearly showed her concern.

My appearance, drinking only water, surely made her quite anxious.

I recalled the squirming thing that wanted to become one with me, crying out in its disturbing perversion.

Cutting it up like this made it hard to find its original form. 


If I close my eyes and eat it, there’s probably nothing I can’t eat…

I caught a glimpse of Ariel. 

The blade that carved the caterpillar had disappeared into her arm, leaving behind torn marks and a red scar.

I’ve learned a new way of pronunciation. 

It’s a Space language that encapsulates my conflict, sadness, and hesitation.

[Fallen Ariel gazes at you!]

[You gaze at Fallen Ariel!]

Faint emotions crossed her expressionless face. 

Slowly rising, she asked expressionlessly. 

“Should I bury my head…?”

“Goak!!”

I chewed the tender meat vigorously. 

With my eyes tightly closed, I munched thoughtfully.

But…

“Goak?”

The taste is remarkably stable. 

The meat is tender. 

Why is it so delicious?

My 4th skill is ‘Cosmic Friends Finder’. 

I obtained this skill when Ariel appeared. 

Why was she a friend, not a master?

A week has passed since I began living with Ariel. 

I’ve come to realize that our relationship is closer to friendship. 

Her presence feels natural beside me; without her, I feel empty for no reason. 

It’s not particularly special to be together, but her presence gives a strange sense of stability.

That’s surely what friendship is.

“[4th skill, Cosmic Friend Finer activates!]”

Late at night, I woke up. 

I felt something approaching at great speed. 

I had an unfounded certainty that it was Ariel.

“Paang!”

A sonic boom beyond the ceiling.

“Kwah!”

Once again today, Ariel fell from the sky.

A superhero landing.

Fortunately, the ground is solid; otherwise, instead of a Space turtle, I would be a Space mole.

“Goak!”

“Landing… is difficult.”

With those words, she buried her head.

It’s an endless orbital bombing.

I swam vigorously towards the location where she had struck her head. 

Pebble-like red gems are scattered around the spot where she always breaks through.

Even now, they’re accumulating in real-time.

Today, Ariel returned drenched in blood.

I want to ask about the situation.

I didn’t expect not being able to speak human language would be so regrettable.

[You gaze at Fallen Ariel!]

“Grrrr…”

No, don’t answer underwater.

I can sleep underwater.

Maybe I can sleep in space too.

After all, I’m a Space turtle.

I’m so great like this.

Of course, I can’t prove it yet.

Just wait 5 billion years.

Then I’ll show you for sure.

Anyway, my favorite place to sleep as great as I am isn’t on the cave floor, nor below the water, but above the water.

More precisely, it’s on the “Ariel boat” floating above the water.

Today, as always, I shook my short arms to climb onto Ariel boat.

Ariel, who notices quickly enough, lifted me onto her boat.

After nudging Ariel’s chest slightly to adjust my position, I lay down contentedly on the boat.

Ariel’s skin is different from a human’s. 

Soft places are soft, but overall it’s quite hard. 

Thanks to that, I’m relieved that the blunt thorn on my back doesn’t pierce Ariel’s flesh.

I’m really lucky to be able to lie down comfortably.

Lying on Ariel boat, I look up at the night sky.

The cave’s ceiling.

A red moon shining down on us from even higher up.

Now is our time.

Ah

But I felt fulfilled. 

Nothin


If time passes like this, I could easily spend 5 billion years.

It would be nice if Ariel could share this peace I’m feeling…

Huh?

Wait, a red moon?

What’s up with that?

“Turtle-nim…”

Ariel suddenly confessed while tickling my belly on her boat.

“Today… I got caught up.”

Caught up?

What?

It was the moment I turned around and lay down after swinging my short arms diligently.

Tududududu!!!

It’s a roar.

A helicopter sound I haven’t heard in a long time

“Found! !”

It’s a human voice, but not in the flesh.

It’s a loudspeaker.

“I’ll handle it…”

My body floats in the air. 

Ariel disappeared. 

A storm rose. 

A helicopter burst into the night sky.

“Hahaha! That’s it! You should come out like that! !”

There was a collision sound. 

The cave vibrated, and pieces of stone fell.

I was worried Ariel might be hurt, but…

Whether it’s possible to leave this cave, it’s not the time to worry about others.

Someone walks out of the cave’s shadow.

“When there’s no White, I was going to deal with the easy stuff first… There’s something absurd?”

It’s a man.

A man with sunglasses.

When the sunglasses exploded, he dropped them on the ground without regret.

“Even that white wasn’t like this…”

He’s a foreign man with a rough, dirty blonde hair and brown tanned skin.

If he smokes a cigarette, he’ll fit the image perfectly.

It’s not a gentleman, but he’s a man with a serious face, taking out a single cigarette.

“It’s a monster.”

It’s this S-class hunter.

“I’ve never seen or heard of a monster like you.”

“Hey, you… what’s your identity?”

It was a significant question.

If you ask about my identity, it’s common sense to answer your first.

I couldn’t speak human, so instead of answering, I used a skill.

[Skill 3, ‘Cosmic Aura’ activates!]


[The skill failed because the target’s cognition level is too low!]

The situation became serious.

I wanted to ask him.

Not even recognizing a cockroach.

You’re the one who really doesn’t understand your identity.




 
  
    Chapter 3: A S-Class Hunter and the Apocalypse Monster


S-rank Hunter Kamal. 

That’s what they call me.

Among other things: Genius, millionaire, playboy, philanthropist…

There are too many words that praise my perfect existence, so listing them all would feel foolish.

But that’s only natural.

Describing the existence of ‘me’ isn’t something simple.

A role model for others, a paragon.

A night owl turning into a morning person.

That’s me.

The most perfect man on this Earth.

The most perfect male.

Hunter Kamal.

That’s me.

“Are the damn vlogs done? If they are, stop screwing around and move according to plan. The monster guarded by Baiqing. We need to kill it or secure it. Definitely.”

“Hey, Cassandra.”

“I told you to call me Casey. Damn it.”

Cassandra.

She’s an S-rank Hunter like me, also known by the lofty title of ‘prophet.’

Why is this arrogant woman cursing at me?

Simple.

She’s currently restraining me.

“You should be afraid. I get it. No one else but me has been assigned to this mission.”

Act faster than anyone else, solve quests faster than anyone else.

That’s me.

“Wake up, you psycho. This mission isn’t just some quest. If we fail this time, in ten years, Earth will become a star of death. What you’re about to face is a seed of apocalypse! Moreover, we’re the vanguard! If you think you can’t handle it, just tie your feet! Don’t think about anything else!”

“Tie my feet? Me? What if I excel?”

“Excel? You’re delusional. You’re not capable like me! Don’t mess things up for no reason. Wait for me to handle Baiqing and provide support! If this mission fails, it will truly be irreversible!”

As grandiose as always.

Those self-proclaimed ‘prophecies’ spewing from her lips were like that.

But not a quest?

“Indeed.”

[The Tower of Salvation watches over the hunters.]

“It seems the Tower of Salvation has a different opinion.”

Cassandra gnashes her lips.

There’s nothing more to say.

A perfect man even in verbal combat.

That’s me.

“Found it! Baiqing!”

As planned, Cassandra provokes the named monster ‘Baiqing.’

I sense an immense energy emanating from the monster as it exits the cave.

“Tsk.”

Baiqing was originally my prey. 

I was the one who drove her into this suspicious lava cave in the first place. 

But now someone else claims Baiqing’s life?

While I go to confront ‘Young Monster’?

“No.”

Baiqing was a monster who clashed with none other than ‘me.’

“She won’t fall.”

Until I confront Baiqing, she won’t be defeated.

Especially against Cassandra and her followers.

The prophet who only runs her mouth and her absurd doomsday talk.

Kwoong!

“……”

Seeing the cave tremble, it seems there were hidden traps in its appearance.

But that’s useless. 

Tricks won’t work.

Baiqing was my adversary. 

What more needs to be said?

[The Tower of Salvation watches you.]

Squirm.

Monsters of this type emerge from various parts of the cave.

A caterpillar-like monster with eight legs and numerous tentacles.

Is that… a caterpillar?

“Are these Baiqing’s subordinates?”

But they look incredibly lowly.

Baiqing, beautiful as she is, how can her subordinates look like that?

Baiqing’s… hobby?

If that’s the case,

“It’s a shame, Baiqing. You’re eliminated from the bride candidacy.”

I raised my meter with the nose plug.

“The readings are…”

Less combat power than my pet tiger, Kitty.

These annoying little creatures filling every nook and cranny of the cave, what exactly were they thinking? 

Did they seriously think they could stop ‘me’ with just these things?

“…Such disrespect, it’s been a while.”

Wait for me, Baiqing. 

I’ll finish this quickly and head to the beehive.

The meter is noisy. 

It’s been pointing to one place since earlier. 


Suddenly, the cave became brighter and more humid.

The sound of water, which had been overshadowed by the sounds of battle, became clearer and clearer. 

Before I knew it, I had reached the operational point Cassandra had named ‘Ground Zero.’ 

And there ‘it’ was. 

A creature so small I could tell it wasn’t fully grown. 

Its appearance confused whether it was a dinosaur or a turtle. 

Bright red eyes like they were pierced by a red dwarf star. 

Cross-shaped pupils that were long horizontally and vertically. 

I knew as soon as I saw it. 

I hadn’t come here by mistake. 

‘More dangerous than Baiqing, this creature. ‘

***

Umm. 

The man who called himself an S-class hunter suddenly closed both eyes. 

He must be reminiscing about the past. 

It’s okay too. 

But… take a long time! 

What on earth are you doing? 

Coming into someone else’s house and getting lost in the past? 

[Skill 1, ‘Cosmic Gaze’ activated!] 

[You look at Hunter Kamal!]

 Oh? 

I learned a new way to use my skills. 

“I mean… a system message…?” 

Kamal was astonished. 

I suppose he recognized the bluff of my cosmic skill.

“For a non-tower existence to send a system message… What nonsense…” 

Hmm, okay… 

He recognized me. 

“I… want it more.” 

What…? 

“A seed that will bring the end in 10 years? Quest from the Tower of Salvation? Do you know what that means?” 

Kamal, licking the knife, takes the attitude. 

“I’ll overpower you and take you away. You have to shoot ‘Pet Vlog’.” 

Since becoming a cosmic being, for the first time, my four legs shook. 

Kamal runs. 

It was as fast as Ariel. 

I didn’t even respond. 

“That cute face should not get hurt!” 

Karang! 

The flames splashed. 

It was my back. 

It didn’t hurt, I was surprised. 

“Ha! I’m not even leaving a scratch, but what about those cute little arms?” 

Kaah! 

The flames splashed again.

“Hehehe! To think I can’t even leave a scratch! Then that adorable little…”

It continued a few more times.

When Kamal’s new image, running across the water, disappeared and reappeared, sparks inevitably flew, and I felt itchy all over my body.

At some point, I relaxed comfortably.

Floating on the water, I thought to myself.

Perhaps I am, cosmically, a hard shape.

I came out of the water.

Kamal seemed to find it difficult to run on the water, so slowly.

Standing by the water’s edge, I looked up at the ceiling hole in peace, and Kamal, shamelessly, sat down next to me.

“Hehehe… This… I… I feel like giving up…”

Gasping for breath, he slashed with a dagger. 

Again and again, in the same place.

This kid… has no determination.

Then, perhaps making a mistake, the hand entered my mouth.

I chewed it.

Clang!

“Oh no…!”

Kamal, who had been breathing heavily beside me, hurriedly retreated.

Splash, splash.

A loud sound of water.

Why go running towards the water, showing me something I should not see.

Adjusted his gaze naturally.

[You are targeting Hunter Kamal!]

“Have you finally decided to do it properly…?”

The Hunted seems to be a Hunter.

The voice came back for a moment, taking a break.

He takes his stance again.

There was even a substitute knife.

“That defence. That arrogance. Cassandra was right. You are a dangerous monster. From now on, I’m serious.”

“…?”

So you gasped for breath and weren’t serious?

It’s not going to work.

The speed is slow and the combat experience seems small.

I had enough defence to make up for all of that.

***

My whole body tried my best to attack, but there was no way to leave any scratches on his body.

The red gaze of the guy looking at me.

The guy is bored.

He’s really arrogant.

But how long will it last?

“If you really are the seed of the Apocalypse that Cassandra said, I won’t regret my life.”

For those who killed the monster and awakened as a hunter,

Each of them is given one “Star of Ability.”

Stars are possible for just one lifetime, once.

The back does not have an over-clock,

If you use this technique called supernova, The Star of Ability explodes.

As a life, you can see a new stage that you have never reached before.

“This is the last flame of this body.”

Imagine setting fire to your heart.

As the whole body gets hotter and the edge of vision begins to burn more difficultly,

When my heart was about to burst quickly,

I saw a strange message.

[Your cognitive ability has expanded.]

[You have been exposed to Cosmic Aura.]

Strange things are seen.

Behind that small and young monster,

Something, exists.

Like…

Huge as a star-

“And with”

“Oh, here? Oh, no? Then, here?”

***

Clang!

The sides were scratched.

I raised my tail and hit the floor.

The skill of Kamal, who turned from a hunter to a masseur, is not cool.

I looked at Kamal’s right arm, which fell to the ground.

It’s too late to tear off the left arm.

The ground has calmed down.

Ariel returned on time.

Cwaang!

As always, it’s a superhero landing.

But there’s something strange about this one.

No, should I say that she brought it, or should I say that she sprinkled?

Pouring water.


Ariel, who didn’t breathe at all.

Beside her, one person is stuck like a tree.

In water.

Inverted. 

From head to toe.



 
  
    Chapter 4: Turtle…Have you ever eaten Hunter?


A person had their head stuck in the water upside down.

I was curious about who it was, but I had a feeling I shouldn’t ask. 

Actually, there was no time to ask. 

In the blink of an eye, Ariel was right in front of me.

And… Kamal was also right in front of me. 

‘Who are you?’

“Baiqing! Listen carefully! This turtle is…!”

Kamal was kicked away. 

The self-proclaimed S-class hunter flew like a skipping stone. 

Once, twice, three times, four times… 

He bounced four times on the water’s surface before finally plunging into the water. 

Why isn’t he dead yet? 

It made me wonder.

“Gaaaah.”

An S-class hunter. 

Before they turned into monsters, they were admired.

Whenever monsters appeared, they risked their lives to fight them and protect the citizens, acting as humanity’s shield. 

Among them, S-class hunters could rightly be called the guardians of humanity. 

Thinking that one of those respected guardians was that guy… 

It gave me a very complicated feeling.

“Gruaaa?”

Suddenly, my viewpoint rose. 

This soft, cushy feeling touching my shell. 

It was Ariel.

“What are you doing, Baiqing!” 

Even with his arm cut off and kicked away, Kamal pointed and shouted with his remaining hand. 

How dare he point at my friend, no, my Noona! 

I should bite off that hand too.

“One-armed…”

Ariel mumbled, as if she had just noticed that Kamal’s arm was missing. 

But her voice was unusually serious. 

She turned me around and met my gaze.

“Turtle-san…”

“Gyaa?”

I pretended not to know and acted aloof. 

I didn’t feel like I had done anything wrong, nor did I regret my actions, but I kept avoiding her gaze. 

I don’t know. 

It wasn’t me.

Feigning innocence, Ariel asked with a seriousness I had never seen before.

“Did you… eat it?”

“…?”

Wait, what’s she saying? 

Is she asking if I ate that guy’s arm? 

It’s a misunderstanding. 

I expressed my innocence using all the words I knew: grraa, grraa, graaa, etc. 

I even omitted ‘graa’ since it’s a curse. 

Despite my efforts, when Ariel tried to look inside my mouth, I jumped from her arms and fetched Kamal’s arm that was lying in the corner of the cave. 

Only then did Ariel relax.

“Choy…”

Ariel slowly explained. 

“Human flesh… is gross… so don’t eat it.”

But that seemed like a weird thing to say.

“!?!?”

Even though I had no intention of eating human flesh, wasn’t space Bear Beetle meat grosser?

Sensing my defiant look, Ariel shook her head. 

“Space Bear Beetle… are clean by nature.”

I recalled the bear beetle spewing its fluids and extending its Deathworm-like mouth to suck the ground. 

It was hard to agree, but since it was Ariel’s words, I conceded. 

Anyway, I’m innocent. 

The only fault I had was opening my mouth in surprise when Kamal lunged at me. 

The only fault I had was instinctively biting down when something entered my mouth. 

No, listen, Judge Ariel. 

That guy shoved his arm into my mouth! 

When I expressed this by nibbling on Ariel’s arm, the smart Ariel understood perfectly.

“Humans… are fragile. You shouldn’t bite them.”

I painfully acknowledged the part about humans being fragile. 

And if I were going to bite, I should’ve bitten his left arm. 

Biting his right arm means he can’t even give proper massages now.

“Fragile?”

Having recovered, Kamal squeezed in between Ariel and me, shouting. 

“This is just a scratch! A mere scratch on my skin!”

At his absurd claim, Ariel and I looked at each other.

Ariel pointed at Kamal’s supposed minor scratch on his skin on my behalf.

“An arm… missing…?”

“……”

“Was it always gone?”

“……My eternal foe. This body has not lost an arm; it has gifted it to the new era.”

Gifted, my foot.

I jabbed Kamal’s right arm with my claw and shoved it in his face.


“That!”

“…Stop.”

Ariel restrained me.

“Enough with the silly wordplay. You’ve lost too much blood… You look like you might collapse any moment now!”

I don’t know what he’s talking so confidently about,

But even as a decaying S-rank hunter, he didn’t scream once and held out well, but he’s reaching his limit.

Even I, with no medical knowledge, can see that his condition is strange.

It wouldn’t have been surprising if he had died already.

After all, his arm was severed.

And he lost a lot of blood.

Why isn’t he dead?

“That look… it’s thrilling. That arrogant gaze that sees humans as insects. As expected of the one I acknowledged as my rival.”

Though Kamal is a lunatic who spouts nonsense,

Even a guy like him is the only human I have right now.

I still have a lot to ask him.

I placed Kamal’s arm by Ariel’s feet and tapped her foot.

Ariel made a rare displeased face.

She realized what I was asking for.

But I can’t yield on this.

I don’t even know where I am, let alone what year it is.

I don’t know how much time has passed since I died.

But then Kamal appeared.

And conveniently for me, Kamal is quite the chatterbox.

Even if I don’t ask, if I keep him alive, he’ll spill everything.

“Conditions… I have conditions.”

Ariel pointed at herself.

“Number 1.”

I didn’t quite understand, but I nodded.

Once she saw my nod, Ariel pointed at Kamal with her finger.

“Number 2.”

Only then did I understand.

She was talking about friend numbers.

But…

My skill ‘Cosmic Friend Finder’ isn’t reacting?

“Huh?”

And with Kamal?

Friend number 2?

A friend?

No way.

“Gyah!”

“Promise…”

No, ‘that’ is a negation…

Ariel, understanding my poor expression badly, kicked Kamal into the water.

Kamal fell again, and Ariel threw his severed right arm where he had fallen.

“If it’s in the water, I’ll die faster…”

Kamal stopped talking.

The spot where he fell was always where Ariel had bled.

The place where the red gemstones formed from her blood were piled up.

The red gemstones began to vibrate and emit a red light.

It’s about to start.

But…

I still saw the person who was stuck upside down.

Slightly coming to senses, the person wiggled their feet that stretched towards the sky.

Is that okay for them to be there?

[Hunter Kamal is looking at you.]

“Huh, have I become a monster?”

Kamal twirled his right arm, which had been reattached as if it had never been severed.

I don’t know why he looks strangely happy, but it’s a misunderstanding.

He’s still labelled as a ‘hunter’.

If he had become a monster, a different descriptor like ‘corrupt’ or something would have been attached, like Ariel.

For example, ‘monstrous’?

“There must be a reason you made me a monster. Ask me anything. I’m feeling generous. I’ll answer sincerely.”

His mood swing is disturbingly fast.

Ariel must have thought the same since she kicked the back of Kamal’s knee.

It looked like a warden breaking a prisoner’s spirit.

“Ugh!”

Kamal knelt.

Ariel wasn’t satisfied with just that.

“Head… lower…”

Ariel pressed down on Kamal’s head.

Finally, Kamal’s eyes were at my level.

This situation.

My heart is pounding.

It feels like I’ve become a cosmic mafia boss.

“Haha… In the presence of the king. Fine. Even an underdog can shine in this position.”

The mafia story quickly turned into a cheap edgy story.

I might want to cry, but I’m a brave Space turtle who doesn’t know how to cry.

Thud!

A blade was thrust.

It was Ariel’s monstrous blade that had sprung from her arm, dripping red blood.

The terrifying thing was stabbed next to Kamal’s face.

“Human… want me to cut again?”

Ariel’s annoyed red eyes glared down at Kamal.

Her normally calm demeanour must have found Kamal’s tone quite irritating.

“Ask anything!”

Kamal’s fake madness was cured.

I expressed my cosmic compassion in cosmic language.

“Gurr-“

Kamal bowed.

This poor guy.

Even if I says ask anything, the one who has questions is
‘Me’, not Ariel.

So, inevitably, I used the cosmic language of ‘body language’.

The process was far from smooth.

It was mostly hard on Kamal.

First, I pointed my short foreleg at him.

“You”

Ariel smacked Kamal’s head.

“Y-you… Ah, I mean me? Ah, me.”

I then made a gesture of slitting my throat.

“Died.”


Why can’t this guy understand?

I looked at Ariel again. 

She smacked Kamal’s head again.

In such a manner, we drummed on Kamal’s head like a drum.

Finally, the story I wanted came out.



 
  
    Chapter 5: Humans are coming


“Ah… there was that prophecy.”

Kamal confessed his situation.

“A monster will turn Earth into a planet of death in ten years, and humanity will be… annihilated. Cassandra seemed to think that the monster was you, Turtle…”

Kamal trailed off, watching Ariel’s reaction.

Ariel looked at me.

I was lost in thought, my jaw hanging open.

Ten years?

I was dumbfounded.

Two notifications popped up in front of me as if to protest Kamal’s words.

[Time remaining until your growth: 5 billion years]

[Time remaining until Earth’s extinction: 5 billion years]

I looked back at Kamal.

Did you get the wrong address?

It was laughable.

Me, destroying humanity?

In just ten years?

I still vividly remember the contents of the notification I saw the day I first became a monster.

It clearly said:

[You have become the Monster of the Apocalypse!]

[You are a slow but certain apocalypse!]

[The Earth you have targeted will inevitably meet its end!]

[Time remaining until your growth: 5 billion years]

[Time remaining until Earth’s extinction: 5 billion years]

Setting aside whether the remaining lifespan of Earth being 5 billion years was agreed upon with the Sun,
nowhere in the notification message was there any mention of ‘humanity.’

I am the Space turtle that will bring about the end of the Earth, but as a relatively harmless, human-friendly Space turtle, it will take 5 billion years to bring about that end.

How could I be the terrifying monster mentioned in the prophecy?

“And so,”

Why are they falsely accusing an innocent monster?

Yet this relentless doomsday prophet kept insisting I was a bad monster.

“They say it will bring doom by sucking up the planet’s energy…”

Ariel and I looked at each other.

A monster that sucks up the planet’s energy?
We communicated with our eyes.

-Is that you?

-Is it you, Turtle?

-It’s not me.

-It’s not me either.

Ariel nodded as if to say, “I knew it.”

“The Turtle doesn’t like planetary energy.”

That’s right, that’s right.

I can live just by drinking water; what would I do with planetary energy?

“The Turtle… likes Space Bear Beetles.”

That’s a misunderstanding.

“If you mean Space Bear Beetles…”

Kamal looked at me with a disgusted expression.

Sheesh.

Can’t you fix your gaze?

“Ahem, anyway, you apocalyptic monster.”

What?

His tone became arrogant again.

“Since you have defeated me, is it now time to destroy the world?”

He dropped the planetary energy talk, which even he found ridiculous, and asked when I would make my move.

“In a year? A month? Tomorrow? Or right now?”

He was pestering me.

Anyone would think he was the herald of the apocalypse.

‘Silly human…’

I knew Kamal was a chatterbox and a narcissist, but I didn’t know he was a lunatic so serious about Earth’s destruction.

Or… could it be he still believed he had become a real monster?

“Shut up, human…”

Ariel was twitching her eyebrows. 

If left alone, she might cut off the arm she had just attached. 

I tapped Ariel on the forearm. 

She looked at me. 

I mimicked hitting the back of my head. 

It meant to hit the back of the head instead of cutting the arm.

Ariel’s expression brightened slightly. 

“Wh-what, Baiqing!” 

Kamal, clueless, got smacked on the back of the head by Ariel. 

Kamal’s baseless conviction was incredibly firm.

“You took me down. Of course, it’s you. It has to be you.” 

Despite getting hit on the back of the head by Ariel, or perhaps because of it, Kamal kept spouting nonsense.

He seemed so dumb that I thought his intelligence couldn’t drop any lower, but it was as if there was a sinkhole below the basement level.

The problem was. 

-Cassandra, that foolish woman, couldn’t recognize my greatness, but the governments of the various countries trust her a lot.

They called it the advance team. 

A hunter squad with two S-class hunters was just the advance team. 

Then how formidable would the main team be?

“Grr…” 

Ariel seemed to be lost in thought. 

But I was a bit scared. 


What happens if a monster gets caught by humans?

Since I was once human, I could vividly imagine it. 

I am a cosmic being, but that’s a thing of the distant future.

Because Kamal was weaker than I thought, I didn’t know my current standing as a monster. 

Kamal wouldn’t be at the peak of the S-class, right?

There must be hunters with more attack power than Kamal, right? 

If such hunters came, wouldn’t they pierce through my exoskeleton?

“Turtle…?” 

Without realizing it, I clung to Ariel’s leg. 

Ariel picked me up, hugged me, and patted my carapace. 

I felt a little reassured. 

“Shh… It’s okay. I won’t let them take you…” 

To comfort me, Ariel kicked Kamal, who had triggered my anxiety with his needless words.

“What did I do wrong?” 

No one paid attention to his wailing. 

Hugged in Ariel’s arms, I closed my eyes for a moment, feeling her warmth. 

Ariel’s warmth gave me courage.

Even if Ariel protects me, she’s my friend, not my parent.

I don’t want to see her get hurt while protecting me. 

So what should I do? 

I need to take action. 

What kind of action? 

First, I need to clear up the misunderstanding. 

I’m not the monster that Cassandra the prophet spoke of. 

So, I need to find her and clear up the misunderstanding or remove her, the source of the misunderstanding.

Anyway, I need to find Cassandra, the so-called prophet.

[You gaze at the regressor Cassandra!] 

Huh? 

Cassandra?

I blinked both my eyes.

How can I look at her?

Unless Cassandra is here right now…

[The regressor Cassandra is…]

The message cut off.

As if she is indeed here, but in a state where she can’t see me…

My gaze naturally shifted to one part of the cave.

That person embedded in the water.

Could it be?

I craned my neck to look up at Ariel, who was pretending to be innocent.

“Ah… um… uh….”

“Rawr!”

“…I didn’t know.”

My gaze returned to the strange human object in front of me.

A person stuck upside down in the water.

Legs flailing wildly, probably Cassandra.

Ariel yanked the upside-down Cassandra out.

Cassandra, coughing heavily and catching her breath, said this first:

“Don’t get cocky!”

No one was cocky.

I was trembling because of the imminent humans,
Ariel was as thoughtless as ever, and Kamal… well, he was always crazy.

“Pathetic sight, Cassandra!”

“It’s Casey, you son of a bitch! You traitor! Why are you giggling with a monster? Singing Baiqing, Baiqing! Are you in heat for a monster or something?!”

Ariel and I looked at each other.

Did we giggle?

I don’t think so.

“Hey. I understand your concern. Indeed, this young turtle friend is a dangerous monster. But if you look closely, you’ll see. This turtle might consider even insignificant beings like us, yes! Even this radiant being, as ‘trivial’…”

“Shut up! You rank S lackey! What’s with the sudden turtle talk? This is why you don’t entrust work to lackeys!”

“What…! This body does not accept such a ranking, how many times have I…”

Before Kamal could finish his line, Cassandra snapped her head and glared at Ariel.

“Baiqing! Don’t think you’ve won with this! The current rank S hunters are all small fry! It’s only been a year since the tower appeared! There’s been only one flood wave! Of course, hunters are weak!”

Flood wave refers to the phenomenon where monsters from the tower ‘flood’ out.

Since the appearance of the Tower of Salvation. 

Onle once it opened portals all over the world, pouring out monsters.

At that time, humanity suffered considerable sacrifices but somehow managed to protect the social infrastructure. 

This success was due to the efforts of newly awakened hunters and the military’s reckless use of artillery.

“Compared to everything being destroyed ten years earlier, this is nothing. So don’t get cocky! One day, we will win!”

“…?”

Ariel looked at me.

I looked at Ariella.

Yeah, you don’t know what she’s talking about, right?

But I don’t either.

“Should we plant her again?”

“Rawr~”

Sister…

Humans are not for planting.

Cassandra, seemingly having a lot pent up, started spilling out things no one asked.

When she regressed, how hard she worked to capture the attention of political figures, how much effort she put in for this moment, facts that didn’t need to be shared with us, she spewed out like a monologue.


I have a bad feeling.

My cosmic intuition warns me.

Isn’t she talking too much?

As if… trying to buy time?






 
  
    Chapter 6: Reached the Growth Milestone


My name is Cassandra. 

I’m a regressor.

I took a short nap.

When I woke up, there was a commotion around me.

Kamal has returned alive again.

He injured Baiqing. Baiqing bled a lot. He claims he will bring her down next time.

I just listened to him rambling in front of the reporters.

What a ridiculous story.

That man doesn’t know the ‘real Baiqing.’

No one in this world does.

Only I know.

I closed my eyes again.

I’m a bit tired.

“Did you have a nightmare?”

The person assigned to me by the government.

-We haven’t introduced ourselves yet.

-We might not see each other after tonight.

“Yes, I had a rather disturbing dream.”

It’s a dream from the previous iteration.

A white tree that engulfed the world.

No, a white monster tree.

And the White Monster standing on top of it.

“Phew…”


It’s a terrible nightmare.

“The red moon has risen!”

Just like the last iteration.

The Seed of the Apocalypse will soon sprout, grow into a sapling, and then into a monster tree.

Or maybe it has already sprouted and become a sapling.

It doesn’t matter.

Whether we destroy it, burn it, or secure it for research.

Today is the crucial moment.

The day when it is the weakest.

The day when its guardian, Baiqing, is the weakest.

That day is today.

“Hmph, it’s my turn to step up.”

Kamal spoke arrogantly.

He’s more confident than in the last iteration.

If he knew that the Baiqing can’t even use a tenth of its power, would he still be so arrogant? 

If he knew he was fighting a weakened Baiqing whose power was stolen by the Apocalypse, would he still act so full of himself?

I was suddenly curious, but thought it was pointless.

This man will soon die.

He will be devoured by the Seed of the Apocalypse.

[The Tower of Salvation is watching you.]

Shut up!

Can’t you see the situation?

I barely dodged the blade that suddenly came at me.

I had no choice but to bring my arms together to block the large white leg swinging at me.

My whole body trembled.

I felt like I wanted to collapse and vomit.

Something’s wrong. 

This shouldn’t be happening.

“Move… Turtle… wait.”

The Baiqing can’t speak.

It shouldn’t speak.

White hair.

Pale skin.

It’s the Baiqing I know.

But those eyes.

Those intelligent eyes are different.

They’re not the eyes of the Baiqing I know.

Moreover…!

“Kamal…! How did that bastard face such a monster!”

Why?

Baiqing is strong.

As if she hasn’t lost any of her power.

Planting people upside down.

It’s definitely Baiqing,

It’s a habit of Baiqing know.

In the last iteration, it was a mad monster that planted corpses, not living people.

In a broad sense, the habit hasn’t changed.

Anyway, I was planted upside down in the water. 

I don’t know why it’s water, but confirming Baiqing’s habit again…

No, even if I confirm it, what can I do in this situation?

Can I face a fully powered Baiqing?

[The Monster Tree of the Apocalypse is watching you!]

I abandon weak thoughts.

Forcing myself to forget them.

The Monster Tree of the Apocalypse, Yggdrasil.

That hateful apocalyptic monster is watching me.


Suddenly, Baiqing pulled me out.

Regaining my senses, I spat out random words.

My head is dizzy.

My vision is blurry.

I feel like throwing up.

Did I hit my head?

Concussion?

No, it doesn’t matter.

That’s not important right now.

Even if blurry, I can see Baiqing.

I can see Kamal.

But

I can’t see Yggdrasil.

[The Monster Tree of the Apocalypse is watching you!]

Kamal said something.

Nonsense about a turtle.

I shouted for him to shut up.

That’s not what’s important right now.

Yggdrasil is still watching me.

But I can’t see it.

If I can’t see it, I can’t kill it.

No,

I’m a regressor.

My life is just a coin to create opportunities for me.

Why did humanity fall to a mere tree?

Because it’s too huge?

Because it can move its roots freely?

Because it commanded countless minions born from its branches?

No.

Simply put, it was because we lacked firepower.

He was a massive target.

And he was made of wood.

He couldn’t change his position by himself.

If only, we had preserved our army back then, humanity might have won.

Suddenly, Cassandra had a triumphant look on her face.

‘Do you know what’s different now from ten years ago? The governments of the world haven’t fallen yet! There has only been one Flood Wave.
The military is still alive!’

***

Thud thud thud thud!

The sound of helicopters.

I grabbed Ariel, who was about to take off into the sky, to stop her.

This sound.

Something incredibly fast is coming our way.

The sound of the atmosphere tearing.

A sound you would expect to hear around a military airport… but slightly different.

A blinding light momentarily obscured my vision.

Boom!

The cave shook as if it would collapse.

An enormous amount of lake water poured down through the hole in the ceiling.

It was then that I realized the situation correctly.

Impact. 

Storm. 

And the sound wasn’t just once.

It echoed continuously, as if to annihilate the entire area.

My ears went numb.

A ringing sound continued.

I saw a stone falling towards me.

Ariel hugged me.

Her massive wings wrapped around us.

I don’t know how many times Ariel’s body, holding me, shook.

I don’t know how many times the ruthless bombardment, smashing the outside world, rained down.

“Mr. Turtle… Are you hurt…?”

After confirming my safety, Ariel removed the stone that had been pressing us down.

Only then did I realize that she was injured. 

Ariel’s beautiful wings were half-torn, making even simple flight, let alone escape, seem difficult.
Moreover, escape was not an option.

Helicopters.

A blinding spotlight was pointing in this direction.

A flying object in the distance… no matter how I looked, it was a fighter jet.

They mobilized the military.

My naive assumption that only hunters would come felt foolish.

“Ha…! You survived!”

Cassandra shouted as she grabbed the rope ladder lowered from the helicopter.

Only then did I realize.

That woman was truly insane.

Her survival, just like ours, was a miracle.

If she were sane, she couldn’t be laughing like that.

Only a crazed regressor, willing to use even their own life as a coin, could make such a choice.

A scorched-earth operation by the air force.

“Baiqing! And that disgusting tree you cherish so much, even it can’t withstand the essence of modern firepower…!”

Cassandra’s eyes wavered greatly.

Her gaze was fixed on me.

“…What is that? Turtle..? Yggdrasil?”

Damn it.

I felt sick to my stomach.

“Spa…ce… Turtle?”

Cassandra was shaken.

Seeing that trembling face made me feel even worse.

So, she did all this without even confirming who I am?

But… what is that?

That is again. 

Why did he go there?

“Fufu, you can’t be careless. Casaan~dra.”

Kamal pointed a knife at Cassandra’s neck from behind her.

With the sudden appearance of an S-class hunter, the helicopter quickly gained altitude and retreated.

“Oh my, have they abandoned you?”

Kamal sneered. 

But Cassandra seemed unperturbed.

“I don’t know why you’re siding with the monsters. Idiot. We’re just following the plan.”

“Plan…?”

“I told that to just bind their feet. Did you think the bombardment would end with just one strike? I haven’t sent the ceasefire signal yet. And I have no intention of sending it. So, what will the military do next?”

Cassandra’s eyes, twisted with madness, were not on Kamal but on me.

I thought I understood her thoughts.

She’s a madwoman.

She would die too, you know?

“It doesn’t matter if you’re a tree or a turtle. It’s the apocalypse anyway. I don’t care if I die! This time, it’s carpet bombing! Can you withstand this too?”

[The Tower of Salvation is watching you.]

A sound could be heard.

The night sky screamed. 

We all looked up together. 

Giant shells poured out from bombers, falling in a line.

[Tower of Salvation asks you, it’s the 328th question.

[Answer, and he will spare you.] 

[Are we spherical beings?] 

Ignored. 

Or rather, there was no chance to answer. 

Ariel hugged me tightly, as if we were about to flee together. 

“Ha! You, wingless, protect that young monster? This whole area will be obliterated! No way out! You alone can’t do it!” 

Then, Ariel looked into my eyes. 

I looked into hers. 

In her eyes, there was no word of surrender or resignation. 

“Alone… no…”

Ariel lifted my small body high with both hands, like the day we first met. 

If that day was different, it was the red gem pulsating on Ariel’s chest, resonating with something. 

Suddenly, a strange notification appeared. 

[Reached a growth turning point.]

[Accepted the Corrupter’s request. Request repaired.]

[The power hiding your existence disappears.] 

[Your existence is exposed.]

[The Tower of Salvation is startled, looking at you!] 

[Your existence has been exposed to ‘Monster.’]

[‘Monster’ creates a portal!’] 

Shells were falling. 

Above our heads, a swirling ‘giant portal’ appeared.

“Flood Wave? Now?!” 

Cassandra screamed. 

The falling shells collided with the portal. 

A suffocating roar echoed incessantly. 

Then, suddenly, it quieted down. 

Not a single shell from the bombers reached the ground. 

All were sucked into the portal. 

“Could such a large portal exist…?” 

Cassandra sighed in despair. 

Even she, a Regressor, had never seen such a large portal.

Suddenly, the massive portal surged, emitting a thunderous roar akin to the screams of all sorts of monsters combined. 

Dozens of pairs of eyes, like angry waves, looked this way from the surging portal. 

[Charybdis is looking at you.] 

[Monster Hippocampus is looking at you.]

[Monster Orthos is…]

[Monster Scylla] 

The notifications continued endlessly. 

Then, my skill was triggered. 

[Skill #3, ‘Cosmic Aura,’ activates!] 

[You look down on ‘Monster’s Monster Legion!] 

The roar from the portal ceased. 

All gazes disappeared. 

Yet the uneasy vibrating portal remained. 

Within it, a gigantic pupil shone. 

‘Monster…’ 

The portal vibrated again. 

Then the notification appeared properly. 

[Monster Queen Echidna is looking at you.] 

“Such a disturbance for no reason. Withdraw right now! What? Don’t talk nonsense! If you touch that, it’s not just us who will die, it’s the end! Do you want to see this country erased”

Cassandra plugged her ears and groaned heavily. 

As if one should never touch that monster. 

Then her throat went dry. 

-Noisy. 

It was the Monster Queen’s doing. 

-Noah’s Ark. 

-Come to the Monster’s Island. 

I don’t know why she call a perfectly fine turtle an ark, but I couldn’t refuse Echidna’s demand. 

Besides, I was intrigued by the idea of a Monster’s Island.

After meeting Cassandra, I had enough of humans. 

Her madness towards me seemed to say that I could no longer belong to humanity. 

But monsters might be different. 

If it’s a Monster’s Island, there should be a lot of monsters like me, right? 

I could make many new friends. 

I could spend the remaining 5 billion years leisurely and not be bored. 

So, with that thought, I came out. 

Hmm… but… 

“Aaaah…! He saw me! He is coming! He is coming this way!” 

“Devil Turtle!”

“Monster!” 

The monstrous, terrifying creatures fled in panic. 

They saw me and ran away, scared. 

“…?” 

Wait, what did I do to them? 

“Lord Turtle… isn’t scary at all… actually cute…” 


Ariel comforted my dismayed self. 

I’m fine, Ariel. 

Those ugly brutes, I never intended to be friends with them from the start. 

“It’s okay…” 

Really.



 
  
    Chapter 7: I am looking forward to the Day when I can devour


I am Space Turtle, the monster of the apocalypse. 

In 5 billion years, I will assist in the natural history of Earth. 

So, it must have been daunting. 

Becoming friends with ‘me’…! 

“That’s it, turtle! Straighten your shoulders… Lift your shell! Look up! You are a shining being!” 

Kamal, who seems to have no friends other than me, comforted me. 

It wasn’t comforting at all. 

“I thought I could definitely connect with you. Yes, that arrogant gaze is a solemn duty that great beings like us must endure. It’s always the law for those who are great.” 

I don’t know why he is forming a bond with me on his own.

Isn’t that intimidation? That’s… ‘Fear.’ 

“Ack! It saw me! My body’s going to explode!” 

“Hey, it’s coming this way!” 

“Back off! It’s going to drop bombs! The Space turtle is going to bombard us!” 

Bombardment? 

I looked at my skill window. 

[Retrieve acquisition skill list] 

[1. Cosmic Gaze] 

[2. Cosmic Spin] 

[3. Cosmic Aura] 

[4. Cosmic Friend Finder] 

Cosmic nuclear bombing isn’t on the list? 

They’re seriously misunderstanding me. 

Skill 2 hasn’t been tried yet, and I don’t even know what it is, but judging by the other skills, it’s highly likely that skill 2 is also not an attack skill. 

So, I mean, I’m just a tough turtle with no attack skills. 

A Space pacifist turtle. 

But why are they treating a healthy turtle like a nuclear bomb? 

“It’s moving. It’s moving again!” 

“That terrifying monster… How can it exist?” 

“Me, it saw me! I’m going to Bali now!” 

Hundreds of terrifying alien creatures surrounded me.

They surrounded our party, but if I took one step closer, they took one step back. 

Whether it’s a tentacle monster, a caterpillar monster, a quadruped beast, or a bipedal giant, it didn’t matter.

When I approached, as if by agreement, they all backed away. 

When I looked at them? 

They held their breath and turned their gaze away. 

All of them. 

Especially annoying was that guy with a lot of eyes. 

Like Argos from Greek mythology. 

That guy is so spirited that he seems to die if he faces me. 

Bang. 

It’s so sad. 

I just wanted… more friends. 

“Should I … feel sorry for everything?” 

Ariel murmured in a tense voice. 

Whether human or monster, it seems that she will nail everyone to the ground.

At that moment. 

Thump, a heavy footstep rang out. 

“Heh, I wondered how scary you’d be, coming out like that. You’re still just a kid, huh? Can’t even weigh that much?”

The muscular monster pushed the monsters away and walked towards me. 

He confidently declared after skimming over my small body. 

“Something strange seems to overlap… I guess I’m too anoxic. Anyway, I’ll take care of this young turtle.” 

He smirked and flexed. 

Suddenly, his already large body doubled in size.

It was incredibly imposing.

Muscles and tendons wriggled all over his body, claiming to be different from the other losers who failed to befriend me.

“Should we…?”

Ariel looked down at me with a slightly fidgety face.

Like as if she was about to smash that terrible muscle monster into the ground if I allowed her to let go

But there’s no need for that, right?

The muscle monster… is messing up the posture first.

If it threatens me, the skill will activate.

[Skill 3, Cosmic Aura is activated!]

“Oh, oh!”

The exposed body of the muscle monster twisted madly at my cosmic presence. 

The swollen muscles deflated like a momentary wind, leaving only skin and skin.

Just run away.

“Remember me!”

The monsters that watched their terrible defeat drifted farther away from our group.

It’s probably another 10m away.

I am slightly reassured.

“Don’t be discouraged. Turtle. There is a body that is the best friend of yours.”

Ariel wiped Kamal’s hind legs.

The one who put his legs off looked desperate.

“Friend No. 2 is me!”

Then, at last, Ariel turned her attention to the mine.

“Shall we … find a snake?”

A snake?

I briefly thought about what she said.

Then remembered a snake I had seen before coming here.


Come to think of it, the snake wasn’t afraid of me.

The name of that snake is definitely …

***

Cassandra died. 

With a single word from the Monster Queen that it was too noisy, she was cut in the throat and died. 

Her body fell like a cut doll, And just when the portal in the sky disappeared, A small snake appeared in front of us. 

It was a young snake with shimmering golden scales and jewel-like red eyes, similar in size to me. 

[The avatar of the monster Ouroboros looks at you.]

[The avatar of the monster Ouroboros recognizes your greatness!] 

[The avatar of the monster Ouroboros welcomes you as the harbinger of the end!] 

I also felt strangely connected to this newcomer, even though it was our first meeting. 

My 4th skill, Cosmic Friend Finder, activated involuntarily. 


Jumping out of Ariel’s embrace, I cautiously approached the creature.

The creature also looked at me, wagging its red tongue.

I greeted first. 

“Hi!” 

Then Ouroboros also made a hissing sound. 

[The avatar of the monster Ouroboros greets you warmly!] 

Ouroboros and I, for some reason, were genuinely glad to see each other’s existence. 

Surely, we could become friends. 

I was convinced of that in an instant. 

Suddenly, the voice of the Monster Queen = Friend was heard.

-There’s nothing better than dealing with the body of a regressor. 

Upon hearing those words, Ouroboros suddenly opened its mouth wide without warning. 

Its jaws enlarged enough to swallow me in one gulp.

Surprised, I fell backwards, hitting my butt, and in that moment, Ouroboros gulped down Cassandra’s body. 

I watched that scene in horror. 

It was by no means a pleasant sight. 

A snake… 

I shivered. 

***

Once again, I recalled the abyss I had seen back then.

“Do you not like it…?” 

Ariels thoughtful concern was appreciated. 

Snake friend… 

Nice. 

It’s good, but I’m not used to choosing my friends… 

But still… 

The snake’s mouth was too scary. 

Moreover, before disappearing, Ouroboros suddenly opened its mouth again, bit its own tail, and happily sucked like a lollipop. 

Eating oneself. 

It was a mental world that even my high-dimensional thoughts as a Space turtle couldn’t understand. 

Do snakes normally behave like that? 

[The Tower of Salvation asks if you will become friends with someone other than the snake.] 

[The Tower of Salvation has good news to share with you…] 

[The Monster Queen Echidna warns the Tower of Salvation. Intruders are to withdraw.] 

[The Tower of Salvation burps. It claims to be a major corporation.] 

Ariel’s eyebrows twitched. 

If she could shove the notification down on the ground, she would definitely do so, showing her displeasure. 

“Find a friend other than the snake… the tower…” 

Ariel hugged me. 

Then we heard a hissing sound from below.

-It’s quite regrettable. 

Our eyes turned to the source of the sound. 

A black snake was looking up at us.

Monster Queen Echidna. 

Although she is known as such, ultimately, this body’s origin is also that of a snake. 

Echidna, borrowing the body of a small snake, delivered a shocking statement.

-Moreover, I am the one who sent Ariel to your side. Will you not become friends with me like this? 

I was taken aback and looked at Ariel. 

She looked indifferent. 

-Come find me. 

That was Echidna’s demand.

Ariel did not hide her intention to resist, but there was no other alternative.

[Message from Queen Monster Echidna to her legion members.]

“Clear the path.”

The swarm of monsters split apart like the Red Sea, instantly parting left and right.

At the end stood a dark, damp-looking cave.

It felt like entering a coliseum, marching towards that direction, unable to shake off the feeling.

“Our queen intends to handle this personally!”

“We believe in our queen!”

“Charge!”

The sense of danger dissipated.

Why would creatures that look like they might devour even their own parents seek Echidna?

“Monster Queen…? Is she my queen?”

Kamal still naturally followed, believing himself to be a monster.

Innocent or foolish, or perhaps giving his all to survive among the monsters…

“That’s not it.”

It’s impossible with that intelligence.

The cave extended quite deeply.

Ariel, unhesitating, walked, but Kamal anxiously kept looking around.

“Hey, Baiqing, if Echidna was the owner of that ‘eye’ in the portal… wouldn’t it be a huge monster?”

If it’s true, it’s really serious.

If the eye is that big, the body would be like a building.

A monster as big as a building.

That thing talks.

Wouldn’t my eardrums burst?

Of course, Ariel ignored Kamal’s question.

I had to tap Ariel’s arm.

Then came the answer.

“Because she’s a deity. It’s okay.”

Deity?

Avatar?

At that moment, I wondered.

Something huge passed us by.

Ariel skilfully dodged it, but Kamal screamed and fell.

I realized what passed us was someone’s ‘tail.’

“So … you were careless.”

A drowsy voice, as if just awakened, came.

Looking in the direction of the voice, I saw red eyes different from Ariel’s.

“It’s been a while since I borrowed this child’s body … I made a mistake. Be careful in the future.”

Someone was lying diagonally on the rocky bed where a faint light came in.


The upper half is that of a beautiful woman, and the lower half is that of a snake.

The Person who called us here.

“Queen of Monsters Echidna. That’s the name.”

Echidna’s red eyes swept our group.

[The avatar of Queen of Monsters Echidna looks at you.]

Her eyes, which were sleepy and free, suddenly looked sharp.

“Seeing you up close, you really are an amazing existence… I’ve been thinking the end will be very interesting…”

Still expressionless,

Echidna said something absurd.


“How long has it been since I’ve been so excited? I can’t wait for the day you devour me… I’m already looking forward to it.”

That.

Day.

To be devoured.

Already looking forward to it.



 
  
    Chapter 8: Monster Annihilation Space Demon Turtle


A white hand obscured my view. 

It was Ariel.

“Cover… your chest…”

I felt a slight prick.

Very slight.

Ariel noticed it like a ghost.

“Turtle? Did you… see?”

Her words felt deeper than a penguin’s mouth, deeper than a snake’s mouth. 

I felt a profound fear from the endless void behind me.

The one who pulled me out of that fear was a low chuckle.

“Haha, Ariel, you’ve become quite cute yourself.”

Echidna laughed heartily, saying it’s worth living a long life.

“My chest… it is said that exposing a woman’s bare chest is not good for education, so it should be covered?”

I felt a sense of regret.

I couldn’t explain why.

I didn’t want to be turned upside down.

“But I refuse. I am not ashamed to show it, and I do not feel any shame. The viewer is happy. Where is the reason to cover it?”

That was true.

As expected of the Monster Queen.

Being a ruler, every word she said was logical and persuasive.

This could not be refuted logically.

As a rational turtle, I had no choice but to support Echidna.

“Also, I am the queen of all monsters. It is my duty to love and protect all monsters in this world. The young turtle you cherish is not an exception just because he is said to be greater than I am. Showing myself as I am, this too is my love.”

Her words resonated with my heart.

Now I felt like I would believe anything Echidna said, even if she said she made soybean paste out of red beans.

“Bombshell …”

Ariel muttered in a disgruntled voice.

“acted…as if… Turtle’s doing…”

“…?”

I quietly lifted my front paw and removed Ariel’s hand.

Ariel obediently withdrew her hand, and my eyes met Echidna’s, who was looking this way.

“Gu…?”

No, right?

Ariel must have misunderstood, right?

Echidna wouldn’t have done that, right? 

Right?

I asked with my eyes, and Echidna’s gaze became even more profound.


Wh-why?

Ariel must have misunderstood!

Right…?

A misunderstanding… right…?

I thought I would make many new friends when I came to the Island of Monsters.

But what greeted my friendly hello was inexplicable fear and dread.

-Demon Turtle of Bombs!

-The Monster of Annihilation!

-My body will explode!

-The Space Turtle will carpet bomb us!

I didn’t understand.

I couldn’t comprehend their fear.

It was too specific to attribute it to being exposed to my cosmic aura.

But before my eyes was someone claiming to have planned all of this.

“Yes, I made you a symbol of fear. But it was all for you. Listen, I will explain it in detail.”

Echidna was preparing to open a portal with the monster army.

Once the portal opened, they were ready to cross over and wipe out the humans threatening the great me.

And just when my presence was revealed, and Echidna hurriedly opened the portal.

“But then, bombs started falling from the opened portal. Half of the monster army, lined up for the sortie, was wiped out in an instant. They were brave warriors who had sworn to stand at the forefront and tear humans apart when the war began.”

A ridiculous situation where half of the forces were lost before the battle even started.

As queen and commander of the army, Echidna had to make a decision.

“It was the worst situation. The fight had not even begun, yet we lost half the army. That too, at the hands of humans… Sometimes, as a ruler, one must lie to maintain the morale of the troops.”

And so, Echidna spoke to the legion.

“Legion, the great and terrifying Space Turtle has punished us for our delayed assistance. Before he truly becomes enraged, let’s cross the portal quickly.”

A Space Demon turtle who snapped half of the legion away just because the monsters who tried to help him were a little late!

That was me.

“Just as the legion was about to cross the portal, you revealed your presence, looking down at the legion. As if to say their help was no longer needed because they were too late.”

Indeed, such a notification did pop up, but it wasn’t me who did it.

The skill activated on its own!

“Thanks to that, my clumsy lie turned into a very convincing truth. Blowing away hundreds of monster and then looking down at them saying they’re no longer needed. Who could be more terrifying and fearsome than such a Apocalyptic monster?”

Echidna beheaded the regressor.

She managed to save face with that and closed the portal.

Leaving only the open truth of the Space Demon turtle as a legend.

“Beloved, you are an irreplaceably precious existence to me. One day, you will be the ark that will save me and my people from this doomed star.”

Putting aside the talk about the ark, which I don’t understand, just from the recent events, hasn’t she traded the army’s morale for my honour?

Turning an innocent turtle into a ‘demon turtle that carpet bombs with annihilation shells’ and then suddenly calling me precious, does that make sense?

“But my people are so rough that there might be those who underestimate you just because you are young. Ignorant fools with knotty eyes exist everywhere.”

That’s why she did it, Echidna said in a chilling voice.

“You are a great being, a cosmic being. If your youth gives rise to disrespectful gazes, I will erase the fact that you are young with such fear that they won’t dare think such thoughts. That is my will.”

I listened to her words with my mouth agape, then looked up at Ariel.

Her expression was indifferent, as if she was listening to nonsense.

Right? 


It’s nonsense, isn’t it?

I glared at Echidna intently.

[Skill No. 1, Cosmic Gaze activates!]

[You glare at the incarnation of the Monster Queen Echidna!]

“…I can’t say I had no selfish motives. But dear one, think about it. You will devour me someday. Is it so bad for you to become a symbol of fear?”

Echidna defended herself with gestures.

Because of that, her purple chest swayed up and down, side to side.

Suddenly, Echidna’s nonsense sounded logical.

“Lord Turtle…”

The pressure felt like it would break my shell, and I came to my senses.

Right. 

This is nonsense. 

How can a purple chest supplement logic?

That’s nonsense.

“Hey!”

“Good… well done…”

“5 billion years.”

Echidna pulled out her trump card.

I don’t know how she knew, but it was definitely what I wanted to hear the most.

“You must have heard about the growth point or whatever. Check it out for yourself.”

With a somewhat throbbing heart, I thought about the notification window I had seen sometime ago.

Then, before my eyes, a familiar message appeared.

[Time until your growth: 5 billion years]

[Time until the extinction of Earth: 5 billion years]

Huh?

Not reduced at all?

Wasn’t it supposed to be a growth point?

“Didn’t the Tower of Salvation try to befriend you? If you respond to it, the time will change.”

I looked at Echidna. 

And I looked at Ariel.

Both had calm expressions as if they already knew.

What the heck, it’s my notification and my growth, but why am I the only one who doesn’t know?

“As I said before, you are the ark. The moment you become an adult is the moment the ark is completed. But 5 billion years… if that much time is really necessary, what’s the point of the ark or anything?”

Echidna’s two eyes gleamed with a distant light.

“The end of the Earth, the end of humanity, and the end of monsters are all different. What comes in 5 billion years is the end of the Earth, not the end of humanity or the end of monsters. In the next few hundred years, one side, either humanity or monsters, will fall from being the dominant species. After that, they will gradually decline and disappear. However, the victor will not be able to witness the moment you become an adult. Such is the span of 5 billion years.”

It was a dreadful story.

That meant I would not be able to be with anyone I love now and I would be alone reaching adulthood.

Perhaps left alone on an Earth where nothing remains.

“Yet, others call you the ‘Ark.’ 5 billion years? It doesn’t matter.”

Suddenly, my ears perked up.

The number decreasing.

That meant my growth would not take 5 billion years.

Echidna, who had been staring into the distance, looked at me again.

Suddenly, a notification window popped up.


[You have reached a growth milestone.]

“I will reduce the number for you. I will fold time for you. This queen will aid your growth.”

The Queen of Monsters, Echidna.

She, the queen of all monsters in this world, said confidently.

“I am the milestone of your growth.”



 
  
    Chapter 9: Just Spend time as a lil Turtle


Can I live in the human world? 

That was our next topic. 

Ariel and Echidna were both negative. 

“The regressor has done too much.” 

“The human world… dangerous…” 

It’s a story about mobilizing troops. 

I don’t know what country it is. 

Now, what country it is doesn’t matter. 

I’m already exposed. 

“The humans must have observed the portal. You can hide other things, but you can’t hide that. Originally, at this point, it shouldn’t have been a portal of this scale. It’s absurd not to observe such a thing.” 

Echidna was the one who linked portal, but I became the culprit in the context. 

Moreover, it was an unprecedented large-scale portal.

There was also a high probability of observing Echidna’s original form inside it. 

“Whether they mistake this body for you or mistake this body as a subordinate to your control, the end is the same.” 

Echidna asserted. 

For a long time, humanity will chase me. 

“If we are going to kill all of them one by one, that’s fine too. I will lend you strength. But it’s not desirable. You won’t like it either.” 

As she said, I didn’t like it. 

What I wanted was a leisurely yet assuredly successful life. 

To the extent that I thought I could live 5 billion years in that cave where the lake water poured, I hate intense life. 

I don’t like being chased. 

Fight with Kamal, Confronting Cassandra’s madness head-on made it even clearer. 

I hate such things Terribly. 

‘Yes, the human world hates me. That’s what they said. But the dominant species on Earth is humans. I can’t live hiding on this monster island for the rest of my life, so eventually there’s only one place left.’

The only place where humanity can’t do anything is within its embrace. 

An extra-terrestrial building that invaded Earth. 

Tower of Salvation. 

Echidna said I had to go there. 

“Dear, the Tower of Salvation is a structure that extracts planetary energy and injects it into the boss. If you have planetary energy, you can grow rapidly. I hope you become the boss of the tower and suck up the planetary energy extracted by the tower quickly.” 

It was Echidna’s suggestion. 

To become the final boss of the tower and suck up the planetary energy of the Earth extracted by the tower. 

But this sounds like a story I’ve heard somewhere before. 

[The Tower of Salvation eagerly welcomes you!] 

I ignored it. 

There was criticism from Ariel and Echidna.

“The Tower of Salvation will contact you. You just have to ignore it thoroughly. Until you escape from the tower.”

“The tower… don’t… believe it……”

There is nowhere else to go except the Tower of Salvation.

But not from the perspective of the truth.

It was Echidna’s claim.

It’s not like I am going to climb the tower. 

I have to enter the top floor right away. 

“You are the End, the Apocalypse, the ark of salvation. On the other hand, the Tower of Salvation is just a building. How dare he bully the one who represents the will of the end? It cannot happen. Negotiations are in your hands.”

Echidna will negotiate on behalf of me for the stay in the Tower of Salvation.

“Of course, it’s up to you to decide. However, during the negotiation process, you don’t need to experience the dirty things that happen.”

Dirty things.

I didn’t know what it was.

Echidna just said she’d borrow Ariel.

I don’t like it…

Ariel didn’t like being away from me, but

“Let the young Space turtle make new friends.”

I decided to stay alone for a few days.

There seems to be something or someone I forgot about.

I can’t think of it right away.

Maybe it’s a mistake,

In the first place, it wouldn’t be very important.

If it was important, I would have thought about it.

Right?

Anyway, now that I’m alone,

It feels awkward.

Suddenly, when I woke up as a Space turtle in the cave, I remembered.
I was surprised, excited,

It was unbelievable, but I was excited again

Everyone dreams at least once of becoming someone other than themselves. 

In my case, that ‘someone’ has just changed to ‘something’. 

Right now, I even think it might be better this way. 

Space turtle. 

Pretty cool, huh? 

Moreover, the current situation is better because, thanks to Echidna “trickery” and my slightly altered appearance, most monsters can’t see through my identity. 

Right now, I just look like a small, young turtle monster to everyone.

Thanks to this, I can come outside without any worries and enjoy the scenery.

“Oh, a young turtle friend. Haven’t seen that face before. Is this a new friend?”

I was sniffing the grass on the ground when I heard a cheerful voice from behind my head. 

I raised my head and looked back. 

A condor-headed elder, perhaps? 

He had a bent posture and feathers. 

There was a lot of white on the bird’s feathers, and brown was more common underneath. 

Most of it was faded. 

The yellow beak was also blunt and worn at the end. 

The feathers were splotched with dirt.


AsI  tried to look up with a straightened neck, the yellow eagle legs came closer.

“You don’t have to worry. I was just trying to take a break because my waist hurt.”

An old man who sat down beside me suddenly looked into my eyes.

He sighed briefly.

“Oh … You’re the queen’s guest. The queen knows how to entertain guests. It’s been about a hundred years.”

“Gya-woo?”

“How did I recognize?”

“Gya!”

“No surprise. I lived a long time, my beak was dull, and my claws fell off. Still, I’m alive because of my sharp eyesight.”

As he said, his yellow beak was so dull that the tip became blunt, and his feet, placed on the ground, had broken and shattered claws, but his yellow eyes were full of life.

Like the sun at noon rising to the highest point in the world.

His brilliant golden light made me excited.

“Gya!”

“Yeah, I’m glad too. Are you taking a break too?”

“Gyaa!.”

“I see, you were sniffing the grass.”

This old man is very quick-witted.

Ariel doesn’t understand as well as this.

“Young Turtle. When I was young, everything looked amazing like you. A flap changed the smell of the air, and the smell of the wind in the morning and the smell of the wind in the afternoon were different.”

The old man told me his stories.

The story of when he first flapped.

The story of when he had the courage to climb above the clouds for the first time.

The story of when he decided to fight humans after leaving the Tower of Salvation.

No, I almost didn’t hear the last story.

[The Tower of Salvation is looking at you and the old man.]

Hey, why do you suddenly intervene?

“Young Turtle. Are you a resident of the tower?”

My answer was a little late.

[The Tower of Salvation has prepared a penthouse for you!]

Ignoring the tower’s message, I turned my head.

“Gya.”

I’m not a resident of the tower. 

Not yet.

“That’s a very envious story. I …”

The old man looked far away.

“This old eagle has been in the tower for too long and has seen too many stars. He dreamed of exploring the universe with the tower and rebuilding his homeland. The Tower of Salvation … I don’t know who built it …”

[The Tower of Salvation shrugs its shoulders with an energetic face.]

“Such a bad name …”

[The Tower of Salvation weeps with betrayed expectations.]

It’s spiritual.

I turned my head all the way. 

The notification window that keeps coming to mind was annoying.

But it seems that the old eagle man misunderstood my actions.

“Oh, I didn’t consider it. I didn’t think the young you would want to hear the old man’s pity.”

The old man who got up and sat down.

No wonder I felt sorry, so I grabbed his feathers and asked.

“Gya?”

The old man laughed.

“Don’t worry about it. It’s just that this old man has a place to go and pushes the road. I don’t know if you know, but recently, there were many victims in the legion staying on the monster island.”

I was a little embarrassed, but I didn’t show it.

No, there was no need.

The old man’s voice wasn’t that of a sad person.

The yellow pupils of the old man’s eyes shone with a dangerous light.

“Interestingly, only the violent guys died among the main wave. So finally the queen …”

The old man, who was muttering, suddenly woke up and spread his wings again, saying he was sorry.

“Oh, if you get old, that’s a problem. I’m just talking too much again. My consideration was lacking.”

The old man patted me on the head with rough hands.

“Young Turtle. There are many good grasses and good waters on Monster Island. Do you know over there? There is a more fun friend than this old eagle?”

Before leaving, the old man gave me a feather with the best color as a farewell gift. 

It was a white feather pulled from his forehead.

With cautious hands, the old man put the white feather between my shoulder blades.

“It’s a good fit. Can you see it well? When you reach the water, shine it. It’s the white feather that this old eagle is proud of.”

The old man hurriedly left to urge his way.

After a moment of hesitation, I crawled in the direction the old man recommended.

It was more comfortable than I thought.

Was it because the old man gave me the white feather?


Yellow butterflies danced around me.

It was quite enjoyable.

I walked a small dirt path through the forest. 

No, it was a path where small animals would have gone through rather than a small path.

*Snnff, my nostrils twitched involuntarily.

There was a scent of water. 

Somewhere, water had pooled. 

Two places caught my senses.

But the directions were slightly different.

One close by, likely a small pond nestled among the trees.

And a bit further, a larger lake… something like that.

I turned towards the direction of the small pond nestled in the forest.

Walking cautiously, checking if the feather had fallen,

Before I knew it, the small pond was right there.

The scent of water was pleasant.

Sunlight filtering through the branches danced on the surface.

Should I dip in?

Drift lazily with eyes closed atop the water?

Or perhaps splash around, enjoying a swim?

Lost in these thoughts.

“Hey, you there, little turtle friend.”

A strange voice echoed.

Not sure where it came from.

“Do you need a place to hide?”


An alert flashed.

[Corrupted…]

Then disappeared.

“Shh, I heard the girl who thinks the Apocalypse Monster is tree has returned. Little turtle friend. We need to hide.”

What on earth..?



 
  
    Chapter 10: Fallen Nadmumu


It’s a mature voice. 

The voice of a mysterious girl sounds like it’s coming from right beside me, like a little girl whispering secrets.

“What?” 

I turned my head. 

[Corrupt…] 

When I look in one direction, an alert pops up, making a rustling sound, and then the alert disappears. 

It repeats. 

Feeling something strange, I stood on two feet, and a gasp came out from somewhere. 

“I, I look very scary. Very, very terrifying, so if you see me young turtle friend, you will cry.”

So don’t look for her. 

Telling someone not to look makes people want to look more, but I’m not a person, I’m a turtle. 

Not just any turtle, but a Space turtle that can alternate between quadrupedal and bipedal locomotion. 

I stood on all fours again. 

With this strange voice disrupting here, I intend to find bigger water. 

But before that, I plunged my head into the small pond in front of me. 

I drank gulp after gulp. 

The water tasted good. 

A feeling of vitality surged through my whole body.

Grade 1 clean water. 

It’s not easy for stagnant water to be like this, are the trees around here special? 

“Turtle friend! Don’t drink that water! Your stomach will hurt!” 

“Gya”

Really? 

You’re ignorant about this water. 

This water is really good. 

“Oh? The water looks clear. It didn’t look like that when I tried to drink it.” 

The trees around the pond trembled slightly. 

Like they were caught doing something mischievous. 

An excessive thought. 

What mischief could trees make? 

Anyway, it’s time to leave now. 

I cautiously stepped back. 

When a turtle walks on its hind legs, it always needs to be careful behind. 

Because sometimes my tail moves independently, betraying my intentions, it’s hard to gauge the rear gap.

It’s like driving a truck without even a rearview mirror, let alone a rear camera? 

So sometimes my tail hits places it shouldn’t… 

Oof. 

No way, right? 

Crunch. 

A tree that lightly touched my tail might be broken in this world… 

Slowly looking back, I saw the base of an old tree. 

How long has this tree been here? 

It’s completely hollow inside. 

No, why can I see inside? 

Did it really break… 

Oh, my gosh. 

“Turtle friend!” 

The tree fell. 

I pressed my body tightly against the ground.

I closed my eyes tightly in anticipation of the shock.

Tock.

There was a feeling that something touched my back.

And that was it.

It was enough to snap the old tree that had hit my back shell in half.

I was scared for nothing.

“Hoo, isn’t a terrible sight? Turtle friend is really tough?”

When I opened my eyes gently, I saw a dark green light.

Before I could figure out what it was, there was a sound of “shh” running away.

“I see! You deliberately knocked down a tree? To check my identity?”

‘No, what nonsense.’

I didn’t see anything. 

I didn’t even think about it.

Were you hit by it?

I shook my body while standing on both feet.

I brushed off the sawdust that was scattered all over my body.

I am a hygienic turtle.

As much as I’d like to jump into the pond and clean myself, I can’t.

“That’s right.”

The clear pond has become a mud puddle.

It’s my fault that the tree fell.

I feel guilty.

It was really good water……

“To be honest, I think you should apologize to Grandpa Tree…!”

It was the smallest voice I’ve ever heard.

Besides, Grandpa Tree?

I looked at the tree that had covered me

A tree split in half, just brushed by the tail, collapsed, hitting my back with a bang. 

‘Guhoo.’ 

An empty inside, a shabby tree that might have been dead before it broke. 


Come to think of it, I haven’t done much wrong?

Besides, even if that shabby tree was alive, it wouldn’t matter. 

“Grwah!”

Since the stem was empty, it would have died a natural death anyway if left alone! 

“Mumu, I don’t know what you’re talking about, but apologize to Grandpa Tree!”

An angry voice of an unidentified girl echoed from all directions. 

As if the forest was shouting at me. 

Ironically, the forest seemed to be angry at the girl rather than me. 

“Yes, yes… Me? Why… Why? Is it… noisy? But…! I’m doing this for you all… Sniff! Please don’t be angry!” 

Can she even talk to trees? 

Or am she is the type who believes she can talk to trees?

Either way, I don’t want to get involved. 

I’m tired of crazy people. 

“Grwah.” 

Besides, it’s the Island of Monsters, right? 

Surely a topic that looks so scary it might appear in my dreams with a perverted monster voice. 

“Turtle friend! Don’t leave!” 

Ignore and crawl with four feet. 

At my top speed. 

Throughout the crawling towards the big water, the girl following behind me continued to say creepy things.

“Turtle friend. If you go there, you will find a lake. It’s a clear place. That woman will come down like a hawk from the sky and catch the turtle friend.” 

Who is that woman in question? 

A beast catching a human or a monster? 

But does the women eat a turtle? 

“That woman picks a poor healthy tress and plants a person or monster instead after removing it. She is a terrible woman. Even worse, it is her hobby. Just because my friend is a young turtle doesn’t mean I have to look away.” 

So a crazy woman who plants a person or monster in a spot after uprooting a healthy tree, that’s what I’m saying? 

Whether human or monster, it is common to have a mad man, a mad monster. 

But why does it keep sounding like a story heard somewhere? 

“This is a story I heard this morning. That woman challenged the queen’s authority with an incredibly scary space turtle. It threatened to blow up half of the army.” 

It’s a familiar story again. 

I’m feeling cold sweat on my back. 

“However, it’s not surprising if that woman did something. Before that, she blew up half of the forest under the protection of the forest guard. That’s why I was impeached by the residents of the forest, oh, if you don’t believe me, call my friends. Testimony to…” 

No, it doesn’t seem like witness attendance is necessary.

Since I know who that woman is. 

Ariel. 

My white water bo… No, my precious friend 1. 

What on earth did you do? 

I can’t imagine. 

The Ariel I know has a mild personality. 

She like lying on the water and looking up at the night sky like a real person.

Except for being aggressive and violent, she enjoys quietly closing her eyes and indulging in contemplation…

Uh?

Mm-hmm.

Mm-hmm.

I stopped walking with my legs.

I have to wipe the dust off the front leg, sit back on my feet, and hold my chin.

Think about it.

How well do I know Ariel?

What’s the big difference between Ariel and the real Ariel I know?

The first meeting.

She hit me in the face.

It’s not the way ordinary people think.

But what is it?

I was embarrassed.

I think there might be something wrong with trying to plant your own head in the ground. 

‘That’s it.’ 

Okay, this is a pass. 

When Kamal came in, Ariel planted Cassandra upside down in the water. 

But Cassandra was still a cheap woman. 

“Gwaa.” 

Okay, pass on that too. 

“Borrow Ariella.” 

Echidna borrowed Ariel, saying she had something to store. 

“……” 

Oh, man. 

“Gwaa!” 

Our Ariel stab people, monsters, and even cut monster heads! 

So should our Ariel, a named Monster, apply for mediation with a therapist? 

For monster societywhere violence speaks louder than words among monsters!! 

I decided to correct the ominous rumours (not false rumours) surrounding my precious friend through a series of assassination battles.

Stand on two legs and take a fighting stance with the front feet up. 

“Gwa gwa!” 

But… 

Is she suddenly quiet? 

Intimidated by my cosmic threat? 

[Skill 4, ‘Cosmic Friend Finder’ activated!] 

What’s this again? 

A small vacant lot off the forest path. 

I could find the owner of a youthful voice under the shadow of a large tree.

The familiar voice’s scream resonated again. 

“Eek! It’s noisy! I won’t call you chubby-bee anymore!”

[Skill 4, ‘Cosmic Friend Finder found a friend candidate!]

Friend candidate? 

Is that it? 

If the forest full of life took on the form of a girl, it would surely look like that. 

She had such a lovely appearance that it made me think so… 


“It’s noisy! I won’t call chubby-bee friends chubby-bee! Hee hee! Don’t fly next to my ear! It’s sensitive! Ah! It’s noisy! I’m screaming!” 

Hmm, understood. 

Apparently, she’s a very unpopular forest keeper. 

Or maybe she was underestimated. 

“Gwaa.” 

It’s best not to get involved in that. 

Even if the other person a pretty girl? 

I’m a turtle. 

Without a trace of regret, I started retreating again.

Carefully so that I wouldn’t get caught here… 

[Skill 1, ‘Cosmic Gaze’ activated!] 

Wait a minute! 

Stop the skill activation! 

[You look at the target Fallen Nadmumu.] 

The gaze. 

I pretended not to see her. 

But this damn notification popped up without any indication. 

[The Fallen Nadmumu is looking at you!] 

The Fallen nadmumu is looking at me! 

Now it’s too late. 

The girl’s pupils dilated. 

She recognized me. 

With a face soaked with tears, a face covered with red skin, and tears from her eyes, the girl screamed.

“Hueeeng! Little turtle friend! Save me!” 

I tried to ignore it. 

But things in the world didn’t flow so easily. 

[Monster chubby-bee 324 is looking at you.] 

[Monster chubby-bee 523 is looking at you.] 

I was caught. 

I tried my best to leave this place peacefully. 


But then.

[Skill 3 ‘Cosmic Aura’ sealed, monsters do not realize your greatness.] 

[Monster chubby-bee 324 regards you with contempt!] [Monster chubby-bee 523 thinks you’re funny!] 

These insignificant bugs… 

How dare they ignore the Space turtle?



 
  
    Chapter 11: Cosmic Conversation Tool


The opponent was an insignificant bee, but a monster nonetheless. 

Maybe that’s why it was bigger than the bees I knew.

Roughly the size of Nadmumu’s fist. 

Nadmumu’s fist was not particularly large, but the thought of a mere flying insect being the size of a little girl’s fist was quite disgusting. 

[Monster Chubby Bee No. 324 is looking for an opportunity.] 

[Monster Chubby Bee No. 523 is looking for an opportunity.] 

Despite being chubby, they were also fast, so I had to roll my eyes frantically. 

However, they were not faster than that… what’s his name… 

Ah, I suddenly can’t remember. Ka… Kaka… Ka… mil?

Carpool? 

Ah, Kamal. 

Kamal Hasan. 

Anyway, they weren’t faster than that guy. 

They buzzed around me frantically, but my eyes gradually got used to their speed. 

Before I knew it, I could see their movements. 

My eyes were following their flight paths. 

I couldn’t yet imagine reaching out and catching them with my forelegs, but I recalled biting through Kamal’s dagger and biting Kamal’s arm. 

My hands and feet were slow, but my jaws were fast enough that even Kamal couldn’t react. 

And this time, it would be the same. 

[Monster Chubby Bee No. 523] 

A cocky insect that tried to brush past my head as if mocking me. 

A contemptible bug that looked down on me. 

I opened my jaws. 

I concentrated, trying to summon that sensation once more. 

[A hint of an unlearned skill has been identified.] 

As a strange notification sounded, for a moment, everything I was seeing stopped. 

Colours drained away from the edges of my vision. 

The lush green forest faded away. 

The dust raised by the golden earth vanished. 

The fluffy white clouds in the blue sky were pushed to the background. 

The bee. 

The bug fearlessly charging at my head. 

Everything except that creature disappeared.

Unnecessary information for killing it was restricted and omitted, and all my senses were stretched to elongate the moment. 

Then I saw it more clearly. 

The two pairs of wings on the back of the bee monster.

Their movements slowed down more and more. 

No, my perception was accelerating. 

My head moved. 

My jaws opened. 

I saw the path it would take. 

I waited there. 

The bee, realizing too late, tried to evade. 

But I knew. 

It was already too late. 

“Chomp!” 

With the taste of the bee in my mouth, all the colours returned in an instant. 

The world exhaled a breath it had been holding, the green forest breathed, the golden earth kicked up dust again, and the clouds in the blue sky drifted leisurely.

And I… chewed on the Chubby bee No. 523 in my mouth, thinking. 

“Ugh…” 

This is bad. 

Why does it taste worse than a space Bear Beetle? 

[You have consumed two types of meat.] 

[You have met the conditions to acquire a skill.]

[Acquired Skill No. 5: ‘Cosmic Conversation Tool.’] 

“……?” 

A new skill? 

I gained a new skill just by eating a monster? 

And the skill’s name… conversation tool…? 

Hey, notification window. 

Are you crazy…? 

[Skill No. 5: ‘Cosmic Conversation Tool’ has been activated.] 

[You and Monster Chubby Bee No. 324 can now communicate simply.] 

“Ugh!” 

I roared fiercely. 

Then the loud buzzing of Chubby Bee No. 324’s wings subsided. 

“Buzz buzz.” 

When I swore very fiercely, No. 324 hurriedly folded its wings and humbly bowed its head again. 

Only then did a more satisfying posture emerge. 

“Buzz.” 

Satisfied, I nodded and, standing on two legs, stuck a white feather that Grandpa Eagle had given me in my head, and spoke like a seasoned instructor. 

“Buzz buzz buzz.” 

[Skill No. 5: ‘Cosmic Conversion Tool’ translates your cosmic language.] 

Your butt! 

Don’t let it go down! 

Bee friend.

It seems like that’s all you got? 

That’s still comfortable! 

Ariel stuck her head underwater! 


And she said that in that state! 

What my bee friend is doing right now is nothing at all! 

I said that with such meaning, I’m not sure if it was properly conveyed. 

[Monster Chubby Bee 324 understands your deep meaning!] 

[Monster Chubby Bee 324 flutters its wings in fear of your profound malice!] 

Did this guy really understand correctly? 

No, whatever, it doesn’t matter. 

Anyway, this is kind of fun. 

“It’s the first time I’ve seen a monster order a monster like that. Turtle friend. I haven’t seen it like that… except that scary monster.” 

The approaching Nadmumu muttered with a bored face.

My ears perked up. 

Wow, Ariel did that too? 

My head nodded involuntarily. 

As expected of Ariel. 

There is no shortage as my friend. 

“Chuby Bee Friend! What does that mean! The posture doesn’t drop!” 

I looked at Nadmumu, who was giving the Chubby Bee motivation instead of me. 

her mouth split like a joker, maybe because she had built up a lot of frustration. 

Would you look at that? 

It’s a forest keeper.

“That malicious look! Look, the… don’t look at the forest keeper with such eyes! Personal feelings? Resentment? What’s that? Such a thing… there isn’t! It’s for my chubby bee friend, why don’t you know!”

A very skilled assistant instructor.

Now it seems that even identity confusion is being experienced.

I should let her stop talking now.

“Gya.”

I meant for her to stop harassin, but unlike Chubby Bee, Nadmumu didn’t understand my words at all.

“Are we switching shifts? I can still do more. It’s not Nadmumu’s fault that the forest is suffering, but why do you always blame Nadmumu only for not being able to live!”

There’s personal feelings. 

There’s resentment.

But what stopped Nadmumu.

I heard why Nadmumu received the hatred of the residents of the forest and was impeached as a forest keeper.

“Ariel. Ariel. Ariel! I’m bored to death! How can she always blame Nadmumu for whatever that woman thinks? Nadmumu isn’t as strong as Ariel because eve nis she is a fallend. If she had lent her strength at that time… “

My friend Ariel seems to have caused some trouble for Nadmumu.

It’s a bit awkward.

Besides

[Monster Chubby Bee No. 324 has seen new possibilities in your extreme wickedness.]

[Monster Chubby Bee NO 324 is kindly asking you to follow behind him!] 

Hmm, okay. 

Your choice of words is very polite. 

“Huh? W-where are you trying to run away to! I haven’t even finished solving Nadmumu’s injustice yet!” 

Hop hop. 

Nadmumu jumped in place trying to catch Chubby Bee, but no chance. 

Chubby Bee dodged Nadmumu’s futile attempts with a smooth evasion maneuverer. 

“Phew…” 

Another big teardrop formed in Nadmumu’s large green eyes. 

I gave Chubby Bee a stern look. 

Hey, got anything else to say? 

Say it if you do. 

Then the creature spoke freely. 

[Monster Chubby Bee No 324 argues that he cant help but enjoy Fallen Nadmumu suffering] 

Huh? 

Suffering? 

[Monster Chubby Bee No 324 passionately states that Nadmumu’s crying face is utterly captivating!] 

Crying face? 

[Monster Chubby Bee No 324 declares that this is not his will but a decision made collectively by the forest residents!] 

Hmm, understood. 

Average monster island. 

It’s so trashy that I feel like planting trees. 

Ariel was right after all. 

Next destination is decided: the White Lake. 

Whether the forest residents are trash or not, I was curious about the White Lake. 

[Monster Chubby Bee No 324 warns that there is a giant white tree at the centre of the White Lake.] 

A tree? 

In the lake? 

Like a mangrove or something? 

My heart pounded. 

A tree growing in the lake. 

[Monster Chubby Bee No 324 urges to hasten to the White Lake.] 

With eager anticipation, I quickened my pace. 


“Oops! Turtle friend! The lake is dangerous!” 

While squealing, Nadmumu diligently followed. 

A bee in front and a forest guardian behind. 

What started as a solo journey, quickly became lively. 

It feels like something good is about to happen.



 
  
    Chapter 12: Yggdrasil, Nadmumu and Space Turtle


The White Lake is dangerous. 

This was Nadmumu’s repeated claim. 

Setting aside the fact that Nadmumu is a coward, there was a plausible reason. 

Reason one: “The lake is that woman’s territory! If we approach, we’ll be planted without question!” 

Strictly speaking, the White Lake is in the centre of the forest, so it’s the territory of the forest keeper. 

If we dig deeper, it’s ruled by Echidna. 

Ariel is technically an unauthorized occupant. 

“Squawk squawk squawk”

You could demand compensation for the unauthorized land use or proceed with a lawsuit for unjust enrichment.

But in the ignorant monster society, such legal matters won’t fly. 

Besides, it’s natural to be biased towards your own kind.

Our Ariel must have had her reasons. 

Anyway, Ariel is currently borrowed by Echidna. 

Even if we approach the lake, Ariel won’t suddenly appear and plant us. 

I conveyed this through the Chubby Bee. 

Not the most reliable interpreter, but somehow Nadmumu seemed convinced. 

But there was more than one reason why we shouldn’t go to the White Lake. 

Reason two: “…That woman burned everything around the lake. She breathed fire and burned everything. There’s nothing to see!” 

She blew away half of the forest. 

I heard that. 

But burned it? 

She burned it to blow it away? 

I looked at the Chubby Bee. 

It buzzed for a while, then wobbled and crashed to the ground. 

What’s this? 

“See, did you see that? The Chubby Bee fainted from fear! Let’s turn back! That woman is a dragon species. She chews tree roots like gum and breathes fire, terrifying!” 

Ariel is a dragon species? 

A dragon? 

Or a dragonkin? 

She breathes fire? 

I imagined Ariel opening her mouth and shooting a breath attack. 

My heart pounded. 

Can’t I learn it? 

A space turtle that breathes fire. 

Imagining it was thrilling. 

Not as impressive as shooting cannonballs while floating in space, but it has its own classic charm. 

Anyway, the second reason was dismissed. 

I’m not particularly going to see the forest, I’m going to see the lake. 

As long as the lake water doesn’t taste burnt, I’m satisfied. 

“O-okay. Turtle friend. You’re very stubborn! But Nadmumu, as the forest keeper, must protect the new forest friend, Turtle friend!” 

Nadmumu finally blocked my way. 

Daring to block my path… 

Oops, I’ve gotten too used to Kamal’s way of thinking. 

I looked up at Nadmumu with the kindest eyes I could muster. 

Let’s hear the next reason… 

“Eek! Don’t glare at me!” 

I wasn’t glaring… 

“You- you’d find the Chubby bee friend tastier than me!”

Nadmumu pointed to Chubby Bee No. 324, lying on the ground. 

A forest keeper offering a forest friend as a sacrifice.

Feels like an impeachable offense. 

Nadmumu calmed down. 

She began her final argument. 

“There’s a huge tree in the centre of the lake!” 

I know. I’m going to see that too. 

“It’s a bad tree that ignores Nadmumu’s warnings! It only does bad things!” 

I looked at the Chubby Bee 324 that Nadmumu had brought as a sacrifice. 

I think I understand why the bad tree became a bad tree. 

“Good trees grow with water and sunlight.” 

Obvious statements said in a meaningful tone don’t help. 

“But that bad tree eats monsters and people!” 

Seriously, such a nonchalant story! 

“Right.” 

Since it’s Monster Island, there could be a tree that eats monsters and people. 

Why make a fuss? 

“Th-that bad tree has been spoiled! It only trusts Ariel and keeps pestering Nadmumu for sacrifices! Asking if Nadmumu can handle the situation when Ariel returns! It’s so frustrating!” 

Nadmumu spoke, getting more agitated. 

“Nadmumu is the forest keeper, and the bad tree is a resident of the forest, so it’s okay to complain to Nadmumu!” 

Oh, a responsible and mature statement. 

But is it really okay? 

Weird scenes popped into my head. 

Nadmumu running her mouth like the Joker. 

Nadmumu bringing the fainted friend as a sacrifice. 

I shouldn’t have imagined it. 

“But using that woman’s name to threaten the forest friends is unacceptable! I’m disappointed in the Chubby Bee friend too! Trying to offer the Turtle friend as a sacrifice to the bad tree!” 

Huh? 

I widened my eyes and looked at Nadmumu. 

Then slowly shifted my gaze to Chubby Bee No.324, fainted and lying on the ground. 

[Monster Chubby Bee No. 324 avoids your gaze!]


[Monster Chubby Bee No. 324 claims it’s fainted and invokes the right to remain silent.] 

Oh, come on. 

I unconsciously dropped my jaw. 

“Gywah!” 

“Turtle friend? That’s not for eating!” 

Despite Nadmumu’s dissuasion, I kept moving my jaw.

Chew chew. 

“N-no! Be good! Spit it out. Ah, don’t swallow it! Turtle frieeeend!!” 

The taste of betrayal was sweet honey. 

Even tastier than Chubby bee No. 523.

The bad tree at the centre of the White Lake was originally said to be greedy by nature. 

“It was fine when she was around.” 

Ariel’s hobby was to plant people or monsters around the lake. 

She never went beyond that. 

“But the bad tree extended its roots below the lake and devoured what she planted. Sometimes it seemed like they fought because of that.” 

Anyway, since Ariel and the bad tree were incredibly strong beings in this forest, there were no major problems while they were in conflict. 

The trouble started when Ariel left. 

“Tree roots need to spread carefully. They must be extended very cautiously to achieve harmony between small and large trees, young and old trees. But the bad tree didn’t do that.” 

The greedy tree expanded its roots arbitrarily, trying to engulf the entire forest by extending its roots below the lake. 

“Nadmumu warned it several times.” 

Those warnings were ignored. 

It went beyond being ignored to being threatened. 

“It demanded a sacrifice, saying it was hungry. Otherwise, it threatened to devour the entire forest. It threatened me, the forest guardian, by holding the forest hostage!” 

Nadmumu couldn’t forgive it. 

“So, even though it was scary, Nadmumu went to find her directly! After all, that bad tree was ARiel’s responsibility!” 

Why was it Ariel’s responsibility? 

I was curious but stayed silent. 

Interrupting others is something only bad turtles do.

“That woman… She was biting the queen’s tail next to her! The queen was there too, so Nadmumu explained diligently! And do you know what she said?!” 

Ariel was biting Echidna’s tail? 

I wanted to hear more about that part, but I just nodded for now. 

“She said she got tired of the tree roots because they didn’t taste good! The queen just laughed! That was three months ago! Now Nadmumu doesn’t know what to do anymore!” 

While explaining the situation, Nadmumu, perhaps frustrated again, declared.

“Nadmumu is going on strike! I didn’t know forest friends would betray each other! And to betray a new friend at that! Nadmumu! This forest guardian is very disappointed in the forest friends today!” 

Huffing and puffing, Nadmumu grabbed my tail. 

“So, stay away from the lake! Rescuing the turtle friend will be Nadmumu’s last act as a forest guardian.” 

I obediently let myself be dragged as she pulled with a groan. 

I didn’t resist. 

The thought of heading to the lake to be sacrificed made me lose interest. 

Besides.

“Tu-turtle friend. You’re heavier than I thought… But Nadmumu won’t give up!” 

I heard her panting. 

As the speed of being dragged slowed down, I quietly retracted the claws I had embedded in the ground. 

“Oh! You suddenly got lighter! Doing the right thing gives me strength!” 

That’s a misconception. 

To let her know, I embedded my claws in the ground again. 

“Ugh! You got heavy again! But Nadmumu won’t give up!” 

“Croak!” 

“Don’t worry, turtle friend! Nadmumu will save you!”

What should I do? 

This is amusing. 

Even as she dragged me, which wasn’t more than ten steps yet, Nadmumu continued to pour out her grievances. “

The bad tree is bad, but Ariel, that woman, should take responsibility too! If she came back, she should have come to apologize to Nadmumu, the forest guardian! Or she should have shown her responsibility as an owner by disciplining her spoiled pet tree!” 

“Ugh!” 

Nadmumu tumbled down because I suddenly dug my claws into the ground, but I had no time to apologize to her. 

My head was spinning. 

What? 

The bad tree is Ariel’s ‘pet tree’? 

Ariel is the ‘owner’ of that tree? 

I see a vision of my Ariel trimming the messy branches of her pet tree. 


I see a vision of my Ariel diligently cleaning up the dirty leaves shed by her pet tree. 

Such visions come to mind. 

“Croak!” 

I started crawling towards the White Lake again. 

I was curious about that tree’s face.



 
  
    Chapter 13: Awakening as a Monster


He sees me. 

The world sheds a layer.

[The Tower of Salvation watches your growth.]

To confess, I have not felt reality for a long time.

I lacked the feeling of being alive.

Why?

Because I fully remember my death.

I remember the car overturned, the hazard lights blinking uneasily, the half-dangling side mirror.

I remember the emergency sounds I had never heard before and the ringing that echoed in my ears.

I remember the sharpness of the glass shards that touched my palm and the sting on my forehead as I wiped it with the back of my hand.

I…

I still can’t forget the heat of the blood that obscured my vision and the coldness as the world tilted and I fell.

Even now, if I close my eyes, I can vividly recall all of it.

So perhaps,

I…

I couldn’t fully accept that I died and was reborn as a Space Turtle.

Crawling on the ground on four legs, smelling the water that filled the cave, savoring the taste of the water that wetted my mouth, feeling the warmth of Ariel as she held me.

Yet, a corner of my mind was always filled with an inerasable anxiety.

What if my rebirth as a Space Turtle and my meeting with Ariel, becoming friends and lying side by side, counting the stars in the night sky.

What if all these moments are just illusions my dying brain is showing me?

What if I am still dying in that overturned car?

What if all my time as a Space Turtle

was all ‘fake’?

The happier and more precious these times felt, the more my anxiety grew.

But.

[The Dread Tree Yggdrasil watches you!]

The sense of life that I had not felt for so long, the sense of life I so longed for.

Ironically becomes clear when faced with another Apocalypse.

I will die.

I will die if I make a mistake.

The ‘end’ of my existence looms ahead.

The overwhelming presence of death ironically awakens the overwhelming sense of life.

To feel death is proof of being alive.

The world brightens.

Enlightenment comes.

The life I spent as a turtle was ‘real.’

An unbearable joy surged from my toes and pierced my crown.

I am alive.

Not as a human, but as a monster.

And that made me unbearably happy.

[Your existence becomes clearer.]

[Growth conditions met.]

[Your growth speed increases.]

[Time left until your growth: 2.5 billion years]

I feel a fierce gaze.

He noticed my change.

[The Dread Tree Yggdrasil is suspicious of you.]

[The seal of the Monster Queen Echidna has been broken.]

[Skill 3, ‘Cosmic Aura,’ activates!]

[The Dread Tree Yggdrasil recognizes you!]

He recognized me.

He realized that I am ‘of the same kind.’

[The Dread Tree Yggdrasil bursts with joy!]

The world sheds a layer.


Ash scatters.

I couldn’t understand why other monsters ran away when they saw me.

But now, I understand.

If such a thing is the ‘Apocalypse.’

If such a thing walks around pretending to be similar to them, it’s natural to run away at first sight.

[The Dread Tree Yggdrasil glares at you!]

His gaze scrutinizes me more intensely.

As if asking how long I will stay in a dreamlike state,
forcing me to choose.

A young turtle?

2.5 billion years until growth?

Echidna’s help?

A new monster friend?

A car accident?

The vivid moment of death?

[The Dread Tree Yggdrasil mocks your complacent perception.]

Another harbinger of the End whispers.

We were not born to ponder such lukewarm things.

Moreover, we, from the start.

[The Dread Tree Yggdrasil seeks to consume you and absorb you!]

Cannot coexist.

Echidna once said.

The end of humanity,

The end of monsters and the end of the Earth are all different.

I am the Space Turtle.

I am a being that will bring the end to the Earth.


Then what about the tree before me?

I knew at first sight.

He is a being arranged for the end of humanity.

Is that why Echidna placed it on the island of monsters?

If so, Echidna made a big mistake.

His greedy roots will not be satisfied with the end of humanity.

From the start, it’s a kind that knows no satisfaction.

A stubborn and greedy end that will not stop until it makes everything in this world part of itself.

[The Dread Tree Yggdrasil prepares for battle!]

The lake water rises upside down.

It looks like rain falling upwards.

All the waters gather in the sky and are absorbed by Yggdrasil.

The lake’s water level gradually decreases.

What was asleep beneath the surface begins to reveal itself and the truth of the lake bottom, obscured by murky water, comes to light.

Tangled, grotesque tree roots.

Countless human and monster corpses held by them reveal their horrifying appearance.

Some look intact.

Many are missing limbs.

They cannot be called living humans.

A tree once said.

A tree grows by eating water and sunlight.

Then that is not a tree.

It digs into the flesh of living beings, taking their blood and flesh to make them part of its roots.

Such a thing cannot be called a tree.

The lake bottom was already filled with its roots.

The roots of the monster were full of entangled corpses.

Only then did I properly understand the doom it would bring. 

The monster plans to spread its roots, made of human and monster corpses, all over this planet. 

The corpses ensnared by its greedy roots awaken from their deep slumber. 

These creatures struggle for freedom, but the roots of Yggdrasil, which have fused with their bodies, never let them go. 

The corpses, robbed of their freedom and mocked even in death, let out roars filled with anger. 

Ironically, their fury is directed at me. 

Countless empty eye sockets, devoid of even eyeballs, turn to look at me in unison. 

Hundreds, thousands of corpses glare at me. 

But my gaze is fixed elsewhere.

Red stones.

At the bottom of the newly revealed lakebed, there are many red stones. 

I recognized them at once. 

Those stones were made from Ariel’s blood. 

Realizing that all of this is not a dream or an illusion but reality, the red stones appear different to me. 

Each of those small stones is a drop of blood shed by my friend and evidence of the pain my friend endured. 

I know how much blood Ariel had to shed to create even one of those red stones. 

To create so many stones, I know how long Ariel—my friend—had to bleed. 

Thinking of each red stone as a testament to Ariel’s pain and suffering, I feel nauseated.

I feel like throwing up.

A low growl escapes through my snout. 

My claws dig into the ground, and my tail stands stiff. 

I am angry. 

My vision flickers white, then starts to turn red from the edges. 

I feel my entire body transforming, my carapace growing larger and sharper. 

But it’s not enough. 

The corpses advance. 


The corpses controlled by the monstrous tree finally break free from the roots and charge across the muddy lakebed, aiming to devour me. 

I lift my head and glare not at these meaningless corpses that have already met their end, but at the monstrous tree.

You, a tree bigger and stronger than me.

The doom of humanity.

Did you know those red stones were there beneath you?

Knowing that, did you still extend your greedy roots?

Or was it because your roots were so greedy that so many red stones came to be?

If that’s the case, I will never forgive you.

[Activating Skill No. 4, ‘Cosmic Friend Finder’!] 

[Checking the friends list.] 

[Identified the presence of the fallen Ariel.] 

[Sharing the skill of the fallen Ariel.]

The red stones around me resonate. 

They emit a red glow and vibrate, then subside.

[Failed to activate the shared skill of the fallen Ariel.]

[Skill activation catalyst: ‘Dragon’s Blood’ is insufficient.]

[The Dread Tree Yggdrasil mocks you.] 

I don’t care. 

I am the Space Turtle. 

Slow but certain, the doom of this planet. 

A clumsy monstrous tree that can’t even move by itself, dreaming of an amateurish end by covering the planet with its roots, is not someone I will be laughed at by.

I am not a being so insignificant that I can be devoured or mocked by such a thing.

Because I am a great being who will someday end this planet.

[The nameless Fallen Eagle praises your growth.]

[Confirming the token of friendship from the nameless Fallen Eagle.] 

[Registering the nameless Fallen Eagle as a temporary friend.] 

[Sharing the skill of the nameless Fallen Eagle.]

The white feather of the old eagle, which was stuck in my head, made the red stones on the lakebed float into the air. 

While Yggdrasil made the lake’s water float, I made Ariel’s red stones float. 

Thousands, tens of thousands of red stones flew towards me and began to spiral above my head.

Kamal’s severed arm was also reattached by a red stone.

The power of these stones is by no means small.

[Confirming a large amount of dragon’s blood.] 

[Sharing the skill of the fallen Ariel.] 

[Shared Skill: Gigantification] 

[Shared Skill: Dragon’s Heart] 


[Shared Skill: …]

My body twists.

My viewpoint rises.

Everything looks small below me.





 
  
    Chapter 14: Monster Battle


All of a sudden, a new sense overwhelms me. 

It isn’t just that my body has grown larger. 

It has transformed. 

I feel different blood coursing through my veins, and that blood changes my way of thinking. 

I can sense my mind becoming sluggish. 

Something else is trying to take the place of my reason.

And I don’t mind. 

My rationality gives way as if it were only natural. 

I surrender to my instincts. 

Then the world changes entirely.

I am a monster. 

I was once human, but now I am reborn as a beast. 

Yet, was I truly a monster? 

Did I think and act like one? 

I thought so. 

Even when eating the bear beetle, tearing Kamal’s arm apart, or witnessing Cassandra’s death, I felt no disturbance. 

Hence, I believed I was a beast. 

But it was a misconception.

I regained my senses and found myself charging forward. 

I ran on all fours without any sense of incongruity, not caring what lay ahead. 

An overwhelming sense of omnipotence dominated my mind, and it was undoubtedly no illusion. 

The ground shattered under my strides. 

Whatever stood in my way was crushed, and even the lake’s slushy mud couldn’t slow me down. 

Running, smashing, colliding, flinging, biting, and pounding.

Eventually, I was surrounded. 

Root zombies, controlled by Yggdrasil’s roots, encircled me. 

Rage flared up. 

Small beings. 

Weak beings. 

Beings without worth. 

The mere fact that these inferior creatures dared to attack me was an insult. 

My maw opened wide. 

Something blazing hot surged from my throat. 

I was so furious that I felt the whole world needed to know.

ROAR!

I bellowed. 

The air exploded, the ground trembled, and the root zombies toppled over. 

The sight only fuelled my rage. 

One zombie lunged at me. 

I lifted my forepaw and crushed it. 

I knew that even though it had died, it hadn’t; as long as its limbs were intact, it would persist in attacking. 

So I pressed down, thoroughly smashing it to ensure no shape remained.

I swung my tail. 

Unlike its usual uncontrolled movement, it now obeyed my will as if it were another limb. 

I coiled my tail around a massive zombie beast charging at me, dragged it close, and tore it apart with my jaws.

[Skill No. 5, ‘Cosmic Conversation Tool’ has been activated.] 

[You can now communicate with the Dread Tree Yggdrasil.]

The notification window babbled something. 

I paid it no heed. 

With so many things left to tear apart, who has time for communication?

[The first root of the Dread Tree Yggdrasil begins to disguise itself!] 

[The second root of the Dread Tree Yggdrasil mimics ‘The Falen Ariel!’]

Ariel? 

A faint sense of reason returned. 

Up ahead, the brilliantly glowing monster tree disappeared. 

I saw zombies gathering to form a new shape. 

In front of them, more zombies emerged from the ground, writhing as they morphed.

Transformation? 

Combination? 

Whatever that thing was doing, both my reason and instinct spoke in unison.

-Why wait for it?

I dashed forward, shattering the ground beneath my paws. 

But then,

[The third and fourth roots of the Dread Tree Yggdrasil emerge!]

White root-formed monsters surfaced, breaking through the lake bed.

[The third root of Yggdrasil glares at you!]

The third root was a root zombie with sharp teeth and enormous tusks. 

It roared in anger.

ROAR!!

Next to it, the fourth root appeared.

[The fourth root of Yggdrasil gazes at you in sorrow!]


An eerily human-like monster with an unsettlingly human face cried out with a bizarre laugh.

Should I deal with these or the second root that dared to mimic Ariel first? 

As I pondered, my body had already lunged at the third root, thrusting a forepaw into its maw. 

Its jaws closed, shattering its teeth. 

I grabbed its tusk, shook my head, and tore the root embedded in the lake apart until the tusk came free.

When the giant tusk fell to the ground with a splash,

GROAN!!

The fourth root made a strange noise and charged from behind. 


What should I do? 

Both hands were occupied holding the tusk beast. 

It was a foolish worry. 

The monster’s instinct moved first. 

My tail moved, wrapped around the tusk on the ground, and swung it backward. 

There was a wet, plunging sound. 

The fourth root let out a piercing scream.

SCREEEAM!

Using that delightful cry as my background music, I bit into the tusk monster’s neck.

[You have absorbed the Apocalypse Fragment of the Apocalypse Beast ○○○.] 

[Your existence has become a bit more distinct.]

There was no time to care about the notification. 

My body immediately turned to find another prey. 

The fourth root lay on the ground, resembling a grotesque human. 

It swung its arm at me. 

I bit it off.

[Skill No. 5, ‘Cosmic Conversation Tool’ has been activated.] 

[You can now communicate with the Apocalypse Knight ○○○.]

Its eyes met mine. 

The strange noise it made turned into human words.

-Ah… at last, the true end comes…

I smashed its head.

[You have absorbed the Apocalypse Fragment of the Apocalypse Knight ○○○.] 

[Your existence has become a bit more distinct.]

Strange memories surfaced. 

They were not mine but someone else’s. 

There was a beast who fought to protect its home. 

The tree trampled it.

There was a knight who had nothing left to protect. 

The trees had trampled upon everything. 

He shook his head to clear his thoughts. 

It wasn’t over yet. 

[The second root of the apocalyptic tree Yggdrasil has imitated the Fallen Ariel.] 

I lifted my head and saw what was ahead. 

Yggdrasil was still writhing. 

Blocking the way was the second root. 

It had finally taken on a discernible form. 

But, Ariel? 

It had imitated her? 

That thing? 

A low growl rose from deep within my chest. 

Did they call recreating her head with tree roots an imitation? 

It roared. 

It was threatening me. 

It wanted to show me. 

That it was stronger than me. 

And that was something I could not tolerate. 

A surge of anger welled up. 

The thin thread of reason grew dim again, and feral rage took over. 

I let out a roar. 

Louder than the one it had made. 

So that it would clearly understand that I was stronger than it. 

In a corner of my flickering vision, a notification window blinked. 

[Giant Form Duration: 5 minutes] 

[Dragon’s Heart Duration: 5 minutes] 

Without having time to feel the crisis of the time that had already halved, my body moved. 

The dragon-headed monster was right in front of me.

***

Boom boom boom boom boom. 

The roars of the giant beasts and the sounds of their battle reached Nadmumu, who had been watching from a distance. 

“Turtle friend…” 

Nadmumu had gathered the courage to come here to save her new forest friend, the little turtle. 

But what she saw when she arrived was water from the lake defying gravity and soaring upwards, a giant turtle that had suddenly appeared, and the full battle-ready form of the evil tree, Yggdrasil. 


The little turtle friend she had been looking for was nowhere to be seen. 

But Nadmumu knew instinctively. 

That the giant turtle was indeed the little turtle friend she had been looking for. 

The reason Nadmumu had persistently followed the little turtle was simple. 

The more she saw it, the more she thought it didn’t make sense. 

It was small, yet it wasn’t. 

When she looked with her eyes open, it was clearly a small turtle, but when she closed her eyes and felt it, it was an impossibly large presence. 

She couldn’t understand why she felt that way. 

So she followed it even more persistently. 

Now, Nadmumu realized why she had been so mistaken.

“The End for the sake of the End…! The turtle friend was the one the Queen spoke of…!” 

The Fallen Nadmumu realized that the giant turtle fighting Yggdrasil was the very being she had been waiting for. 

The End of Everything in this world, including the Apocalypse itself, and a new beginning. 

The being that all the fallen ones, including Nadmumu, had been waiting for. 

The one who made them climb the tower, even at the cost of betraying the world, the one who gave them the courage to endure the harsh criticisms and countless finger-pointing once more. 

The Ark of Salvation that would deny and ultimately destroy the tower. 

The Space Turtle.

The Noah’s Arc. 

So.

‘Nadmumu has to help…!’ 

At a glance, it seemed like the turtle friend was winning.

But as the forest keeper, Nadmumu could see. 

Every time the turtle friend bit into Yggdrasil’s root, the evil energy of Yggdrasil was seeping into the turtle’s body. 

If this continued, the turtle friend would become, like everyone else except for Ariel, a part of that evil tree and turn into an undying root corpse. 

“So, so Nadmumu has to help…” 

She started to get up but then closed her mouth unknowingly. 

Help? 

‘How…?’ 


Amidst the vicious growls of the giant beasts, she saw the increasing number of root corpses. 

‘Through all those to get to the turtle friend…?’

Nadmumu’s hands and feet trembled uncontrollably.

She couldn’t muster the courage.






 
  
    Chapter 15: Did you get it?


Not all Fallen beings possess the same overwhelming power as Ariel. 

At the very least, Nadmumu didn’t have the strength to break through all those monsters. 

Nadmumu was a forest keeper, and forest keepers were powerless without the aid of the forest. 

Having lost the dominion of the forest to Yggdrasil and the trust of its inhabitants, Nadmumu could only sit helplessly, watching the situation unfold, just like on the day Ariel fought Yggdrasil and burned half the forest.

The crushing helplessness gripped her heart. 

Tears welled up in Nadmumu’s eyes. 

Weak. 

There hadn’t been a day she didn’t resent that fact, but never had she felt it as bitterly as now.

“Nadmumu didn’t become a fallen one for this…”

At that moment, someone murmured in surprise from behind Nadmumu.

“Hey, hey… A giant monster battle? Without my permission?”

Namumu turned around. 

There stood—

Not the world’s strongest, Not the most dazzling, Nor even someone who became a monster out of a firm conviction. 

But still, an S-rank hunter with notably swift legs. 

A man who had once lost an arm but somehow managed to reattach it using Ariel’s red stone. 

Kamal Hassan.

There’s no chance to describe the amazing events Kamal experienced while wandering alone on the island of monsters. 

After all, he didn’t really go on an adventure. 

Baiqing brought him here. 

That was all. 

No need for a backstory. 

Yet, poor Nadmumu had no clue about this trivial fact.

“Who… who are you?!”

“Me?” 

Kamal tilted his head at the question he hadn’t heard in a long time. 

Now that he thought about it, no one he’d met recently seemed curious about who he was. 

‘How outrageous.’ 

There would be a chance to demand proper respect someday. 

And when that time came, Kamal would deeply impress upon them who he was. 

‘Is this an opportunity to practice a shining self-introduction?’ 

His head, which had merely been a counterbalance for bipedal walking, started to ‘think.’ 

‘Words to define myself… Genius, playboy, billionaire, there were many pompous terms. But none of them define the current me.’ 

Kamal genuinely thought so. 

‘Although I’m an S-rank hunter, I’m not one now. Now, I’m a monster.’ 

Kamal had been defeated by Ariel and the turtle and had become a monster. 

Kamal genuinely thought so. 

‘Being a monster isn’t that bad.’ 

Because he became a monster, he survived an encounter with the monster queen, continued to roam with the named monster, Baiqing, and could walk proudly on the island of monsters since the other monsters kept their distance from him. 

The reality was that he merely became background scenery while the space turtle fired annihilation bombs and took all the attention, but this high self-esteem man didn’t care about such truths.

Kamal’s self-identity was settled. 

“I am a monster.” 

A succinct self-introduction. 

He added as if revealing a grand secret. 

“Precisely, a mutant.”

“!?!…” 

Namumu stuttered, looking up at Kamal. 

He clearly looked human, yet he called himself a mutant, which frightened her. 

Throughout history, in human society and monster society, madmen were always terrifying.

“A-anyway, human fri—” 

“Mutant.” 

Kamal’s intense gaze met Nadmumu’s. 

She reluctantly corrected herself. 

“Mu-mutant friend…” 

“Exactly.” 

Getting a grip, Nadmumu grabbed Kamal’s collar and scolded him sternly. 

“This is not the time for nonsense! This place is dangerous! It’s not a place for a fragile h… no, mutant friend like you!”

“Olof…?” 

Kamal’s eyebrows twitched, but Nadmumu didn’t care.

She thought it was more important to protect this madman’s life, for life was precious, than to pander to his madness.

Nadmumu anxiously explained why he shouldn’t stay there. 

“If you stay here, the sparks could fly at any moment…”

“Sparks, you mean like that?” 

“Like that…?” 

Nadmumu’s eyes followed Kamal’s pointing finger. 

A massive amount of energy was gathering in the mouth of the giant dragon fighting the giant turtle. 

It was the prelude to the dragon’s breath. 

And unfortunately, it was aimed at—

“Run!”

Nadmumu and Kamal.

***

[You have consumed the first root of the Dread Tree, Yggdrasil.] 

[Your existence becomes more distinct.] 

[Skill 5, ‘Cosmic Communication Tool’, activates more powerfully.] 

[You glimpse the memories of the root.]

Strange scenes unfolded in my mind. 

In those strange scenes, I was a greedy ‘white tree.’ 

I extended my roots. 

White roots crawled along the lakebed, heading for the shallow waters. 


A long journey, moving only a few centimetres a day.

How much time had passed? 

Finally, the tip of the root touched something ‘meaty.’ 

It didn’t matter if it was alive or dead. 

It didn’t matter if it was a monster or a human. 

I was only intent on devouring it because I was hungry.

But then, someone tore off my root. 

A white and red dragon. 

The dragon drew a line. 

-Don’t cross. 

It warned briefly. 

Shaking off the strange scenes from my mind, the dragon head lying beneath me no longer moved.

Shaking my head to rid myself of the branches stuck between its teeth, I threw the remnants of the first root with all my might at Yggdrasil, who was about to finish its transformation. 

How strong is this body’s strength? 

I was always curious. 

Now I knew.

It’s beyond imagination. 

KABOOM! 

Yggdrasil, which was just about to stand up after ending its mimicry, collapses on the spot. 

Half of its lower body is blown off. 

[Gigantification Time Remaining: 2 minutes] 

[Dragon’s Heart Time Remaining: 2 minutes] 

I spent 8 minutes just dealing with its minions. 

Yet, I have only 2 minutes left to face it. 

But still… 

Grrrrr… 

I wasn’t worried. 

I wasn’t anxious. 

The beast’s instinct whispers to me. 

It has never once doubted its victory. 

I had a feeling I knew the source of that confidence.

Yggdrasil’s second root showed me what a dragon’s breath was. 

I couldn’t explain how to fire it, nor could I understand it, just like how you can’t explain the process of breathing, but have no problem breathing. 

The dragon’s heart naturally began to prepare to unleash the breath. 

My mouth opens. 

My throat feels hot, like it’s burning inside, but it doesn’t hurt. 

On the contrary, I felt like something that had been stuck in my throat like a thorn was being resolved. 

Could Ariel do something like this? 

Had Ariel ever felt something like this? 

This exhilarating sense of liberation, had she felt it too? 

I don’t know. 

I’ll have to ask her later. 

After I deal with that thing first. 

I instinctively knew the moment had come. 

I let go of the energy that was about to burst out.

Something like flames, yet like a beam, shoots out of my mouth. 

The water in the lake on the trajectory evaporates instantly. 

The path of the beam is dyed with its colour, and Yggdrasil’s white body at the end of it turns red with the beam’s color. 

[The Apocalypse Monster Tree Yggdrasil screams!] 

Its body catches fire and collapses, and I am satisfied as I

“What the?” 

A blinking notification window appears before my eyes.

What’s this? 

Is there something wrong with my eyes? 

[Gigantification Time Remaining: 3 seconds] 

[Dragon’s Heart Time Remaining: 3 seconds] 

There should still be over a minute left, though?

Gigantification fades away. 

I’m screwed. 

Using a big skill naturally depletes energy. 

If the dragon’s heart was maintaining my gigantification, then using the dragon’s skill could reduce that time…

“Why didn’t I know that?” 

I thought as I fell. 

What happens when gigantification wears off? 

I didn’t know. 

This was the first time after all. 

I just vaguely thought my body would gradually shrink.

Front legs, hind legs, my entire four-legged body would gradually shrink while keeping contact with the ground.

But why… 

Am I falling through the air? 

Thud, thud, thud, thud. 

There was that kind of sound. 

Of course, there was also the sound of something cracking and breaking, but since it wasn’t me that was breaking, it didn’t matter. 

For the first time in a long while, I pulled my head and all my legs into my shell like a turtle and waited for the falling and rolling to stop. 

And when I finally felt my body come to a stop, I quickly stood up and shouted. 

‘What the heck!’

Why am I suddenly swearing? 

Anyone would swear if they fell from tens of meters in the air, got massaged by tree roots all over their body, and then rolled around. 

I fell on the lake, but it’s on fire. 

Inside the burning body of Yggdrasil. 

What are the odds of this? 

Any dignified turtle would swear, right? 

Anyway, what now? 

I’m about to become turtle barbecue. 

One fortunate thing is that my space outer shell is extremely flame-resistant. 

It looks hot, but I didn’t feel much heat. 

Do you need to be this durable to survive in space? 

I wandered around the flames nonchalantly, like a real demon turtle. 

Yggdrasil had absorbed a lot of lake water, but still, there was a considerable amount left. 

Yet the fire on Yggdrasil’s body did not easily extinguish and continued to spread sideways. 

There was not even any smoke. 

The fire seemed to be burning the surface of the water.

Is Yggdrasil some kind of oil tree? 

Or does the dragon’s breath normally not go out with water? 

[Yggdrasil is staring at you.] 

It looks at me. 

I don’t know how it’s looking, but something must have gone wrong. 

It used to be the Apocalypse Tree, then it became the Dread Tree, then just Yggdrasil. 

[Yggdrasil is glaring at you.] 

In the end, it just became Yggdrasil. 


The part about being the Apocalypse Monster Tree disappeared. 

As if it lost that qualification. 

Anyway, it’s looking at me. 

But I can’t see it, so I have to go find it. 

I don’t want to do something stupid like leaving without finishing it off.



 
  
    Chapter 16: Leisure of the Strong


I must find Yggdrasil. 

I must find it and snuff out its life.

A world that is nothing but ashen grey, with only tree roots remaining.

A world where everything is made up of Yggdrasil’s roots.

That is the end Yggdrasil will bring.

Such an end is absolutely unacceptable!

So I will stop it, even if I have to kill it!

I won’t make thick-skinned excuses like saying I’m killing Yggdrasil to prevent the end.

Me, another Apocalypse? 

What a dull joke.

I’m just killing it because I want to kill it.

Stopping the end is just a side benefit of killing it.

Ariel or Echidna might praise me.

Nadmumu might be happy too. 

But no matter what reasons I come up with, in the end, they are all secondary.

I just didn’t like it.

I didn’t like it from the first encounter.

Seeing the lake bed covered with red stones formed from Ariel’s coagulated blood made me dislike it even more, and since it acted badly before I could even act badly,

I decided to become a terrible turtle without any hesitation.

That is the entirety of our relationship.

All the other plausible reasons were just attached afterward.

“Gya-“

The reason it must die doesn’t matter.

Enough of this long preamble.

In any case, it must die.

And it must die today, right here, right now.

Using Ariel’s skill requires an enormous amount of energy.

Even using all the red stones at the lake bed, I could only sustain it for 10 minutes.

I don’t know when or where I could find that much energy again.

So it’s now or never.

If I miss this moment, there might not be another chance.

Fortunately, I think I know where to go.

I didn’t see it with my eyes.

I didn’t smell it with my nose.

If I said I found the way by instinct, that would be a convenient excuse.

To be brutally honest—

I moved in the direction my ‘appetite’ was drawn.

When paths diverged or I wasn’t sure where to go, I moved in the direction that made my mouth water.

Of course, I have no hobby of eating trees.

I’ve tried Space Bear Beetles nibbled on Kamal’s arm, tried chubby bees, and chewed on tree roots while fighting Yggdrasil, swallowing a few pieces…

If I had to choose the most tasteless, it would definitely be the tree roots.

I don’t know if all trees taste like that, or if it was just because it was Yggdrasil.

But Yggdrasil tasted bitter, acrid, and had a rotten smell.

It was an upsetting taste.

Yet, putting aside taste preferences, something inside me wants Yggdrasil.

It’s as if the act of eating itself has a different meaning.

It feels like ending something by eating it.

For example, Yggdrasil’s way of enacting the end is by turning others into one of its roots.

That’s Yggdrasil’s way of ‘eating’ others and ending them.

Then what about me?

How can the Space turtle, a beast of the end, end others?

It would be great if I could shoot amazing turtle death beams or use cosmic spins to destroy the molecular structure of my enemies like a centrifuge.

But I’m a pointlessly leisurely turtle that takes a cosmic amount of time just to grow.

I don’t have such amazing skills.

Maybe I’ll learn someday, but not now, so it doesn’t matter much.

—End Yggdrasil.

It’s a supreme task that echoes in my mind.

I swept away the burning ashen roots of Yggdrasil with my front paw to clear a path.

A question suddenly arises.

How do you snuff out a tree’s life for sure?

Do you uproot it?

Or chop it into pieces?

Or chew it up?

I don’t know.

I’ll find out when I face it.

Anyway, I can’t even try anything unless I confront it.

[The Tower of Salvation gazes at the two staggered Apocalypses.]

I’ve been walking on all fours until now,
but in this place, I decided to stand on two legs.

The excuse was that it matched our eye level,
but the truth was, I just didn’t want to look up at it.

[Yggdrasil glares at you.]

Yeah, nice to see you too.

But you look pretty pathetic, you know?

Was the massive white tree I saw at first an illusion?

Or was it originally a big tree that shrank over time?

Anyway, the Yggdrasil in front of me now is so small that calling it a tree is an exaggeration.

It might be more accurate to call it a bonsai.

Among the burning ashen roots, a small sapling glowing white is glaring at me.

Really glaring at me.

It has an eye.


It’s unpleasant and creepy.

And if you’re going to have an eye, why only one?

[Yggdrasil proposes to become one with you.]

I was about to retort with some nonsense, but the moment I saw its eye, strangely, it sounded plausible.
My vision became blurry.

My stomach felt uneasy.

[The Tower of Salvation gazes at you with concern.]

Something white surrounded me.

That’s a problem, but the bigger problem is my body condition.

My throat has been feeling tight since earlier.

It’s like I’ve got something stuck.

I feel dizzy. 

The white tendrils and roots slowly climbing up my body make me even more confused. 

Suddenly, strange visions flicker before my eyes. 

A monster with splendid ivory approaches me and asks me to become one with it. 

I answered “With him.” 

The wounded monster turns away. 

A knight wielding a sword larger than his own body says he will test me. 

I remained still, and his sword broke against my outer shell. 

The wounded knight turns away. 

The great World Tree, with roots reaching the heart of the stars, proudly asks how I find its servants. 

I don’t understand what it’s saying. 

Then, suddenly, a giant dragon bursts through the white wall. 

Though I’ve never seen it before, it feels incredibly familiar. 

The white and red dragon asks if I want it to pat my back. 

Seriously, I don’t understand any of this. 

[The Tower of Salvation gazes at you as if licking its lips.]

I feel the utmost nausea. 

“Turtle friend! Get a grip!” 

The mist in my vision clears. 

No, it was ash. 

Ash was stuck to my eyes. 

I shook my head vigorously to shake off the ash. 

The white wall in front of me was slightly cracked. 

It was a wall made of tree roots, entangled and twisted with the tendrils of Yggdrasil. 

The crack in the wall widened a bit more. 

Through it, familiar faces appeared. 

Green hair, green eyes, white skin. 

Yellow hair, brown eyes, brown skin. 

It’s Nadmumu and Kamal. 

I’m startled. 

Why are these guys here? 

[Yggdrasil makes its final desperate attempt!] 

“Ah! Please stop! Mr. Tree! You’ve already lost!” 

“Ha ha, is this the moment Baiqing mentioned? Quickly, put my arm on that turtle guy…” 

“Shut up! You want to feed something like that to the turtle friend? Are you out of your mind?!” 

Notifications flash frantically. 

[Yggdrasil, the Apocalypse Tree, seeks to devour you!]

What was once just Yggdrasil has suddenly become the Apocalypse Tree again. 

Even though I feel that something is wrong, I feel too uncomfortable to hold myself together. 

My stomach is unbearably bloated, and my throat is itchy. 

It feels like a huge fishbone is stuck in my throat, with a lump of solid matter on top. 

That kind of nausea and discomfort. 

“Ugh… this is too hard!” 

“You said I could trust you because you’re an S-rank! If it’s like this, we should’ve brought that woman with us!” Earlier…”

“I’m not weak. This tree is EX-rank!” 

“Are you insane?!” 

The broken tree roots entangled and twisted again, restoring themselves. 

Nadmumu and Kamal’s figures disappeared from sight. 

I was alone again. 

Yggdrasil’s roots tightened around my body. 

They squeezed my back and my stomach mercilessly.

The nausea reached its peak. 

I felt something rising up. 

“Nyah, Nadmumu will help!” 

Suddenly, the squeezing roots loosened perfectly. 

A strange sense of relief from a tightly blocked passage being slightly opened. 

Because of that, I… 

“Wha—” 

belched loudly. 

Amazingly, it was a fiery belch. 

The white roots that were wrapping and squeezing me were instantly burned away. 

The roots that barely escaped the flames hurriedly withdrew from me. 

Thanks to that, I was left alone on the muddy bottom of an empty lake. 

[The Tower of Salvation…] 

[Yggdrasil, the Apocalypse Tree…] 

My vision blurred. 

I felt extremely embarrassed. 

So, I decided to be even more shameless. 

Like a turtle that knows no shame, I released the remaining gas inside me. 

Wh— 

Finally, I felt a bit better. 

But contrary to my relief, the situation worsened.

[Yggdrasil, the Apocalypse Tree, erupts in fury!] 

[The Tower of Salvation applauds your nonchalant attitude!] 

I unintentionally became a composed turtle who ignored Yggdrasil’s rage with a belch. 

“As expected of the turtle I acknowledged!” 

“Belching in such a situation… Friend, you really are an amazing turtle!” 

Their gazes are piercing. 

The looks of trust directed at me are burdensome. 

I had exhausted the last bit of dragon’s breath in my belly. 

I had nothing left now. 


With massive white roots approaching from all sides,

Kamal and I made eye contact. 

He nodded confidently with a face full of trust. 

“I won’t interfere. Show that thing your power.” 

What an absolute lunatic.



 
  
    Chapter 17: Cosmic Turtle Eating Apocalypse


I didn’t do anything.

Because I can’t do anything.

Ha.. 

Should I just spin?

That thought crossed my mind, but no matter what stance I took,

[Incorrect posture.]

Only that notification message kept appearing, and I didn’t feel any skill activation.

No, skill number 2.

What kind of skill is this?

“Oh, trying to use such a grand technique that he has to change his stance multiple times…”

“Shh… Don’t interrupt. Trust and wait.”

Kamal’s pointless consideration was, as always, not appreciated at all.

But why is this crazy guy suddenly coming behind me?

“Hey, green kid. Come over here.”

“You…! Are you hiding there? Behind such a small back? No! Even I am weak, Nadmumu will also contribute from the side!”

Nadmumu said something very right.

Unfortunately, it didn’t work on the crazy guy hiding behind me.

“Amateur!”

Kamal shouted.

“Don’t you know yet that because of you, the turtle can’t use its big skill?”

“Gasp!”

What’s with the gasp.

Was Kamal all right again?

His intelligence is dropping in real-time.

These guys are worse than Space Beat Beetles.

“Nadmumu is interfering with the turtle friend…”

With a dejected face, Nadmumu came to Kamal’s side.

It’s over.

Nadmumu share is delisted…

[The Apocalypse Tree Yggdrasil attempts its final struggle!]

[The Apocalypse Tree Yggdrasil projects its own doom!]

Roots sprouted from the ground, intertwining and forming a massive dome around us.

We were instantly trapped inside the dome-shaped roots created by the creature.

Except for the minor point that no sunlight could enter, it looked like a massive indoor garden.

Except for Yggdrasil, there were no trees or even a blade of grass… 

And adding to that minor point that root corpses were coming up from the ground, it looked like an ordinary abandoned garden.

Nothing minor about it?

“Darn…”

Kamal let out a faint groan.

The crazy guy finally realized the seriousness of the situation.

“In this state, the turtle can’t use its big skill because it might drag us in. It’s all your fault, green hair. Like a beetle.”

“Nadmumu’s fault?!”

It’s mostly my fault for trying to understand the crazy guy.

Nadmumu is also guilty for continuing to entertain the crazy guy’s nonsense.

“In this situation, there’s no choice but to use the method that Baiqing mentioned.”

Kamal said in a solemn voice.

I decided to trust Kamal just one more time.

White is the name humans use to call Ariel.

Since he mentioned Ariel, he shouldn’t be talking nonsense.

Suddenly.

Kamal thrust his forearm in front of me.

“Thwang?”

What the heck is this.

“Eat my arm imbued with the Red Dragon’s power. Turtle!”

Ha…

Yeah, I’m the idiot turtle for expecting anything.

Does a crazy guy have logic?

He does.

Whether I can understand it is another matter.

“My arm was remade with the Red Stone by Baiqing!”

Wasn’t it just patched up well?

“Baiqing is a dragon! My arm, soaked in dragon’s blood, is like a panacea!”

If I eat it, will I power up or something?

“To use Baiq’s ingskill, you need the same energy as Baiqing. My arm is that energy!”

Strange. 

It’s starting to sound plausible.

“Eat and transform! Grow big and strong!”

Geez.

Don’t say it weirdly.

“Come on! I’ve made up my mind!”

Kamal thrust his forearm towards my mouth again.

It’s horrible. 

Eating Kamal’s arm.

But I’m a monster.

A monster that needs energy.

Instinct whispers to me.

Just close your eyes and chew; it won’t taste like anything.

Is there any difference between this and Space Beet beetle meat?

That’s true.


“Thraaang…?”

I gulped and looked at Kamal’s forearm thrust in front of my mouth.

Looking closely, it indeed seemed to have an aura similar to Ariel’s.

Even though it’s deteriorated, it’s still the arm of an S-class hunter, and it looked quite good. 

Well-toned muscles on well-tanned brown skin, with prominent veins bulging in several places.

Seeing the signs of effort Kamal has put in over the years on his forearm, I unconsciously thought it looked appetizing…

“It’s my first time, so be gentle, please.”

I lost my appetite.

This bastard.

“What is it, turtle? Are you worried about me?”

“Thwaa!”

Not eating it!

You have hair on your forearm!

Disgusting!

It was then.

-Well done, good job.

As soon as a familiar voice echoed in my ears, intense heat struck the dome.

Yggdrasil screamed,

And the dome began to collapse.

The central part of the dome, the highest ceiling, was the first to collapse.

Through the hole that formed there,

As she once did, Ariel descended.

KWAANG!

The ground shattered, and the uprooted roots shot up pitifully.

In the midst of that massive scene of destruction, Ariel whispered.

“Geez… Don’t eat it.”

It’s the arrival of a superhero.

As always, Kamal was kicked away.

Ariel, taking his place, hugged me and asked.

“Did you… eat that?”

By “that,” she meant Kamal, who had flown off after being kicked.

I shook my head.

Ariel gave a faint smile.

“Don’t eat humans…”

What a strange thing to say.

Kamal said Ariel ordered him to do that.

“Echidna… ordered it. But I couldn’t stand it and came down…”

Echidna again?

What on earth is that sly snake queen thinking?

I’ll have to interrogate her when I get out of here.

[The Apocalypse Tree Yggdrasil interrogates the traitor!]

Traitor?

The roots surged. 

They weren’t aimed at me.

Ariel dodged them easily by tilting her head.

“?…”

[The Apocalypse Tree Yggdrasil expresses its frustration, asking if you feel nothing after seeing this garden!]

This wasn’t directed at me either.

Ariel.

Yggdrasil was interrogating Ariel.

“Garden…?”

Ariel looked around.

In the dome-shaped garden that was pitifully burning from her flames, only ashes were scattering.

For a moment, Ariel’s red eyes held a distant light.

“She looks alike… but doing this… won’t make ‘her’ look back at us.”

I couldn’t understand those words, but they clearly provoked Yggdrasil’s wrath.

A hysterical scream echoed.

[The Apocalypse Tree Yggdrasil, attempts a reckless descent!]

The ground trembled.

The world screamed.

Even Yggdrasil wasn’t unscathed.

Its presence swelled and shrank repeatedly.

Instinctively, I knew.

This was the Apocalypse.

The enraged mad tree was attempting a desperate, reckless act.

I was certain of it.

Even so, Ariel remained calm.

She sighed deeply as if accustomed to it.

“We, the abandoned… are always like this. Just hateful… and hated… Even though it’s not our fault…”

She shook her head, saying she was tired of it.

“Let’s go together… Turtle Lord…”

She looked down at me.

I looked up at her from her embrace.

One of her fingers entered my mouth.

Ariel’s skin was soft but tough, so biting usually didn’t cause any wounds, but if she directly placed her skin against my fangs, it was a different story.

The blood from Ariel’s finger flowed down my throat.

“You did well earlier. But the real deal is different…”

Ariel placed her hand on my belly.

I felt immense energy stirring inside me.

Ariel guided the blood that had flowed into my body,
moving my heart, not the dragon’s heart.

My heart beat fiercely in a way it never had before.

“This is your true power, Turtle Lord…”

I had no time to try to understand.

My mouth opened wide.

A beam of light streaked.

There was a garden filled with the most beautiful things in this world.

In that place called paradise, there was no suffering or sorrow.

Only the happiness one dreamed of continued forever.

The tree that provided fresh air throughout the garden was a standout even in that beautiful place.

“I’m already sad at the thought of having to send you to the world someday…”

The one who claimed to be the owner and gardener of the paradise lamented to the tree.

The tree found it strange.

In this paradise, there was no suffering or sorrow.

So how could the owner feel sadness?

The tree couldn’t understand the sadness of the one it loved and loved again.

The tree slowly lowered its branches and wiped her cheek with soft leaves. 

A drop of tear fell on the leaf.

“Are you comforting me? Thank you, my tree. My beloved Yggdrasil. Can I… make a request?”

My tree.

Even I will disappear someday,

And there will be no more beautiful garden.

The white tree spread its roots throughout the garden.

The tree, exhausted from waiting, extended its white roots and absorbed everything from the garden she loved.

Only then could it endure the eons waiting for her return, believing she would return to this place.

The garden turned into ruins, with ashes scattered.

In the centre, a girl with white hair looked up at me.

“Aren’t you… pitying me?”

I looked down at the girl with a face full of tears.

I answered briefly, opening my mouth.

“No, I don’t.”

Gulp.

I swallowed the ruined world of Yggdrasil.

“Turtle Lord…?”

Ariel looked at me with narrowed eyes.

I avoided her gaze.

It was an irresistible force.

I didn’t know the name of the technique, but anyway, after firing the cosmic death beam of the Space turtle, I was extremely hungry.

And then, there was a strange eyeball candy on the ground! 

So I quickly put it in my mouth.

Unfortunately, Ariella caught me red-handed.

“In your mouth…is there something?”

“Gwam?”

My pronunciation slurred.

The eyeball candy was about to go down my throat.

[The Tower of Salvation slyly peeks into your throat.]

No, where does this crazy tower think it’s looking!

Oh no.

“Gwa-“

It went down.

Big trouble.

[You have swallowed the Apocalypse Tree, Yggdrasil!]

[Your existence becomes more pronounced.]

[Other Apocalypses have noticed your heinous act!]

“Did you eat it…?”

Ariel looked at me in shock.

I coughed and looked at Ariella.

“You did eat it…?”

Ariel’s eyes turned cold.”You shouldn’t eat things… that have fallen on the ground…”

It’s unfair. 

You feed Space Beetles that crawl on the ground, but I can’t eat something that fell on the ground?

“Spit it out.”

Ariel patted my shell.

I burped.

“Gwaa~”

[You have digested the Apocalypse Tree, Yggdrasil!]

[The end of humanity has been absorbed into your end!]

[A doomsday clock has been added!]

A doomsday clock?

[Time remaining until your growth: 2.5 billion years]

[Time remaining until Earth’s demise: 2.5 billion years]

[Time remaining until humanity’s extinction: 90 years]

Oh, damn it.

Why am I being shown as humanity’s extinction!

This is bad.

I need to explain this to Ariel, but she’s just threatening me and patting my shell.

“Nya, why did Nadmumu do this..!”

“…”

“Nadmumu was arrogant! Don’t glare at me!”

“You need to spit out the eyeball…”

No, excuse me.

That’s already digested, so I can’t spit it out.

But I don’t want to tell her that straightforwardly.

I don’t want to get scolded.


A dilemma.

At that moment, a strange message obscured my vision.

[The Tower of Salvation has sent you a passionate love letter!]

[I liked you. I wanted to confess before the fight but didn’t have the courage back then. Now, before all these Apocalypses, Space Turtle. From the moment I saw you, you were my Apocalypse, so…]

The Tower of Salvation has gone mad.



 
  
    Chapter 18: Tower of Salvation’s Courtesy


The Tower of Salvation is… insane. 

[

Hello, Space Turtle. 

I liked you from the moment I first saw you. 

I wanted to confess before the battle, but I didn’t have the courage then. 

Now, amidst all these countless ends, I wanted to tell you that you alone are my end, so I gathered my courage to say it. 

Every day, my heart would race whenever I saw you, even when humans were dying in the tower, I could only see you and think of you. 

Ever since we met a few months ago, I’ve always felt this way. 

When you fought Yggdrasil and turned into a huge monster, crying out, I cried out with you, but deep down, I felt good. 

I was thinking about how to express these feelings, and I wanted to bravely confess to you in front of all these monsters, making it the most magnificent confession ever in this world. 

Dear Space Turtle, will you be the boss of my tower? 

No, will you be my end? 

I will become your Energysher. 

I am ready to open a portal to welcome you right now.

Let’s save the world together. 

-Loving Tower of Salvation.

] 

This is a big problem. 

I can’t leave the room like some kind of great heroine.

“The public channel…” 

I heard the grinding of teeth. 

Looking up, I saw Ariel looking at the air, grinding her teeth. 

She was looking at the notification message. 

What the hell is this? 

Did this crazy tower send a message that others could see?

“Oh my God, the Tower of Salvation…” 

Nadmumu murmured, trembling. 

“The turtle friend bragged about defeating Yggdrasil…”

Huh? 

That’s your only reaction to this incredible thing? 

To this creepy, lengthy curse message? 

“Hey, with such a kick, I would have already been dead if I was not a monster… Why is the atmosphere like this?”

Kamal, who had just returned, tilted his head. 

Everyone else was trembling, staring into the air, but Kamal acted like he couldn’t see anything. 

“.Gyah?” 

What? 

Did Kamal get blocked by the Tower of Salvation?

“Human…?” 

“Monster.” 

“Monster, can’t you see the message from the Tower of Salvation?” 

“Message?” 

Kamali blinked his eyes. 

He crossed his arms and declared firmly. 

“I can’t see it!” 

This time, Nadmumu’s head tilted, but Ariel explained.

“Monsters and humans… don’t share the same channel.”

“Hey, Baiqing! Human? I’m a monster…” 

Under Ariel’s cold gaze, Kamal closed his mouth. 

Kamal’s madness seemed to selectively affect people. 

That bastard. 

He’s definitely a fashion lunatic. 

“Turtle…” 

Ariella looked down at me. 

“Shall we enter…?” 

There was no need to ask where to enter. 

As if waiting for those words, a ‘giant portal’ opened in front of us. 

It was even bigger than the portal Echidna had opened last time. 

It was as big as a building, tearing through the air with its mouth wide open. 

“Shall we enter…?” 

“Guah…?” 

Seriously? 

Right now? 

I don’t really feel like it. 

[The Tower of Salvation is watching you!] 

[The Tower of Salvation is watching you!]

 [The Tower of Salvation is watching you!] 

[The Tower of Salvation is watching you!] 

[The Tower of Salvation…] 

[The user has been blocked for 1 hour due to message spamming.] 

My jaw dropped. 

Not because I was overwhelmed by the giant portal in front of me, but because I was shocked that the Tower of Salvation got blocked. 

“Wow!” 

Flailing my arms and legs, I tried to explain to Ariel. 

It was nothing more than a futile act of performance art, but fortunately, I had a newly acquired skill. 

[Skill #5, ‘Space Conversation Tool’ has been activated.]

[You have consumed the blood of the fallen one.]

[Simple communication with the Fallen Ariel is now possible.] 

Ariel understood my clumsy gestures. 

“Ah… originally…” 


By saying originally, it implied that the Tower of Salvation being blocked wasn’t a rare occurrence. 

But that was a strange statement. 

The Tower of Salvation I knew was the one doing the blocking, not getting blocked. 

“That’s… the Tower of Salvation… to be precise…” 

Ariel, after a long pause as if choosing her words carefully, simply defined the Tower of Salvation. 

“An assistant manager…?” 

? 

Ariel’s lengthy explanation contained many cosmic terms.

But using familiar words, it was a simple story. 

The owner of Paradise, known as “Her,” whom I learned about from Yggdrasil’s lengthy backstory, created the Tower of Salvation. 

And the Tower of Salvation, in the absence of “Her,” acts as an assistant manager in her stead. 

Since the Tower of Salvation is merely an assistant manager, it also gets blocked according to the rules. 

“Gyah..?”

This is just… an absent admin leaving the mods to suffer, who eventually become corrupted… 

But if you’re a mod, can’t you just unban yourself?

[The Tower of Salvation looks at you innocently!] 

“Gyah!” 

No, seriously! 

Turn on your blinker before you come in! 

“Hey, Baiqing and Turtle. And Green Kid.” 

Suddenly, Kamal pointed at the gigantic portal with a dubious expression. 

“Isn’t that thing getting closer?” 

Since it was Kamal who said it, I thought it was definitely nonsense. 

But it wasn’t. 

The portal was indeed creeping closer. 

It wasn’t coming at us to swallow us whole, but rather, as if to force a choice, it was subtly approaching us only as much as we distanced ourselves. 

Like a pervert. 

“The Tower of Salvation…” 

“A moving portal…” 

Ariel bit her lip, and Nadmumu trembled. 

Portals don’t move. 

At least, that’s what they thought. 

But clearly, the portal opened by the Tower of Salvation was following us. 

In a perverted way, maintaining a certain distance.

Seriously, what is this? 

[The Tower of Salvation declares.] 

[Not to force a choice! To approach slowly, but surely! It reveals that this is its true devotion!] 

No, we call that stalking and harassment. 

We agreed on that socially. 

“Gyah! Gyah” 

I grimaced and tapped Ariel’s arm. 

She looked at me. 

I looked at her. 

We communicated with just our eyes. 

Ariel nodded. 

“Let’s smash the portal.” 

No, sis. 

Let’s run away. 

That portal couldn’t be destroyed even by hundreds of bombs dropped by a bomber. 

And it’s even larger than the one Echidna opened. 

I had no regrets about choosing to run away. 

It was an indestructible object anyway. 

But… this familiar scene is repeating itself. 

“The Space Turtle that toppled the great tree has allied with the tower!” 

“Are you challenging the queen’s authority!” 

“Run, you’ll be swallowed!” 

Swallowed, my foot. 

The portal swallowed others only to spit them out immediately. 

“We must achieve salvation.” 

“Enter the tower and find enlightenment~” 

“Entering the tower. The only drug permitted by the apocalypse.” 

Though those swallowed seemed a bit unhinged, on the other hand, what’s different now? 

That’s the average on Monster Island. 

I realized that looking at Nadmumu’s forest, a garbage dump. 

“Run away, forest friends!” 

Nadmumu, the good-hitting punching bag, was diligently leading the evacuation. 

But the chubby bees flying around her were deeply discussing whether to shove her into the portal. 

I decided to pretend I didn’t see it. 

Not because I wanted to see Nadmumu slightly unhinged after being spat out by the tower, but because we had just reached our destination. 

[Queen of Monsters Echidna looks at the Tower of Salvation.] 

It’s a moment requiring the queen’s arbitration. 

Echidna’s arbitration wasn’t needed. 

As soon as her message was displayed, the gigantic portal following us stopped as if it was a lie. 

“Yoo-hoo!” 

“I knew we could trust her!” 

While the dimwits with the average intelligence of Monster Island praised Echidna, Ariel, Nadmumu, and I wore grim expressions. 

It’s unnatural. 

No matter how you think about it, it’s unnatural. 

The Tower of Salvation is not normal. 

Bluntly speaking, it’s insane. 

It’s not the type to stop just because of Echidna. 

“I don’t want to think this, but…” 

“That woman…” 

Nadmumu muttered with a clouded face, and Ariel growled low. 

“As expected of the queen. She’s as cunning as I acknowledged.” 

While only the dimwit Kamal admired, we entered the cave where Echidna would be waiting, as we did before. 

When we finally faced Echidna, she admitted it plainly.

“Yes, it was me.” 


She crossed her arms confidently, embodying queenly majesty, without a hint of remorse. 

“I taught the Tower of Salvation how to court.” 

Echidna, the snake mommy, spouted nonsense. 

“Gyah?” 


At my dumbfounded reaction, Echidna emphasized again.

“I taught that ignorant thing what true love is.” 

No, queen. 

You said you were going to negotiate, but what the heck did you do?






 
  
    Chapter 19: A Story that the Space Turtle doesn’t know


At the moment when the Space turtle was chewing on the chubby bee that was bothering Nadmumu, a blue-haired woman was biting her lip at the top floor of the Tower of Salvation. 

Sitting at the negotiation table first is an act of losing from the start. 

It’s also evidence of inner anxiety. 

The Tower of Salvation was like that.

“…That woman.”

At the top floor of the tower. 

In the room of the tower master, who wasn’t present, the blue-haired woman of the Tower of Salvation was biting her lip anxiously, her blue hair rippling in waves.

“Just how much does she know?”

The Tower of Salvation had received a message this morning. 

The message was from Echidna, one of the tower’s notorious tenants, simply saying she wanted to negotiate and meet face-to-face. 

Normally, it would have been ignored. 

Lately, the Tower of Salvation had been too preoccupied with observing a certain entity all day to pay attention to anything else.

However, the postscript was the problem.


	She knows what you did behind “her” back.



At first, she snorted. 

The tower master, “she,” was currently absent, with no promise of return. 

As her deputy, the Tower of Salvation had done countless things behind “her” back.

“She doesn’t care what I do. You’ve picked the wrong threat.”

She was about to classify the message as spam and throw it in the trash. 

Then, as if reading her thoughts, another message came in.

-Cassandra, the soul of the regressor, was taken.

Under threat from Ouroboros, she confessed everything.

“…This got found out?”

The Tower of Salvation contacted Echidna.

Echidna entered the tower master’s room.

“You’re late. By an hour.”

The Tower of Salvation coldly remarked, but Echidna was leisurely. 

She slithered into the room, taking over the sofa and lying down, ignoring the Tower of Salvation, who had been waiting at the table.

“You!”

“Did you think I would sit in a chair? How foolish. I can’t sit in such uncomfortable things.”

Her long snake tail waved back and forth under the sofa.

Grinding her teeth, the Tower of Salvation jumped up and sat on the opposite sofa. 

She crossed her long, white legs, tapping her high heels, arms crossed. 

It was a sign of discontent.

“Are you upset?”

The Tower of Salvation clicked her tongue, cutting off the trivial power struggle.

“Shut up and answer my question. How much do you know?”

“Shut up? Hmph, it’s fascinating to hear that from someone who looks exactly like ‘her.'”

“I am the Tower of Salvation. I’m not ‘her.'”

“Dyeing your hair blue doesn’t change the fact that you’re her clone.”

“If you’re just here to provoke me, get lost.”

“Of course not. I was just being playful.”

Echidna, who had her head buried in the armrest of the sofa, straightened her posture. 

Though it was just propping her chin to raise her gaze.

“How much do I know, you ask…?”

Her vertically slit snake eyes looked at the Tower of Salvation.

“I know that a month ago, a man who shouldn’t have died yet died in a traffic accident. I also know that in a now non-existent time, this man ignored your invitation to the tower and fought against Yggdrasil until his last moment as a great hunter.”

Her heart felt like it dropped. 

Even so, the Tower of Salvation forced a smile.

“Are you giving me riddles like some ancient being? I have no idea what you’re talking about.”

“Are you denying it? Fine. Let’s see it again.”

“See it again…?”

It was a baffling statement.

“For your poor memory, I have recreated the event from the now nonexistent time. The setup might be slightly different, but the actors are the same.”

A blue screen floated between the Tower of Salvation and Echidna. 

On the screen, the small Space turtle and a Apocalypse tree monster faced each other with animosity. 

The Tower of Salvation involuntarily closed her eyes tightly.

Checkmate. 

She was cornered.

The Tower of Salvation thought of ripping out that snake woman’s long tongue.

“Oh dear, he’s angry. Strange, this should be their first meeting. Could it be that he retains memories from his past life, no, his life before that? He despises Yggdrasil terribly.”

What was shown on the screen was a small turtle with a little shield, but the Tower of Salvation saw the figure of a man carrying a large shield. 

She bit her nails. 

Denial was pointless; she wanted to open a portal immediately and send Yggdrasil to another dimension.

Suddenly, the video froze.

“Love makes people foolish. If it’s their first love, it makes them complete fools. You look like that. Do you need more proof?”

There was no need for a pathetic excuse. 

The Tower of Salvation admitted it cleanly.

“…Fine. I did it. I killed him and resurrected him as a monster. So what?”

The Tower of Salvation slumped into the back of the sofa.

“He wasn’t a man who should have died so easily. He shouldn’t have died to some mere tree monster.”

There was a man. 

He was just an ordinary office worker who one day suddenly awakened as a hunter. 

He wasn’t particularly tenacious or dedicated, but his surroundings gradually changed him. 

At some point, he became a person who struggled more fiercely than anyone else.

The Tower of Salvation had invited him to the tower, but he refused because there was a monster in front of him.

He said that if he holed up in the tower, people would die in the meantime. 

A foolish man. 

But he was the most brilliant man in this world.

“He wasn’t someone who should have died for the trivial cause of humanity’s survival. He wasn’t someone who deserved such a trivial death. And yet humans…”


They looked down on the hunters, including him. 

As the flood waves continued, the hunters couldn’t handle the monsters coming out of the tower, and only the strength of the heroes, who grew exponentially stronger as they climbed the tower, stood out. 

Naturally, humanity compared hunters and heroes, belittling the hunters. 

Little did they know that the flood waves were caused by the heroes, the very climbers of the tower.

“Heroes… Heroes…! Heroes! They were too busy praising those damn climbers! They didn’t even know that he died because of the disaster they caused!”

So, Cassandra, who was still alive at the time, was given the ability to rewind time. 

She turned back time. 

No matter how many times she rewound it, he always refused to climb the tower and became a hunter instead.

This time, she made sure he couldn’t even become a hunter by faking a car accident and bringing him back to life as a monster. 

This time, she made sure he couldn’t side with humanity.

“Favoritism is against the rules.”

“The tower lord is absent. She doesn’t care what I do.”

“Do you really think so? That wasn’t the case a month ago.”

The Tower of Salvation opened its lips to refute. 

But no voice came out.

“Until just a few days ago, you didn’t know that the very turtle over there was the one you were so desperately looking for.”

That was true. 

Out of suspicion, they kept probing. 

Because… the existence of him seemed too big to be something created by the Tower of Salvation.

“It’s the Space turtle. A great being that will bring the end to this planet. Can you, just a representative of ‘her’, create such a being?”

No. 

When trying to bring him back to life as a monster, about a month ago, on that day, “She,” “The Apocalypse,” intervened.

“A human soul entered the body of the Space turtle. Normally, it would be impossible. The weight of existence would be unbearable.”

Yet, the young turtle was living just fine.

“Is it possible without ‘her’ grace? Moreover, look at this.”

The screen replayed the scene. 

The young turtle swallowed the remnants of Yggdrasil whole. 

Then it even let out a casual burp, showcasing an astonishing act of performance.

The eyes of the Tower of Salvation widened.

“It absorbed the Apocalypse? The system can’t allow such a thing…”

An impossible event happened. 

Why?

“Because the very existence of that turtle is a miracle defying the constraints of the system. And miracles are the domain of gods. In other words, the existence of that turtle itself is ‘her’ will.”

Echidna, who had approached unnoticed, whispered into the ear of the Tower of Salvation.

“Favoring him? It’s fine. That is precisely the will of the gods.”

The cunning snake’s tongue eroded the thoughts of the Tower of Salvation.

“You did nothing wrong. It is something allowed and encouraged by the gods. Why watch from afar? Get closer. Love and court him. Use all your power to ensure that all the Apocalypses of this world are consumed by him. Thus, carry out the will of the gods, and this time, win his love. If you hesitate—”

The snake’s long finger pointed at Ariel, who was holding the turtle on the screen.

“That woman will monopolize all his love.”

It was the moment the Tower of Salvation went mad.

***

I expected a detailed explanation. 

But instead, Echidna, who I thought would explain everything, simply pointed at Ariel.

“To provoke the Tower’s jealousy, I sold out Ariel. I told her that you and Ariel were close.”

It didn’t make sense. 

What the heck was that?

Ariel and I stared at each other in bewilderment. 

Ariel, in human form. 

Me, as a turtle.

Though we are in the same category of monsters, we are different ‘species.’

But how could we be ‘close’?

I looked back at Echidna. 

Still dignified, I wanted to ask her this.

‘Your Majesty, by any chance, are you suspiciously rich?’

“But I don’t want you to go through that portal into the tower.”

[The Tower of Salvation looked at the monster queen Echidna in surprise.]

Echidna spoke calmly.

“I’m just saying not to do it right away. We still have work to do.”

Echidna’s gaze turned to Kamal, who was standing idly by.


“Hmm… finally, you need my help?”

Kamal arrogantly lifted his head.

To everyone’s surprise, Echidna nodded.

“Yes, we need your help.”

No one expected these words.



 
  
    Chapter 20: Fake Madness and Real Madness


The most flustered person at that moment was none other than Kamal.

“Do you mean to say you need my help?”

He blinked as if he couldn’t believe what he had just heard.

He had been all set to spread a mat even when there was no stage, but now that a stage had been set for him, he was taken aback.

However, Kamal’s wild nature hadn’t completely disappeared, and he quickly regained his composure.

Kamal chuckled and shrugged his shoulders.

“A long time of contempt and persecution… It was tiresome.”

A long time of contempt and persecution, indeed…

I couldn’t help but glance at Ariel. 

She was looking at me as well.

We exchanged a silent conversation with our eyes.

-You should have held back a bit.

-Biting off his arm was a bit much.

“Gyah?”

“Turtle…?”

I couldn’t believe Ariel’s audacity.

She seemed to share my disbelief.

I turned my head sharply.

Ariel also looked away.

Ariel is great, but sometimes she can be unreasonable.

Think about it.

Isn’t it more strange to kick a person like a ball?

Or is it more strange for a turtle to bite a person?

Obviously, the former isn’t strange, right?

“So! Tell me! My queen! What kind of help do you need?”

Kamal, speaking boldly, faced Echidna, who casually made a suggestion.

“First, we’ll cut off one of your limbs, so please stay still, won’t you?”

It was not a light suggestion at all.

“A being bound to the Tower must return to the Tower someday. That applies to me, a resident of the Tower, and to Ariel standing by your side. And also—”

It was said that all the monsters on the Island of Monsters were the same.

“The inhabitants of the Tower cannot maintain their existence outside the Tower. The only exceptions are in two cases—”

When a monster escapes during a “Floodwave” from the Tower, or

“When they stay near an entity belonging to the ‘Apocalypse.’ The Island of Monsters was the latter. We were maintaining our existence with the apocalyptic power of Yggdrasil.”

I rolled my eyes.

Um… doesn’t this make me look like the bad guy?

At that moment, Nadmumu, who had been standing awkwardly like a bystander, raised an objection in a voice as small as a mosquito.

“Wh-what does that have to do with cutting off the human’s limbs…?”

Oh, sharp observation.

Nadmumu, despite being very timid, sometimes makes sharp remarks.

Surprisingly, she’s also quite stubborn.

Though she lacks the guts.

Nadmumu, who received Echidna’s gaze, shrank back and cried out. 

“I’m sorry!” 

It sounded like a cheerleading chant.

“Don’t be afraid. Forest guardian. That was a good question. Was your name Kamal?”

Echidna called Kamal and looked at me.

No, she wasn’t looking at me but at the pitiful man hiding behind my shell.

“Kamal, the reason this queen intends to cut off your limbs is that when we return you to the human world… if we send you back intact, it will surely arouse suspicion. You are someone who should have died in the bombing that day.”

The idea was to send him back in a wretched state, missing limbs, to avoid suspicion since surviving intact would surely raise questions!

It was indeed a monstrous way of thinking.

I could not follow such reasoning.

“The method I usually prefer is extermination. However, you are a friend of the Ark, the Cosmic Turtle.”

Friend?

No, we’re not.

“It means you’re not someone this queen can kill recklessly. If I kill you, it would certainly invite unnecessary enmity.”

“…I guess I can only trust friends.”

I could hear Kamal behind my shell wiping away tears, but
I ignored his clinginess and thought for a moment.

If Kamal was to die.

If Kamal was to be killed by Ariel, Echidna, or Nadmumu, would I be sad?

I don’t know.

If Ariel killed Kamal, it would somehow make sense, but if someone else did…

Hmm… 

I guess I’d feel a bit sad.

He’s an incomprehensible fellow, and our first meeting wasn’t great, but I guess I’ve grown somewhat attached to him.

“Kwam!”

Yeah, if we’re to release Kamal into the human world, let’s cut off his limbs.

Sending him back intact could lead to him being accused of conspiring with monsters and facing a fate worse than death!

Echidna, as expected, you’re very thoughtful!

That’s what I was thinking in my foolishness.

“Um, maybe we could just beat him up until he’s on the verge of death and then send him back? Mutilating him seems… a bit too much…”

Nadmumu, who, despite being timid, speaks her mind, dared to challenge the queen’s merciful suggestion.

Moreover, she presumptuously began to prattle on about having a better idea.

“My thought is… we could put the human in a tentacle pit and impregnate him before sending him back. We could open a portal above the White House, which is the human country of America’s leader’s residence, and drop him in the middle of the leader’s speech. Humans use something called ‘broadcasting’ instead of the Tower’s system, right? Then all of humanity would know about the human’s whereabouts and condition… The human is somewhat famous, so public sympathy might prevent them from killing him outright… though they might still use him as a test subject, but that would be better than dying immediately…”

[The Tower of Salvation gasped at the wicked plan of the young forest keeper.] 

The tower was shocked, and my jaw dropped. 

It finally dawned on me. 

It was obvious that the mindset of Nadmumu, the forest keeper of that wretched forest, was far from ‘normal.’

Echidna’s suggestion to cut off limbs now seemed almost merciful! 

As the crowd reeled in shock, Kamal, who had just been cured of his fake madness by confronting real madness, stepped forward towards Echidna, extending his right arm and left leg. 


“Please be gentle!” 

Kamal chose to ‘die with less disgrace.’ 

As a result, Echidna decided not to cut off Kamal’s limbs. 

It seemed she opted instead to beat him senseless, stopping just short of killing him. 

Clearly, even Echidna was disturbed by the insane madness of the little forest keeper. 

“Then I’ll begin hitting…” 

Our beating expert, Ariel, took charge of the procedure.

Preparing to thoroughly tenderize Kamal’s entire body…

Wait a minute. Is this right? 

No, seriously, is this right? 

Had we unwittingly fallen into Echidna’s trap and ended up in this absurd situation? 

“Kwaah!” 

I roared fiercely, recalling my past experience of growing gigantic. 

It wasn’t a particularly loud sound, but it was enough to stop Ariel’s fist, which was poised to strike Kamal’s jaw.

Even though he hadn’t been hit yet, Kamal let out a piercing scream, claiming he was going to die, but I pretended not to hear it. 

“Kwaah!” 

I turned my furious gaze towards Echidna, the mastermind behind this collective madness. 

“Tch.” 

Echidna clicked her tongue. 

[The Tower of Salvation clicks its tongue.] 

The Tower of Salvation clicked its tongue as well. 

I almost let out a string of unmentionable curses. 

See? 

I knew it. 

They were all in on this! 

“It has come to this, hasn’t it?” 

An elderly, familiar voice spoke softly but clearly. 

“Your Majesty, didn’t I tell you? Though the Vessel is young, he is not foolish, nor does he hold extremist views like the Dread tree.” 

An elderly man with the head of an eagle stepped out from the shadows of the cave, dressed in a black uniform.

[The Fallen Nameless Eagle, looks at you.] 

“Gywa!” 

I couldn’t help but smile at the sight of a familiar face.

“Your Majesty always has a penchant for mischievous pranks.” 

The eagle-headed elder defended. 

Kamal, who had nearly lost his limbs or faced the horror of forced tentacle impregnation due to such pranks, shivered with betrayal, but no one paid him any attention, except for me, with my cosmic perspective. 

I felt a bit of a pang in my heart. 

“Most of what Her Majesty says is true. With Yggdrasil gone, we must return to the tower. That part is accurate. But why can’t we use the portal opened by the Tower of Salvation to return? For that, you must first understand the two factions within the tower.” 

Study time? 

I reflexively looked at Ariel and Nadmumu. 

As expected, they wore expressions of utter boredom. 

The eagle-headed elder chuckled. 

“I will spare you the detailed explanation. In summary, this was the situation: The tower housed two factions: the ‘Radicals’ and the ‘Moderates.’ The Radicals wanted to join forces with the apocalypses inside the tower and wipe out humanity immediately. The Moderates, on the other hand, aimed to ‘select’ the humans worthy of surviving.” 

“Her Majesty leads the Moderates. So does the little forest keeper. The same goes for the root-planting dragon. Excluding those who died in the recent carpet bombing, everyone on the Monster Island belongs to the Moderates.” 

I gaped. 

Watching Echidna, who seemed a bit embarrassed, I thought, If cutting off limbs, advocating tentacle impregnation, and casually accepting beatings to the brink of death is the Moderate stance… 

What in the world are the Radicals like? 

“So, how do we select the humans worthy of surviving? That is the task given to the Moderates.” 

Echidna and the Tower of Salvation thought simply.

“Accelerate the apocalypse. True nature reveals itself in times of crisis.” 

The eagle-headed elder explained. 

“And how do we hasten the apocalypse? That’s simple too. By increasing the frequency of Flood Waves. Humans are unaware, but Flood Waves occur when certain layers of the tower are cleared. In other words, the higher humans climb, the faster the apocalypse approaches.” 

It was a terrifying revelation. 

More severe because humans were still unaware of this fact. 

But more pressing than that was the question… 

“…?” 

What does any of this have to do with cutting off Kamal’s limbs…? 

Was it the wisdom of age? 

The eagle-headed elder, catching my confused expression, revealed a chilling grin. 


“Of course it matters.” 

Of course? 

Following monster logic is tough. 

While I struggled to keep up, the eagle-headed elder presented an incredibly wicked plan. 

It was so evil and frightening… it made me yearn for the stable flavour of Space Bear Beetles.



 
  
    Chapter 21: Whip and Carrot


The goal of the moderates is to ‘select’ humanity.

To achieve this, they aim to hasten humanity’s destruction.

For that to happen, flood waves must occur frequently, meaning humans must actively climb the tower.

So, how will they induce this ‘activity’?

At this point, the true nature of their evil plan is revealed.

“We need to increase the number of entrants into the tower.”

At first, this might sound like an obvious statement, but the entrants the moderates want are not ordinary people.

“We need to increase the number of entrants with a strong sense of purpose.”

A strong sense of purpose.

That means:

“Fame and fortune? Achievable. Ambition? Can be fulfilled. Horrible deeds that couldn’t be done in human society? Possible within the tower. But there is something even more extreme that drives people. An obsession so intense that one cannot bear it without climbing the tower! An emotional vortex that pushes a person to extremes!”

Something more sticky.

“Hate! Resentment! Regret! Overwhelming helplessness! The despair and blame that follow! All of these combined into ‘revenge’! Hatred towards monsters! An endless drive for improvement! A firm determination to destroy the tower even if it means burning oneself in the process!”

In the end, it’s simple.

“We need demon-like humans who are devoted to evil… who will willingly walk the path of demons. For that, we plan to open a portal and carry out a massacre… Isn’t it more terrifying when a disaster is announced beforehand rather than it happening suddenly?”

This meant they planned to use Kamal as a harbinger of that massacre.

“An S-rank hunter who fights at the forefront of humanity will become battered, heralding the birth of a new ‘evil.’ Naturally, humans will be sceptical. We will target the most unsuspecting place among them. There…”

The eyes of the old eagle glinted ominously.

“We will leave a scar so great that humanity will remember it for decades.”

Wherever that place is on Earth, monsters will sweep through it.

They will pave the way with corpses and lay out a red carpet with the blood flowing from those corpses.

“Walking on that red carpet, we will enter the tower. Very slowly, making it clear that we, the perpetrators of the massacre, have entered the tower.”

The old eagle winked with one eye.

“What do you think of our moderates’ plan?”

What a crazy old man.

Like a bird seeking its mother, I looked at Ariel.

“Gyah…”

Ariel, as usual, had an indifferent face, as if she didn’t care.

Seeing that face, I could tell.

This is a lost cause.

I bet Ariel didn’t listen at all.

She must have closed her ears the moment the lecture started.

This time, I looked at Nadmumu.

Despite saying crazy things earlier, she’s a good-hearted guy.

Surely, Nadmumu would-

“…Quite a plausible plan. It seems like fewer humans will die compared to other apocalypses running rampant outside the tower… It’s very human-friendly since only one city needs to be destroyed!”

I didn’t believe it at all, but I looked at Echidna, my only alternative.

“Oh warrior of the night, you have devised a very excellent plan in such a short time.”

“You flatter me, Your Majesty.”

Ah, I roughly understand now.

The average level of monsters.

I felt like running away in fear.

“Gyah!”

I clung desperately to Ariel’s leg.

Only then did Ariel look at me.

“Why…?”

I appealed with my eyes.

There are only crazy people here!

“Kehehe! I was joking!”

I don’t believe it.

This senile old man.

His eyes were serious earlier.

“A massacre? The name of the moderates would weep.”

The old eagle opened his yellow beak wide and babbled as if it was a joke.

“Only a moderate massacre.”

“Gwa~”

“Then a small-scale massacre?”

Even his jokes were terrible.

No matter how much I had become a monster and developed a monstrous sense, humans to me are, well, it feels a bit like dogs or cats.

If someone gathers dogs or cats in front of you and says they’re going to massacre them, wouldn’t you frown?

That’s how it feels.

[The Tower of Salvation nudges you to stop teasing.]

“That’s right. Warrior of the night, if you do not want to incur the wrath of the Ark, you should stop there.”

?

Teasing?

Is talking about massacring humans a joke among monsters?

The old man, restrained by the Tower of Salvation and Echidna, shrugged his shoulders.

“This old man overstepped. I will stop here.”

I swung my tail and hit the ground.

Overstepped? 

It was all a joke?

Does the old man want to die naturally?

“Well, it wasn’t entirely wrong. But we will do something different.”

The old man, adjusting his clothes, pointed seriously at Kamal.

“When monsters appear, there are beings who step up first among humans. They are the ‘hunters.'”

Since they are the moderates, they won’t indiscriminately massacre civilians.

But it is also true that many people need to enter the tower.

“Because there are people who fight on their behalf, humanity currently does not feel a strong need to enter the tower. But what if all those people suddenly disappear or become incapacitated?”

The old eagle prattled on as if it was a plausible plan, but the reaction was cold.


We are monsters, but we are monsters who know humans well.

At least, I thought so.

[The Tower of Salvation scoffs. It says it won’t be very effective.]

I think the same.

Hunters are the shield of humanity.

When they die, people will bring flowers and tag them on social media, spreading news of their deaths.

They will move their fingers to share how deeply saddened they are by the deaths.

But that’s all.

That’s the extent of what ordinary people will do.

Just because a Hunter dies, they won’t try to fill the void themselves.

Or think that now that the person who protected them is gone, they have to protect themselves.

They won’t have such commendable thoughts.

Why?

Because the death of a Hunter is a common occurrence and feels like a story from a distant land that they only hear about on the news.

“Yes, simple deaths have no meaning. They are public figures and too far removed from ordinary people to be felt as a real presence. But…”

The old man with the eagle paused and then spoke in a very significant tone.

“What if it was a heroic death…? And if the protagonist were an S-rank Hunter presumed dead? We have visual materials. Tower of Salvation, please help us this once.”

The old man with the eagle pleaded to the air.

It seems they need the help of the Tower of Salvation.

[The Tower of Salvation looks at you. It says it will help if you ask.]

“…?”

What, why are you dragging me into this?

No, I refuse.

“Gya!”

[The Tower of Salvation shouts, ‘I love you too!’]

[The Tower of Salvation shares visual materials.]

“Gya..”

‘Gya’ is a negative term. A very bad curse. 

That crazy tower doesn’t know that.

A large screen appeared before our eyes.

The material shown on the screen was a news article from a website.

Kamal read the title of the article.

“S-Rank Bottom, Kamal Hassan… Dead during operation…? No, bottom rank! I’ve always said I don’t acknowledge such rankings…!”

That idiot… is that what he’s worried about right now?

S-Rank bottom.

Hunter Kamal Hassan.

Missing during an operation.

A broken dagger, presumed to have been used by him, was found at the operation site.

Military authorities consider the possibility of his death to be high.

The article was roughly like that.

As always, the title seemed sensational…

There was nothing in the article, of course, about Kamal’s body being found or anything like that.

In other words, his death wasn’t confirmed.

Even so, the article comments were a sight to behold.


	Who measures combat power now?

	Breaking news: Monster measuring company goes bankrupt

	Today’s Kaswoon story. Kaga’s V-log updated.

	Our bro’s death?

	Kaboongi service ends…

	If he’s missing, isn’t he filming a V-log somewhere?



I looked at Kamal.

Not because I was worried about him getting hurt,

But because I wondered if he really updated his V-log.

Does a phone even work here?

“You’re the only one who worries about me. My soulmate.”

His claim of being best friends has now been upgraded to soulmates.

I wanted to throw that idiot into a tentacle cave.

“As you can see, even though S-Rank Hunter Kamal Hassan’s death hasn’t been confirmed, the public has accepted his death. An S-Rank Hunter went missing during an operation, yet no one is taking it seriously.”

The old man with the eagle stepped forward and grabbed Kamal’s shoulder.

“Kamal, when I read this article, I saw a shining possibility in you. I saw an overwhelming talent that no one else could match.”

“A shining overwhelming talent!”

“That’s right! You have the talent of an ‘underdog’!”

“GS…!”

Kamal repeated the old man’s words as if he was deeply moved.

Gaining momentum from this, the old man raised his voice and poured out harsh words.

“Even though you’re S-Rank, no one expects anything from you! No one even mourns your death! You haven’t even fought yet, but it’s as if you’ve already lost! You’re a defeated dog! You’re a perfect underdog!”

“…”

Wow…

That’s harsh.

Kamal looked at me.

He seemed to want me to deny it…

My friend, I’m a turtle.

Do you want me to defend you?


With him and with him?

“But… what if you were to save everyone?”

“Save everyone…?”

The old man’s voice, which had been whipping Kamal, now used a carrot to stimulate Kamal’s heroism.

“Yes, you would become the hero who protects Hunters from monsters.”
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