


On December 31, 2016, monsters suddenly appeared all over the world. 
On January 1, 2017, I am still alive. 



1. 

Kim Tae-hoon, in his line of work, had seen many deaths. 

He had killed many people, and had received many death threats, many at the same time. 

But in the midst of such a horrifying life, Kim Tae-Hoon learned a few things. 

A method to leave the victim with no dignity, and a method to leave the victim with a sense of worth, 
he definitely learned of the two. 

Of course, Kim Tae-Hoon thought, there was no way could use what he learned in everyday life. 

“Huu······!” 

Until he saw a green skinned dwarf monster in the first floor of a supermarket in the car accessories 
corner of the store. 

Until the dwarf monster suddenly decided to attack him. 

Until he killed the monster that had attacked him using the methods he had learned in his line of work. 

‘That's insane.’ 

This is how the story of the hunter Kim Tae-Hoon begins. 

2. 

Kim Tae-Hoon. 

This year, by 2016 standards, he would turn 29 after a day, and on the 31st of December, for no 
particular reason, he had visited the market located next to Bucheon City Hall. 

‘Cleaner fluid······.’ 

It was to purchase cleaning fluid. 

It really wasn't much of a reason, in fact, that's the reason why most people were there at the 
supermarket. Nobody goes to a supermarket to buy something awesome. 



So naturally, Kim Tae-Hoon was looking here and there in the car accessories corner. 

But all of a sudden, 'Gge-eh-eh'! Someone let out a shriek, 'Euhahk'! Someone screamed and 
'Kwa-gwa-gwang'! Loud booms went off one after another. 

Reacting to the noises, Kim Tae-Hoon turned around, it greeted him. 

‘Dwarf?’ 

With a height of about 140 centimeters, it was a short monster with green skin. 

With skinny limbs and a protruding stomach, its appearance was reminiscent of a starving child from 
a third world country. 

But that did nothing to bring it any sympathy. 

Its teeth looked more savage than that of a dog's, its eyes were like solid lumps of rotten blood, 
blazing with a red light, and no matter how you saw it, it was a monster. 

Ggi-eh-eh! 

Without a thought, the monster ran towards Kim Tae-Hoon while letting out a shriek. 

To such a creature, Kim Tae-Hoon did not feel even the slightest sympathy. 

Hwiik! 

The monster who had thrown his body towards Kim Tae-Hoon was met with a spinning back kick. 

The green monster fell onto the floor, and while it was screaming, Kim Tae-Hoon opened the cap of 
the cleaner fluid and shoved it into the monster's mouth. 

Ggulung-Ggulung! 

Stepping on the monster's chest to prevent it from struggling, the cleaner fluid streamed into the 
monster's stomach and lungs. 

“Huu!” 

‘That's insane.' 



And that's how it began. 

Seeing the light in the monster's eyes fade, Kim Tae-Hoon took a look around at his surroundings. 

Ku-Goong! Ku-Oong! Koong! 

He heard the rumbling of shelves falling like dominoes. 

Gyaak! 

He also heard a woman scream. 

Ggi-eh-eh! Ggii! 

Judging by the shriek, he judged that it came from a green monster. 

And accompanying the sounds, they entered his vision. 

‘Good God .’ 

The sight of a dozen green dwarf monsters hunting customers in the supermarket suddenly 
appeared. 

“Ahk, save me!” 

“It's a monster! Monster!” 

“Euheuh, help me, please help me······.” 

Seeing this absurd scene before him, Kim Tae-Hoon couldn't help but be taken aback. 

He had seen humans hunt humans, but he had never seen monsters hunt humans. 

“Fuck!” 

Kim Tae-Hoon snapped out of his reverie. In the sports corner of the supermarket, a youth in a 
Yankees baseball cap and baseball jumper was fending off three green monsters with a baseball bat. 

“Fuck off! Fuck off you assholes!” 



The voice was rough, but to Kim Tae-Hoon, it was the sound of a fight. 

‘This is not the time to be standing around.’ 

“Huu!” 

Kim Tae-Hoon took a short breath, then searched his surroundings.. 

‘For now······ I'll survive.’ 

Something entered Kim Tae-Hoon's gaze, and without any hesitation, he headed straight towards 
what he heard. [TN: He saw something, grabbed it, and headed towards the swearing] 

December 31, 2016 at 4:11 PM, this is how it all started on the last day of 2016. 

3. 

“Damn it!” 

Voom! 

“Damn!” 

Hoong! 

“Fuck off! Fuck off you monster assholes!” 

Voom! 

Bang Hyun-Wook. 

He had a height of 183 centimeters and weighed 90 kilograms. 

Judging from his figure, you could tell that he had a strong physique, but with every swing, he let out 
a swear. 

“Waah!” 

Boh-oong! 



It was not the wisest thing to do. 

Bang Hyun-Wook knew that it was a bad habit that he had developed, but with each swing curses 
flew out. 

And because of that habit, he had tasted the swing of a coach, a former professional baseball player 
who had recorded 77 home runs during his career, with his ass. 

When that happened in his second year of high school, that habit of his faded away. 

“Hey you fucks, fuck off!” 

Boong! 

But now that habit had surfaced again. 

The reason is very simple. 

“Ahk, Damn it!” 

Bang Hyun-Wook became flustered. 

“Fuck, where the fuck did these fucking monsters crawl out from? No, what the fuck is this? Seriously, 
what the hell!” 

He could only swallow his confusion, but it had still jumped out of his mouth when he talked to 
himself. 

“Heoeok, Heoeok!” 

With stifled breath, Bang Hyun-Wook felt as though the floodgates of his throat were about to burst. 

Since every swing had his full strength behind it, him puking would be an inevitable outcome. 

The reason is that Bang Hyun-Wook was the kind of guy who would run seven laps around a track 
but say  that he ran ten. Furthermore, he had laid his hands on something an athlete never would: a 
cigarette. 

“Fuck······.” 

‘Should've been more disciplined about not smoking······.’ 



At this moment, Bang Hyun-Wook began to feel bitter regrets about how lazy he had been. 

At that same time, although Bang Hyun-Wook was at an age where he could be considered to be wet 
behind the ears, he still had a hunch. [TN: He's naive, but even he could tell that smoking and 
being lazy could may as well be the reason for his downfall] 

Right now what he regretted was what most people commonly regretted before death. 

‘Damn it, am I going to die here?’ 

There was no way he could survive against these monsters in front of him by himself. 

Looking at this man in his early thirties who was screaming and biting at the necks of the monsters, 
one could not help but think that he was in a bad way. 

“Hey, get your senses together!” 

It wasn't the cries of the monsters, but a cry without pity. 

“Huh?” 

Startled, Bang Hyun-Wook turned around and looked in the direction of  that voice. 

The same was true of the green dwarfish monsters. 

Ggee? 

Ggeeh? 

GgeeGgee! 

The three monsters turned their heads at the same time towards the direction of the sound. 

Among them, only two of them had line of sight of the hero who had yelled. 

The reason for why one monster did not is simple. The bottom of a frying pan that was still in its 
packaging flew towards the face of one of the monsters. 

Ggang! 



The frying pan  slammed into the monster's face. 

Ggeek! 

Without having the chance to exclaim anything, the monster sported a pair of bleeding nostrils and fell 
backwards, teeth flying out of its face. 

Koong! 

The the man that just appeared did not stop there. 

The man extended his left arm towards one of the monsters that saw him. 

Chi-ee-ee-ee-eek! 

Holding a spray in his left hand, the man sprayed the monster's eyes and its surroundings, blackening 
it. 

Ggeeeeeeeh! 

In response to the attack that fell outside of the monster's expectations, it began to swing its arm 
through the air. 

Koong! 

Then it fell down in exhaustion. 

Two of the three monsters were left disabled, so naturally the last one felt nervous. 

Gee-ee-ee-ee-ee! 

The remaining monster, no longer holding the numerical advantage, put up its guard, letting out loud 
cries towards the man that had just arrived. 

But only for a moment. 

“Chyeuh!” 

It was Bang Hyun-Wook, who had been dealing with the monsters until now. 



Hoong! 

Bang Hyun-Wook moved as soon as he heard the other party's shout. The bat in Bang Hyun-Wook's 
hand once again flew through the air. 

Bbak! 

This time, the monster's temple was precisely smashed in. 

The monster did not even scream after getting hit. 

The body just crumpled, hitting the ground with a thump. On the floor, it only spasmed. 

Dark green blobs flowed out of the monster's nostrils and eyes. 

“Euh Ahhhhh!” 

At the same, a strange sound came out of Bang Hyun-Wook's mouth. 

He felt chills but also a sense of bliss. On the cusp of death, he was able to kill the monster that was 
threatening his life, so a sense of relief washed over him. 

“This punk! Trying to kill me? Ha, fuck you, look who killed who!” 

On the other hand, the man that had arrived did not act like Bang Hyun-Wook did. 

Ggeee······. 

He looked at two of the monsters that were sprawled on the floor-- the very first one to have hit the 
floor and the one that had been hit by the pan that was starting to come to its senses. He grabbed the 
black spray paint in his left hand and sprayed the two monsters. 

Chheeek! 

The spray paint gathered on its face, creating a layer thick enough where it started dripping off its 
face. 

Ggeeh, Ggeeeh! 

The monster, faced with such an unfamiliar attack, screamed while struggling against it. 



However, the now blind monsters' flailing arms were no threat. 

The man stomped on the monsters' throats. 

Bbujik! 

The bones in their necks gave off a sickening crunch. 

Bbagak! 

He vigorously stomped a few more times. 

Under the continuous stomping, the monsters soon ceased to make any more noise. 

“There.” 

The man beckoned to Bang Hyun-Wook and pointed to the only monster left with his finger. 

“Yes?” 

Bang Hyun-Wook was puzzled for moment. 

But just for a moment 

“Yes!” 

Bang Hyun-Wook realized the other party's intent, and began to crazily hit the remaining monster. 

Bbuuk! 

As though he was hit with an axe, the remaining green monster screamed under the relentless 
assault before finally succumbing. 

And like that, the three monsters were in a situation where they could not fight back. 

“Your name is?” 

That's how their first conversation began. 

“Bang Hyun-Wook. My name is Bang Hyun-Wook. My age is······.” 



“I am Kim Tae-Hoon. If you want to follow me, you must unconditionally listen to my commands.” 

At that moment, Bang Hyun-Wook felt troubled. 

‘Unconditionally? Follow?’ 

Again, it was only for that moment. 

Kuwoong, Gyaaak, Save me! 

Hearing all kinds of wild noises reverberating in Bang Hyun-Wook eardrum, all of the worries in his 
eyes melted away. 

"I'll follow you." 

"Grab your baseball gap, gloves, and bags then follow me." 

Kyaaaa! 

The fierce and monstrous cries that rang out did not allow for them anymore room. 
 
 



4.  
 
Keu-euh-euh! 
 
It was a real monster. 
 
It had a giant, muscular body to compliment its immense 190 centimeter height. It was a true 
monster, its neck thicker than the waist of an adult woman. [TN: 190 Centimeters is 6.2 feet for all 
you American readers.] 
 
Its face, amongst other things, was the most monstrous.  
 
Fangs longer than an adult's fingers protruded out of its ugly face, its thick lips shining with blood. 
 
“Euuuuuh!” 
 
Naturally, it was not an opponent that a 40-year-old boss, who occasionally played all-in-one screen 
golf, could hold a candle to. [TN: Screen golf is basically virtual golfing. According to Business 
Insider, South Koreans are 'obsessed' with it.] It was an opponent that could make your soul flee 
your body. 
 
But, the reason why Park Jae-Un, a middle aged man, blocked this terrible grayish brown-skinned 
monster was simple. 
 
“Hu- husband!” 
 
“Euaang, daddy! Daaaaaad!” 
 
The two girls shouted. 
 
His wife and daughter were terrified and taking refuge behind his back. His daughter was sniveling, 
her cries resounding with despair. 
 
‘Shit, shit, shit······!’ 
 
In addition, the moment he runs away would be the moment that he would lose his beloved. 
 
“D-don't worry! I'll block it! I will stop it!” 
 
Park Jae-Un brandished a tennis racket he had recently purchased to fight the monster. He had 
purchased the tennis racket in preparation for a new year's resolution where he would go on a diet 
and lose some weight.  
 



There was a reason that would compel anyone to stay, and it was that reason why he chose not to 
flee. 
 
Kaaaah! 
 
Of course, the monster couldn't care less about Park Jae-Un or his family standing behind him. 
 
However, Park Jae-un's determination did nothing to inspire any sort of provocation from the monster. 
 
To the monster, everything before him was just food. 
 
Keu-reu-reu! 
 
As soon as the monster imagined the feeling of fresh blood dripping out of its mouth, it stopped 
holding back. 
 
The monster stepped towards Park Jae-un/ 
 
Hweek! Hweek! 
 
Park Jae-un wielded  the tennis racket that he had never once swung before. 
 
“Waaaaaaaaaah!” 
 
Park Jae-un let out a war-cry while swinging the racket, but it sounded more like a scream than a 
war-cry. 
 
Park Jae-un's frantic last-ditch effort did not even leave a scratch on the monster's body. 
 
But that didn't mean that his actions didn't bear any fruit. 
 
Because of the ruckus that Park Jae-un had made, he had not only attracted the monster's attention, 
but Bang Hyun-wook's as well. Thanks to that, Bang Hyun-Wook was able to reach the monster 
without it noticing his presence. 
 
Bbak! 
 
And with that, he smashed a baseball bat on top of the monster's head. 
 
Bang Hyun-Wook's blow had a huge amount of power behind it. 
 
“Euhwaak!” 
 



Bang Hyun-wook's palm felt pain being transmitted from the bat. 
 
If it was any ordinary person, being hit with that much strength would have resulted in their head 
would have been smashed open. At the very least, the person being struck would get staggered.  
 
Kaaaah! 
 
But this monster was not your everyday person. Thanks to his sturdy neck and thick skull, the 
monster's head was neither smashed open nor did his body stagger. 
 
The blow only served to anger the monster. 
 
Turning its body around, the monster opened wide its mouth towards Bang Hyun Wook who had 
attacked him, and roared. 
 
Keuuuuuuuuuuuh! 
 
It was more than just a simple roar, but the most intense threat it could yell forth from its body! 
 
‘Huk!’ 
 
Fear, it was fear. 
 
It was at that moment that Bang Hyun Wook felt as though his fear was suffocating him. 
 
‘Wha, what······.’ 
 
He felt as though his body was bound by formless chains. 
 
 
 
 
It was as though an invisible hand had tightly wrapped itself around Bang Hyun Wook's heart. 
 
The eerie feeling stopped Bang Hyun Wook in his tracks. Seeing the state he was in, the monster did 
not rush over. 
 
The monster looked over with red eyes. It observed the creature that had attacked him. 
 
The monster's eyes were like those of a predator looking at its prey. 
 
‘Euh-euh······.’ 
 



However, Bang Hyun Wook wasn't just scared, he was also angry. 
 
‘This fucking monster punk!’ 
 
Terrifying. 
 
Terrifying on one hand, but on the other, the fact that he was nothing more than prey to be hunted 
and consumed incited Bang Hyun Wook's anger beyond his fear. 
 
And that anger stoked the anger that had been smoldering in Bang Hyun Wook's belly. 
 
Twitch! 
 
The twitching that started in his belly suddenly burst upwards like a fountain. 
 
It started from his stomach and made its way to his chest, at which point the eerie grip around his 
heart was sloughed off, after which it explosively burst from his mouth past his uvula. 
 
“AHHHHHHH!” 
 
And out of Bang Hyun Wook's mouth came a cry not unlike the one the monster had roared earlier. 
 
Bang Hyun Wook felt the strength of an unprecedented power in his body, and his body felt similar to 
when he came out of a sauna. 
 
At the same time, the light from Bang Hyun Wook's eyes changed. 
 
Around the light that was emanating from his eyes, there seemed to be a shimmering haze that rose 
up from within. 
 
Kuh? 
 
It was at that moment, the monster's actions stopped. 
 
Its eyes changed.  
 
No longer did its gaze seem like a predator looking at its prey, but instead, it was as though it was just 
a beast staring down another beast. 
 
And acting like a beast would do in front of another beast, it vigilantly focused on Bang Hyun Wook. 
 
It was at that moment that Kim Tae Hoon made his move. 
 



Seueuk! 
 
Kim Tae Hoon approached the monster's back that had become stiff with caution. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon's presence was nothing but a dim blur. 
 
‘Huh?’ 
 
Even Park Jae Un, whose line of sight could very well included Kim Tae Hoon's approach, did not 
notice Kim Tae Hoon's presence until after he had already wrapped the fishing line in his hands 
around the monster's neck three times. 
 
Furthermore, Kim Tae Hoon's ability to use a fishing line to stealthily wrap it around the monster's 
neck was very good.  
 
It wasn't something that he had only done once or twice. It was at a level where only an expert who 
had practiced hundreds of thousands of times could show. 
 
Soon after, Kim Tae Hoon, who had put on baseball gloves, burst with strength, causing the fishing 
line to go taut. 
 
Ggeu-uh-uh! 
 
The veins in the monster's neck began to squeeze.  
 
The monster reflexively began to scratch at his neck. 
 
Tuk, tuk! 
 
However, the fishing line could not be so easily cut by the monster's short nails. 
 
But above all, Kim Tae Hoon had no intention to give the monster even the slightest opportunity to 
break free. 
 
While pulling on the fishing line, Kim Tae Hoon struck the back of the monster's right knee with his 
right foot, putting the monster under him. 
 
Even the log like monster had no choice but to go down on his right knee, giving Kim Tae Hoon the 
chance to pull even harder on the fishing line.  
 
Kuuhk! 
 
While making guttural choking noises, the ceiling quickly entered the monster's field of view. 



 
“Do it!” 
 
Kim Tae Hoon let out a shout, and the burning gaze in Bang Hyun Wook's eyes slowly disappeared 
like the melting snow. 
 
“YES!” 
 
Bang Hyun Wook followed through with Kim Tae Hoon's command. He took something out of the bag 
that he was carrying on his back. 
 
What he took out was engine oil. 
 
Bang Hyun Wook swiftly opened the cap and shoved the mouth of the container into the monster's 
mouth. 
 
At the same time, Kim Tae Hyun slightly weakened his pull on the fishing line. 
 
Having been struggling for breath, the monster reflexively took in a huge breath. 
 
Kuk! 
 
The monster's mouth filled up with engine oil. 
 
Kuk, kuk, Kueuk! 
 
The engine oil quickly entered the monster's stomach and lungs. 
 
Kuuhk! 
 
It was at that moment that the monster felt it. 
 
A spontaneous burst of disgust, a burning sensation in its chest, and an instinctual fear of something 
that could threaten its life. 
 
Its instincts were absolutely certain:  
 
SPIT IT OUT! 
 
Kim Tae Hoon's instincts also spoke out to him as well. 
 
'No matter what never let him go.' 
 



Kim Tae Hoon once again tightened his hold on the fishing line in order to prevent the monster from 
spitting anything out. 
 
And of course, Kim Tae Hoon faithfully followed his instincts. The fishing line tightened once again, 
the monster's body began to shake, and it seemed as though the power to resist had disappeared. 
 
And like that time ticked on. 
 
1 second became 10, and soon the minutes began to pile on. 
 
The light in the monster's eyes disappeared, and nothing could be felt from the monster. 
 
“It seems like it's dead now, no?” 
 
Holding a baseball bat whilst carefully watching the monster, Bang Hyun Wook's strength began to 
fade away. 
 
But even after saying that, the fishing line strangling the monster did not loosen. 
 
“Uh, hyung-nim? Hyung-nim? I think it's dead now······.” 
 
Bang Hyun Wook approached Kim Tae Hoon, thinking that he hadn't heard him. 
 
And of course, the distance between him and the monster was also covered. 
 
Like that Bang Hyun Wook plopped down on the ground. The distance between him and the monster 
had been narrowed to the point where he could stretch out his arm and touch the monster. 
 
Kuuuuh! 
 
Shouting out its final death throes, the monster reached out and grabbed Bang Hyun Wook's neck. 
 
“Euhuk!” 
 
From Bang Hyun Wook's mouth was a sound similar to what the monster had made earlier. 
 
Fortunately, that was the end of it. 
 
The strength in the monster's arm quickly faded away, and from that moment on, the monster was no 
longer a threat to anyone. 
 
After another thirty seconds, the taut fishing line around the monster's neck loosened. 
 



No longer required to subdue the monster, Kim Tae Hoon talked to Bang Hyun Wook as he extricated 
himself from the monster. 
 
"Whether something is dead or still alive, I'll be the one to judge." 
 
“Yes sir, yep!" 
 
Bang Hyun Wook replied on impulse while caressing the area where the monster had grabbed him. 
 
However, Kim Tae Hoon's gaze was not on Bang Hyun Wook.  
 
While looking at Park Jae Un, who was trembling while sitting on the floor, Kim Tae Hoon spoke. 
 
"From now on, your job is to be the cleaner. Cleaner, a scavenger that disposes of and handles 
whatever is on the floor. Until the day you die, your job is to kill anything that collapses onto the floor." 
 
Having finished speaking, Kim Tae Hoon got up from where he was sat. 
 
At the place where Kim Tae Hoon was staring was an escalator that led to the second floor of the 
supermarket. 
 



4. 
 
In the groceries section located in the second basement level of the supermarket. 
 
”Euhaaaak!" 
 
What had once greeted customers with towering walls of food had now become a battlefield full of 
lament, of screams and blood. 
 
"Surround that goblin son of a bitch! Surround it!" 
 
"Chang! Chang! " 
 
Four young men rushed towards the three green skinned dwarfish goblins.  
 
Whether it be clothing, age, or appearance, these four young men had nothing in common save for 
one thing-- all four of them were wielding makeshift spears made from curtain rods, kitchen knives, 
and insulation tape.  
 
Those four young men wielded their spears very well.  
Taking advantage of the spear's great range, they poked at the goblins' greatest weakness-- their 
genitals. 
 
Keee! 
 
The goblins screamed out in pain, and one of them slipped on the floor and fell unconscious. 
At the moment the goblin slipped, a baseball bat came out of nowhere, and like an ax, struck the 
goblin's head. 
 
Bbak! 
 
The baseball bat crushed part of the goblin's head as though it were made of clay. 
 
The goblin's eyes, nose, and mouth spewed out blood while laying on the floor, stunned. 
 
”Euratcha!" 
 
Shouting out cry overflowing with power, the owner of the baseball bat, Bang Hyun Wook, rushed 
towards the first goblin that he saw.  
As soon as he closed the distance, huwuk! Bang Hyun Wook's bat cut through the air horizontally. 
 
Puhwook! 
 



And like that, the goblin's face shattered. 
The baseball bat hit right on the bridge of the nose. But of course, the hit being in the vicinity of its 
eyes, the goblin's red eyes wouldn't be safe either. Like a bursting egg, its eyeballs popped. 
 
But the goblin didn't scream out in pain. 
 
It was killed on the spot. 
 
The other goblins could do nothing but fall backwards, while the one on the floor twitched about. 
 
'What strength.' 
 
It was at that moment that Bang Hyun Wook knew. 
 
'I can hit a homerun in the major leagues if I stay like this!' 
 
Starting from his belly, he could feel something flowing all the way to his extremities. 
 
And like that his courage soared. 
 
‘‘Draaaau! Draaaau!'' 
 
Bang Hyun Wook yelled loudly.  It was as though he was inviting all the monsters in the groceries 
section on the second floor of the supermarket to fight him. 
 
However, there were no monsters that came to him. 
 
Kwang! 
 
There was only one monster left on the second floor, who will be called an orc for convenience. 
 
The last monster to die on the second floor of the supermarket, who will be called an orc for 
convenience, was a 190 centimeter tall, brown-skinned goblin. 
 
In addition, the orc’s cause of death was a  traffic accident. 
 
The fork on a forklift had impaled it through the chest and was stuck in the wall. 
The driver of the forklift, Kim Tae Hoon, stepped down from the forklift. Meanwhile, he pulled out the 
smartphone he had left in his pocket. 
 
At that moment, pajik! 
 
With a strange sound, the lights on the second floor suddenly went out. 



 
"Huh? What's going on?" 
 
“I can't see anything!" 
 
In the following confusion, the light coming from the smartphone's LCD screen illuminated Kim Tae 
Hoon's face. 
 
In the darkness, Kim Tae Hoon had an unsightly expression on his face. 
 
'I can't communicate. ' 
 
It was another factor that triggered warning lights in Kim Tae Hoon's head. 
 
5. 
 
The end of a battle is always silent. 
 
There was no cheering. 
 
Having realized that they had survived, the people in the area collapsed, relief sapping their strength. 
They had no power left to even make small talk. 
 
Furthermore, the fatigue that they ignored during the heat of the moment came rushing all at once. 
With the fatigue came pain as well. 
 
There were 102 survivors who survived the conflict with monsters on the second floor of the 
supermarket. 
Everyone sat down on the floor. 
 
There were some sitting on the floor resting against shelves and some who had just collapsed onto 
the floor as though they were stunned. 
 
Once the emergency generator came on, the gentle light emitted by the emergency lights lulled some 
people to sleep. 
 
If it were pitch black, nobody would have been able to fall asleep, but because there was some 
visibility and the light was gentle, it gave people relief. 
 
Furthermore, there was another factor of relief. 
 
Fire shutters. 
 



Fire retardant fire shutters had dropped down and blocked off all the entrances, giving the people a 
sense of security. 
 
Except for one thing. 
 
'The monsters suddenly appeared.' 
 
Kim Tae Hoon was not relieved. 
 
In contrast to the others, Kim Tae Hoon felt much more nervous right now than he did when he first 
encountered the dwarf like goblin. 
 
It was because the fight was over. 
 
Once the battle starts, Kim Tae Hoon doesn't let anything other than the battle enter his mind. 
Anything else he can do after the battle is over. 
 
In other words, since the battle had ended, Kim Tae Hoon had been agonizing over the various other 
factors surrounding his current situation. 
 
And while thinking, Kim Tae Hoon realized something. 
 
‘The monsters suddenly appeared' 
 
was not entirely correct. The monsters had suddenly appeared seemingly without any spatial 
constraints. 
Therefore there would be no point in erecting a wall or a barrier. 
 
However the worst case scenario in his head quickly came and went. 
 
‘It looks like there are some evils that are greater than what I've known.' 
 
Kim Tae Hoon felt a cold shiver down his spine as he imagined what could happen. 
 
”Hyungnim ." 
 
Bang Hyun Wook said as he interrupted Kim Tae Hoon's train of thought. 
 
Bang Hyun Wook, wearing a baseball cap and baseball jumper, looked quite different than Kim Tae 
Hoon. 
Kim Tae Hoon was a head shorter and had a nearly shaved head. 
 
He looked surprisingly naive. He had big eyes reminiscent of deer's eyes. 



 
But seeing him take off his jumper, you could see that he had a good figure. It didn't feel like he 
maintained a needlessly muscular body, but rather taking appropriate care of his body. 
 
"I brought the coffee you asked for. " 
 
Bang Hyun Wook passed the canned coffee he held in his hand to Kim Tae Hoon. Grabbing the 
canned coffee, Kim Tae Hoon noticed that he hadn't taken off his bloody gloves. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon placed the coffee he received onto the floor. He was going to drink the coffee after he 
had taken off his gloves. 
 
Bang Hyun Wook sat in front of Kim Tae Hoon and said, 
 
"Um, hyung nim, do you know what's going on?" 
 
Having asked what he was most curious about, Kim Tae Hoon took off his left glove and said, 
 
”If I knew what was going on, I wouldn't have a reason to be here now would I." 
 
“Haha, that's true." 
 
Bang Hyun Wook awkwardly laughed then sighed before once again asking, 
 
“It looks like a lot of people died. Like a lot……." 
 
There were 102 survivors. 
 
If you considered the number of customers who go to a supermarket at the end of the year, the 
numbers are pretty dismal. 
 
But of course not everyone died. A lot of people ran away from the store the moment the incident 
occurred.  
 
Whether it was through the subway connected to the second floor, or the many doors on the first 
floor. 
 
But still considering that, there were still many casualties and fatalities.  
 
The number of broken corpses was at least just as much as the number of survivors. 
 
More than 100 people died. 
 



It was a huge figure. It's rare for a hundred people to die even in a serious accident. 
 
"It's because they didn't fight.." 
 
But Kim Tae Hoon entertained no doubts about that gory spectacle. 
 
Regardless of the number of monsters, Kim Tae Hoon would fight until there's only a few left. So 
naturally this would be the result. 
 
That's just how it is. 
 
If a hundred young men were to fight a lion with their hands and baseballs, regardless of how many 
die, you could say that they would be able to capture the lion, but if they all run, of course the lion will 
just go free. 
 
But the goblins and orcs were not just simple beasts. 
 
‘These monsters flock together and travel in groups.' 
 
These monsters gathered together and cooperate with each other. 
 
They were similar to wolves, hyenas, and even humans. 
 
What more, the hunting efficiency of a herd is astounding. The proof is in the text, if anyone were to 
look back at human history, they would see that there is great power behind numbers and 
cooperation. 
 
In the current circumstance, you could argue that it was due to Kim Tae Hoon that there were 102 
survivors. If it wasn't for Kim Tae Hoon's timely arrival, it would have been impossible for the survivors 
on the second floor to have killed the three orcs. 
 
“Is that so?" 
 
Bang Hyun Wook said, not quite sure what he meant yet. But still, he did have an inkling of the intent 
behind his words. 
 
The fact was that he had survived until now while fighting after all. 
 
Also if Kim Tae Hoon wasn't there, then without a doubt the damage would have been far greater. 
 
“What do you think will happen next? No, rather, should we continue to stay here? Well this is a 
groceries section, so if we want to stay here, I'm sure we'll hold out for a long while. That's why you 



led us down here, right? If we had gotten trapped in the first floor because of the fire shutters… that 
would have been terrible." 
 
Bang Hyun Wook said to Kim Tae Hoon. 
 
 Instead of replying, Kim Tae Hoon took off his right glove. 
 
At that moment Kim Tae Hoon saw it. 
 
A black tattoo carved into the back of his  right hand, a pattern reminiscent of the blazing sun. 
 
‘This?' 
 
Kim Tae Hoon discovered the sign of his awakening. 
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