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1. 
 
They were survivors. 
 
“I've come from Guro district.” 
 
“We are from Yangcheon District······.” 
 
Survivors from Seoul. 
 
Of course, Guro District and Yangcheon District were located far from the center of Seoul, but regardless, 
those areas were much closer to the heart of the Republic of Korea than Kim Tae Hoon and his party. 
 
Their circumstances became clearer. 
 
“Seoul is hell now. Gigantic monsters run amok······.” 
 
“A huge dragon with huge wings, it's hard to believe, but the dragon breathed fire and destroyed buildings and 
lit all the trees around on fire······ euuuh······.” 
 
“It's just something we heard, but fighter jets destroyed the Mapo and Yanghwa bridges with missiles.” 
 
The capital of the Republic of Korea, Seoul, was no longer the most populated city in all of South Korea, but, it 
had also become one of the most devastated area with the most casualties. 
 
Those who heard the story had become white like plaster. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon's expression also stiffened. 
 
‘The fact that there were fighter jets in the air means that one or more air bases did not fall······ if you look at the 
situation and the location, they must have flew from Sungnam Air Force Base. But to destroy the bridges······ 
was it to prevent them from spilling over into Gyeonggi Province? Or was it to prevent any more monsters from 
entering Seoul?’ 
 
Building hundreds of new hypotheses utilizing the new information that he had received, there was no room to 
consider anything else. 
 
Kim Su Ji approached Kim Tae Hoon and said. 
 
“Major, what will you do now sir?” 
 
She asked, thinking that it would be awhile before Kim Tae Hoon would answer. 
 
She also expected a sensible answer. 
 
However, he easily responded. 
 
“We'll spend the rest of the day here, and then move on to the next destination after a briefing.” 



 
“Then the survivors······.” 
 
“I have no plans to accommodate the survivors.” 
 
Kim Tae Hoon's answer was completely unexpected and outside the bounds of what Kim Su Ji thought was 
rational. 
 
“Kim Tae Hoon Major-nim?” 
 
“I'll say it again. We will not move with the survivors.” 
 
“Your plan is to toss them aside and move on without them ?” 
 
“I never accepted them, but I guess you can say we're tossing them aside.” 
 
“Major-nim!” 
 
Survivors. 
 
“They are civilian survivors!” 
 
Not just survivors, but civilian survivors.  
 
As a soldier, if you had any compassion, you would help the survivors. 
 
Who in their right mind would consider such an idea to be reasonable? 
 
Kim Tae Hoon didn't explain any further in response to Kim Su Ji's disgust. 
 
Instead, he approached the survivors who were sitting on the floor while trying to light a fire. 
 
Twenty-two. 
 
The survivors ages, gender, and profession were all different. Their only commonality was a lack of life in their 
eyes. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon spoke to them. 
 
“We cannot afford to escort all of you to a safe place at this time. Furthermore, we have no knowledge of any 
safe places in this situation. You survivors must take care of yourselves.” 
 
What came out of Kim Tae Hoon's mouth were blunt but polite words. 
 
However, not a single person who could appreciate the politeness in his words. 
 
Both Ahn Sun Mi and Bang Hyun Wook froze hearing his words. 
 



They both knew what kind of person Kim Tae Hoon was.  
 
At a large mall, Kim Tae Hoon spoke in front of the survivors. 
 
Afterwards, Kim Tae Hoon left them. 
 
For his own sake and the sake of his goal, he would not brazenly bite off more than he can chew and burden 
himself with more than he needs. 
 
So it was a guarantee that Kim Tae Hoon's words were more than just threats, but warnings that he would 
carry through with. 
 
“Hyungnim!” 
 
Bang Hyun Wook immediately stepped forward. 
 
“It's okay if they go the same way as us, right? No, rather, you said we'll stay here for today right? Then it's 
okay if they stay with us, right?” 
 
Watching Bang Hyun Wook's face after having spoken his thoughts, Kim Tae Hoon could roughly gauge the 
thoughts in his heart. 
 
There was nothing more to be said. He saw that Bang Hyun Wook had been talking to a woman of his age 
from amongst the survivors. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon spoke the words that he had already prepared in his mind. 
 
“I have no intention of stopping you if you want to be a hero, but if you choose to be one then you'll be on your 
own.” 
 
“What? Just what are you trying to say······.” 
 
“If monsters are coming after me and entangle themselves within the civilian survivors, then I'll pull the trigger 
regardless of their identities. That's not exactly a heroic action.” 
 
“B, but.” 
 
“In addition, the survivors can become very dangerous obstacles to me in the future. There will not be any 
merits to outweigh the risks.” 
 
Bang Hyun Wook shut his mouth. 
 
There was no point in arguing who was in the right and was in the wrong. 
 
In regards to survival, Kim Tae Hoon was unconditionally correct. 
 
It was the same now. 
 



“If you want to leave the Mek Clan for the sake of being a hero, I can send you off. But don't think you can 
come back for free once you leave.” 
 
Taking care of the survivors would be a burden in many ways. 
 
More mouths to feed, less mobility, and more necessities to consume. 
 
But the most pressing matter would be that there would be more people that needed to be protected. 
 
The world had changed where it was difficult to ensure the safety of even one person. In this world, he couldn't 
afford to to defend anyone else. Anyone who says they can is either delusional or bluffing. 
 
The surrounding survivors were within earshot of the conversation between the two. 
 
They all knew what could be in store for them. 
 
‘We're going to be tossed aside?’ 
 
‘What the fuck did he just say? They say that they're soldiers, then shouldn't they protect us?’ 
 
The survivors' gazes turned black and began to tremble. One of the survivors jumped from their seat and 
shouted. 
 
“You! Are you going to abandon us now? You're going to······.” 
 
“Yes.” 
 
Kim Tae Hoon immediately responded.  
 
“You won't even let me speak!” 
 
“What kind of noise is that?” 
 
The survivors started to get scared and got up out of there seats as they looked at Kim Tae Hoon. 
 
Their eyes were filled with fear, their expressions filled with resentment. 
 
They couldn't accept it. 
 
How were they supposed to accept the fact that a lifeline had grazed their palms, and yet they were now 
supposed to let it it go? 
 
“You guys are soldiers right? Then you have to unconditionally protect us!” 
 
“Damn it, if you're just going to wolf down all of the taxes we pay then you have to protect us!” 
 
“Hey you son of a bitch, what kind of human are you? You say the only one who should survive is you?” 
 



Gradually, angry sounds began to come out of the survivors' mouths. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon gave a simple reply. 
 
“Shut up.” 
 
Kim Tae Hoon's brief reply was thick with a killing intent. 
 
Although the killing intent wasn't visible to the eye, it held a strength that pressed down on the survivors. 
 
He wasn't a normal human. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon had already consumed the strength of many monsters, and their strength had long since 
assimilated with his body. 
 
On top of that, Kim Tae Hoon was already an awakened with the ability to exercise his thoughts upon the 
physical world with his A rank Telekinesis. 
 
His killing intent was like a biting wind amidst the cold weather. His flesh was not lacking in scars and wounds. 
 
In front of his killing intent, the survivors' anger cooled down.  
 
“Let me make things clear. We're not soldiers. We are the Mek Clan, an organization for the purposes of 
hunting monsters. Our purpose is to hunt monsters, not to save survivors." 
 
Saliva in the mouths were cold and had frozen to the point where they couldn't swallow, within such a cold 
atmosphere Kim Tae Hoon spoke. 
 
“Additionally, we hunt monsters to survive. Their existence is a threat to our survival. We have no reason to 
stick out our necks for your survival." 
 
There were no questions. 
 
“On the contrary. On your way here, how many did you save, how many did you help, and how many monsters 
did you kill?” 
 
Not even the sound of breathing could be heard. 
 
“I guarantee you that the reason that the lot of you were able to make it this far was thanks to ignoring the 
plight of many survivors, but you expect us to help you?” 
 
It was a one-sided onslaught of questions. 
 
“This is a warning. If any of you get in the way of our operations, I will deal with you one way or another. 
Afterwards, whether you report me to the police or call a lawyer, that's up to you.” 
 
When Kim Tae Hoon finished speaking, the quiet sounds of a shallow breathing and gulping could be heard. 
 



 
All of them could see what was going on. 
 
‘He's serious······.’ 
 
‘That human is a human who might just shoot us with a gun if we annoy him.’ 
 
They could see the words he was rattling off were neither lies nor bluffs, but that he really would carry through 
with his words. 
 
Because of that, there were no longer any survivors who were willing to struggle against him. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon soon lost interest towards the survivors. 
 
He ordered his followers who were watching him. 
 
“We'll spend one day here at Bucheon Stadium. Siphon the gas from nearby cars, charge your smartphone 
batteries with car batteries, and scavenge for food from nearby marts and vending machines." 
 
That was it 
 
Kim Tae Hoon did not warn the survivors that they would be treated as intruders if they entered their territory. 
 
There was no need for him to do so since the survivors already knew. 
 
And like that, another day came to an end. 
 
 
 
 
2. 
 
After the creation of the Mek Clan, Kim Tae Hoon had taught the soldier turned clan members many things. 
 
Of which, he taught them some survival skills, like charging a phone using a car battery, and how to dismantle 
monsters. 
 
Plus, he instructed them every day. 
 
“The saber-toothed wolf's skin is thinnest right between the ribs. If you make an incision with a knife in this spot 
and stick your hand in it, you can find the heart located somewhere in the middle of arm between your wrist 
and your elbow.” 
 
Today, Kim Tae Hoon was teaching the soldiers how to extract a monster stone from the corpse of a 
saber-toothed wolf. 
 
Of course such instructions wouldn't make them into better soldiers, but rather better hunter. 
 



“Hyungnim, I have something to say······.” 
 
Bang Hyun Wook approached Kim Tae Hoon after having stripped a saber-toothed wolf of its skin, bones, and 
flesh. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon wiped his bloody hand with a towel and listened to Bang Hyun Wook's suggestion. 
 
“What's on your mind?” 
 
“Of the survivors, is there no way you can accept one, just one?” 
 
“I cannot” 
 
“Just one······ please this is my request. No matter what I'll take responsibility for everything. I promise there 
won't be any interruptions in our operations. I'll even share my rations as well.” 
 
Bang Hyun Wook had a serious expression, but seemed nervous. 
 
“Why should I give you preferential treatment?” 
 
On the other hand, Kim Tae Hoon was always calm and composed. 
 
“Th, that······.” 
 
He was so calm that it unnerved Bang Hyun Wook. 
 
In the end, Bang Hyun Wook managed to spit out the words he had prepared. 
 
“I've been helping you until now, right hyungnim? And, I the rank of my Energy is the highest within the clan. If 
it's just hyungnim, it'll be very difficult would it not?” 
 
He said so vehemently. 
 
“Quite frankly, didn't hyungnim eat a lot of monster stones from the monsters that I killed until now?” 
 
The way he held his ground was surprisingly strong. 
 
“Ah······. So what I'm trying to say······ I'm not saying that you're wrong or anything, and I'm not complaining, but 
what I mean to say is that I worked very hard for you······.” 
 
In the end, Bang Hyun Wook lost his momentum. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon asked Bang Hyun Wook a question. 
 
“I just have one question. What's the relationship between you two that you would act like this?” 
 
“We graduated from the same junior high school.” 
 



“A friend?” 
 
“No, not exactly······ I have a one-sided crush on her······.” 
 
Having said that, Bang Hyun Wook felt embarrassed and a little ashamed. 
 
He was willing to go against Kim Tae Hoon and raise a scene for the sake of someone who was neither a 
friend nor a lover but rather a nobody who he had a one-sided crush on. If anyone were to see the scene, they 
would that he was foolish and ridiculous. 
 
However, Kim Tae Hoon didn't think that Bang Hyun Wook was being too foolish, 
 
“I can understand what you're feeling. But I still cannot accede to your request. I'm sorry.” 
 
As humans, there was no point in arguing who was morally correct or not. 
 
There was one sure thing about Kim Tae Hoon's methods, and it was that it had the highest chance of survival. 
 
Knowing that, Bang Hyun Wook's face creased. 
 
It was hard for him to accept the fact that he was unable to persuade Kim Tae Hoon and that Kim Tae Hoon 
was unwilling to concede anything in the end. 
 
It was Chang Sung Hoon that ended the conversation. 
 
“Boss.” 
 
Carrying a bag, Chang Sung Hoon had approached with a serious look on his face. Kim Tae Hoon's gaze 
changed when he identified the bag. He knew what was inside. 
 
Chang Sung Hoon fished out the object that Kim Tae Hoon was aware of from the bag. 
 
“Please look at this.” 
 
Napoleon's Golden Goblet displayed a soft, golden sheen. 
 
“A red liquid appeared in the goblet.” 
 
Inside Napoleon's Golden Goblet was a brilliant red liquid sloshing around inside. 
 
"And······.” 
 
Chang Sung Hoon turned the goblet upside down. 
 
According to common sense, the liquid should have definitely fallen onto the floor following the laws of gravity. 
 
However, the red liquid only sloshed around, not even a single drop hitting the floor. 
 



Like magic. 
 
“Wh, wh, what does it mean? What is this?” 
 
This being the first time Bang Hyun Wook ever laid eyes on the goblet, he sported a gobsmacked look on his 
face. 
 
‘Danger. Will this red champagne make us dream of the danger? What kind of danger is it trying to show us? 
Will the drink allow us to foresee the danger? Premonition? But why now? Is there a condition?’ 
 
Kim Tae Hoon had an anxious expression. 
 
“Boss, the amount of liquid is gradually decreasing. If you don't drink it soon it'll disappear.” 
 
Kim Tae Hoon couldn't afford to be anxious. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon reached for the golden goblet and drank the red champagne inside. 
 
At that moment, an irresistible drunkenness swallowed him whole.  
 
The last things that Kim Tae Hoon heard. 
 
“Boss!” 
 
“Hyungnim!” 
 
It was the voices of the two who were yelling at him. 
 



3. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon had a number of habits. 
 
Of which, checking his left wrist as soon as he opened his eyes had become a prominent habit. 
 
It was the same now. 
 
‘Ah.’ 
 
So when he opened his eyes, Kim Tae Hoon first checked his left wrist instead of verifying why he was sitting 
at the passenger seat of a car. 
 
The watch that he always wore entered his line of sight, but he was surprised to see it. 
 
‘This, why?’ 
 
It was because it was a smart watch. 
 
‘Why would I...?’ 
 
Kim Tae Hoon didn't wear a smartwatch. 
 
Although smartwatches possessed GPS capabilities, the battery would die within a mere three days, the body 
was barely water resistant, the durability was low, and it was prone to malfunctions and hacking. As such, Kim 
Tae Hoon did not use such garbage gadgets. 
 
However, a smartwatch was currently latched onto his wrist.  
 
It was hard to understand. 
 
But what came next was even harder to understand. 
 
‘My body······.’ 
 
Kim Tae Hoon's body would not listen to him.  
 
He tried to move his arms and touch the smart watch, but his body would not comply.  
 
Rather, his body began to move on its own. Instead of moving his arms, he turned his head to look out the car 
window and saw a man approaching him. 
 
“Boss.” 
 
The man approaching Kim Tae Hoon handed him a paper cup while getting in the car. 
 
“It's coffee.” 
 



There was some lukewarm coffee in the paper cup. 
 
“There was only some coffee mix left in the water. I was able to remove some of the sugar.” 
 
Instead of being a nice black color, it was a stale, brown color. 
 
It was the kind of coffee that Kim Tae Hoon really disliked. For Kim Tae Hoon, whose only hobby was tasting 
coffee, mixed coffee was an insult. 
 
However, the coffee mix did not enter his gaze. 
 
Instead, he focused his gaze on the face of the man who handed him the coffee. 
 
It was a man with a scarred face.  
 
To be specific, there were three wounds gouged diagonally across his face, as though he had been clawed by 
a terrifying monster’s nails. 
 
He was lucky to have not had his entire face ripped off. 
 
However, Kim Tae Hoon was still able to recognize his face. 
 
‘Chang Sung Hoon?’ 
 
The man before him was Chang Sung Hoon. It was Chang Sung Hoon, but older. 
 
‘Chang Sung Hoon!’ 
 
Kim Tae Hoon tried to call out his name, but he was not allowed to. 
 
‘Ah.’ 
 
Kim Tae Hoon was forced to view everything around his as though he were nothing but a spectator. 
 
“You wished that you could have a cup of coffee before you died. Coffee mix is still coffee, right?” 
 
The  wounded Chang Sung Hoon said with a light smile on his face. 
 
Kwa kwa kwa kwa! 
 
A mighty wind that held the strength to shake the world bombarded the car that Kim Tae Hoon and Chang 
Sung Hoon were in. 
 
Chang Sung Hoon turned his head with a frightened expression on his face. 
 
"Damn it, it's already here.” 
 
‘What's he talking about?’ 



 
“Chang Sung Hoon.” 
 
At that moment Kim Tae Hoon opened his mouth. 
 
“You've done really well until now.” 
 
“Boss.” 
 
“Go to Gyeongju by yourself.” 
 
“Boss!” 
 
“Meet with Commander-In-Chief Lim Hyun Jun, and deliver my message.” 
 
Thud! 
 
The car door on Kim Tae Hoon's side opened. 
 
The spectator Kim Tae Hoon organized everything he was seeing inside his head. 
 
‘Gyeongju? Alone? Commander-In-Chief Lim Hyun Jun, does he mean Colonel Lim Hyun Jun?’ 
 
Both Chang Sung Hoon and Kim Tae Hoon stepped out of the vehicle.  
 
At the same time, the trunk opened. From the trunk, various different weapons flew out like living birds, orbiting 
around Kim Tae Hoon. 
 
Spears, Swords, Bows······. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon eyed each of the weapons revolving around him, then looked at Chang Sung Hoon. 
 
“Tell him to abandon Korea if my hunt fails.” 
 
“Damn it, I can't accept those words. There's no need for you to die boss! I'm saying that there's no need for 
you to die boss! Plus you always told me boss! That we're fighting so that we may survive! All of this, just for 
those bastards······.” 
 
Oooooooooh! 
 
An eerie cry incomparable to the cries of the original beasts of the world rang out. 
 
“Kuk!” 
 
At the sound of that cry, Chang Sung Hoon's eyes lost focus. 
 
Having collapsed like a broken doll, Kim Tae Hoon hoisted up his limp body into an upright position in the 
driver's seat. 



 
Tuk! 
 
Immediately, the car doors shut and the engine came on on its own. 
 
At the same time, an enormous shadow appeared over Kim Tae Hoon's head. The wind from before also 
subsided. 
 
An enormously powerful wind with the strength to rip the trees out of the ground raged around Kim Tae Hoon. 
 
In the middle of the typhoon like winds, Kim Tae Hoon opened his eyes and looked at the owner of the 
shadow. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon and the monster both looked at each other. 
 
‘It's the punk from before. That day, that night, the one who passed by that place.’ 
 
A giant dragon whose blue eyes shone with immense wrath. 
 
 
 
 
4. 
 
Ddal gak! 
 
Ahn Sun Mi stood up from her spot after having finished inspecting Kim Tae Hoon's pupils with a small 
flashlight she held in her hand.  
 
Standing behind her were Bang Hyun Wook, Chang Sung Hoon, and Kim Su Ji. They were nervously waiting 
for Ahn Sun Mi's verdict. 
 
Ahn Sun Mi had a firm expression on her face. 
 
“He is asleep.” 
 
They were surprised to hear such a mild diagnosis considering the firm expression on her face. 
 
“What?” 
 
“It's just as I said. Kim Tae Hoon-ssi is in a very deep sleep.” 
 
“So then right now, Hyung nim is······ you're saying that he's just having some sweet dreams?” 
 
Bang Hyun Wook's expression looked as though he heard a load of nonsense. It wasn't a situation where he 
would expect to hear such an innocent diagnosis. 
 
“I guess it's a relief to say the least. I thought that hyungnim was going to die.” 



 
In the end, Bang Hyun Wook could only give off a short sigh in response to the word 'sleeping'.  
 
It was an apt reaction. The word 'sleep' didn't hold any sort of negative connotation after all. 
 
“Do you really think that it's a relief that he would suddenly just fall asleep? Who knows when he'll wake up.” 
 
Ahn Sun Mi's expression was firm as opposed to Bang Hyun Wook's reaction. 
 
She only gave a brief response to Bang Hyun Wook's reaction, and spoke to the other two. 
 
“For now, it's hard to make any sort of accurate diagnosis. It may simply look like he's sleeping on the surface, 
but who knows what the real issue is. Especially since we can't look at any results from an MRI or a CT scan. 
We can rule out fatigue as a cause since it's more likely a result of him consuming an unknown object······.” 
 
A situation where someone would drink an unknown liquid then suddenly fall asleep was very serious to a 
doctor. 
 
“Excuse me.” 
 
Chang Sung Hoon smoothly changed the topic. 
 
“I know that this is sudden, but who is in charge now that boss has been incapacitated? Would it be Second 
Lieutenant Kim Su Ji?” 
 
“That······.” 
 
Kim Su Ji was about to answer the question before looking at Bang Hyun Wook. 
 
The soldiers would follow Kim Su Ji's commands, but Bang Hyun Wook was a different story. Bang Hyun Wook 
was not a soldier, and had no military training. As of now, Kim Su Ji had never issued any orders to Bang Hyun 
Wook. 
 
Since Kim Tae Hoon's presence was absent, the situation in regards to commands was different. 
 
Aside from Kim Tae Hoon, Bang Hyun Wook was the only who could effectively fight against monsters that 
used Fear. 
 
So did Kim Su Ji have the authority to command Banh Hyun Wook? Or would Bang Hyun Wook act 
independently?  
 
Neither of them had ever made any concessions in this regard in the past. 
 
That was why Chang Sung Hoon had brought it up. Since they had never come to an agreement in regards to 
this, now was the time to do so. They definitely would not have the time to do so during a sudden monster 
attack. 
 
‘Hold on, if hyungnim is unavailable in this situation······.’ 



 
Bang Hyun Wook fully understood the current situation. 
 
Without Kim Tae Hoon, Bang Hyun Wook would be the most important power. In that regards, that would 
mean that Bang Hyun Wook held the same position as Kim Tae Hoon. 
 
‘Do I take hyungnim's place?’ 
 
Bang Hyun Wook slightly turned his head and took a peek. At the end of his line of sight was the sight of 
flames rising into the sky. 
 
It was the flames of the survivors within the Mek Clan's domain. 
 
He was afraid of Kim Tae Hoon's warnings, but it was impossible to let go of his attachment.  
 
Even if he was scared of Kim Tae Hoon, it was impossible to deny that the Mek Clan was the only beacon of 
light in the current situation. 
 
If he were to deny them this beacon, wouldn't the only things awaiting them would be darkness and despair? 
 
‘If it's me in hyungnim's stead······.’ 
 
Looking at the crowd of survivors, Bang Hyun Wook once again recalled the conversation he had with Kim Tae 
Hoon. 
 
He imagined himself and in Kim Tae Hoon's place, and began to form assumptions based on what Kim Tae 
Hoon might say. 
 
“Wait a second.” 
 
Seeing that Bang Hyun Wook was looking at the survivors and was developing concerns for them, Ahn Sun Mi 
grabbed his wrist. 
 
“I need to speak with him.” 
 
Grabbing onto his wrist, Ahn Sun Mi dragged Bang Hyun Wook off to somewhere else. 
 
Ahn Sun Mi stopped only when they arrived in an area where nobody would be able to hear their conversation. 
 
“Noonim, what is it that you want to talk about?” 
 
Bang Hyun Wook stared at Ahn Sun Mi's freckled face, waiting for her to say something. 
 
“Get your shit together.” 
 
“What?” 
 



“I'm telling you this because things have gotten serious. Bang Hyun Wook, get a hold of yourself. Are you 
thinking of taking the survivors?” 
 
“Well, that, of cou······.” 
 
“I object.” 
 
Object, at the sound of that word, Bang Hyun Wook's jaw dropped. 
 
However, Ahn Sun Mi did not stop. 
 
“I don't fully understand what was going on, but back when the boss told you not to get near the survivors, do 
you know who was the most relieved?” 
 
Things have changed. 
 
If Kim Tae Hoon didn't wake up, then the fate of the Mek Clan would be within Bang Hyun Wook's hands. 
 
Bang Hyun Wook was just that strong. After fighting and consuming monster stones with Kim Tae Hoon all this 
time and having a higher Energy rank than Kim Tae Hoon, it could be said that Bang Hyun Wook was more 
effective when fighting monsters than Kim Tae Hoon. 
 
There was only one problem. 
 
“It was the soldiers. Our soldiers were the most relieved after hearing those words.” 
 
Bang Hyun Wook was a good fighter, but absolutely could not cover for the others. 
 
“You want to take in the survivors? Then who would have to face the brunt of the dangers? Who would be 
burdened the most? To be blunt, neither you nor boss would be burdened in the slightest. Because in the end, 
neither of you would have to change the way you fought.” 
 
It was obvious that Bang Hyun Wook had a lingering attachment to the survivors. 
 
“In the end, the responsibility of taking care of the survivors would fall onto the soldiers. The same is true 
regarding the risks. Whether it's boss who always fights the stronger monsters, the risk you face is always big. 
That I admit. However, the addition of the survivors would not increase that risk for you in any way. You 
wouldn't have the time or the luxury to concern yourself with the survivors when you fight against a monster 
like the black orc.” 
 
That was why Kim Tae Hoon had ruthlessly rejected the survivors. 
 
He had even went so far as to threaten any fledgeling thoughts of even just being in the same vicinity as them. 
 
“But it's different for the ordinary folk. They'll eventually give in and fight to protect the survivors. Then what if 
the soldiers die because of that? Will you regret that you made that choice at that time? Or are you confident 
that the day where you would regret making that choice will never come?” 
 



Kim Tae Hoon hadn't made that choice just for himself. He had made that choice for the sake of the Mek 
Clan's survival as a whole. 
 
Therefore, there was no point in trying to classify Kim Tae Hoon's choices as good or evil. 
 
The important point is that Kim Tae Hoon's decision was for the benefit of the Mek Clan, and as a member of 
the Mek Clan, he needed to follow the best interests of the clan. 
 
If you don't like it, then just like Kim Tae Hoon said, you could leave the clan. 
 
In front of Ahn Sun Mi's questions, Bang Hyun Wook could only remain silent. 
 
Of course, it didn't mean that he had suddenly changed his mind and agreed with Ahn Sun Mi. 
 
‘Damn it······.’ 
 
Bang Hyun Wook was at that age where he could succumb to his impulses very easily. 
 
Ahn Sun Mi also understood what Bang Hyun Wook was going through.  
 
He wasn't even twenty years old yet. He was essentially a newborn in regards to society and had not even 
experienced a single year in the real world. 
 
That was why Ahn Sun Mi made an effort to advise him as a sunbae. 
 
“We shouldn't just open our hands to the survivors. Keep in mind. We don't need any survivors who'll only take 
advantage of our protection.” 
 
Chang Sung Hoon's shout interjected their conversation. 
 
“Boss!” 
 
Ahn Sun Mi and Bang Hyun Wook turned their heads at the same time in the middle of their conversation.  
 
‘Ah!’ 
 
The both of them could see Kim Tae Hoon's silhouette in the car. 
 
“Hyungnim!” 
 
The two of them hurried over to Kim Tae Hoon. 
 
“Major, are you alright?” 
 
“Boss are you okay?” 
 
Being closer, Kim Su Ji and Chang Sung Hoon both asked about his situation first. 
 



However, Kim Tae Hoon first checked the watch on his left wrist, then let out a long sigh. 
 
‘It was just a dream.’ 
 
A white mist floating up towards the sky. 
 
‘No, it wasn't just a dream.’ 
 
It didn't last long. 
 
‘Danger······ it's a crisis that I'll have to deal with someday.’ 
 
He could not afford to sigh. 
 
‘So that's what it meant by allowing the user to dream of a crisis. It meant that it would reveal the scene of the 
day I died.' 
 
“Boss! Boss! Boss get it together. Do you want me to hit your cheeks?” 
 
Chang Sung Hoon repeatedly called out to Kim Tae Hoon. 
 
Seeing his face, Kim Tae Hoon experienced many emotions in his mind. 
 
It was strange, and felt like someone else's emotions were filling his heart. 
 
However, those feelings swiftly faded as he recalled the dragon. 
 
All the emotions disappeared, leaving behind only fear and despair. 
 
Kim Tae Hoon was more desperate than ever. 
 
“I have only one request. Everyone, whatever it is, I just want to drink a cup of coffee.” 
 
A single cup of coffee. 
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