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CHAPTER 1

THE BOY WITH NO CLASS
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Rain hammered the black stone towers of Obsidian Crest Academy.

Thunder rolled across the mountains while hundreds of students gathered inside the Grand Awakening Hall, their eyes glowing with excitement and fear.

Tonight was the Selection Ceremony.

The night every student received their combat class.

Knight.
Mage.
Assassin.
Beast Tamer.
Rune Warrior.
Priest.
Or, if fate hated you...

Nothing.

At the very back of the hall stood Raizen Mordrake.

Nineteen years old.
Thin.
Silent.
Forgotten.
His black coat was worn at the sleeves, and the silver crest stitched onto his chest had nearly faded away.

Some students whispered when they saw him.

Others laughed openly.

“Why is he even here?”

“I heard his mana core is defective.”

“Imagine being born in the Empire of Draethon without talent.”

“Pathetic.”

Raizen ignored them.

He had spent years learning to stay silent.

Silence hurt less.

At the center of the hall, enormous blue crystals floated above a circular platform covered in ancient runes.

One by one, students stepped forward.

Each time someone touched the crystal, golden symbols exploded into the air.

“Advanced Fire Mage!”

“Dual Blade Assassin!”

“Storm Knight!”

The crowd erupted with cheers every few seconds.

Power.
Status.
Glory.
Everything in the Empire revolved around classes.

Without one, a person was less than a servant.

Less than human.

Raizen watched carefully.

Not because he expected success.

But because a small part of him still hoped.

A dangerous thing.

Hope.

At the front row stood Prince Kaedor Voss.

Tall.
Perfect posture.
Silver armor polished like a mirror.
The future heir of the Empire.

Students admired him.
Teachers feared him.
Nobles worshipped him.
Kaedor looked toward Raizen and smirked.

“Still pretending you belong here?”

Several students laughed.

Raizen said nothing.

Kaedor stepped onto the platform.

The crystal exploded with blinding light.

Wind shook the hall.

Runes spun through the air like burning stars.

A massive symbol appeared above him.

SS-RANK CLASS:
VOID PALADIN
The entire hall froze.

Then chaos erupted.

“SS-Rank?!”

“That class hasn’t appeared in generations!”

“He’s a monster!”

Even the instructors looked stunned.

Kaedor slowly turned toward the crowd.

Toward Raizen.

His smile widened.

“Some people are born to rule.”

The message was clear.

And everyone understood it.

Raizen clenched his fists.

Not from anger.

From exhaustion.

He was tired of being looked at like dirt.

Tired of existing beneath everyone else.

One by one, more students awakened powerful classes.

The atmosphere grew louder.
More arrogant.
More cruel.
Then a teacher finally called his name.

“Raizen Mordrake.”

Silence spread immediately.

People turned to watch.

Some grinning.
Some waiting for humiliation.
Raizen walked toward the platform.

Every step felt heavier than the last.

He placed his hand against the crystal.

Cold energy rushed through his arm.

The crystal flickered.

Once.

Twice.

Then nothing.

No light.
No runes.
No symbol.
The hall became deathly quiet.

A teacher frowned.

Another checked the crystal.

Then the head instructor finally spoke.

“...No class detected.”

Laughter exploded across the hall.

Some students nearly collapsed from laughing.

Kaedor covered his mouth mockingly.

“Amazing,” he said. “Even the crystal rejected him.”

Raizen stood frozen.

The words echoed endlessly in his head.

No class detected.

No class.

Nothing.

Again.

The head instructor sighed.

“Raizen Mordrake, you are officially classified as Level Zero.”

Level Zero.

The lowest existence in the Empire.

A defect.

An embarrassment.

Someone threw a piece of paper at him.

Another student spat near his boots.

“Get out.”

“Trash.”

“You don’t belong among hunters.”

Raizen slowly removed his academy crest.

For a moment, he stared at it.

Years of effort.
Years of humiliation.
Years of trying.
Worthless.

He dropped the crest onto the floor.

Then he walked away.

No one stopped him.

Outside, the storm raged harder.

Rain soaked his clothes instantly.

The massive gates of Obsidian Crest Academy closed behind him with a deep metallic boom.

Exiled.

Raizen walked down the mountain road alone.

Lightning illuminated the cliffs around him.

Far below, the lights of the Empire flickered through the rain.

He should have felt sadness.

Instead...

He felt empty.

Hours passed.

Eventually he reached the lower ruins beneath the mountain.

Ancient tunnels stretched beneath Obsidian Crest.

Most students avoided them.

Too many people disappeared there.

Raizen stepped inside anyway.

He no longer cared.

The tunnel air smelled of dust and old blood.

Broken statues lined the walls.

Strange symbols glowed faintly beneath layers of stone.

As he walked deeper, the silence became unnatural.

No wind.
No insects.
No sound at all.
Then...

A voice echoed inside the darkness.

“Candidate detected.”

Raizen stopped instantly.

His eyes narrowed.

“Who’s there?”

No answer.

Only silence.

Then the voice returned.

“Compatibility confirmed.”

The ground trembled.

Dust fell from the ceiling.

Ahead of him, a massive stone door slowly emerged from the darkness.

Ancient chains covered its surface.

At the center was a black circular symbol.

An eye.

Watching him.

Raizen felt pressure crush against his chest.

Every instinct screamed at him to run.

But something else pulled him forward.

Something cold.

Hungry.

The moment his hand touched the door...

Pain exploded through his body.

Raizen collapsed to one knee.

Black symbols spread across his arm like living shadows.

The chains rattled violently.

Then a screen appeared before his eyes.

[SYSTEM INITIALIZATION...]

Raizen froze.

A second screen appeared.

[UNIQUE AUTHORITY DETECTED]

A third message followed.

[WELCOME, LEVEL ZERO USER]

His breathing stopped.

The darkness around him suddenly moved.

Not shadows.

Creatures.

Dozens of pale humanoid monsters crawled across the walls.

Their mouths stretched unnaturally wide.

Their hollow white eyes locked onto him.

And the system spoke one final time.

[FIRST QUEST GENERATED]

QUEST:
SURVIVE.
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CHAPTER 2

THE NETHER ARCHIVE
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The creatures attacked all at once.

Raizen barely moved in time.

A pale monster crashed against the wall beside him, its claws tearing deep grooves through solid stone. Dust exploded into the air while the creature twisted unnaturally on all fours, its limbs bending at impossible angles.

Its hollow white eyes locked onto him.

Then it screamed.

The sound pierced through the darkness like shattered glass.

More screams answered from deeper within the tunnel.

Raizen’s heartbeat accelerated.

Shapes began crawling across the walls.

Ceiling.

Floor.

Every direction.

Dozens of them.

The floating blue screen still hovered before his eyes.

QUEST: SURVIVE

Raizen swallowed hard.

“Great,” he muttered.

One of the creatures lunged.

Its mouth stretched open far beyond human limits, revealing layers of jagged teeth.

Raizen threw himself sideways just before the monster slammed into the ground where he had been standing.

Stone cracked.

The creature spun instantly toward him with animal-like speed.

Too fast.

Raizen grabbed a loose rock from the floor and smashed it against the creature’s skull.

Crunch.

Black blood splattered across his face.

The monster shrieked violently.

Another crawler dropped directly behind him.

Raizen ducked just as claws sliced through the air above his head.

His breathing became uneven.

He had never fought monsters before.

Never trained as a hunter.

Never received combat lessons like the noble students at Obsidian Crest Academy.

He was supposed to die here.

The second crawler attacked again.

Raizen kicked the creature backward and ran deeper into the tunnel.

Footsteps echoed endlessly behind him.

The creatures chased him through the ruins with horrifying speed.

The tunnel twisted downward beneath the mountain, growing colder with every step.

Ancient symbols covered the walls.

Some glowed faintly red.

Others seemed to pulse like living things.

Raizen’s shoulder slammed against stone as he turned sharply around a corner.

A crawler leapt from the darkness.

Its claws tore across his arm.

Pain exploded through his body.

Raizen stumbled backward.

Blood poured down his sleeve instantly.

A new screen appeared before him.

[HEALTH REDUCED]

[STATUS: BLEEDING]

Raizen froze for half a second.

The system...

It was real.

Not hallucinations.

Not fear.

Real.

Another crawler charged directly toward him.

Raizen grabbed a broken metal pipe from the ground and swung with all his strength.

The pipe crushed against the creature’s jaw.

The monster reeled backward.

Raizen attacked again.

And again.

And again.

Until the crawler collapsed motionless onto the floor.

A notification appeared.

[YOU HAVE KILLED: PALE CRAWLER]

[EXP +10]

Then another message followed.

[LEVEL UP]

Raizen stared.

LEVEL 0 → LEVEL 1

A strange warmth spread throughout his body.

The pain in his arm weakened slightly.

His breathing steadied.

His muscles felt lighter.

Stronger.

Another screen appeared.

[SKILL ACQUIRED]

[BASIC ANALYSIS – LEVEL 1]

The remaining creatures rushed toward him.

This time, information instantly appeared above their heads.

PALE CRAWLER
Threat Level: Low
Weakness: Skull
Condition: Starving
Raizen’s eyes widened.

The system was analyzing enemies automatically.

One crawler lunged directly at him.

Raizen sidestepped instinctively.

The monster crashed into the wall.

Raizen swung the metal pipe downward with all his strength.

Crack.

The crawler collapsed.

Another notification.

[EXP +10]

The third creature attacked immediately.

Raizen ducked beneath its claws and slammed the pipe into its throat.

Black blood exploded across the floor.

The monster twitched violently before dying.

[LEVEL UP]

LEVEL 1 → LEVEL 2

Raizen stared at the glowing words.

He was growing stronger.

Actually growing stronger.

Not because of talent.

Not because of noble blood.

But because of the system.

For the first time in his life...

He had a chance.

The remaining crawlers hesitated.

Their hollow eyes studied him carefully now.

Raizen tightened his grip on the pipe.

“Come on,” he whispered.

The monsters attacked together.

Raizen moved faster this time.

Cleaner.

Sharper.

He smashed one creature into the wall.

Dodged another.

Kicked a third backward before crushing its skull beneath the pipe.

The tunnel echoed with screams and breaking bones.

Minutes later, silence finally returned.

Raizen stood alone among the corpses.

Blood dripped from the pipe in his hand.

His chest rose and fell heavily.

Notifications filled his vision.

[EXP +10]

[EXP +10]

[LEVEL UP]

LEVEL 2 → LEVEL 3

[TITLE ACQUIRED]

FIRST HUNTER

Effect:
+5% Damage Against Monsters
Raizen slowly exhaled.

Titles.

Skills.

Levels.

The system felt like something from ancient legends.

But why him?

Why would something this powerful choose someone worthless?

A deep roar suddenly echoed through the tunnel.

The walls trembled violently.

Dust rained from the ceiling.

Raizen’s eyes narrowed immediately.

The surviving crawlers retreated into the darkness.

Fear.

They were afraid.

Something massive approached from deeper within the ruins.

Heavy footsteps echoed slowly.

Boom.

Boom.

Boom.

Raizen backed away instinctively.

Then the creature emerged.

It nearly filled the tunnel entirely.

Its body resembled a gigantic distorted human fused together with chains and blackened flesh.

Rust-covered metal wrapped around its arms and torso like living parasites.

One of its arms had transformed into a massive bone blade.

Its face contained no eyes.

Only a giant vertical mouth stretching from forehead to chest.

The system activated instantly.

[CHAINED DEVOURER]

Threat Level: HIGH

Recommendation: ESCAPE IMMEDIATELY

Raizen cursed under his breath.

The monster roared.

The sound blasted through the ruins like an explosion.

Then it charged.

Raizen barely dodged in time.

The Devourer smashed into the wall, shattering stone apart effortlessly.

Chunks of rock crashed around the tunnel.

Raizen’s heart pounded violently.

That thing could kill him instantly.

The monster turned toward him again.

Chains rattled across its body.

Raizen noticed glowing cracks beneath the metal wrapped around its chest.

Weak point detected.

The system highlighted it instantly.

The Devourer attacked again.

Raizen sprinted sideways while the creature’s blade-arm sliced through stone pillars like paper.

The tunnel shook harder.

Raizen grabbed a fallen sword from the ground.

Rust covered the blade.

But it was better than a pipe.

The Devourer roared and swung again.

Raizen ducked beneath the attack and stabbed toward the glowing crack in its chest.

Clang.

The sword barely pierced the chains.

The monster backhanded him instantly.

Raizen crashed against the wall.

Pain exploded through his ribs.

He collapsed onto one knee, coughing blood.

The Devourer approached slowly.

Confident.

Certain of victory.

Its giant mouth opened wider and wider.

Raizen’s grip tightened around the broken sword.

He couldn’t win directly.

Too strong.

Too durable.

The creature suddenly launched chains from its body.

Raizen tried to dodge.

Too slow.

One chain wrapped around his ankle.

The Devourer yanked violently.

Raizen slammed across the ground toward the monster.

Closer.

Closer.

Toward the giant mouth waiting to devour him.

Then another notification appeared.

[CRITICAL CONDITION DETECTED]

[UNIQUE SKILL AVAILABLE]

[ABSORB]

Raizen froze.

Without thinking, he activated it.

Black energy erupted from his right hand.

The chain around his ankle dissolved instantly into dark smoke.

The Devourer staggered backward violently.

Its roar echoed through the tunnel.

Fragments of black energy flowed from the creature directly into Raizen’s body.

New notifications exploded across his vision.

[SKILL ACQUIRED]

CHAIN MANIPULATION – LEVEL 1

Raizen stared in disbelief.

He had stolen the monster’s power.

The Devourer charged again in fury.

Raizen extended his hand instinctively.

A black chain burst outward from his palm.

The chain wrapped around a stone pillar above him.

Raizen pulled himself upward just before the Devourer crashed through the floor beneath him.

Stone exploded everywhere.

Raizen landed behind the monster.

His mind raced.

The system wasn’t simply making him stronger.

It allowed him to evolve.

Adapt.

Steal abilities.

The Devourer turned toward him again.

Raizen noticed the glowing crack beneath the chains growing brighter after every attack.

That was the core.

The weak point.

The creature roared and charged one final time.

Raizen inhaled slowly.

Then moved.

He launched his chain upward and swung through the air above the monster.

The Devourer looked up too late.

Raizen drove the broken sword directly into the glowing crack in its chest.

For one second...

Everything stopped.

Then black light erupted from the creature’s body.

The Devourer screamed.

Its chains shattered apart.

Its massive body collapsed onto the stone floor.

Silence filled the ruins.

Notifications flooded Raizen’s vision.

[ENEMY DEFEATED]

[BONUS EXP AWARDED]

[LEVEL UP]

LEVEL 3 → LEVEL 5

[ATTRIBUTE UNLOCKED]

SHADOW FORCE

[TITLE ACQUIRED]

MONSTER EXECUTIONER

Raizen fell to one knee, breathing heavily.

His entire body trembled from exhaustion.

But beneath the exhaustion...

He felt something else.

Power.

Real power.

For the first time in his life, he no longer felt weak.

A loud rumbling echoed ahead.

Raizen slowly looked up.

At the end of the tunnel, a gigantic stone door began opening.

Cold blue light poured from the darkness beyond.

The system activated again.

[QUEST COMPLETE]

SURVIVE

Reward:
ACCESS GRANTED
Raizen stared toward the opening.

Something ancient waited beyond that door.

Something terrifying.

Yet he walked forward anyway.

The chamber beyond was enormous.

Thousands of floating black books filled the air.

Ancient chains stretched between massive pillars disappearing into darkness above.

At the center stood a gigantic throne made from obsidian and bone.

And sitting upon it...

Was a woman.

Long black hair flowed around her like living shadows.

Silver eyes glowed faintly within the darkness.

Dark armor covered her body, engraved with crimson symbols.

Raizen stopped instantly.

The woman slowly opened her eyes.

“You survived.”

Her voice echoed unnaturally throughout the chamber.

Raizen tightened his grip on the sword.

“Who are you?”

The woman studied him silently.

Then she smiled.

Cold.

Beautiful.

Dangerous.

“I am N0X.”

The floating books began moving around the chamber.

Pages turned rapidly on their own.

The shadows behind the throne twisted like living creatures.

“You are now the owner of the Nether Archive.”

Raizen frowned.

“Owner?”

N0X rose slowly from the throne.

The pressure filling the room became overwhelming.

“This system was not created to protect humanity.”

Her silver eyes locked onto his.

“It was created to surpass it.”

Raizen felt chills crawl across his skin.

N0X stepped closer.

“And now,” she whispered,

“the Archive has chosen you.”

A final notification appeared before his eyes.

[MAIN QUEST GENERATED]

ASCEND.
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CHAPTER 3

THE FIRST CONTRACT
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The blue notification remained floating before Raizen’s eyes.

[MAIN QUEST GENERATED]

ASCEND.

The single word echoed inside his mind like a command carved into his soul.

The chamber of the Nether Archive had fallen silent again.

Thousands of black books floated through the darkness above him, slowly turning their pages without wind.

Chains rattled somewhere deep in the shadows.

N0X stood before the obsidian throne, her silver eyes fixed on him without blinking.

Raizen tightened his grip on the broken sword.

Every instinct warned him that this place was dangerous.

But another feeling pushed against that fear.

Curiosity.

Power.

Possibility.

“What is this place?” Raizen finally asked.

N0X tilted her head slightly.

“The Nether Archive is a forbidden system created long before the Empire of Draethon existed.”

Her voice echoed softly across the chamber.

“It records power. Evolves power. Consumes power.”

Raizen frowned.

“Consumes?”

N0X smiled faintly.

“The strong devour the weak. That is the law of every world.”

The shadows around the throne shifted unnaturally.

Raizen felt pressure pressing against his chest again.

This woman...

No.

This entity...

Was not human.

“You said the Archive chose me,” he said carefully. “Why?”

N0X walked slowly down the steps of the throne.

Chains dragged behind her armor with metallic whispers.

“Because you were empty.”

Raizen narrowed his eyes.

“What does that mean?”

“Humans born with talent are limited by their classes,” N0X replied. “Knights remain knights. Mages remain mages.”

She stopped directly in front of him.

“But you possessed nothing.”

The silver glow in her eyes intensified.

“No class. No destiny. No restrictions.”

Raizen remained silent.

For years people had mocked him for being worthless.

Yet now...

That emptiness had become the reason he was chosen.

N0X extended one pale hand.

Dark symbols appeared above her palm.

“You are compatible with evolution itself.”

The floating books around the chamber began moving faster.

Thousands of pages flipped simultaneously.

Raizen suddenly noticed names written across the covers.

Some books glowed faintly red.

Others blue.

A few radiated black energy so intense it distorted the air around them.

“What are those?” he asked.

“Records,” N0X answered. “Every skill. Every monster. Every user the Archive has ever consumed.”

Raizen’s expression hardened immediately.

“Consumed?”

N0X’s smile widened slightly.

“The Nether Archive has existed for centuries. Most users died.”

A cold silence followed.

Raizen looked around the chamber again.

The atmosphere suddenly felt heavier.

“How many survived?”

N0X stared at him quietly.

“One.”

Raizen’s heartbeat slowed.

“You?”

N0X said nothing.

That silence was answer enough.

A notification suddenly appeared before Raizen.

[NEW USER FUNCTIONS AVAILABLE]

STATUS

INVENTORY

SKILLS

SHOP

Raizen blinked.

Mentally, he focused on STATUS.

Instantly, a blue screen expanded before him.

━━━━━━━━━━━━━━━

NAME: RAIZEN MORDRAKE

LEVEL: 5

TITLE:
FIRST HUNTER
MONSTER EXECUTIONER
HEALTH: 145

MANA: 38

ATTRIBUTE:
SHADOW FORCE
STRENGTH: 14

AGILITY: 13

ENDURANCE: 12

INTELLIGENCE: 9

SKILLS:
BASIC ANALYSIS Lv.1
CHAIN MANIPULATION Lv.1
ABSORB Lv.1
━━━━━━━━━━━━━━━

Raizen stared at the numbers.

“So this is my power...”

“Primitive,” N0X replied casually. “But growing.”

Raizen ignored the insult.

His eyes focused on one particular skill.

ABSORB.

That ability had changed everything.

“What exactly does Absorb do?”

N0X turned toward the darkness behind the throne.

“It allows you to steal fragments of power from enemies.”

Raizen’s eyes widened slightly.

“So I can take abilities from monsters?”

“Not only monsters.”

Silence filled the chamber.

Raizen immediately understood the implication.

Humans too.

The realization sent chills through him.

That power was monstrous.

Dangerous.

Exactly the kind of thing the Empire would execute someone for possessing.

N0X suddenly snapped her fingers.

The chamber trembled.

One of the floating books flew toward Raizen.

It stopped directly before him.

The cover slowly opened.

Inside was a moving image.

Raizen watched silently as scenes unfolded across the pages.

A city burning.

Hunters dying.

Black creatures swarming through crimson skies.

And standing in the center of the destruction...

Was a man surrounded by shadows.

The man raised his hand.

Entire armies disappeared instantly.

“What is this?” Raizen asked quietly.

“A future.”

Raizen frowned.

“Whose future?”

N0X looked directly into his eyes.

“Yours.”

The chamber fell silent.

Raizen felt his pulse quicken.

“That’s impossible.”

“Is it?”

The pages continued turning.

More destruction appeared.

Kingdoms collapsing.

Mountains split apart.

The Empire’s banners burning beneath black flames.

Raizen stared at the images carefully.

Then he noticed something else.

The shadow-covered figure in the vision wore a crown made from chains.

And beneath him...

Countless corpses.

Raizen closed the book instantly.

“I’m not becoming that.”

N0X studied him for several seconds.

“Every user says that in the beginning.”

Raizen stepped back slightly.

“What happens if I refuse this system?”

N0X answered immediately.

“You die.”

Her tone contained no emotion.

“No system user can return to normal life.”

Raizen’s jaw tightened.

“So I’m trapped.”

“No,” N0X corrected softly.

“You are chosen.”

Before Raizen could respond, the chamber suddenly shook violently.

A deafening roar echoed somewhere far above the ruins.

Dust fell from the ceiling.

N0X’s expression changed slightly for the first time.

Interesting.

“What was that?” Raizen asked.

N0X looked upward.

“The Academy has discovered the breach.”

Raizen’s eyes widened.

Obsidian Crest Academy?

Here?

N0X turned toward him.

“Hunters are entering the ruins.”

Raizen’s expression darkened immediately.

If they found him here...

If they saw the system...

He was dead.

“Can they enter this chamber?” he asked.

“No.”

N0X raised one finger.

“But they can kill you before you return.”

Raizen cursed quietly.

Of course nothing could ever be simple.

A new notification appeared.

[EMERGENCY QUEST GENERATED]

ESCAPE THE RUINS

Reward:
Skill Evolution
Failure:
Death
Raizen exhaled sharply.

“Right.”

N0X stepped aside from the throne.

The shadows behind her slowly opened into another tunnel.

“Leave through the eastern passage.”

Raizen hesitated.

“You’re helping me?”

N0X looked amused.

“If you die now, the Archive loses its user.”

Fair enough.

Raizen started toward the tunnel.

Then stopped.

“One more question.”

N0X raised an eyebrow.

“Why me?”

The chamber became completely silent again.

Then N0X answered quietly.

“Because hatred creates stronger monsters than talent ever could.”

Raizen said nothing.

For years he had endured humiliation.

Mockery.

Isolation.

He had swallowed every insult in silence.

Maybe N0X was right.

Maybe something inside him had already started changing long before tonight.

Raizen entered the eastern tunnel.

Dark blue crystals illuminated the passage ahead.

The air smelled different here.

Cleaner.

Older.

Ancient symbols covered the walls from floor to ceiling.

Some resembled eyes.

Others looked like chains wrapped around human figures.

The deeper he walked, the stronger the pressure became.

Suddenly—

[WARNING]

HOSTILE ENTITY DETECTED

Raizen froze instantly.

A low growl echoed through the darkness ahead.

Then glowing red eyes opened one by one.

Four.

Eight.

Twelve.

Shapes slowly emerged from the shadows.

Massive wolf-like creatures covered in black fur and exposed bone.

Their mouths dripped dark saliva onto the stone floor.

[VOID HOUNDS]

Threat Level: Medium

Raizen gripped the broken sword tightly.

The hounds spread out around him.

Surrounding him carefully.

Smart.

Too smart.

One hound lunged first.

Raizen dodged sideways and slashed across its neck.

The blade cut shallowly.

Not enough.

Another hound attacked immediately from behind.

Raizen activated Chain Manipulation instinctively.

A black chain burst from his arm and wrapped around the creature’s leg.

He pulled violently.

The hound crashed into the wall.

The other monsters attacked together.

Raizen’s heart pounded.

Too many.

He barely ducked beneath snapping jaws.

Claws tore through his coat.

One hound slammed into his chest and knocked him backward across the stone floor.

Pain exploded through his ribs again.

The monsters closed in slowly.

Hunting him.

Raizen’s breathing became heavier.

Think.

He couldn’t overpower them directly.

Then he noticed something.

The crystals on the walls.

Void energy pulsed inside them.

An idea formed instantly.

Raizen launched his chain toward one of the crystals.

The hounds charged simultaneously.

Raizen yanked the chain hard.

The crystal shattered.

Dark energy exploded through the tunnel.

The hounds screamed.

Their bodies convulsed violently as unstable void energy spread across their fur.

Raizen moved immediately.

He drove the broken sword through the nearest hound’s skull.

[EXP +15]

Another lunged.

Raizen grabbed its throat.

“Absorb.”

Black energy erupted from his hand.

The hound’s body withered rapidly.

Shadows flowed into Raizen’s arm.

[VOID SENSE ACQUIRED]

The remaining creatures hesitated.

Fear appeared in their glowing eyes.

Good.

Raizen stood slowly.

Blood covered his clothes.

His breathing was rough.

But his eyes had changed.

Colder now.

Sharper.

The hounds backed away instinctively.

Raizen stepped forward.

This time...

They ran.

Silence returned to the tunnel.

A notification appeared.

[LEVEL UP]

LEVEL 5 → LEVEL 6

Raizen exhaled slowly.

He could feel it already.

Every battle made him stronger.

Faster.

Deadlier.

And the terrifying part...

He liked it.

A distant explosion suddenly echoed through the ruins.

Human voices followed.

Hunters.

They were getting closer.

Raizen moved quickly through the tunnel.

Minutes later, faint moonlight finally appeared ahead.

An exit.

Raizen stepped out onto a cliffside overlooking the forests beneath Obsidian Crest Academy.

Cold wind struck his face instantly.

For the first time in hours, he could breathe normally again.

Far above, lights moved across the mountain.

Search parties.

They were looking for survivors.

Or bodies.

Raizen stared toward the Academy silently.

Toward the towers where everyone had mocked him.

Rejected him.

Forgotten him.

His fists clenched slowly.

“No class detected.”

The words echoed again inside his mind.

But now...

Everything was different.

A final notification appeared before him.

[SYSTEM NOTICE]

FIRST CONTRACT COMPLETE

WELCOME TO THE NETHER ARCHIVE, USER RAIZEN.

Raizen looked toward the dark forest below the mountain.

Then he began walking.

Not as the worthless boy they abandoned.

But as something new.

Something the Empire would one day fear.
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CHAPTER 4

THE CITY OF OUTCASTS
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The forest beneath Obsidian Crest stretched endlessly beneath the moonlight.

Cold wind moved through the black trees while Raizen walked silently down the mountain trail.

Every muscle in his body ached.

Blood still stained his clothes from the battles inside the ruins.

Yet despite the exhaustion, his senses felt sharper than ever.

He could hear insects moving beneath leaves.

Feel the direction of the wind.

Notice tiny movements in the darkness around him.

The system had already begun changing him.

Raizen opened his status screen while walking.

━━━━━━━━━━━━━━━

NAME: RAIZEN MORDRAKE

LEVEL: 6

HEALTH: 170

MANA: 52

ATTRIBUTE:
SHADOW FORCE
STRENGTH: 16

AGILITY: 15

ENDURANCE: 14

INTELLIGENCE: 10

SKILLS:
BASIC ANALYSIS Lv.1
CHAIN MANIPULATION Lv.1
ABSORB Lv.1
VOID SENSE Lv.1
━━━━━━━━━━━━━━━

Raizen stared quietly at the numbers.

Six levels in a single night.

If hunters at the Academy saw this growth, they would call it impossible.

Normal awakeners trained for months to gain even one level.

Yet the Nether Archive ignored normal rules entirely.

A faint smile almost appeared on his face.

Almost.

Then hunger hit him.

Hard.

Raizen stopped walking immediately as pain twisted through his stomach.

He hadn’t eaten since morning.

The battles and rapid leveling had drained his body completely.

A new notification appeared.

[STATUS WARNING]

ENERGY LEVELS CRITICAL

“Well, that’s annoying,” Raizen muttered.

He continued down the mountain until distant lights finally appeared through the trees.

A city.

Or more accurately...

The edge of one.

Blackstone District.

The lowest part of the capital beneath Obsidian Crest Academy.

Where failed hunters, criminals, mercenaries, and outcasts survived.

Rainwater flooded the narrow streets.

Old buildings leaned dangerously over cracked stone roads.

The smell of smoke, alcohol, and blood filled the air.

Raizen pulled his hood lower as he entered the district.

Nobody paid attention to him.

That was normal here.

People in Blackstone learned early not to ask questions.

Especially at night.

A group of drunk mercenaries laughed loudly outside a tavern.

A wounded hunter staggered through the street holding his bleeding arm.

Farther away, two men fought beside an alley while others ignored them completely.

This was the part of the Empire nobles pretended didn’t exist.

Raizen moved carefully through the crowds.

His remaining coins barely filled one pocket.

Not enough for a room.

Barely enough for food.

The system suddenly activated.

[NEW FUNCTION AVAILABLE]

SHOP UNLOCKED

Raizen blinked.

“Shop?”

A dark screen appeared before him instantly.

━━━━━━━━━━━━━━━

NETHER SHOP

BEGINNER ITEMS AVAILABLE

	Minor Healing Potion — 5 Soul Fragments 

	Rusted Iron Dagger — 3 Soul Fragments 

	Shadow Cloak — 10 Soul Fragments 

	Basic Mana Elixir — 4 Soul Fragments 


CURRENT SOUL FRAGMENTS: 0

━━━━━━━━━━━━━━━

Raizen frowned.

“Soul Fragments?”

N0X’s voice echoed softly inside his mind.

“Currency.”

Raizen nearly stopped walking.

“You can speak through the system?”

“Obviously.”

Her tone sounded mildly irritated.

Raizen lowered his voice.

“How do I get Soul Fragments?”

“Kill.”

Simple answer.

Disturbingly simple.

N0X continued.

“The Archive converts death into usable energy.”

Raizen’s expression darkened slightly.

“So this system feeds on death.”

“Everything feeds on something.”

Raizen didn’t respond.

Part of him wanted to reject the idea immediately.

Another part...

Understood it perfectly.

He entered a small food stall near the edge of the district.

An old woman stood behind the counter stirring soup inside a massive iron pot.

She glanced at Raizen briefly.

“You buying or staring?”

Raizen placed his remaining coins on the counter.

“This enough?”

The woman counted silently.

“Barely.”

A bowl of hot meat stew slid toward him.

Raizen sat near the window and ate quietly.

The warmth helped immediately.

For a few minutes, everything almost felt normal again.

Then the tavern door burst open.

Three men entered laughing loudly.

Mercenaries.

Their armor carried the symbol of a bronze fang.

Low-ranked hunters.

The tallest one suddenly noticed Raizen.

“Look what we’ve got here.”

Raizen ignored him.

The mercenary walked closer.

“You deaf?”

The other two laughed.

Raizen continued eating.

The tall mercenary slammed one hand against the table.

“I asked you a question.”

Raizen slowly looked up.

The man smelled like cheap alcohol and blood.

A scar crossed one side of his face.

Weak.

Basic Analysis activated automatically.

BRONZE MERCENARY
Threat Level: Low
The mercenary smirked.

“What’s with the stare?”

Raizen spoke calmly.

“Move.”

The tavern became quiet.

The other mercenaries burst out laughing.

The scarred man’s smile vanished instantly.

“You’ve got guts for a corpse.”

He grabbed Raizen’s shoulder roughly.

Big mistake.

Raizen moved instantly.

His hand caught the mercenary’s wrist.

Twist.

Crack.

The man screamed.

Before anyone could react, Raizen slammed him face-first into the table.

Wood shattered.

The tavern froze.

The other mercenaries reached for weapons immediately.

Raizen’s eyes turned cold.

“Leave.”

Something in his voice made them hesitate.

Not fear exactly.

Instinct.

Like animals sensing danger.

The scarred mercenary staggered backward clutching his broken wrist.

“You’re dead,” he hissed.

Raizen stood slowly.

The shadows around his feet shifted slightly.

“You can try.”

For one second, silence filled the tavern.

Then the mercenaries retreated.

Fast.

The door slammed shut behind them.

Nobody spoke afterward.

The old woman behind the counter stared at Raizen carefully.

“You a hunter?”

Raizen hesitated.

“...Something like that.”

The woman grunted.

“You should leave Blackstone tonight.”

Raizen frowned.

“Why?”

“That group works for the Crimson Hounds.”

Raizen recognized the name immediately.

One of the larger mercenary gangs controlling the lower districts.

Violent.

Corrupt.

Connected to nobles.

Wonderful.

The old woman leaned closer.

“They’ll come back with more men.”

Raizen quietly picked up his torn coat.

“Thanks for the warning.”

The woman shrugged.

“You reminded me of my son.”

Raizen paused slightly.

Then nodded once before leaving.

Rain had started again outside.

Blackstone’s streets looked even darker now.

Raizen moved deeper into the district searching for somewhere to sleep.

Then—

[WARNING]

HOSTILE INTENT DETECTED

Raizen stopped walking instantly.

Footsteps echoed behind him.

Multiple.

He sighed quietly.

“That was fast.”

Five men stepped into the alley behind him.

The scarred mercenary stood among them clutching his injured wrist.

Beside him stood a much larger man wearing heavy armor.

A crimson wolf symbol covered his chestplate.

CRIMSON HOUND ENFORCER
Threat Level: Medium
The armored man cracked
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