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The Intergalactic Alliance Empire, aiming to assert dominance over all beings in the universe, creates the most powerful assassin in history named Greylon Darwin. Possessing the unique ability to annihilate opposing forces, Greylon successfully executes various missions across many galaxies, including the destruction of demons, monsters, and even entire civilizations. He earns the title of the God of Death after defeating the Supreme Shinigami in the Underworld. However, one day, he decides to leave the Alliance and start a new life as an ordinary person. 

The Alliance is unwilling to let him go, but in an effort to avoid conflict, they agree to release Greylon after his one last mission. The Empire provides him with his own planet for a peaceful existence alone and signs a non-aggression treaty with him. However, several years later, due to their own carelessness, the Alliance violates this treaty, thereby unleashing its own creation against itself. 

Now, the God of Death intends to seek revenge and destroy those who once created him.
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Chapter 1. Greylon Darwin
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3003 AD, on the small planet Victoria, in the constellation Scorpio, in Andromeda galaxy, there lived the only person, Greylon Darwin by name. He was a man of mean stature, 53 Earth years old, with a well-muscled body and a large cross-shaped scar on his left chest. He had a slight stubble and short-cropped hair. Every day from 4 in the morning until 9 in the evening, he worked on his huge farm, wearing a plain white farmer's shirt. He tilled the land, planted and watered trees, reaped the harvest, and looked after his livestock consisting of various species native to this planet. These were Nornots, massive creatures with enormous horns suggestive of earthly bulls; two-headed Vangoghs, akin to earthly eagles but unable to fly; and Fisials, spidery but of the size of an earthly dog.

At the end of the workday, Greylon would return to his small country hut and devote the rest of the day to reading various books and newspapers in many languages of the galaxy. At one o'clock in the morning, he would meditate and relax. From 2 to 4 in the morning, he slept in his armchair, and then he would begin his everyday routine again. Greylon was a misanthrope and a true introvert who preferred to spend all his time in complete solitude on his farm. He led a simple and very dull life.

***
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All planets and galaxies were ruled by the Intergalactic Empire known as The Alliance. It governed all worlds in every corner of the universe. The Intergalactic Empire had a Supreme Council  consisting of 5 seats. Each of these seats was occupied by representatives of the 5 supreme races, recognized as the greatest among millions of diverse races populating the entire universe. These five races had the right to vote in the Supreme Council of the Alliance. Among them were Humans, Krogs, Tarnats, Paulers, and Morgons.

Humans were one of the highest races, owning 55 planets in the Milky Way galaxy. The two main planets were the Earth and Mars, both located in the solar system. By nature, humans were aware of their inferiority to other races, so they tried not to stand out too much in the council and maintained a more neutral status.

The Krogs had always been one of the most influential races in the universe. These beings ranged in size from two to three meters and were entirely covered with black fur. In their structure and horns, they strongly resembled ancient Greek Minotaurs. They owned and inhabited more than 150 planets in different galaxies. The main planet and capital of the Krogs was "Kritaya," located in the constellation Aranda in Andromeda galaxy. Kritaya was an entirely rocky planet, as black as night, and the size of Jupiter. The Krogs were known for their cruelty and ambitions aimed at complete dominance of their race over all other races in the universe. They were rude and stubborn.

The Tarnats were creatures very similar to humans, with completely yellow, hairless skin and very noticeable bulging orange veins all over their bodies. They owned more than 300 planets. Their home and main planet Rose was located in the Sextant B galaxy. It was entirely yellow and larger than Jupiter in the solar system. The Tarnats were known as the most treacherous and vengeful race.

The Paulers were creatures resembling ancient Greek Cyclops. Green, small, and skinny creatures, about human height, with very thin arms and protruding ears like reed pipes. They had only three fingers on their hands. They owned 77 planets. Their main planet, Vornor, was located in Circinus galaxy. The planet was entirely covered with green jungles. The Paulers were known for their silent and peaceful nature. They were also renowned for their medicine.

The Morgons were brown-colored creatures with heads similar to earthly wolves. They had almost human bodies and similar stature. They owned 145 planets. Their main planet, Torello, was located in the galaxy Dwingello 2. The planet was very similar to the Earth and had a similar plant composition. The Morgons were the wisest and most peace-loving beings in the universe, preferring to resolve all conflicts peacefully. Thanks to them, many cruel decisions in the Council were blocked with a "veto" power. The Morgons were hostile to the Krogs and had longstanding conflicts with them.

Above the Supreme Council, there was only one being, known as the "SUPREME KING." The Supreme King was a mighty creature overseeing everything that unfolded in the universe. Only the members of the Council knew what it looked like and where it resided, but the disclosure of this information was strictly prohibited, as it was a great secret. The King followed and ruled over everyone in the universe.

In the year 3003 AD, the Alliance began appointing consuls for each star system across all worlds. In the constellation Scorpio, a thin 35-year-old young man from the planet Earth, with long black hair, named Eric Snodgrass, was appointed consul. Eric was a very contemptuous, arrogant, unbashful, and unpleasant person, looking down on everyone. All his privileges and career were granted due to his father, who held a high position in the Alliance. Eric desperately wanted to earn the respect of others so that he would not be considered just daddy's boy.

On April 25, 3003, according to the Earth calendar, Eric was summoned to one of the main departments of the Alliance in the Andromeda Galaxy. The man who called him was Howard Johnson, an Alliance general.

Howard was a big man with gray hair and a short military haircut. Next to him in the department, stood two creatures: a Krog named Romax and a Morgon named Bor.

Howard, seeing Eric, began speaking to him in high tones.

- Eric, you know that our main goal is to subdue all those disloyal to the Alliance and that everyone should be under our control!

- Yes, sir, I swear to serve the Alliance faithfully and loyally! - Eric replied proudly.

- We have a very important mission for you! - Howard told him.

- I am ready to do whatever you command! - Eric said, saluting Howard.

At that moment, Krog Romax, who served as Howard's right-hand, intervened in the conversation.

- In the Scorpio constellation, the 'Mollusks' have started illegal pumping of dark matter, which is not beneficial to the Alliance. The Mollusks government has been claiming for several years that they are trying to catch the criminals, but either they are not willing to do it, or they themselves are involved in these actions. I lean toward the second version!

- The Alliance grants you full freedom of action, Eric! Solve this issue even by using force, if necessary! The extraction of dark matter poses a threat at the 'Planetary' level, Howard added.

In total, there were three levels of threat in the universe:

The first - 'Planetary' level, posed a threat to an entire planet and star system.

The second - 'Galactic' level, posed a threat to an entire galaxy.

The third - 'Divine' level, posed a threat to the universe itself.

- You must finally put an end to this illegal extraction of dark matter once and for all! Now, go and resolve this issue! - Howard ordered menacingly, settling into his chair and starting to fill out important documents.

- I understand, sir! - Eric replied and left the room.

Eric decided to assemble his team, which consisted of three people: Sokratis Papanos, Paul Snocker, and Ferran Bones.

Sokratis was a 33-year-old man with short hairstyle who constantly wore his winter cap regardless of the weather. He was a narrow-minded and evil man.

Paul Snocker was a handsome tall blond 37-year-old man, who always looked for a reason to fight and sought to hurt other creatures. He enjoyed mocking the Paulers.

Ferran Bones, in turn, was a 32-year-old true sadist who had long worked for the Alliance and enjoyed traveling to different worlds. He particularly liked watching the suffering of creatures on less-known planets that served only as resources for the Alliance.

All four were worth each other. 

Eric called them all into his office.

- We've been given a carte blanche, guys! We need to deploy Alliance patrol troops and teach these Mollusks a painful lesson!

- I suggest starting a bombardment of the Mollusk planet to tame them down! - Paul said.

- Let's just burn all their fields and kill all their cattle. Let them know that illegal pumping of dark matter without the Alliance's knowledge is a deadly mistake! - Sokratis advised putting his hand on Eric's shoulder.

- I agree with the idea too - Ferran said, with a cruel smile on his face.

Without thinking long, Eric decided to follow the advice of his friends. The Alliance had ordered to use force only when necessary, but Eric, being a narrow-minded person, chose to immediately address the problem with bloodshed.

Upon Eric's arrival on the Mollusk planet, the Alliance patrol troops began burning fields. The Mollusks themselves were cockroach-like creatures, with two antennae on their heads, walking on two legs like humans. Eric's patrolmen set fire to the crops, contaminated the water, and showed no mercy even to ordinary citizens. Eric had ordered to beat and punish the Mollusks ruthlessly for the illegal extraction of dark matter.

The Mollusks population was gathered in the center of their capital, unaware of what was happening. They were all in great fear. Children and female Mollusks were weeping, while males were brutally beaten with rods by the Alliance patrolmen.

On Eric's orders, Alliance soldiers seized the entire royal family of the Mollusks and high-ranking leaders. Before the eyes of all the people, they were cut in half, and their heads were displayed on the main square to instill horror and fear. The Mollusks couldn't believe their eyes; they all started sobbing. Eric cruelly and with not a hint of compassion annihilated the entire royal line, which had a centuries-old history.

- Did you, scums, think the Alliance would turn a blind eye to all this? You will all suffer for your sins! Since your leaders can't solve this problem, we will solve it for them! They will die for not coping! The death of your leaders will be a lesson for you! Since you don't want to find the guilty yourself, we will punish you ourselves! And then, we'll just slaughter all of you like cattle! - Eric shouted menacingly after killing leaders and the royal family.

After the brutal execution, Eric and his people, along with the police, decided to return on their spaceships and report everything to General Howard. On the way back, everything was going calmly, until Paul, looking into his monitor, noticed a remarkable planet not far from the Mollusk's planet. Seeing it, he immediately called Eric.

- Hey, Eric, I've found a planet where, according to the computer, only one human lives.

- What? Just one? And a human on top of that? What's he doing there? - Eric asked.

- Probably, it's a planet-plantation of the Mollusks. And the man is probably just a planet watcher. Let's burn down this planet and all the animals! - Sokratis suggested.

- But what if the planet doesn't belong to the Mollusks? - Eric inquired.

- According to the computer, there's only one person there, and the Mollusks may have hired him to distract attention. I'm sure, if we burn down this planet, the Mollusks will fear us even more and will stop their crimes. You'll be promoted, Eric! - Sokratis replied.

- Good idea! Eric, he's right. Let's do it! - Ferran agreed and winked at Eric.

Eric pondered for a few minutes and then made up his mind.

- Maybe you're right! Let's send the demons of the night there. Let the demons destroy all life on that planet and stay there until our next order. Let them feast on the local wildlife! I'll definitely get a promotion and a reward for this!

The demons of the night were personal henchmen of the Alliance who were used to attacking those races, which were infidel to the Alliance.

On the same day at 03:40 local time, Greylon Darwin was sitting in his armchair sleeping after a working day. Greylon opened his eyes and felt something amiss. He got up from his armchair to check if everything was okay. He left the house and began inspecting everything around. Suddenly, he saw huge flying demons, black as night, with large horns and yellow, flashing eyes, began to attack his home and gardens. The shock wave of the demon attack threw Greylon aside and into the river near his house. After he fell into the water and lost consciousness, his body floated downstream into the unknown. The demons overlooked where the body fell and decided to continue their malefaction. All morning, the demons destroyed Greylon's gardens and killed all that breathes. After completing the atrocity, the demons retreated to the highest mountain on the planet Victoria, called 'Borey', and decided to wait there until the Alliance summoned them again.

After three hours of unconsciousness, Greylon Darwin came to his senses by the bank, far from his home, where the river flow had brought him. Regaining his senses, he decided to slowly make his way back home. Having reached his house, he saw that it was completely destroyed, his crops were scorched, and all his animals were killed by demons.

Greylon Darwin's face changed. His eyes turned as red as crimson blood, and all the cruelty and horror that he had been suppressing within himself all this time were directed outward. Now, he was no longer the farmer he had been just a few hours before. Now he was the Greylon Darwin, whose name shocked and horrified all living beings in the universe.
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The next day after the execution of the mollusk royal family, Eric Snodgrass, pleased with his work, headed to Howard Johnson's office to report on the case. 

Eric began recounting to Howard and other leaders everything that had happened on the mollusk planet. Howard listened attentively to Eric's report, sipping his green tea and asking for some details several times.

- Sir! We punished them and killed their entire royal family for disobedience. Illegal extraction of dark matter has come to an end! I believe this will terrify them! - Eric proudly reported to General Howard.

- And the guy coped with the job! Perhaps the methods are radical, but the fact is that now the extraction of dark matter will cease. - Romax said.

At the end of his report, Eric mentioned another incident that occurred after completing the task.

- By the way, sir, I wanted to inform you that we discovered another small planet near the mollusk planet, which they apparently used for illegal plant growing and animal trade. We sent the demons of the night to that planet and wiped out all the living things! I believe this was a huge blow and the Mollusks will remember for a long time. 

Deadly silence filled the room. A look of complete horror and fear appeared on Romax's face. General Howard stopped and his teacup dropped. Morgon Bor buried his head in his hands and uttered just one word...

- God..

Howard slowly turned to Eric, with horror on his face and asked:

- What? What did you do?

Eric, bewildered as to why everyone's expressions and mood had changed, replied 

- So what? I just punished those bastards!

Howard rushed to Eric and began messing up his face with all his strength. Romax, Bor, and the other creatures in the room started pulling apart Howard and the already fully bloodied Eric.

- You idiot! Do you know what you've done? We're all dead! - Howard shouted angrily.

Eric, bewildered, lying with a bloodied face and struggling to be up again, issued an anguished cry.

- And what did I do? You yourself gave me a blank check! So, I set the demons of the night on that planet! There was only one observer there! What did I do to deserve this? - Eric shouted in a desperate voice.

Romax, who was trying to appease Howard, quietly went up to Eric and asked him placidly. - But do you know whose planet you attacked?

- The planet of the Mollusk plantation... - Eric replied with a fearful look.

- And you, idiot, weren't you surprised that only one person lived there? - Romax retorted sharply.

Having calmed down, Howard exhaled and slowly approached Eric.

- The planet you attacked is called Victoria. And Greylon Darwin lives there...

- Who? Who is that? Eric, with a surprised expression, asked Howard. 

Bor stood up sharply in disbelief.

- You don't know who that is?! - he exclaimed.

- No. - replied Eric.

Howard continued the conversation.

- Greylon Darwin was the most powerful assassin of the Alliance in the entire history of the universe. This monster was created in the year 2950 in the Alliance's secret laboratory on Mars, using the remains and genes of the five greatest warriors in human history: Leonidas, Spartacus, Atilla, Miyamoto Musashi and Ragnar Lodbrok. This creature was enhanced with superhuman endurance and overwhelming will power. He was an intergalactic killing machine, having spent his entire childhood with Martian monks on Mount Orey. From infancy, he was taught how to kill both humans and extraterrestrials. He mastered all forms of martial arts and was proficient in all types of weapons. He was sent on the most dangerous missions to exterminate demons, monsters, and even entire civilizations.

Shock was expressed on Eric's face. He began to tremble, and his face turned pale with fear. He realized what a terrible mistake he had made.

Howard continued his conversation:

- In the year 2986, when the entire universe faced the threat of total annihilation by the 'Divine' level of the Supreme God of Death SHINIGAMI, it was Greylon Darwin who was sent into the dimension known as HELL, into the heart of the Shinigami's lair. By killing the Supreme God of Death, Greylon himself became the god of death. After murdering over a hundred thousand beings across the universe, he, unexpectedly for everyone, decided to abandon his bloody activities. Without any apparent reason, one day he simply said 'no' and quit everything. Of course, the Alliance was perplexed and reluctant to let him go, but arguing or conflicting with him was suicidal. The Alliance decided to set him free in the year 2996 after his final mission, which involved complete annihilation of the whole royal family of the Araya race and its military elite overnight. They were the primary beings who would not submit to the Alliance and posed a major threat to the entire star system. That night was named the Bloody Night of the God of Death. After that, Greylon was released and given his own planet for a peaceful life under a non-aggression treaty. It meant that Greylon could live in peace, and he would not take any actions against the Alliance, while the Alliance, in turn, would not undertake any operations against him. And you, idiot! You violated that treaty by attacking on behalf of the Alliance!

Bor cut into the conversation.

- We must contact the Council! Let them decide what needs to be done.

At the request of General Howard, an emergency meeting of the Alliance Council was convened after everyone learned about what had happened. The Council was held at the Alliance's Galactic Station "Orion 99" in the Grayson galaxy. The Council consisted of five supreme representatives from each of the highest races. From humans - Genrikh Fitch, a 65-year-old man with gray hair and always stern facial expression. From Krogs - Bauler, a typical representative of his race. From Morgons - Nariman, a tall and the most reserved member of the Council. From Tarnats - Nika, the most unpredictable member of the Council. From Paulers - Drua, the quietest and rarely pro-active representative of the Council.

Genrikh Fitch was the first to speak.

- Friends, what happened is terrible. Greylon Darwin poses a threat on an intergalactic scale. However, we cannot lose face and hand over the consul of the Alliance to him, even if it's someone as foolish as Snodgrass.

Krog Bauler spoke second.

- We have no choice but to send our elite troops to Victoria to eliminate Greylon Darwin. We have to send 300 elite assassins of the Alliance. We all know who this monster is, there's no negotiating with him, and, unfortunately, this is the only option.

The third was Nariman, the Morgon representative.

- Do you think the Alliance's elite Special Forces can handle Greylon Darwin? Wake up! Have you forgotten who we're talking about? We need to negotiate with him and ask for forgiveness on behalf of the Alliance, and if necessary, give out Snodgrass.

The fourth speech came from the Tarnat representative, Nika.

- Handing over Snodgrass won't stop him. Even if you give Snodgrass out to him, and Greylon kills him, he will never stop. We've opened Pandora's box. We must kill him.

The last to speak was Drua, the Pauler.

- I think it's better to get rid of Greylon Darwin. Nothing will come out of the negotiations. He is very dangerous. We've violated the non-aggression treaty. We're at a dead end.

Nika was puzzled by the proposal to send 300 soldiers to Victoria, knowing that it would be easy prey for Greylon Darwin.

- But I don't understand, why send troops to Victoria? Why can't we just blow up his planet with a massive ultra-ray bomb? Why not just use our entire military potential and terminate him? Greylon Darwin will wipe out those miserable 300 warriors. He's the god of death in flesh! Have you thought about that?

- We can't destroy Victoria! Firstly, the shockwave from the blast will affect nearby planets and cause a huge wave of discontent throughout the galaxy. Destroying an entire planet is a very dangerous step. Secondly, everyone is aware of the non-aggression treaty between the Alliance and Greylon Darwin, and if we destroy the planet, it will create a significant backlash and may lead to direct disturbances throughout the universe, escalating into chaos. It would mean that the Alliance is not honoring its agreements. The public doesn't need to know what happened. We need to try to quietly eliminate Darwin, - replied Genrikh Fitch.

Nariman lowered his eyes and had a sigh.

- Well, if the Council has made a decision, so be it, but I assure you, you are making a terrible mistake!

Bauler began shouting at Nariman.

- Enough of panicking! We are the Alliance! We are the most powerful force in the universe! And even Greylon Darwin won't be able to break us!

- It's not about who we are! It's about who Greylon Darwin is! Or have you forgotten that this monster killed Shinigami himself?! To defeat him, we need to negotiate with him! Come to your senses before it's too late! - Nariman retorted to Bauler, hitting his hand on the table and shouting.

- Enough! He's just one person! True, we created and turned him into a perfect weapon of mass destruction, but he's still just one! We are the Alliance of the entire universe! Maybe we can't destroy the whole planet, but we can send our elite troops there, - Genrikh shouted, trying to calm down Nariman and Bauler.

- Then it's decided, we'll kill Darwin, but remember, all the consequences will be on your head, - Nariman said with a sad expression on his face.

After the demons attacked the planet Victoria, Greylon Darwin headed to his hideout, where he stored all kinds of weapons. It was right in the rock, not far from the ruined house. Greylon changed his clothes to a black combat uniform, a black bulletproof combat cloak, and took his weapons: his favorite "Tiger 99" pistol (caliber up to 12.7 mm) and a modern longsword.

In the night, under a cloudburst with lightning and thunder, he discovered the night demons that had destroyed his home. They were on Boreas, the highest mountain of the planet. Greylon began to climb the mountain to destroy them all.

The demons were sitting atop by themselves, not expecting anything unusual when suddenly they saw a man who had climbed to the highest mountain, staring at them with eyes they had never seen before. For the first time in their lives, they saw a creature that was not afraid of them; on the contrary, it instilled fear in them. The demons immediately attacked him. Greylon managed to pull his pistol and began shooting at them. The demons were seven altogether. Greylon killed the first two with precise headshots, and he beheaded the third one with his longsword. He killed the fourth demon again with the pistol, shooting the remaining bullets into its chest and head, and he killed the other three with his bare hands, smashing all their bones with his fists.

Greylon killed them all, and now his goal was to destroy those who had ordered these demons to strike at his home and violate the Treaty. Greylon knew that the night demons were the henchmen of the Alliance. He was also aware of the conflict between the mollusks and the Alliance. Greylon was ready to take off from the planet, but he suspected that the Alliance would send troops to eliminate him. He knew that they would not dare to destroy the entire planet.

On the same day, at midnight, three spacecrafts landed on the planet Victoria, carrying special squads of the strongest and most ruthless three hundred assassins. Their target was Greylon Darwin.

All Alliance soldiers were dressed in all-black combat gear with body armor and helmets designed for each race considering the scaffold of the skull. The symbol of the Alliance - a large red five-pointed star, was painted on their uniforms. Inside each point of the star there was a symbol of each representative of the 5 higher races, and in the center, there was an all-seeing eye symbolizing the Supreme King of the universe.

All three spacecrafts landed in different locations on the planet. General Bakka, a Krog by race was leading the squads.

- Are you by? Can you hear? Everyone ready? - Bakka spoke into his radio with other squad commanders.

- Yes, sir! We're all set. - replied one of Bakka's officers.

- Let's split up and search for him individually - Bakka commanded over the radio.

- Aye, sir! - responded another squad leader.

The squads divided and began searching for Greylon Darwin, navigating through forests and mountain ridges to find their target. The planet was shrouded in complete darkness and silence. The storm had long ceased. Bakka's squad emerged onto an open clearing where it was brighter due to the light reflected from the local satellite of the planet. Suddenly, one of the soldiers noticed something out of the ordinary on a high hill that was lightened better.

- Sir!!! Look, he's there! – shouted one of the squad commanders.

Bakka looked at the top of the hill and saw Greylon Darwin, standing all in blood, holding a pistol in one hand and the head of a demon in the other. Greylon glared down at everyone with utmost disgust and anger. He tossed the demon's head at Bakka's feet.

Bakka looked down at the demon's head and ordered to shoot at Greylon Darwin.

- Kill him!

All three hundred soldiers began to surround Greylon Darwin. A firefight and a massacre began. Greylon started killing Alliance's soldiers and swiftly headed towards the forest. The Alliance soldiers chased after him, attempting to locate and eliminate him.

Greylon Darwin ruthlessly dealt with everyone. Soldiers tried to surround him, blow him up, and take by collective assault. All in vain! Greylon Darwin killed them one by one. He hided behind trees in the forest and finished them off. He picked up weapons from the bodies of dead soldiers and continued to fight. Greylon had off-the-scale strength and hardly got tired, unlike the Alliance soldiers who were already exhausted. Greylon killed everyone without much difficulty; the strength of a superman gave him a tremendous advantage. He combined weapon attacks with hand-to-hand combat. The Alliance soldiers ventured deeper into the forest, searching for him. In an instant, Greylon seemed to vanish. The sounds of gunfire ceased. Going deeper into the woods, soldiers began to die one after another. Like a ghost, Greylon moved between the trees, mercilessly killing all Alliance soldiers. One of the soldiers, noticing his movement, began firing in his direction, and an open firefight resumed. The battle continued all night, and throughout this time, the screams of horror from the Alliance soldiers were heard.

And so, in the morning after a long night, Greylon Darwin stood atop a pile of corpses of three hundred Alliance soldiers. He last killed Bakka by beheading him with his sword. He sent the head to the council members on the Alliance's own spacecraft.

Greylon Darwin stood looking at the corpses of the Alliance's three hundred elite assassins and realized that this was only the beginning. Gathering all his weapons and supplies, he prepared to annihilate all those who were involved in the destruction of his home. He boarded his spacecraft, which was nearby the battlefield. After boarding the spacecraft and preparing his weapons and ammunition, he flew to an unknown destination to prepare for the assault on the Alliance...
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After Greylon Darwin annihilated the 300 strongest fighters of the Alliance, General Bakka's head lay on the Council table. It was clear to everyone that the war against Greylon Darwin was taking a more ominous turn.

- And who among you is surprised? Did you really hope that those wretched three hundred soldiers would stop him? - Nariman said with a smirk.

- Why don't we just try to create in the laboratory someone like Greylon Darwin? Isn't he our product? - asked Genrikh Fitch.

Krog Bauler looked at Fitch with disgust.

- You humans are so stupid! Have you forgotten that Greylon Darwin is the only one who survived the experiments to create the death machine? Although I must give you credit, out of all beings in the universe, only the human body managed to survive. The experiment was conducted on all races, and only from the genes of five people and the power of the star 'Solis' were we able to create Greylon Darwin! He is the only one who could withstand and absorb the power of the star.

- I know that! I know it perfectly well! I just don't understand why we can't create another one. Only Greylon managed to survive during his creation. - Fitch responded loudly.

The representative of the Paulers, Drua interjected into the conversation.

- We should put him on intergalactic wanted list and set a price on his head! Let everyone hunt after him; then he won't stand a chance...

Nariman responded emphatically.

- We cannot do that! The entire universe will panic if it learns that Greylon Darwin is not under the Alliance's control! Although the news that Darwin has turned against the Alliance has already spread through many galaxies, the fact that we are putting a bounty on his head will backfire on us! It means the Alliance can't manage on its own. And who in their right mind would willingly decide to hunt down Greylon Darwin, no matter what reward you offer?

At this moment, Bauler interrupted Nariman and shouted at Fitch.

- We need to hide Snodgrass! We have no other choice! And why should we have all these troubles because of you, stupid humans? Not a single Krog would make such a mistake! Attacking a planet without knowing who the owner is! And now, because of a human's stupidity, our entire intergalactic empire is at risk!

The representative of the Tarnats, Nika, silently sat and listened to the controversy of the Council members over the situation. After everyone had expressed their views, he began speaking calmly.

- I understand your frustration, but now there's no sense in pointing fingers. What happened, happened. Handing over Snodgrass will only tarnish the Alliance's reputation. Even if we do it in secret and quietly negotiate with Greylon Darwin, it won't help. As Nariman said, the news has already leaked, and Darwin is clearly not someone we can negotiate with. We need to hide Snodgrass in a secure place and use him as bait. Darwin will come for him, and then we can eliminate him. Greylon Darwin's death will become a symbol of the Alliance's invincibility. It will work in our favor.

Bauler replied to Nika:

- Good idea, I think we should go exactly according to this scenario. The best place to hide him is one of our planets - Tornado.

Nariman was still trying to insist on a peaceful solution to the problem.

- As Bauler said, the Alliance is now facing intergalactic threat. Greylon Darwin may be representing a threat at the 'Galactic' level, but if he goes into 'Berserker' mode again, the threat level will become 'Divine', and then we will all be dead.

All Council members lowered their eyes. They all knew what the Berserker mode was. The Berserker mode is the state of a true demon. Greylon Darwin entered it only once in his life, when he killed the supreme god of death, Shinigami. Entering this state, he became an uncontrollable monster; his eyes started flashing blue and radiating energy. He gained unimaginable power capable of killing everyone in a split second.

Fitch decided to reassure his colleagues:

- Our scientists who created him say that the chances of him entering this mode are slim. For this, he must feel a very strong emotional shock and a surge of emotions, and Greylon Darwin is a soulless and insensitive death machine. Secondly, he must feel that the opponent has almost equal chances and theoretically can defeat him, like the Supreme Shinigami, and then his brain will issue a signal, and the body will enter this mode on its own. And even considering all this, the chances are very low; it's almost impossible to enter this mode.

- The risk is still very high, I urge you, let's just think again about what can be done, - Nariman desperately tried to get through to the Council.

Bauler replied to Nariman: 

- It's already been decided, Nariman! We will act as decided. We need to put an end to Greylon Darwin! It's enough to live in a state of fear! He's a pain in the neck!

- I agree, let's do it! - agreed Drua.

- Well, according to the majority opinion, we will continue to chase Greylon Darwin, - Nariman said with a sad expression.

***
[image: ]


Meanwhile, Greylon Darwin, on his spacecraft, headed to the planet Mars, to Mount Orey, where the temple of Martian monks was located. It was the place where he grew up and became a ruthless killer. Mount Orey was of a deep red color, just like Mars itself, despite the terraforming carried out by humans. The monks' temple on Orey was a place where people brought up great warriors for their race. The Orey temple itself was a vast temple complex in the style of ancient Greek architecture. To reach its summit, one had to climb 700 steps. Martian monks were among the strongest representatives of humans. Homeless youths or those rejected by their parents gathered there. They all studied martial arts and, from childhood, were trained to become ruthless
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