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STAGE 00-1 
 

Note: Cavaliers used to be a type of armored knights in the middle ages, similar to the Angelos 
 

At the side of a dock, a woman of average height 
but a huge weapon is standing still. She's here 
because there is intelligence that her target is 
here. However, there seems to be no sign of demon 
life. 
  
"Was I given fake information...?" 
  
She said to herself, sighed and looked at the moon 
in the sky. Her prey is not a bird or a beast, and 
certainly not a human being. It is an alien that 
should not have appeared in this world, but 
sometimes in this world they do, and people call 
them demons. 
And she - the one who is called Lady, is the devil 
hunter. She sighed in disappointment and turned 
to the motorcycle parked behind her. At this time, 
she found something wrong. There was a subtle 
metal rubbing sound, and it was slowly 
approaching the direction of the ride, and the 
sound was probably just behind the corner of the 
eye. 
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Lady bent slightly and held the huge weapon that 
she carried. It was a rocket-launcher equipped 
with a bayonet, designed by her to deal with the 
demons. 
Although she picked up the weapon, she doesn't 
know the true face of the opponent, and can’t fire 
it like this. The thing that made the sound is close 
to zero in whether it's a human or a demon. It is 
more inorganic and should be something like 
machinery. However, if you anticipate that there 
is a mistake and the voices are indeed human, you 
cannot fire rockets at each other without 
warning. 
Perhaps for the demons, Lady is a cold-
blooded killer, but she does not want to be an 
indiscriminating murderer of innocents. 
  
"...Who is there?" 
  
The voice of Lady was clearly passed to the 
corner, and the very regular tone suddenly 
stopped, but soon it rang again, approaching her. 
  
"If you are human... then you need to clarify that 
fast before bad things happen to you" 
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It ignored her warning, and the sound came from 
the corner without interruption. Lady can see its 
true face right away now. The supposed demon 
can't understand her words. It is certainly not 
human. The experience of many years has allowed 
her to assert that if this is a human being, it will 
show some confusion or fear in the face of her 
warnings. But this opponent did not have such a 
reaction at all. Although it was still in a 
moment, it immediately proceeded. 
So, what exactly is it? If it is not human, what is 
it? Because of her work relationship, Lady has 
played against non-human creature’s countless 
times, but unfortunately, based on her current 
experience, it is still impossible to determine what 
the other party is. 
Is it a demon? Even if it is, it is not what she was 
originally pursuing. It is a demon with wings. Of 
course, it does not emit metal rubbing sounds, but 
the demon, who received the warning from Lady, 
should be able to flee immediately if it wanted to. 
  
"Okay... I decided. No matter what you are, I will 
blow it up..." 
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Lady whispered, staring at the corner of the 
front where the other party was about to show 
up. 
The sound she heard now sounded like footsteps, 
and Lady confirmed the closeness of the footsteps 
while counting down. 
  
Three, two, one... 
  
When the countdown reaches zero, the other 
party finally shows up. 
  
"emission!" 
  
At the moment to confirm the true face of this 
thing, Lady buckled the trigger. The rocket that 
flew out of the launch port galloped towards 
the target. And when Lady noticed the singular 
appearance of the target, the body that made the 
sound, the rocket gun had already hit it. 
  
"armor?" 
  
Much like a human being, as it was in the Middle 
Ages, the knight in armor holds huge spears and 
shields in his hands. The Cavaliers faced the 
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rockets that came to their own, without any 
swaying color, but mechanically protruding the 
huge shield that could hide most of the body. The 
rockets hit the shield, and the explosives that 
popped up immediately brought out a huge 
explosion. The black smoke that was filled with it 
dissipated, and Lady could not believe her eyes. 
The armored knight seemed to stand in front of 
her unscathed. It took defense against the shield, 
but her rocket launcher, Kalina Ann, had the 
power to smash the ordinary demons into pieces 
with a single blow. 
Lady smiled bitterly and shrugged Kalina Ann 
behind her back. 
  
"You lost your way to the costume ball?" 
  
In the face of Lady's words, the Cavaliers still did 
not say anything. Lady walked slowly around the 
knight, and the knight looked at the Lady, 
sometimes turning her head and upper body. 
  
"...don't want to talk? Still can't talk? Do you 
understand what I am talking about?" 
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Even so, Lady did not expect the Cavaliers to have 
any answers, but she asked questions, to explore 
the other side's reality. The Cavaliers looked at 
Lady and changed their body. Therefore, it 
should have vision, or an organ with similar 
vision, and then it would not be unresponsive to 
the words of Lady. Although there is no reply, as 
long as Lady speaks, The knight's movements alter 
from subtle and stiff, and it seems that they're 
listening. 
A high-intensity shield that can withstand the 
attack of the Kalina Ann rocket. Although it is 
temporarily impossible to determine, the knight's 
armor may be made of the same material. 
The Cavaliers are still just watching Lady, and 
there is no action. Maybe it is not hostile. After 
being attacked by Lady, at least it has no 
intention of counterattacking. 
Lady now considered whether it should be 
defeated. She already knows that this knight is 
not a human thing. There is no creature in this 
world that can bear the attack of Kalina Ann 
unscathed. 
So what is it? Is it a demon? It’s just that if it’s a 
demon, it’s not right, so Lady began to hesitate 
what to do next. 
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Perhaps it is not the kind of demon that will harm 
humanity. This face their own moment of 
thought. 
  
"It’s not like my personality..." 
  
Even if Lady is filling the arrow, the Cavaliers 
will not move, and there may be no hostility. Lady 
poked them with a bow and while the Cavaliers 
are attacked they still stay here. They have not 
issued any questions. Even if the language is 
unreasonable, they can express their meaning 
through gestures such as waving their hands. But 
it didn't do that. Then, you can classify it as a 
category of prey, and it is certainly not 
human. After the arrow was filled, Lady pointed 
the bow to the knight and smiled: 
  
"All in all, you are unlucky to meet me!" 
  
While jumping backwards, Lady also buckled the 
trigger. The knight who noticed her movements 
warned that one of the arrows that were shot 
from three directions was blocked by the knight's 
shield. The other two, as expected, stabbed the 
joints that connected the knight's armor. 
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The frontal attack changed the weapon because 
the shield defense could not form an effective 
blow. However, the Cavaliers did not fear the 
facts of being stabbed by the arrow, nor did they 
make a painful voice, and finally realized that 
Lady was an enemy. The knight bent slightly and 
raised the spear in his hand. The spear suddenly 
sounded the motorcycle. The engine-like roar, 
then the knight unfolded part of the armor and 
became the shape of the wings. 
Lady, who continually jumps backwards and loads 
the arrow, follows the sense of instinct, and the 
moment of landing rolls sideways toward the 
right hand. The spear of the knight was able to 
smear against the body of Lady, so the bulky 
figure actually had this speed. The knight 
fluttered in the air, ejecting a blue-white flame 
from the unfolding wings-like part. 
  
"Equipped with a propulsion device? Equipment is 
good." 
  
Lady shrugged her shoulders. She had several 
fights with the flying demons, and the demon who 
could spray the flames to fly in the air was the 
first time I saw it. Maintaining the state of flight, 
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the Cavaliers held the spear again, the spear 
roared, and the blue flame was also sprayed. It’s 
really a weapon of humanity, and Lady said, as far 
as she knows, a weapon with magic is generally 
called a magic weapon, and the spear held by the 
knight should not be a magic weapon. 
Thinking about it, the Cavaliers rushed in again, 
but even if the speed is amazing, it is just a simple 
linear motion. After seeing it once, it is very easy 
to avoid. Avoiding the Cavaliers' sudden advance, 
and then shooting the arrow to it, this time all 
three arrows into the gap of the armor. The 
Cavaliers still have no reaction, the arrow is very 
deep, and the arrow tip should cause damage to 
the body wrapped by the armor, but the part that 
is stabbed by the arrow does not flow out blood 
or body fluid. 
  
"It seems that armor is the body..." 
  
Lady suddenly realized that the demon without 
flesh is very rare in this world. The roads 
connecting our world to hell are basically 
closed. If this channel is opened because of some 
kind of change, the demon will appear in the 
world... but the passage of the demon without the 
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flesh will not be so. It is simply opened, so there 
are only gas-like demons without physicality in 
the human world. These gas-like demons, in order 
to move freely in the human world, are attached 
to various substances as substitutes for the 
flesh. Like old dolls or torture instruments, 
things that can feel human emotions are their 
favorite substitutes. Because of this, Lady was 
not surprised by the armored knights in front of 
her, at least not as amazing as the demon who 
gathered sand as her body. 
However, it has a lot of places to care about, 
especially the strength of the armor. Perhaps it is 
impossible for a medieval armor in a museum to be 
attached to a demon. This kind of thing is not 
impossible, but in an era when there is no super-
iron technology, the armor made at that time 
cannot be subjected to the attack of Lady 
unscathed. of. So, is the armor made with modern 
technology boarded by the devil? That's really 
subtle, it can't be judged impossible, but the 
possibility is too low. 
There is also the coat of arms on the shield held 
by the knight. The coat of arms should have been 
seen where, but what can be specifically 
remembered. At this time, the Knight in front of 
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Lady began to prepare for the rush again. Seeing 
this, Lady picked up Kalina Ann and stabbed the 
bayonet equipped with the bayonet into the 
ground and raised the rocket launcher. 
  
As soon as the voice fell, the Cavaliers began its 
third attack. Lady was not in a hurry, and her 
finger caught the second trigger of Kalina 
Ann. Kalina Ann has three triggers. The first is a 
trigger that fires a large rocket from the front 
muzzle, and the second is a trigger that launches 
countless small missiles loaded in the back of 
Kalina Ann. 
  
When Lady pressed the trigger, the sixteen 
missiles fired in the magazine were lifted into the 
air together, and the strange knight was found, 
looking up at once. 
  
"It’s not so much to see...but to sense heat..." 
  
The ascending missile depicted an arc that 
corrected the route to the direction of the 
knight. The Cavaliers immediately stopped the 
rush and lifted the shield up. 
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"It’s useless, it’s impossible to prevent." 
  
Lady smiled. Although the knight's shield is huge, 
it is impossible for a small missile to defend itself 
once it spreads out of the air and then aggregates 
to attack the target. As she expected, several of 
the missiles were blocked by shields, and the 
remaining ten hit the armor, causing an 
explosion. Even so, it didn't break the armor, but 
for Lady, it was important that the knight's body, 
which was impacted by the missile, swayed greatly. 
This is her purpose. Pulling the bayonet inserted 
into the ground, Lady lifted Kalina Ann to point 
to the knight, and the finger hit the third 
trigger, which was the device that fired the huge 
bayonet. 
  
"I don't like when jobs get dirty, but eh who am I to 
complain!" 
  
Lady shouted, and at the same time pulled the 
trigger, the bayonet took out the wire 
connecting it and shot it out. The arrow could 
pierce the joint of the armor, and the sharp 
bayonet could penetrate the armor. There was a 
hard touch in his hand, and the bayonet then 
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plunged deep into the knight's chest. As the 
knight swayed, Lady relaxed the fingers that had 
been fastened to the trigger. The wire at the back 
of the bayonet was rolled back in an instant, and 
there were many barbs in the blade. The barbs were 
also embedded in the armor and would not 
detach. With the tightening of the wire, Lady 
slightly pulled the knight's body to her side. 
  
If it is a small demon, it will no doubt be forced to 
pull over, but the Cavaliers are not only heavy, 
but the propulsion device behind the armor is also 
running, the scene once formed a deadlock. 
Lady sighed: 
  
"You just don't want to come to me here?" 
  
With this sentence, she made a jumping stance 
  
"Then I will go to your side." 
  
The tight wire tightened up at once, and the 
riddle slid toward the direction of the knight, 
and the squat fell on the side of the knight. The 
bayonet and Kalina's barrel were combined. At the 
same time, Lady jumped up and pressed Kalina Ann’s 
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hand to the ground, bearing the weight of the 
Lady, and the bayonet penetrating into the armor 
shot the spark, splitting the knight into two, it 
issued a sob-like voice, then fell to the ground 
with powerlessness, in the armor of the fallen 
knight, as expected by Lady, no life like a demon or 
a human, just a few blue-white lights which soon 
disappeared like fog. 
  
"...So what do you do next..." 
  
Whispering, Lady laughed down and prepared to 
pick up the wreckage of the armor, thinking about 
what could be found out of the material, but 
when she first came into contact with the debris, 
Lady stopped the action, or, had to stop the 
action. She found herself surrounded. 
  
"...It seems to be a companion." 
  
Lady stood up and looked around. She was 
surrounded by the same knights who had just 
grown up, and not one or two. Lady had already 
dispelled her thoughts. She is not suitable for 
combating these knights now. The weapon that 
Lady holds is basically to deal with large demons. 
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Therefore, the weapons that can cause range 
damage account for the majority. To defeat these 
knights, we must use powerful forces. Specializing 
in a breakthrough, taking advantage of the gap 
to attack with a bayonet, and then crushing the 
armor, is only to attack it, it is impossible to let 
her succeed twice, not to mention that the other 
party has more people, this method has no room 
for display. . 
Lady thought that if she was in a young age, if she 
was in danger, she might even provoke a winning 
heart to launch an offensive against her. The time 
she only wanted to avenge her mother, she never 
thought she would lose to any people, no matter 
how many enemies in front of them, can dare to 
face up. 
But now it is different. After accumulating more 
and more experience and wisdom, she no longer 
overestimates her ability to fight against these 
knights. It is not easy to use the current 
equipment. It is an advantage to recognize 
reality. 
The knights and Lady are still some distance, but 
they are slowly approaching her. One of the 
knights, dragging a thing like a sack in his hand, 
and Lady's eyes widened. 
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It was a demon, the one that Lady was looking for, 
the body of a demon with wings and a face like a 
dog. Although unknown, these knights are 
hunting demons. They are not human beings, but it 
should not be the devil, so, in which neither the 
devil, gets himself robbed of business holds many 
lessons, Lady can take action only of one. 
  
"Sorry... I don't want to work in white." 
  
That being said, Lady raised Kalina Ann's muzzle 
to the sky, and then fired a rocket into the sky. 
The knights reacted and slammed into the gap. 
Leidi immediately shot the bayonet at the 
position of her motorcycle. The bayonet poked 
into the ground next to the motorcycle, and the 
tightened wire pulled the ridy to the side of the 
motorcycle. Although the Cavaliers noticed the 
changes in the action of Lady, she was already 
riding a motorcycle. 
Even though the knights have the ability to fly, 
Lady is more confident about the speed of her 
motorcycle. This motorcycle is also a variety of 
transformations to fight the devil. 
In fact, in a few minutes, Lady successfully went 
away from the chase of the Cavaliers and escaped 
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from the place. Lady feels a little dissatisfied. 
With their ability, they should be able to fight 
with Lady for a long time, but they simply give up, 
feeling from the beginning to Lady. No interest. 
And those knights are also hunting the demons 
for some reason, which makes it even more 
confusing and mysterious. 
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 STAGE 12 
  

Is it a dream? Or is it the reality? 
 
Even if I want to move my hands and feet, I can't 
feel my body. Oddly enough, it didn't make me feel 
uncomfortable, it felt calm just like the sun 
shining, steady and serene, I am afraid that I will 
be indulged in this peace forever. If I sleep so much, 
I will never come back. 
I don't know the reason. I don't know what my 
name is, but I just feel fear of losing myself. 
who am I? 
I can't make a sound and ask myself. I can't think of 
anything. Just, I seem to have lost something 
important. Is it my loved one, or part of myself, or 
both of them I lost. 
I finally remembered that I had to get them back, 
but now I can't do anything. 
  
"——!" 
  
Even if I want to yell, I can't make a sound, but I 
still shouted. Who is that, who is the name, the 
important person, the person I love. 
  

STA
G
E 12

 



 

 

 Page | 24  

 

"——!" 
  
I must save her, she is more important to me than 
anyone else, that pure smile. Because of this, I 
tried to maintain my consciousness and waited 
hard, thinking that someone could save me from 
here, no matter how much I was ashamed of this 
idea. 
  
  
  
The Savior built by the Order, while absorbing 
Nero, made a huge roar and slowly flew to the 
sky. When Trish sneaked into the Order, she did 
not get detailed information. At this time, she 
saw it with his own eyes and immediately 
understood it. 
  
This is simply a huge humanoid weapon. Looking at 
the rising Savior, Dante remembered the emperor 
he had faced. 
The demon king Mundus. His power was too 
strong. Mundus did not come to our world, yet 
chose a huge stone statue like a god to cross to 
this world. Now the savior in front of Dante is 
coincident with Mundus at that time. 
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"It seems that the bad guys have similar thinking 
patterns." 
  
On this way, the back of the Savior floating in the 
distant air, unfolding a huge wing-like 
organ. Seeing this, Dante couldn’t help but laugh: 
  
"Hey, look! It has wings! Wings!" 
  
Standing on one side, Trish heard the words, 
showing an impatient look and sighed: 
  
"...this design is really too bad." 
  
Just as their eyes focused on the Savior, there was 
a faint and dull shackle from Dante's back, 
turning his head Dante saw the man who had been 
seriously injured by the Pope Sanctus, Credo, had 
regained consciousness. Dante walked to him and 
pointed to the floating Savior and asked: 
  
"Hey, where is the thing going to fly?" 
  
Dante didn't care about the physical condition of 
Credo, because no matter what kind of relief 
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words he said, Dante knew that he had gone back 
to heaven, and that Credo would not want to 
show his sympathy as an enemy himself. Even if 
there is no communication, Dante knows that he 
is a proud man. 
Credo glared at the wound on his chest and 
supported the rubble around him to support the 
trembling body, looking at Dante and Trish, in a 
rushing voice: 
  
"The purpose of the Order was to build an ideal 
homeland...only those who are chosen by 
God...the paradise that is eligible to live...in order 
to change the now decaying world...we have to do 
this...in order to create a new world, we had to 
set off huge chaos and destroy the world..." 
  
After listening to the words of Credo, Trish said 
with a whisper: 
  
"So they needed the Yamato..." 
  
Sparda used the magical sword Yamato to seal the 
gates of Hell from our world, sealing it behind. 
The chaos that Credo said refers to this, the plan 
of the Order is to unleash hell on earth and then 
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play the hero by fighting it off, pretending to be 
the Saviors of the new world 
 
"The old Spartan drama code." 
  
Dante shrugged, and there have been similar 
incidents before. People who are addicted to the 
devil have created a tower. The tower is like a 
tunnel connecting the demons. At that time, 
there was also a force to pursue the demon world. 
The man untied its seal. It’s just that it’s just a 
device made by humans. Even if the seal is 
unlocked, it’s not a devastating disaster. The 
passage to the devil world is only a little longer. 
Dante have had this kind of experience, so Dante 
didn’t take immediate action after hearing about 
the purpose of the Order. I just felt that it was 
more disgusting than the pure desire to do evil in 
the sacred world.  
 
Credo looked at Dante and said: 
  
"The power of the Savior is immense...but if anyone 
can stop it...that's you...the son of Sparda, 
Dante..." 
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If this is a radical method, it is too clumsy, and 
Trish smiled bitterly, looking at the helpless 
Dante: 
  
"You are very much looking forward to it." 
 
"...it seems to be." 
  
Dante doesn't like to be ordered by people, or to 
impose tasks on his own head. If he wants to do 
something that he wants to do, he will 
immediately become interested. But this time, 
Dante did not deny the words of Credo. Perhaps 
because of this arrogant man is still trying to 
inspire Dante at the time of his death. This effort 
makes Dante awe-inspiring. Would make such 
behavior really is an individual class, even if the 
man accepted the power of the devil, but without 
losing the human mind, being because of this, 
Dante can calmly listen to more. 
 
Credo coughed a few mouthfuls of blood and 
stared at Dante. He had been standing even hard, 
but even so, Dante did not go to Credo, and Credo 
did not ask for help. 
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"I know that you have no obligation to promise 
me... but, even then, please, please... save Kyrie, and 
Nero... I already-" 
  
Without saying it, Credo fell in the direction of 
Dante without warning. As expected, Dante 
caught Credo. His death, surrounded by faint 
white light, gradually disappears like an illusory 
bubble. This must be the way angels sacrificed. 
People who possess demonic power will not always 
greet death in this beautiful form. This is 
accidental. The miracle is still the result of 
Credo's inner expectations, but Dante is not clear. 
After Credo’s body completely disappeared from 
his hands, Dante sighed softly: 
  
"Can't say no to a dead man's wish" 
  
With that said, Dante and Trish looked at each 
other. It seems that Trish has the same 
idea. Originally, this was the task that was taken 
for the sake of recreation. For this reason, 
whether it was Dante or Trish, they did not take 
this task seriously. Demons are abhorrent, but 
humans who use demons are more 
abominable. Dante is no longer young. After all, 
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he has already dealt with too many enemies. The 
death of Credo touched Dante's heart, Dante 
more clearly realized that the Order is an 
abominable object that must be eradicated. 
  
"It seems to be a bit of work." 
  
Dante made a snap, and Trish looked at him and 
smiled and took a step: 
  
"So, I will guide the citizens to take refuge." 
 
"Hey!" 
  
Dante didn't even think about it, he called Trish, 
he did not accept this unilateral arrangement of 
roles, and this time because of the action of Trish, 
the situation became chaotic. 
  
"……what? Wanna switch jobs?" 
   
If this is the case, it will become the battle 
between Trish and the Savior. Dante will guide 
the public to take refuge. Dante just imagined it a 
bit and surrendered the proposal of Tracy. 
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"Forget it...I'm cool." 
  
Trish quickly sighed with patience: 
  
"You don't want to deny other people's problems, 
it is best to change them." 
  
Dropping this sentence, Trish left.  
 
 
"In short, let's move the body first..." 
  
Speaking to himself, Dante walked in a completely 
different direction from Trish. 
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STAGE 00-2 

 

For Lady, who lives on hunting demons, learning 
about the demons is crucial. This demon can 
generally be considered a "non-existing" thing. 
One day, Lady went to visit a good person who 
loves to collect all kinds of items with 
supernatural powers. She had visited him several 
times for some incidents, but did not get any 
useful information. For this reason, Lady did not 
like going to him much. The man named John, who 
happily welcomed the unsolicited Lady, 
unfortunately, this happy smile is very disgusting 
to Lady, and John is not at all conscious about it. 
  
"So... what's the occassion Lady?" 
  
Leading Lady to the living room, John swayed like 
a bald-headed man Lady took out a piece of paper 
from her jacket's pocket and placed it in front of 
John, who was drawn by her memory. The coat of 
arms on the Knight's shield that was encountered 
before. 
John took the paper and observed it carefully. He 
whispered "oh" and "hmm" from time to time. 
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"Of course, I know this." 
  
He said, but did not reveal more meaning, this is 
John's old trick. It is useless to want him to tell 
what he knows. She knows that this is not 
talking, but takes a small bottle filled with red 
liquid from another pocket and put it in front of 
John. 
  
"what is this?" 
  
Asked John. 
  
"The blood of the devil." 
  
Lady replied, and John heard the words, while 
laughing, pushing the bottle back to Lady. 
  
"You are really joking... Miss Lady, do you think I 
don't even understand these things?" 
  
Lady is quite dissatisfied with John's attitude. 
Not only John, but all collectors love to show 
their own knowledge and feel that they are 
superior. This kind of arrogant 
attitude makes Lady very angry, maybe it reminds 
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her of her father, but only for a moment, Lady 
will not go deeper, after all, her father is already 
a past event she is completely unwilling to 
mention. 
Then, as Lady expected, John began to talk about 
his own cognition. 
  
"The blood flowing in the body of the demon is 
impossible to maintain the liquid state all the 
time. The demon will bleed, but once it is excreted, 
the time to keep the liquid is just a blink of an eye, 
and it will evaporate quickly. Even if it is not 
evaporated. And it will immediately condense 
into a crystal. That kind of crystallization, I 
have already collected a few pieces here..." 
  
John knows that Lady loves hunting monsters, 
but he doesn't believe in it. Maybe he thinks that 
Lady is cheating, and he is a real collector, so he 
feels more confident. So, Lady will also hold on 
to his mistakes to teach the knowledge about the 
demons and splash his cold water. 
Lady picked up the bottle and stood up. 
  
"Okay... forget it." 
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Looking at Lady so simply, John’s expression 
changed, and when she saw it, Lady laughed in her 
heart: 
  
"I thought I knew how to be like you, and I know 
the value of this thing." 
  
She whispered, and then when she planned to leave 
like this, John also stood up: 
  
"Wait... wait! That thing... is it true? But...how?" 
  
Really a troublesome man, Lady said, for this kind 
of research John does on demons he has never seen 
a real one, and she does not want to explain the 
truth in detail. 
  
"Injecting the filthy blood into the stone statue, 
then you can create a magical spell. Have you 
heard it?" 
  
In the face of the dumb John, Lady continued to 
explain that under special conditions, the blood 
of the filth was poured into the stone statue, and 
the ceremony was held. The stone image would 
merge with the blood to form a liquid demon. This 
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demon, known as the blood bat, is afraid of high 
heat. When it touches the flame, it will return to 
a stone statue. The bottle held by Lady is part of 
the body of the blood bat. 
  
"However, this is originally a stone statue. It may 
be a bit of a disease to call it a demon's blood... 
Would you like to use a fire to burn it? It will 
turn into a stone." 
  
Lady suggested that John look at the bottle and 
look at Lady: 
  
"Yes, can you always do it like a stone statue...?" 
  
John looked up at Lady uneasily. She shook her 
head impatiently. 
  
"It will return to the blood in a while." 
  
Hearing this, John was busy preparing to use the 
fire to the flask. Lady could only watch silently 
for the information, because John could not say 
more than half a word without seeing it. In the 
end, John made the experiment very "perfect", and 
finally learned that the contents of the bottle, 
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as Lady said, his attitude came a hundred and 
eighty-degree turn: 
  
"Too wonderful! What a magical thing!" 
  
He took Lady's hand and said with tears in his 
eyes. For Lady, this is not a precious thing. It just 
happened to encounter a blood bat in the work, 
and it was petrified and cut off. Thinking about it, 
maybe she could talk to John about the 
conditions, but she didn't expect him to be 
touched. 
  
"I will take care of it cautiously... so that my 
collection is full..." 
  
Until John carefully placed the vial in the 
collection room and returned to the living room, 
Lady was waiting silently. He was a troublesome 
man, and Lady thought about it. However, there 
are indeed valuable treasures in the collections 
collected by John. Just because Lady is not a 
collector, the existence of John is extremely 
precious. He will provide the necessary 
information when necessary. After a while, John, 
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who came out of the storage room, had a thick 
old book in his hand: 
  
"The thing before the coat of arms..." 
  
As John spoke, he showed the cover of the ancient 
book to Lady, and indeed, the coat of arms printed 
on it was exactly the same as that seen by Lady. 
  
"...What is this book?" 
  
Looking at the title, Lady narrowed her eyes and 
looked like a text she couldn't understand, and 
John screamed and flipped the old book: 
  
"This is the teaching code of the Order of the 
Sword" 
"Order of the Sword?" 
  
"This religion exists in a small city called 
Fortuna.... The demon swordsman Sparda is 
worshipped as a god. There is a legend that Sparda 
has sealed the demon world to guard the human 
world. It is this background that forms religion." 
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Listening to John's explanation, Lady finally 
knows why she feels that the coat of arms is 
familiar. As a child, seen in the father's study. The 
father of Lady began to inject great enthusiasm 
into the study of the demons, especially Sparda 
who sealed the devil to save mankind, and 
conducted a focused investigation. Now that the 
study has long ceased to exist, and her father has 
passed away, Lady is reluctant to think more. This 
has finally relieved her doubts. She thanked John: 
  
"Thank you... say, when did this religion rise?" 
  
This records the books of the ancient scriptures. 
I am afraid that it is a medieval text. I think it 
might be four or five hundred years old. Lady 
asked, John quickly replied: 
  
"This sect is a medieval thing, but at that time the 
group already existed." 
  
Lady was speechless for a moment, she would 
consider those knight's armor is the result of 
magic spells and the like made out of, after all, 
ordinary iron technology is unable to obtain 
that kind of strength, but if the magic of course 
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is another matter, and will have prevailed similar 
alchemy spell era is also likely. What can be said, 
the armor that has existed for hundreds of years 
seems too new, and the things like alchemy, it 
seems that it should be a lost technology, but 
there is no way to bite it. After all, her father 
tried to reproduce the ancient spells and open 
the way to the demon world. 
  
"Does this religion still exist...?" 
  
If the Demon Sociology Group exists to this day, 
then those armor knights may be made by modern 
ecclesiastical groups. If the past world is 
dominated by superstitions, and the science is 
developed now, what is the purpose of making 
these armors? 
  
"I can also get the contemporary teaching code, it 
may be a bit of a twist... Do you want it?" 
  
Speaking of this sentence, it is not John's 
personality, it seems that he is particularly 
interested in the small gift that Lady brought. 
  
"Well, can you please?" 
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With Lady's experience, she can feel that there is 
an unimaginable conspiracy behind this. 
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STAGE 13 

 

After the successful launch of the Savior, Agnus 
walked to the location of Pope Sanctus in the 
salvation body. Sanctus is now in the central 
control room of the Savior, a place known as the 
Ministry of God. Savior can automatically run in 
a way, but some complex movements require human 
action. 
 
It was the first time Agnus saw Sanctus 
transformed. Different from the other 
transformations like that of Agnus, Sanctus 
essentially remained human but he has wings and 
horns now. 
Agnes, who used to let all kinds of human beings 
go to heaven and merge with the power of demons, 
in his view, the change of Sanctus is 
disappointingly small, not to say that the return 
to heaven failed, Agnus could only compare with 
Credo, the gap with the original is too small. 
As a reference to the human spirit, in the final 
days of the posture will be affected 
by its influence, Agnus knows this, so when he saw 
Sanctus, he could not help gushing burst of 
disappointment. 

STA
G
E 13

 



 

 

 Page | 43  

 

 
The Pope is old and accepting the return from 
heaven is already very reluctant, and may not 
have accepted and played the power of the demon 
well - he considered it this way. 
 
 
 
Note: Agnus considers the transformation between normal human form to the Angelo form as their 
passage to heaven, and that it is later combined with demonic qualities and it forms to be the higher 
being that they are 
 
  

"...you have worked hard, Agnus." 
  
When Sanctus saw Agnus, he smiled and said. 
Agnus collapsed in front of him. Sanctus slowly 
walked to Agnus, and noticed that his body was 
shaking slightly, but he did not know why, and he 
was very confused. 
  
"What's wrong... What are you afraid of?" 
  
After listening to the words of Sanctus, Agnus 
learned that his own tremor might be due to some 
kind of fear, but what is so horrible? Who is he 
afraid of? 
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At this time, Sanctus put his hands on the 
shoulders of Agnus, Agnus looked up and looked 
up. Through physical contact, Agnus first 
discovered that the body of Sanctus was full of 
powerful Magic, just because of this feeling, it 
gave birth to a similar horror. Agnus was ashamed 
of this moment and he doubted the power of the 
pope. 
Going to heaven is influenced by the human spirit. 
Agnus felt the true posture of Sanctus, 
understood all of this, and also sighed the 
greatness of magic. 
Agnus is by no means a devout believer. He has no 
reverence for the swordsman Sparda. For him, the 
most important thing is the study of the devil 
itself, not the same as Credo. The belief followed 
Sanctus, just to satisfy his own desires. 
This kind of Agnus, but now from the bottom of my 
heart, a pure faith, the supreme magic of Anctus, 
the overwhelming absolute power, he has awe. 
  
"Pope!" 
  
No, the title of the Pope, Agnus is afraid, it 
cannot be applied anymore. Agnus thinks that he 
can’t say it anymore. Sanctus is no longer the 
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head of the small religious organization. He 
should rule the world, even the existence of the 
devil, then there should be a corresponding title. 
  
"The Pope's Majesty... No, the Emperor of the 
Devil...! Please be sure to give me the next step...!" 
  
After listening to the words of Agnus, Sanctus 
again laughed, perhaps already aware Agnus has 
little doubt in his mind. Sanctus waved slowly, 
and the knives appeared in the walls of 
the visceral department, and then slowly flew 
into the hands of Sanctus. He handed 
the knives to Agners and said: 
  
"Go to unlock the seal of Hell's Gate, Agnus... In 
order to make this fallen world shrouded in 
chaos..." 
  
Agnus took the knives respectfully and saluted 
him. He needed to know that the liberation of 
hell gate device 's location, rushed there does 
not need to spend any time there can be little 
Agnus do not trust. 
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"Demon King... About Dante... How do you deal 
with it??" 
  
Agnus raised the question, and Sanctus narrowed 
his eyes as if he was thinking about something. 
  
"Now the Savior has been completed, killing Dante 
should be very easy...but, is it still a priority to 
implement our plan?" 
  
Agnus continued, saying that Dante would have 
trouble if he didn't care, he could stop the plan 
and deal with Dante... On this point, Agnus 
couldn't judge which of them should be resolved 
first. 
Sanctus replied: 
  
"In short, let the citizens know that the Savior 
has come..." 
  
Then, you can plant all the disasters on Dante's 
head, and finally he will be the result. 
  
"Really... our plan is even more seamless." 
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But Agnus knows that Dante's strength can't be 
underestimated. If he doesn't care about going 
directly to the Savior, it's a lot of convenience, 
but his actions often make Agnus unable to 
understand, leaving no matter how long the 
night dreams. 
  
"Either I will contact Dante and kill him. Can you 
see it?" 
  
Agnus asked again, Dante's power is strong, 
because they felt that it was very difficult to 
capture the man, so they chose Nero. But this time 
Agnus has a chance to win, maybe he won't have 
such confidence a few hours ago, but now he has 
won the knives, and with the knives, he can 
liberate the gates of hell. This is very important. 
With this, he can have the same strength as Dante, 
and Agnes thinks so much, and Sankotas seems to 
see through his considerations and agrees with 
his proposal: 
  
"Also... I will add sin to other demons when I get 
there." 
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Credo is dead, and now he is the most trusted 
person of Sanctus. This cognition gives Agnus a 
surplus of confidence. 
  
"So... just follow the arrangement of the 
Emperor..." 
  
After listening to Agnus, Sanctus smiled. 
  
  
  
Dante, who left the headquarters of the Order, 
quickly stopped and looked into the sky. When I 
came, it was still clear and clear, but now it is 
clouded and looking around. It is only covered by 
the dark clouds, and it is still sunny. 
  
"It’s a strange weather..." 
  
There are no signs of rain, but Dante has a few 
times: 
  
"And... this smell..." 
  
After fighting with countless demons, I can 
clearly recognize the smell of the demon and 
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spread around. In order to find the source of the 
scent, Dante is concentrating on the spirit, but 
this thing sends out a harsh, metal-like scream in 
the distance. Looking around, on the huge bridge, 
stood a demon that I had never seen before. 
It has a skin resembling a lizard, a bit like a 
demon known as a sharp edge, but the shape of the 
head is not quite right. 
  
"Are you a relative of the lizard brother?" 
  
Anyway, if you encounter it, you can only kill 
it. Dante thought, preparing to approach the 
demon, it roared again, and at the same time, the 
black cloud released the lightning, just hit the 
devil. Along with the puncture-like loud noise, 
due to the impact of the thunder, the railing 
burst open and picked up heavy white smoke. Dante 
didn't care. He went on. After the white smoke 
was scattered, he found that the demon on the 
railing disappeared and he had to stop. 
The dark clouds over the sky continued to make a 
low-pitched sound, and lightning appeared 
around Dante. It was a little far from the 
beginning, and then gradually approached Dante. 
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But Dante looked at it silently and found that 
the devil's breath was getting stronger and 
stronger. In the back of the lightning strikes 
several times, Dante clearly captured its 
whereabouts. 
  
"Do you just have this kind of flashing way of 
moving? This will bother the neighbors, so..." 
  
Dante didn't look back, just whispered. The demon 
who stood on the railing before, now behind him, 
this demon may be teleported at the moment when 
the body becomes a thunderbolt. The multiple 
lightnings that appear around Dante should be 
its footprint. At first glance, it seems to be a very 
convenient skill. It can make a high-pitched sound 
when it becomes a lightning bolt, and it seems 
that it cannot move long distances. Dante has a 
long experience and immediately reached a 
conclusion. 
  
The devil yelled behind Dante, but Dante slowly 
turned back and walked toward the demon. 
  
He waved forward and the beasts waved their 
paws in response. Picking up the big sword that 
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was carried - rebellious, Dante defended this 
claw, but at the same time, the current passed 
through the blade and attacked Dante's body. 
  
"Ouch……!" 
  
He immediately pushed the beast away and backed 
away. 
  
"It turns out that... you have been powered on..." 
  
The beast heard Dante’s speech and rushed over 
again. If you use a sword to cut, as long as the 
beast itself is charged, then you must be injured a 
lot, so in order to be safe, you have to use a gun to 
fight. Thinking so, Dante jumped away from the 
attack of the beast and pulled it away. At the 
same time, he took out Ebony and Ivory, his dual 
pistols. After aiming at the beast with the muzzle, 
Dante found that it was a bit wrong. Dante was in 
front of the beast, but it shook his head like an 
invisible one. At first, Dante thought that there 
was a breath of others nearby, so he was also 
warned, but in fact no one else, even if there is It 
is impossible to escape the eyes of Dante. At this 
moment, the beast was very different from the 
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swift movement, and began to crawl slowly on the 
ground. 
There are many kinds of demons, but Dante’s life 
has encountered countless demons and defeated 
them. In general, even if there are no eyes or nose 
in appearance, an organ that replaces this basic 
function will evolve. Thinking about it, Dante 
carefully observes the beasts lying on the 
ground. There are no eyes found in its head, and 
from the previous behavior, the beast should be a 
demon without vision, a rare type. 
  
"Is this evolutionary or degenerate...the guy who 
doesn't understand..." 
  
Dante reluctantly groaned, and the beast had 
reacted to the sound. 
  
"However, the ear is very spiritual!" 
  
Just like pursuing the sound, the beast rushed 
over, and Dante pointed the gun at the beast and 
pressed the trigger. 
  
"There is work, guys!" 
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He shouted, pulling the trigger at an incredible 
speed, and the muzzle immediately shot countless 
bullets. When using ebony and ivory to fight the 
demon, Dante occasionally remembers 
a woman. Nell Goldstein, who is known as a rare 
firearms manufacturing expert. 
  
"Ordinary people don't shoot their guns like 
machine guns." 
  
She said with a smile. So, she designed the pair of 
ebony and ivory guns for Dante. The tough gun 
body can withstand dozens of shots in a few 
seconds. For others, it is a good thing that can't 
be used at all. After all, there is no such thing as 
a human being able to buckle a pistol at such a 
high speed. Only Dante with a demon bloodline 
can do it. In order to let Dante show his skills, 
ebony and ivory came into being. Designed by Nell 
Goldstein, Dante assembles himself, so they are 
Dante's most beloved weapon and a trusted 
partner. 
  
The ebony and ivory instantly emits dozens of 
bullets, which can completely frustrate the 
sharpness of the beast. The body of the beast is not 
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small. It is not an opponent who can simply knock 
down the ebony white ivory. Dante stood in front 
of the swaying thunder beast, put away the ebony 
and white ivory, put his hand inside the 
windbreaker, and picked up another firearm 
carried by the windbreaker. 
It was called Wolf · A large shotgun gun. 
  
Dante looked at the wolf, A whispered, and then 
pointed the gun at the beast. Originally, Dante 
would not carry firearms other than ebony and 
ivory. As long as there are ebony and ivory, you 
can repel most of the demons, even if you 
encounter a powerful character, then bring the 
Rebellion sword is also enough. It may be possible 
to buy guns locally in the mission, buthe will not 
walk with them. It was only this time that he came 
here with the Wolf. There is no special reason to 
say it.  
  
"You really do what you want to do, just like a 
wolf." 
   
Walking slowly toward the sly beast, when 
shortened to a certain distance, Dante shot the 
bullet of the Wolf. The huge shell was filled with 
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tiny shots, and all hit the beast before the spread. 
This shock caused the beast to go back a lot. 
Seeing this, Dante chuckled. 
Even an ordinary shotgun gun, firing at very 
close range, then the devil will bear most of the 
blow fly, let alone carried out to strengthen the 
transformation of the demonic wolf · A. It would 
appear that suffered such a blow, but only out of 
balance Brontotherium can be described as high 
intensity, precisely because there is such a rival. 
  
"So, come again?" 
  
Like an action star, the one-handed empty air clip, 
with the fingertips turned the gun's body, Dante 
opened a second shot, but the body of the beast 
was still not blown, probably because of the body 
surface. The current weakens the power of the 
bullet. When preparing to open the third shot, 
the beast suddenly screamed and turned into a 
thunderbolt, moving around Dante at a speed 
that was difficult to capture with the naked eye. 
When he saw it, he sighed: 
  
"You are really fast..." 
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Whispered, Dante set up the wolf. In general, it is 
very difficult to hit the target in high-speed 
movement, but Dante's guns are not an ordinary 
gun. 
  
  
Dante slightly bent down, waving the Wolf like a 
nunchaku, and every time the gap between the 
movements, the empty clips were taken out, so 
reciprocating. This is a move by Dante called the 
"colorful" shooting skills, not for hitting, but 
the shotgun gun shotgun spread around 
themselves. Originally, this trick was used to 
deal with large enemies. Now, in the face of this 
unpredictable goal of high-speed movement, at 
least some of the bullets can be hit. 
Unexpectedly, the beasts that was hit several 
times screamed to reveal the entity, rolled on the 
ground, and when hit by bullets at high speed, the 
impact force was superimposed, and there was no 
retreat for being hit at close range. The color of 
the body of the beast on the ground has changed, 
and it is exhausted and exhausted. 
  
"Now should you be able to cut it directly?" 
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Dante put the gun away and slowly held 
Rebellious to the beast, but quickly received it 
back. 
  
"But if you are charged again, you can't stand it, 
forget it." 
  
Speaking, Dante jumped away from the 
thunderbolt, and when he landed, he bent down 
the waist, held the rebellion in reverse, prepared, 
and then concentrated his power on the right 
hand of the sword. 
Dante had to battle numerous demons, and 
through the use of all kinds of weapons, such as 
ebony and ivory white, the task of the local start 
of shotgun gun, or some magical weapons, they 
are collectively referred to as magic, and even 
once unarmed melee Over. For Dante, the weapon 
that is most worthy of his own trust is the sword, 
perhaps because the sword is the weapon he first 
obtained. When he was young, Dante learned from 
his father Sparda. In order to protect the power 
of the loved one, the sword symbolizes these 
skills. No matter how many years passed, no 
matter how many demons were killed, Dante 
learned a lot of swordsmanship, learned from his 
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father, and also learned from himself. Of course, 
there are also attack techniques that do not 
need to touch the enemy. 
Dante took a big step forward and waved the 
treason that was tightly held. The magical 
power accumulated in the rebellion and the 
superb speed of the sword are mixed, forming a 
huge shock wave. 
  
"Go!" 
  
Just like responding to Dante’s cry, the shock 
wave flew on the ground and hit the thundering 
beast. With the loud sound of the air being torn, 
the tall body of the beast was shaken into the sky. 
  
"Come back!" 
  
There was no pause, but Dante waved another 
round of shockwaves. 
  
"Not finished yet!" 
  
It was said that another chase was added. Two 
shock waves were aimed at the beasts still in the 
air, and after being completely hit, the beasts 
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were blown out. Dante smiled with satisfaction, 
put the rebellion back behind, but the beast that 
fell from midair, still struggling to stand up, but 
Dante could not help but be surprised: 
  
"You can be really hard..." 
  
The thunder beast leaned back and gave a high 
roar of air tremors, and the body instantly 
turned red, which reminded Dante. 
  
"A bad premonition... I have seen this guy before..." 
  
Just as Dante muttered to himself, the beast 
suddenly became a thunderbolt to Dante. 
Although he jumped to avoid it, the beast 
immediately changed his position and flew over 
the sky. If it is just a collision attack, there is no 
need to be nervous. Even if it is a few times, it 
should not be much harm. But the sudden violent 
beasts of the beasts, as well as the color, these 
two changes had to make Dante feel uneasy. He 
remembered having fought a demon with a shadow 
like a shadow. The demon had a similar change, 
followed by a straight-line collision attack, but 
in the end it drank Dante. 
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The beast now behaves like it, but Dante doesn't 
want to suffer any more. The body is so strong, 
and it will die when it is damn. 
  
"troublesome……" 
  
The Thunder beast is already in sight, but Dante 
concentrates his consciousness on his feet, 
passing the magic power through, forming a 
platform like a magical array in the air, stepping 
on it to make himself jump higher enough to avoid 
the attack of the beast. 
  
"It's time to go home and sleep." 
  
Against the beast that passed by himself, Dante 
pulled out the ebony and white ivory, aiming and 
shooting countless bullets. The beast hit by the 
bullet landed on the ground, while the Dante 
who landed at the same time thought of 
continuing to chase and prepare to pull the 
trigger, the beast began to make a painful 
roar. It’s too late to think about what happened. 
The body of the beast exploded with a loud noise, 
but Dante sighed: 
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"Sure, it exploded..." 
  
The injured beast is the most terrible, this is an 
old saying. However, it is far worse than the 
demon of death consciousness. The wounded beast 
is to survive, but to maximize the power of his own, 
so it is terrible. But the devil is essentially 
different. The devil's instinct is destruction. 
Destroy the tangible things and erase the living 
things. This is the essence of the devil. Therefore, 
the devil who is holding the death consciousness 
must be careful with twelve points. Destroy your 
own life together, just to destroy the enemy, the 
explosion of the beast is like this. Now the body of 
the beast has been scattered. If Dante is affected 
by this explosion, it is estimated that it is not as 
leisurely as it is now. 
  
"But it was a waste of time..." 
  
In order to achieve his goal, Dante continued to 
move forward. 
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STAGE 00-3 

 

After knowing the existence of the Order of the 
Sword, Lady received several commissions and 
went to the workplace. At this point, Lady came 
to a few conclusions. First, the armor knights 
hunted the demons for some reason, and brought 
the bodies back, and they seemed to be collecting 
artifacts. Take your prey away and take away the 
magic weapon that should have been recycled by 
yourself. Anyway, this is the truth. The second 
point is that they ignore the ridicule. If Lady 
attacks them, they will fight, but if they do 
nothing, they will not actively attack Lady, just 
as they do not exist at all, just to complete their 
tasks. 
Then you can assume that they are not interested 
in human beings, and that they can only attract 
attention, only demons, or magical things, and 
then take them away and take them somewhere. 
The question is, why are they doing this? There is 
no clue to this point. The origin of the knights is 
very problematic. It can only be said that it 
should be related to the Order of the Sword. If 
you want to do more investigations, you can only 
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go to Fortuna in person. Lady did not plan to do 
this. Indeed, if the knights are allowed to disrupt 
their work and the task continues to fail, it will 
affect their own hunters. The qualifications and 
development of her career, even so, she does not 
want to ask for trouble and pay for her own time 
to go to Fortuna, not only costly, but also may 
fall into the basket. 
Moreover, with the knights, it is also a headache 
for Lady. 
  
The weapon of Lady is mainly firearms. Her 
physique is not strong. Therefore, compared with 
the sword, the use of hot weapons is more 
efficient, and there are often cases of single-
handed fighting. When the opponent is more 
powerful, the attack area of the firearm is also 
bigger. 
It’s not easy for the player’s weapon to face the 
armor knight. Although she already knows the 
other’s ability, it is not impossible to prepare the 
right weapon. However, as a simple task, they are 
not hostile to themselves. It is also very 
uncomfortable for these guys to open weapons 
everywhere. 
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"So... I had to let him go." 
  
Sitting on the sofa in her room, Lady stood up and 
said to herself. Is generally called as a demon 
hunter, hunting demons living humans, their 
number of rare, fragmented distribution in the 
country. Although Ladybasically has no 
partners to go it alone, she also knows a few 
people. Among them, there is only one one that is 
recognized by Lady on the strength. 
  
Dante. 
  
It is this man. Lady did not know if this was a real 
name, but he said so, Lady called it. Some people 
called him Tony, but this should be a pseudonym. 
It is said that it was used for a hidden identity for 
a while, who knows. Anyway, he is a free man, even 
if there is no reason to lie a few lies. 
It’s a personal class. The guy who is born of “the 
demon and the human being” is such a personality. 
It’s really funny. Lady knew very early that Dante 
is not a human being. How many years have passed 
since then? 
  
"It’s really awkward..." 
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Riding on the motorcycle, Lady sighed. 
  
Entering the corner of the slum, walking 
through the dirty alley, it is his office. 
  
Looking up, she saw the neon light with the words 

" ". If it is an unsuspecting person, 
I might think that this is a serious shop. No matter 
how many times this neon light has been seen, Lady 
occasionally thinks this way. 
Instead of knocking on the door, she pushed the 
huge wooden door directly into the office, and 
Dante was cocking his feet on the table and 
eating pizza leisurely. 
  
"How is pizza again?" said Lady, the man would eat 
pizza as long as he had nothing to do, or just 
drink, and then he would eat the sundae like a 
child... no matter what, his habits and health 
never change. 
  
"Is there something?" 
  
Dante saw Lady, laughing at her with a pizza in 
her mouth, sat on his side of the table: 
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"Trish... you are here too." 
  
Trish was sitting next to Dante and sitting on the 
table. She knows her time is a little later than 
Dante. For Trish, Lady doesn't know much about 
it. She just knows that she is Dante's former 
companion, and it seems that she is not human. I 
heard that she is currently wandering around 
the world. 
  
"Oh? Can't I be here?" 
  
I didn't expect that Trish just shrugged. She 
didn't lose to Dante's whim. For example, she 
would disappear at once and return to the "

 " office when she was in a good 
mood. 
  
"I didn't say that." 
  
Lady replied that there was nothing to care 
about when Trish was absent. 
  
"I am here to introduce you to work." 
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Standing in front of Dante, Lady said straight to 
the door. After listening to this, Dante showed a 
little disgusted expression: 
  
"I am not interested……" 
  
In the past, Lady has tricked Dante with the pay, 
often putting city damages on his fee. Knowing 
this, Dante is always aware she would do it again. 
But Dante does not rely on the commission for a 
mission, his priority is taking out the demosn more 
than the cash. Such is the true obligation of the 
son of Sparda. 
  
"...Do you know the Order of the Sword?" 
  
In any case, Lady first raised this question for 
Dante: 
  
"Order of the Sword?" 
"Have you heard it? It is a religion that is believed 
in a small city called Fortuna." 
  
Hearing the word "religion", Dante shrugged. 
  
"Sorry, I have no connection with religion." 
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Looking away from the self-talking Dante, Lady 
looked at Trish, and she was silent, but she 
showed a smile, which showed "I know it." Only 
since she did not say a word, it is estimated that 
she wants to explain herself to Dante. Lady had 
to continue to say: 
  
"...How much do you know about Sparda?" 
  
In the face of Lady's question, Dante just stuffed 
the pizza into his mouth. Even if there have been 
many years of friendship, Lady has had several 
doubts about whether this man is really the son 
of Sparda, and at this time, the idea has come up 
again. 
  
"I can't know everything. Isn't this normal? Can 
anyone know everything about his dad?" 
  
This is really very reasonable, but in general, this 
correct theory is really a bit strange from 
Dante's mouth. After all, I know a lot of problems 
in his personality. However, if you are taught 
about this, then it’s almost endless. Lady decides 
to explain things first: 
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"In the city of Fortuna, there is a legend that 
Sparda used to be a lord, and everyone there 
believes it." 
"Oh……?" 
  
Dante seems to have a little bit of interest and 
returned. 
  
"After Sparta left, the people respected him until 
now... just like the gods." 
  
Despite such shocking words, Dante only found 
out when he heard the word "God": 
  
"Do they regard the devil as a god?" 
  
It seems that there is a complete interest, but 
Dante asked. Although he did not want to ask his 
father's past , he was cursed by this ironic fact . 
Lady didn't understand his thinking circuit, but 
in any case, she could make him feel good. It is a 
good thing. 
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"After this is the key to the problem... The church 
recently seemed to be interested in the devil, 
hunting the devil in various places." 
"They guess they want to open a zoo." 
  
When Lady is able to lead the conversation to the 
task, Dante comes to a sentence, which makes Lady 
a little dissatisfied. This man is estimated to be 
incapable of listening to people to finish the 
words, no matter how to interject, Lady grabbed 
his pizza to warn Dante to be obedient. 
  
"Not only that... they are still collecting 
artifacts, just like yours." 
"Know, they want to open a museum?" 
  
 
After listening to the words of Lady, Dante 
smiled and reached out to grab the pizza back, and 
Lady was very flexible to avoid, and Dante had 
some awkward support. 
  
"Well, what do you want to do..." 
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Lady regretted telling him a little bit about why, 
in the face of this man, still have to enter the 
theme from the beginning. 
  
"It’s not so bright and fair, it’s definitely more 
insidious..." 
  
Dante said: 
  
"This is the commission?" 
"That church has already disturbed my work 
twice, so that my business can't be done, so I want 
you to help me." 
  
After that, Lady wants to return the pizza to 
Dante, but Dante doesn't know what to think 
about. Behind him, Trish got off the couch and 
began to pack the sultry swords hanging on the 
wall and the various magical devices scattered 
on the ground, but Dante didn’t seem to notice at 
all, and Lady did not open her mouth. 
  
"The strange armor knights that the 
ecclesiastical manipulation, they are not humans, 
they are only armor that can be active. If killing 
time, should it be a good job?" 
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After listening to Lady's words, Dante plunged 
all the pizza into her mouth and replied: 
  
"Really, it’s very leisurely recently..." 
  
At this time, Trish seems to have prepared the 
luggage, and began to write on the wall behind 
Dante with lipstick and the like.  
  
"Alright, just travel." 
  
When Dante finally made up his mind, Trish had 
jumped from the office window. 
  
"Trish! You-" 
"She has already set off." 
  
Of course, no one will respond to Dante, and Lady 
told him reluctantly, Dante still stared at the 
message on the wall. For Lady, as long as she can 
solve the problem, it doesn't matter if the task is 
completed by Dante or by Trish. Later, who 
wanted to say so, suddenly remembered what 
stopped like: 
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"Ah, the transportation fee is already included in 
the commission. Then, I will hand it over to you, 
come on." 
  
Lady turned her head and said, but Dante was 
arrogantly tidying up the equipment, and she 
didn’t even hear it. This man has nothing to do but 

fight. Lady think so, and walk out of "

." 
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STAGE 14 

 

Agnus is in the Grand Opera House in the center 
of the city of Fortuna. He'd never come here for 
worship or celebration. However, he walked into 
the opera house with familiarity, then stood in 
front of a dead end in a corridor, pressed his 
finger against the wall in front of him, and at the 
same time, part of the wall fell into the interior, 
making a tiny rub in this quiet space. 
Even in the Order of the Swords, it is only known 
to a small number of people to open secret 
passages. At the sole of Agnus' feet, the hidden 
stairs leading to the lower level slowly appeared, 
and Agnus saw it and smiled forward. 
Originally, this passage existed long before the 
construction of the Grand Opera House. This 
ancient heritage was forgotten in the long river 
of time and buried by sand. A few years after the 
construction of the Grand Opera House, Sanctus 
ordered Agnus to discover this unknown passage. 
In various documents, he concluded that the 
passage was underground in the Opera House. The 
final result of the excavation also proves that 
this is indeed the case. 
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This underground passage is directly below the 
Hell Gate, which is also in the center of the city, 
and that space is the enchantment of the seal of 
the Hell Gate. 
Agnus, who walked carefully in the narrow 
passage, felt a little breathless. Although he 
came here several times because of the 
investigation, there was no way to adapt to the 
oppression here. 
  
"Come on..." 
  
Holding a knives, Agnus said to himself. This is not 
only to dispel the sense of oppression of the whole 
body, but also to be proud of the great 
achievements of history. 
  
"Be loyal to your desires and expose your fangs, 
and sell your claws... The disaster you bring will 
be the cornerstone of my paradise..." 
  
Agnus stood in the center of the enchantment, 
pulled out the knives and closed his eyes to the 
sky. 
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"Toward the fallen man, drop the law of justice... 
let the wrath of God burn this decaying world..." 
  
With his eyes open, Agnus inserted the knives into 
the center of the enchantment. 
  
"Today is the day of judgment!" 
  
At the same time as Agnus shouted, the 
encirclement that was trapped around gave a 
strong light, and the earthquake began. Agnus 
felt that the immeasurable magic was at his feet, 
and it continued to flow into the top of Hell. 
  
"Look! This is the crystallization of my research! 
The real hell! It will surpass two thousand years 
ago and become a great chaotic world!" 
  
Agnus, who had mixed feelings, shouted in the 
empty underground. 
The knives can liberate the gates of Hell, but it 
does not require Agnus. As long as there is the 
knives, anyone can do it. Agnes’s joy is not simply 
due to the liberation of the Hell Gate. In the 
three areas of Fortuna, the small hell gate 
designed by Agnus was built, which was built to 



 

 

 Page | 77  

 

study the material calling for the devil, but the 
role of the small hell gate is not limited to 
this. The Little Hell Gate is set in the most 
magical area of Fortuna. The magic power is 
further increased by the small hell gate. They 
cover the Fortuna's enchantment like an 
enchantment. 
Today, the real hell gate is liberated. Originally, 
the passage to the devil world was not opened at 
once, but slowly opened over time. This was caused 
by the magical difference between the human 
world and the devil world. The magic must be 
injected slowly from the open channel to a 
certain concentration. The road to the Devil 
will be fully opened. In particular, it is a huge 
passage to open the Hell Gate. It takes quite a lot 
of time to completely open it. Agnus has 
thoroughly studied this point. 
But Fortuna already has a small hell gate built by 
Agnus to enrich the concentration of magic, so 
the hell gate can be completely opened in an 
instant. This is the result of Agnus' research and 
his source of joy. 
  
"Put it all out! The monsters!" 
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Agnus laughed with a sly expression. 
 
  
Picking up his eyes, Dante looked at the square-
like thing, called the Hell's Gate, the channel 
connecting the Devils. 
  
"I can't catch up..." 
  
Just as Dante spoke to himself, the surface of 
Hell's Gate made a fascinating light, but Dante 
was the first time to see such a scene. After all, he 
has witnessed the opening of the Hell's Gate 
several times. Now Dante's assumption of the 
liberation of the seal is no longer with 
skepticism. However, Dante, who stared at the 
gates of Hell, quickly became dignified, and a 
large number of demons that could not be 
described in words emerged from the gates of 
Hell. It is impossible to identify the individual, 
the demons move in large areas, and the city is 
attacked like a tsunami. The streets of Fortuna 
are instantly submerged in the sea of demons. 
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"That's...not good" 
  
Dante couldn't help but be amazed, but his 
position at the moment to stop the Hell Gate was 
also helpless. Even if he knew that a large number 
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of demons were raging, he could not do anything 
about himself. 
  
Trish should be rushing to the city, but such a 
large number of demons, it is estimated that Trish 
is also in a hurry, so there is no way to protect all 
the citizens, Dante thinks. 
  
Dante is occasionally cursed as cold-blooded. On 
a few occasions, in order to repel the demons and 
expose the public to danger, even so, Dante will 
not allow meaningless sacrifices. After all, 
Dante is not simply to hunt for demons, but 
because the devil will kill innocent humans, so 
Dante hates the demons and chooses to be a demon 
hunter. 
He snorted, but Dante was trying to step up the 
pace. Then, the direction of the Hell Gate made a 
big bang, and he couldn’t help but look back—the 
Savior appeared in the sky above Hell’s Gate. It 
seems that after it left the headquarters of the 
Order, it has hidden for a while waiting for the 
liberation of the Gate of Hell. 
The savior's forehead has a strong radiance, and 
this ray of light instantly transforms the demons 
that have just emerged from the Hell Gate into 
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nothing. While the Pope is standing at the top of 
the Savior, he confirmed that he had cleared the 
demons and nodded his head and looked down at 
the street. 
  
"The people of Fortuna! No need to panic! In order 
to survive this catastrophe, I have returned! 
Together with the great gods!" 
  
The sound came from afar, although it was a lot 
weaker, but Dante smiled and heard the contents 
of it. It was too funny to call out the demons and 
then destroy them to be heroes. However, the 
high voice of the Pope continues: 
  
"Come on, come and pray! Give a hymn! When the 
world is not destroyed!" 
  
Dante felt that they were really desperate, and 
appreciative applause. Dante has witnessed many 
wicked people who are self-proclaimed heroes. It 
is just the first time I saw this kind of self-
directed self-proclaimed farce, and the hero who 
claimed to be a hero. 
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"The old man is still in acting school... gotta 
hurry to protect the citizens, then I can do 
things." 
  
The Savior is surrounded by armored knights 
created by countless churches, and they should 
be rushed to various places in order to protect 
the citizens. Seeing that the gates of Hell were 
opened, Dante was worried about the situation of 
the citizens, but since the Order will protect 
them, it will not be able to do it by themselves. 
  
"So, let's go..." 
  
At a brisk pace, Dante walked along the passage to 
the forest. 
  
While sneaking into the Order of the 
Sword, Trish took four swords. The first one is 
the sword Sparda, which is the sword of Dante's 
father Sparda, and can also be regarded as the 
sword of Spardan's own strength. The remaining 
three pieces are the magic weapons that Dante has 
been working so far. Dante does not regret the 
things outside his body. He rarely puts the 
obtained magic device around him. Generally, he 
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will eventually fall outside. He seems to know a 
special mortgage. A man of a kind of thing, 
sometimes in order to repay the arrears, the magic 
weapon will be forcibly taken away by this man. 
At the time of the decision to sneak into the 
Fortuna, it was just that Dante had such three 
pieces of magic on hand, and Tracy took them out 
together with the magic sword Sparda, because 
the auditor said that the Order was also 
collecting the magic weapon. 
Therefore, according to the information of 
Trish, the magic weapon is now scattered in every 
corner of the Fortuna, as if it is used as a starting 
device for the suspected hell gate made by the 
Order. Then, Dante decided to take back the 
magic weapon(Yamato) first. The citizens have the 
Order of the Sword, and there should not be too 
many casualties, and against the Savior, Dante 
still tries to enrich his strength. In general, 
Dante does not consider this kind of thing. He is 
very confident in inheriting the Swordsman 
Sparda's lineage and soul, and will not lose to 
anyone, even in the face of the completed Savior. 
He does not think he has the possibility of losing. 
But Dante can't destroy the Savior. It has trapped 
Nero inside. If the savior is destroyed, then Nero 
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who is involved in it will die. Therefore, it is a bit 
tricky to fight the Savior while considering that 
it cannot be destroyed, but Dante thought that 
if only Rebellion and Ebony and Ivory might be a 
bit unreliable. 
  
"Fortunately, fortunately..." 
  
It’s not that I want to thank Trish for stealing 
my own things. It’s just that it’s a blessing from 
the results. I heard that the ecclesiastical group 
is also collecting artifacts. The whereabouts of 
these magical devices are still unknown, and the 
three locations where Trish took them are very 
clear, and Dante is used to using them. It is a 
blessing in misfortune. 
  
Entering the forest full of dense demon plants, 
Dante noticed that the surrounding is full of 
magic, and even can be called suffocating, and 
very heavy, ordinary humans will immediately 
lose consciousness once they step inside. 
It’s only a while after the liberation of Hell’s 
Gate. It’s impossible to flow such a large amount 
of magic in such a short period of time. I’m afraid 
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the ghosts designed by the Order’s simulated hell 
gate. 
  
"What to do, destroy it..." 
  
Dante whispered as he walked forward, and after 
returning to the Savior, he went back here to 
destroy the hell gate. It was nothing to look for. 
The best solution was to break the simulated hell 
gate one by one and then go to the 
savior. Although there are countless demons in 
the forest that seem to be huge, there is hardly 
any fight. The Hell Gate has been opened, and I 
still thought about what kind of opponents I 
could play with. It seems that there are only some 
low-level demons left in the Devil world. 
Thinking about it, Dante stopped. In the middle of 
the forest, simulating the hell gate, flying a 
demon like a dragon, when I went to teach the 
headquarters, I also saw a demon that looked like 
a lot, but I was rushed to ignore it. The demon 
flew and produced countless seeds-like things, 
but Dante noticed that the forest's change may be 
thanks to these seeds. He chuckled and ran 
towards the falling seeds in the air: 
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" Don’t litter... " 
  
As a result, a seed that has not yet landed was 
kicked into the air, and the seed being kicked just 
snapped another seed, which changed the flight 
path due to the force. Dante continued to gallop 
in the forest, jumped up and flipped in the air, like 
a football player, kicking the seeds one by 
one. Several seeds hit the trunk and smashed 
other seeds, so the flight route was changed 
several times, and all the seeds flew in the same 
direction. 
The dragon-shaped demon who noticed the 
situation, swayed in the air for a few stops, opened 
his mouth greatly, and there was something like a 
female upper body in his mouth. It seems that that 
is the body. 
  
"brute--" 
  
When the body just opened, the seeds that Dante 
kicked flicked the head continuously, but Dante 
saw it and laughed: 
  
"Are you biting your tongue? Sorry, I didn't expect 
you to talk." 
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The devil screamed and Dante whispered his teeth: 
  
"how rude... knowing that I am the Lord of the 
Forest yet being this rude is so bold...!" 
  
Dante shrugged: 
  
"No... I don't know. Besides, this is the forest of 
mankind. Whatever you think is not your thing." 
  
After Dante finished, the demon angered and 
laughed: 
  
"Oh... stupid. As long as my son covers this place, 
then of course it is my forest, the forest of 
Echidna..." 
  
The demon who can understand the human 
language often has a strong desire to express, but 
Dante does not want to know the name of the 
demon, but the other party is very proud to report 
to the door. Dante ignored the demon named 
Echidna and went straight to the simulated hell 
gate. 
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"Ignore me?!!!!!!!!!!!??" 
  
Ekad yelled at Dante's assault, and instantly 
became the shape of a dragon. The head seemed to 
have Dante removed into the abdomen to reveal 
the fangs. Although Dante had turned back, he 
just stood without any action. Dante sometimes 
wants to try to take the enemy's attack. If not, 
then the hunting demon is estimated to be a 
boring mechanical job, no irritating. In this way, 
Dante was bitten by Echidna's head, and the upper 
body was tightly clamped by the crotch. In the 
bitten mouth, Echidna laughed: 
  
"You will also be one of my many sons and become 
part of this forest. I will make your life peaceful 
and peaceful..." 
  
Dante couldn't help but sigh, and then separated 
the upper and lower jaws of Echidna with both 
hands. 
  
"I still refuse this invitation..." 
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With brute force, he opened up his big mouth, but 
Dante whispered, then took out the trap of 
Echidna and took care of his hair. 
  
"It’s fun to have a stimulating life, you can 
remember, this is human." 
  
Can escape from his mouth unscathed, and 
Echidna humiliatedly presented the female-
shaped body, screaming at Dante: 
  
"The beast...but it's a personal class...!" 
  
Dante looked at the simulated hell gate behind 
him, and there was a small device next to it. I am 
afraid that the magic weapon will be buried 
inside. 
  
"Do you want some excitement? I have a good thing 
here." 
  
Speaking to Echidna, Dante jumped to the rear and 
kicked the starter of the hell door while 
landing. The impact caused a flashing ball to rise. 
Most magic device, can be compressed by magic, 
this magic device, before being embedded 
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should this be over-compression process. Dante 
reached out to the ball of light, as if waiting for 
this moment, the ball of light flew over Dante 
and landed in his hand. And Dante will inject 
magic into it, so that this magic weapon can be 
unfolded. 
  
"So... which one is it?" 
  
Which magic weapon is buried in which door, but 
Dante does not know, but no matter which one, it 
can stimulate the Echidna. Looking at the 
unfolding magic device, Dante showed a little 
smile. For the female image of Echidna, this magic 
device is estimated to be very interesting. 
After the magic weapon unfolded, it covered 
Dante's body in an instant, but Dante didn't know 
that it should be called a magic weapon, or a 
weapon is more appropriate. 
  
Impact steel Gilgamesh. 
  
After being integrated with the living body, the 
body becomes tough, and when attacking, it can 
exert a powerful impact, which is a unique metal 
life body. This kind of information basically 
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comes from Trish, but Dante does not investigate 
the ins and outs of the devil, he does not even care 
if Gilgamesh is the magic weapon. 
Dante and the integration of Gilgamesh, has 
become the armor changes appearance, wrapped in 
Dante's limbs and back, part two of the wrist has 
a similar missile projections, legs equipped with 
wheels look of authority. According to Dante's 
will, Gilgamesh became such a shape. Dante, who 
has used Gilgamesh many times, thinks this is the 
most suitable form for himself. 
  
"Let me make you feel the excitement!" 
  
Speaking of waving to Echidna, Echidna screamed 
and flew into the air, rising at a very fast speed, 
flipping his body and slamming into Dante. Dante 
deeply stooped, his right hand and put that 
around his waist, after the concentrate, the 
right hand sent as engines roar, like, Gilgamesh is 
slowly accumulating impact it generates. 
  
"This fist is estimated to be very beautiful." 
  
Gilgamesh is not suitable for dealing with large 
numbers of enemies. It is attached to the flesh. 
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Coupled with this nature and shape, the attack is 
basically limited to the extension of punching 
and kicking. The huge head of Echidna can 
swallow Dante , which is a big prey for Gilgamesh, 
and it is not easy to hit, so in order not to be hit 
by that huge head, but Dante is ready for the 
assault. 
At the moment when Ecghidna's head approached, 
Dante whipped his fists up and the steam from the 
device on his hands was expelled from the nail-
like mechanism. 
  
“Rising Dragon!” 
  
The fist was thrown into the air, but Dante 
leaped from the ground, because the strength of 
the impact steel gave this explosive more 
explosive power. Corresponding to the name 
"Thanglong", Dante's body is rising toward the sky 
like a dragon. With this momentum, the punch hits 
the squat of the dragon-shaped head of Echidna, 
and the nails of Gilgamesh are discharged. Shaped 
spurs also give them great damage. If boxing 
terms, should be the successful defense 
counterattack, Dante punch, with the huge 
Echdina that hit super destructive fly, Echidna 
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flipped it in the air for a while, heavily hit the 
ground on. 
Echidna showed her body from the dragon's 
mouth, and it swayed like a human. Dante saw it, 
smiled and walked slowly. 
  
"How? Is it cool? This is the feeling of being alive." 
  
Echidna did not answer, or she could not say 
anything now. 
  
"It seems to be overwhelmed...?" 
  
But Dante wanted to wait and see what she 
wanted to say, but he quickly dismissed the 
idea. This demon is a woman's appearance. From the 
past, Dante has nothing to do with it. It is a little 
better for them. It is either being licked or eating 
a gun. In short, this kind of ending makes Dante 
very depressed. 
  
"Forget it, hurry up and end up being good to us..." 
  
In the face of the unstable Echidna, Dante once 
again leaned down and thought about what kind 
of moves should be used to come to the end. 
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"After punching, you should kick with your feet." 
  
As long as you can defeat your opponent, it 
doesn't matter what kind of tricks you use. It's 
just a trick, but Dante will feel very bored. This is 
also the way Dante sends a boring time. Turned on 
the ground while kicking, kicked the side of 
Echidna's flank, then he flipped his body, kicked 
out the second and third, and finally kicked out 
thirteen times. In a frantic kick, Echidna turned 
back greatly and extended his hand to Dante, and 
Dante waved her hand and jumped back to take 
out the Ebony and Ivory. 
  
"My...forest...my children" 
  
In the Echidna, who talked to himself, Dante 
buckled the trigger. As the impact broke out, 
Echidna body split open and  
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STAGE 15 

 

sighed at the muzzle, but Dante took it away. 
Black and white ivory. 
  
Dante went to the simulated Hell Gate. This door 
should not make any trouble for now, but Dante 
didn't want to leave the disaster for the 
future. Dante punched the simulated hell door. 
In every corner of the door, he did not move with 
his footsteps, but only the upper body of the 
activity to destroy it. 
After a while, the door seemed to stand quietly, 
but when you look closely, cracks have appeared 
in various places. Dante saw his body turned and 
turned his back to it, and then it rang the 
collapse. 
  
"So... in short, one is recycled." 
  
There are still two pieces of magic, and then 
there are the swords, as if there is no time to fish 
again. 
 
 
 

STA
G
E 15

 



 

 

 Page | 96  

 

 
 
 
 
 
Lady feels the sea breeze on the boat and looks at 
the distant scenery. It is now possible to see 
Fortuna from afar, but it will take some time to 
actually get there. 
  
"It is wise to give it to the guy to solve it." 
  
Even in the distance, Lady can see the horror of 
Fortuna now, from the device called the Hell's 
Gate, a large number of demons appear at the same 
time, and the huge statue floats in the other 
place. It's not something a human demon hunter 
can handle, but Dante and Trish could. 
 
"Are you really going there?" 
  
Standing in the bow of the ship, he saw the horror 
of Fortuna, and asked timidly to Lady, and this is 
the fourth time he raised the same question. 
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"Would you like me to say a few times? It’s going 
there, it’s okay, and when we get there, it will 
stop." 
  
Lady said, deliberately lowering the voice and 
not letting this hear, add a sentence "probably." 
To be honest, Lady did not expect that there 
would be such a large number of demons here. Of 
course, this matter cannot let this know. He is 
also doing related work with the devil, but 
fortunately Lady does not need to explain to him 
a lot, but, even so the men will feel afraid, we can 
see that the status quo Fortuna is already a 
pressing task. 
The dubious book returned to the wheelhouse, 
and Lady looked at his back and touched Kalina 
Ann. 
  
"In order to bring it in case, it is a blessing..." 
  
Originally, Lady came to Fortuna to fight off the 
demons, but had to take Dante and Trish to 
complete the task. A few days after Trish left, she 
sent a letter asking her to sail a month later to 
pick them up. If you fight with the Order and 
destroy it, the road in Fortuna will be in chaos. It 
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will be quite difficult to go back the road. A 
month 's time is also quite abundant, but I did not 
expect that I have not yet arrived in Fortuna, the 
street will become like this. In the worst case, you 
have to fight the demons. 
The speed of the ship slowed down intentionally 
or unintentionally a few hours ago. It was 
expected that I was afraid of it and tried to delay 
the arrival time. Lady walked to the wheelhouse, 
and then she saw the demon above her head. 
  
It is draped in a sultry dark coat, as if wearing a 
hat. The devil floated over the red, and the red 
claws were moving. 
  
"Oh... did you fly here?" 
  
Lady pulled the pistol from the holster of her 
thigh, but before she could pull the trigger, the 
devil's claws hit Lady. Later, she felt the crisis in 
a moment, slid toward the rear and looked up. The 
demon still stayed in the original place without 
moving. It seemed that she only attacked with 
claws, and the devil made a ridiculously hoarse 
voice. 
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"You can’t really hear this voice." 
  
Said, Lady fired a number of bullets, the devil's 
laughter did not stop, just like the wind swaying 
around to avoid the bullets, and then, with the 
claws aligned with the Lady. Lady snorted and 
stepped back, and the claws that stretched out 
instantly pierced the deck. It doesn't matter if it 
attacks itself, but if the ship is broken by it, it can 
only float on this sea. Lady is anxiously cast her 
eye on Kalina Ann, who is standing on the side, 
but it is not a rocket. It will fly together with 
the ship, but watching the action of this demon, it 
is difficult to deal with the pistol. The demon is 
still looking down at Lady, and bursts of 
laughter. 
  
"You are a few days old, don't look at people in the 
eyes." 
  
An angry person is easy to get hot, and Lady is very 
clear that this is her own shortcoming. Now, she 
can basically maintain her normal heart, but also 
when she can't stand her temper, like now. They 
are on the boat, very unsuitable for active 
attack, plus the attitude of this demon, although 
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Lady doesn't know if it has intelligence, in short, 
this kind of ridiculed state makes her very 
unhappy, and Lady reaches out to Kalina. Ann, and 
the demon is still floating above. 
  
"Get down." 
  
After that, Lady buckled Kalina Ann's 
trigger. The missile from Kalina’s muzzle flew 
toward sthe demon in a slow arc, and the demon 
flew gently to avoid the missile. Karina’s missile 
can properly correct the angle 
error. Unsurprisingly, the missile hit the demon 
and caused an explosion, and Lady protected her 
face with her hand to resist the heat flow that 
followed. It seems that I finally realized what 
happened, and this hurriedly ran out of the 
wheelhouse: 
  
"Wait... what are you doing!" 
  
Although the layer of coat-like substance seemed 
to be stripped off to some extent, it did not seem 
to be subject to any major harm, Lady immediately 
drew a pistol shot bullets, and ready to attack 
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this evil after paying attention to the action of 
Lady, the demon immediately floated in the air. 
  
"You are hiding!" 
  
Against this warning, Lady is running on the 
deck. If the ship is broken, it will be bad. Of course, 
she can't let Ben die, because Lady can't operate 
the boat herself. After all, her work only needs 
to open a motorcycle or a car. It is impossible to 
use the boat at all. The door opened, but soon he 
screamed in fear. Lady looked up just floating in 
the air of the demon, and now into the steering 
room, although it soon with a pistol aimed at, but 
once on a shot will hurt the console, leaving 
Lady to let this devil and his far away, then bear 
Kalina Ann picking up, the devil rushed to alert a 
camel to rise, it did not hit the ceiling, but as like 
being sucked away. When I got out of the door, I 
found out that it floated in the air again. It seems 
that this kind of demon can penetrate the wall 
and it is more and more difficult to deal with. If it 
can be controlled in the bow or the wheelhouse, 
it will be very easy. Kill it. 
In this way, at least it should be led to a place 
where it is easy to fight. Thinking of it, Lady hits 
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the gun and deliberately let it escape from the 
past and induce the demon to the direction of the 
deck. 
  
"You will stay here! Don't run!" 
  
He has long been scared. Lady once again went to 
the deck to confront the demon. She looked 
around and if there was only one, then it would be 
nice to say that if there were more than a few, it 
would be too much trouble. She didn’t want to 
face this situation, but now, it seems to be nearby. 
There was no other demon, and Lady put her heart 
down to re-focus her eyes on the demon in front 
of her eyes. 
Lady noticed that the coat on the demon was 
slowly recovering. The explosion should have 
stripped it off. It may be that coat can minimize 
the damage of the explosion. Then, to deal with 
this kind of demon, you have to remove all of its 
coats. Let's think of Lady, aiming Kalina Ann to it, 
and the demon moves back and forth to avoid the 
attack. It seems that it is also a long time.  
  
"Annoying...!" 
  



 

 

 Page | 103  

 

Seeing that Lady did not move, the demon 
instantly extended his claws. Lady did not evade 
this time, but defended it with Kalina Ann’s gun. 
After all, if she avoided it, the ship would be 
damaged again. 
  
The power of its claws seems to be insufficient to 
run through Kalina Ann's gun body, but instead it 
sways in the air because of the reaction. Lady used 
Kalina Ann as a shield to protect her in front of 
her. At the same time, she pulled out her pistol 
and fired at it. The bullet hit an unstable 
demonic, but it still did not cause much damage. It 
just peeled off its coat. Some. The demon was far 
from her because of the shooting of Lady. 
Or wait for the devil to attack, and then make a 
surprise? However, it has been wary of the 
missiles, the same moves are not expected to work, 
and waiting for the other side to wait for an 
opportunity to counterattack, is not the tactics 
that Lady is good at. 
  
"It’s a troublesome guy..." 
  
Lady threw Kalina Ann on the deck and removed 
the grenade from her waist. Without pulling the 
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fuze, throwing it directly toward the demon in 
midair, Lady was first detonated by a grenade 
with a gun, and her black hair swayed in the hot 
wind. The purpose of this action is not to cause 
damage to it, but to use the detonated black 
smoke to block the devil's field of vision. 
  
"ended." 
  
With that said, Lady kicked Kalina Ann at her feet 
and landed steadily in her hand. Then she fired a 
rocket launcher at the front of the rolling 
black smoke. Kalina Ann’s blasting combined with 
the power of the previous grenade with a piercing 
tweet, a white bug-like thing fell in the air. 
  
" ...the body is really ugly. " 
  
Later, as she approached the worm, she said that 
the demon was quite human, but once it was 
stripped, its shape completely turned into a huge 
insect. The demon of the present body, aware of 
the approach of Lady, began to crawl on the deck 
quickly, this look, completely without the 
previous high posture. Lady silently shot with a 
bow and nailed the devil on the deck. It struggled 
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for a few times and then no more movement. Lady 
relieved with relief and returned to speak to Ben: 
  
"It's okay? Is there any injury?" 
  
Ben stood up and swayed, just saying: 
  
"Ah..." 
"So take time, don't you want to drift at sea?" 
  
Lady said, and walked to Ben, and the expression of 
fear slowly receded, and Lady consciously did not 
say anything to him at first but he seemed scared 
again 
  
"what happened……?" 
  
This line of sight is not on the body, but in what 
place behind him, turned and looked, and Lady 
also looked at the eyes. In the air behind Lady, 
there were countless demons, all of which were 
just the result. And some are very similar to it, the 
devil of the red epidermis. 
  
"It turned out to be..." 
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Fighting with these numbers of demons, the ship 
does not want to be intact. Lady is not worried 
that the demon will destroy the ship, but the 
destructive power of his own weapons, but the 
ship can't bear it. 
  
"There should be a lifeboat here? You can use that 
refuge." 
  
Lady didn't look back. She said to Ben, that only a 
few empty clips were left and the new ones were 
filled. 
 
 
  
Out of the forest, Dante came to the Fortuna's 
Castle again. It was already very familiar when I 
first came here. The surrounding roads are very 
dangerous, and it seems that I have set up a 
maze. This may be a legacy of the struggle for 
territory with neighboring countries in the 
Middle Ages. If this is the instruction of Sparda in 
the past, Dante feels ironic. If you don’t have 
these things, you don’t have to take so many 
roads. Deliberately return to this place that has 
already been visited. 
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The castle is also full of demons, fighting with 
them and heading towards the castle. At this 
time, Dante noticed a stench, but Dante knew 
that this was the devil's unique stench, which 
made him unable to wrinkle his nose. 
  
"This is really a big guy..." 
  
Whispering, Dante walked towards the source of 
this smell, so he also learned that there was a 
Hell gate in the castle. The demon who can 
release such a strong smell should also run out 
of the door. 
When I came to a place like the atrium, Dante 
stopped, and there was a strong blizzard. It was 
completely unseen after a few meters. 
  
"Hey..." 
  
But Dante looked around, there is no ceiling, it 
seems to be outside, but surrounded by the walls 
of the castle, so there can be no such strong 
blizzard here, then this snow must be caused by 
the demons. It seems that the possibility of the 
hell gate in the vicinity is extremely high, so 
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thinking, Dante walked in the frenzied blizzard, 
but soon stopped again, because he saw something, 
just a few meters in front of him, the line of sight 
is still very poor, but there is indeed a faint light, 
so Dante noticed them. Is it a demon? Dante 
thought about picking up his eyes, and the faint 
light source slowly leaned over Dante. 
  
"Ouch……" 
  
Dante could not help but carefully look at the 
things in front of him, it was a naked woman. In 
the white blizzard, floating in the air, as if 
dancing two women, their nude flashes of pale 
pink light, it is very sensual and lyrical. The 
woman made a few pleasant laughs and waved at 
Dante. 
  
"Hey, baby!" 
  
Dante couldn't help but shouted and walked 
toward the women. They fluttered in the air and 
kept a distance from Dante. 
  
"It’s so cold... but it’s fine.” 
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If you run away, you can catch up with it. It seems 
to see through Dante’s personality. No matter 
how many times he is ready to hug, both women 
dexterously escape from Dante’s arms. 
  
"you allowing me to touch it? Let me at least 
watch it..." 
  
The women still danced with enchanting dances, 
but Dante slowly lay down in front of them, like 
a different angle to see a more exciting picture, 
but Dante sighed with satisfaction. 
  
"Great! It’s fascinating..." 
  
While Dante himself behind the woman sent a 
bestial howl, something extremely rapid 
momentum to fly out to, Dante quickly leaps, to 
hide open to attack this thing. After the show his 
true colors, turned out to be a huge frog look 
like the devil, underneath its head tentacles, is 
hanging two light-emitting woman before, it 
appears to them as bait, lure prey and then they 
swallow it This method of predation of deep-sea 
fish makes Dante laugh. 
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" Bastard... I was aware of it..." 
  
The demon who was confused by Dante's agile 
response asked, but Dante fanned back and forth 
in front of himself with his palm: 
  
"Baby are actually very punctual...but your body 
odor...is too scary. If you don't pinch your nose, 
it's hard to lie to people." 
  
This replied, but Dante had come to follow the 
smell of the devil, how could he not notice that 
there is a demon here. Probably think that 
Dante’s attitude made it feel humiliated, and the 
devil’s spurt a huge breath: 
  
"What a joke, you're weak!" 
  
It swears, although it can speak human language, 
but the pronunciation is very strange, almost 
cannot understand, and it does not seem to know 
who Dante is, which makes him a little 
disappointed, it is not Dante wants to be famous, 
but in the devil It should be a bit well-known, but 
including the previous Echidna, the demon saw 
Dante, and did not seem to show any fear. 
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"Is it too lazy recently...? Or are you all from the 
country?" 
  
Dante asked the demon in front of him, and the 
demon did not seem to understand at all, and 
spewed a lot of saliva. 
  
"Noisy!" 
  
At the same time as the sound, the spurt of the 
wind rolled up Dante's windbreaker, 
and then spewed a lot of saliva. Fortunately, the 
rolled-up windbreaker covered the body, 
otherwise the face would have to get dirty 
things, but it is still disgusting in the current 
situation. 
  
"Let me give you a taste fo this!" 
  
It was called a martyr, but Dante sighed again, 
and he looked at the dirty coat and whispered: 
  
"I have tasted it, God, spare me..." 
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Dante suppressed the impulse to throw the 
windbreaker. After all, this trip had to continue 
to wear it. 
  
"go to hell!" 
  
Dagon began to inhale greatly into the stomach, 
and there were countless ice cubes behind it, and 
Dante quickly noticed and alerted. Dagon shot 
the ice behind it and shot it down in a 
hurry. Dante escaped one by one and ran in a 
blizzard with a very poor vision. The Hell Gate 
must be somewhere in this atrium, and the door 
must be found first. 
  
Dagon finished, uttered a deafening roar, like a 
response like, various parts of the atrium also 
sounded the same sound, causing the 
ground shock move, Dagon breath and exhaled 
loudly, the sky began to calm the storm around 
Down, it should be a masterpiece of Dagon, it 
wants Dante to see it clearly, in order to make 
him feel desperate. In fact, if it is an ordinary 
human being, this scene will indeed make people 
shudder. In the corner of the atrium, the hell 
gate is set there, and there are countless demons 
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in the door. However, from Dante's point of view, 
the storm stopped to be able to see the 
situation situation is no better, as long as know 
where things are looking, the other all 
irrelevant. 
  
When the last one came out of the door, he 
shouted, and the rest of the big brothers (maybe 
they also have their own names) screamed at 
Dante. Looking at their exactly the same 
appearance, Dante smiled and ran towards the 
door, thinking that Dante was preparing to 
attack them, and a group of cockroaches rushed 
to guard. But Dante only jumped high, did not 
make any attack, fell on the body, and then jumped 
again. 
  
"Oh oh...!?" 
  
The embarrassed screams, one or two... I stepped on 
them one by one, but Dante went straight to the 
direction of the Hell Gate, then landed in front 
of the door and looked back. Because of their 
huge body, it is very difficult to move the line of 
sight to Dante, and it is filled with countless big 
cockroaches in a small space. They collide with 



 

 

 Page | 114  

 

each other and interfere with each other. It is 
also an interesting picture. Dante shrugged and 
kicked the door's starting device. There are still 
two magic weapons left, one of which is very 
suitable for combat in this situation. 
  
"Well... will it be in the middle? Or not in it..." 
  
In fact, no matter which magic device, Dante will 
not lose to the big frog, but if you can win as 
easily as possible, then why not do it, after all, 
the time is tight. The light ball that jumped out 
of the starting device flew into Dante's palm, and 
after watching it unfold, Dante smiled. 
  
"In the middle... I am in good luck today." 
  
Dante whispered, holding a magical device like a 
suitcase, its name is "Pandora." In the magic device, 
there is a special category called "devil arms", 
Pandora is one of them. Even though its shape 
can't be linked to the gun, Pandora's ability in the 
magic weapon is very prominent, Dante is very 
clear about this. So, like the current state of the 
demonic cluster, Pandora can solve the problem 
well. 
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"let's start." 
  
Dante placed Pandora on the ground, depicting 
the first weapon in his mind, echoing his 
thoughts, and Pandora began to deform, creating 
a weapon similar to the Garlin machine gun. 
  
"Hahahooo!" 
  
Dante laughed and buckled the trigger that was 
originally the handle of the suitcase. In the 
changing gun body, the bullets shot at a very fast 
speed. The big men were all facing Dante, but they 
were immediately scattered. Hit, but this strike 
has no overwhelming destructive power. It seems 
that you can't knock down all the big 
cockroaches. Dante noticed this and restored 
Pandora to its original shape and then thought 
about another weapon. 
This is the essence of Pandora. The production of 
Pandora was an ordnance worker in the demon 
world. He actually made all kinds of magic guns, 
but Dante had contacted several of them. It has 
the power to face most of the enemies, and it is 
very convenient to use when you are singled 
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out. Pandora is different from them . So, Pandora 
has no fixed use. Although it looks like a suitcase, 
it is just its basic form. Pandora can become a 
variety of forms and become various. Weapons, as 
to what form, it is completely in accordance with 
the intention of the owner Dante. Pandora can 
read the memory and imagination of the holder 
and change his shape. Dante picked up Pandora. It 
was just a little change. The Pandora's change 
was amazing. It stretched out instantly 
and eventually shaped like a rocket-like weapon. 
  
"How about this?" 
  
The missiles released by the three launch ports of 
the rocket launcher flew toward the giants of 
the cluster. The missiles depicting the large arcs 
caused a huge explosion, and the huge bodies of 
the big men were instantly bombed. With the 
exclamation of the big guys as the background 
music, Dante soon changed Pandora again. 
  
"Let's take this opportunity to practice and use it 
all over time...!" 
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Pandora, who has contracted, once again showed 
the weapon of the darts combined by countless 
huge round blades. Dante vigorously cast them 
out, as if they were to make a circle around the 
space, flying toward the big bang that was blown 
into the air. The dart slams around a big scorpion, 
and after completing a round of action, it flies to 
another big cockroach, and it acts as a magic gun. 
It is not just a dart. It can be caused by the owner's 
will in the same target. Sustained damage. 
A few of the big cockroaches in the air fell on the 
ground, and a few of them were picked up in the air 
because of the power of the darts. The darts were 
taken back from the Dante in their hands, and 
they looked at the scene and laughed. 
  
"There is only the last clearance..." 
  
After that, Pandora couldn't wait to change the 
shape again. Dante here before a few times also use 
Pandora, which has a deformation process the 
most complex weapons, Dante did not know what 
it should be called. When the Pandora is 
deformed, Dante will not consider what the 
weapon depicted in the brain should be. 
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After the expansion, Pandora surrounded Dante, 
part of it became a huge circle, and the outer 
periphery of the circle has countless emitters. 
In the past, Truish saw this deformation, but said 
helplessly: 
  
"You are like a child." 
  
Speaking of this, Dante did see similar weapons in 
movies or comics. However, Dante felt that even 
if it were not children, anyone would be 
delighted to see such a weapon. 
  
"Children? Isn't it... a men's thing." 
  
Speaking of refuting the words of Trish at the 
time, Dante sat inside the deformed Pandora, and 
if he had to give it a name, it should be a huge 
movable turret floating in the air. 
  
"Give me a little farther!" 
  
As soon as the voice fell, Dante pressed the part of 
the lever vigorously. There were countless 
launchers around, and the missiles were fired one 
after another. The missiles were like flying in the 
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atrium, braving white smoke flying over the 
atrium, and then hitting the group, and then 
caused an explosion. In the face of Dante's 
ruthless attack, not only was it a big shack, but it 
was also smashed together with the Hell 
Gate. Dante, who took all of this to his eyes, 
sighed and restored Pandora to its original state. 
This is the overwhelming destructive power of 
the bones. It is what Pandora is called a disaster 
weapon. Put Pandora on the ground, but Dante 
grabbed the hair and put together a messy trench 
coat. 
  
"So... continue on the road." 
  
Dante, who raised Pandora again, noticed that it 
was not completely covered. 
  
"Oh, this can't be done!" 
  
He hurriedly stepped on it with his foot and 
forcibly closed it, and then assured that nothing 
had happened, He was relieved. Pandora is a very 
dangerous weapon. If you use it incorrectly, you 
may not be able to escape it. Especially in this type 
of luggage attack, it will have very tragic 
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consequences, which Dante has experienced 
personally. 
  
"Maybe even the castle has to be bombed..." 
  
Dante, who picked up Pandora, said to himself, 
suddenly, the ground made a noise. Dante looked 
around and noticed that under his feet, there was 
a huge crack on the ground. Without the time to 
escape, the surface collapsed, but Dante went 
straight down like this. 
  
"In any case, it seems that I have played too much." 
  
As long as Pandora is used, it is such a 
result. Because the method of use is too much, you 
will always choose a meaningless big-field attack. 
  
"Oh, oh yeah... just don't go around the road..." 
  
In the depth of the cave beyond imagination, the 
falling Dante thought so. 
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STAGE 16 
 

Berial came to the human world again. Although 
it cannot be said that it is a complete 
recovery, Berial is so eager to return to the 
world because of the humiliation previously 
suffered. The fact that he lost to a man who was 
not as tall as his calf was unacceptable to Berial. 
It must be shameful, and must be higher with that 
man. With this belief, Berial came to the world 
without recovering from the old wounds. But the 
man did not appear again, who is that man? In 
front of the door made by those who love to play 
smart, Berial thinks. The man does have the power 
of the devil, but if he is a pure demon, 
then Berialcan't be unaware, so Berialinitially 
thought that the man was a personal 
class. Or, he is between the devil and gave birth to 
a human child? Berial thinks such people are 
extremely rare. 
  
First Sparda betrays the entire demon race to 
fight for humans, and then births a human/demon 
child with another human. For Berial, this is also 
an incredible fact. 
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Why do you fall in love with such a small 
creature as a human being, why do you have to give 
birth to children with that kind of 
creature? Once, human beings were nothing but 
the devil's bait. Even though the devil and the 
human world are separated, most demons still 
have this idea, and Berial is one of them. 
  
"Unable to understand..." 
  
Berial looked at the sky and said to 
himself. Moreover, why does Sparda betray his 
compatriots? Two thousand years ago, Berialwas 
still a weak and despicable demon, but even this 
kind of Berial, the rumors of the swordsman 
Sparta have been heard, the demon emperor can 
rule the devil world, can also be attributed to 
His left and right hand Sparda fought bravely. 
Although he hasn't seen each other, Berial still 
stares at Sparda, thinking that he will be like him 
one day. But Sparda became a traitor, killing many 
compatriots, sealing the emperor and saving 
humanity. Why did Sparda do this? Today, two 
thousand years later, Berialstill can't 
understand it. Therefore, in Berial's view, except 
Sparda, there will be no other demons who will 
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give birth to children. Who is the man who 
seriously injured himself? Perhaps the other son 
of Sparda? This is not impossible. 
  
For the son of Sparda, Berial also heard about 
it. Although he has not seen it with his own eyes, 
in the demon world, he heard several rumors 
about him. He is very similar to Sparda's human 
mimicry. He has a silver hair, dressed in bloody red 
clothes, and wields a sword like Sparda. At the 
same time, the use of guns, the power to seal the 
resurrected demons may have been above Sparda. 
Looking back now, the man is very close to the 
rumored Sparda's son. Berial heard that Dante’s 
rumors have been around for some years. As long 
as there is human blood, as the age increases, the 
appearance will change.  
  
Berial began to move forward. Now this place has 
been a demon all over the place, listening to the 
report of the subordinates, saying that human 
beings have opened the gates of hell. 
  
"The squatting human..." 
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Beriallooked up at the distant sky, the huge stone 
statue. The subordinates said that it is a god made 
by mankind. The human beings in this place summon 
the devils in the name of God and kill them. 
  
" Pretend to be a god... Do you want to rule the 
world... How stupid... " 
  
Because she once worshipped Sparda, Berial never 
wanted to be related to human beings. Sparda’s 
will was completely incomprehensible. At least, 
certainly not to let them make such stupid things 
and lend a helping hand. Let's go. 
  
"is not it……" 
  
Suddenly, there was a human voice from behind, 
and Berial turned around in a hurry, but nothing 
was seen. 
  
"I'm here." 
  
Followed the voice and turned again, but still no 
shadow. 
  
"Well……" 
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Finally, Berial found that the person who made 
the sound was sitting on his tail. 
  
"Bastard...!" 
  
Immediately waving his tail, the man jumped into 
the air and flipped a few laps to extinguish the 
fire on the clothes. After landing, the man 
looked at the violently burning clothes before 
saying: 
  
"You react too slowly... almost burned out." 
  
Berial watched the man gnash his teeth: 
  
"Bastard...you bastard!" 
  
Silver hair, bloody red dress, carrying a big sword 
that is not in line with humanity, is exactly the 
same as the legendary son of Sparda, Dante. 
  
"...I finally met a guy who knew me." 
"I can't help but know... betrayed countless 
compatriots, sealed the demon world... his son! I 
didn't expect you to be here...!" 
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Dante pretends to clap his hands: 
  
"Forget it, all the recent ones are the country, no 
one knows me... I don't want to be famous in the 
devil's side, but no one knows that I am bored. In 
fact, if you know me, you can also come up with it. 
Isn’t it okay?” 
  
Berial couldn't help but think that Dante was a 
sly man. Legend has it that Sparda’s character is 
cold and does not like to talk , so Berialthinks 
that his son should be almost like this character, 
but now he must not doubt himself.  
  
Dante pointed to the door made by humans behind 
Berial. 
  
"I have to go there to get something... Although 
it doesn't matter if I play with you first, just that  
going around a long way, let me do the right 
thing first." 
  
In the face of himself, Dante, who is slow to say 
such things, makes Berial angry. Berial thinks if it 
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is really urgent, then he wouldn't waste time 
sitting on my tail. 
  
" Nonsense... " 
  
For a moment, Berial thought about attacking 
the Dante in the past, but he quickly endured 
it. Berial is not the same as the general demon. He 
is strong and rules a place called the 
imprisonment in the devil world. As a king, it does 
not attack the existence that is weaker than 
himself, no matter how much the enemy he hates . 
  
"...With you, even if things are done, you are also a 
dead person." 
  
Whispered, Berial gave Dante a way out. 
  
"sorry." 
  
Dante apologized, and walked toward the door. 
  
"The demon has lost to this man..." 
  
Looking at Dante's back, Berial could not help 
but sigh. Berial did not really see the emperor. 
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When the emperor was still there, Berial was just 
a low-lying demon. He was not qualified to see the 
emperor. Today's Berial may be qualified, but the 
emperor has been sealed in the gap between the 
devil and the human world, and cannot be seen. 
Dante stood in front of the door and kicked the 
small device next to him. Berial saw the rising ball 
of light and narrowed his eyes: 
  
"Is that...the magic weapon?" 
  
It may be that the man who made the door buried 
it in. Although there has been doubt about how 
humans make devices like hell gates, it is not 
difficult to understand since the use of magic 
devices. 
  
Dante eventually came back and said: 
  
"It doesn't mean I didn't wanna fight. I just fear 
that it's hard to get here, and I might have 
forgotten it in the end." 
"Less nozzles... Anyway, since you get it, why not 
try it? No matter what you take, the result is the 
same..." 
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Berial sword points to Dante, but Dante laughs 
again: 
  
"So... respectful is worse than death..." 
  
Dante unfolded the light ball, and the gradually 
emerging magical device climbed onto Dante's 
back and became the shape of the wings. This 
appearance, Berial has never seen, but the magic of 
the magical device is known to Berial. 
  
"... Lucifer!" 
  
Berial couldn't help but scream, but Dante looked 
at Lucifer behind him: 
  
"You know so much, are you two friends?" 
  
Berial looks very embarrassed. Most of the magic 
weapons are weapons made by demons, but there 
are also forms that are changed by the demons 
themselves. That is, it is the soul of the 
devil. Dedicating your soul to an opponent who 
has been recognized from the bottom of the 
heart, the devil will become a magic weapon, 
which means this. 
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"Why... why do you have Lucifer...!" 
  
Berial had seen Lucifer several sides, just as it 
ruled the fire, Lucifer also ruled another part of 
the devil. It is a noble demon and will never help a 
human being. 
  
"Because the previous work has been with him. 
After winning, it will be like this." 
  
Dante’s words made Berial once again have a 
strong shake. The demon becomes a magic weapon. 
There is only one possibility, that is, surrender in 
the face of overwhelming power. Whether the 
body or the soul fully acknowledges that they 
have lost, this has nothing to do with the devil's 
own will. When the demon dies, it will change. 
Become a magic device. 
  
"Lucifer..." 
  
Inadvertently witnessing the tragic appearance 
of his compatriots, Berial was furious and could 
no longer bear it. For Berial, the mood of never 
losing to this man was stronger than ever. 
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"However, things on my side don't matter, just 
start playing." 
  
Dante slowly bent down, and Berial saw it and 
warned him. He lifted the sword high and then 
slashed it towards Dante, and Dante’s movement 
was much faster than it thought. When Berial's 
sword was standing in front of Dante, he had 
already jumped and approached Berial. Dante 
crossed his hands and reached the Lucifer behind 
him, then pulled out countless swords. 
  
"Take this first..." 
  
Berial defended the attack with a sword, but 
Dante's attack speed far exceeded it. 
  
"Plug in!" 
  
While yelling, Dante inserted countless swords 
on Berial's neck. Berial's huge body, like a fine 
needle, may not feel pain. It wanted to wave Dante 
with his hand, and Dante leaped his hand back as a 
pedal. At the same time of landing, Dante pulled 
out the sword, stepping on the steps like dancing, 
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and there was no such thing as a battle, which 
made Berial feel a huge humiliation. 
  
"Just play with me...!" 
  
It darted into Dante and waved the sword, but 
Dante rolled away from its attack, and this time - 
  
" Be straight! Hard! " 
  
Into the side of Berial's flanks, but Berial has no 
way to understand what Dante is saying, 
obviously fighting, what is this man talking 
about, what is the point? Dante, who pulled the 
sword again, said to Berial's little smile: 
  
"Don't go too fast? So I have fun." 
"What a joke...!" 
  
Berial raised his head high and filled the whole 
body with magic. Even if agility does not prevail, 
then there is no problem if you make a wide-
ranging attack that cannot be avoided. 
  
"Hey!" 
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The flame produced by Berial body, like to expand 
all around , even if this cannot knock down 
Dante, but he will at least retreat to avoid. As 
long as the distance can be opened, then the self-
employed advantage will have some odds. But 
Dante's action made Berial completely 
miscalculated. He did not retreat. Instead, he 
flew toward himself with a fierce flame. The 
ordinary devil would burn into ashes in this 
hellfire, but Ding But without fear, he broke 
through the flame and came to Berial. Dante’s 
clothes had been stained with Mars, but he didn’t 
care at all. 
  
"Sometimes bold... sometimes slender ..." 
  
This action was unexpected. With the sword of 
Dante's words, Berial was completely unable to 
defend. When he came back, Berial body had been 
inserted into more than a dozen swords. But this 
did not cause much harm. This small sword, even if 
it was inserted very deeply, would not cause fatal 
injuries to Berial, and Berial stalked Dante again. 
  
"The son of Sparda... will you dodge this!" 
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Bellaire shouted, and when he waved the sword 
high, it saw a rose in the mouth of Dante. 
  
"……ended." 
  
Dante said, he threw a rose on Berial. 
  
"what……!" 
  
At the same time that the rose touched Berial, a 
sword stabbed on it exploded, and one by one, like 
a chain reaction, caused numerous explosions. 
  
"this is……!" 
  
The impact of the explosion caused Berial's body 
to go back a lot, but Dante showed a satisfying 
smile and looked at Berial: 
  
"In the end, you will usher in the climax...and then 
regain freedom." 
  
In this completely incomprehensible discourse, 
Berial body was completely engulfed by a huge 
explosion. Berial suffered an explosion and 
remorse. Why did he not expect the current 
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situation when he saw Lucifer? It has long been 
known that the demon of Lucifer has the power 
to manipulate the explosion. Maybe before the 
advent of Dante, I thought about a lot of extra 
things, Sparda, and the man’s business before, and I 
lost my calm before the battle. After the last 
explosion, Berial fell on the ground, his strength 
had not fully recovered. 
But this can't be used as an excus. It's his own 
mistake. It is that he despises Dante. This man is 
really very strong. No matter whether he does 
not use Lucifer, he will not change. 
  
"If you pull your tail back now, I will let you go." 
  
Dante said. This finally understands the reason 
why Lucifer becomes a magic weapon. It is 
impossible to defeat this man without gambling 
on his life. But Berial is now scarred, but it still 
has its own dignity as the devil's will. If you go on 
like this, you will surrender in front of this man 
and become a magic weapon like Lucifer. In the 
face of overwhelming power, your soul will also 
determine your own defeat, and there is no more 
humiliating thing than this. 
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"I have already retreated once... there will be no 
second time!" 
  
Berial raised the sword like a cane and stared at 
Dante in front of him. At least use the last blow 
to retaliate against this man, so that you can 
preserve your dignity and be able to account for 
the countless compatriots killed by Dante. 
  
"I will never give my soul to you!" 
  
Berial yelled, burning the flames wrapped around 
the body more intensely, but Dante just looked at 
it calmly. When the flame filled the whole body, 
and reached the highest density, Berial dissipated 
the flame to the outside of the body. The 
originally compressed flame made a huge blast, 
and Berial's body split apart. With this power, 
Berial launched an attack on Dante with a 
stubborn head. Dante had no plans to evade, and 
Berial, who was ready to bite Dante’s shoulder, 
found him smiling. 
  
"You... why don't you avoid..." 
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Berial, who even began to melt in the head, asked 
Dante in the middle of the sigh. This is a blow to 
the death consciousness. If it can make Dante 
hurt, it would be better. But Dante didn't intend 
to avoid it at first, which made it impossible to 
understand. 
But Dante broke the ice: 
  
"Who knows... I’ll be on the rise. Are you satisfied?” 
  
For a moment, Berial had the urge to dedicate 
everything to this man, and to stop this idea is its 
only self-respect. 
  
Berial talked to himself, disappeared with the 
last little flame, and apologized for not being 
able to avenge his compatriots. 
  
  
After defeating the demon named Berial, Dante 
quickly destroyed the door and looked up at the 
distant Savior. It is now on the far side of the 
sky. Dante covered the savior with his hand, and 
then clenched his fist like a crunch , whispered: 
  
"Not so big from where I'm standing." 
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Now that three pieces of magic have been taken 
back, there are two left, one of them in the body 
of the Savior. 
  
"That way... all in all, take that first..." 
  
The knives opened the Hell's Gate and had to get 
it back first, not only to seal the Hell Gate, but 
also to save Nero. Nero is now trapped in the main 
body of the Savior. What kind of principle is it, 
Dante still doesn't understand, but in the worst 
case, Nero's body has been dissolved. If that is the 
case, it is generally impossible to save. It is. But if 
there is a magic knife, there is still a glimmer of 
hope. It is a sword that separates people from the 
devil. It has the power of the Yamato. Even if it is 
already integrated with the devil, there is a 
great possibility to separate them. 
  
"I really don't want to worry about the little 
devil..." 
  
The Hell Gate is in the center of the city. It is 
definitely recognized once it has been visited. It 
should not take too much time. Dante thought, it 
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was entirely accidental that he came to this 
place. If it wasn’t for the commission of Lady, he 
had no idea of the place name of Fortuna, but he 
accepted the commission on time and came to the 
city, and then met Nero. 
What is fate , but Dante doesn't like it very much, 
but even if he doesn't like it, he really feels its 
existence. 
  
"Is it destined to be...?" 
  
Dante had no knowledge of Nero's birth, and in 
fact did not want to pursue who Nero's 
biological parents were. But in any case, Dante 
and Nero once handed over their hands and deeply 
felt that he did have a close blood relationship 
with himself, which is enough. When Trish, who 
had previously sneaked into Fortuna, said that 
there was a fragment of Yamato there, Dante felt 
that he had to take it back. It was the magic 
sword left by his father Sparda to his brother 
Vergil. He must never hand it over to other 
people. This is the duty of the person who has the 
blood of Sparda, as it should stay in the family. 
However, there was a young man who recovered 
sword. The man who reacted and persisted to the 
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sword was in this land. No matter how much he 
did not want to admit it, only 
the word fate could be explained. 
  
Dante has reached such an age – although there 
is a demon bloodline, the growth of age is not 
much different from that of human beings. As the 
years passed, Dante’s character became somewhat 
smoother. Once, his father Sparda left Dante 
with a magic sword, Rebellion and Yamato for 
Vergil. He left, Dante unknowingly seeing him for 
the last time. Maybe alive, maybe dead, but it 
doesn't matter to Dante. What matters is that 
the father entrusts the future to the 
brothers. Perhaps, Dante will do this one day, just 
like Sparda, with a child in his life, or entrusted 
to another person. At least, in this place, there is 
a qualified person. 
  
"Forget it, save him and think about it later..." 
  
Considering that this is not like himself, Dante 
ridiculed himself and stepped forward to rush. 
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STAGE 17 

 
 

After aggression opened the door to Hell, 
Agnus waited for Dante's arrival in the Grand 
Theatre. As long as Dante wants to fight the 
Savior, he will definitely pass through this place, 
and Agnus is very convinced. The Savior has been 
completed, the Hell Gate has been opened, and 
only Dante has to be resolved. The completed 
Savior should be able to defeat Dante without 
any effort, but Agnus still wants to defeat him 
with his own strength. 
Before the completion of the Savior, this is 
something he dared not think about. Dante's 
power has reached a very high level through 
analysis, and his ability to overcome 
Dante's ability is very small. As a scientist, Agnus 
is very clear about this. 
However, the Hell Gate is now open and 
everything is different. After all, extracting 
magic from the only remaining demons will have 
limits in any case. Therefore, Agnus only seeks a 
kind of power, that is, the ability to acquire magic 
from others. This ability is actually of little 
use. Because there are few things in the world 
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that have magic power, the demons that are 
summoned from the devil's world are mostly 
inferior. It is very difficult to gain magic power 
efficiently. 
Now, the Hell Gate is open, and the entire Buddha 
is filled with magic. It is almost in the state of the 
devil. Even if you don't summon the demon, you just 
sit and rush into the body with the constant 
magic. 
  
"Wonderful... it’s so wonderful...!" 
  
Feeling the magic accumulated in the body, Agnus 
smiled quietly. Now, it is entirely possible to 
defeat Dante. Even if he can't beat him, he can 
directly absorb the magic from Dante, so that he 
can also Dante weakened and became stronger. 
  
"So... use this as a benchmark to calculate the 
winning percentage..." 
  
To learn magic and become an angel attitude of 
Agnus himself, to restore human appearance, 
pulled from the arms beloved notebook 
open start writing formula, may he soon stopped 
the action. Around the Grand Theatre, Agnus pre-
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wired a powerful enchantment, and the lower 
demons could not break through. Now, there is a 
strong demon that can destroy the enchantment 
and invade it, even Agnus. If you are not present, 
you can also perceive this fact. 
  
Agnus closed the 
note, deliberately destroyed the enchantment of 
his own and entered the demon of the opera house. 
The demon who had the power to break his 
enchantment could only be Dante. 
  
"It's faster than I thought... but it's also within 
the controllable range... then my chances of 
defeat are almost zero..." 
  
Putting the closed notes in his arms, Agnus 
looked at the entrance to the opera, raised his 
chuckle and began to walk towards the stage. 
  
"To express respect for the son of the swordsman 
Sparda, let this stage be your death... and you are 
not the protagonist, just a stepping stone against 
my Savior... " 
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After talking softly, Agnus closed his eyes 
quietly. 
 
  
Walking in a large theater with a bit of stench, 
suddenly a beam of light shines in front of 
Dante. It was not the light that could illuminate 
the entire seat, but the spotlight used on the 
stage for the performance. There was a man 
standing on the stage, looking at the ground 
under the dazzling lights, not knowing what to 
say. Dante immediately recognized that this was 
what Trish had mentioned, the man named 
Agnus. It is a tall, but cowering humpback, a 
strangely shaped black hair, an unsuitable 
monocle , and all the features match the 
intelligence. Agnus seemed to be completely 
unaware of the arrival of Dante, but he still 
talked to himself. Dante didn't like to sneak 
attack, so he didn't take light steps. He walked up 
the stage in an upright manner. The old wooden 
floor was stepped on by the hard soles, and the 
sound was deliberately enlarged in the opera 
house. Even so, Agnus still did not look back, 
seeing, Dante stopped, he was speculating on the 
intentions of Agnus, he could not fail to notice 
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the existence of Dante, but why has he ignored 
himself? Moreover, from the perspective of Agnus, 
he is now easily attacked, but he continues to 
talk to himself regardless of his care, but Dante 
cannot help but raise his ears. 
  
"Human... Ah... how stupid creature’s humans are..." 
 
  
Like a line in an opera, Agnus held a human skull in 
his hand and slowly turned back. Dante looked 
around, in the dark theater, only Agnus was 
shining brightly, that is, Agnus wanted to show 
that he is playing a very important role, on the 
other hand, but Dante is standing in the darkness. 
It is hard to find that he is also on the same stage. 
In this way, Dante finally understands the 
thinking pattern of. 
  
What he gave Dante, it was a character who had 
been ignored, and finally angered and sneaked on 
his role, so Agnus had been pretending not to see 
Dante. Even though Dante took a sneak attack, he 
was able to easily cope with the confidence and 
overflowed his hunchback. Dante chuckled, 
turned his back to Agnus, he is also not intended 
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to pressing the idea of enemy 
action thinking. Dante took a light footstep and 
walked to the end of the stage. The general 
theaters are equipped with lighting facilities, 
and such a grand theatre must not be 
missing. Dante looked at the lighting equipment. 
There was only one green light on the panel. 
Other side-by-side lights showed red. The green 
light is the spotlight that shines on the 
stage. Although it can be destroyed, but if you do 
this, you can't listen to Agnus talk about his 
stuff, isn't that boring? Of course, it is necessary 
to let Agnus understand that his theory is shit, 
but Dante is not a kind and candid person who 
wants him to do whatever he wants. Then what 
should be done? 
  
"I haven't thought about these things." 
  
Dante said, Agnus on the stage turned around: 
  
"Oh! That's it! Since it's so stupid! If you don't let 
them taste the hell, they won't believe in the 
existence of God! How ironic...!" 
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Speaking of the passionate lines, Agnus clenched 
the skull in his hand. For the sake of 
confirmation, Dante turned off the button that 
controls the green light. As he thought, the 
spotlight on the stage disappeared. 
  
"Next... this should be the light next to it." 
  
He immediately pressed the button next to it, and 
after opening it, a place around Agnus was 
illuminated by the spotlight. Through the light, 
Dante can clearly see that Agnus is looking 
around in a panic at the end of the stage. He smiles 
and returns to the stage leisurely, and then 
stands in the spotlighted by the spotlight. 
  
"Summon the demon and then pretend to be God - " 
  
Although the body is facing the empty audience, 
however, Dante said: 
  
“ It’s hard to believe that it’s what a reasonable 
person does... If it’s called justice, what is justice 
in the world? ” 
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Dante tried to make the tone cater to the scene 
of the opera house. After that, Agnus glared at 
Dante angrily. For Agnus, who wanted to 
monopolize the stage and always recited lines, 
Dante’s sudden appearance and played an 
unexpected role, which made him very angry, and 
the spotlight that had previously shined on him 
was also captured by Dante. went. 
  
"just……" 
  
Dante looked at Agnus and said: 
  
"Your argument is meaningless. What I am 
interested in is... in your hands, the sword that 
separates the humans from the devil." 
  
After that, Dante slowly walked out of the 
spotlight, and after a few steps, looked towards 
Agnus. Anxious, Agnus rushed to the spotlight, it 
seems that Dante took his brilliance quite a bit. 
  
Agnas, who was bathed in the spotlight again, 
screamed with unspeakable excitement. 
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"You! What you are pursuing! It is the magic sword 
that I am guarding here!" 
  
With acting, it has been heated to almost 
exaggeration, and it is strongly demonstrated 
that it plays a very important role in this 
stage. Dante felt he did not seem so hateful 
towards Agnus, were he not seeking the power of 
the demons but it is a pity that Dante knows that 
what he and the Pope are doing is the source of all 
evil. 
  
"Sorry..." 
  
Dante whispered, just as accepting the words of 
Dante, Agnus became a demon's form, which is the 
attitude of the Order to be an angel, a demon. 
  
"So! Come to fight! Devil! My apostle of God - 
Archangel Agnus! And the devil will be burned by 
my divine flame!" 
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Agnus waved the huge sword he carried after his 
transformation and shouted. Dante saw a smile: 
"Okay... It’s my glory to be against the angels..." 
  
Picking up the rebellion behind him, Dante replied, 
slowly bending his waist and guarding, and Agnus 
took the same posture. 
  
"We don't pretend to be... now, let's have a good 
fight..." 
  
Dante’s voice just fell, Agnus raised his sword and 
waved it high. In the face of this swordsman who 
could not compliment, Dante took the attack of 
the big sword with rebellion. In this way, Agnus 
was afraid to be cut, and then fanned the wings of 
the insects. 
  
"Oh... I didn't intend to use a sword to defeat you... 
I said, you will be burnt out by my holy flame!" 
  
While talking about an excuse, Agnus bent down 
in the air to fold his body in half. At the same time, 
Agnus' wings began to make suspicious light, like 
the unwrapped Hell's Gate, or the simulated hell 
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gate created by the Order. The light that is 
released is very close. 
  
In the voice of Agnus, four things flew out of the 
shining wings. It is like a body made of stone, a 
canine-shaped demon composed of a burning 
head. The demon, known as the Infighting Dog, 
screamed at Dante, squeezing his body down, then 
instantly detached the burning head from the 
body and shot it like a bullet. 
  
"Oh!?" 
  
Although he resisted two times with rebellion, 
the third and fourth can only protect his body 
with his wrist. Although the destructive power is 
not large, the flame instantly burns the 
windbreaker, but Ding hurriedly put out the fire 
with his hand. . 
  
"...I thought it was just a burning puppy." 
  
The inflight dog that shot the head again 
lowered his body and then leaned back heavily. 
With a long roar, a new head was created, and 
then four prison dogs were like biting prey. The 
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hound is not running, running around 
Dante. Agnus smiled and said: 
  
"they are the product of a combination of a magic 
gun and a hound. One is not very useful, but group 
combat is hard to deal with..." 
  
Dante didn't ask the origin of the prison dog, but 
Agnus still told, it seems that this is his pride as a 
researcher. Dante, who was listening to Agnas, 
found that the prison dog behind him was 
shooting his head at him, and he did not look back. 
He just pulled out Ebony and killed it, then used 
his other hand to pick up Ivory. The dogs roamed 
indiscriminately in front of the prison, along 
with the weak lament, inflammation prison dog 
was hit fly out. After the remaining two were 
knocked back in the same way, Dante turned the 
Ebony & Ivory around his fingers, and then 
pointed the guns at Agnus. 
  
" Don't look too small for me... The more I play 
with these puppies, the more I feel good about 
caring for animals! " 
  
Said, Dante pressing the trigger towards Agnus. 
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"Hey!" 
  
Perceived the crisis, Agnus flew upwards to avoid 
Dante’s shooting. As he ascended, Agnus then 
summoned several prison dogs from the light of 
his wings, but this time they did not land them on 
the ground, but only highlighted their heads and 
shot them. The bullets released by Dante 
canceled the shots. 
Dante continued to shoot, and suddenly found 
the feeling of turminess on the soles of the feet, 
and the floor below, as well as the wings of 
Agnus, shined. Dante hurried back, and a few fish-
like demons jumped out of the floor. It has a huge 
dorsal fin like a shark, with a sharp knife-like 
swords shining on it. It seems that this is what 
Agnus made. 
  
"After the puppy is a fish... you are a beastmaster..." 
  
The scales that had jumped into the air before 
now sneaked into the ground, only showing the 
dorsal fins downstream of the ground. Although 
it was attacked with a gun, the exposed part had 
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a certain strength and the bullets were all 
bounced off. 
  
"don't underestimate my research...!" 
  
Despite the spurt of the scales, Dante fired 
countless bullets at Agnus, but was completely 
avoided by Agnus in the east to hide in Tibet.  
  
Although he also wanted to get close to the 
flying Agnus to give damage, it was really 
difficult to do it, but Dante sighed and took the 
gun up. Dante’s side has been surrounded by a few 
scales and a prison dog. Seeing that they 
gradually narrowed the encirclement, Agnus 
laughed and laughed: 
  
"You, do you admit defeat?..." 
  
Dante didn't answer, just bowed his head. The 
prison dog, the fin scaly fish things edge together 
to hit Dante in one go , but Dante seems to be no of 
no resistance, chest, legs, and even the whole 
body seems to have been torn in general, inability 
to kneel in the on the ground. Seeing this, Agnus 
repelled the demon surrounded by Dante, and 
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determined that he could not get up, Agnus 
slowly approached Dante. At this moment, Dante 
slowly and swayed and stood up. Agnus also 
waved his sword: 
  
"After the opening of the Hell Gate, I absorbed 
too uch power. Now, no one can knock me down, 
even if you are the son of Sparda..." 
  
Dante chuckled, much to the anger of Agnus. 
  
"Go, go and die!" 
  
Unexpectedly, Agnes angered and burned the 
sword. 
  
"……that's it." 
  
Whispered, Dante sank down and concentrated 
his strength on his hands. At the moment Agnus 
swung his sword to Dante's eyes, Dante defended 
himself with his arm. The blade that should have 
been deeply embedded in the flesh and blood, but 
like a hard object, was bounced out. 
  
"what……?" 
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Agnus, who was struck out, looked at Dante with 
awkwardness. Dante had no weapons at hand and 
was completely unarmed. 
  
"damn!" 
  
Agnus once again mentioned that the sword 
should cut Dante, but Dante still held it by hand, 
because it was the concentration of the magic in 
a moment, so that the wrist was partially 
hardened, so it was unscathed. Just be sure to look 
at the right time, or you will still get hurt. After 
all, hardening your body can only be a matter of 
moments. 
  
"Mix, mix and match!" 
  
Agnus lost his mind , and all of them were 
invalidated under Dante's defense. The attack 
that bears the canine and the scales is also 
to induce Agnus to take the initiative. Dante is 
very clear that Agnus is a man who is very self-
sufficient. He must have died in his own hands. It 
is this kind of self-esteem that once the attack is 
prevented, it will be angry. Agnus thinks that 
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Dante is not at its peak, and he must be seriously 
injured. In the face of such Dante, his attack 
cannot be ineffective. . Therefore, the current 
Agnus did not open a distance with Dante, but 
instead attacked Dante with a sword. Agnurs is 
an excellent researcher, but Dante agrees with 
this. He has seen many humans who use demons. 
They have created all kinds of demons, or made 
huge weapons, but they have done Agnus. This 
level is unique. However, as a researcher, Dante 
feels that he can't be called first-class. The 
reason for this is that his personality, lack of 
calm researchers, can only be said to be sad . 
  
" Bastard! Play, play tricks! " 
  
Agnus shouted and waved his sword. If he could 
calm down a little, he would understand the 
purpose of Dante, or put aside his own self-
sufficiency in research, and he would also notice 
that Dante was silently attacking. Let's justify 
it. 
  
"This should be almost the same..." 
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Seeing that Agnus lifted the sword with the 
greatest strength so far, Dante said that in the 
face of Agnus' best effort, he took a big step 
forward. This is exactly the same as placing the 
magic on the wrist and defending the Agnus 
attack, but that is not to resist, just the 
opposite. At the same time that Agnus' sword was 
about to hit, Dante evaded the wrist and 
stretched out his wrist, and slammed into the 
abdomen of Agnus. Agnus' own force, coupled 
with Dante's attack, is one, and Agnus' high-
strength shell is easily broken underneath. 
  
"...It’s an angel, and the average guy is now broken 
into powder." 
  
Retrieving his fist, Dante, who was facing Agnus, 
turned back and said to him, and Agnus did not 
realize what was happening, just stood still, and 
slowly fell down. 
  
" Have you heard it? Or have you been knocked 
out? " 
  
But Dante smashed him, and Agnus stood up and 
shivered before standing up. 
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"Just, just been...? What... It’s happening... What's 
it!?" 
  
It was Agnus who had the power and was a 
researcher. He couldn't believe that Dante had 
made an attack that he could not detect. Almost 
just one-sixth of a second, at that moment, Dante 
skipped the attack of Agnus, and it was such a 
simple matter. Even if it is so easy to understand, 
Agnus has never considered it. It's possible. Agnus 
is too conceited about his own power, ignoring 
Dante, or simply not thinking that this near-
miracle will be attacked in a short time. 
  
"What... Is there anything else? I, my demon power 
that I don't know!... You actually... there are 
other secrets...?" 
  
Turning to Dante, Agnus' body has begun to 
collapse, but Dante just stared at Agnus silently, 
and Agnus once again flew into the air. 
  
" I, I want to understand...! Your power! This time 
you can... " 
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Agnus, who shouted, seems to be full of strength, 
is he ready to do anything? Although Dante 
understands, there is no action. 
  
"First... first of all, to force your power...!" 
  
Agnus, who was leaning back in the air, his wings 
began to shine with a strange light, but the color 
was a little different from the summoning of the 
demon. Then, Agnus' wings began to make a deep 
voice. 
  
"...this kind of thing can be done." 
  
It seems that the magic of the prison dogs and 
scales around them have also been sucked away. 
They are weakly on the ground and melted away. 
  
"Puppy and fish are your weapons and feed at the 
same time, it's pathetic." 
  
Looking at Dante's inaction, Agnus took his magic 
and made a scream of laughter, and the physical 
injury was cured a bit more than before. 
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"Only, as long as I have this ability... I won't lose 
to you... I won't lose!" 
  
Dante can only smile and say: 
  
"No way... I just couldn’t trip you all at once... just 
take it a little more seriously." 
  
Sighed, but Dante closed his eyes, and as the 
magical power was transmitted to the cells of 
the body, Dante’s body began to change. Free the 
power of sleeping in the body - the devil wakes up . 
Even though he was absorbed by Agnus, Dante 
was able to fill the body with magic at a faster 
rate. The completely demonized Dante slowly 
took up the rebellion. 
  
"This, this look...!" 
  
Seeing Dante, Agnus was panicked in an instant, 
and the height in the air dropped slightly. Dante 
looked at the gap and held the rebellion and 
slammed it out. Even in the normal state, this 
move has the great destructive power to blow the 
devil's huge body, and the speed cannot be 
recognized by the naked eye. Moreover, the large 
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amount of magic contained in the spurs 
overflowed from the body and rebellion of Dante, 
forming a dark spiral. 
  
The rebellious sword tip that hit the front 
deeply penetrated into the body of Agnus, but 
because of the impact, the body of Agnus was 
instantly shaken out . 
  
"Oh ah ah!?" 
  
While Dante disarmed, Agnus, who fell on the 
ground, also changed back to human appearance. 
  
"My extra service seems to be too intense. It seems 
that your injury has been cured..." 
  
Seeing that Agnus still retains the human form, 
he was somewhat disappointed, but Dante slowly 
walked toward him. Agnus changed back to 
human posture because of the attack, which 
means that the magic of the body filled with 
Agnus has disappeared. It may take some time for 
him to recover, but this time he will not give him 
another chance. The Agnus of human form is very 
simple to solve. 
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"Why, why... why! Why do you win... This is 
impossible! I, my research has no problems! Now, I 
can't be so suppressed by you...!" 
  
While shaking, Agnus looked at Dante with 
timidity, but Dante put the rebellious back on his 
back and pulled out the ebony to answer: 
  
“It’s very simple, because you have abandoned 
humanity.” 
 
"what……!?" 
  
Agnus widened his eyes and was unbelievable to 
Dante's words. 
  
"Human! Don't be stupid! You, you are not human!" 
  
Dante sighed deeply at the accussation: 
  
" You seem to think that human beings are very 
weak... Indeed, human beings are very small and 
vulnerable to injury. If they are attacked by 
demons, they must be hostile. But humans have 
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something that can overcome the devil. Do you 
know? " 
  
In the face of Dante’s question, Agnes hurriedly 
took notes from his arms: 
  
"What, what! What is it! Tell me quickly! I want to 
be a reference for future research!" 
  
Dante looked at Agnus, who was close to 
questioning himself. He sighed deeply. Agnus had 
lost his calmness because it was because he had 
just failed to accept the failure. This is not 
known. This is the end of the matter, but what 
Dante can do is to let Agnus completely free. 
  
"Sorry, you can use it as a homework." 
  
Say, Dante fired a shot at Agnus' note, and flew 
away from the notes in Agnus' hand because of the 
impact. The paper inside was scattered and 
fluttering in the air. 
  
"Ah, ah, ah...!" 
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Agnus was helpless to retrieve the scraps of the 
notes and kept scratching his hands in the 
air. This scene can be described as a funny comedy, 
but Dante thinks this is also a tragedy. If you 
don't go astray, this man's life must be very 
different. 
  
"Go to another world to study hard" 
  
Agnes found a page and picked it up with a smile. 
Dante aimed at Agnus' eyebrows and pulled the 
trigger. The bullets that passed through the 
paper in front of Agnus passed through his 
head. The body of Agnus, who was blown off, fell 
from the stage to the auditorium and then fell to 
one of the seats. Like to cover his face, a piece of 
paper flying in the air fell, perhaps this is a dying 
reimbursement to the owner who has always 
loved himself. 
  
"Notes are more like humans than him..." 
  
After that, Dante looked at his spotlight, then 
pointed it at the gun, forced the trigger, the 
bullet shattered the spotlight, and the interior 
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of the theater was immediately shrouded in 
darkness. 
  
"The last thing left, only silence..." 
  
Reciting the lines written by Shakespeare, Dante 
went to the place where the swords were 
sleeping. If there is really another world, Agnus 
may be able to understand Dante’s intentions 
when he thinks seriously, but he is stunned in the 
dark theater, but Dante thought that's a very 
simple answer. It's only one word, but it's more 
precious than anything, so it's cheaper to use 
language. 
  
"Forget it, it doesn't make sense if you don't 
realize it..." 
  
Dante said and found the stairs connected to the 
ground. 
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STAGE 18 
 

It is not too difficult for the citizens who to be 
guided into refuge due to fear. Most of them have 
already fallen into extreme chaos. There is no 
effort to care about who is Trish, so they will 
honestly do what Trish said. But to be honest, 
today's demon-filled Fortuna is definitely not a 
safe place, so Trish gathers them to the Calound 
Pier, which is some distance from the city. It is the 
widest area in the vicinity, gathering a large 
crowd. The words are the most suitable 
place. Concentrate the citizens in the warehouse 
of the port, and they must not go out and then lay 
a simple enchantment around the 
warehouse. Tracy itself does not have this 
ability, which is also the reason for using some 
kind of magic device. There are so many magic 
devices in the Order. Although it is a little 
disrespectful, she still secretly took out a 
few. After temporarily ensuring the safety of the 
citizens, Trish immediately rushed to the center 
of the city and the location of the Hell Gate. 
It’s been a while since Dante’s split action, but the 
hell gate is still working, which makes her a 
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little uneasy. It is not that Dante has been 
defeated. This possibility does not exist. But Trish 
knows Dante's sloppy personality, so there is 
something else in her mind - he lost his way, played 
off, so wasted a lot of time, broke into the hell 
door... Dante has the possibility to do the 
act. Although she feels that the situation is 
urgent, it is just that Dante is a man who will do 
this kind of action in an emergency. As his partner, 
Trish is very clear about this. 
However, occasionally he will also show a 
serious side, especially with regard to demons, 
this tendency is obvious. Dante hates the devil, 
and believes that the devil's actions against 
humans are despicable. Therefore, when Dante 
fights with the demon, he will not forget his 
original intention, but his mouth is frivolous, but 
he is also working attentively. 
  
"...this is all right." 
  
Despite this thought, Dante is not a person who is 
willing to respond to the expectations of others, 
which makes Trish has been worrying about 
Dante. And when she realized that her fears were 
just a worry, she was about to reach Hell. The 
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hell gate that has been squirting countless 
demons so far has suddenly stopped. Then, the 
shining light on the door gradually disappeared, 
and the Hell Gate restored its huge shape —the 
appearance of the citizens as the holy monument. 
Trish sighed with relief and continued to go to 
Hell Gate. When she arrived at the square, she 
saw Dante. The place where Trish stood could 
not hear what he was walking. She saw that he 
slowly lowered his waist, holding the swords in 
the scabbard, and posed a certain way. The speed 
will be extracted from the Yamato. Trish silently 
stood and watched his every move. 
Then, the sound of the air being cut off sounded 
several times, and Trish finally understood the 
intention of Dante's sword. As for when to pull 
out the knife, what kind of trajectory is drawn by 
the blade, Trish does not know. 
  
Once, the magic sword Yamato was weilded by 
Vergil, Dante's brother. Trish did not understand 
him. Correctly speaking, she did not understand 
Vergil before his death. Vergil and Dante parted 
ways and chose to live as a demon, Dante had to 
kill him after he was turned into a mindless pawn 
of Mundus- Trish heard it. Like Vergil, Trish was 
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once the subordinate of Mundus. Therefore, the 
Vergil that Trish knew was not the one Dante did. 
The one she knew was Vergil only by name, he had 
no personality, or soul. 
  
"Vergil?" 
  
Watching Dante rotate the sword to retract the 
scabbard. She hasn't seen any Japanese swords that 
Dante has used, so it's hard to imagine that Dante 
has mastered the move that requires 
precision. However, Dante is as if he is intrinsic to 
manipulate the sword, which may be learned from 
Vergil. Vergil is still alive, in the heart of Dante, 
as a part of Dante, even if he doesn't understand 
Vergil's importance, he can feel it deeply. 
  
Dante noticed Trished and looked at her, and 
then pointed to the gate of hell with his 
finger. Looking at him behind him, there was a 
slash crack on the door of Hell. It seems that 
Dante’s attack on with the sword divided it into 
two. Looking at the upper part of the fall like 
slow motion, Trish laughed and walked slowly to 
Dante. 
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"...is this okay? I think it is an indispensable 
cultural heritage?" 
  
After that, the hell gate that fell behind Trish 
made a loud noise in contact with the ground. 
  
Dante shrugged and looked at the sword. Indeed, 
with the strength of Sparda, since it can seal the 
gates of hell, it is entirely possible to destroy it 
the gate with the sword too, but Sparda did 
not. Trish is able to understand the reason. 
Sparda is a demon. Unlike Dante, who was born in 
the world, he is a pure demon who was born in 
the demon world. Therefore, even if he saved 
human beings, he might not be completely over 
hell and may be missing his home. Like Spardan, she 
is a pure-breed demon, and she also grew up in the 
demon world. She also has the same emotion. With 
this feeling as the driving force, she will learn 
all kinds of knowledge about demons and magic 
weapons. But Trish didn't tell Dante about this. 
She speculates that due to the fact Dante was 
born in the human world, he wouldn't understand 
her feeling towards this. 
  
"Then the savior will be able to finish the meal." 
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Dante looked up at the Savior. It seems that it has 
noticed that the Hell Gate has been destroyed 
and slowly approaching from there in the 
distance. 
  
"Yeah... what do the citizens do? Now they are 
taking refuge in the port." 
  
Dante heard the words of the girl. 
  
"Try to stay away from them as much as possible? It 
is estimated that this battle is quite big." 
  
There is a long distance from the plaza to the 
port, and the savior is so huge that this distance 
is not absolutely safe. Trish squints and looks at 
the direction of the port. Now to guide the 
public, how far can they run? It is best to have no 
demons, the hell gate has been destroyed, and no 
more demons will emerge. There are still many 
demons that have come here before, fighting them 
and protecting the safety of the citizens is not 
easy for Trish. 
  
"In this case, how about going to the forest...?" 
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Trish said to herself, but Dante raised his 
eyebrows. 
  
"It really should be safe to get there, but there 
are a lot of demons there. Do you want to change 
places?" 
  
It is also reasonable to say that Trish alone in the 
lush forest may not be able to protect the 
citizens comprehensively, Trish replied: 
  
"Nothing, I have my own plans." 
  
Dante did not say anything, waved his hand as a 
farewell, and Trish left Dante again. On the way 
to the port, Trish remembered the letter sent a 
month ago. If Lady received the letter, it should 
be coming soon. At that time, let her go to the sea, 
it must be sailing . 
A large group of demons is a bit tricky for Trish, 
but her help is sure. However, it was originally a 
letter that asked her to pick me up and go 
back, but now she has come to help her to fight 
off the devil. 
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"It must be blamed by her again..." 
  
However, Trish is very clear that she has always 
been hunting for the demons for the sake of 
money. Like Dante, she hates the demons, can't 
stand the demons and always keeps hunting for 
her life.  
  
"However, it depends on whether she can safely 
get here and talk about it..." 
  
Trish said, showing a playful smile. 
  
After Trish left, Dante looked around and ran up 
the outer wall of the opera, which is also the 
tallest building nearby. The Savior is approaching 
himself, and he doesn't have to run anyway, so it's 
easier. In any case, Dante can't stand the feeling 
of being looked down by the Savior, especially the 
fakes made by the madman. 
  
Waiting at the top of the opera house, one of the 
angels surrounded by the Savior first took the 
lead to Dante. In an instant, Dante warned, but 
after a certain distance, the angel's speed 
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dropped, just floating there. It seems that it is 
not ready to attack. 
  
"You broke the hell gate..." 
  
The angel said, it was a familiar old man's voice, 
but it took a while for Dante to recognize that it 
was the Pope. 
  
"...It turned out to be the old man. Did you change 
the suit and go out?" 
  
The angel who seemed to be the pope did not 
answer. 
  
"Don't be too arrogant... Even if there is no hell 
gate, my plan will succeed. You can't stop the 
savior." 
  
Behind the angel, the Savior is slowly 
approaching and seeing it, but Dante smiles: 
  
"Of course I can stop it. After all, I am the son of 
the Sparda." 
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"There is no need to struggle...the power of the 
Savior, you are already out of reach..." 
  
Said, the angel turned his back to Dante, thinking 
that it was going to return to the savior's side, 
but did not expect it to turn back in an instant, 
and the sword in his hand came over. 
  
“ It’s beautiful, but what you can do is not very 
glorious? ” 
  
Jumping to avoid this horizontal blow, Dante 
pulled out ebony and ivory in the air, shot 
countless bullets, crushing the angel's 
armor. There is no pope inside, only the pieces of 
armor fall down. Dante looked at the Savior: 
  
"For long distance operation, the body should be 
inside." 
  
The savior is close at hand, so the huge body is 
still floating in the air, thinking about how to 
deal with it, Dante finds that there are also 
numerous rubbles floating around the Savior, 
which may be the aftermath of 
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the powerful device that makes the Savior float, 
affecting the surrounding object. 
  
" Huh, actually prepared a platform for me... It’s 
really a savior, it’s really uncomfortable. " 
  
Say, Dante leaped high and stood on the rubble. 
The rubble around the Savior seemed to be part of 
the headquarters of the Order, with familiar 
patterns on the floor. The angels who found 
themselves close together also flew here, but 
Ding smiled and sprinted on the floor and jumped 
to another rubble nearby. 
  
"It’s endless to fight with them... Run them and 
solve them. " 
  
Of course, the Savior also noticed the existence 
of Dante, and did not know what tricks to play. 
Dante avoided the pursuit of the angels and 
found that the Savior was leaning back 
heavily. To be honest, although only for a 
moment, Dante was shocked . He thought it was 
the kind of light attack that had to burn the 
devil before launching. But now the Savior’s move 
is not the same. It raises his body and raises his fist. 
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Lifting up, with this power, the great fist of the 
Savior rushed toward Dante. 
  
"Hey!" 
  
Dante hurriedly jumped, although avoiding the 
conflict with the fist, but the Savior punched the 
ground of Dante's station and smashed it, so that 
it would definitely fall. 
  
" Really fake... " 
  
There is no way, but Dante changed the route in 
the air and fell into the hands of the Savior. This 
is not a stable place, but there is no time to stand 
up. If you are shackled, you can’t 
stand it. Running from the hand to the wrist, 
Dante looked at the savior's torso. 
  
"In the words, where is the little devil...?" 
  
As soon as he did not pay attention, the Savior 
swung his hand and shook Dante. The Dante, who 
was thrown into the air, quickly took up the 
rebellion and stabbed the chest of the Savior, so 
that he did not fall. Holding a sword in one hand, 
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Dante looked at the Savior. Before he rescued 
Nero, he could not destroy the Savior. If he 
wanted to save Nero, he would have to know 
where he was now imprisoned. 
  
"Oh, oh... it’s really hard, this guy." 
  
Cannot destroy the Savior, have to escape the 
onslaught of this behemoth, but also have to 
escape the pursuit of the angels, and then find the 
location of Nero. Thinking about it, the Savior 
has opened his hand and is ready to shoot Dante. 
  
"Ouch……!" 
  
Dante, who took the rebellion under his feet as a 
foothold, thought that he would at least leave 
the rebellion here and jump on the rubble not far 
from the chest of the Savior. He noticed that the 
savior stopped the movement and turned over the 
palm of his hand. To crush Dante. 
  
"It’s boring to hide and hide like this...!" 
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Dante smiled and unfolded Pandora, which 
instantly changed from a trunk shape to a huge 
ball. 
  
The memory and imagination of the holder have a 
great influence on Pandora's deformation. When 
Dante will transform Pandora, there is a demon in 
the in the mind. It can manipulate light and has 
strong strength. Arm. Pandora, who turned into 
the head of Bellevoff, made a low voice and 
quickly began to gather strength. The front of 
the spherical Pandora has a huge muzzle, and 
under the operation of Dante, a beam of light is 
emitted from the muzzle. 
The light beam, accompanied by the inflated heat, 
suddenly shot at the palm of the Savior's hand, 
and the palm of the Savior, which was shot to 
Dante, was hit by the light beam and bounced. For 
Pandora, this is already a strong destructive 
power. The savior seems to be unscathed, but the 
palm of his hand is bounced off. 
  
"It's really hard to do... It seems that the Savior is 
not shouting." 
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Pandora was instantly compressed, but Dante ran 
to another platform in order to approach the 
savior again. The savior's huge body is inlaid with 
jewels that emit blue light, but Dante thought 
that Nero might be in these gems-like substances 
because they exude a lot of magic. Moving around 
the Savior, Dante confirmed the number of gems - 
a few on the arm, a few on the foot, and one on the 
head and the chest, one on the back. You can't 
destroy Nero together with the gem because you 
can't do it, but you can't just let the Savior be 
aggressive. 
  
"Try breaking one or two first..." 
  
If those things like gems are the means to 
transmit magic into the savior, then destroying a 
few can weaken the power of the Savior, which 
will also benefit future actions. Dante ran to the 
back of the Savior and launched Pandora again. 
Pandora is the most suitable weapon for a certain 
distance. When Dante thought about whether it 
was a huge rocket launcher or another attack 
like that, the angels who chased Dante 
surrounded him. When he saw it, Dante gave up 
the idea of transforming Pandora . 
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Arriving at the platform, Dante looked at the 
angels who were close to themselves one by one, 
and put Pandora, who looked like a suitcase, at his 
feet. 
  
"You'd better stay away." 
  
Said to the angels, Dante gently kicked Pandora 
like this. After that, Pandora, who opened it by 
force, released the most dazzling flash. This is 
the only one of Pandora who can be freely 
deformed. It does not follow the attacker's will, 
and it is also the kind of attack that Pandora can 
do. The light from the Pandora's box instantly 
melted the surrounding angels. In order to 
protect the eyes, Dante blocked the face with his 
arm. For a good time, Pandora was put together 
with his foot. Looking around, the angels all 
disappeared, but the savior in front of it still has 
not changed, probably because the distance is too 
far apart. 
  
"So, just change the way." 
  
Dante took Pandora away and took out the 
Yamato. The Savior turned and Dante faced, 
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slowly sinking, and then pulled the sword. This is 
sword of the brother Vergil . Its sniper is not 
material, but an attack on the dimension. Dante 
took the sword and twisted the space behind the 
savior. Then, there was a fierce impact, and the 
cut-off dimension shadow involved the adjacent 
dimension and destroyed the objects in the 
surrounding space. The product of this 
destructive power. Subsequently, the gemstone 
embedded in the back of the Savior was crushed, 
Dante smiled: 
  
“It’s not bad to draw a gourd like that.” 
  
In order to destroy the gems elsewhere, Dante ran 
again. 
 
 
  
  
With a moment of nostalgia, I once again 
recovered my consciousness, and the original 
vague memory seemed to become clearer. For 
unknown reasons, I finally understood who I am 
and why I am here. It may be that I feel that part 
of me is nearby, part of me, my fragments, what I 
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have inherited, but what is it, I still can't 
remember. 
  
"But... Dante?" 
  
I silently said to myself. I remembered the name, he 
is here, Dante, now, right by my side. I can feel, 
maybe, part of me, in the hands of Dante. 
In the end, I still can't beat the man. I can only 
wait for Dante to rescue me. How miserable it is. 
However, I no longer doubt that now, except for 
silent waiting, I can't do anything. I thought so, 
shouting, of course, I can't make any sound, I have 
lost my body, and I am in the salvation subject 
that I don't know where I am, but I can't just sit 
still, I can't admit defeat, wait for the guy to 
come. Save, I must escape from here with my own 
will. 
  
"Kyrie..." 
  
In order to save Kyrie, I must rescue Kyri, not 
Dante. I must save Kyrie with my own strength. If I 
donate it to Dante in this way, then in my life, I 
have no face to say what to protect Kyrie. 
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Even with his help, I still want to get out of this 
state with my own strength. 
  
"——!" 
  
Think about it, continue to scream. 
  
  
  
  
  
  
When Dante noticed a slight fluctuation, the 
Savior was turning towards him. 
  
"...is it a kid?" 
  
It is impossible to say, but Dante looked at the gem 
embedded in the chest of the Savior, behind it, in 
the depths of the salvation subject, echoing the 
cry of the soul that can only be emitted with the 
same bloodline as himself. That being the case, 
there is only one thing to do, and the rebellion 
that pierces the chest of the Savior is the perfect 
place to stay. 
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"The fool who disobeys the gods! Hold 
the confession and go to hell!" 
  
The Savior took action one step faster than 
Dante, and the ring-shaped wings on the back of 
the huge body whispered, but Dante knew that it 
was gathering magic. 
  
"bad……" 
  
Dante, who has fought with various demons, 
rarely speaks this sentence. After all, Dante has a 
more tough body than humans, even more than the 
devil. Even if you don't evade the enemy's attack, 
there is no big problem. If you are interested, you 
may deliberately endure it. Of course, this is 
limited to not causing too much damage. attack. 
Now, the Savior gathered in the wings of magic, it 
is clear that ten minutes a huge, really cannot 
imagine what kind of moves, so it takes a lot of 
magic, maybe spread range is very wide. Dante 
instantly transformed into his demon form, 
intending to go around the savior, but - 
  
"It’s too late..." 
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He immediately stopped and watched the sound of 
the Savior's wings stop, but Dante took a deep 
breath and sank, gathered the magic of the whole 
body, scattered from the body surface, and also 
had to control the release. The magic is not 
scattered out and covers them all over the body. 
  
"Since it is inevitable, you can only be patient... 
just become as strong as a fearless warship ... " 
  
When the magic of Dante’s manipulation became a 
shape of armor, Sanctus at the Savior Center 
shouted: 
  
" Accept the savior's majestic sanctions! " 
  
As soon as the voice fell, a wave of light in the 
wings of the Savior attacked Dante, and the huge 
light wave could not match the attack of 
Pandora. If you choose to avoid, you may be burnt 
to ashes because of lack of time, but Dante has no 
intention of avoiding. The light of the Savior 
surrounded Dante's body, but the armor formed by 
Dante, despite the destructive shackles, still 
barely protected Dante's body. 
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"It’s harder than I thought..." 
  
Although the body was not injured, in the face of 
the attack from the Savior, Dante could 
only stand like this. Although I want to move 
forward, I am forced back by strong forces. It is 
very difficult to insist on not being shot. When 
the light wave of the Savior converges, the armor 
produced by Dante disappears at the same time. 
  
"Yes, hateful...!" 
  
Watching Dante stand in the same place, the Pope 
made a wry voice. The platform that was standing 
was slowly collapsed because of the light wave 
just now, but Dante immediately jumped toward 
the Savior.  
  
"Useless! Even the Yamato can't destroy the 
Savior!" 
  
The Savior found Dante's movement in the chest 
raised his huge palm and prepared to take Dante. 
Dante, who was aware of it, immediately left the 
spot and once again stood on the rebellion. In 
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order to avoid the palm of the Savior who came 
again, he jumped far to the rear. 
  
"Really, it seems to be not working outside!" 
  
Turning the body in the air, Dante quickly pulls 
out the ebony and ivory from the inside of the 
windbreaker and launches the bullet. His goal is 
not the savior, but a certain point, that is, the 
handle of the Yamato that pierce the chest of the 
Savior. The numerous bullets fired by the two 
guns hit the tail of the handle one by one. This 
force made the sword gradually deeper and 
deeper into the salvation subject. After Dante’s 
last bullet hit, the knives went through the body 
of the Savior. At this time, Dante landed at the 
top of the original Opera House, playing with 
ebony and ivory with his fingertips. . 
  
"...then, destroy it from the inside." 
  
The savior who was preparing to continue the 
attack on Dante stopped the action and the 
height of the float slowly descended. Dante saw 
it and bounced a finger, as if he had been 
instructed, and he had stabbed the rebellious 
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body of the Savior, and flew to the hands of 
Dante. The savior who fell from the sky soon fell 
to the ground and leaned into a squat. 
  
"What... what have you done!" 
  
The Pope was angry and geologically asked, but 
Dante did not answer. He stared at the chest of 
the Savior and smashed the place where the magic 
sword penetrated deeply. He has done all the 
things he should do, and if he can't save Nero, he 
can only give up. 
  
"Oh... it’s time to get up, kid!" 
  
Nero, who is not aware of whether he can wake up, 
shouts. 
  
But no one responded to Dante, and he sighed 
angrily. It is entirely accidental to meet him. 
Occasionally, it is entirely accidental. Who 
would have thought that there would be people 
of the same lineage as himself at such a border? If 
there is no such man, this task must be very 
boring. But he did exist. In this place, although 
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hesitated, but Dante quickly made up his mind, 
this is his first time, called the name: 
  
"...Nero!" 
  
As the call came, the body of the Savior shook 
slightly. 
  
  
  
  
  
  
The memory I first restored is about my right 
hand, which is incredible. I obviously hate it so 
much, but when my body recovers, I remember this 
right hand. Very close, as long as I reach out, I 
can, part of it, I can clearly feel that this must be 
sent to me by Dante. I stretched out my right hand 
without any hesitation, just like breaking 
through the bondage that covered my body. Then, 
my right hand seems to have passed through, 
touched it, part of me, my most important thing, 
Yamato. 
I hold the handle firmly, as if I have recovered 
myself for a long time. The chaotic and scattered 
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memories, such as the sand in the hourglass, are a 
little bit clearer. At the same time, the body that 
has been melted by the Savior is gradually 
recovering. Using a clenched knives to open the 
meat-like device that covers my body, fresh air 
circulates in, and I struggle to get out of the 
device. Shaking, I sat down on the ground, my 
vision was a bit fuzzy, but I could also detect that 
it was not outside. I should still be in the body of 
the Savior. 
  
"Kyrie..." 
  
I stood up and looked around, confirming my 
position, but Kyrie was not here. Is she still in 
that device? No, it shouldn't be. When I was 
trapped in the device, I didn't feel the presence of 
Kyrie. The Pope is a sinister person. He is likely to 
consider that I might escape from here. Therefore, 
in order to guard against me, I must control Kyrie 
at a distance. Anyway, I have to defeat the Pope 
here, and then rescue Kyrie, thinking so, my 
consciousness is finally completely awake. 
  
"You finally woke up, kid!" 
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Ready to go, Dante’s voice passed through the 
walls. He was calm and easy, as if he had known 
that I would be out of the woods and thought 
about how to answer, he continued to shout: 
  
"I will let you be the hero here, savor it!" 
 
“This I will savor.” 
  
I can still say such words at this time. After all, 
whether it is me or Dante, it is now a matter of life 
and death. This is exactly the case. I feel that 
Dante’s words are reassuring. Only in this 
situation can a man who can say “excellent” be 
able to save me, and because of Dante’s, I can do my 
best. Going to rescue Kyrie. 
  
"I know..." 
  
Whispered, I looked at the corner of Dante’s 
voice. 
  
"I have to solve everything! So, you have no 
opinion!" 
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After that, I seem to hear the voice of Dante 
chuckle. 
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STAGE 19 

 

After the demons of the cluster were repulsed 
temporarily, Lady went farther towards 
Fortuna. There was still a large number of demons 
flying over the Fortuna's sky. In the face of Lady's 
command, Ben looked reluctantly holding the 
rudder. 
  
"I have given you a reward. I will be troubled if I 
don't work well. Besides, you are not hurt at all." 
  
Ben sighed: 
  
"The place to gather so many demons is simply to 
commit suicide... If I know that it is such a 
dangerous job, I have long refused..." 
  
Although Ben said so, it seems that he has made up 
his mind that the ship is approaching smoothly 
toward Fortuna. Letting her heart down, she 
thought that she should not have to monitor it 
again. She left the wheelhouse and came to the 
deck. Standing in front of the boat, she was able 
to confirm the condition of the port of Fortuna, 
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but unlike the imagination of Lady, there was no 
demon. There is only one person - Trish. 
Noticing Lady, Trish raised her hand slightly, and 
Lady also raised her hand to respond. It didn't 
take long for the ship to land. Lady returned to 
the wheelhouse to let the ship disembark, but Ben 
disagreed. He believed that it was better than the 
land. The ship is definitely safer, and the work of 
entrusting this is just a boat trip. Lady has 
nothing to say. 
  
"You can do it here, but don't think about running 
alone." 
  
With this in mind, Lady got off the boat and came 
to the port. 
  
" How is your situation over there ?" 
  
Lady asked as she approached Trish, and Trish did 
not answer, but she was concerned about her hair 
being blown by the sea breeze: 
  
"...the sea breeze is not good for hair." 
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Lady shrugged and shouted. The battle was a 
common practice for her. She was more concerned 
about her image than before, but she did not 
bother with this situation. 
  
"Do you want to try short hair? Or can I help you 
cut it?" 
  
Half-jokingly said, Trish smiled: 
  
"Don't be serious, I just said it." 
  
Although she has known her for some time, she is 
still not able to grasp the character of Trish. 
Dante is already a man who can't wait to do 
whatever he wants, and Tracy may be more serious 
than Dante . 
  
"Then let's talk about the situation... I am not 
coming over to travel." 
  
Later, once again, she talked back to the topic, 
and Trish turned around. Her line of sight seemed 
to be several rows of buildings similar to the 
warehouse of goods . 
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“Citizens are taking refuge there.” 
  
Trish said, then point to the distance with his 
hand: 
  
"Dante is now fighting a big guy. " 
  
What Trish is referring to is the huge stone 
statue in the center of the city. Now it is half-
squatting and motionless. 
  
"What is that stone statue? It will move when I see 
it on the boat... Is it also a demon?" 
  
In the face of Lady's question, Trish shook her 
head: 
  
"It's not so much a demon, it's a product of stupid 
humanity." 
  
After listening to this answer, Lady can also 
guess that the stone statue was made by the 
Order of the Swords, and like the former armored 
knight, it is some kind of weapon. 
  
"Is there something wrong with that thing?" 
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Lady looked around and said, but she was not 
worried about the safety of Dante, but for the 
public facilities of Fortuna, Trish understood her 
meaning: 
  
"So I want you to help. If you are accidentally 
affected by the fighting over there, will this be 
destroyed? To ensure the safety of the citizens, I 
want to transfer them to the forest." 
 
"...Don't tell me if I want to be a bodyguard?" 
  
Trish smiled and said: 
  
"It's right." 
  
Lady sighed and looked around: 
  
"This is put aside in advance -" 
  
The demon is gradually surrounded by Lady and 
Trish. 
  
"It seems that it is not the time to transfer the 
location?" 
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Lady pulled out the gun and greeted the demons 
with bullets. Several of them were shot far away, 
but they still couldn’t stop them from 
approaching. 
  
"Forget it, time can catch up, well, there should 
be no problem here." 
  
Speaking, Trish's fingertips evoke something like a 
spark, and Lady knows that it is a harbinger of her 
strength. Tracy will highlight the palm, then 
release the thunder, the lightning across the sky 
hit the demons of the cluster, watching the 
devils scorched, and Lati stood behind the green, 
two people together to deal with the devil, 
mutual behind the protection of each other is the 
most secure tactic. 
  
"But I have to collect more money." 
  
"Is this not your sincerity?" 
  
Trish returned a sentence and took out the gun. 
Like Dante, Trish also used double guns. She 
pulled the trigger and shot the bullet along 
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with the electric light and flew toward the 
demon. It’s really convenient power, Lady sighs, 
Dante is also, he is used to filling in the magic of 
the bullets, so the power of the bullets 
doubled, can also effectively hit the devil . As a 
human being, it is impossible for Lady to do this, so 
it is necessary to use a variety of hot weapons and 
props, these things are not falling from the 
sky. Lady had not hunting demons for money, just 
pure hatred demon, hoping to exterminate the 
devil, this is the real motive. But the hunting 
demons needs funds , not only to equip all kinds of 
firearms, but also to maintain, the money is never 
too much. Therefore, even if it is said to be a 
"vampire" in secret, Lady will demand a high 
salary. 
  
"I advise you not to rely too much on my 
sincerity..." 
  
In a whisper, Lady took out the bow, equipped with 
the arrow, the arrow quenched the silver, most 
of the demons are afraid of the purity of silver, 
compared to the iron arrow, can carry out more 
effective attacks. 
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" I will talk about the settlement for a while, I am 
looking forward to the reward. " 
  
Said to Trish, Lady's arrow ran through the 
devil's eyebrows, and Trish's soft laughter came 
from behind. 
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
Finally rescued Nero. The purpose of Dante can 
basically be reached. If Sparda is the sword, as 
long as Nero wins against the Pope, it must be a 
matter of course. 
  
"So... what I can do now is to play with the Savior 
for a while." 
  
Dante jumped directly from the top of the opera, 
landed lightly, and looked up at the Savior. 
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"Now that you have lost Nero, you can't move. 
Now the internals should be confused because of 
the temporary loss of power ." 
  
"The next step is to go straight up." 
  
Speaking, Dante will unfold the compressed 
Gilgamesh, and Gilgamesh, who is assimilated 
with the flesh, hardens Dante's limbs. Just like 
waiting for this moment, the Savior slowly props 
up the upper body, but loses Nero. After this 
powerful magic supply, the Savior has lost its 
ability to fly. The Savior raised his feet 
vigorously and then stepped on Dante, and Dante 
took advantage of the impact of Gilgamesh to 
flexibly take a step back, then clenched his fist 
and was hit by the steel-covered right hand. 
Quickly accumulate strength. 
  
"...Now start, let's make the best!" 
  
The right hand of the impact force is filled to the 
maximum value, and a row of barbs appears in the 
protruding wrist. The fist and the barb with the 
impact force cause a fierce conflict with the 
ground, and also attack the foot of the savior. As 
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a result, the body of the Savior swayed 
violently. But Dante pursued, this time using the 
left fist, at the same time, he became a demon state. 
  
" Let the savior adults who have been 
daydreaming, wake up...! " 
  
With the strength of the whole body, Dante 
swung his fist from bottom to top. The Savior was 
already unstable and stood on one foot. He was 
facing a foot suspended in midair. After Dante’s 
left fist hit, he could It is clearly felt that the 
entire outer shell of the Savior has been hit. The 
blow of this left fist is just to make the opponent's 
action stand still in an instant. 
  
"Death!" 
  
Next, Dante waved a right fist that saved more 
power than the left fist, jumped up, and the attack 
made his body upper body, like a dragon, ascended 
to the sky, Dante's fist, the savior prominent The 
knees were pierced, and the sole of the Savior's 
feet was completely shattered by this blow. 
Originally in an unstable position, and subject to 
Dante's blow, the Savior fell to the rear like this, 
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pressing the surrounding buildings into powder, 
and scattered around. Dante, who landed, fanned 
in front of his palm, waved the dust, and looked at 
the fallen savior with satisfaction. 
  
"I want to help the world, it is best to be down to 
earth." 
  
The power of the Savior has been weakened by the 
fact that Nero is still trapped inside . The hard 
shell is also supported by powerful magic, and it is 
now entirely possible to destroy it. Thinking so, 
gazing at the savior standing up and swaying, the 
scream of Nero came from the depths of the 
Savior's chest: 
  
"Don't shake anymore! Can you walk?" 
  
Indeed, I just didn't even think about Nero still 
inside, but Dante smiled and shrugged: 
  
"Hey! I am also very desperate here! Who makes this 
guy grow so big!" 
  
After that, Dante seems to have heard that Nero 
is muttering to himself: 
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"It’s also true." 
  
In this gap, the Savior raised his fist, but Ding bent 
down and provoked with a beckoning, and the 
Savior had already swung his fist toward Dante, 
avoiding it at the moment before the fist hit, and 
Dante poked with rebellion. In the fingers of the 
Savior, the Savior took back his fist and slammed 
into the rebellion of the Savior's hand, but Dante 
was also put on the air. 
  
" This is fun. " 
  
Having said that, but it cannot just hanging, the 
Savior aware of the actions of Dante, like with 
the other hand to hold Dante, and Dante 
early have to jump upwards. On the savior's fist, 
and then flew toward the head of the savior, then 
Dante, who inserted the rebellion into the eye of 
the Savior, chuckled, and Nero should almost 
reach the position of the pope, thinking so, Dante 
Spurged the rebellion deeper and whispered: 
  
"Go ahead... I wish you good luck, little devil." 
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The structure of the Savior's body is like a 
labyrinth with countless demons. Maybe they are 
like me, and they are the driving force behind the 
Savior. After solving those demons one by one, I 
gradually recovered the instinct of the battle. 
How long has it been since I was trapped in the 
main body of salvation? I am afraid it is only a few 
hours, but I feel that I have been sleeping for many 
years and my body is very dull. Moreover, after 
the red and blue rose are lost, they are not in the 
best state, and the previous methods of combat 
are no longer available. Although the magic 
knife is a very powerful weapon, but I am not very 
comfortable with it, these things make me a little 
uneasy. 
  
"I can only believe it..." 
  
I will not know that the first few demons are 
killing. I stare at the Yamato. It is incredible. Just 
watching it, my heart becomes very calm. From the 
mouths of those who teach, I can also know that 
the magic sword is one. It’s hard to imagine why 
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this magic sword is in my hands now. And why do I 
think this Yamato is part of me? 
I walked in the labyrinth of the salvation 
subject, and then there was no sense of confusion, 
just as my body was choosing to move 
forward. The pope said that the sword Sparda was 
in his hands, probably the magic of Sparda guiding 
me. 
  
"What is this feeling..." 
  
I remembered what the Pope had said, the 
mysterious man the Pope had met. The man claimed 
to be the Son of God(Sparda) and then said that he 
gave birth to me with a woman in this place. I don't 
know if this man is real. Anyway, it was all before 
my birth. It is hard to say whether it is true or 
not. But when I came to the present, I really felt 
that my body was attracted by the sword Sparta. I 
thought that I was a human being, and once again 
looked at the knives in my hand. It flashed the 
enchanting light in the darkness of the salvation 
subject, and my right hand holding it seemed to 
echo the general light. A month ago, my right 
hand changed because of the devil. After that, I 
kept tabooing this right hand. I firmly believe 
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that I am a human being, so even if I use my right 
hand to repel the countless demons, I can't make 
myself feel at ease. Still more annoyed, why the 
right hand suddenly has such a powerful force, I 
feel unprecedented doubts and fears. 
Now, the knives are in my hands. I find that this 
may be what I was originally like, like a larva 
crawling on the ground, turning into a 
cockroach, then feathering into a butterfly. 
Maybe, my destiny is to make myself like this. . 
  
"After all, the body has been melted once..." 
  
I said with a wry smile, the right hand gradually 
released a little heat, I learned that the sword 
Sparta is nearby. I held the knives tightly and 
walked out of the small cave that looked like an 
exit. 
The pope stood in a ten of squares of space 
surrounded by walls that looked like meat, with 
many ruby-like objects in it. The pope is no longer 
a human being. He has grown huge horns and 
wings. This gesture is not so much an angel as a 
demon. I walked close to the pope in silence. He 
slowly lifted his right hand, and the wall behind 
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him slowly appeared on the wall. I couldn't help 
but stop. 
  
"...Kyrie." 
  
Kyrie seems to be conscious and looks at me with a 
wet gaze. Her expression is very scared, she may 
want to say something to me, her lips tremble and 
open, but nothing can be said. The pope looked at 
this kind of Kyrie and then went back and asked 
me: 
  
"why……?" 
  
I can't understand the meaning of this gimmick, 
the pope went on to say: 
  
"I do know that you have no faith, but you have 
always been used by the Order. Why do you stop us 
now? As long as you are honestly obedient-" 
  
The pope pointed the unknown blade in his hand to 
Kyrie. 
  
"We don't have to do this." 
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The unknown sword must be the sword Sparta , 
and the slight vibration of my right hand can be 
felt, but it is not because of fear or excitement. 
  
"Because of what happened before, it’s not good to 
see you." 
  
I replied. 
  
"However, if you only do bad things in the back, I 
will not be so annoyed. After all, this kind of guy 
has a lot in the world. What makes me most 
unforgivable is that you have brought in Kyrie." 
  
After listening to me, the pope laughed: 
  
"What is this...? Love...?" 
  
The pope raised his hand again, and Kyrie was 
sucked in by the wall. It seems that he still does 
not want to use Ji Liye as a shield . This is very 
surprising for me. Does the Pope want to fight in a 
bright and honest manner, or just have enough 
confidence to beat me? Whatever the reason, 
Kyrie is not good for me here, so I don't have to 
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care about her, just think about defeating the 
Pope. 
  
"Now want to come, I thought that if you catch 
you, everything will be fine. If you don't pay 
attention to Dante, it is also a mistake... Anyway, 
you should kill him first." 
  
The Pope said that he did not mean to attack. This 
attitude of not taking me in the eye really made 
me angry: 
  
"Off my ass!" 
  
Focusing on the magic knife, I shouted and waved 
the knife out at the same time, and a sword wind 
flew toward the pope. 
  
"Humph……" 
  
The Pope didn't want to avoid it. He just raised his 
palm, then released the magic, and offset it with 
my blow, and exploded in the air. I was attacked by 
the hot wind, and I couldn't help but close my 
eyes. After I opened it again, the pope disappeared, 
but his breath was still here. I set up a knives and 
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looked around, but I still didn't see the pope. 
Snoring, but outside the wall came the voice of 
Dante: 
  
"Little devil! I am going to finish this... How about 
your side?" 
"I am solving it soon!" 
  
I shouted as I searched for the Pope's figure, but I 
realized that the breath behind it turned and 
turned. 
  
"Little devil... don't be too arrogant!" 
  
The Pope, who appeared from the underground, 
waved Sparda. Its tip of the sword came to me with 
red lightning-like magic. I immediately lifted the 
knives and sent the power of the right hand, and 
then directly directed swords with mine. The 
lightning swayed, and the magic power of the 
knives deviated from the magic power of the pope. 
The lightning struck the wall behind me, causing 
a sharp vibration on the ground. 
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"It turns out that the knives are really hard to 
get the sword... but there is no magic sword in the 
world that can surpass Sparta! Let you taste it!" 
  
The Pope held Sparda and sank into the ground 
again. 
  
"It’s the old man who loves to hide and hide...!" 
  
It’s a good thing to say, and it’s still so sneaky to 
do things. I can’t hide my contempt. The pope can 
freely enter and exit within the salvation 
subject, then I have to minimize the meaningless 
movements, so I close my eyes, concentrate my 
mind, and carefully search for the moving pope 
and the magic of his sword Sparda. Nothing, no 
matter what person I am, what is important is 
that I can really feel Sparda. It is not easy to find 
the atmosphere of the Pope, but as long as there is 
fluctuation in the magic of Sparta, it is entirely 
possible. I am just so convinced that I believe in my 
strength, my heart, my soul. Then, I felt that the 
Pope holding Sparda was on the top. He would 
extend Sparta and then rush in several times with 
strong momentum.. 
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"The outcome has been divided...!" 
  
Facing the pope who had appeared in the air in the 
front, I took the opportunity to jump up to him, 
clenching the sword in the air, flipping the body 
to avoid the spurs of the pope, I pulled out Red 
Queen and hit the pope's body with a flash. The 
true touch in my hand tells me that the blade of 
the knives does crack the Pope. The pope, who 
barely stood on the ground, glared at me with a 
mouthful of blood, and I immediately landed and 
looked at the pope. 
  
" I... I am the Pope! It is the ruler of the epoch that 
has a long history! I can't lose you like this when 
I am a sword! " 
  
Picking up Sparda, the pope flew. Speaking of this, I 
have heard that the Pope has also served as the 
head of the Knights like Credo. Just watching the 
sword that the Pope is waving now, I have no fear, 
and Sparta has released a lot of magic. Become 
emptiness and weakness. 
  
" Credo is much stronger than you... " 
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The body down, running and passing with the 
Pope , then turned the body, by force once again 
hit the same places as before, which is more than 
proud of Craig sword skills, from childhood, 
when, I was deeply impressed in my mind. 
  
"you you……!" 
  
The pope swayed back and I waved the blood from 
the sword. 
  
"This is the revenge of Credo... Whose turn is it 
next? How about Sagan and Tonio?" 
  
I said this, the pope slowly receded, and then 
stared at the sword Sparda: 
  
"Why... this is impossible...! Sword Sparda is the 
unparalleled sword of the world... Even if I don't 
have the blood of Sparta, there should be no such 
power...!" 
  
I smiled a bit, and the truth was like that of a 
person who didn't believe in me. The pope couldn't 
understand it at all. 
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"... Are you really a pope? You are preaching all 
day, but you don't believe those? " 
  
The pope looked at me blankly. 
  
"Why do you want to save Sparda class? What 
drove the Sparda? These children are not even 
aware of the orphanage. Sparda's 
understanding of human love, your disdain for 
love, what about you?" 
  
Saying, Nero pointed the Pope's throat with a 
sword. The Pope sneaked into the ground for a 
moment and appeared a little farther away from 
me. Then the body of Kyrie emerged from the wall 
around him. 
  
"Since you value love so much, then what you 
should do next is very clear?" 
  
The Pope put Sparda's sword tip against Kyrie's 
chest. I sighed. The things that the wicked 
considered were all the same. It was so far, I even 
thought he could hold it until now. It is very 
surprising that Kyrie is a threat. 
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"Let's put down the sword." 
  
The pope ordered me, and Kyrie stared at me with a 
fearful expression, and I smiled at her: 
  
"I will save you right away... trust me." 
  
I saw that Kyrie nodded lightly, and then 
deliberately annoyed the Pope to lift the sword. 
  
"Let's put down the sword! Otherwise -" 
  
I threw the sword to the Pope, and I didn’t use 
much strength, just like I really wanted to give 
him. The Pope didn’t think I would have such 
actions, and confusedly focused on the air. I don’t 
pay attention to me and Kyrie. At this point, I 
immediately stretched out my right hand. This is 
my other weapon, the hand of the devil. The white 
wrist sticking out from my right hand went 
straight to the pope. Did not give him the 
opportunity to start with Kyrie, the devil's 
hand slammed the pope's body on the wall behind 
him. This impact force caused the pope's body to 
shrink, and I immediately jumped into the air, 
sharply Shortened the distance between the Pope 
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and the knives thrown into the air. Let this 
scumbag in his own trap can really make people 
happy, I smiled, shouting falling from the sky: 
  
"Jackpot!" 
  
After smashing the knives and smashing the pope's 
body into two pieces, the pope issued a scream of 
dying, and then disappeared from the ground. This 
is the end of the human being who became a 
demon. Sword Sparda fell to the ground, I picked 
it up and put it behind my back, looking at 
Kelly. Using a sword to cut the film that trapped 
Kyrie, her body fell, and I caught her steady. 
  
"...sorry, I am late." 
  
I said to Kyrie, Kyrie smiled softly. 
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
"This guy is really strong..." 
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Dante looked at the savior who was still active, 
and the various parts of the Savior's outer shell 
were cut off, like the ancient statues that were 
salvaged from the bottom of the sea. Anyway, 
Nero has been rescued. It is no problem to destroy 
the Savior now. Dante thinks that he has tried all 
the attacks, but even then, only part of the outer 
casing can be destroyed, and large-scale damage 
cannot be given. . 
  
"This is estimated to make the devil take the 
lead ..." 
  
After that, Dante saw that the Savior raised his 
fist and held the rebellion in front of him. He 
prepared to use the sword to resist the savior's 
fist, but the attack did not hit Dante. When the 
millennium came, the Savior stopped. Dante sighed 
and looked at the sky. 
  
"I still want to let him know how good I am before 
the kid is done..." 
  
Dante will rebel against the back, moving the arm 
of the Savior. At the same time, Nero, who jumped 
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out of the head of the Savior, holding the 
appearance of a beautiful woman , could not help 
but reminiscent of the prince in the fairy 
tale. Dante shrugged and walked toward the 
neat Nero. 
  
"...you are really slow." 
  
Dante’s remarks also included the inability to 
make him cool. After all, for Dante, it would be 
nice if Nero could entangle the Pope for some 
time. Nero put down the woman she was 
holding(Kyrie) and then handed Sparda behind her 
to Dante. 
  
'' I came too late, I'm sorry 'Do you want me to say? 
I'm very rapidly solve things. " 
  
Dante took over Sparta and shrugged. 
  
"I am waiting for you to come back, kid." 
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After listening to this, Nero also shrugged, then 
suddenly changed his expression, a little shyly 
lowered his head. 
  
"However, I did receive your favor..." 
  
After that, Kyrie smiled and looked at Nero. She 
saw that Dante did not show a shocked look. She 
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might have a certain understanding of the 
situation outside when she was trapped in the 
salvation subject, or she just felt that she was 
just with Nero. Nothing shows hostility to 
Dante, no matter what, it can prove that Kyrie 
trusts Nero from the bottom of her heart. 
  
"She is a good girl... cherish it." 
  
Speaking to Nero, when Dante was ready to turn 
and leave, the body of the savior behind Nero 
trembled and moved again, attempting to fly 
the three with a huge arm , but Dante jumped away 
and Nero quickly picking up Kyrie also escaped the 
attack. The Savior, who had been head down, 
suddenly raised his body and raised his 
head. Looking at this face, Dante didn't say 
anything for a long time. The savior who had a 
neutral face was now the face of an old man like 
the Pope. It may be to use his magic power as a 
motivation to assimilate with the Savior. 
Otherwise, he has lost the Sparda and Nero, and 
now he can no longer start. The 
human consciousness has been lost . The savior of 
the Assimilation with the Pope has made a beast-
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like roar, and no longer sees the savior's posture. 
It can be called a pseudo-savior. 
  
"The troubled old man... really must destroy it 
completely..." 
  
It was said that Dante walked to the Savior, but 
Nero blocked his way with his arm. Dante stopped, 
and Nero’s eyes were very serious. 
  
"I am coming... this is my hometown, it is up to me to 
solve everything." 
  
Then Nero showed a childish smile: 
  
"My right hand suddenly became like this... At 
that time I hated the gods. If there is a god, I will 
smash it." 
  
Dante understood the meaning of Nero and smiled 
and pushed Nero's back: 
  
"Okay, to achieve your dreams." 
  
Nero clenched his right fist and then slammed it 
into the palm of his left hand. 
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"Of course, ... I will do it!" 
  
Nero yelled into the air, but Dante could feel the 
magic power of the right hand. 
  
"It’s really bad." 
  
But Dante muttered, Nero extended his right 
hand, and then a huge blue-white arm appeared, 
clutching the face of the Savior like a hawk claw. 
  
"If you swear by brute force, it might be stronger 
than me, that little devil..." 
  
Dante’s location can hear the cracking sound of 
the Savior’s face. 
  
"Go to hell!" 
  
While shouting, Nero tried his best to tighten his 
right hand, and the blue and white palms also 
held the head of the savior. With the huge impact 
of the explosion, the face of the false savior was 
blown up, and the body of the head was lost. The 
ground fell to the ground and stirred up a lot of 
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dust. Nero, who looked at all this with the 
lingering light, landed a small victory posture, 
which was so shy, that Dante felt that Nero 
was indeed a child. 
  
"After a year or two, you can make a more fierce, 
no embarrassment." 
  
Like comparing himself, when Nero came back, 
Dante said to him, and Nero stared at Dante with 
a disgusting expression: 
  
"I don't want to make trouble..." 
 
"Yes, that is my misunderstanding." 
  
Dante said, indeed, even if Nero has the same 
bloodline as himself, it is impossible to become like 
Dante. He certainly does not hope so much. Even if 
he is a twin brother, his personality is very 
different. 
  
"However, too serious or not, it is the key to live 
easily. Too much attachment will only be ruined 
by boring things, and the only thing that will 
hurt is his own." 
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Telling Nero about these words may also mean 
that through him, he can see the shadow of his 
brother Vergil. As a twin, he has to part with his 
brother. The character is stubborn and 
stubbornly pursues his strength and abandons 
the brother of the human path. 
  
"It’s all said, you take care." 
  
But Dante went back to Nero. 
  
"Hey!" 
  
Nero quickly stopped Dante, and when he turned 
around, Nero said to him with Yamato: 
  
"This! You forgot this!" 
 
"You take it." 
  
Dante said without hesitation. 
  
"Giving it to me...? This is very important to you? 
Are you not here for this?" 
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Even so, Nero's expression still hides the meaning 
of not wanting to lose the sword. 
  
"Important is important, but it's not above who 
deserves it. If it is for you, there is no problem. 
Let's cherish it with your lovely girlfriend." 
  
There is no need to say more about it. Nero's 
father is actually not that important. Even if he 
tells Nero, there is no definite evidence to prove 
it. What's important is that Nero's soul is 
qualified to inherit the Yamato, which is 
enough. Giving the sword to such people must be 
the right choice. Nero yelled at Dante, who 
turned away again: 
  
"Dante! Will we meet again?" 
  
Dante did not answer, but waved his hand as a 
farewell. 
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After leaving the square, in order to meet with 
Trish, Dante headed for the port, but before 
arriving at the port, he met Lady, who was 
standing on the way to wait for Dante. 
  
"It’s hard, although it’s much worse than 
expected, but it’s proof that you are working 
hard. ” 
  
Dante did not understand why Lady was here, as 
she was the client: 
  



 

 

 Page | 231  

 

"I came to pick you up, and I was commissioned by 
Trish." 
 
"...thanks." 
  
Dante continued to move forward, and Lady 
followed. 
  
"The rent of the ship, as well as the part of the 
battle between the ship and the demon, I will 
deduct it from the commission. After all, the ship 
was almost broken..." 
  
In the face of this constant and careful 
calculation, Dante sighed, but also a little back 
to the feeling of life. 
  
"With you, I will be lucky if I even get paid a single 
dollar." 
  
Dante said, Lady is a little bit stunned by Dante: 
  
"What's the good thing happened? There is 
nothing to tell me at the end, why did it evolve 
into such a big battle?" 
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It’s also true that it’s because Trish took out 
those things from home to make things 
complicated. If this thing is known to Lady, it’s 
sure to deduct the commission, and Trish is not 
the same as Dante. Too persistent, but the 
unreasonable money will be reduced. 
  
"... Wait, let me talk. I should have the right to 
know as a trustee?" 
  
In the face of Dante, who is silent, Lady 
repeatedly asked.  
 
Dante shrugs confusingly.  
 
 
After Dante left, I stood in a quiet square, 
somehow, like a dream, because too many things 
happened. 
  
"...so, is it over?" 
  
Kyrie around me whispered, I understand her 
mood, because I also want to ask the same 
question. 
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"Probably... probably." 
  
Kyrie took a few steps and looked around. The 
city became ragged and there were collapsed 
buildings everywhere. The once beautiful 
moments no longer existed. 
  
"The street... has been ruined... " 
  
Kyrie whispered to herself. For Kyrie, the city 
also poured her infinite love, just like the citizens 
of Fortuna. 
  
"Yes……" 
  
Walking to Kyrie, I hugged the shoulders of Kyrie 
with my left hand, and I could feel that Kyrie's 
body was slightly stiff. 
  
"But we are still alive...so the city has not been 
completely destroyed." 
  
I hid my right hand to a place that Kyrie could 
not see. After I calmed down, I still didn't want 
Kyrie to see it. After standing in front of me Kyrie 
noticed my movement and quickly took my right 
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hand. Even if I didn't talk, I could feel the meaning 
of Kyrie. She had accepted everything about me. 
  
"Kyrie... I... I may be a demon. Probably, at least, I am 
not a human being. Even so, are you willing to be 
with me?" 
  
Kyrie smiled and clenched my right hand. 
  
"Nero is Nero. No matter what your hand looks 
like, no matter what you look like, you are the 
Nero I know, you are more human than anyone 
else." 
  
After a while hesitating, I gently wrapped the 
waist of Kyrie with my right hand. I can no longer 
suppress it, I have been, have been patient, patience 
to hug, kiss Kyrie. I slowly approached her, and 
Kyrie closed her eyes. At the moment when our lips 
were about to touch, I would hold the right hand 
of Kyrie and extend it to the back. I saw a 
scarecrow demon approach. I sighed and left 
Kyrie, and turned and looked. It was a remnant 
party from the gates of hell. A group of 
scarecrows surrounded us. 
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"Sorry, Kyrie... This kiss has to be left to next time." 
  
After that, I actually breathed a sigh of relief. If 
I kissed like that, I might be excited about what it 
would be like. 
  
"It doesn't matter... I am waiting for you." 
  
Kyrie answer made me happy to the extreme. 
  
"Then solve these light bulbs quickly..." 
  
To the squatting Scarecrow, I yelled and 
extended the hand of the devil. 
  
"Let’s rock!" 
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STAGE 20 
 

It has been a month since the Fortuna incident, 
during which time it was calm and innocent. No 
way, Dante can only survive by reading magazines, 
Trish also from time to time dropped by, and 
then quietly back into a constant routine. After 
a big month's vote, Dante enjoyed the week of 
doing nothing, and now he felt bored, and this 
comic is also seen the fourth time. 
 
Dante was yawning, the office door was opened 
arbitrarily, and looking to the door, was a white 
suit with a pair of big suitcases in her hands. 
  
"I sent the commission and kept you waiting." 
  
Said, Lady put one of the suitcases on the 
table. Dante has already seen through the red, no 
matter how big the box, there must be only one 
banknote in it, so he didn't think much, just 
continued to look at the comics, but - 
  
"Eh……" 
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Trish hear the side of the high voice, he cannot 
help but looked at the box, which turned out to 
be rather empty. 
  
"You will rarely evaluate our labor correctly..." 
  
Trish just wanted to reach out to the box, but 
Lady did wave her away. 
  
"Sorry, I have to calculate it here." 
  
When she finished, she put another box on the 
table and opened it. This is an empty box. 
  
"First of all, it is the money for chartering, and 
then the repair fee for the bow. These are counted 
in the funds, so we have to deduct it." 
  
Lady put the money in the box out of the stack and 
placed it in the empty box next to it. 
  
"Then is the share of fighting on the ship and the 
devil, this is my extra labor, I have to take it." 
  
At this time, the amount of money in the two boxes 
has almost been flat. 
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"Come on, I helped Trish at the port, and that's 
all." 
  
Later, she took a few stacks and put them in the 
empty box. 
  
“It’s almost like this.” 
  
After that, Lady has already divided up 70%, and 
pushed the remaining 30% to Dante. When I saw it, 
Trish looked at Dante with some unhappiness. 
  
"...Do you know how to write the word sincerity?" 
  
Lady shrugged slightly, then looked at Dante and 
looked at Trish, thinking of what raised the tone: 
  
"Ah, I forgot, is it that Trish took Sparda out and 
made things like this? " 
  
Dante flusteredly shifted his gaze to the comics, 
but he could still feel the sharp eyes of Trish, 
because before he merged with Trish, he talked a 
lot with Lady on the way. Of course, this incident 
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did not tell Trish. Thus, in the view of Trish, 
Dante’s behavior is a betrayal of her. 
  
"Sorry, I have to deduct this part. After all, 
because of this, I have to work with you." 
  
Lady once again reached out to Dante’s 
commission, took a few stacks of banknotes and 
put them in the box. Eventually, there was only 
one stack left for Dante, and Lady would stack 
the suitcases with neat banknotes. On, put it to 
the feet. 
  
"...Is there any opinion?" 
  
Lady looked at Dante and Trish, showing a 
mischievous smile. This kind of thing can be pre-
cleared in advance, and it is really too bad to take 
the money a little bit in front of others. It is a 
waste of time to send the commission in 
person. Lady is willing to spend her precious time 
on this boring thing, which proves that Lady is 
now at home, influenced by Fortuna's event, and 
there is no demon shadow in the surrounding 
area. This point is also clear, Trish said, a little 
bitterly said to Lady: 
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"I don't accept it." 
  
Lady's behavior is solely to pass the time, but 
Dante feels that this is her freedom, so he plans to 
watch the comics. 
  
"You also said something." 
  
But Trish suddenly turned the corner. 
  
"How much to take, but it is not for the money to 
fight the devil." 
  
So, replied, Trish ruthlessly took the comics in 
Dante’s hands. 
  
"You tell me something." 
  
Trish repeated, but Dante couldn’t help but look 
at Lady. But he did no opinion, after all, Lady task 
has never been introduced to the little 
sweetness, and Fortuna encountered in the sense 
that, not money can be compared. 
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"Speaking of this, what am I doing about your 
business?" 
  
Dante suddenly remembered one thing and asked 
about Lady. 
  
"I have already sent it as you said. I also took this 
part of the commission." 
 
"That's good." 
  
This was the matter of calling her when she met 
Lady in Fortuna. This incident did not tell Trish, 
but Dante himself completely forgot it after 
returning. 
  
"What is it?" 
  
Trish really asked, when Dante just prepared to 
speak, the phone on the desk rang, and Tricia 
picked up the receiver and said the name of the 

office of "  ". 
  
After a few minutes, Trish looked at Dante: 
  
"It is the guest who knows the secret number." 
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 on the surface as a convenience 
store, so occasionally there will be work that is 
completely unrelated to the devil. In order to 
distinguish ordinary guests, and to entrust the 
devil-related work, there is a secret code 
circulating in the dark world. Those who know 
the secret number, of course, have the task 
associated with the devil. Listening to the guest, 
Trish, once again looked at Dante and asked: 
  
"He seems to be nearby, what are you going to do?" 
  
Dante did not hesitate to stand up and answer: 
  
"This is still to say!" 
  
Dante put on the windbreaker hanging on the 
wall, pick up rebellion, checked the gun's 
condition while walking in the direction of the 
door, but Lady blocked the way. 
  
"What's wrong? I don't have any opinion about the 
commission?" 
  
Lady laughed and said: 



 

 

 Page | 243  

 

  
"This task, let me help too." 
  
Lady say such a thing, but very rare, it seems idle a 
month is really quite boring for her. 
  
"With you, as long as you are willing to work for 
free." 
 
"Actually, the work is the first thing for me, and 
the money is second." 
  
After that, Lady will look to Trish. 
  
"Are you the same?" 
  
Faced with this question, Trish answered with a 
smile: 
  
"I don't deny it." 
  
Dante turned ebony and ivory on the 
fingertips, just like the heart was to open the 
door like a broken door, the dry wind blowing 
outside, let people feel comfortable. 
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"I said……" 
  
Lady remembered what she wanted, turned and 
looked at the two suitcases still in the office. 
  
"It's better to make a bet? Whoever knocks down 
the most demons, you can take the money from 
those two boxes." 
  
Trish grabbed in front of Dante and said: 
  
"Okay." 
  
They have been too irritating recently, or simply 
just hunting the devil is still a bit boring, in 
short, this chip can be different. 
  
"I have no problem." 
  
Dante smiled and walked forward. Then, couldn't 
help but think of Nero in Fortuna, if Nero is here, 
it might be more interesting, but it will meet 
again anyway, but Dante has this kind of 
hunch. As long as Nero and Dante have the same 
lineage and are engaged in the work of hunting 
demons, they will definitely see you again. 
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"So, let's go...!" 
  
Said, Dante once again embarked on a journey to 
bury the devil. 
  
  
  
  
I was abandoned in front of the orphanage, so no 
one knows who my own parents are, including me. 
The name given to me is the dean who died at the 
time, because when I was abandoned, the whole 
body is wrapped in a dark cloth, so I use "black" to 
name it, just like the name given to a kitten or a 
puppy. I don't hate my name, it is more like the name 
of the ancient saint. Meets my character. 
When I was young, I couldn't accept the fact that 
I had no father or mother. I was thinking about 
why I would be abandoned, but no one gave me the 
answer no matter what I thought. A long time 
ago, I was speculated by others that my mother 
might be the embarrassment of being a 
family. Fortuna is a very small city, and the 
citizens almost know each other. So, no matter 
who has given birth to a child, no matter how to 
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avoid people, no news will be leaked. When I was 
picked up, there was no such person in Fortuna. At 
that time, there were also foreigners who came 
out of Fortuna. The four seas were the 
embarrassment of the family. I didn’t know which 
man and child I was pregnant. The child born is 
abandoned in the orphanage... 
 
This guess is not unreasonable. I even think that 
this may be the truth. When I was a child, when I 
was ridiculed as a child, I would slap them, but 
now I will not care about the identity of my 
biological parents. With Kyrie, Credo, and their 
parents, I met these people who are not family 
members, yet are like family members, so I no 
longer struggle with my own origins and 
continue to live. When Kyrie’s parents passed 
away, Credo was not there. I finally protected 
Kyrie, and now I am afraid. 
My family, a person who is more important than 
anything, as long as she is still, I can live. As a 
human being, no matter what kind of blood is 
flowing in my body, as long as she can identify 
with me, I will not have any more. Any confusion. 
  
"Nero." 
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When cleaning up the new borrowed house as a 
home and office, Kyrie standing in the kitchen 
shouted at me and turned back. Kyrie wearing an 
apron was beckoning me. 
  
"I want to carry the good food over; can you help 
me?" 
  
After listening to this, I could not help but sigh a 
little. Fortuna has just stepped out of the 
first step of reconstruction, homeless, and 
there are still many people stranded in the opera 
house. Kyrie started cooking for them from the 
early morning. To be honest, I am speechless. What 
kind of dedication she has? She seems to think 
that if she does not do her best to help, then 
others will definitely fall into a tragic 
situation. She does not want this to happen, so she 
I am working hard to rebuild Fortuna. 
  
"Follow, Goddess." 
  
I muttered into the kitchen, a large pot full of 
soup, when I picked it up, I heard the voice of Kyrie 
saying thank you. 
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"You're welcome." 
  
I replied, but, said that, but to go public 
appearances or some heavy heart. It took a series 
of incidents to explain to people that Kyrie is 
more likely to be accepted than the annoying 
me. In fact, most people believe in the words of 
Kyrie, that is, the fact that the Order is evil. The 
fact that the Pope eventually lost control and 
destroyed the city is incredible, but Kyrie is not 
the kind of person who will lie. Unfortunately, 
not all people believe Kyrie, part fanatic people 
try only to contradict her words with a 
vicious slander her. They firmly believe that the 
Demon Sanctus. is the embodiment of justice? The 
Pope is to protect the citizens and the devil to 
fight to the end and sacrifice. Some people tried 
to use my secret against Kyrie, that she's dating a 
demon. 
 
From that day on, I didn't hide my right hand 
again. This is obviously not the right hand of 
normal human beings. It is considered a demon by 
many people. This is a foreseeable result, but I 
don't regret it. It's not that this right hand can 
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prove that I have Sparda's blood. I don't want to 
be worshipped as a god. It's just that this demon's 
right hand is part of me. my proud. When I told 
Kyrie about this idea, she smiled softly and agreed 
with me: 
  
"I think everyone will understand you soon." 
  
It is because of this arm, I am by Kyrie's side, and 
some people think that it is inevitable that Kyrie 
is possessed by the devil. The pot on my hand was 
first placed on the ground, and my hand reached 
the windbreaker hanging on the wall. Kyrie spoke: 
  
"The weather is very good outside? Don't wear 
this..." 
  
I didn't answer, just looking at my right hand, 
Kyrie noticed what it was like to come to me: 
  
"No, you are not deciding not to hide it anymore?" 
  
She took the coat I was holding and then 
carefully folded it and placed it on the table. 
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"Sure enough, some people don't like this... I don't 
care if I hate it, but I don't want Kyrie to be 
misunderstood as a demon." 
  
After listening to this, Kyrie smiled sadly: 
  
" Thank you... But I don't mind. Everyone is just 
confused. Let's go? " 
  
Together with Kyrie, the big pot was carried out, 
probably smelling the smell, and several children 
ran over. 
  
"Nero! Who is this?" 
  
She asked about Abel. Abel is also in my former 
orphanage. Like me, he has never seen my 
biological parents at all. 
  
"It is the soup made by Kyrie." 
  
I gently hit Abel's hand that wanted to open the 
lid. 
  
"Don't hit me!" 
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I pinched Aber's swollen cheek with my right hand. 
  
"It hurts... I said it hurts!" 
"You are not talking about hygiene. You should go 
to the opera house first and tell Xiesta to prepare 
a bowl of soup." 
  
After I let go of my hand, Abel fled to the opera 
house and flew away. While running, he turned 
back and screamed at me. 
  
"That guy is really arrogant..." 
  
I whispered, and Kyrie laughed. 
  
"...what?" 
 
"Because he is exactly the same as Nero when he 
was a kid." 
  
I can't help but scream in the sky: 
  
"Come on, I was a more straightforward child." 
 
"But Abel is also a good boy, not afraid of Nero's 
right hand." 
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Kyrie said with a smile. Recently, I feel that the 
number of times that Kyrie laughed has increased. 
It may be that she has put down all kinds of 
burdens. One of the biggest hits of Fortuna is the 
gram. The death of Credo. However, neither I nor 
Kyrie witnessed the death of Credo, and Credo 
became the angel. This kind of person would not 
leave the body and would disappear like a 
bubble. But we are not willing to believe, always 
thinking that he is still alive, this makes 
us painless. After all, if Credo is still alive, it will 
definitely come to see us, even if it is to disappear 
from Fortuna. At least we will say to us, thinking 
about this, both I and Kyrie have to admit that 
Credo is dead. 
  
About two weeks ago, everyone built a cemetery 
for the people who died in the incident. After 
sorting out the original site of the ruined corps, 
they decided to use it as a cemetery. The cemetery 
built is very simple. If the reconstruction of 
Fortuna is completed, it will definitely be re-
finished. Although no one knows when this day 
will come, it will not last long. The city has 
regained its vitality a little bit, and the tired 
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people have smiles on their faces. Although there 
have been many painful things, the scars caused to 
Fortuna have healed day by day, which is really 
pleasing. 
I looked at Kyrie around me. Before that, or 
before this happened, I really didn't like the city 
of Kyrie. Rigid customs, ranked outside the folk 
customs, like me, this person is very difficult to 
live here, but even so I still live here now, and I 
want to protect this reason the city, just because 
Kyrie, I I know that Kyrie loves this city, so I want 
to protect it. It’s different now, I can stand up 
and say that I love this city too, I love the city 
that Kyrie loves. 
  
"……what happened?" 
  
I noticed that Kyrie, who was in my sight, stopped 
and asked me, and I shook my head. 
  
"Hey, Nero!" 
  
Suddenly someone called my name behind me. 
Looking back, I saw Kars holding a big wooden box. 
He waved at me as he walked over. 
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"If something happens, I will talk about it later! I 
am going to deliver the food now!" 
  
And Kars did not pay attention, or came to me 
with a wooden box panting, I sighed. 
  
" This is the parcel for you. I think you are too 
busy. Can you directly transport it to the firm? " 
  
I heard the words, I frowned. 
  
"...package? Who sent it?" 
  
In the face of my doubts, Kars looked over the 
label attached to the wooden box. 
  
"Just write only the words 'Dante'." 
 
"Dante?" 
  
I can't help but check. Indeed, the name of the 
sender is written by Dante. 
  
"Why are you sending this thing..." 
  
Kars groaned, and I stumbled. 
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"You, are you taking it apart?" 
  
Kars shook his body with some embarrassment, 
then laughed: 
  
"No... sorry, I thought it was definitely a relief 
item sent to the city." 
 
" That means you won't be sent if you don't write 
my name... forget it, what's inside? " 
  
I asked curiously, Kars pondered: 
  
"What is it? It seems to be a signboard." 
 
"……sign?" 
 
"Well, it's not so much a sign, it's better to say a 
neon." 
  
I don't know why Dante sent this to me, thinking 
that Karls took the wooden box on the ground 
and prepared to open the lid. The box was really a 
neon light, and there was no power, so I don't 
know what it is. color, with fluorescent 
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tubes twisted into the English text of the way, I 
read it out. 
  

“ ...?” 
  
Looking at the words, I couldn't help but 
understand the meaning of this gift. I am going to 
open a office in Fortuna, instead of the church 
knight who was destroyed with the Order, to 
defeat demons all over. I think this is an urgent 
matter. Fortuna still has demons from time to 
time, but Dante estimates I have seen through my 
thoughts. 
  

 
  
The devil will also cry, as a special office dealing 
with demons, is a wonderful name, this neon is 
really a good one, although he arbitrarily helped 
me to name the name. 
  
"It really lost to him..." 
  
I said, both Kars and Kyrie looked at me with an 
incredible expression. 
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"In short, I will send you to the office first!" 
  
As Kars walked away from the wooden box, I and 
Kyrie continued to walk towards the opera 
house. 
  
"...have you mentioned it with that person? To 
open the office." 
  
Kyrie asked, I shrugged, it seems that Kyrie also 
understands that the neon lights are for the 
office. 
  
"How come, then we haven't contacted him once, 
he sent it himself." 
  
After listening to my answer, Kyrie smiled 
bitterly: 
  
"In this case, the man really sees everything in his 
eyes." 
 
"Yes." 
  
Really, I am really reluctant, but the strength is 
better than nothing. Even this kind of thing has 
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been robbed by him. I am very upset. However, since 
it is a gift, I will accept it in a generous manner. 
  

 
  
Really a good name. I think so, and Kyrie walks on 
the road to the opera house, the sky is clear, 
today must be a good day, I hope this day will last 
forever, for all this, I will try my best to fight the 
demons, for Kyrie, for the city I love. 
 
If you go back to the office, you can hang up the 
neon lights as soon as possible, and then tell 
everyone that if you are troubled by the devil, you 

must come to " ." 
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