Glory 351
Chapter 351 — A Haze of Doubts and Suspicions
The more Blue River thought about it, the more likely it seemed.

Thinking of this, Blue River opened up his friends list and planned to search for other guild leaders. But
when he saw that his friends list was empty, he stared blankly for a moment, before realizing that he
was using an open account, not his Blue River account. How could he have those guys as friends on this
account?

Helpless, Blue River contacted Changing Spring, who was still in the tenth server, and gave him his
analysis of the situation.

“Wait!” Changing Spring gave a simple reply when the message came through.

!ll

Not long after, Changing Spring messaged again. This time, the message was even simpler: “Q

Blue River was startled at first, but luckily, he was familiar with Changing Spring’s typing style and
understood that he wanted him to get on QQ. He tabbed out of the game and opened up QQ. He
immediately received a group chat invite. When he joined, he saw that the chat group was very active.
There were ten people in the room, all using their in-game IDs. There was not one that Blue River didn’t
recognize.

A few more people came in after he joined. In the chatroom, there was more than one person
representing each guild. Similar to their Blue Brook Guild, besides the tenth server’s guild leader, the
true guild leader had also joined the group chat.

“Has everyone gotten a feel for the situation?” The first to speak was Herb Garden’s Arisaema.

“Let’s not say the account IDs. Just say how many you have inside, so we can have a clearer picture of
the situation.” Tyrannical Ambition’s Cold Night suggested.

Seeing these two speak, Blue River could tell that the other guilds were in the same position as him.
They also realized that the high-level players in Guild Happy were their players.

“We have four on our side.” Cold Night took the lead.
“Same. Four.” Blue River followed.
“Three.” Herb Garden’s Plantago Seed said.

“Two.” Samsara’s Lonely Drink was here as well. Team Samsara had high ambitions for the season. Their
guild wasn’t the strongest in-game, but they were putting in great amounts of effort towards their
development.

”One.”
”One.”

The other two guilds had one infiltrator.



After adding the numbers up, there were 15 all together. And right now, Guild Happy had a total of 19
Level 35 and above players. Apart from Lord Grim, Soft Mist and Cleansing Mist, there was only one
high-level player that had nothing to do with them.

The chat group’s members sent out :0 faces one after the other.
“If the other side hasn’t figured it out yet, then we’re in a good spot.” Herb Garden’s Plantago Seed said.

“l get what you mean.” Blue River said, “But how couldn’t he have figured this out? All of us requested
for an invite after Happy reached Level 5. That other high-level player might have joined before this, but
this time, with so many of us running over all of a sudden, it'd be strange if he didn’t feel something was
wrong, no?”

“But look. All of us have been invited into the party. This party is clearly for challenging the Guardian,
which means he’s not suspicious of us yet.” Plantago Seed said.

“That’s not necessarily true. Maybe he just wants to use us to beat the Guardian.” Blue River said.
“Then, he'll never be able to get the Guardian.” Plantago Seed replied.

Everyone heard this and immediately understood. Plantago Seed meant that if they wanted to, they
could intentionally feign that they were unable to defeat the Guardian. Even though their accounts
would have some losses, these open accounts had been prepared to be sacrificed anyways, whether
they succeeded or not.

“l say... Even if we don’t try for the Guardian, they’re more than good enough to beat it on their own.
Losing a few times would at most damage their image a bit, which isn’t even close to what our goals are,
no?” Cold Night said.

Everyone began contemplating again after hearing this. Doing things like this wouldn’t cause a lot of

“But if we do things like this, it might even strengthen their trust in us.” Herb Garden’s guild leader,
Arisaema, suddenly said.

“True!” Changing Spring approved, but didn’t give any reasons why.

Everyone in the group chat was an experienced player. Even though they didn’t hear the reasoning, just
by thinking about it, they were able to figure out the reason.

The difficulty for the Guardian was fixed. It depended upon the guild’s level and had nothing to do with
the players’ levels. If there were twenty Level 70 players, beating the Level 1 Guardian wouldn’t be
difficult in the slightest. But for Level 35-39 players, they couldn’t be too careless when fighting the Level
1 Guardian.

When the level cap in Glory was Level 50, normal guilds had to gather together twenty Level 50 players
in order to defeat the Guardian. It was just that as players became more and more experienced, the
level requirement decreased. For guilds backed by Clubs, twenty Level 30 or so players were more than
enough to defeat a Level 1 Guardian now.



But Happy was different. Apart from these moles, who harbored ill intentions, the guild could be
considered to be a guild completely comprised of new players. The situation would be the same as when
Glory first opened. New players weren’t good enough to beat the Guardian, so Level 35-39 players
beating the Guardian would actually be a difficult task.

In order to avert Lord Grim’s suspicious and gain Lord Grim’s trust, it might be best to act like new
players and get stuck on the Guardian a few times, erasing any doubts that they were experts from the
top guilds.

“Not a bad idea. Let’s do that!” Tyrannical Ambition’s Jiang You said. Soon after, everyone agreed. In-
game, the Level 35 and above characters were invited into the party. Along with Lord Grim, Soft Mist,
Cleansing Mist and Steamed Bun Invasion, this put the party at exactly 20 players. At this moment, Lord
Grim was telling them the strategy to defeat the Guardian and was almost done explaining.

They obviously knew the strategy. Even if they needed to, they wouldn’t listen. They had to pretend to
be new players!

Chen Guo’s spirits were raised when she saw that the guild finally had a few Level 35 and above players.
It was already late at night, but she didn’t want to sleep yet. Not just her, almost everyone in Guild
Happy was still online. Everyone wanted to see the Guardian fall. As a result, they continued to receive
guild quests, while paying attention to the announcements.

Ye Xiu finished explaining the strategy, but the party channel was completely quiet. He had no idea if
they understood what he had said. When Chen Guo saw this reaction, she immediately began feeling
uneasy.

She had been in other guilds, before she had joined Excellent Dynasty, and participated in the Guardian
guests. She knew very well that the BOSS's strength couldn’t be looked down on. If the party failed the
challenge, all of the penalties for dying would be assumed. The cost for taking the challenge would also
be wasted. This challenge required money in order to try. In addition, the success or failure of the
challenge would be announced in the world chat. Failing the challenge would undoubtedly hurt the
guild’s morale, as well as damage the guild’s image.

To the guilds backed by Clubs, they felt that these penalties weren’t serious enough. But in Chen Guo’s
eyes, they were more than enough. Even though a God like Ye Xiu was presiding over the challenge,
Chen Guo was still worried.

“Are you sure about this? Maybe it’d be better to wait until you’ve reached a higher level.” Chen Guo
said.

“Relax!” Ye Xiu replied with a smile.

“Look at these slow-witted idiots. They didn’t react at all! Did they understand anything you said?” Chen
Guo looked at the chat record in the party channel. It was all Ye Xiu’s messages. The others were
completely silent. Chen Guo suddenly thought of something else. She stretched her neck out and asked
Tang Rou: “Little Tang, how much of it did you understand?”

But as Chen Guo expected, Tang Rou was completely puzzled and she shook her head. For someone who
had never seen a Guardian, Ye Xiu’s explanation for beating it was too much for her to digest.



“Seel This isn’t good!” Chen Guo was worried, “These guys are all new players. They don’t understand
anything you’re saying and they’re not asking either! New players who pretend they understand when
they actually don’t are the scariest type. How are you guys going to beat it?”

“Don’t worry about Little Tang. Her mechanics are enough to get her through. She can learn while
fighting it. There won’t be a problem.” Ye Xiu laughed.

“I wasn’t talking about her. I’'m talking about those guys.” Chen Guo pointed to the names on Ye Xiu's
party list.

“Oh, these guys? They're even less of a problem.” Ye Xiu didn’t turn his head, but the corner of his lips
were clearly raised. When Chen Guo tried to look closer, the weird smile on his face had already
disappeared. All that was left was his usual calm appearance.

“What’s going on?” Chen Guo felt that there was something she was missing.

“l can’t be certain that there aren’t any new players in the bunch, but it’s very unlikely that all of them
are new players.” Ye Xiu grinned.

“How can you be so certain?” Chen Guo asked.
“Because of their levels!” Ye Xiu said.

“Is it really only because of their levels?’ Chen Guo said.
Ye Xiu nodded his head.

“That’s not a good reason!” Chen Guo said.

“There’s an abnormality in level differences in the tenth server.” Ye Xiu said. He then shifted the subject:
“You probably didn’t know that every guild backed by Clubs have a batch of open accounts, right?”

“Open accounts?”

“Accounts that haven’t joined a guild.” Ye Xiu said.

“What are those for?” Chen Guo clearly didn’t know.

“To do bad things. For example, to become undercover moles.” Ye Xiu said.

Chen Guo was startled. She had heard many stories about undercover moles.

“So you’re saying that these characters are all moles from these top guilds?” Chen Guo said.

“There were never very many Level 35 and above characters. Even rarer are those without a guild
already. With so many coming out all of a sudden, besides these open accounts owned by these top
guilds, there aren’t very many other possibilities.” Ye Xiu said.

Chapter 352 — Each With Their Own Motives

“Then if you clearly knew that these high-leveled players were spies, why did you let them join?” Chen
Guo asked.



“They’ll help me beat the Guardian! Higher leveled players are always better than lower leveled
players.” Ye Xiu said.

“But what if these guys don’t try on purpose?” Chen Guo couldn’t relax.

“Ha ha, even if they don’t try, they wouldn’t play too badly. If it’s too obvious that they are trying to
lose, wouldn’t they be exposed? Don’t forget their identities. They’re spies. Getting exposed right after
getting in just for our Guardian? That’s definitely not worth it! Spies can only be used once you know.”
Ye Xiu said.

Chen Guo didn’t know what to say. She could only look at those high-leveled characters with sympathy.
They probably thought that their infiltration had been successful.

Seeing that Chen Guo wasn’t going to ask anymore questions, Ye Xiu turned his head and asked his team
another question: “So that’s pretty much it. Is there anything you didn’t understand?”

“It doesn’t really matter. We'll just do what you tell us to do!” Steamed Bun Invasion’s reply was as
simple as ever.

“Got it. Got it.” The others also replied. They were trying really hard to act the part of new players.

“Good.” After seeing everyone’s response, he clicked. The originally two teams of ten players each were
split into seven. Six teams had three players, while one team had two players, Ye Xiu and Su Mucheng.

“We're going in.” Ye Xiu said and then the twenty player group was quickly sent into the Guardian’s
instance dungeon.

This dungeon only had one BOSS. As soon as they entered, they saw the outline of the sleeping Guardian
through the thick fog.

“Teams 1, 2, and 3 go left. Teams 4, 5, and 6, go right.” Ye Xiu ordered. Each team had an obvious
number labeled onto them.

Thus, three teams went left, While the other three teams went right.
“Stop.” Ye Xiu called.

The six teams had no choice but to stop. These orders were too simple. Even if Blue River and the others
were pretending to be noobs, they couldn’t make such a mistake. If they made such a mistake, they
wouldn’t be noobs, they’d be idiots.

“Each side make a line. Melee classes in front. Ranged classes in the back. Maintain a 24 unit distance
between each other. Do you guys know how to calculate these units? Hover your mouse over the other
players and look at the coordinates shown. Then check your coordinates and calculate.” Ye Xiu patiently
explained.

The spies didn’t know whether to laugh or cry. It seemed like Lord Grim really was treating them like
noobs and teaching them every little detail. If they were noobs, this should have been something to be
happy about. Except to these players, listening to this sort of extremely basic knowledge only made
them want to cry.



“Yes, yes. Just like that. Bamboo Street, move back a tiny bit. The guy on the right, move one step to the
left....... " Ye Xiu began instructing them as if he were a kindergarten teacher teaching small children.

The spies were tossing and turning from side to side. They had to continue pretending to not know
anything. They couldn’t reveal that they weren’t noobs. How much time should they take to get into
position? If they got into position too quickly, it'd be bad if they appeared too experienced, but if they
got into position too slowly, wouldn’t they look like idiots?

They were in a knot. Some intentionally acted stupid, but their mistakes were quickly caught by Ye Xiu.
After a few minutes, everyone was finally in the correct position.

“Good, no one move. Wait for my orders.” Ye Xiu said.

They were all silent. They were already impatiently thinking of how to get themselves killed by the
Guardian and hurry up and get out of this dungeon.

“Pull it!” Ye Xiu sent Su Mucheng’s Cleansing Mist a message.
“Yessir.” Su Mucheng’s Cleansing Mist lifted her cannon and fired Anti-Tank Missiles.

The three Anti-Tank Missiles shot forward. The spies on both sides were jumping with joy on the inside.
The battle had finally begun. Quite a few were already planning on moving forward.

“Jump back three steps!” But how could they have expected that Lord Grim would give an order all of a
sudden?

This order was also extremely simple. If they made a mistake, there would be no excuses they could
make. Thus, the spies had no choice but to follow the order and jump back three steps. Players, who had
fought against the Stat Guardian before, were very unhappy right now. This was because they knew
what these three steps back indicated.....

“Bang bang bang!”

Three cannon shots. The explosions from the Anti-Tank Missiles seemed very miniscule compared to the
enormous silhouette of the Guardian. An angry roar burst out and the silhouette stood up. Just by
looking at the Guardian’s bodily proportions, it was very easy to see that the Guardian and the players
weren’t in the same weight class.

ow!!

Another angry roar. As if its body was weightless, the Guardian suddenly jumped out from the fog and
landed in the space between the two teams. Everyone’s screens shook. This was Glory’s visual effect
during an earthquake.

The dust and earth that was lifted up surged throughout the surroundings like waves. However, Ye Xiu
had already ordered everyone to jump back, allowing them to dodge the shockwave.

Those who were familiar with the Guardian had wanted to act like they didn’t know what was coming.
That way, they’d get swept away by the shockwave and then have the Guardian step on them with its
feet to kill them, but Lord Grim had accurately predicted the distance of the shockwave. His super
simple orders made it so there was no room for them to make mistakes.



“Wait for my commands before you attack!!” Ye Xiu repeated. The spies couldn’t disobey and had no
choice but to sit on the sidelines like obedient children.

Ye Xiu’s Lord Grim swung his Thousand Chance Umbrella in front of him and began shooting.

These tiny shots made it seem like they were completely ineffective against the Guardian. However,
these were just visual effects. The damage that should have been dealt was dealt. Lord Grim jumped
back, continually firing. Cleansing Mist also stayed beside him and continued to fire at the Guardian.

Watching, the spies were having trouble understanding what was going on. If Lord Grim was supposed
to establish the aggro, then why was the Launcher still attacking? What type of strategy was this?

As they continued to be puzzled, the Guardian rushed forward. With its gigantic body, each step
traversed several units. In just a few steps, the Guardian arrived in front of two players. It lifted its foot
and stepped down towards them.

Chapter 353 — Even If You Want to Die, You Can’t

The spies on the two sides were in complete silence, hoping very much that Lord Grim and Cleansing
Mist had been killed by the stomp. But Lord Grim’s fame in the tenth server wasn’t baseless. If he had
gotten killed so easily, then the guilds that had been crushed by him would feel even more humiliated.

Those who knew of Lord Grim’s identity, like Blue River, were already quite certain that the Launcher,
Cleansing Mist, was Su Mucheng. The synergy between the two of them were considered at the peak,
even in the Pro Alliance. So while others were puzzled over their strange strategy, Blue River felt sad. He
knew that they were able to use strategies that many normal players were unable to do, or even hope
to understand, because the gap between their skill levels was simply too large.

Sure enough, everyone’s worries, hopes and doubts were for nothing.

Amidst the earth waves caused by the Guardian’s stomp, the two characters were high up in the air.
Their guns were pointed towards the ground with an Aerial Fire, allowing them to dodge the Guardian’s
stomp, as well as the shockwaves brought by it.

The two characters landed behind the Guardian. Even though the Guardian wasn’t slow, its enormous
body still made it slightly sluggish. Lord Grim and Cleansing Mist’s attacks in this short moment made all
of the surrounding spies wide-eyed with awe. Quite a few of them gasped in admiration, although Blue
River and the others, who knew his identity, were somewhat calmer.

The Guardian finished turning around. This time, he didn’t lift his foot to stomp down. He swung his
arms and whirled a strong wind. But Ye Xiu and Su Mucheng had been prepared. They easily avoided it
and then circled around behind the Guardian again to continue attacking.

It went on like this for awhile, making everyone who was watching dumbstruck and in awe. The
Guardian’s sluggishness was only relative. In reality, its movements were quite agile. But these two, with
their quick fingers, turned what wasn’t supposed to be a weakness into a weakness.

The spies were in an uproar. Even though they didn’t know who was who, they still knew the ones from
their own guild, so they began to discuss amongst each other.

III

“D*mn! Lord Grim’s way better than | thought!



“Who is that Launcher! She seems even better than Lord Grim!!”

“Are these guys even from the same world as us?” Even though it was somewhat exaggerated, it was
quite close to the truth.

In a short moment, the spies all forgot why they were here and were only gasping in admiration at their
brilliant play style. After awhile, they recalled their goal, but with where they were at right now, even if
they wanted to die, they couldn’t.

However, everyone noticed that despite Lord Grim’s and Cleansing Mist’s amazing playing, beating the
Guardian by themselves wasn’t possible. Even if they didn’t make any mistakes, they would eventually
run out of mana. And without mana to use skills, they had no way of revolving around the Guardian like
they were doing now.

The Guardian was set up for 20 players to kill. Just from this, it was easy to see that it was much stronger
than a BOSS from a five-player dungeon. No matter how exceptional they were at lasting a long time, it
wasn’t possible to completely finish the dungeon with just two players. Furthermore, these two’s attack
tempos were very quick. Their mana consumption was certainly more than ordinary, so it would be even
more difficult to endure for so long.

This battle required everyone’s strength. Thinking of this, the spies calmed down. These two really were
incredible. But even so, their goals could still be reached. No matter what happened, as long as they
joined the battle, then finding an opportunity to kill themselves should be easy, no?

They were all pretty much thinking like this. At this moment, Lord Grim and Cleansing Mist finally
changed up their actions. The two characters used Aerial Fire and landed in front of the line of spies on
the left side.

The Guardian chased after them. None of the spies panicked. On the contrary, they were quite hopeful.
Feeling good about dying was a very rare experience.

They were all squirming with longing. As soon as the Guardian’s attack descended, it wouldn’t be good if
they took the initiative to kill themselves, but they could at least pretend that their reaction speeds
were too slow to survive!

Closer. Closer!

The Guardian had already reached in front of them. Just as it was about to attack the line of players, it
suddenly turned around.

“Attack!” Lord Grim suddenly shouted.

The spies stared blankly as the Guardian’s back turned to face towards them. With such a large opening
exposed, they had no choice but to attack. But the Guardian completely ignored them. It continued to
stride forward. The spies naturally chased after it to attack. They hoped the Guardian would turn its
head to look at them, but they knew that it wouldn’t.

This was because they could already see that Lord Grim and Cleansing Mist had already begun working
separately. Lord Grim stood on one side, while Cleansing Mist stood on the other. Right now, the
Guardian was heading towards Cleansing Mist.



Only now did the spies realize that they hadn’t known where the Guardian’s aggro was the entire time.
In the beginning, Cleansing Mist had pulled the monster, but then Lord Grim had snatched it away.
Afterwards, the two both jumped at the same time. When the Guardian tried to catch them, the only
thing the spies could remember was that it was chasing them around. Who exactly was it going for?
Impossible to tell! They couldn’t see it.

But now that they separated, it was very clear that the Guardian’s aggro was locked onto Cleansing Mist.

Right now, the aggro wasn’t in their direction. They could only chase and unleash their attacks at the
Guardian’s back. But no matter what they did, the Guardian refused to turn around. Soon enough, they
all became the team’s DPS and the reflection from the spies’ screens showed their depressed
expressions.

Some tried to take the initiative and attempted to create an opportunity for themselves. But who would
have thought that as soon as they moved forward, Lord Grim would appear in front to block them. He
then gave an order: “Do not go past me.”

It was a very simple order. If they couldn’t even follow this, calling themselves a new player wouldn’t be
a good enough explanation. The only explanation would be that they were idiots. It would also make it
obvious that they were intentionally trying to mess things up.

Helpless, they could only obediently follow Lord Grim’s directions and attack.

“Stop!” Lord Grim shouted again. Another simple command that they couldn’t disobey. Even though
some of them pretended that they hadn’t heard it and continued to attack, Lord Grim called them out
by name and even messaged them personally. There was no way that they could keep pretending. And
these few extra hits weren’t enough to create enough of a disturbance.

“Retreat back to your original positions.” Lord Grim said.

They could only retreat. Some wanted to pretend that they didn’t remember where they were originally
and stand in the wrong spot, but they soon discovered that they weren’t able to fake it. This was
because their troops weren’t completely pure.

Soft Mist, the Battle Mage from Lord Grim’s friend group, accurately stood at her original position. And
then, those who stood in the wrong spot were immediately corrected by Lord Grim with Soft Mist as the
reference.

The spies were very sad! This was because they saw that not long after they retreated, the Guardian
unleashed a powerful skill, which would have hit them! Unfortunately, the opportunity to kill
themselves passed by just like that.

The spies on the left line looked towards the other side. They watched as the Guardian ferociously
charged towards that side and watched as the spies on the right side begin to think the same as them
previously. Suddenly, their hearts thumped as they realized something!

Bang!!!



Just when the spies were trying to figure out what to do next, gunfire exploded onto the Guardian’s
body. Lord Grim hadn’t retreated like the spies on the left line. Instead, he had continued to attack and
after the barrage, the Guardian turned around.

And sure enough!!
The spies cried out in their hearts.

And then, the spies on the right line did what they had done previously. They furiously chased after and
attacked the Guardian’s back with Cleansing Mist as the person they couldn’t go past. Everything was
just that simple. It could be your first time playing Glory, but you had still played for around 30 levels. As
long as you were a human being, there was no reason you couldn’t do such a simple task.

The spies were in complete dismay. They discovered that they really had become free laborers. With the
situation they were in, there was no way they could die, unless Lord Grim and Cleansing Mist made
mistakes.

However, they had already witnessed their skill. And after separating, their aggro control appeared to be
even more precise. The two could actually make the Guardian run back and forth between the two
teames. If the battle continued like this, the Clerics might not even need to use a Heal......

They were all frightened now. Even though on the surface, it seemed like nothing had changed, but in
the chat, they were already in complete disorder.

Right now, even if they wanted to die, they couldn’t. To possess such terrifying control, just who were
these two?

Chapter 354 — Firm Decision

However, without any definitive proof, thinking that a normal player in the game was a top-tier pro
player exceeded their imagination, especially for the more experienced players of Glory.

Every single one of these spies were experienced veterans though, so in the end, they didn’t dare think
to assume two players’ true identities.

Everyone still carried one last line of hope. After all, this sort of precise control was very demanding for
the player. A single error could cause the whole situation to go amiss.

And losing control over a monster’s aggro was the main reason for a team wipe, so if something like that
really did happen, then pretending to be noobs and dying would be a lot easier.

Only Blue River and the others, who knew of these two’s true identities, felt truly hopeless.

Who were these two? These were the two players that had consecutively won Best Duo in the pro
scene. With that type of synergy between them, they wouldn’t deserve that title if they slipped up while
dealing with an NPC.

Blue River still received messages from other spies though, who were still patiently analyzing the
situation.



Lord Grim’s true identity was knowledge that only relatively high ranking members of Blue Brook Guild
knew. When they faced him, they often had feelings of cowardice and fear.

These feelings had already overwhelmed Blue River. However, he couldn’t share his knowledge with
them and could only watch as they patiently waited for an opportunity. He strengthened his resolve and
decided that he too would hope that a miracle would occur. Correct! In Blue River’s eyes, hoping that
this duo would make a mistake was the same as hoping for a miracle.

“Attack!”
“Retreat!”
“Attack!”
“Retreat!”

Those were pretty much the only words that came out of Lord Grim’s mouth. Their attacks were led by
him and Cleansing Mist. Their retreats were led by Soft Mist and Steamed Bun Invasion. The two didn’t
make any mistakes. He goes, then she goes. Everyone had already gotten used to the routine. Making a
mistake now would be extremely embarrassing.

Miracle. A miracle is a highly improbable event.

Blue River was hoping for a miracle, but the majority of the spies held a normal attitude. In their eyes, it
would be a miracle if the two didn’t make a mistake.

And the result.

The Guardian’s health continued to drop. Those who were hoping for a miracle didn’t receive one.
Those who were afraid of a miracle, watched as the miracle began to unfold.

The spies no longer had the time to continue waiting for the two to make mistakes and began to employ
more active approaches. They would go all out in order to force the Guardian’s aggro to go out of
control. The spies who tried to do this were initially afraid of arousing Lord Grim’s suspicions because of
their unrestrained attacks, but in the end, none of them were called out for it. As a result, all of the spies
began to think along the same line: don’t worry about aggro, just put out as much damage as possible.

However, Lord Grim’s and Cleansing Mist’s aggro control wasn’t disrupted. The two continued to pull
the Guardian back and forth. The spies discovered that their unrestrained damage dealing only
increased the speed at which the Guardian was dying.

Not one spy there wanted that to happen. Seeing that their method wasn’t working, they immediately
abandoned it. Attacking resolutely wasn’t good. Attacking too slowly would arouse Lord Grim’s
suspicions. The bunch of spies were having great difficulty figuring out what to do. With none of their
schemes working, they attempted to do something again. Finally, after seeing that the battle was
coming to a close and Lord Grim and Cleansing Mist didn’t look to be making any mistakes any time
soon, the spies from the top guilds were now discussing in private and reporting their situation to their
higher ups.

Blue River also noticed that their QQ group chat had gone into a huge commotion. With the battle
shifting from one side to the other, he had the time to look over at the chat occasionally.



He hastily skimmed over it, but didn’t see anything substantial. Though in game, he received a message
and the group chat quickly came to a conclusion.

The notification explained that there were already so many spies. Sacrificing one or two wouldn’t be a
problem, but they had to break Guild Happy’s momentum and have the tenth server see that Lord
Grim’s guild could also encounter problems.

As for the plan itself, they had to pick which spies to sacrifice, in order to intentionally mess up the
situation and create a chance for a team to wipe.

In the end, because Blue Brook Guild and Tyrannical Ambition had four spies inside the guild, the two
guilds would sacrifice one spy each. After receiving the message, Blue River told the other three spies,
but who would have thought that the three would fight over who would be sacrificed? As the guild
leader, Blue River naturally had his own pride, so he didn’t join his subordinates in fighting for the spot.
Plus, he knew that he was only temporarily using this account. Two people were not allowed to use the
same account at once. He still had to take care of his main account. What guild leader would personally
become a spy?

In the end, Blue Brook Guild rolled a die to see who would be the sacrifice. Tyrannical Ambition pretty
much did the same to choose their sacrifice as well.They then communicated with their higher ups. The
order came down to immediately begin!

There wasn’t much time left. Under the gazes of envy from the other spies, the two sacrifices began to
wreak havoc. Even though being a spy in game wasn’t as thrilling as in real life, apart from a few
abnormal people, most people didn’t like doing this type of thing. Being a spy meant becoming friends
with someone and then selling them out. Whether it was for justice or not, doing it always felt bad.

The two sacrifice just happened to be on the same side, and since the two sides took turns attacking,
this allowed them to work together to attempt to disrupt the flow. It just happened that their team was
chasing after the Guardian and attacking right now. The two confirmed the command and they no
longer hesitated. Anything Ye Xiu told them not to do, they would immediately do. The first thing they
had to do was pass the line that Ye Xiu told them not to pass.

Amidst the spies’ hopeful gazes, they suddenly heard two system notifications. Two guild notifications
popped up in their guild chat.

Player More Seasoning has been kicked out from the guild by guild leader Lord Grim.

Player Clearly Smooth has been kicked out from the guild by guild leader Lord Grim.

The spies’ attacks clearly turned sluggish all of a sudden. They almost completely stopped attacking.
The decision had been too decisive.

More Seasoning and Clear Smooth had only passed Lord Grim by one unit, but Lord Grim didn’t even
attempt to ask what was going on and directly kicked them out of the guild......

The Guardian challenge could only be done by guild members. With them being kicked out from the
guild, the two were immediately kicked from the dungeon. They might not have died, but they had been
sacrificed for nothing.



The spies calmed themselves down with great difficulty and then immediately reported the situation to
the higher ups. Blue River heard the QQ group chat go into a frenzy again. The discussion seemed to be
even crazier than before.

“There’s no time left......"” Blue River quietly said. The Guardian was almost dead.

Blue River could see it very clearly. How could the others not know? The Guardian would be dead in a
short moment and there was nothing they could do to stop it.

“Should we stop?” Another private message came. Some of the spies’ attacks had already gone sluggish,
enough to make others suspicious.

“Don’t......” Blue River decided and immediately told them not to.
“There’s no point.” Blue River said.
It’s not that they didn’t know kicking players who were causing trouble would destroy their plan.

They just didn’t think that Lord Grim would be so decisive. They thought it was quite unexpected. Lord
Grim always communicated with them when they made mistakes, so the two spies took advantage of
this fact to use the best way to cause a ruckus. Who would have thought that as soon as they broke his
rules, they’d be kicked. It was something no one expected.

Even if they chose more sacrifices, they would be decisively kicked out in the same way. Since the
Guardian had so little health left, they weren’t necessary to beat it. After all, Guild Happy still had four
actual members. Slowly whittling down the Guardian’s last bit of health wouldn’t be a problem.

Blue River completely gave up for an even deeper reason. He felt that if Lord Grim could be so decisive,
then he might have figured out that they didn’t have good intentions long ago. So many high leveled
players joining at once was already very suspicious. This was why everyone wanted to act like new
players and get wiped out in order to erase any doubts.

But who could have thought that the two’s coordination would be so good, from their positioning down
to the very details. With all of the orders so simple, intentionally breaking them was difficult to do. Even
for More Seasoning and Clear Smooth, who had been kicked out in the very first moment, if they had
been allowed to rush forward, how much harm could their betrayal do? No one had any confidence in
their answer.

It was good now though. They didn’t need to worry about anything anymore. The Guardian’s health was
so low and it would soon kneel to the ground.

The goal for the Guardian challenge wasn’t to kill it, but rather to make it kneel. From this
acknowledgement, Guild Happy would receive the Guardian’s blessing. When the guild reached Level
10, the Guardian would be stronger and it would not submit to the guild. At that time, they would have
to try the challenge again and defeat the Level 2 Guardian.

Amidst the Guardian’s wild laughter, the world and Guild Happy received an announcement,
congratulating on the guild’s success in beating the Guardian and were awarded the stat Guardian’s
blessing.



The guild celebrated. After understanding the strength of the Guardian’s blessing, the players had
already studied what to do with their new points.

Some carefully looked at their extra points, but didn’t want to use them yet. They would put it to one
side for now in case.

Some were in high spirits and immediately allocated their extra points.

Blue River and the others! They could only feel depressed, but they had to pretend they were happy.
Plus, they had participated in the Guardian challenge, so they should be even happier. After being in
Happy for only a day, these spies already needed to display an attitude that was completely different
from how they were feeling. Luckily, this was in game. If it had been face to face, they would have
already been exposed.

“Guild leader, why did two of our players suddenly get kicked out? It seemed like they were part of your
team?” Someone suddenly asked.

Chapter 355 —Who's Leaving? Who’s Staying?

As soon as someone said this, a lot of people began to wonder as well. Although, for the spies, they all
froze as if they had been struck by thunder.

Who would have thought that Lord Grim would be so quick and decisive? Could he have seen through
them from the start? If that were the case, then the others who had come in together with them, were
in the same position that they were in.

The only difference was that those two had acted out of line and exposed themselves. As for the others,
even though they didn’t put on a very good performance, they at least did as they had been told. Had
they been detected by Lord Grim or not? This was what made everyone feel uneasy.

The spies once again began chatting.

They had planned on killing themselves from the very beginning. Failing the Guardian challenge was only
their secondary objective. Their main objective was to pretend that they were new, inexperienced
players in order to avert any suspicions towards them.

But these guys had messed this up. Under Ye Xiu’s and Su Mucheng’s lead, where it wasn’t possible to
make any mistake, they all still actively looked to make mistakes. That was the complete opposite of
their main objective.

The past was the past. They no longer thought about it, but then suddenly, someone raised the
guestion, making everyone once again recall their identities and think of Lord Grim’s decisiveness at that
time. It was as if cold water had been splashed on their heads and they immediately woke up.

Messages continued to be typed in the chat and the question had been lost amidst the storm. However,
it would never be erased from the spies’ minds. The spies all stared intently at their screens and at the
chat to see if Lord Grim would reply. They all hoped that Lord Grim wouldn’t see the question.

Lord Grim didn’t speak in the guild chat, but rather in their party chat.

“Good work everyone.” Lord Grim’s name suddenly appeared.



“It was nothing. How could that have been difficult?” The spies lied. Even though from a killing the
Guardian perspective, “it was nothing” was the truth, but from the spies’ perspective, the battle had
been very difficult for them.

“Then what now?” Lord Grim said.
“What now?” They didn’t understand.
“Stay or leave. It’s up to you guys :)” Lord Grim even added a smiley face.

The spies stared stupidly at their screens. They understood now. They hadn’t dispelled any of Lord
Grim’s doubts. They had been compromised from the very beginning, yet even so, Lord Grim had still
bravely brought them to fight the Guardian. Lord Grim had been confident because he had the skills to
create a situation where it wasn’t possible for them to make a mistake.

The party chat instantly quieted down. Lord Grim didn’t dissolve the party either. For a short moment,
no one said anything.

This time, even the private messages to the spies had quieted down and instead went directly to their
higher ups. The QQ group chat set up by the top guilds immediately went into a frenzy again. Blue River
was already distraught with anxiety and didn’t want to be involved any longer.

“This Lord Grim! How cunning!!” Samsara’s tenth server guild leader Lonely Drink hatefully spouted. This
was the impression that Ye Xiu had left him since the very first time they had met and it would never
die. He completely ignored the fact that their plans had been too obvious and went straight for the “It’s
not our fault. Our opponent’s just too cunning!” analysis.

“These characters are useless now. There’s no point in keeping them if Lord Grim already knows.” Herb
Garden’s head guild leader Arisaema said.

“But there’s one thing that everyone should know.” Tyrannical Ambition’s Jiang You said.

“Speak.” Blue Brook Guild’s Changing Spring typed in his usual manner, telling everyone that he was still
there.

“Even though the majority of the players in the party are ours, there’s still one person who’s not with us.
He’s an actual high leveled player who wanted to join Happy.” Jiang You said.

“True.” Cold Night naturally helped his boss and immediately provided proof for it from the chat logs.
The proof listed the number of spies from each guild. In that 20 player team, there was actually one
person who wasn’t theirs.

“What | want to know right now is whether or not some guild is hiding him from us.” Jiang You asked.
“Definitely not.” Lonely Drink said.
The other guild representatives confirmed that they weren’t hiding anything either.

“If that’s true, then | believe we can have the majority of our characters leave the guild, but have a small
portion of them stay and establish a good relationship with this player. That way, if this guy really isn’t a
spy, then he can be a good cover for us. If necessary, he can help vouch for us.” Jiang You said.



“Might that be...... a little bit excessive?” Arisaema said, “This time, our biggest issue was that we didn’t
consider everything. Our character’s levels were clearly very high for characters of the tenth server. Lord
Grim would have certainly anticipated that we would send spies into his guild. And with so many high
leveled players coming in at once, how could he not be suspicious? Now that everyone’s been exposed,
what’s the point in trying to continue struggling to stay in? | think it'd be better to just have everyone
leave and then later on, have more suitable characters infiltrate.”

“Oh really? Then how about you guys have everyone leave first?” Jiang You said.

Arisaema was about to make the decision, when his mind suddenly spun: “Ha ha, if we’re going to leave,
then everyone has to leave together. Aren’t we all in this together?”

Everyone immediately understood the hidden details.

Honestly speaking, Jiang You’s plan to win over a cover for them wasn’t necessary, but could he have
intentionally put out the plan in order to get others to object?

For example, Herb Garden. After hearing Jiang You speak, he nearly had his characters leave......
Even though the spies had failed, no one knew which accounts were from which guild.

Three open accounts weren’t much to these top guilds. If they really needed to, they could sell them off.
However, in the battle between guilds, no one would miss an opportunity to win an advantage. If they
hadn’t noticed this detail, then later on, if they used their exposed open account again, it wouldn’t
matter too much if others had found out. Even worse would be if they pretended to not find out and
then set a trap.

When everyone thought about this, they immediately went silent. After a moment of silence, the most
quiet speaker there, Changing Spring, unexpectedly spoke: “Who’s leaving? Who’s staying?”

Chapter 356 — Thanks for the Help
It hadn’t been easy for Changing Spring to get a word in, but as soon as he did, the group chat fell silent.
The group chat was silent, and on Guild Happy’s side, the spies were feeling exceptionally awkward.

Ye Xiu’s words had already been thrown out and they didn’t have any ideas on how to handle them.
They looked towards their leaders, but their leaders hadn’t come to a decision yet, either. For now, the
party hadn’t been dissolved yet. Lord Grim, Cleansing Mist and even Soft Mist and Steamed Bun
Invasion were still inside. Even though the spies didn’t know what these people were doing, the spies
felt like they had been exposed.

When a spy personally reveals himself and says, “I'm a spy”, that would often be his moment of glory
after a successful mission. But when others pointed at him and say, “You’re a spy”, it that would be,
without a doubt, one of the most awkward spots a spy could be in.

Everyone clearly understood what Lord Grim’s words meant. They had been completely found out. But
even so, Lord Grim didn’t force them to leave, which meant that he had absolutely no fear of their
existence within the guild. Exposed spies were of practically no value anymore. The reasoning behind it
was very simple, which was why the spies were quite puzzled about why their seniors were having



trouble coming to a decision. How would they know that their leaders were all trying to cheat each
other in the group chat?

Blue River was an exception to this. As Blue Brook Guild’s tenth server guild leader, he was part of the
group chat. Now that he was experiencing miserable feelings from both sides, he suddenly felt very
tired.

He had been in the guild for a long time and had seen these types of competitions between guilds. Even
when making alliances, they still had to be vigilant and approach matters cautiously. As one of the core
members of the guild, he also took the same style in handling matters. It was just that after he arrived in
the tenth server, the top guilds had been completely suppressed by Lord Grim the entire time. But even
when matters got to this step, the top guilds still didn’t forget to fight amongst each other. It was only
for a small matter like two or three open accounts, but they still felt compelled to scheme against each
other. All of this made Blue River feel powerless.

“I’'m staying.” Blue River suddenly typed in the group chat.
Everyone was startled.

What was that supposed to mean? Everyone was somewhat puzzled. Did that mean that Blue River was
personally over there as a spy?

Even Blue River himself was somewhat puzzled. Even he himself wasn’t sure what he meant by saying,
“I'm staying.”

A chat notification appeared on his QQ window. Blue River opened it and saw that it was from his guild
leader, Changing Spring. The message was as simple as ever: it was a single big question mark.

“I'm tired.” Blue River also replied back simply.

The other side didn’t reply back. The group chat continued to remain silent and the spies in Happy
continued to feel awkward.

This situation continued for a while, when Blue River suddenly saw a system notification. Someone had
already left Guild Happy. That someone was naturally from their group of spies.

One, two, three......

Players from their party continued to leave. Blue River didn’t move. He then received another message
from Changing Spring: “What do you mean by ‘I’m staying’?”

It was surprising that Changing Spring’s message contained so many words. If this was a normal
situation, Blue River would have definitely gone to find a friend in the guild and laugh. But at this
moment, he just wasn’t in the right mood. After a short pause, he replied, “I'll wait and see.”

I'll wait and see! Blue River had no way of saying how he was feeling right now, but these four words
seemed to have come straight from his heart. This was what he wanted to do: to not even bother
thinking about what to do and simply let nature take its course.

Blue River waited for a bit again, but he didn’t receive a reply from Changing Spring. As for their party in
game, in the end, everyone had left, including the two open accounts that had gone on with Blue River.



The two were supposed to take orders from Blue River, but from out of nowhere, they received orders
from somewhere else and after saying bye to Blue River, they also left.

Members leaving one after the other had caused quite a shock to Guild Happy. After they found out that
the players who had left were all high-level players that had joined to kill the Guardian, they were all
very puzzled and were asking around in the guild chat.

“It’s nothing!” Ye Xiu added a smiley face.

“They were friends that had joined temporarily to help us beat the Guardian.” Ye Xiu explained to the
guild members.

“Oh!” Everyone suddenly understood.

1”7

“Guild leader, you’re so amazing! You know so many high-level players!” Some of the guild members
were already taking this opportunity to flatter their guild leader. Without a doubt, in their eyes, Level 36
players were at a high level and to have so many high-level friends was certainly something
praiseworthy.

“Hah, that’s nothing. Our guild leader’s level is even higher than theirs.” Someone disdained and
switched to a different angle to flatter Ye Xiu.

The guild chat returned to its harmonious state. The high-level characters had left the guild and no
disturbances appeared. Only one person was very confused: “What? I’'m not....... "

Only six players remained of the original twenty in the party. Apart from Ye Xiu’s group of friends, there
was Blue River and that very confused brother.

Blue River understood him well. This was because he knew that he wasn’t a spy from their guild. He
obviously wouldn’t have understood what Lord Grim meant previously and had no idea that Lord Grim
had glossed over the fact that they were all spies.

Should he do the same and pretend he was confused?

The thought crossed Blue River’s mind. He then discovered that this was what Tyrannical Ambition’s
Jiang You had proposed. It was just that the others had considered it as unnecessary. Did he
unknowingly walk along this path?

Blue River wanted to let nature take its course. But when things came to head, he found out that he still
had to use his brain. Just like now. It'd be weird if he didn’t say something! Those who didn’t know what
was going on should be puzzled like that other brother. He should do the same! Although, Blue River
really felt too lazy to pretend any longer.

Whatever! In the end, Blue River really was too lazy and so he didn’t say anything. He took his account,
added the extra points from the level one Guardian and then left the party to level.

Right now, he didn’t know what he wanted to do. It was just that he didn’t have any interest right now
in being a spy and making a name for himself with this open account in Guild Happy. He knew that, right
now, he didn’t want to touch his Blue River account. The one that represented their Blue Brook Guild.



“Oh? There’s still two people left. Were these two sent by the guilds?” Chen Guo saw that after beating
the Guardian, almost all of the high-level characters left. Only these two remained.

“How would | know? I’'m not God.” Ye Xiu said.

“This one seems like he isn’t fake, but where’d he run off to? What is he planning on doing?” Chen Guo
commented on the two characters.

Ye Xiu shook his head.

“You're really shameless though. You actually used spies from other guilds to help you in beating the
Guardian.” Chen Guo said.

“It’s fine! It’s fine!” Ye Xiu said, while using his mouse to click on a few names on his friends list.
“Who are these guys?” Chen Guo asked.

“Herb Garden, Tyrannical Ambition, Blue Brook Guild, etc. Their tenth server’s guild leaders.” Ye Xiu
introduced them to Chen Guo. Chen Guo knew these guilds well in the Heavenly Domain, but she didn’t
know anything about them in the tenth server.

“Though with your strategy, you'd still be fine even if they weren’t there.” Chen Guo said.
“No way. Did you see my character after beating the Guardian?” Ye Xiu said.

“Hm?”

“I was almost out of mana!” Ye Xiu said.

“Ah?” Chen Guo seemed to have figured something out.

“Without these high-level characters, this strategy wouldn’t have worked. My mana wouldn’t be enough
to whittle down the Guardian’s health the entire way.” Ye Xiu said.

Chen Guo understood now. To others, it just looked like the other party members just needed to put out
damage. But if their damage output wasn’t high enough and the battle dragged on for too long, the two
characters, who controlled the aggro, would have run out of mana and been unable to continue.

“Then... If you didn’t have these guys, how would you have done it?” Chen Guo asked.
“Uh...... Then, we’d have had to wait until we got to a higher level.”

“So you’re saying that thanks to these spies, you were able to beat the level one Guardian?”
“Basically!” Ye Xiu nodded his head.

“Even though it feels very shameless, it........ Feels quite amazing! Were any of them from Excellent
Dynasty?” Chen Guo said.

“Maybe you can go across the street to ask?” Ye Xiu said.

“I really want to.” Chen Guo nodded her head honestly.



“Ha ha ha. Forget about it. A casual thanks is good enough.” Ye Xiu said. He clicked on a few names from
his friends list and sent them his sincere thanks. Chen Guo could already imagine how these guild
leaders would feel when they received the message.

“F*ck your sister!”

And just like Chen Guo expected. Cold Night, Plantago Seed, Lonely Drink and the other guild leaders
went insane after receiving these messages. The spies they had sent out had become laborers for their
enemy. In addition, Lord Grim’s words didn’t mention any spies. He actually regarded them as helpers
that the top guilds had kindly sent to help him. People who didn’t understand the situation wouldn’t
find any problems with Lord Grim’s thanks. Only the top guilds and their crafty players would feel even
more furious over his thanks.

“LORD GRIM!!”
That night, players from all over the place furiously cursed his name.
Chapter 357 — A Lone Log Can’t Prop Up a Tottering Building

The event with the Guardian and spies had come to an end. On the surface, Ye Xiu didn’t seem to care
too much about the remaining two players in the guild, but in his heart, he still paid a lot of attention to
them. A single outstanding spy was enough to destroy a guild. Before a guild was backed by a Club, they
would be extremely weak. Sometimes, what would seem like a very trivial matter could cause a guild to
collapse, let alone, when someone had infiltrated specifically in order to destroy them.

Even though Ye Xiu didn’t say anything to the two characters that hadn’t left, he took note of their
names.

This was because he still lacked a way to completely reveal all the spies in his midst. Ye Xiu also had no
idea whether or not there were any spies amongst the low leveled players. Though when he had made
the guild, Ye Xiu had made preparations for this, especially since his goal was to eventually form
separate teams within the guild. This sort of struggle would never end. If they needed to, they might
need to use these types of methods too. There wasn’t any right or wrong, just or unjust in this. This was
basic strategy in a fight between guilds.

For now, Ye Xiu decided not to think about these matters and looked over the guild chat. The majority of
players had gone offline to rest after seeing that the Guardian challenge had been successful. The ones
who were still online were pretty much the all-nighters. There was no way they could be like the top
guilds and have their accounts played on by multiple players as a type of work. These all nighters, who
were willing to spend this amount of time in their lives, could very likely be their guild’s main force.

The guild chat’s discussion topic was naturally about the Guardian’s blessing that they had obtained
after the completion of the Guardian challenge. Players of all kinds of classes were talking over how they
should allocate these extra points. Quite a few were browsing through various guides on the web, while
debating with others.

This sort of low level talk was beneath Ye Xiu, although for these noobs, Ye Xiu still felt like he should
help guide them so they wouldn’t go off on the wrong path. After seeing just a few minutes of their
discussion, Ye Xiu already saw several flaws in quite a few of the players’ arguments. He had no idea



where these noobs found such trash guides, yet they were treating them like treasures and spreading
them around.

“Hey hey, the one called Prideless!” Ye Xiu couldn’t bear it any longer and finally called out a name.

“Here!” Prideless was one of the very active players in the discussion. When he saw that he had been
noticed by the guild leader and had even been called out by name, he felt extremely happy and
immediately replied.

“Where’d you find that guide? It's wrong!” Ye Xiu was quite direct, simply because the nonsense
Prideless was spouting was too far off. It didn’t even seem like it was right.

“Ah?” Prideless was startled.

“Most Ghostblade skills are magic based, so adding Intelligent isn’t wrong, but whether you’re a
Phantom Demon or a Sword Demon, putting points into Intelligence can’t be the only choice. Sword
Demons have a few Physical Damage attacks. In addition, a lot of the time, you’ll be using normal
attacks to connect combos, so adding a few points into Strength is a must. Now as for Phantom Demons,
they have several skills with crowd control effects. Spirit increases the effectiveness of these crowd
control skills, so Phantom Demons also need to add a few points into Spirit. The guide that you posted
doesn’t even consider the basic characteristics of your class. If it's a magic based class, then put
everything into Intelligence? It's not quite that simple!”

“Ah......” Prideless stuttered, but wasn’t able to say anything to defend himself. He was having trouble
understanding what Ye Xiu was saying.

“And that Battle Mage guide......” Ye Xiu switched the topic and pointed at a different guy who was also
spouting nonsense. Ye Xiu knew even more about Battle Mages. With just a few words, he had made the
guy go speechless.

“There’s more! There’s no point in saving up your extra points from the Guardian’s blessing. If you add it
wrongly or want to change it, you can just leave the guild and then join again.” Ye Xiu didn’t know
whether to laugh or cry when he saw that these guys were telling everyone to not randomly allocate
their points. When the player left the guild, these extra points from the blessing would be automatically
taken away, so they could basically reset it whenever they wanted to.

“And the team that’s going to dungeon. What type of party composition is that?! You'll definitely die
from exhaustion. Get two magic classes in there!” The more Ye Xiu looked, the more problems he
discovered. Some of these players saw that their dungeon count had reset, so they immediately went
and formed a party with their new guildmates, but didn’t pay attention to the party composition and
just added whoever wanted to join.

There were many classes in Glory. Different matchings had different strategies for them. For different
dungeons, there would always be the most efficient, safest, etc. party compositions.

For new players, being able to easily beat a dungeon was quite impressive. In Glory, every time you
entered a dungeon, the dungeon count would decrease whether you succeeded or failed.

Ye Xiu had only been playing with experienced experts. Even without them, by having him in the party,
they would never fail a dungeon. But for new players, dying in the dungeons was a very common



occurrence. This was also one of the main reasons why the players from top guilds were so far ahead of
normal players in levels.

With experts carrying the party, beating a dungeon would be much quicker and easier than having those
who were studying it for their first time. Even if these dungeons all had detailed guides, if new players
wanted to turn the guide into a reality, they would usually die several times trying. And every time they
died, let alone not receiving the dungeon rewards, they would lose experience. With this back and forth
situation, how would these experienced veterans not level faster?

In the past, Ye Xiu had only the few around him to care about. He could carry Tang Rou, Steamed Bun
Invasion, or whoever else was on their team to beat any dungeon with ease, but now that he had a
guild, there were several hundred members. Thus, he could only talk and talk in the guild chat and fix
any problematic areas.

Ye Xiu was too preoccupied with this to do anything else and spent a good two hours talking in the guild
chat. And this was when the guild only had a small number of players, yet there were still so many
issues. When all five hundred players got on, what would that be like then?

Ye Xiu thought of this and felt his head go numb. Creating a guild in itself was already troublesome. This
was why pro teams always had someone else specially deal with it. How could pros personally run over
to do this sort of work?

Ye Xiu didn’t want to do it either, but he didn’t have anyone else to help him. Tang Rou was skilled, but
she might not be any better than some of these new players in this area. Steamed Bun Invasion was
more familiar with games, but letting him manage a guild? That would only happen if his head got
smashed against a tree. Su Mucheng and Chen Guo could help, but because they had their own work to
do, the amount of help they could offer was limited.

After thinking and thinking, Ye Xiu’s gaze stopped on the two Level 36 characters in his guild.
These two hadn’t gone offline yet. They seemed to be all nighters.

When they were fighting against the Guardian, Ye Xiu had actually been paying attention to everyone’s
movements. Those cheap tricksters, who weren’t trying or weren’t following orders on purpose,
couldn’t get past Ye Xiu’s experienced eyes. This was what made him even more confident that they
were spies. The huge rush of high-leveled players coming in all at once wasn’t the only reason.

However, even though Ye Xiu had perceptive eyes, he had still been fighting, so there was no way he
could have caught everything that they tried to do. For example, Ye Xiu couldn’t remember how these
two characters performed. This was another reason why he couldn’t be sure of these two players’
identities.

“If they really are spies, could | maybe use them?” Ye Xiu pondered. Spies were always extremely loyal
to their guilds and were definitely experienced Glory veterans. Even though they might not have the
ability to manage a guild, Ye Xiu didn’t need such an experienced manager yet. He just hoped that they’d
help him share the responsibility in guiding these noobs. This was something any Glory veteran could
do.



But this assignment would be very different from the Guardian. Assigning them such a task would be the
same as making them a core member of the guild. This was something that any spy would want to do.
Once they entered the inner circle, they would be able to set up a reputation in the guild. If they really
were spies, then it'd be very dangerous.

How should | do this? Ye Xiu quietly pondered. In the end, he clicked on the two names and requested
to add them as friends.

One of them quickly accepted it, while the other didn’t respond, even though he was clearly online.

The one who didn’t respond was Blue River. Right now, he didn’t know what he was doing. He was using
an open account and wandering around randomly in Glory. When he saw the notification and opened it,
he was surprised to see that it was a friend request from Lord Grim.

“What’s the meaning of this?” Blue River discovered that life truly was hard. All he wanted to do was run
around and daydream, but something always had to pop up.

He thought about it and then in the end, he decided he didn’t care anymore. He accepted the friend
invite and then sent a message: “What’s up, guild leader?”

“You busy? If you’ve got nothing to do, why not come to the Arena and compare notes with me?” The
other side responded as if they were good old friends, making Blue River surprised again.

“Could he have recognized me? No way!” Blue River mumbled and then replied: “Alright, where to?”
Chapter 358 — Getting Straight to the Point

Blue River asked as he returned back to the city from the wilderness. He headed straight for the Arena.
When he found the room that Lord Grim had set up, he found that Lord Grim and the other Level 36
player were sparring.

It only looked like a battle though. After taking a closer look, he felt that calling it a “battle” would be
too praiseworthy for Chicken Feather. It was a completely one sided match. With Chicken Feather’s skill,
Blue River couldn’t bear to watch anymore. In his eyes, this Chicken Feather really was someone who
had just started playing Glory.

And his opponent? God Ye Qiu with ten years of experience.......

Not long after Blue River joined the room, Chicken Feather fell to the ground, defeated. He even sent
out a sad face emoticon afterwards. Blue River reckoned that this Chicken Feather probably couldn’t
even recognize how terrifying his opponent was or perhaps even thought that he was just slightly worse.
It was similar to how Tang Rou was initially. She wasn’t good enough to tell how large the skill gap was.

Ye Xiu was very disappointed too. He had fought with Chicken Feather very diligently, but after three
rounds, he was already certain that this Chicken Feather truly was a new player at Glory.

A new player pretending to be an expert and an expert pretending to be a new player, it couldn’t be
hidden from Ye Xiu’s experienced eyes.

“Again?” Chicken Feather had already lost three rounds in a row, but was still eager to give it another
try.



“Take a rest for now! I'm going to fight with Peerless Looks for a bit and then we’ll see.” Ye Xiu said.

Peerless Looks was the ID of the account that Blue River was currently using. The class was a Blade
Master. He knew Lord Grim was God Ye Qiu, so he didn’t have any hopes of beating him in a fight. He
simply continued on with his “go with the flow” attitude. If Lord Grim had wanted him to fight, then he’d
fight!

Blue River accepted Ye Xiu’s invite and the two entered the stage.
“Start?” Blue River asked after entering.
“Go ahead!” Ye Xiu didn’t say too much.

Blue River didn’t hesitate. At this moment, he didn’t want to ask like he was a new player. He wasn’t
staying on this account in order to be a spy. He was simply using it to mess around.

His blade light flashed and Blue River began with a simple Sword Draw.

Lord Grim was taking it very seriously too. He begun moving before the blade light flashed and easily
dodged the attack.

“How quick!” Blue River gasped in admiration. When he had used Sword Draw, Lord Grim had definitely
been within range, but by the time his sword strike had flown out, his sword strike had missed Lord Grim
by two full units. This couldn’t be done solely through his reaction speed. He had clearly predicted that
Blue River would initiate with this move.

Blue River wasn’t surprised that this had happened though. He didn’t think that he had any chance of
winning, so he was very relaxed. Sword Draw missing wasn’t anything to sigh about. He moved one unit
to the side and then sprinted forward with a stab.

“Dong!” Lord Grim had taken out a sword and Guarded against Blue River’s attack. After Guarding, he
retreated backwards. The sword in his hands shifted back into an umbrella and as he slid back, three
Anti-Tank Missiles fired out with a bang.

“Too quick......” Blue River was helpless. His opponent was better than him in every way. He didn’t have
any time to react to the three Anti-Tank Missiles. He tried to dodge, but he was too slow and was
pushed back by the explosion from the missiles.

Blue River rolled on the floor, an experienced maneuver.
“Oh, not bad!” Lord Grim suddenly said.

What was not bad? Blue River didn’t see anything praiseworthy. Could it be because his roll had been
done beautifully?

In truth, Blue River hadn’t predicted that Lord Grim would use a method to continue attacking. His roll
had simply been done out of habit. Whenever he encountered a situation such as this, he would
instinctively do a roll.

How could he now? This type of instant reaction made Ye Xiu feel that the person in front of him might
not be a new player.



Though if he wasn’t a new player, it was very likely that he was a spy from some guild.
Ye Xiu thought this as he attacked.

Overall, against a God level player, Blue River’s situation wouldn’t be too much better than Chicken
Feather. However, Blue River still had more knowledge. Even if he lost, he would at least know how and
why he had lost. He wouldn’t be like that Chicken Feather, who didn’t understand the difference in the
skill levels and only knew that he had somehow lost.

Not long after, Blue River was sent flying and unable to stand back up.

The first round had ended. It hadn’t even been a full minute since the match had began and Lord Grim
hadn’t lost a single drop of blood yet.

Blue River felt his face burning. Even though he knew that he was up against a top God, he had still been
confident that he could hit him a few times and at least prove himself to be better than that Chicken
Feather, but from the looks of it, he seemed to be the same as that Chicken Feather and had gotten
beaten up too. It seemed that he had overestimated himself.

“Again?” Ye Xiu asked.

Ye Xiu already felt like he had seen enough. This person definitely wasn’t a new player and was quite
familiar with the Blade Master class too. Some of his moves had clearly been out of habit. In game, he
would definitely be considered an expert.

But apart from that, Ye Xiu was somewhat puzzled. He had been able to see all this in a mere one
minute and the reason he was able to was because this person didn’t hide anything. This was what Ye
Xiu couldn’t understand. If he was a spy sent by another guild, wasn’t he afraid of being exposed? Or
could he have been employing a reverse psychology tactic?

“What do you think?”

Ye Xiu was still thinking, when the other side replied.

“That’ll be it then. Let’s leave!” Ye Xiu said and left the Arena.

Blue River was baffled. Why had he been suddenly called out to play a round of PvP?

After exiting the Arena, Blue River quickly received a message from Ye Xiu: “How many years have you
been playing Glory?”

“Uh, quite a few years.” Blue River replied.
“Which guild?” Ye Xiu asked.

”

So direct...... Blue River coughed up blood, but he was too lazy to hide himself. Since he was going with
the flow, he might as well answer the question: “Blue Brook Guild.”

“Blue River?” Ye Xiu asked.



“No way? How’d you know???” Blue River was shocked. He was quite sure that Ye Xiu had the ability to
tell that he was an experienced player from his previous performance, but being able to actually identify
him was truly too terrifying. Even though he was also an in game expert, he was still only a measly
character compared to a pro. He had a hard time believing that such a God would care so much about
him and even recognize his style.

“I didn’t....... It was a random guess.”
“Such an accurate random guess....... ” Blue River was speechless.

“Blue Brook Guild...... There are only three Blade Masters there that | know and that Poplar Bleach
doesn’t seem like the type of person who would be a good spy.” Ye Xiu said.

“So he knows Poplar Beach.” Blue River corrected and asked curiously: “Then who’s the last person?”
“Huang Shaotian......
“Oh......” Blue River wiped a bead of sweat from his face. Huang Shaotian obviously couldn’t be a spy.
“What’s up with you? What type of spy acts like that?” Ye Xiu had already begun scolding him.

Blue River’s cheeks were streaked with tears. This was such a weird conversation. He didn’t know how
to reply.

“You've already been caught, so why did you stay in my guild?” Ye Xiu continued to ask.
“I was bored, so | just stayed.” Blue River replied.

“Bored, hm? Then I'll give you some stuff to do!”

“What stuff?” Blue River asked.

“Help me manage my guild.” Ye Xiu said.

He instantly froze.

Blue River pinched himself to confirm that he wasn’t dreaming. He then opened up his chat log and
looked carefully again to see that he hadn’t seen wrongly. He then froze again. He couldn’t understand
where such a weird thought came from.

“Hello? Hello?” Ye Xiu was still urging him.

“Help you manage your guild?” Blue River asked back.

“Yeah!”

“Why?” Blue River was very curious.

“Because you’re bored!” Ye Xiu’s response made Blue River want to slam his head against the wall.
“Not that!” Blue River typed, “You know who | am and yet you want me to help manage your guild?”
“Yeah!”

“What do you mean ‘Yeah!’? What’s your reasoning behind this?”



“Look.” Ye Xiu began to help Blue River analyze, “My guild has just been created and everyone is a new
player, so they don’t understand a lot of things. They very much need a qualified veteran to help them
out.”

“I’'m a spy!” Blue River stressed. With this line, Blue River felt that he might be the weirdest spy ever.
“Mm, but you're a spy who's been caught.” Ye Xiu said.

Blue River stared blankly. He suddenly understood a bit of what the God was thinking.

He...... was getting straight to the point!

Chapter 359 — Babysitter Blue River

Blue River froze for a good while before finally replying back: “...... why should | help you manage your
guild?”

“Because you're bored.....

The other side responded with the same answer as before, making Blue River grab his hair in frustration.
In this strange situation, he reckoned that if news of this spread, everyone would think that he was
mentally insane. He was a spy who had lost faith in what he was doing and even had his true identity
exposed, but the other side had unexpectedly handed him an important task. If he didn’t know that the
other side was a God and that he was just a little shrimp in comparison, Blue River would have
suspected that there was some sort of conspiracy theory revolving around him.

“There really isn’t that much work to do.” Ye Xiu began to say, “If you look at the guild chat, you’ll see
that some of these new players are super nooby!”

“| saw.” Blue River hadn’t really paid too much attention to the guild chat, but once Ye Xiu finished what
he had said and Blue River looked, he saw that there were actually a lot of noob discussions going on. Ye
Xiu had worked hard these last two hours trying to correct them, but even after correcting them, the
new players continued to let loose with their noobish thoughts. Ye Xiu’s knowledge and theories were
being corroded by these noobs.

The person leading these bunch of players wouldn’t really be considered a leader, but more like a
babysitter.....

This was something that Blue River was very experienced with. This was exactly the type of work a guild
leader in a new server would do. It was just that when he came over to the new server, he also brought
along a few helpers, so that they wouldn’t be like Guild Happy, which didn’t have any experts at its core.

Well, it did have experts, but only having God Ye Qiu teach a bunch of noobs was a bit too much.

When Blue River thought about how there were five hundred noobs, he also shivered, but he quickly
slapped his forehead: Why am | even thinking about this? I’'m the Blue Brook Guild’s tenth server guild
leader! How could | run over to another guild and be a babysitter?

Blue River thought, while cautiously looking left and right.

Blue River couldn’t let his co-workers know about this weird event.



Meanwhile, on the other side, Lord Grim continued to send messages one after the other. His messages
were very clear. They were clearly explaining to Blue River how he should begin his task.

“Hey, hey, | never said I'd help you.” Blue River replied.
“Oh, then hear me out. Doing this can help you manage your Blue Brook Guild as well.” Ye Xiu said.

“One person playing on two accounts and managing two guilds. That’s got to be a first.” Ye Xiu
messaged once again.

Blue River immediately began imagining the scene, but he quickly recovered. What the heck? Why does
it feel like I've agreed with him?

“How much does Blue Brook Guild pay you every month?” Ye Xiu messaged.

Money was a touchy topic, but it had to be mentioned. In truth, players like Blue River could be
considered as someone who played games for a living. It was just that, when compared to pro players,
their jobs were more stable. They were basically Club Blue Rain’s employees with their work being to
play Glory.

The entire industry in Glory was maturing, including both the Pro Alliance and their professional guilds.
Guilds that were backed by Clubs were one of the types of professional guild, but apart from those,
there were also other types of professional guilds that didn’t rely on a Club backing them.

Some of these might actually be workshops that existed as guilds in the game. Substitute leveling,
trading items, materials, etc. would all be covered by this business.

As for guilds backed by Clubs, they weren’t as professional as these work studios. The only ones that
were paid by the Clubs were its upper level core members. The rest were fans that gathered together to
support and contribute to their favorite teams through the guild.

Blue River was one of Blue Brook Guild’s Five Great Experts and the guild leader in the tenth server, so
Ye Xiu was very certain that Blue River was paid for by Club Blue Rain. As for how much their salary was,
Ye Xiu could only make an assumption. Each guild had different rates, but there wouldn’t be too big of a
difference between them.

Blue River didn’t expect Ye Xiu to ask this question, but from this, he was able to see the other side’s
ambition. Only a guild with a pro team could hire employees to manage their guild.

Not waiting for Blue River’s answer, Ye Xiu sent another message; “Well, it doesn’t matter. We don’t
actually have any money, so go work first and then we’ll pay you back later.”

Blue River coughed up blood. In the end, he just wanted free labor! Blue River trusted that Ye Xiu would
keep his promise though. Even though this guy sometimes made him want to grind his teeth, Blue River
always felt that he was a trustworthy person.

“I think that’s it? Is there anything else?” Ye Xiu asked again.
“Hey, hey. What the heck! | never agreed!” Blue River struggled.

“There’s no need to be polite!”



“What? Polite!? I’'m the guild leader for Blue Brook Guild. | don’t have time to help you manage your
guild!” Blue River said.

“But you have the time to play on a different account and blindly stroll around in my guild?” Ye Xiu
replied.

After a short pause, he added: “And you've already been exposed too.”

Blue River couldn’t answer back. He didn’t really care about anything right now. He even implied that
when he spoke to Changing Spring. As for how the Club would react when they found out he wasn’t
doing any work, he unexpectedly hadn’t thought of that. After all, he wasn’t just some random fan who
was working for fun. He was taking their money and it was his responsibility to put in effort. The words
that he had said to Changing Spring hadn’t been a resignation. It was just that Blue River felt very tired
and wanted to take a break and wander around without having to care about anything.

But it hadn’t even been two hours since he had started and Lord Grim had already handed him a bunch
of stuff to do as if he actually was Guild Happy’s manager. Lord Grim had even given him the power to
add and kick people from the guild. Blue River had no idea what to do at this moment.

“Look, look! These two noobs have started arguing and neither of them is right.” Ye Xiu messaged.

Blue River opened the guild chat and looked. Two Elementalists were discussing which path to take.
Both were sticking to their own views and it turned out that both views were complete nonsense.

Blue River’s knowledge of the game obviously couldn’t compare to Ye Xiu’s and he certainly wasn’t
proficient in every class like Ye Xiu was, but he was more than qualified enough to correct some noobs.
Blue River glanced at it and in the end, he couldn’t help but speak up and instruct the two noobs.

When the two noobs saw this “Peerless Looks” talk, they thought he was another noob who had joined
in on the debate, but then they saw that he had said that both of them were wrong and quite impolitely
too.

Though after seeing Peerless Look’s level, they immediately became obedient. In game, being high
leveled didn’t necessarily mean you were an expert, but that was what a lot of noobs thought.

Once Blue River started, he couldn’t stop. He began organizing the members who were still online to do
guests and run dungeons, assigning everything clearly and orderly. Blue River was clearly much better at
this than Ye Xiu was. After all, playing in a guild was something that Ye Xiu had done before he joined
the pro scene. It was something that he hadn’t done in many many years.

“Who’s this?” Su Mucheng and Tang Rou asked curiously. At this moment, Chen Guo had already gone
to sleep.

“Blue River. Blue Brook Guild’s tenth server guild leader.” Ye Xiu told them.
The two heard this and had weird expressions on their faces.
‘Why would someone from Blue Brook Guild help manage our guild?” Su Mucheng asked.

“I don’t know why, but this guild leader ran over to our guild to be a spy and was caught by me. In any
case, | know who he is, so we can just let him work. See, he’s very good. Much better than | am.” After



seeing how Blue River was handling things and that the guild chat was now neat and orderly, he could
only feel inferior.

“So is he a deserter?” Su Mucheng asked.

“No idea! But | reckon that something’s up with him. A guild leader running over to be a spy is already
very unusual. Even when everyone else left, he still stayed. When he was called over to fight, he didn’t
even try to hide that he was a spy. When | asked for his identity, he just said it. We'll see.” Ye Xiu said.

“Hey hey!” Ye Xiu received a message from Blue River.
“What’s up?”

“What’s up with this guild title you gave me? I’'m not a babysitter! Get rid of it! Get rid of it!” Blue River
had been talking in the guild chat the entire time! Then he suddenly discovered that his character had a
title on his head that said “Guild Happy’s Number One Babysitter”. Every guild member by default had
the title “Guild XX Member”. To those who had the power to, the word “member” could be changed. A
lot of guild experts gave themselves impressive titles. Ye Xiu had changed Blue River’s title to “Number
One Babysitter”. Even though it was quite fitting, Blue River was clearly unhappy with it.

“Hm? You don't like it? Then what should | call you?” Ye Xiu asked.
“Nothing! Just use the default!” Blue River liked to stay lowkey.

“Okay......” Ye Xiu didn’t make it difficult for him and immediately switched the title back to the default
title. Blue River began talking in the guild chat again.

“Keep up the good work! After a few days, there’ll be more people here to help you.” Ye Xiu messaged
Blue River.

“After a few days?” Blue River didn’t understand.
“Around five days!” Ye Xiu replied.

“Five days...... so it’s like that. No wonder you’re at ease with me being here. I'll only be working for five
days!” Blue River replied.

“How could that be? As long as you’re willing, you can keep working for as long as you’d like!” Ye Xiu
replied.

Chapter 360 — Steady Development
Five days.
Blue River immediately understood after hearing this.

Most of the high-level players had already joined guilds, especially the old players, who knew of the
importance of the Guardian, and would usually join a guild early on. But some of them might be moved
by the fiery opening of Lord Grim’s guild. Though if they wanted to join, they couldn’t do so
immediately. They had to wait five days after leaving the guild.



As a result, after five days, Guild Happy would have a batch of useful players join, whether that was a lot
or only a few. When that time came, he might not be the only spy though, since it would be a perfect
opportunity to get high-level spies into the guild.

Blue River had thought of a lot of things, though he was still stumped for words when Ye Xiu causally
told him that as long as he wanted to stay, he could.

Was God Ye Qiu really not on guard against him?

He didn’t even know whether or not to be on guard against him because, right now, he didn’t know
what was going on with himself. He had accepted Ye Xiu’s task for some strange reason. When he was
busily typing in the guild chat, he really didn’t have too many thoughts. He was simply doing what Ye Xiu
told him to do.

But if this was his normal self, would he have used this opportunity to gain trust and become an actual
spy?

Blue River stared blankly. He felt like he was stuck at a crossroad. Should he go left or should he go
right? It seemed like he would need to choose soon.

One person, two accounts, managing two guilds.

Blue River suddenly thought of what Ye Xiu had said previously. That had obviously been said as a joke.
A normal player might be able to do something like this. But he was a professional with Club Blue Rain’s
name. With Club Blue Rain paying him, how could he help someone else do their work?

Whatever! There’s no point in thinking about it so much! I'll just go along with it for five days and then
go from there!

Blue River shook his head. He wouldn’t think so much and just continue being busy in the guild chat.
Five days. It couldn’t be considered as a long time, but it couldn’t be considered as short, either.
In Glory, five days was enough to set many dungeon records.

This was something that many guilds cared about, especially after the creation of Lord Grim’s Guild
Happy. Rumor has it that many of the guild leaders had woken up during their sleep from nightmares.

In reality, what everyone feared didn’t happen. After five days passed, when the level of Guild Happy’s
players increased another stage, Guild Happy didn’t take down any records. There were even some who
were initially filled with high expectations for Guild Happy, thinking that there would be lots of exciting
gossip to hear, but were all disappointed after five days had passed.

Day five. Guild Happy leveled from Level 5 to Level 12.

For a guild that always had the maximum number of players possible, this leveling speed wasn’t actually
anything impressive. And after getting past Level 10, the excitement from the new Guild Happy
members had died down a lot. The main thing was that Guild Happy had already already reached Level
12, but they still hadn’t challenged the Level 2 Guardian.

A lot of talk, but no action!



There were already many criticisms of this type from the outside world. But for top guilds like Tyrannical
Ambition, this situation was quite rage inducing. Not challenging the Guardian at Level 10, could it be
because Guild Happy wasn’t strong enough to do so? Could the reason Guild Happy had been able to
beat the Guardian at Level 5 be because of the spies they had sent out?

When the top guilds thought of this, the guild leaders didn’t have any other thoughts than kicking
people.

But it was currently a good time to send out spies. Five days. The players who had left their guilds to join
Guild Happy could finally do so. This was something the top guilds were certain of. This was because
there was no lack of players that had left their guilds to do this.

Among these, Blue Brook Guild and Tyrannical Ambition stood out. These two guilds had been crushed
by Lord Grim before. Quite a few new players in these guilds had begun doubting their guild. These new
players didn’t have that sort of fan loyalty yet. Seeing what seemed to be an even better Lord Grim
create a guild, many of them immediately thought of running over to him and quickly left.

When they discussed whether they should send out spies or not, the guilds couldn’t help but think of
the guild members that had left and felt unbearably sad.

The spies had to be sent out. This time, the top guilds didn’t need to worry about whether their spies
would become their enemy’s free labor force. Even if they weren’t there, the other side could still create
a high-level 20-player team.

On Guild Happy’s side, the new wave of new players had been predicted five days ago. Most of the new
players this time had left their guilds to join Guild Happy.

Not fighting the Guardian after Level 10 had made Guild Happy become worried. This was the truth.
However, the reason that Guild Happy’s numbers weren’t growing as fast after Level 10 definitely wasn’t
because of this. Even though the guild members’ excitement had waned, ensuring that they could reach
the max limit of players with every level up wouldn’t be difficult. There were still many many players on
Guild Happy's request list.

The reason that the numbers weren’t growing as fast was entirely because of Ye Xiu. It was preparation
for this batch of players.

The players who joined hadn’t hesitated to leave their guild. Some of them were from top guilds as well,
so it was very easy to see how passionate these players were.

Seven Fields and Sleeping Moon’s group had switched over from Full Moon Guild and had even dragged
a few of their good friends over as well. They might not be experts, but they were certainly experienced
veterans.

These players did not have high levels, but Ye Xiu welcomed them kindly nonetheless.

Their levels fit together perfectly with everyone else. Having them level up with these new players
would be a big help.

As for those players with levels around Lord Grim’s level, having them carry the low-level new players to
beat dungeons would be okay once or twice for a few days. But after awhile, they wouldn’t be happy.



The veterans like Seven Fields who were at the same level as these low-level players could carry this
burden. Their leading would be better than having these new players looking at guides and stumbling
around in the dungeon until they passed it.

Though the one who had worked the hardest was still Blue River.

During these five days, Ye Xiu almost never saw Blue River on his main account. He saw him with his
open account every single day, helping Guild Happy with everything.

This experienced manager quickly made the players who didn’t understand a guild’s value, see the
advantages of a guild.

They had organized themselves for leveling, dungeoning, and questing purposes. All of these increased
their efficiency and reduced the difficulty.

Feeling these benefits, the impression towards guilds by the players who had liked to play alone
naturally increased.

A Level 12 Guild could have a maximum of 1,200 players. On the sixth day since Guild Happy’s creation,
they finally reached that maximum. Ye Xiu then locked the guild requests.

“What are you doing?” Chen Guo didn’t understand Ye Xiu's actions. These days, she had been even
more attentive towards Guild Happy than Ye Xiu. Whenever she played, her attention was on Ye Xiu’s
screen half the time.

“We have enough players.” Ye Xiu said.
“There’s still a lot on the request list!” Chen Guo said.

Ye Xiu shook his head: “It's enough. We're still only a normal guild. Our players aren’t as loyal as those
guilds backed by Clubs. Our development can’t be too quick. We actually have a bit too many players
right now. Without Blue River’s experienced managing, who knows what would have happened.”

“It can’t be that bad, right?” Chen Guo thought differently. Guild Happy’s development had made her
very excited. In her eyes, Guild Happy getting to a maximum of 10,000 players wouldn’t be difficult.
When the time for the Heavenly Domain challenge passed, ten thousand players joining the Heavenly
Domain would create a huge scene. She had been expecting this scene to happen, but then Ye Xiu
suddenly closed off the guild request list.

“You’ve played the game for so long. You should have seen a big guild fall many times!” Ye Xiu said.
“There were reasons for those.” Chen Guo said.

“If we don’t control it, those sorts of reasons will pop up.” Ye Xiu said.

“Then what do we do?”

“Right now, it’s still in my range of control. We'll slowly grow in this way! After we officially create our
team, participate in a few matches and win some fame, the nature of our guild will gradually change.”
Ye Xiu said.



“Oh......” Chen Guo nodded her head and didn’t argue. She really didn’t know enough in this area to
discuss things with Ye Xiu.

“Then what now?’ Chen Guo was concerned over this.

“We'll beat the Guardian first!” Ye Xiu said and began pulling in people. Quite a few high-level players
had joined.

“There will definitely be spies from the top guilds among these, right?” Chen Guo said.

“Of course, but it doesn’t matter. There’s nothing we can do about it.” Ye Xiu said casually. The 20-
player team was quickly created. After saying what they were going to do in the guild chat, no one
objected. The Guardian’s blessing was something that everyone wanted to have.

With Ye Xiu and Su Mucheng’s aggro control, the difficult Guardian challenge transformed into an easy
and relaxed battle. And this time, not everyone could be a spy. Everyone listened to directions and tried
their hardest. The Level 2 Guardian seemed to be even easier than the Level 1 Guardian and it was
quickly defeated.



