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Chapter 181 

Experts also observed that Bondre was likely to win. 

『 An ice mystic is a class that specializes in restraints and defense. All attacking skills cause slowness 

and frost, and certain skills freeze the target entirely. This means it’s possible to completely link CCs. 』 

『 It isn’t just that. An ice mystic also has tremendous defensive abilities. They can use a wide variety of 

shielding spells, especially against physical attacks. Perfect CC and superior defense ability. It acts as a 

perfect counter to a physical dealer class. 』 

『 Obviously, there are disadvantages to the class. Their firepower is weak and it isn’t popular in hunting 

and raids. However, a player’s health is exceptionally low compared to a monster. A weak firepower 

doesn’t matter in PvP. 』 

『 Hrmm... As our friend mentioned, CC is an advantage of an ice mystic. Didn’t Grid show perfect 

immunity to Bubat’s CC during the target processing? Isn’t Grid immune to all kinds of CC? Then won’t 

Bondre’s CC skills be sealed? 』 

『 That isn’t the case. Even if Grid is immune to CCs, he can’t free himself from the ice. 』 

『 Why? 』 

『 If Bondre uses something like ‘Ice Prison’ or ‘Ice Spider Web’ to physically block his path, CC 

resistance is meaningless. Grid will become trapped in a narrow cage and the target of the famous 

‘Absolute Zero.’ 』 

『 Are you saying he will disable Grid by limiting the space? 』 

『 That’s right. In particular, it should be noted that the stage of the PvP is an island. In an area with a 

lot of water, an ice magician’s magic power and casting speed will increase by 20%. Isn’t Bondre 

strongest in water? It’s hard to imagine he will be defeated. 』 

『 Victory or defeat doesn’t matter. We should just rejoice over getting to appreciate the beautiful and 

famous Ice Spider Web. 』 

Ice Spider Web was a very effective, but colorful magic. The magic that shaped the webs froze all 

moisture in the atmosphere and completely restrained all objects in its range. The target would become 

trapped in the spider web that came from all four directions and become pure prey. They couldn’t lift a 

finger because there was no space to move. 

Three months ago, Bondre was able to win a PvP competition hosted by JIN, a leading Japanese 

company, because of the Ice Spider Webs. He completely overwhelmed Katz, JIN’s successor and the 

third epic class. 

"That’s right, class isn’t important. Bondre is a normal class, but he trampled on an epic class? He 

doesn’t have to be afraid, even if his opponent has a legendary class.” 



"Bondre is a smart and solid player. Unlike Hurent, I believe that he can beat Grid.” 

Most of the French agreed with the opinion of the experts. They didn’t doubt Bondre’s victory. There 

was a basis for their faith. In fact, Bondre had never been defeated in battle. He wasn’t called ‘100 

Matches 100 Victories’ Bondre for no reason. 

But the reaction of the people apart from the French were divided. 

“I no longer believe the words of the experts.” 

“Yes. Didn’t they say that Hurent would unconditionally win against Grid, and the result was the exact 

opposite?” 

“But it’s true that Bondre is strong. He is famous as an undefeated legend...” 

"Certainly, Bondre’s level isn’t as high as Hurent’s level. Can’t Grid beat Bondre? I’m looking forward to 

it.” 

The Korean netizens also started to discuss it. 

-100 Matches 100 Victories Bondre...Indeed, this time it will be tough for Grid. 

-God Grid will win. 

-Bondre is a famous ranker known for his clever plays.Have you forgotten how he fooled all the other 

rankers to win the labyrinth breakthrough?Grid already showed Restraint in the battle against Hurent, 

so he will be thoroughly attacked by Bondre. 

-Won’t God Grid unconditionally win if he manages to approach? 

-An ice mystic is about stiffness.If he installs several layers of ice barriers and shields, Grid won’t be able 

to use a skill.Then Hurent will counterattack when Grid can’t use skills. 

-How will he approach in the first place?To be honest, an ice mystic is a scam.Although the speed of 

hunting is slow, so it’s difficult to level up. 

-But Bondre is ranked 11th. 

-That means Bondre is really skilled.On the other hand, Grid has all his items. 

-People are acting the same again. 

-Didn’t you say that Grid couldn’t beat Hurent?But the result?Grid won in 5 seconds.Don’t pretend that 

you know everything. 

-Shut up and praise God Grid. 

“He seems to be facing a strong opponent this time.” 

Youngwoo’s parents couldn’t hide their anxious expressions. The experts on the TV were predicting their 

son’s defeat. 

Sehee reassured her parents. "Oppa will win again." 



Even before the confrontation with Hurent, people around the world said that her brother wouldn’t win. 

But the result? Her brother won in only 5 seconds. Sehee believed that her brother would win again. 

‘All the time and passion that brother has poured into Satisfy...’ 

Sehee didn’t know anything about Satisfy. But it was hard to think that her brother, who spent all his 

time in Satisfy, would be defeated by others. 

‘Isn’t that right? Oppa. Just win.’ 

Her brother had been ignored by others, and now he was being acknowledged by many people all over 

the world. Sehee’s heart was happy. She was proud of her brother. 

*** 

The Korean team’s waiting room. 

Yura was nervous. After Youngwoo defeated Hurent, he didn’t return to the waiting room, but went 

somewhere else. 

‘I need to give Youngwoo-ssi advice...’ 

Bondre was a completely different style of opponent from Hurent. She had been directly defeated by 

him. Youngwoo had logged out Hurent in just five seconds. This was a phenomenal record, but she was 

worried he would become careless after it. 

‘If he’s trapped in an ice prison or web, there will be no room to swing his sword.’ 

Youngwoo’s greatswords were at least 3m in length. Greatswords weren’t a weapon capable of being 

swung in a tight space. It was the end once he was trapped. The sword wouldn’t be able to swing, he 

wouldn’t be able to break the wall of ice and he would eventually become the victim of Absolute Zero. 

‘He needs to end the match before Bondre uses his ice prisons and webs.’ 

Yura wanted to pass this on to Youngwoo. But Youngwoo didn’t pick up his phone and she couldn’t give 

him advice because he was missing. 

‘If he’s careless...’ 

As moment Yura was worrying... 

Youngwoo was meeting a person in a secret place. 

"My name is Rail Smith. My ID in Satisfy is Lauel.” 

The person who introduced himself was too young to be called a man, but too mature to be called a 

boy. He was estimated to be in his late teens. He had blond hair and white skin. His eyes were calm and 

he had stubborn lips. He had a pretty forehead and narrow jaw. He was so beautiful that he reminded 

Grid of the main character of a British teen movie. 

Youngwoo felt strong hostility towards him. 

"So what? Why did you call me here?” 



Lauel was confused by the expression on Youngwoo’s face and explained. “The Tzedakah Guild... No, not 

exactly. Please accept me as your subordinate.” 

Grid knew who Lauel was. It was because Ibellin often talked about Lauel. 

‘A genius among geniuses.’ 

The only person who Ibellin considered as a rival. That guy wanted to be Youngwoo’s subordinate? 

Youngwoo made a funny face and asked bluntly, “Why do you want to follow me? Is it because you want 

me to make you an item?” 

“Yes.” Lauel also answered honestly. 

Youngwoo nodded. 

"Okay." 

“Huh?” 

Lauel was baffled because Youngwoo agreed so easily. In fact, he thought Youngwoo would be 

reluctant. Everything he prepared to convince Youngwoo became obsolete. 

“The more slaves I have, the better.” 

"...” Lauel didn’t speak Korean perfectly. Therefore, he didn’t know the exact meaning of the word 

‘slave,’ but he was sure it meant ‘subordinate’ based on the context. “Thank you for accepting me. As 

long as you can give me what I want, I will pledge my loyalty to you forever.” 

“Yes, yes.” 

Lauel spoke such words so casually. This guy, there was another person like Huroi. 

’Not bad.’ 

Recently his minerals finder - Minor, had only been recommending dangerous places to him. For 

example, Cork Island Dungeon. 

‘I never thought I would have to fight the great demon Hell Gao when I was just trying to mine a 

mineral. I need a bodyguard in case that absurd situation occurs again.’ 

He already had a powerful knight called Jude, but Jude was an NPC. Unlike users, NPCs had a finite life. 

He was reluctant to take them to dangerous places with him because he was worried about them dying. 

However, Lauel was a user. Youngwoo was making a happy expression when Lauel gave advice to him. 

“You should be careful of Bondre. Don’t give him time to case his ice prisons and webs.” 

"I don’t know what ice prisons and webs are, but don’t they require casting time?” 

"...Yes, but it will be difficult to approach him.” 

Bondre could generate an ice barrier around 1m in diameter in less than 1.5 seconds. Even if Grid 

advanced while resisting all types of status conditions like slow, frostbite and freeze, he would inevitably 

be delayed by the barrier. 



"By the time you break the ice barrier, Bondre will finish casting his magic.” 

So what? Ranged skills were the answer. 

"If I had to give advice on how to fight...” 

Youngwoo waved his hand at Lauel, who was trying to explain the timing to use the Transcended Link 

skill. 

"I will take care of it." 

“Yes.” 

It would be good to taste frustration at least once. Lauel hoped that after Youngwoo was defeated by 

Bondre, he would abandon arrogance to become more prudent. He didn’t know. Youngwoo had already 

suffered numerous setbacks. 

’Anyway, I can log out Bondre in 5 seconds.’ 

Right now, Youngwoo wasn’t being arrogant. He knew his strength better than anyone else, so he calmly 

grasped the situation. 

’I’m the strongest.’ 

Hurent had referred to boss monsters as fools who just used strength. Boss monsters were strong, but 

they could be ignored. But what was the reality? The pope, the Awakened Guardian of the Forest, and 

Hell Gao. Had Hurent ever struggled with big shots like them? Even if he had fought strong boss 

monsters, had he ever defeated them alone? 

‘He doesn’t understand the subject.’ 

Youngwoo ignored such a man. Didn’t he smash that conceited guy in 5 seconds? It was funnier the 

more he thought about it. 

“Puhuhu.” Youngwoo laughed. 

『 After a while, the first match of the round of 16 will begin. All participants should go to the capsule 

room. 』 

Youngwoo moved according to the guide. 

"I am on a different dimension from all of you.” 

The only legend. He would show the world why a legend was a legend. And. 

『 Grid, who logged out Aura Master Hurent in 5 seconds and the undefeated Bondre! With hundreds of 

thousands of spectators and hundreds of millions of viewers watching! Their showdown! Start! 』 

Papat! 

Grid and Bondre appeared in the desolate garden of the Lion’s Castle. 

"Ice Field.” 



Bondre didn’t delay. He immediately changed the surroundings to make it more advantageous to him. 

Jjejeok!Jjejejejeok! 

The ground in a 50m radius was completely frozen. Now Grid would slip if he moved even one step. And. 

Grid stood in place, not even trying to take one step. 

Bondre laughed. 

’I’ve blocked his skills.’ 

Grid needed at least four steps every time he used Pagma’s Swordsmanship. But now he couldn’t move 

as he liked on the ice field. And even if he didn’t slip? 

‘A sharp piece of ice will protrude with every step he makes, meaning it is impossible to do his sword 

dance.’ 

Grid had only one choice. He couldn’t use skills on the ground. So he would inevitably fly up in the sky. 

Bondre was planning to completely trap Grid using the Ice Spider Web. 

‘I will finish it with Absolute Zero.’ 

Ssik. 

As Bondre was smiling with satisfaction. Grid still didn’t take a single step as he swung his black 

greatsword lightly. 

“Golden Flash.” 

Kuwaaaaaang! 

[Golden Flash] 

A skill attached to Dainsleif (Reproduction). 

All enemies in a straight line will receive damage that is equal to 1,000% of your current magic power. 

Skill Mana Cost: 500 

Skill Cooldown Time: 1 hour. 

Golden Flash was an instant skill, unlike Pagma’s Swordsmanship. The speed was brilliant when used in a 

flat area. Just... 

Grid was a warrior type player so he couldn’t use Golden Flash efficiently due to his lack of magic power. 

However, the current Grid... 

Name: Grid 

Level: 253 (11,090/39,556,900) 

Class: Pagma’s Descendant 

* The probability of adding additional options when making items will increase. 



* The probably of item enhancement will increase. 

* All equipment items can be worn unconditionally. However, there is a penalty depending on the rating 

of the item. 

Title: One who Became a Legend 

* Abnormal conditions don’t work well on you. 

* You won’t die when health is at the minimum. 

* Easily acknowledged. 

Title: First Unique Item Maker 

* Dexterity +200 

Title: Only Legendary Item Maker 

* Dexterity +350 

Title: Knight Slayer 

* Stamina +100. 

* Strength +30 

Title: Apostle of Justice 

* All stats +10. 

* The Apostle of Justice’s bravery is unmatched. 

Title: Man who has Touched Hell 

* Health +3,000 

* You have the right to go to hell. 

Health: 48,778/48,778 + 9,000 

Mana: 5,118/5,118 

Strength: 2,314(+40) Stamina: 1,182(+110) 

Agility: 647(+10) Intelligence: 643(+210) 

Dexterity: 1,384(+560) Persistence: 808(+10) 

Composure: 594(+10) Indomitable: 675(+10) 

Dignity: 594 (+10) Insight: 907(+10) 

Courage: 538 (+10) Demonic Magic Power: 2 (+10) 

Stat Points: 230 



Weight: 45,019/110,520 

Grid’s intelligence reached 853 when he wore Malacus’ Cloak. He had the level 200 stats awakening. In 

other words, the second awakening meant mana would increase by 6 and magic damage by 2 with every 

point in intelligence. 

Grid currently had 1,706 magic power. What if this was multiplied by many times? The attack power 

would far exceed that of Bondre’s Absolute Zero. 

“What...?” 

Didn’t Grid always dance when he used a skill? Then what was this skill? He didn’t expect it at all. 

“Ice Barrier!” 

Bondre paled as he hurriedly used magic. Ice Barrier was the shield with the most ‘physical defense’ 

among all the shields Bondre could use. It was helpless in front of Golden Flash that dealt damage 

proportional to magic power. 

Jjejeong! 

"Heok...!” 

Golden Flash completely penetrated through the shield. With its overwhelming aura, the ice barrier 

collapsed instantly. 

[You have suffered 12,530 damage.] 

A blow that took 40% of a user’s health at once would stun the user for three seconds. Just now, Bondre 

lost 80% of his health. 

[You can’t regain your mental state.] 

“W-What...!” 

He felt a chill go down his spine. Dozens of energy blades were coming towards his face. 

“...!” 

Kwa kwa kwa kwang! 

A devastating explosion shook the Lion’s Castle. The commentator witnessed a faint grey light and 

shouted reflexively. 

『 P-Player Bondre has been logged out...! 』 

This time it was 4 seconds. ‘4 seconds’ was ranked first on the real time search terms of various portal 

sites. The world was once again in shock. 

Zibal jumped to his feet in shock. 

“He broke the ice barrier? That means his magic power...!” 



Zibal hadn’t lost his composure when Hurent lost. Hurent was overconfident and was stung by Grid. It 

didn’t mean anything more. But now that idea had changed. 

‘A monster.’ 

Was Grid hiding a special trick? Nonsense. He wasn’t hiding anything. His power just significantly 

exceeded Zibal’s predictions. It was immeasurable. Yes, just like Kraugel. He was someone that couldn’t 

be matched until the third advancement class. 

Then the world started pouring praise towards Grid. Korean netizens united for the first time in almost 

100 years and shouted ‘God Grid!’ The experts also didn’t ignore Grid anymore. 

『 The phrase ‘Praise God Grid’ is spreading on the Internet. I also want to praise God Grid. 』 

『 That... Me too... 』 

『 ... 』 

Satisfy. 

At a hunting ground, Peak Sword witnessed a party composed of foreigners and asked them in broken 

English. 

“Do you know Grid?” 

Chapter 182 

No matter if this was a legendary class, wasn’t it too strong? Defeating famous rankers in a matter of 

seconds? It was a class that would collapse the balance. In addition, Pagma’s Descendant wasn’t a pure 

combat class, but a production class. Was Pagma’s Descendant intended to be this strong? Was it 

perhaps a bug? 

Grid defeated Aura Master Hurent in 5 seconds and Bondre in 4 seconds. His stunning world debut, 

devastating Satisfy’s strongest players in a single blow, caused huge waves. Public opinion was boiling. 

The S.A. Group was flooded with inquiries. 

In the end, Chairman Lim Cheolho judged that he needed to calm the atmosphere and spoke directly. 

The balance didn’t collapse. Pagma’s Descendant was intended to be this strong, and it wasn’t a bug. 

There were a total of nine legendary classes. They were special classes only for the chosen nine people. 

All of them were immune to CC. That’s right. The CC Immunity was a passive skill that all nine legendary 

classes had in common and was a privilege exclusively for them. 

Was it too much privilege? What could he do? 

Originally, the world wasn’t fair. There was always one person ahead of others when it came to 

achievements or luck. Was everyone equal in the world? Would that world be fun? A game where no 

matter how hard you tried, you would end up being like someone else? Would anyone play that game? 

Of course, he was well aware that normal classes might feel deprived. They didn’t need to worry. Satisfy 

was a world designed to make everyone happy, even if they weren’t equal. 



Didn’t they already directly experience it? 

The ability of all normal classes shot significantly upwards after the second advancement. With such a 

formula, their abilities would improve even more after the third advancement, and the gap with the 

legendary classes would gradually be narrowed. If the third advancement was still lacking? Then there 

was the fourth advancement class. 

Satisfy was a game built to reward everyone. It was inevitable that the hidden classes would lead the 

way, but if they played the game to the best of their ability, someday the normal class users would catch 

up to them. 

Lim Cheolho, the creator of the virtual reality, was already deified. Satisfy had been released for one 

year and eight months, and not a single bug had been found. Lim Cheolho’s credibility was absolute for 

creating such a perfect world. Most of the people in the world were convinced by Lim Cheolho’s remark. 

The controversy about Grid quickly disappeared. 

“...I never thought the day would come when I would lie.” 

After the press conference. 

Lim Cheolho’s expression wasn’t bright as he returned to his office. Pagma’s Descendant was intended 

to be this strong and it wasn’t a bug. 

This remark. It was a lie. 

Of course, it wasn’t a bug. But it was true that this went against the intentions of the creators. Pagma’s 

Descendant should be more normal and weaker than he was now. But Grid had become stronger than 

was originally planned for Pagma’s Descendant. 

“Umm.” 

Lim Cheolho sat in a chair and recalled Grid’s actions in the PvP. It was overwhelming strength that 

surpassed insufficient senses and control. The foundation of that strength was his abnormally high stats. 

What was the reason for Grid’s high stats? Grid spent too long making five legendary items after 

becoming Pagma’s Descendant. 

"Originally, he should’ve made five legendary items four months earlier than he did, making his stat 

growth beyond what was expected...” 

Grid was too lacking in game talent. So he didn’t take advantage of the benefits of his class and wasted 

his time. He was stagnant for a long time. Furthermore, he was very unlucky. He fell to a minus level and 

could barely create legendary items. 

Due to that, he avoided the planned penalty and Pagma’s Descendant received much higher stats than 

the creators planned. His growth slowed due to insufficient game talent, but this was actually good luck. 

“Kulkul... Indeed, a protagonist is a special existence...” 



At the time of the Pope Drevigo raid. Grid had claimed he was a protagonist. And he certainly showed 

the actions of a protagonist. By getting rid of the corrupt pope, he saved thousands of the Rebecca 

people and helped Damian become the first unique class, Goddess’ Agent. 

So far, the protagonist of Satisfy was definitely Grid. He changed the landscape of Satisfy with every 

action he took. 

But. 

“He isn’t the only protagonist.” 

The supercomputer Morpheus reported. 

[The current time is 13:01:27. Quest RD-3991X has been completed.] 

“Great.” 

Lim Cheolho’s gaze was fixed on the extra large monitor on the wall of the office. There was a man on 

the monitor that was surrounded by dozens of screens. 

The ID was Kraugel. He had maintained the 1st ranking since Satisfy opened. He was the first to reach 

level 300 and at this moment, he achieved his third advancement class. Despite being a normal class, he 

became a ‘sword saint’ candidate. 

"Quest RD-3991X is... The White Swordsman class?” 

Right now, Kraugel was moving from the Western Continent to the Eastern Continent. He was the first 

user. Krugel became the first to leave footprints on the white snow that no one had stepped on yet. 

‘By completing a large number of quests first, he will gobble up more than a few titles. This will make 

him an even more unique person.’ 

Lim Cheolho thought for a moment before asking a question out of pure curiosity. 

"If the current Grid fought with Kraugel, who will win?” 

[There is a 51.3% probability that Kraugel will win.] 

"Even before he receives the new titles...?” 

Once again, the world wasn’t fair. Just as there was a unique genius called Lim Cheolho in the scientific 

community, there was a unique genius called Kraugel in the game world. Originally, no one could exceed 

them. 

However, there was no Grid in the scientific world, while there was Grid in the game world. He 

wondered how long Kraugel’s solo dominance could continue. 

‘Grid has already exceeded numerous geniuses.’ 

Was it just exceeding? Grid started to gather numerous geniuses around him. In contrast, Kraugel was 

alone. Later, would Grid be able to surpass Kraugel? 

Lim Cheolho was looking forward to it. 



The existence that would reign at the top of the world he created, would it be a genius or a dunce? It 

was very interesting. 

*** 

3rd on the unified rankings, Chris. He was also the master of the strongest Giant Guild, and predicted it 

the moment the PvP event began. 

‘The opponent I will meet in the finals is Grid.’ 

In the round of 32, Grid faced Hurent. Most people thought that Hurent would defeat Grid. Then the 

round of 16 would be a match between Hurent and Bondre, and the winner of the fight was expected to 

make it to the final. 

But Chris thought differently. He predicted that Grid would win against Hurent and Bondre and come up 

to the final match. 

“However, I never predicted he would do it in 5, then 4 seconds.” 

Was Chris scared? No. He was somewhat nervous, but not afraid. Rather, his blood was boiling. 

"I am also someone who deals deadly blows.” 

Chris used a greatsword. He was able to handle a greatsword much better than Grid. He didn’t think he 

would be defeated in a frontal match. 

"I’m a little bit behind in stats.” 

The difference in stats wasn’t important. If he used his ultimate greatsword strike, he could deal a 

deadly blow to Grid. Chris had much better techniques than Grid and could overpower him. He was 

determined to beat Grid, the ‘Butcher’ who smashed the Giant Guild in the past. 

However, there was a presence who blocked him in the round of 16. It was an opponent he didn’t 

consider at all. 

The British representative, Regas. Obviously, Regas was at the peak in L.T.S. Chris wasn’t a match for 

Regas in L.T.S. That changed once Satisfy opened. Chris started Satisfy half a year earlier than Regas, so 

he was way ahead. Originally, it should’ve been easy to get rid of Regas. 

However. 

“Cough...!” 

The kneeling Chris. His expression was shocked. 

Regas was too strong. He used the distinctive brilliance of martial arts and combined them with 

powerful blows. It was hard to read the orbits of his kicks. 

Chris’ health dropped to half quickly. Chris confirmed the cooldown of his potions and started a 

conversation in order to buy time. 

“What? You’re much stronger than you were in the target processing. What type of magic did you 

conjure?” 



In the target processing event, Regas had trouble with the 33rd ranked Med. He wasn’t Chris’ opponent. 

How did he become this strong in a matter of days? 

Regas explained to the confused Chris. "I have a weapon, so there’s a very big difference.” 

“...!” 

A chill went down Chris’ spine. He belatedly noticed the knuckles on Regas’ hands. Chris was reminded 

that Regas always had bare hands. He was able to realize how Regas became so crazy strong. 

“Did you perhaps...!? You have been playing the game without weapons so far!?” 

Regas nodded. 

“I thought it was a luxury for martial artists to use weapons. But this PvP competition is an exception. 

It’s a courtesy to do my best when dealing with the strongest opponents.” 

[Lightning Duke’s Knuckles] 

Rating: Unique 

Durability: 107/149 Attack Power: 201 

Armor Penetration: +15% Electric Attribute: +30% 

Critical Hit Chance: +30% 

* There will be additional physical damage when 5 combos succeed. 

* There will be additional electrical damage when 6 combos succeed. 

* There will be additional physical and lightning damage when 8 combos succeed. 

* ‘Thunder Chariot’ will activate when 10 combos succeed. 

Knuckles made by the great blacksmith ‘G’ who combined lightning stones with blue orichalcum. 

The primary weakness of knuckles has been overcome with this lightning energy. 

User Restriction: Level 280 or higher. More than 1,200 strength. More than 1,000 agility. Advanced 

Knuckle Mastery Level 4. 

Regas had never used a weapon since Satisfy started. Thanks to this, the S.A. Group called him a ‘crazy 

person.’ 

Jjejeong!Jjejejeok! 

[The 5th combo has been achieved!] 

[The effect of the ‘Lightning Duke’s Knuckles’ has been activated, causing additional physical damage to 

the target.] 

Peeng! 

[The 6th combo has been achieved!] 



[The effect of the ‘Lightning Duke’s Knuckles’ has been activated, causing additional lightning damage to 

the target.] 

Kwa kwang! 

[The 8th combo has been achieved!] 

[The effect of the ‘Lightning Duke’s Knuckles’ has been activated, causing additional physical and 

lightning damage to the target.] 

Jjejejeok!Kwang! 

[The 10th combo has been achieved!] 

[The effect of the ‘Lightning Duke’s Knuckles’ has been activated, causing Thunder Chariot to be 

triggered.] 

Kurururung! 

The Lion’s Castle, that was barely maintaining its shape, was swallowed up by lightning. 

Kwa kwa kwa kwang! 

It was a complete collapse. The once flourishing Lion’s Castle disappeared into history. It was a scene 

that represented the decline of the Bonkost Principality. 

『 C-Chris has been logged out...! 』 

Chris was one of the strongest candidates. Now, the only hope to face Grid was defeated by the 13th 

ranked Regas? People were in shock. In particular, the Canadians were resentful and frustrated that 

Canada wasn’t even ranked third overall. 

『 After many surprises, the final four have been determined. 』 

『 It’s amazing. Three out of the four contestants are members of the Tzedakah Guild. 』 

『 Grid, Regas and Pon. The Tzedakah Guild, which is said to be the strongest group in Satisfy, is clearly 

showing its status. 』 

“Everybody is strong.” 

Jishuka supported everyone. But among them, she especially cheered for Grid over Regas and Pon. 

After that. 

Pon and Regas met in the round of 4 and fought for 17 minutes. The splendor of Taekwondo and the 

spear made people crazy. In the end, Regas won. It was a victory determined by just a slight difference. 

“I will win next time.” 

Pon neatly admitted his defeat. The friendship of the two people became more solid. On the other hand, 

Grid confronted the 25th ranked Bubat. The result was that Bubat forfeited. It was a waste of time to 

fight with Grid, who was immune to Bubat’s CC. 



In the finals that followed immediately afterwards, Grid won against Regas. Unlike before, it wasn’t an 

overwhelming victory. Grid allowed up to 8 combos from Regas’ knuckles and suffered a brief crisis. But 

the fight quickly reversed due to the +9 Failure’s overwhelming attack power. 

Regas gradually realized the importance of items. His superfluous pride as a martial artist blurred. 

『 Grid has won! As a result, South Korea is third on the overall rankings! 』 

South Korea was the country with the highest potential to not even win a bronze medal in this National 

Competition. However, Grid had won gold medals in the target processing and PvP, raising South 

Korea’s ranking to third. 

It was a tremendous achievement that no one could foresee. South Korea was enthusiastic. It was an 

entirely festive mood. 

The overall rankings: 

1st place United States: 3 gold medals. 2 silver medals. 1 bronze medal. 

2nd place France: 2 gold medals. 1 silver medal. 2 bronze medals. 

3rd place South Korea: 2 gold medals. 

4th place Canada: 1 gold medal. 2 silver medals. 

The National Competition wasn’t over yet. The pet marathon remained. 

"Now it’s the end of Grid’s role.” 

The United States would solidify their first place. Or France would take away the first place. Maybe 

Canada might reclaim the third place. 

The users with drake pets participated in the pet marathon. 

『 It’s known that there are less than 100 people in Satisfy who have drakes as pets. 』 

『 Drakes are the most powerful pet. They have tremendous speed, stamina and combat power. A 

country with a lot of drakes will become the winner of this pet marathon. 』 

『 Grid has also placed his name on the list for the pet marathon. Does Grid have a drake as a pet? 』 

『 Even if Grid is a drake user, it’s useless. There isn’t one user in Korea who uses a drake as a pet. The 

other drakes will concentrate on Grid’s drake and he will eventually be eliminated. 』 

『 In the end, South Korea will finish fourth in the National Competition. 』 

It was a natural analysis. The pet marathon was an event where only the pets participated, not the 

players. It was impossible for Grid’s pet to win this event unless it had a legendary rank like Grid. As it 

happened, all drakes had the same rating. The only difference was their attributes. 

“Summon Drake!” 

Yurea island. 



40 players representing each country logged into the huge island that was the size of Jeju Island. Then 

the summoned drakes roared. 

Kyaooooh! 

Kuwaaah! 

Fire, frost, poison, wind, etc. The breaths with different attributes emerged as the drakes roared! The 

crowd was speechless as they were overwhelmed by the spectacular sight. 

“Nyang!” 

Grid summoned a cat. People’s expressions twisted. 

Chapter 183 

Dragons created creatures that vaguely resembled them for fun. Those creatures were the drakes. 

Drakes had much lower intelligence and physical abilities than the dragons. Compared to dragons that 

were dozens of meters long, a drake was small, and their bodies were only 3m long, excluding the tail. 

But they couldn’t be ignored. The blood of a dragon flowed through them, so drakes were the strongest 

monsters. They had a minimum level of 260 and were two times faster and stronger than griffons. Their 

maximum speed was up to 120km and they could even shoot out breaths. 

That’s right. Drakes were considered as the best pets. They had no faults at all, except that they were 

very difficult to tame. Drakes had different personalities depending on their attributes. 

The hundreds of millions of viewers were looking forward to seeing how many different types of drakes 

they could see through this pet marathon. They paid particular attention to Grid. 

"Grid, perhaps he tamed a dark drake?” 

"A dark attribute drake? Was there something like that? This is the first time I’ve heard of it?” 

“I’m not surprised. There are less than 100 users in Satisfy who’ve tamed drakes as pets, so there are 

only one or two who tamed dark drakes.” 

"What is good about drakes with the dark attribute?” 

"Like bone dragons, their body is made of bone. To be precise, they are undead. Their stamina is 

infinite.” 

“Wow... Does that mean they don’t get tired? Isn’t it a scam? Can’t you travel anywhere on the 

continent with a dark drake?” 

"That doesn’t mean there are no restrictions. The bones in the body must be replaced from time to time 

because their durability is worn down. And they have a chronic weakness. They are significantly less 

intelligent than other drakes.” 

Dark drakes were so dumb that they couldn’t carry out complex orders. So in terms of battle, they were 

weak. But the amazing thing was that their stamina was infinite. This pet marathon. It was a simple 



contest about who would reach the goal first. No matter how stupid a dark drake was, they could 

participate in the simple pet marathon. 

“Grid...” 

"...He might have a dark drake.” 

People had high expectations. The target processing and PvP. Grid had showed shocking appearances 

since he first emerged in the National Competition, so it wouldn’t be strange for him to tame a dark 

drake. 

However. 

“Nyang!” 

"...” 

The creature that Grid summoned wasn’t the strongest pet, but a small cat. 

“Cat?” 

“No, what...” 

The expressions of the spectators and viewers instantly became disappointed. But that only lasted for a 

short time. People started laughing. 

“Gwiyeopda.” 

"Cute...!” 

“Kawaii~” 

"Mignon!" 

"Niedlich~” 

"Carino!” 

"Lindo...” 

“Bellus~” 

Korean, English, Japanese, French, German, Italian, Spanish, Latin and so on. The word for cute in 

different languages simultaneously emerged. Even people who weren’t usually interested in cats were 

excited. In particular, the children and girls who loved cute things started to flock. 

“Mother! Buy me that!” 

“Honey~ let’s raise a cat. Yes?” 

The cat that Grid summoned. It had the typical appearance of a Persian cat. Together with the color of 

its fur, it was very unique and attractive. Only the paws were white, while the rest of the cat was 

completely black. If they saw it in the middle of the night, it would look like four white paws floating. 



Furthermore, it had little devil wings. It flapped its wings and flew around Grid, looking very mysterious. 

It was like something from a fairy tale. 

The commentators were captivated by the cute appearance for a while before asking the pet experts. 

『 What is that winged cat? 』 

『 ... 』 

None of the four famous pet experts could open their mouths. All of them were unfamiliar with the 

winged cat. But they were able to be sure of one thing. 

『 That cat will become the prey of the drakes. 』 

It was something that no one could deny. A cat couldn’t go against the strongest monster, a drake. 

There was a huge difference in size. A drake was 3m long, while the cat was only 40cm. The drakes 

would eat this cat! Swallow it in one gulp! It was edible enough to be swallowed. 

"That cute cat is so pitiful...” 

People felt sad. Meanwhile, the pet marathon participants were laughing at Grid. 

“Cat? Haha! I thought a legendary class would have the best pet?” 

“Pet taming isn’t an easy thing to do. He must have no talent, no talent. Kilkil.” 

"How good would it be if he could create an item to assist with pet taming? Right?” 

"But it’s too much. That cat is too much. I know that South Korea is a country without any drakes, but... 

No matter what, he intends to enter with a cat?” 

"That’s right. Shouldn’t it at least be a griffon? Griffons are called the prey of drakes. But at least a 

griffon would be better against the drakes than a cat.” 

Originally, South Korea was a country that should’ve come last in the National Competition. But thanks 

to Grid, they became ranked third. The foreign players wanted to relieve their grudge, so they sneered 

at Grid. 

Grid snorted. "Enjoy your babbling while you can.” 

Noe. A memphis wasn’t a cat. His appearance was incredibly cute, but in fact, he was fearsome. He even 

had the ‘strongest in hell’ attached to him. 

“These ridiculous things.” 

Grid laughed at the participants before glancing at Noe. However, Noe was a little strange. The brave cat 

he saw the other day was currently shaking for some reason. 

"What?" 

Grid detected Noe’s anxiety and checked the status window. 

Name: Noe 



Species: Memphis 

Level: 1 (0/200) 

Affinity: 5/100 

Health: 5,000/5,000 

Physical Attack Power: 60 Magic Attack Power: 30 

Defense: 50 Magic Resistance: 80 

Attribute: Dark 

Status: Fearful 

(What is this, nyang? Why are there so many dragons, nyang? Kyak! Crazy Master is trying to feed me to 

dragons! Nyang! Save me, nyang!) 

A memphis was cleverer and stronger than many demonkin, making it beloved by the great demons. 

Indeed, there were no shortage of demonic beasts in hell. They had high pride and it was rare for them 

to be intimidated. 

But the story was different when it came to dragons. Dragons were the strongest creature in all of hell 

and on the earth. They were the only things a memphis was afraid of. 

"D-Dragons are scary! Nyang!” Noe mistook the smell of the drakes for the dragons, so he jumped into 

Grid’s arms. Then Noe shook his head with closed eyes. “This evil master! Are you going to throw me 

towards dragon as food? Nyang! You will go to hell when you die! Nyang!” 

Noe grumbled with resentment. Grid was baffled. 

‘This is hell’s strongest demonic beast. Yet he’s afraid of drakes?’ 

It was completely disappointing. Grid clicked his tongue and grabbed Noe. However, Noe immediately 

struggled. 

“Save Noe! Save me! Nyang!” 

Noe cried out loudly with a protruding stomach! His short legs were moving and it was tearful at the 

frightening thought that Grid would thrown him to the dragons. It was a pathetic appearance, but Grid 

was indifferent. 

"If you want to live, fly hard and avoid the drakes. You will be safe once you arrive at your destination.” 

This was the strongest demonic beast in hell. Grid trusted Noe. This guy was still a baby, but Grid was 

sure that he was better than the drakes. 

"Go!" 

Grid forcefully pushed Noe at the enemies. 

“This evil bastard! Remove your hand! Nyang! Save Noe! Nyang!” 



On the other hand. People were indignant. It was because the appearance of Grid and Noe was caught 

on screen for all to see. 

『 Oh my... That cat is really terrified. 』 

『 It is amazing that a cat has wings. Then calling it Slave... Is Slave the name of the cat? 』 

『 This is a truly sad sight! It isn’t enough that Grid treats his pet as a slave, but now he is abusing it 

when the whole world is watching? This is too much! 』 

『 Even if this is virtual reality, it is too much to abuse an animal. It’s clear that the animal protection 

groups will be in an uproar. In particular, this is a scene that will adversely affect young children’s 

emotional development. Any parents should cover their children’s eyes at this moment. 』 

The crowd was booing. 

“Grid, you bastard! Don’t bother the cat!” 

"Making such a cute cat participate in the pet marathon, he’s a sick man!” 

“We can’t show our daughter the sight of a cat being eaten by the drakes! The competition’s committee 

members should have Grid leave immediately!" 

"Treating a small animal as a slave! What a demon!” 

"The frightened cat is so pitiful... Sob sob...” 

"Mother, that cat, is it going to be eaten by the drakes?” 

“Ahhh! Scary!” 

The young children even started to cry. In their eyes, Grid looked like a demon. There was great 

confusion. The committee members were worried about whether they should really leave Grid alone. 

But the players logged into Satisfy had no idea of the circumstances. 

Tatang! 

The commentator confirmed the time and fired a magic bullet. Regardless of the outside situation, the 

pet marathon started. 

At that moment. 

“...Nyang?” 

Noe had mistaken the smell of a drake for a dragon. As he was being troubled by Grid, he heard the 

sound of the magic bullet and his spirit cleared. Then his emerald eyes looked at the drakes. 

“...You aren’t a dragon, nyang?” Noe regained his mind. “These lizard bastards tricked me! Kyaak!" 

Noe wasn’t nervous anymore. His status changed. 

Status: Angry 



(What are these lizards? Nyang! I thought they were dragons, but they are actually food! Nyang! Daring 

to deceive a great demonic beast of hell! Nyang! I won’t forgive them! Nyang nyang!) 

The great demon Hell Gao compared the speed of the pavranium to a memphis. But to be precise, a 

memphis was much faster than the pavranium. It was the fastest creature in hell. 

"Kyaak!" 

The moment the pet marathon started, an amazing sight unfolded. Noe’s small mouth opened to a 

gigantic size and swallowed the body of a drake. 

“U-Uhh...?” 

The master of the swallowed drake was frightened. Then an absurd notification window appeared in his 

vision. 

[Your drake Johnson’s movement speed has dropped by 50%.] 

Numerous notification windows popped up in front of Grid. 

[Your memphis Noe’s movement speed has increased by 50%.] 

[Soul Ingestion Lv. 1] 

Has the ability to take away half of the target’s highest stats and transfer it to your master. 

Skill Cooldown Time: Your own decision. 

It was the moment when the effect of ‘transferring to your master’ from Soul Ingestion was activated. 

Chapter 184 

Johnson was a drake with the wind attribute. It had the advantage of faster movement speeds than 

other drakes. It was the most advantageous drake for a pet marathon. 

Johnson’s master, Pesto, didn’t doubt Johnson’s victory in the pet marathon. He believed that his drake 

would arrive at the destination first and he would obtain the first gold medal for Italy. 

However. 

‘Movement speed has dropped by half?’ 

He had lost his weapon so easily. Pesto looked at Grid’s pet like it was a ghost. 

‘What is that monster?’ 

Grid’s pet was a cat. Apart from the wings, it looked exactly like the casts that Pesto knew. However, the 

small mouth in the ‘ㅅ’ shape opened so large that it swallowed a 3m long drake. It was a sight so 

incredible that he couldn’t believe it was happening. It felt like a dream. 

The other participants were also shocked. 

“What just happened?” 



“Grid’s cat just ate Pesto’s drake.” 

"But the drake is fine?” 

"Don’t be fooled. Look at Pesto’s complexion. It is completely white. Something absurd definitely 

happened.” 

“Indeed, Grid... He wouldn’t carry around an ordinary cat.” 

The pet marathon began in earnest. The 38 drakes, except for Grid and Pesto’s pets who were still at the 

starting line, flapped their wings and started to fly. The players were relieved. 

‘I don’t know what happened, but it’s good.’ 

Johnson was a strong candidate to win. They weren’t sure about what exactly happened, but it was 

good news for other players. They now knew that Grid’s pet wasn’t an ordinary cat, but it didn’t matter 

to them. 

The other drakes were already 500m ahead, while Grid and Pesto’s pets were still at the starting line. 

The two of them had dropped out. The players were sure of it. 

“Keeeok.” 

On the other hand, Noe was busy burping with a swollen stomach. Then Grid prompted him. 

“Start quickly.” 

Grid had become close to Huroi. He experienced Huroi’s drake directly. He had to admire a drake’s 

speed and stamina. To be honest, he was skeptical if Noe could afford to be so free. Noe sent a ridiculing 

expression towards the uneasy Grid. He placed his pink soles on Grid’s waist and exclaimed. 

"Is Master a coward, nyang? This is the best body in hell, the lizards can’t defeat me nyang! Don’t rush 

me! Nyang!” 

The east side of the Yurea Island was a mighty mountain. It was Chingsu Mountain. The pets had to 

compete to reach the top of Chingsu Mountain. 

Then Noe declared confidently. 

“I’m the fastest! Nyang!” 

Then a notification window popped up. 

[Your memphis Noe’s movement speed has returned to normal.] 

"...” 

That’s right. The duration of the ‘Soul Ingestion’ effect only lasted for three seconds. Grid had already 

confirmed the duration while colliding with Yoshimura during the Hell Gao raid. 

Grid’s expression distorted. 

“This stupid cat...” 



Meanwhile, Pesto’s expression brightened. 

[Your drake Johnson’s movement speed has returned to normal.] 

‘The effect is huge but the duration is very short!’ 

The delighted Pesto ordered Johnson. 

"Go forward! Get rid of everyone ahead of you." 

Kyaooooh! 

Johnson responded by vigorously flapping its wings. Then it started to chase the drakes ahead of it. 

Tremendous speed. This was truly a wind drake. But Noe didn’t fall behind that speed. 

“Nyaang!” 

Noe clung to Johnson’s back and swallowed Johnson again. 

[Your drake Johnson’s movement speed has dropped by 50%.] 

“What...?” 

Pesto was surprised. This crazy debuff skill, the cooldown time was short? This was totally a scam! 

"Why are you only bothering my Johnson!” 

Pesto cried out angrily after confirming the effect on Johnson. Noe caught up to the 38 drakes. 

“Predation! Nyang!” 

Jjeok! 

Noe’s mouth was wide open. Then he swallowed the 3m long drakes. 

[Your memphis Noe’s movement speed has increased by 30%.] 

[Your memphis Noe’s health has increased by 250%.] 

[Your memphis Noe’s defense has increased by 500%.] 

[Your memphis Noe’s attack power has increased by 400%.] 

“What...?” 

The owners of the drakes swallowed by Noe were astonished. 

[Your drake Thunder’s movement speed has decreased by 50%.] 

[Your drake Ultima’s health has decreased by 50%.] 

[Your drake Bugu’s defense has decreased by 50%.] 

[Your drake Ole’s attack power has decreased by 50%.] 

What nonsense was this? The highest stats of their drakes disappeared. 



Kyaack! 

The drakes swallowed by Noe were completely terrified. They instinctively recognized a predator higher 

than them and felt fear. The drakes were confused and lagged behind. On the other hand, Noe started 

to outpace them at an overwhelming speed. 

『 What is going on...? 』 

The commentator couldn’t explain the situation. The spectators and viewers were frustrated. The 

experts were showing great interest. 

『That isn’t just a cat with wings and the ability to speak a human language. 』 

『 It is a species that can become partially gigantic! Such creatures are very rare and valuable! 』 

『 The cat’s momentum rises every time it swallows a drake! This act of swallowing seems to take away 

the stats of the target! 』 

It was an accurate analysis. They weren’t experts for nothing. The spectators and viewers became aware 

of the greatness of Noe. 

"Cat-chan is amazing!” 

"Using a skill to take away the target’s stats...!” 

"Furthermore, the cooldown time is short. Isn’t this completely a scam?” 

“Grid even has a legendary grade pet!” 

The world was full of admiration. Meanwhile, Zibal, who was participating in the pet marathon, grinded 

his teeth together. 

“Grid, this guy...!” 

The United States were the definite winners. Most people and experts predicted that the United States 

would win with at least five gold medals in this National Competition. But the result? They only won 

three gold medals. They didn’t predict that two gold medals would be taken away by South Korea. 

Now at this moment. Another gold medal was being taken away. South Korea would have an equal 

number of gold medals. The difference in the silver and bronze medals meant the US would still be first, 

but their pride was upset. They wouldn’t be happy to win like this. 

South Korea, the candidate for the worst country, had deprived them of three gold medals? It was all 

due to Grid! The US, with its overwhelming power, was suffering due to one person! 

"This is shameful...! My pride won’t tolerate this!” 

There were a total of six American players participating in the pet marathon. As the country with the 

strongest power, they had the most drake users. Zibal ordered them. 

"Kill that cat!” 

Kuooooh! 



The feast of breath attacks began. After that, the drakes poured fire, ice, poison and light breaths at 

Noe. Noe was only level 1, so the attacks were quite burdensome on him. 

[Your memphis Noe’s has suffered 2,430 damage.] 

After 3 seconds of buffs, all stats returned to normal. Noe’s health was almost halved by the 

bombardment of breath attacks. 

“Noe...!” 

Grid was worried. However, Noe was the number one demonic beast of hell. He had no opponent 

except for dragons. Although he was still young, drakes were on a completely inferior level. 

“I am angry! Nyang!” 

Noe, who had gone ahead, turned around. Then he grinned at the six US team’s drakes flying towards 

him. 

"Kyaak!" 

Noe’s fur bristled. 

Flinch. 

The drakes felt the threat and stopped. But it was only for a moment. 

“Attack!" 

The drakes regained their courage at their master’s command and shot breaths towards Noe or attacked 

with their tails. This was the start of Noe’s full-fledged actions. He used simple movements to avoid the 

breath and Fluidization to neutralize the tail attacks. Then he opened his mouth again and devoured the 

stats of all six drakes. 

Kyaooooh! 

The drakes panicked! Then Noe approached and waved his paws randomly at one of the drakes. 

[Scratch Lv. 1] 

Your paws will attack and poison the target. 

Skill Cooldown Time: Whenever you like. 

[Your drake Captain America has suffered 2,900 damage.] 

[It has become poisoned and is in a petrified state for 3 seconds.] 

“Heok...!” 

Captain America was Zibal’s drake. Its level was 150. That little cat’s scratch managed to petrify it for 

three seconds? The damage to its health wasn’t too big, but the status condition was huge. 

The same was true for the other drakes. They were struck by petrification and hung in the air like stone 

statues. Then they fell towards the ground. 



Kwaang! 

The US team’s drakes shook from the great shock. Among them, the one with the lowest level turned to 

grey light. Noe’s level skyrocketed. 

[Your memphis Noe’s level has risen.] 

[Your memphis Noe’s level has risen.] 

[Your memphis Noe’s level has risen.] 

[Your memphis Noe’s level has...] 

Noe gained 26 levels in an instant! 

"This body is the best demonic beast of hell! Nyang!” 

Dozens of cameras focused on his roar. The hundreds of millions of viewers were stunned. 

“Best demonic beast of hell?” 

“That cat is a demonic beast of hell?” 

“Wow... Demonic beasts, I have never seen them.” 

The experts were excited. 

『 Hell is an unknown land with no information revealed about it! Sometimes, demonic beasts and 

demonkin emerge from hell as boss monsters, but...! 』 

『 He tamed a demonic beast! Grid is indeed amazing! 』 

『 Kuk...! He is God Grid! 』 

『 I would like to analyze that cat that claims to be the best demonic beast of hell. I would be very 

grateful if God Grid cooperates with me after this tournament. 』 

Zibal stared at Grid. 

"Demonic beast of hell..? Best demonic beast of hell? What the hell are you? You have already gone to 

hell?” 

Grid seemed to be an adventurer on an entirely different dimension. He tamed a beast from uncharted 

territory? This was intimidating. At that moment, Zibal and the owners of the drakes, who claimed 

themselves as ones who mastered the best pets, felt ashamed. 

The truth was different. 

‘I have never been to hell.’ 

Grid didn’t even know where hell was. It was a place he never wanted to visit. 

Grid shouted, “Go! Noe!” 



The remaining distance to the goal was 1km. There was no signs that Noe would be defeated after he 

overpowered the US team’s drakes. At this time, a very good prey was approaching. 

It was Johnson. 

“Hahahaha! This is a break! Win while that monster cat is distracted by other drakes, Johnson!” 

The drake passed by the US team’s drakes and Noe. It was the moment when the drake that Noe ate 

twice took the lead. This drake became good food for Noe. 

“Nyang!” 

He ignored the US team’s drakes that he already defeated and swallowed Johnson. 

[Your memphis Noe’s movement speed has increased by 50%.] 

[Your drake Johnson’s movement speed has dropped by 50%.] 

“Kek.” 

The surprised Pesto bit his tongue. He felt wronged. 

‘Does this skill have no cooldown time?’ 

It was ridiculous. Was this truly the best demonic beast of hell? 

And in the end. Noe arrived first at their destination. He stood on top of the mountain and waved his 

short legs. 

“I am the best demonic beast of hell! Nyang! Master’s Noe! Nyang!” 

"...” 

A cat pretending to be Grid’s slave. People started to feel compassion for it. Grid, who enslaved a 

demonic beast, was like the devil. 

『 Grid has won! 』 

Grid was indeed a great figure. He won a gold medal in all three of his events. And in this pet marathon, 

the US team couldn’t even acquire a bronze medal. Therefore, the overall ranking was determined as 

the US in first place, South Korea in second place and France in third. 

"Waaaaaaaah!" 

The Koreans cheered at the unbelievable results. The French were aiming for third in the first place, so 

they were satisfied. But the Americans had rotten expressions on their faces. The first place would 

‘obviously’ the US, because they had overwhelming power. 

The United States, which was originally supposed to take first place with a bigger difference, barely 

managed to win because there was only one Grid. Zibal was bombarded by the media. He was accused 

of being incompetent as a team leader. 

On the other hand, Grid emerged as the hero of South Korea. 



The South Korean government provided him with a huge reward of 300 million won per gold medal. 

There were numerous requests for CFs. He was also flooded with requests from various talk shows and 

entertainment programs. 

It was time to hire a manager. 

“God Grid! God Grid! God Grid!” 

000-0 Street, XX Neighbourhood, Geumcheon-gu. 

Youngwoo panicked as he returned home. A massive crowd of people appeared in his neighbourhood 

and warmly welcomed him. At the entrance of the neighborhood, the banner stating ‘South Korea’s 

Hero, God Grid!’ was hung. 

It was the moment when Youngwoo’s image of an unemployed youth freeloading off his parents 

completely changed. The children, youths and adults of the neighborhood all treated him differently. 

At this time, Yura was a great help to Youngwoo. 

She was aware that Youngwoo wanted to build a building, so she used her intelligence network and 

recommended purchasing land where the prices were still low, but would jump up in the future. 

After gaining 990 million won and finally barely reaching his target of 10 billion won, Youngwoo 

immediately bought the land and started construction on a seven-story building with a construction 

company that Yura recommended. 

Then Jishuka declared. 

"I will build a place next to Grid’s building. I wanted to stay close to Grid anyway.” 

“I was thinking the same thing. I want to be always involved in Taekwondo, except for when I’m playing 

Satisfy.” 

“I like Korean women...” 

Jishuka, Regas and Pon planned to move to South Korea. Most of the Tzedakah Guild made a lot of 

money from illegal gambling and followed suit. It was because it seemed fun. Yura belatedly heard the 

news and also started construction on a building next to Youngwoo’s. Jishuka became alert. 

After that. 

Thanks to Youngwoo, Yura and the Tzedakah Guild, a certain satellite city in Seoul, which hadn’t 

flourished yet, was transformed into a luxury building complex. 

And Youngwoo was panicked. He was informed of income-related health insurance premiums, pension 

insurance premiums, income tax, land tax, and building tax. However, Grid had to pay fees to the item 

trading site when converting Satisfy’s gold to cash, so he shed tears of blood when the tax bomb hit. 

For a while, he was in a deficit. 

He was very stressed and suffered from hair loss until Yura recommended a talented tax consultant to 

him. 



Chapter 185 

Yubadakan was one of the most developed cities in the Harken Kingdom. 

Due to the enormous capital and the ability of competent politicians, the population exceeded 70,000. 

There were many hunting grounds, so there was a high floating population. The city markets were 

always crowded. Thanks to that, the economic growth was constant. 

The owner of this rich city who would gather more than 1.5 million gold each month? It was a user, not 

an NPC. The user was Zibal. 

“Kukukul! You looked down on Grid, so aren’t you funny now?” 

Yubadakan Castle. 

Asuka, the 12th executive of the Snake Guild, sneered. "You laughed when Black Teddy and I were 

defeated by him, but what about you? It was very fun watching your drake be beaten by a cat! Kukuku!” 

Immediately after the Pope Drevigo raid. Asuka was a member of the Tzedakah Guild at the time and 

fought Grid with Black Teddy, Box and Toban, and was badly defeated. Due to that incident, Zibal kept 

making fun of her. 

But what now? Grid wasn’t an existence that could be ignored. Zibal was also hurt by him. Asuka felt 

good. It was like 10 years was taken off of her. Asuka couldn’t stop laughing. 

"How do you feel being beaten by someone you ignored? Huh?” 

"Asuka, act more moderately...” 

The moment that Box tried to restrain Asuka. 

“I’m sorry.” Zibal respectfully apologized to Asuka. “I underestimated Grid. I’m really sorry for making 

fun of you.” 

Asuka wasn’t a narrow-minded person. She was satisfied with Zibal acknowledging his error and bowing 

to her in front of the 13 executives. 

"Well, okay. I will be generous and understand your ignorance.” 

"Thank you.” 

In the end, the atmosphere calmed down. However, the expressions of the executives still wasn’t good. 

“Master. Public opinion about you has been the worst since the National Competition.” 

"You are the face of the Snake Guild. Your reputation falling means that the reputation of the guild falls. 

For the moment, you should focus on recovering your image.” 

“No, I would rather you get your third advancement class. It’s imperative that you narrow the gap with 

Kraugel and Grid.” 

"Did I hear that you failed to invite Hurent and Lauel? It’s a top priority to replace them with other 

talented people.” 



"Contact Katz. He changed after being defeated by Bondre a few months ago, so wouldn’t he have 

definitely grown?” 

"We need to boost the morale of the guild after they saw the strength of the Tzedakah Guild... The guild 

members depend not on us executives, but the guild master.” 

The executives discussed Zibal’s future route. They came up with ideas about what the guild master 

needed to do for the guild. But Zibal wasn’t able to concentrate on the meeting. 

‘Grid...’ 

The First National Competition ended yesterday. Zibal was going to perform brilliantly while millions of 

people were watching. If he had succeeded, the reputation of the Snake Guild would naturally increase 

and their forces would expand rapidly. 

But that plan was in vain due to Grid. The most brilliant performer in the National Competition was Grid, 

not Zibal. People’s attention were focused on the Tzedakah Guild, not the Snake Guild. The Tzedakah 

Guild was now going to grow at a tremendous pace. 

‘The number of users migrating to Bairan is skyrocketing...’ 

Some of them were the talents that he wanted. Yes, like Lauel. 

‘This can’t continue.’ 

First of all, he needed to swallow the power of the Harken Kingdom, making it the base of his ambition 

to conquer the entire continent. Money, talent and military power. At first, he planned to collect the 

talents using money and that would pave the way for his military power. 

However, he realized something in the National Competition. It took more than money to collect 

people. 

The reason. 

‘...Items.’ 

Grid’s black greatsword and blue greatsword that cut down the best rankers like cream cheese. Chris 

was defeated by Regas’ knuckles. Pon’s red spear that pushed Regas to the point of death. 

The enormous power of these four items couldn’t leave Zibal’s mind. He was full of a desire to have 

them. It was a desire that all users felt, not just him. Indeed, didn’t Lauel go to Grid after seeing his 

items? He wondered if all the talents would be taken away by Grid at this time. 

One of the executives mentioned an interesting story to Zibal. 

“Should we contact Panmir?” 

The 1st ranked blacksmith, Panmir. He was originally a person that guilds actually sought after, but he 

was overshadowed by the emergence of Pagma’s Descendant. 

“I’ve found Panmir’s location. He is staying in the city of dwarves.” 

“Dwarves...?” 



Dwarves were innate blacksmiths. They produced countless blacksmiths with outstanding talent. They 

were so arrogant that they ignored human blacksmiths. Then how could Panmir stay in the city of 

dwarves? 

The executives speculated. 

"Panmir might be recognized by the dwarves and performing a hidden class change quest.” 

“Hoh...?” 

A small number of dwarves were able to give life to items. And the species itself was capable of dealing 

well with gunpowder. Pagma might be the overall better blacksmith, but they surpassed Pagma in 

certain areas. What if Panmir inherited the talent of the dwarves? 

’The only rival of Grid will be born.’ 

They had to invite him. Zibal decided and immediately got up. 

“I will go and see Panmir.” 

After that. Zibal succeeded in inviting Panmir, and the Snake Guild grew rapidly with his help. 

*** 

The Yatan Church’s Third Temple. 

The Yatan servants gathered at the temple in the destroyed Bonkost Principality. Yura was also there. 

"Finally, the successor of Priest Malacus has been decided.” 

Since the Tzedakah Guild and Grid killed Malacus... The Yatan Church had gradually weakened because 

they couldn’t proceed with their religious rituals. Now a new priest was selected. 

‘Level 420...?’ 

Yura was astonished as she confirmed the newly elected priest. It was because the level of the new 

priest was 100 higher than Malacus. 

’A fourth advancement NPC...’ 

It was the same as the Second Servant and the Third Servant. Neberius’s successor in the future was 

expected to be in the same class. Yura was curious about the identity of the First Servant. 

‘How strong is the existence who reigns above all of them?’ 

She had never met the First Servant. Grid said that he needed to receive God Yatan’s blessing for his 

quest, but she hadn’t been able to figure out how to help. The Second Servant, Likaos, ordered her. 

“Eighth Servant. You are still too weak to show the grandeur of God Yatan. Embark on the Path of 

Penance and grow.” 

[The quest ‘Path of Penance ’ has been created.] 

[Path of Penance] 



Difficulty Level: SS 

Meet the First Servant unharmed. 

Quest Clear Conditions: ?? 

Quest Failure: ?? 

The description was too poor for a quest of the highest difficulty. She already had a headache. 

‘This will be a tough quest.’ 

But she finally met the minimum qualifications to meet the First Servant. Yura was filled with tension 

and anticipation. 

“For the sake of God Yatan.” 

Based on Satisfy’s worldview, she was an obviously evil person. 

*** 

"Thanks for the hard work." 

S Broadcasting Station located in Ilsan. Youngwoo quickly got up as soon as he finished his talk show. 

The main host, PDs and other staff members approached and greeted him. 

“You did a really good job.” 

“The broadcast turned out well thanks to you.” 

"Youngwoo-ssi, I’ll see you next time. I want to treat you to a meal.” 

“Will you connect to Satisfy as soon as you go home? Please reveal your level!” 

Satisfy revolutionized global innovation as the first virtual reality game that surpassed existing 

technology. It secured over two billion users and deeply penetrated into the world economy. It had an 

overwhelming influence in all areas. The Korean people were extremely proud that this great work was 

made in South Korea. 

But there was one problem. South Korea reigned as a powerhouse in games decades ago, but it was 

now weak. Satisfy was definitely a Korean game, but most Koreans didn’t play it. Most of the content in 

Satisfy was dominated by users from the US, France, Canada and China. South Korea had Yura and Peak 

Sword, but that wasn’t enough. 

The Korean people felt a severe thirst. Why were the Koreans showing weakness in a proud domestic 

game enjoyed by the world? It was painful. 

But not anymore. 

One month ago. 

Shin Youngwoo participated in the National Competition as a representative of South Korea, and won 

three gold medals with overwhelming ability. This resolved the thirst of the Korean people all at once. 



Youngwoo became the hero of South Korea. Any Korean person would love Youngwoo. His popularity 

transcended Park Jisung and Kim Yuna in the past. It was close to Yura. 

Youngwoo’s appearances on TV always had unconditionally high ratings, and his CF’s caused sale 

volumes to rise. Therefore, Youngwoo emerged as the blue chip in broadcasting and advertising. 

Many broadcasters and advertisers tried to get him. 

But Youngwoo was a very busy person. He tried to play Satisfy at least 14 hours a day. 

’Broadcasts are hard.’ 

In order for Youngwoo to earn a large profit in Satisfy, he needed to make a level 200 item with at least 

a unique rating. However, he couldn’t make unique rated items whenever he wanted. Sometimes he 

would invest a whole week into making items and only got one epic rated item. 

On the other hand, he could earn tens of millions of won from one broadcast and hundreds of millions 

of won from one CF. However, Youngwoo didn’t like broadcasts and advertising. At first, he was excited 

about being on TV, but not anymore. 

It was difficult for him to be on broadcasts because he was plain and lacked improvisation skills, while 

CFs required shooting the same scene many times, showing his lack of acting skills and concentration. 

Due to that, he started getting hair loss. Youngwoo would much rather play Satisfy. 

’It’s like living on pine needles.’ 

In the first place, it was much more profitable to invest time in Satisfy than to invest time in 

broadcasting. It was still profitable, even if he produced rare and epic items. 

‘The experience of my production skills goes up.’ 

The higher the level of the production skill, the better the items produced. Youngwoo planned to stop 

broadcasting and focus on Satisfy. Yura’s advice also played a big role in him making this decision. 

‘Minimize my image consumption.’ 

She said that his influence would decrease because he was too frequently exposed to the public. 

Youngwoo agreed. In the future, broadcasts and CFs would only be filmed when necessary. 

"I hope we will shoot together next time.” 

"If I have time.” 

Youngwoo gave a vague answer to the eager PD and left the studio at a busy pace. As soon as he 

reached the parking lot, he got into 23 and looked in the mirror. 

"Phew, isn’t it better now?” 

Youngwoo had almost no sleep and worked for the past month in order to cope with the tax bomb 

thrown at him. He played Satisfy 14 hours a day to make items, then he spent 6 hours doing broadcasts 

or advertisements. He only slept four hours a day. 



The stress caused by fatigue made his hair loss progress quickly, so Youngwoo was worried that he 

would end up like a bald Japanese youkai. However, he steadily took medicines and found a good tax 

accountant thanks to Yura, so he was gradually overcoming his hair loss. Hair started to appear again on 

the empty parts of his head. 

"Okay, sooner or later, I will be fine.” 

Buaang! 

Did it notice Master’s delight. 23’s engine sounded livelier than usual. The destination was naturally his 

home. 

Three months remained until the completion of his building, so Youngwoo’s family continued staying in 

their original house until then. 

Chapter 186 

『 There are many users who are exploring the path to hell in order to obtain a memphis, commonly 

referred to as ‘Noe.’ There was a theory that the entrance to hell is somewhere in the Astra Mountains, 

but that turned out to be false. ‘User robbers’ in the Astra Mountains are believed to have spread the 

information in order to attract people, so please be careful. 』 

『 I’ve just received breaking news. It’s said that a map of the legendary ‘Siren Kingdom’ is being 

circulated. Countless users are now heading to the Siren Kingdom. Who was the first person to find the 

Siren Kingdom? There are all types of speculation among the experts... 』 

Youngwoo listened to Satisfy related news while driving. It wasn’t out of interest, but obligation. He was 

now well aware that information was power. 

“The first discoverer of the Siren Kingdom... They would get titles, money and reputation. It’s huge.” 

He didn’t know who it was, but he was envious. His stomach started hurting. 

‘...Mind control. Mind control.’ 

Youngwoo was worried that his hair loss would start again, so he tried to stay calm until he arrived at his 

destination. 

Creak. 

Youngwoo parked 23 and got down. Just two weeks ago, the front of Youngwoo’s house was crowded 

with people, but not anymore. The people of the neighborhood strictly controlled the access of 

outsiders, so Youngwoo’s family was able to regain their normal lives. 

“I’m home.” 

“Welcome.” 

Youngwoo’s mother looked 10 years younger. She had been suffering because of her son over the past 

few years, but now she was always happy because her son was the hero of South Korea. She could see 

the greatness of her son. She was welcomed everywhere she went, just because she was Youngwoo’s 

mother. 



"Was the filming completed well? Wash your hands first. Then come eat. I roasted some croaker." 

“Yep.” 

In the past, Youngwoo hadn’t been motivated by anything. Even eating or washing up was troublesome. 

But now he was completely different. His motivation was revived. He even jogged in the morning with 

Sehee. 

“Oppa, did you only sleep four hours yesterday?” Sehee came out from where she was studying in her 

room and asked. She didn’t show it, but recently she was very worried about her brother. She was afraid 

he might collapse from overwork. There was also the tax bombs. 

Youngwoo replied while eating rice. “I will be able to sleep more from today onwards. For the time 

being, I will refrain from broadcasting activities. So let’s jog every morning, starting from tomorrow.” 

“I thought that you didn’t want to exercise?” 

“I have to do it. I need to take care of my health.” 

“It’s the right idea. Health is more important than money.” Those were his father’s words. He was 

always strict because he wanted his son to grow up as quickly as possible, and now he treated his son 

with sincerity. 

“Youngwoo, you have already succeeded. You have acquired tremendous wealth and honor at a young 

age. You’ve also paid off my debt. That alone is enough. Don’t ruin your health by being too greedy. 

That’s right. It was enough. How many people built up 10 billion won assets at the age of 28, as well as 

acquired a worldwide reputation? The best athletes had hundreds of millions in their bank accounts in 

their 20’s, but Youngwoo’s father thought that wasn’t necessary. 

He thought that Youngwoo had the same thought. But Youngwoo was still lacking. Youngwoo was much 

greedier than his father thought. 

‘It’s better to have more money, Father. Now we are eating yellow corvina as a side dish, but what 

about in the past?’ 

Up to last year. Youngwoo never saw any beef in his house. There was a lot of radish soups and the 

meat was always pork. The taste wasn’t that good. The radish soup was too light, and the pork was too 

dry. Youngwoo misunderstood while eating the radish soup and pork. 

‘The beef won’t taste that good in soup... Is there a rule that we shouldn’t have beef in our house?’ 

But what was the truth? 

This year, he ate a lot of beef. The soup broth boiled with brisket was much sweeter and tastier, while 

the pork skewers made with good pork were soft and easy to chew. It went without saying that the beef 

short ribs melted in his mouth. 

That’s right. There wasn’t a rule against beef. It was just that his family didn’t have money for beef. The 

difference between having money and no money was revealed from such a small thing. 

‘I’m going to make more money, Father.’ 



Youngwoo’s father was a person who lived thinking that he should save, rather than earn a lot. 

Youngwoo didn’t say it aloud, but he was much greedier than his father. He already had a taste of 

money, so he didn’t want to lose it. He didn’t want to go back to the life where he didn’t have any 

money. 

‘Yes... I will accept Huroi and Lauel’s opinions.’ 

Youngwoo felt aware of it after his father. He was looking at a higher place. 

’Become a lord.’ 

Bairan Village, ruled by the Tzedakah Guild, was elevated to a city 10 days ago. People were attracted to 

Grid, Jishuka, Pon and Regas’ actions in the National Competition. And Bairan’s monthly taxes collected 

was a huge 500,000 gold. It was valued at approximately 600 million won. 

It meant that developing one territory would earn him a huge amount of money every month. He 

couldn’t not feel greedy. 

‘I will have an estate.’ 

In Satisfy, Youngwoo was the husband of a territory owner. 

But being the husband and being the lord were distinctly different. As Irene’s husband, he might have 

some influence on the policies, but he wasn’t authorized to directly manage the taxes. Youngwoo 

wanted to own a territory himself. 

After the meal ended. 

“Oppa.” 

“Huh?” 

“...Good night.” 

Sehee wanted to say something, but in the end, she just went back to her room. She was acting strange. 

“Good night~” 

Youngwoo was so deep in thought that he couldn’t notice his sister’s strange behavior. He immediately 

entered the capsule. 

“Then I will begin.” 

The time finally came to log into Satisfy. But before that, there was something he had to do. 

"First of all." 

Ttalkak! 

Youngwoo accessed the Internet and entered ‘Grid’s Fan Cafe.’ Then as one of the 1.36 million 

members, he started writing praise about Grid. He did this on a daily basis. 

<Grid-nim looks so cool!> 



The more I look, the more handsome he is. ^^ ~ There was a rumor that he was bald, but that is clearly 

groundless ^^ㅎㅎ 

"Good." 

He wore a partial wig for a while before of his hair loss. There was some rumors saying that he looked 

strange on air or that he was bald. Youngwoo was satisfied with the post he wrote about himself and 

succeeded in joining Noe’s fan club. 

Noe’s fan club had 500,000 more members than his. 

‘Dammit...’ 

A cat was more popular than him? His pride hurt every time he saw it. Youngwoo started writing 

slanderous words about Noe as usual. 

<Noe is plain-looking ㅋ> 

Noe will ruin Grid’s beauty when placed side-by-side. The cat is arrogant. 

“Now I have released some of my frustration. Huhuhut...!” 

Youngwoo was satisfied when looking at his malicious post. He finally logged into Satisfy. 

*** 

"Dear husband~” 

Winston Castle. 

A woman with a small figure entered Grid’s arms as soon as he opened his eyes. Grid smiled at the 

familiar sight as soon as he logged in. 

“Have you been waiting? Irene.” 

Grid’s facial expression and tone differed depending on who the opponent was. Shin Youngwoo or Grid. 

He was a blacksmith or a swordsman. Grid had been living this four-fold life for a long time, so his acting 

ability naturally increased. No, maybe he had several personalities. 

“Am I that good?” Grid asked Irene with gentle eyes. 

"There is no one better than you in this world.” 

“Irene...” 

"Dear husband...” 

The two of them slept together just yesterday. This was already the 8th time. Grid was a ‘god’ in bed 

thanks to his high stamina and dexterity stat, so it was natural to be loved. 

"Every day, I want every day to be like yesterday.” 



“Haha...” Grid laughed awkwardly as Irene honestly expressed her desire. Then he asked, “Where are 

my knights?” 

“I’m not sure. Everyone is busy today.” 

Grid had a total of three knights. One was the NPC Jude, while the other two were Huroi and Lauel. The 

first dual class and the strongest of the Ten Rookies had pledged their loyalty to Grid. Due to the game 

system, he had to pay at least 500 gold monthly to each knight, but it was worth it. 

The master/slave relationship was useful in many ways. For example. 

“Summon Knights.” 

[Which knight would you like to summon?] 

"Huroi and Lauel.” 

[The summoning command has been sent. The response is pending.] 

[The targets have accepted the summons.] 

[The knights Huroi and Lauel have been summoned.] 

Once the knights answered their master’s call, they would be summoned to his side, no matter how far 

away the two of them were. It was a skill so it couldn’t be used in some areas or when he had the silence 

debuff on him, but Grid was resistant to the silence debuff. It meant Grid could summon the knights at 

any time, so this system was very good to him. 

"You came, Lord.” 

Huroi was loyal to Grid and now he was completely immersed in genuinely serving Grid. He was like a 

character from a historical drama. 

"You connected to the game late today.” 

Lauel was no different from Huroi. He was faithful to his role. He didn’t use the exaggerated title of Lord, 

but he bowed after being summoned. Grid looked at his two subordinates for a while. 

"Come, get up. Huhuhut... I am very glad to see your dependable appearances.” 

"...” 

Irene was embarrassed for some reason. She used the excuse that she was busy and left this place. This 

meant only three people remained in Grid’s office. 

Lauel asked as soon as Irene left. "You could just whisper to us. Why did you use the summoning? Don’t 

you know that the skill has a cooldown time of 36 hours? What will happen if you can’t use it during a 

crucial moment?” 

Grid was unique to Lauel, because he was the only one who could produce the items Lauel wanted. Grid 

spoke like it wasn’t a big deal. 

"Well, what is the big deal?” 



"...” 

This was complete carelessness. It was hard to make Grid act carefully after he defeated big names in 

the National Competition. Sooner or later, his nose would be hurt by it. 

‘That big nose, I will protect it.’ 

As Lauel was thinking about the weapon Grid would produce for him, Huroi asked Grid a question. 

"Then you summoned us because...?” 

Huroi had been in the process of completing a monster hunting sub-quest that took him three hours by 

drake to get there. He wanted to believe that Grid summoned him because it was urgent. 

Then Grid opened his mouth. 

“I’m going to become a lord.” 

‘Finally...!’ 

It was after the National Competition. One month passed in reality, while it was three months in Satisfy. 

During that time, Grid had created items for the Tzedakah and accumulated wealth and skill levels. Grid 

acted faithfully as the guild’s blacksmith. Grid was satisfied with this. He was overjoyed every time he 

got a new production method. 

But Huroi and Lauel thought this was a waste of Grid’s power. It was unfortunate to see such a unique 

existence be satisfied with being the blacksmith of a small guild, without any larger goals. 

The two of them tried to persuade Grid. Escape from the small cage called the Tzedakah Guild and 

expand into the wider world. 

Grid worried over his decision for a few days. 

“I will withdraw from the Tzedakah Guild. I will create my own unique force, based on your opinions.” 

In the end, he decided. Thanks to this, Huroi and Lauel were ecstatic. They thought that the moment to 

show off their talents had arrived. 

‘Lord will be the first user...’ 

’To become a king.’ 

The two men were thinking about the Snake Guild. With Grid’s power, couldn’t they dream about 

conquering the continent? It wasn’t Zibal, but Grid’s fate to become the first emperor. The two people 

didn’t doubt it. 

Grid currently only had the simple goal of ‘becoming a lord,’ but Huroi and Lauel were dreaming of 

placing Grid on a higher mountain. In order to do that... 

"After establishing your new guild, invite the Tzedakah Guild.” 

Inevitably, a lot of talent was required. The Tzedakah Guild had the strongest rankers and were a force 

that must be absorbed. 



Lauel explained, "The Tzedakah Guild is already addicted to the items you produce and won’t want to 

lose this. Some of them, including Jishuka, have a vested interest in you. They will surely join you. If you 

want, they will surely become your subordinates.” 

Lauel was certain of it. He had only followed Grid for a month and within that month, he became 

someone that couldn’t live without Grid. He was a slave to items. 

At the same time. 

"It has been a long time.” 

A blonde female was attracting attention as she entered Winston. The girl’s ID was Euphemina. She was 

the first epic class and the first discoverer of the Siren Kingdom. 

Chapter 187 

"The time for revenge has come.” 

The assassins Shay, Kerb and Sniffer. The three people tried to hunt Grid without knowing his identity, 

but it was frustrating that they lost their items. Their grudge against Grid was quite deep. They felt angry 

whenever they thought about the value of the dropped items. 

“We must assassinate him and make him drop his items.” 

The three people finally came to Winston after leaving Rolling. They were eyeing the enormous items 

that Grid used in the National Competition. In particular, they wanted the blue greatsword and golden 

blades. If the assassination was successful, they would be able to get a jackpot from his items. 

‘Our stealth is now at level 6...’ 

’... If we can approach Grid, we can successfully assassinate him.’ 

Shay was ranked 3rd, Kerb ranked 7th, and Sniffer ranked 9th. Their rankings had risen compared to 

before. In addition, they had a third advancement assassin NPC on their side. After completing an S-

grade quest for the Assassins Association, they could hire the best assassin for an expensive price. 

They could assassinate Grid if they had the power of this assassin. At least, they thought so. 

*** 

Class: Duplicator 

* The target’s skill can be perfectly replicated. 

Title: A Qualified Hero 

* You won’t get tired easily. 

*Your stats will grow faster. 

Title: Competitor 

* Interacts with high luck. 



* Skill ‘Rolling Dice’ can be used. 

Title: Friend of the Water Clan. 

* It is possible to breathe in water for a long time. 

* Movement speed in water doesn’t decrease. 

* Have a high affinity with the Water Clan. 

Title: One who Receives Sunlight 

* Health +2,000. Mana +2,000. 

* Under sunlight, all skills will increase by 7%. 

* Under sunlight, the power of fire skills will increase by 16%. 

[Skill Observation Lv.8 (51.3%)] 

You can observe the skill used by the target and analyze the information thoroughly. 

The analysis of the skill can be saved for only 3 minutes. 

Skill Mana Cost: 300 

Skill Cooldown Time: None. 

[Skill Duplication] 

Successfully duplicate the observed skill. 

The duplicated skill will be permanently stored in your skills list until it is used. It will be deleted when 

used once. 

Skill Mana Cost: 1,050 

Skill Cooldown Time: 8 hours. 

[Rolling Dice] 

Roll a dice and a phenomenon will occur, depending on the number that is rolled. 

* If the target is yourself or an ally: There will be a beneficial effect if the number 4 or higher is rolled. 

There will be a harmful effect if the number rolled is 3 or lower. 

* If the target is an enemy: There will be a beneficial effect if the number 3 or lower is rolled. There will 

be a harmful effect if the number rolled is 4 or higher. 

Skill Mana Cost: 30 

Skill Cooldown Time: 20 minutes. 



The first epic hidden class, Euphemina. In other words, she was superior. If she invested a few days into 

duplicating dozens of skills, she could be called the strongest. She was the one who defeated the 1st 

ranked assassin, Faker. 

“Once the lord changed, it really developed a lot.” 

She entered Winston quietly. It had been already half a year in reality since she came to Winston to 

participate in the item production game with Grid. She felt refreshed. 

‘It’s completely like heaven compared to when the villainous lord ruled.’ 

Winston was large half a year ago. The population was large and it was economically developed. 

Nevertheless, the faces of the NPC residents were always dark. The lord was selfish and always 

neglected the interests of the people. 

But now the people’s faces were full of energy. There were many facilities to take care of them. The new 

ruler was certainly worthy. 

‘By the way... Where is Khan’s smithy again?’ 

Euphemina was amazed as she saw the bustling streets and tried to remember the way. However, 

Winston had changed too much, so it wasn’t easy to find the way. She had to spend quite a lot of time 

looking for Khan’s smithy. 

After a while. 

"Show me a level 150 longsword.” 

"Are these the only helmets?” 

"Wow, this plate armor is amazing! How much?” 

“Look at this greatsword... Amazing.” 

“Eh?” Euphemina was surprised as she arrived at Khan’s smithy. 

’Oh my god, why are there so many people?’ 

The smithy was bustling with guests. No, it wasn’t enough to call it bustling. The queue of customers 

was at least 100m long. This was the aftermath of the National Competition. After Grid revealed his 

identity in the National Competition, many people frequently visited Khan’s smithy. 

They went looking for Khan’s smithy in the hope of purchasing items made by Grid, but they became 

fascinated by Khan’s items. It was natural. Khan’s blacksmithing skill rose by five levels thanks to 

Blacksmith’s Affection, and it was now advanced level 7. 

A blacksmith of the same level didn’t exist on the entire continent. Therefore, word of mouth spread 

about the outstanding performance of his items and visitors from other countries also came. 

"Uhh, there is no end to the procession of customers.” 

Khan hired four workers, but the smithy was non stop busy. It was a lot of money to pass onto Grid, but 

his old age meant that he had limited stamina. 



“Sigh... Huh?” 

Khan was making items without stopping in order to catch up with orders, only to find a familiar girl 

among the customers. Color returned to his face. 

“Ohh! Isn’t it Euphemina? It’s been a long time!” 

Khan liked Euphemina a lot. She was the one who helped saved Grid, who had been locked in prison 

after the item production game. 

“It has been a long time Khan. You look younger.” 

“Hahaha! I stopped drinking thanks to Grid and was rejuvenated. You are more beautiful than before. 

Have you been well?” 

Euphemina didn’t dislike it. “Uhh, don’t be ridiculous. Anyway, I have been travelling the continent in 

order to find the best orb production method.” 

"Huhu, and did you find it?” 

"Of course.” 

Khan looked expectant as Euphemina pulled out an old scroll. Khan’s eyes widened with surprise. 

"This is truly a great orb... Even the word ‘best’ is attached to it.” 

It was a tremendous orb that he couldn’t produce with his skill. It was doubtful that even his grandfather 

could produce it, despite being a craftsman. 

‘But if it’s Grid...’ 

“Isn’t it amazing? You’re truly a determined woman.” 

Euphemina spoke to the admiring Khan. “Where is Grid? Is he in the middle of making items?” 

Khan shook his head. 

"Grid isn’t here. There will be an uproar if he showed up here. He already hasn’t been here for a few 

days.” 

Euphemina laughed. “Right. Now that Grid is a huge celebrity, his actions will be limited. So where 

should I go to meet him?” 

“Um...” 

Khan didn’t answer right away. He was reluctant to reveal Grid’s whereabouts, even if the other person 

was Euphemina. 

’In the first place, Grid doesn’t like Euphemina...’ 

Euphemina nodded with understanding. 

“It’s difficult. Well, it can’t be helped if there’s a problem.” 



Originally, Euphemina planned to visit Grid without contacting him beforehand. Now she was forced to 

send him a whisper in order to find his location. 

-Grid. 

Euphemina’s whisper reached Grid. 

At that moment. 

“Heok...!” 

Winston Castle. Grid was discussing future policies with Huroi and Lauel when he suddenly shuddered. 

Huroi cried out with fright. “My Lord! What is going on?” 

Was there an assassin? Huroi was about to draw his sword. 

"What it it?” 

Lauel also panicked. He was quite surprised. Grid’s complexion was pale. He was even sweating, so his 

condition wasn’t right. It was the first time Lauel saw Grid like this. The Grid he knew was always 

dignified and had no fear of the world. 

But what was this situation? Grid was acting like a frightened rodent in front of the cat? 

‘To make Grid shake to this extent... What on earth happened?’ 

Gulp. 

Was a disaster coming? Lauel nervously gulped as Grid opened his mouth. "...Euphemina sent me a 

whisper. That girl, she is currently in Winston.” 

“Euphemina?” 

It was an unfamiliar name to Lauel. On the other hand, Huroi was glad. 

"Euphemina is here? Ohh, isn’t it a reunion after a long time?” 

From Huroi’s perspective, Euphemina was another savior. In the past. She rescued Grid in the prison, 

meaning Grid was able to save Huroi. 

“Why did she come here now? I want to meet her... Um? Hum hum.” Huroi was excited about the idea 

of reuniting with Euphemina, when he suddenly fell silent. He stared at Grid. “Isn’t Euphemina good? 

Why don’t you accept her as your subordinate?” 

"...” 

Grid was reluctant to meet Euphemina. Huroi belatedly noticed this fact. 

‘Is the relationship between My Lord and Euphemina not as favorable as I thought?’ 

Lauel asked, "Who is Euphemina?” 

Grid gave a clear description. 



“She is a terrible person.” 

Duplicator. Euphemina was able to duplicate top-grade spells and instantly use them without casting. 

Grid didn’t know about the disadvantages so from his point of view, she was the most OP person. 

“She has one of the three epic classes. I promised her that I would make her an item, but I’m worried 

about what she will do if I make an item below the unique rating.” 

“...!” 

Agnus and Katz were the only ones known to have an epic class. The first epic class was completely 

hidden. No one knew their identity. But it turned out that Grid was acquainted with the first epic class. 

Lauel was filled with admiration. 

’He is big.’ Lauel was very interested. ‘If Grid could bring an epic class to his side...’ 

Lauel’s eyes shone as Grid ordered Huroi. 

“Go to Khan’s smithy. Then bring Euphemina to the castle.” 

“...Yes.” 

Huroi politely answered and left the castle. 

Winston Street. 

As Huroi moved alone, a group was secretly following him. It was Shay’s group. 

“According to the information collected, that guy is Grid’s aide.” 

"He is 900th on the unified rankings.” 

"His class isn’t anything special either. An orator?” 

"According to our source, he’s the embarrassing type of person who always bows down to Grid. 

Considering his class, he will be weaker than we think.” 

“Kill him. Won’t Grid be angry if we kill that guy? I want to see him shaking.” 

“Yes, let’s kill him.” 

Shay’s party had fairly decent intelligence. They looked at Huroi and made fun of him. 

A deserted alleyway. Three assassins appeared behind Huroi, who was heading to Khan’s smithy. 

“...You are?” Huroi asked calmly and Sniffer smiled. 

"We are the ones who will kill you.” 

Shay remarked. 

"The villains have appeared. I guess?” 

"...Villains?” 



This was the first time he appeared in public since Grid participated in the National Competition. 

Huroi frowned. "Someone dares touch My Lord... Aren’t your mothers ashamed of giving birth to people 

like you?” 

“What...?” 

Why was he suddenly talking about their parents? What was this wicked guy? Then a notification 

window flashed in front of Shay. 

[You have been overwhelmed by the spiteful tongue. Defense and attack power will decrease by 30%.] 

In this gap, Huroi pulled out his sword. It was a one-handed sword that seemed to be a compact version 

of Dainsleif. 

Chapter 188 

If Pagma’s Descendant was a class that relied on items, orators were a class that specialized in talking. 

They could get more favorable conditions for quests by talking to NPCs, or give buffs or debuffs with 

specific remarks. In particular, orators were absolutely necessary for nobles and lords. It was possible to 

boost the morale of the army through eloquence, and it was easily to appeal to the people and take 

control of the public opinion. 

But an orator wasn’t a preferred class for users. Most users were reluctant to become orators, so they 

were a very rare class. The problem was that it was difficult to raise their level. The weapon they could 

equip was ‘books.’ They had only one attack skill. There were no defense or escape skills. They had 

lower health than a magician. 

First of all, the problem was that their weapon was a book. A book had the option of adding to the 

narrative power, but it didn’t have the ability to increase magic power or store magic like orbs. They had 

to charge with the weapon and swing it at the target. But would the target be hurt if hit with a book? 

Not at all. The attack power was too weak. A book exerted much less damage than a blacksmith’s 

hammer. 

The only attack skill an orator possessed was Spiteful Tongue. This was also a problem. It wasn’t 

practical at all, because there was a 80 second cooldown and it only dealt 200% damage to a single 

target. 

It was practically impossible for an orator to hunt solo. They had to rely on hunting in parties. 

Unfortunately, it was difficult for an orator to find a party. It was due to the lack of viability. What did 

the great buffs and debuffs matter? 

It was obvious when an orator participated in battle. Their constants words were tiring. The party 

members also had to keep on eye on the orator to make sure they didn’t die. Most users didn’t like 

having orators in their party. Apart from the orator class, there were clerics, black magicians, dancers, 

linkers, etc. to give buff skills, so there was no need to add an unstable orator to the party. 

As a result, it was very difficult for an orator to level up through hunting. They weren’t able to level up 

through production like production classes, so they had to rely on leveling up through quests. 



In other words, the level of difficulty for an orator was the highest among all classes in Satisfy, and most 

users avoided the orator class due to this. This was despite the fact that orators were a class that nobles 

and lords all over the continent would pay expensive money for! 

Grid was truly lucky to obtain the 1st ranked orator as his subordinate. 

’...Does Grid know such facts?’ Lauel questioned as he looked at Grid, who always made Huroi run 

errands. 

At the same time, in the outskirts of Winston. 

“...Sword?” 

The ‘unique’ Huroi who obtained a second class in Satisfy. Shay’s party was frowning at the horrifying 

debuff that was placed on them. Now the orator was armed with a sword? Moreover, the sword had a 

sinister appearance. Didn’t it resemble the greatsword that Grid used to smash them in the past? They 

felt anxious as the bad memory popped up. 

‘It can’t be... No?’ 

Shay tried to calm down as he smiled awkwardly. 

“An orator armed with a sword... Isn’t he still an easy threat? Right? Are you bluffing? You, you can’t 

wield that. Right?” 

Huroi was exactly 937th on the unified rankings. This was a similar ranking to Shay, and was high enough 

to be compared to Kerb and Sniffer. Nevertheless, the reason why Shay dared face Huroi was simple. 

Huroi was an orator. Wasn’t an orator the weakest? His level might be high, but it was thanks to Grid’s 

power and repeated party hunting. Huroi himself would be extremely weak. Why was he armed with a 

sword? 

Shay rapidly became uneasy. It seemed that he couldn’t grasp Huroi properly. 

“...Originally, I was a helpless existence.” Huroi gazed at Shay’s party and brought up an old story. "I 

raised my level while doing small quests. Then one day.” 

Yes, he first met his lord in Winston. 

“I acquired the first S-grade quest of my life.” 

He was forced to do an outrageous quest where he was trapped in a narrow dungeon for 50 hours of 

real time. It was unimaginably painful. It wasn’t a level he could endure with his usual mentality. 

He wanted to give up and logout many times. But he endured it. He persevered in the hopes of going 

beyond the limits of an orator. However, he kept waiting and waiting. 

"I didn’t think the quest would end.” 

A quest where he had to wait for a savior who might not appear. Huroi had gone half crazy by the quest. 

He couldn’t log out for more than 150 hours in game time and was trapped in a dark place. His sense of 

time blurred. He wasn’t aware of what he was doing. It was just hell. 



Just before the quest’s time limit ended. A ray of light appeared in the darkness. It was the moment 

when Grid appeared. 

"...My Lord saved me. Thanks to him, my wait wasn’t in vain and I was able to complete the quest.” 

He got a new strength. 

Second class: Apostle of Justice’s Partner. 

* A matchless bravery. 

* When you are with the Apostle of Justice, all stats will increase by 20%. 

* The skills Unbreakable Justice and Sacrifice for Justice can be used. 

Title ‘One who Overcomes Hardships.’ 

* Holds extremely high mental strength. 

* Won’t give in to any trials. 

* Skill ‘Strong Will’ can be used. 

"Master has given me new strength.” 

Now he was strong. He only existed for his lord! 

"I won’t allow anyone to harm My Lord!” 

Shay’s party was thrilled by Huroi’s story. 

’This is a touching story...’ 

‘Grid, this guy...!’ 

‘My heart is heavy!’ 

This was truly an orator. Huroi’s story made people listen to him. Therefore, Shay’s party couldn’t help 

concentrating on Huroi’s story. It was like they were the protagonists of the story. They were thrilled 

when Huroi got to the part when he was saved. They couldn’t help thinking of Grid as wonderful, 

despite being their enemy. 

That was the problem. 

[You have become fascinated by the interesting story.] 

[You feel like the main character of the story.] 

[Thanks to the story, you have lost all sense of reality. You are unable to grasp the situation.] 

[You will feel confused for 3 seconds.] 

“Heok?” 



Originally, an orator’s weapon was their mouth. Giving an orator a chance to use their mouth was no 

different from suicide. 

“W-What is this...!” 

“Shit! What is this fraudulent skill?” 

Shay’s group never had experience dealing with orators, so they became easily confused. Huroi stared at 

them and shouted, “You dare try to kill me? Come!” 

[Your morale has increased.] 

[The next attack will be a critical hit!] 

This was the highest buff skill of an orator, that applied a buff to all allies for two seconds. Then Huroi 

swung his black sword. 

“Unbreakable Justice!” 

[Unbreakable Justice Lv.5 (88.1%)] 

Deals 650% of your attack power. 

Skill Mana Cost: 500 

Skill Cooldown Time: 100 seconds 

Unbreakable Justice was an unique skill that only the Apostle of Justice and his partner could use. It 

dealt damage in a wide area and the cooldown time was very short compared to its power. 

But Grid hardly ever used Unbreakable Justice after acquiring Pagma’s Swordsmanship. Compared to 

the legendary rated Pagma’s Swordsmanship, Unbreakable Justice had no advantages except that it was 

an immediate use skill. For Grid, it was more mana efficient to use Pagma’s Swordsmanship than 

Unbreakable Justice. 

But Unbreakable Justice was Huroi’s main skill. He relied on the skill so much that he already built up 

tremendous proficiency with it. It was level 5. Now it dealt 650% wide area damage. Furthermore, the 

black sword that Huroi was currently armed with... 

[Mass-produced One-handed Sword (Prototype)] 

Rating: Unique 

Durability: 49/51 Attack Power: 423 

Attack Speed: -7% Accuracy: -2% 

A trial work by the legendary blacksmith G. 

A one-handed sword that can be easily used by anyone, and is designed to exert high attack power. 

It’s an aggressive design made by referencing Dainsleif (Reproduction), and has succeeded in 

manifesting great attack power. However, it emphasizes convenience, so the overall perfection is poor, 

meaning additional functions such as durability are weak. 



If steel was used as the main material rather than black iron, the limitations of this work would be more 

prominent and it would be treated as a consumable item. 

User Restriction: Level 230 or higher. 300 strength. Beginner Sword Mastery. 

Weight: 410 

Huroi generated the Sword Mastery passive after acquiring his second class. He could now use a sword 

as a weapon. But he was an orator and his strength stat was very low, so it was impossible for him to 

use a proper sword for his level. 

His troubles ended after Grid made the Mass-produced One-handed Sword (Prototype) for him. The 

name indicated that Grid planned to earn money through mass production of it someday, but the attack 

power was already beyond the limits of a one-handed sword. It was comparable to the minimum attack 

power of Dainsleif. 

Half of Grid’s intentions when producing it was successful. 

Kwaaaang! 

[Critical!] 

[You have dealt 7,910 damage to the target.] 

[You have dealt 9,250 damage to the target.] 

[You have dealt 10,180 damage to the target.] 

Assassins invested their points into agility instead of stamina. Therefore, they relied on high evasion 

instead of defense. But they were in a state of confusion and couldn’t avoid the attacks. Shay’s party 

was struck by the power of Unbreakable Justice. 

“Cough!” 

“Cough!” 

[You have suffered fatal damage!] 

[You can’t regain your mental state.] 

The enormous damage caused them to suffer from confusion again. It was the ‘confusion linkage’ that 

they had only heard rumors about. An orator managing to do something like this... 

‘...Does this make sense?’ 

‘Ah... Really, shit...’ 

Shay was grouchy. They dreamed of getting revenge on Grid, only to be killed by his subordinate before 

even meeting Grid? And the subordinate was an orator? 

“Damn...” 

They couldn’t help cursing. Three assassins being beaten by an orator. If this was known, they would be 

ridiculed everywhere they went. They were also worried about their experience and items dropping. 



Chapter 189 

"This is the end." 

Huroi was an ordinary orator until level 127, so he invested his stat points in both intelligence and 

persuasion. Since getting a second class at level 127, he was now level 236 and he invested his stats 

primarily into strength, stamina and agility. 

It was to take advantage of the Apostle of Justice’s Partner class. The courage stat he acquired increased 

his attack and defense at the same time. 

But it still wasn’t enough. Even considering the effect of his courage stat, his starting line was completely 

different. Therefore, Huroi was lacking in physical ability compared to others of the same level. His 

Sword Mastery was only intermediate level 2. 

It would take more time for Huroi to demonstrate the true combat ability of his class. However, things 

changed recently thanks to Grid. Grid created and produced the Mass-produced One-handed Sword 

(Prototype) for him, which was enough to cover Huroi’s lacking combat power. 

This was the power of items. 

Swaeek! 

The black sword that the group was confronted with! 

“Ugh!” 

Shay’s group tried to get revenge on Grid, but they would die without seeing him? No. They still had a 

means. Just before his heart was pierced by the sword, Shay shouted urgently. 

"Kasim!!" 

At that moment. A shadow emerged from behind Shay and wielded his daggers. 

Chaaeng! 

The movements were as fast as lightning. The dagger blocked the black sword and then sliced at Huroi’s 

neck. 

[You have suffered 4,140 damage.] 

“Ugh...!” 

The bleeding Huroi retreated and immediately took a potion to restore his health. It was instincts that 

caused him to move and avoid death. The person who appeared from the shadow, Kasim, looked at 

Huroi and asked. 

"You escaped a fatal wound? Your sensitivity is better than I thought?” 

‘He isn’t a player?’ 

It was a thin man wrapped in grey clothing. The name ‘Kasim’ floating above his head was green, 

indicating an NPC. Huroi was baffled. 



’An NPC assassin is escorting them.’ 

He wasn’t a normal assassin. Huroi lost 4,000 health from one blow. It was estimated that the opponent 

was at least a level 280 named assassin. How did Shay’s party get such a big shot as an escort? Huroi was 

questioning it while Shay overcame his confusion and shouted while taking a health potion. 

"Willingly give up your life! Kasim is a third advancement assassin! You’re not his opponent!” 

‘Third advancement class?’ 

Huroi started sweating. The abilities of a second and third advancement class were as different as the 

sky and the earth. If two level 299 and one level 300 person fought, the third advancement level 300 

person would win. 

Furthermore, Huroi was only level 236. Not just the class difference, but the level difference was 

enormous. For him, the current situation wasn’t good. He had to judge carefully. 

‘Calm down.’ 

It wasn’t a matter of pride. He didn’t know who these people were and he didn’t want to die. First, he 

had to escape from them and secure his safety. Then he would send a whisper to Euphemina. As Huroi 

was making a decision, Shay’s party became excited and their momentum increased. 

"We completed a S-grade quest and paid a huge sum of money to hire Kasim! All in order to get revenge 

on Grid!” 

"Before we kill Grid, we will experiment with Kasim’s power on you!” 

“What...?” 

They wanted to hurt Grid? He finally figured out why he was attacked. Huroi froze in place instead of 

stepping back. Then he glared like a devil at Shay’s party. 

"You guys, I will kill you here.” 

He would wipe out Shay’s group, even if he died from that NPC assassin. It was his duty. 

"I will never let you see My Lord’s shadow!” The furious Huroi summoned his drake. “Descend! Lord of 

the Skies above the Grasslands!” 

The naming sense of the Mongols was emotional and descriptive. The fire drake ‘Lord of the Skies above 

the Grasslands’ flew above Huroi’s head. Shay’s party were pushed back against the walls by the wind 

pressure. 

“Drake...!” 

After the National Competition, the drakes had lost most of their dignity. In the pet marathon, dozens of 

drakes were defeated by Grid’s cat. Some people dismissed drakes, stating that their reputation was 

exaggerated. 



But what was the truth? Drakes were still great pets. Their combat ability, mobility, intelligence, 

stamina, and all other abilities were overwhelming. Grid’s cat, the best demonic beast of hell, was just 

unusually strong. 

"This guy has strong items and a strong pet? What the, you! You are compatible with Grid!” 

Huroi didn’t respond to the shouting Shay. He just commanded the drake. 

“Turn these people to ashes. I acknowledge you. You are the strongest drake, so you can do it.” 

Kwaaaaah! 

[Your drake ‘Lord of the Skies above the Grasslands’ was inspired by your words and his morale has 

risen. His attack power and magic power has greatly increased.] 

Hwaruruk! 

The drake was powered by the orator’s buff skill and spewed out a mighty fire breath. This was a narrow 

alley. Shay’s party couldn’t escape it, while Winston became covered with flames. Many people 

witnessed it. 

“What? A drake?” 

“Wow... Is it a fight between rankers?” 

"In the middle of the city? Amazing! Let’s go!” 

Was there anything more fun than watching a fight? This was a great opportunity to enjoy it. Numerous 

users and people scattered around the city rushed in the direction of the turmoil. The soldiers also saw 

it and hurried. 

“Captain! We have to hurry!” 

"Go ahead and bring the guards!” 

Winston’s security policies were excellent! The guards took pride in this. They immediately went to the 

scene of the crime in order to calm the turmoil. But the security chief was the problem. 

"We need to turn off the lights. Wind...? Fan?” 

The chief of the security forces saw the flames burning the city and wondered what was necessary to 

suppress the fire. The person was none other than Jude. In order to evenly grow his stats, Grid had given 

him all types of tasks such as monster subjugation, security activities, minerals extraction, sparring, etc. 

"First of all, a fan. Please.” 

Jude’s intelligence was at the level of an idiot. He came up with a stupid answer to the troubled guards. 

“Fans won’t be able to stop this!” 

"Bring in others to put it out!” 

The guards urged him. In the end, Jude reached the limits of his patience. As always, he didn’t think. 



"I will go.” 

The fire didn’t matter. He would go there and see. He forgot about Grid’s urging to always think 

carefully before acting, and chose swiftness. 

Tadak! 

‘Fast!’ 

The guards were dismayed. Jude ran three times faster than them despite wearing full-plate armor and 

carrying a 3m long greatsword on his shoulder. He didn’t look like a human in their eyes. Indeed, there 

was a reason for his ignorance. 

At Khan’s smithy. 

“Hrmm, isn’t there a splendid fight over there?” Euphemina’s eyes shone as she discovered the fire 

outside the window. "I will go.” 

For Euphemina, fights were important. It was an opportunity to duplicate outstanding skills. She, like 

everyone else, ran straight in the direction of the turmoil. Thanks to this, Khan was finally able to 

breathe. He was able to take a break for the first time today as the customers ran out towards the fight. 

At the same time, Winston Castle. 

“What?” 

Grid had one habit. He disassembled and assembled items every day to increase the understanding of 

items. He had reached 100% understanding with Dainsleif a long time ago, so now he was devoted to 

disassembling and assembling the Holy Light Armor. 

Grid was waiting for Euphemina at the castle’s smithy. Then he heard the soldiers rushing towards the 

flames that were soaring in the area where Khan’s smithy was located. 

“Khan...!” 

Was Khan in danger? Grid worriedly ran out of the smithy, then equipped Braham’s Boots and flew into 

the sky. Lauel followed behind him. 

*** 

The fire drake’s greatest strength was their high damage. The drake’s fire breath was the strongest 

among any other drakes. However. 

“How is this possible...?” 

Huroi couldn’t believe the sight in front of him. The moment that Lord of the Skies above the Grasslands 

fired his breath. Kasim summoned dozens of shadow soldiers as a barrier, completely blocking the 

breath. Due to that, the breath didn’t cover Shay’s group and scattered in all directions. There was a sea 

of fire. 

‘How does an assassin have that type of defensive capabilities?’ 



An assassin was agile. They had outstanding attack power and mobility. On the other hand, their 

defensive ability was poor. However, Kasim use the shadow soldiers as shields and showed excellent 

defense. He was completely different from the known concepts of assassins. 

Shay shouted to the stunned Huroi. "This is the power of the third advancement! It’s my future! How 

about it? Isn’t it a class completely incomparable to an orator? Hahahat!” 

Assassins were classified into four major categories. There were those who specialized in stealth and 

assassination like Faker, those who used swords like Shay, those who threw weapons like Sniffer and 

those who installed traps like Kerb. 

But that was the case for second advancement assassins. A third advancement assassin had more 

techniques. One of them was shadows. The shadow technique allowed the assassin to perfect assimilate 

to other’s shadows, move between shadows or even summon shadow soldiers. 

And Kasim was a master of shadows. He was the peak of the assassins, only rivaled by Doran. He wasn’t 

someone that the present Huroi could deal with. 

"Let’s play a little bit.” 

Sururuk. 

Kasim disappeared into Shay’s shadow. Then he appeared in the shadow behind Huroi and wielded his 

dagger. 

Seokeok! 

[You have suffered 4,010 damage.] 

"Ugh!" 

Kasim relentlessly aimed at the weak points. It was impossible to defend or avoid. If Huroi tried to fight 

back, Kasim would hide in the shadows again so it was useless. 

Puok! 

“Kuak!” 

If he attacked the shadow, Kasim would reappear in the shadows of other objects. It was a spectacular 

sight. The people who gathered admired it. 

“He is terrific. What is that skill?” 

"A hidden class?” 

“Assassin...? Considering that he’s an NPC, is he a third advancement class?” 

"Wow, this is a big hit. I’m going to be an assassin.” 

Sakak!Seokeok! 

Huroi lost most of his health after being attacked by Kasim, who used all the shadows around him. He 

would’ve died already if it wasn’t for the drake protecting him. 



[The Apostle of Justice’s Partner’s bravery is unmatched. Your current health has fallen below 20%, so all 

stats will increase by 30%.] 

This was his last chance. He was strengthened so he needed to defeat Shay’s group now. After judging 

that Kasim had disappeared into the shadows again, he headed towards the giggling Shay’s group, who 

were caught off guard. Then something rose from Shay’s shadow. A shadow soldier. 

Kwachak! 

Huroi’s desperate sword swing collided with a shadow soldier and was nullified. 

“This...!” 

The moment that Huroi felt despair. 

“This isn’t fun. I will end it quickly.” 

Kasim emerged from the shadow behind Huroi and pointed his dagger at Huroi’s neck. Then a woman’s 

voice was heard. 

"Raise Shadow Soldiers.” 

Kuoooh! 

“...!” 

Kasim was amazed. Shadow soldiers rose in the vicinity and attacked him? 

Chaaeng!Chaeng! 

Kasim’s attack was defeated and he lost interest in Huroi. 

‘The same technique as mine was used?’ 

Did that mean there was an assassin with a similar level in the area? Kasim started to observe the 

spectators. He commanded the shadow soldiers in the crowd and quickly discover who was attacking 

him. It was a blonde girl. 

Kasim thought it was ridiculous. 

"An assassin wouldn’t have such white skin. Then how did you use the shadows technique?" 

The blonde girl, Euphemina replied to Kasim. "What is this? Is it a technique that only you can use?” 

"Kukuk...! Stop talking nonsense!” 

It must be black magic. Kasim ignored the shadow soldiers and focused on Huroi. He would take care of 

that girl after killing his target. However. 

"What are you doing?” 

A cold voice was heard from above. Kasim and Huroi. Thousands of spectators, including Euphemina and 

Jude, turned their gaze towards the sky. 

Shay shouted, “Grid!” 



That’s right. The person who appeared in the sky was Grid. The spectators’ eyes shone like lanterns. 

“God Grid! God Grid has showed up!” 

“Pagma’s Descendant...!” 

"Kyaaak! Oppa!” 

Indeed, he was really popular. Everyone praised Grid, irrespective of national and gender. People 

shouted at Grid to look at them and enthusiastically waved their arms. However, Grid’s eyes were only 

fixed on Kasim. He didn’t like Kasim pointing a dagger at the wounded Huroi’s neck. 

"Take your hands off what is mine.” 

The command entered Kasim’s ears, who replied. “What if I don’t want to?” 

“Then die.” 

Chwachwachwachwachwachwa! 

Seven golden blades were revealed as everyone was paying attention. It was the special item of Pagma’s 

Descendant that attracted the attention of the world at the National Competition. People were excited, 

while Kasim breathed out. 

’Artifacts that move by themselves?’ 

He originally didn’t feel anything remarkable from Grid. But he seemed to be more than what Shay’s 

group told him. In addition, there was a boy with silver hair with him. But the more important thing... 

‘Why does he have Doran’s Ring?’ Kasim’s attention was stolen by the blue ring on Grid’s finger. ‘This is 

interesting. I need to learn a bit more, rather than fighting needlessly.’ 

In the end, Kasim let Huroi go. Then he disappeared into the shadows. 

“...Eh?” 

Shay’s group was left alone. How could they think that Kasim would flee? How much money did they 

spend to hire him? 

‘Is this a lie?’ 

Grid smiled at Shay’s party who couldn’t grasp the situation. 

"You came again? Did you come to give me more items? Eh?” 

Grid showed the Kenen’s Belt, the trap installation tool and poison blender that he received from them. 

They wanted to kill him even more. However, it was an impossible task without Kasim. 

“...Haha.” 

Shay’s group laughed awkwardly, but Grid asked coldly, “Is something funny?” 

Thanks to realizing his strong sense of camaraderie at the National Competition, Grid was furious at the 

people who hurt Huroi. He was pulling out Failure to kill them when Lauel stopped him. 



“Imprison them instead of killing them.” 

“Why? Isn’t that a waste of the taxpayer’s money?” 

Lauel whispered to the grim-looking Grid. 

"If a criminal is put in prison, the ruler can check the criminal’s belongings. You can dispose of them after 

asking Lady Irene to check the items they have. Anyway, can’t you kill PK users at any time? It is more 

beneficial to trade them the items for their lives.” 

“Hoh...” 

Lauel had a lot of ideas and knowledge. Therefore, he was always helpful. This was the reason his 

mother told him to make smart friends when he was in elementary school. Grid was convinced and 

ordered Jude. 

“Lock them up in jail.” 

Euphemina approached him. She carried the production method to create the best orb associated with 

Braham. 

Chapter 190 

One and a half years ago in Satisfy time. It was a story when Grid was still level 21 after becoming 

Pagma’s Descendant. 

‘How about an item production game over the smithy?’ 

The Mero Company was exploiting the residents of Winston, when Rabbit came to Khan and made a 

suggestion. From Khan’s point of view, accepting the offer and winning the game was the only way to 

keep the smithy. 

But Khan was an alcoholic and not in a position to play. He couldn’t fully demonstrate his abilities as a 

blacksmith. So Khan asked Grid to participate in the game for him. Grid was blinded by the 

compensation and readily accepted. 

He competed with Euphemina, who was hired by the Mero Company, to make an item. The result was 

Grid’s loss. Grid would’ve won if the contest was normal, but due to the tyranny of the Mero Company, 

he was arrested during the contest and locked in prison. 

The situation was desperate. Grid was unlucky enough to fail the quest and was fuming in prison. He 

was completely out of his mind, screaming that the game gods had cursed him. But then an unexpected 

savior appeared. 

It was Euphemina. Thanks to her help, Grid was able to regain the Ideal Dagger, rescue Huroi, and gain 

the title ‘Apostle of Justice.’ Strictly speaking, Euphemina was Grid’s savior. But. 

‘I’m not pleased at all.’ 

Grid was uncomfortable reuniting with Euphemina. He was reminded of old memories and positive 

sentiment was unwelcome. It wasn’t because he had bad feelings towards Euphemina. Grid was just 

scared. 



‘If I can’t produce a unique rated orb... what will she do?’ 

Grid didn’t know about the disadvantages of the Duplicator class, and he thought Euphemina was the 

best OP. He was suspicious of anyone stronger than him. Euphemina wanted at least a unique rated orb 

in exchange for returning the Ideal Dagger. 

What if he didn’t meet her expectations? Would she PK him if he completed a normal or rare rated orb? 

Grid was really scared. He couldn’t afford to endure the bombardment of Euphemina’s best spells. 

“It’s been a while.” 

On the other hand, Euphemina was very glad to see Grid. In the past, Grid deliberately (?) acted foolish, 

but he actually had a legendary class. She was glad about the fact that the famous Pagma’s Descendant 

would make her an item. 

"I watched your great performance in the National Competition on TV. You were really cool.” 

Euphemina greeted him with charming eyes, and boasted an outstanding beauty that attracted people’s 

attention. The onlookers made a fuss. 

"Who’s that girl?” 

"Seriously adorable. I want to put her in my pocket.” 

“Damn Grid... He already has Yura and Jishuka, now there’s this girl. I’m seriously envious.” 

"Beauties always follow the heroes. God Grid deserves to be king of the harem." 

Euphemina had a short height of 150cm and a small figure. The innocent face was cute and stimulated a 

protective instinct. Some men were filled with desire towards her. But she didn’t suit Grid’s taste. Grid 

favoured a mature body more than Euphemina’s childish one. Therefore, Grid could be calm without 

being swayed by Euphemina. 

“There are many eyes watching. Let’s talk after moving.” 

’That attitude is still present.’ 

Grid was like this the last time they met. He was indifferent to her beauty. No matter how lovely her 

eyes, he never noticed it. She even suspected if he was gay or impotent. But he got into a scandal with 

Yura and Jishuka during the National Competition. 

Euphemina’s pride was hurt. 

‘Are Yura and Jishuka better than me?’ 

She ran after Grid’s party with puffed up cheeks and they soon arrived at Winston Castle. 

"Welcome!" 

The soldiers saluted Grid and hurriedly opened the gates. 

"You worked hard.” 



Grid naturally greeted the soldiers and entered. Euphemina admired him. "You seem to have become a 

noble?” 

As the overall level of users increased in rec ent years, quite a few rankers had become nobles. Experts 

speculated that there were at least 15 rankers who were awarded the title of a baron. Euphemina also 

wanted to become a baron. As expected, a legendary class was truly great. 

Then the boy with the ID of Lauel said unexpectedly. "He is a viscount. In addition, he is the husband of 

Lady Winston.” 

“...Huh?” 

Euphemina was stunned. He wasn’t a baron, but a viscount? He was at the same level as masters of 

large guilds like Zibal and Chris? 

‘And Lady Winston...’ 

Irene. She was the only successor of Earl Steim, one of the supreme powers in the Eternal Kingdom. Her 

marriage was significant enough to cause an uproar in the world. But her undisclosed marriage partner 

was a user, not a noble NPC? 

‘It was Grid...’ 

He couldn’t get married to a noble just because he had a legendary class. The relationship between Grid 

and Irene was obviously deeper than anyone imagined. That type of bond couldn’t be gained by 

accident. Euphemina misunderstood that Grid intentionally approached Irene to marry her. 

‘Marrying a female NPC, he is playing a completely different game from others. 

It was like the dating simulation games that girls liked to play. 

‘Amazing.’ Euphemina’s eyes shone brightly like lanterns as she watched Grid. ‘The first legendary class 

person transcends common sense.’ 

Grid was the first person whose skills couldn’t be duplicated by Euphemina. Therefore, she tended to 

overestimate Grid. During the National Competition, people ignored Grid for his lacking control. But she 

thought differently. 

‘There is no need for control, as he can just roughly use his skills.’ 

She was proven right by Grid’s overwhelming actions in PvP. It might be a fate that started badly, but 

Euphemina was proud that she knew Grid. But Grid didn’t know her inner thoughts. He had no interest. 

"Did you obtain all the materials needed to make the orb?” 

Winston Castle’s smithy. 

Grid asked in a blunt voice as he lit the furnace. Euphemina felt unhappy at his continued apathetic 

attitude and responded with a sullen face. 

"Of course. It took me a year to get the orb production method and then six months to obtain all the 

ingredients listed. My preparation is perfect.” 



‘One year? Half a year?’ 

Was she crazy? Investing a year and a half just to make a single item? Grid thought Euphemina was a 

fool. But in reality, Euphemina was extremely normal. 

Users played the game with specific goals. The characteristic of heavy game users was doing their best 

to achieve that goal, no matter how long it took, while light game users gave up when it became 

difficult. 

Euphemina was a level 283 private ranker, so of course she was a heavy user. She didn’t think it was 

strange to invest a year and a half to obtaining the best orb. It was just the way she enjoyed the game. 

In the past, Grid was also like her. Grid was someone who discovered Pagma’s Rare Book after a few 

months of hard work without giving up. But Grid had changed. He forgot how to enjoy playing the game 

because he considered it as a means of making money. It was impossible for the current Grid to 

understand Euphemina. 

’She truly is scary.’ 

He couldn’t upset her. He didn’t want to imagine what type of terrible things would happen if he broke 

Euphemina’s year and a half of hard work. 

’It must be at least a unique rating.’ 

Grid pledged. He prayed to the gods. 

’God, Buddha, Goddess Rebecca, God Judar, God Dominion, please protect my experience.’ 

Grid might not be religious, but he didn’t reject the existence of a god. He sincerely prayed to the 

popular gods in reality and Satisfy. He begged them to help him make a unique rated orb. After a short 

prayer. 

“Let’s begin.” 

Grid braced his heart and cut to the chase. 

Then. 

"I’m asking you, the legendary blacksmith.” 

Euphemina handed Grid the production method that she took a year to obtain. 

[’Mumud’s Orb Production Method’ has been acquired.] 

‘...Mumud?’ 

The name of the most powerful orb was truly terrible. He was disappointed. 

‘It’s like Dainsleif.’ 

Grid had no idea who Mumud was. So he was surprised when he opened the production method. 

‘This...!’ 



[Mumud’s Orb Production Method] 

Learning Conditions: 

Mastered the Blacksmith’s Craftsmanship skill. 

Or have Dwarven Blacksmith’s Craftmanship skill level 5 or higher. 

* Mumud’s Orb 

An orb designed by the dwarven craftsman Milepeu, who taught Pagma before he became a legend. It 

was widely known as Mumud’s Orb because Braham’s disciple, Mumud, loved this orb all of his life. 

It needed the blacksmith craftsmanship skill to be mastered? The learning conditions were unusually 

high. It was the highest level among all the production methods that Grid had acquired so far. Even 

Albatino, who was called the greatest blacksmith before Pagma’s appearance, wouldn’t be able to make 

this orb. 

In other words. 

‘This orb, it’s an item of a higher rank than Dainsleif.’ 

This was a precious production method he got for free, without having to pay for it. Euphemina hadn’t 

wasted the year and half that she invested in this. Grid thanked Euphemina. He felt appreciation 

towards her for the first time. 

“Euphemina.” 

“Huh?” 

Euphemina was surprised when Grid called her name for the first time. Grid promised her, "I will do my 

best." 

“...” 

The reunion after one and a half years. Grid never paid attention to Euphemina even once. But his 

attitude changed at this moment. He gazed at her with calm eyes. His facial expression made him look 

like an entirely different man. 

Euphemina felt confident in him and smiled brightly. 

"Thank you." 

A notification window appeared in front of Grid. 

[’Mumud’s Orb Production Method’ has been acquired.] 

‘Interesting.’ 

This was a rare opportunity to create the best item. As a blacksmith, Grid was very motivated. 


