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Chapter 21 

After breakfast, my parents immediately headed towards the vegetable store that they ran. The two of 

them normally left at 5 a.m, so they were quite late today. 

‘They are late because of breakfast with their son.’ 

I suddenly felt that tsunami of emotions again as tears filled my eyes. It was the first time my stomach 

felt so full in a while. 

I sat on the couch and dozed off, before waking up because of Sehee. Sehee had changed into her 

school uniform and looked like a neat schoolgirl. She was my sister, but I had to admit that she was 

beautiful. 

“What? Why are you looking at me like that?” 

“I’m glad to see you. You grew up well.” 

“W-What are you saying all of a sudden!?” Sehee flushed red before hitting my forearm. 

‘What? Did I do something wrong? But what is this cool feeling?’ 

I felt some relief in the area that Sehee had hit. It was like a massage! 

“Ahh, good! Hit me more! More! Keep hitting.” 

“Kyaaak! Pervert!” 

Slap! 

...Why did she slap me all of a sudden? I placed a hand on my tingling cheek as Sehee shouted, “I’ve 

filled up the tub with hot water. Then your body will feel better. This perverted Oppa!” 

“Ah, eh, yes...” 

She was someone who got angry at me but always took care of me. 

‘But why am I a pervert?’ 

Sehee headed to school while I soaked in the hot water. 

“My fatigue is going away.” 

Then after a few moments... 

I exited the bathroom and paid the loan interest through a direct account transfer. It was hard to bear 

seeing the money from my blood and sweat disappear before my eyes. 

“Ugh... This world is hell...” 

I needed stability. So, I hurriedly entered the capsule and connected to Satisfy. 

‘How much have the arrows sold for?’ 



“Login.” 

Jiing. 

The capsule’s door closed, and my field of view slowly turned black. Then the familiar system voice and 

music entered my eyes, then my vision brightened again. 

“The air is good.” 

I appeared in a place which reminded me of a charming village in medieval Europe and immediately 

stated a command, “Status window.” 

Name: Grid 

Level: 3 (75/500) 

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 for you. 

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

* Easily acknowledged. 

Health: 336/336 Mana: 87/87 

Strength: 24 + 5 Stamina: 22 Agility: 16 Intelligence: 29 

Dexterity: 55 Persistence: 21 

Composure: 14 Indomitable: 16 Dignity: 14 Insight: 14 

Stat Points: 60 

Weight: 3,095/1,000 

* The weight limit exceeds 200%, so movement speed is reduced by 100%. 

The body is heavy and cannot exert any power properly. 

The probability of receiving the ‘weakened’ state has become really high. 

“Level 3... Huhu, is that really the case?” 



My stats had increased by making an epic rated item. Considering the 60 stat points which I hadn’t used 

yet, I was actually around level 26. If I equipped Mamon’s Greatsword and Mengel’s Plate Armor, I could 

demonstrate the combat power of a level 50. 

“Is this the feeling of superiority that only a special person can feel? Huhuhut...” 

In a square filled with people, I forgot the harshness of reality as I talked excitedly to myself. Then with 

one hand on my hip, I laughed like the protagonist of a movie. The women passing by sent me dirty 

looks and gossiped with each other. 

“What is with that person? Striking such a strange pose and laughing while talking to himself.” 

“Is he on an ego trip? Perhaps he has the prince disease?” 

“He is ugly. He probably doesn’t have a lover.” 

Normally, I would be unhappy, but right now, I was so thrilled that I didn’t care about the gazes of 

others. I ignored what they were saying and checked the experience of my various skills. 

[Legendary Blacksmith’s Craftsmanship Skill] Lv 1 (3.7%) 

[Legendary Blacksmith’s Breath] Lv 1 (2.0%) 

I’d thought it would take longer for the experience of these skills to rise. 

‘Is it thanks to making an epic item?’ 

I headed to the auction house with a light heart. As usual, the auction house was bustling with people. 

“I wonder what the winning bid is...” 

The price for one Jaffa Arrow was six silver. However, the Jaffa Arrows I’d made had an epic rating! I 

expected the price to be 3~4 times higher. 

In the case of general equipment items, it was reasonable to calculate that rare-rated items would be 

three times more expensive than normal items, while epic items would be seven times more expensive 

than normal items. 

However, I soon became worried. Would even a rich user want to spend so much money buying arrows? 

In the first place, consumables were cheap compared to equipment items. 

‘Yes, don’t expect too much.’ 

I opened the auction window while thinking that I would be satisfied if they sold for double the price. 

Then... 

“K-Keok...!” 

After confirming the bidding price of the Jaffa Arrows, I couldn’t shut my mouth. Meanwhile, I could 

hear the voices of the women looking at me. 

“Isn’t he that person laughing to himself in the square? Oh. my. What is he doing now? His mouth has 

fallen open.” 



“Kyaaak~! His saliva is dripping! Nasty!” 

“Ugly... He must have no lover.” 

“Argh... Uhhh...” 

I tried to shut my mouth, but it wasn’t easy. 

[Special Jaffa Arrow] (99 Pieces) 

[Bid Price: 72 silver per piece.] 

It sold for 12 times the price of ordinary Jaffa Arrows! 

“Eh...uh...aack...” 

I touched the inventory with trembling hands, then I took out the calculator which was a default item 

provided to all users. 99×72=? 

“...7,128...” 

100 silver was 1 gold. 7,128 silver meant 71 gold and 28 silver. For reference, 100 gold was worth 

around 120,000 won in cash. 

‘Didn’t I create 100 arrows in around a day?’ 

It was approximately a day in game time. If I calculated it in real time, I’d earned around 84,000 won in 

less than six hours. 

“Ha...hahaha...” 

I was thrilled. Uncontrollable laughter emerged from my mouth, “Puhahahahat!” 

“T-That person has finally gone mad!” 

“Ugly! He definitely doesn’t have a lover! His mother must be the only female contact in his phone.” 

‘Cough, do their words have to be so sharp?’ 

No, I wouldn’t be shaken by these females. 

‘Talk in your hearts.’ 

At this moment, I could still smile even while hearing such shameful words. 

‘I can see a definite way.’ 

Debt? 

“I will pay it back in the game!” 

There was no need to go find labor jobs. It was more profitable to make money from the items I create 

in the game. Indeed, Pagma’s Descendant was definitely a goose that lay golden eggs. 



I formed a fist and shivered, while the auctioneer at the counter handed me gold and silver coins. 

However, why was the amount of money lacking? 

“Why are you only giving me 60 gold and 59 silver?” 

The auction house manager smiled at my question. 

“The amount is limited to 10 gold and 69 silver because of the sales commission. There is a 15% sales 

commission for epic rated items. Thank you for using our service.” 

The commission fee was 8% for normal rated items and 10% for rare rated items. Compared to that, the 

sales commission for epic rated items was too expensive. 

‘How much is the commission fee for unique or legendary rated items?’ 

Suddenly, the auction house and Mother’s Heart is Happy seemed to overlap. Exploitation was the same 

in reality and in Satisfy. 

“Shit... I will become a successful person who exploits the weak...” 

I would produce legendary items which weren’t possible for anyone else except Pagma’s Descendant! 

The two billion users in Satisfy would be overwhelmed! 

“But that is a story for the distant future. Ugh!” 

Tears flowed as I thought about the 15% commission. This was because the day before, I hadn’t been 

able to open a stall because I’d needed to go work, so I had decided to use the auction house. 

Once I got the money, I thought about whether I should take the carriage to Winston Village or not. 

‘I can stay here and make a lot of money with the Jaffa Arrows, so do I really need to move villages?’ 

I was trying to move villages because I wanted to find a suitable hunting ground. However, I didn’t need 

to cling to hunting and leveling up, when I could make a profit by making items. 

‘It would be good to just stay here and make items all the time...’ 

However, there was one thing I had to consider. It was the fact that Smith was gay! 

‘If I stay here alone with him... Just imagining it was terrible.’ 

I wasn’t in a hurry to hunt now, but I would be more comfortable living in a village suitable for my level. 

In the end, I decided to move to Winston as planned and headed towards the carriages. Just like last 

time, I started negotiating the price while armed with the saddest stories. 

“My ailing sister is waiting for me in Winston Village...” 

“Oh, no! Then I will leave one hour early. Climb into my carriage!” 

“But right now, I only have seven gold...” 

“Oh, I thought you were a customer with a reservation. I’m sorry.” 

My first bargaining attempt failed! 



“My grandmother died the day before I was born, and her death anniversary is today. I needed to go to 

Winston Village right now, but I only have 7 gold and 50 silver...” 

“Um, I want to help you because of your high reputation and your situation, but it is too much of a loss 

to visit Winston VIllage for 7 gold and 50 silver. I’m sorry.” 

My second bargaining attempt failed. It was the same as humans constantly stepping on other humans. 

“You should give me a choco pie, ah, these people. You should realize that we are all the same!” 

In the end, I failed to negotiate the price I wanted, but I got on the carriage that was the cheapest. 

“Let’s depart for Winston. It should be a quick and safe trip, considering the money I paid. And be 

friendly! You should show full hospitality.” 

“...I will be very grateful if you didn’t talk.” 

Travelling always made people excited. The bumpy carriage ride and the unfriendly attitude of the 

coachman were bad, but my mood was good. 

Chapter 22 

The carriage departed in the afternoon and arrived at Winston Village on the morning of the next day. 

Winston Village was unusually large for its name. Four times larger and more active than Bairan Village, 

Winston Village was comparable to the fortified city of Patrian! 

As I paid the coachman 8 gold and 90 silver, I asked for proper customer service from him. 

“I have one question.” 

“Ask me. I will tell you what I can.” 

“Why isn’t Winston called a city?” 

“Originally, it was a village smaller than Bairan. However, there are many places suitable for beginner 

and intermediate level travelers nearby. As these places became famous, the number of visitors 

gradually increased. There is a rumor that it will be upgraded to a city in the near future if this trend 

continues. I heard that Earl Steim’s heir will be sent as the new lord... It will be called a city by then. But I 

don’t know exactly when that will be.” 

‘Earl Steim? Where have I heard that name before?’ 

I was having a hard time remembering since I’d experienced so many things at all once. 

“Well, it has nothing to do with me anyway.” 

‘Now, shall I begin?’ 

I headed to the warehouse administration. After I informed the manager of the registration number and 

password to my warehouse, the administrator extended his hand. It meant to give him a tip. 

‘Dammit. I have to pay just to use the warehouse?’ 



I handed over 30 silver with trembling hands. The administrator checked the amount and started to 

chant a spell while drawing a small circle with a magic wand. Then a small warehouse was summoned 

before me using space and teleport magic. 

The warehouse was empty. I’d had sold all my japtem in order to buy potions for Ashur’s three month 

quest. Since its early days, I had played Satisfy for one year, but there was only dust in my warehouse 

now. 

“Ugh... in reality and in the game...” 

I opened my inventory with frustration. 

[Mamon’s Greatsword] 

[Rating: Epic 

Durability: 88/204 Attack Power: 178~301 Attack Speed: -16% 

-Additional water damage will be added to all critical attacks. 

This is the greatsword patronized by the guardian of Lake Pamian, Mamon. Due to the influence of the 

lake, this sword has the strong aura of water. 

Conditions of Use: Level 65 or higher, more than 260 strength, more than 150 stamina. 

Weight: 1,050] 

[Mengel’s Plate Armor] 

[Rating: Rare 

Durability: 51/180 Defense: 165 Movement Speed: -2% 

* Strength +10 

This is a work made by the blacksmith Mengel in the fortified city of Patrian. The defense is improved 

and the weight lowered. The wearer of this work can feel Mengel’s strong willpower that remained 

behind. 

Conditions of Use: Level 60 or higher, more than 180 strength. 

Weight: 1,203] 

[Intermediate Potion] (34) 

[This is a potion which has been formulated with five or more herbs. 

Restores 1,500 health. 

The cooldown time is 20 seconds. 

Weight: 306] 

[Advanced Potion] (27) 



[This is a potion that has been formulated with ten or more herbs. 

Restores 4,000 health. 

The cooldown time is 20 seconds. 

Weight: 324] 

[Intermediate Strength Potion] (2) 

It is a potion prepared by blending a small amount of ogre’s blood with different types of herbs. 

Increases your strength by 50 points for 5 minutes. 

There is no cool down time. 

Weight: 62] 

[Intermediate Agility Potion] (3) 

[It is a potion prepared by blending a small amount of harpy’s blood with different types of herbs. 

Increases your agility by 50 points for 5 minutes. 

There is no cool down time. 

Weight: 90] 

[Special Jaffa Arrow] (1) 

[Rating: Epic 

Attack Power: 35~42 

An arrow made by a craftsman with great skills and potential but lacks experience and reputation. 

Due to the effect of combining jaffa with steel, it has extremely high penetration and ignores some of 

the enemy’s defense. 

* Has a certain chance of ignoring the enemy’s defense. 

Weight: 0.1] 

[Yaffa] (3) 

[A metal obtained from smelting Jaffa ore. The hardness of the ore has such a weak strength that it is 

impossible to produce a powerful item with it. However, the properties will change when mixed with 

steel. 

Weight: 60] 

I wanted to ignore this reality, but this was the full contents of my inventory. So, I tried to put Mamon’s 

Greatsword and Mengel’s Plate Armor into my inventory to reduce my possessions weight. 

“I haven’t appraised Mamon’s Greatsword or Mengel’s Plate Armor yet.” 



The Legendary Blacksmith’s Appraisal skill revealed the hidden function of items. It was possible to use 

the appraisal skill on Mamon’s Greatsword or Mengel’s Plate Armor, causing my understanding to rise. 

I didn’t hesitate to use appraisal on the two items. 

[A hidden function doesn’t exist.] 

[You have grasped the materials that make up Mamon’s Greatsword, the production method and the 

intentions of its creator.] 

[Your understanding of Mamon’s Greatsword is now at 33%.] 

[A hidden function doesn’t exist.] 

[You have grasped the materials that make up Mengel’s Plate Armor, the production method, and the 

intentions of its creator.] 

[Your understanding of Mengel’s Plate Armor is now at 65%.] 

My current stats meant I didn’t meet the conditions to use Mamon’s Greatsword and Mengel’s Plate 

Armor. Due to the resulting penalty, Mamon’s Greatsword had a 30% drop in attack power while 

Mengel’s Plate Armor had a 20% drop in defense. 

However, my understanding had now risen dramatically. 

[Due to your class characteristics, you have equipped Mamon’s Greatsword.] 

[A penalty is applied because the item conditions aren’t met.] 

[Attack power of Mamon’s Greatsword will decrease by 20%. Only half of the option effects will be 

applied.] 

[Your understanding of Mamon’s Greatsword is high so the penalties are reduced.] 

[Due to your class characteristics, you have equipped Mengel’s Plate Armor.] 

[A penalty is applied because the item conditions aren’t met.] 

[Mengel’s Plate Armor’s defense will decrease by 8%. Only half of the option effects will be applied.] 

[Your understanding of Mengel’s Plate Armor is high so the penalties are reduced.] 

“Hoh.” 

As the understanding increased, the penalty decreased. Mamon’s Greatsword now had 143~240 attack 

and Mengel’s Plate Armor had 152 defense. The options were still only half applied, but it was pleasing 

just having the penalties reduced. 

However, I wasn’t unconditionally happy. I had a 100% understanding with the axe and pickaxe, but my 

understanding of Mamon’s Greatsword and Mengel’s Plate Armor was too low. It was honestly 

disappointing. 

‘I would’ve preferred if it went up higher.’ 



Well, I didn’t need to be too hasty. I could raise understanding by disassembling, repairing and using the 

items, so it would be resolved over time. 

“Let’s try repairing it.” 

Mamon’s Greatsword and Mengel’s Plate Armor both had low durability currently. I could use the 

Legendary Blacksmith’s Repair skill to improve the understanding of these two items. 

Then... 

[A repair tool is needed.] 

“Ah, a separate repair tool is needed?” 

‘What is a repair tool? Fuck! My money! Money! Money!’ 

During my days as a warrior, I didn’t have the repair skill, so I always had to repair items at an NPC 

blacksmith. Therefore, I didn’t know something like a repair tool was needed. 

‘It’s no wonder why the repairs were so expensive!’ 

I could postpone repairing the items until next time. However, this was a warehouse which I had wasted 

30 silver to open. If I closed the warehouse and went to buy the repair tool, 30 silver would fly away! 

Ultimately, I shook off my fury and left Mamon’s Greatsword and Mengel’s Plate Armor in the 

warehouse anyway. The equipment storage fee was 10 silver per item. This was a terrifying expenditure. 

“The world is a thief...” 

Spending 30 silver to open the warehouse and then 10 silver to place an item inside it...! Mother’s Heart 

is Happy, the auction house and the warehouse administrators, they were all crooks in my eyes. 

“My 50 silver... My 50 silver...!” 

50 silver was 600 won in cash. That was enough to buy 200 milliliters of milk, which could relieve my 

thirst and make my bones sturdy at the same time. I stored the two items which weighed a considerable 

amount. 

“Kuuack...” 

My hands shook. After glaring at the warehouse administrator who politely said farewell to me, I headed 

towards the square. 

There was a wide range of people in the square, from newbies who had just created their characters to 

users wearing level 100 equipment. 

People were moving around in order to adapt to the virtual reality. There were people looking for a 

party, buying or selling goods, sharing quests, beggars, couples, and people who simply enjoyed the 

landscape. All types of people were seen. 

I stood still and observed them. 



The beginner users were mainly using East Street, while the average-level users were mainly using South 

Street. The West and North Streets were favored by everyone, regardless of level. 

East Street contained NPCs who gave beginner quests and led to the most suitable hunting grounds for 

them. Meanwhile, the south had the suitable quests and hunting grounds for average-level users. The 

west and north were areas which covered all levels, or basically, the area crowded with stores. 

“The blacksmith is likely to be in the west or north.” 

As I came to this conclusion while observing the people, a notification window popped up. 

[Insight has increased by 1.] 

The insight stat could be used to detect objects or predict risks. However, I hadn’t seen its performance 

yet, so I didn’t know if this stat was really useful. 

“Well, any increase is good.” 

I didn’t feel much inspiration as I explored West Street and East Street. However, I then found a 

blacksmith on East Street. The exterior of the building was huge. 

It was a two-story building, making it incomparable to the small smithy in Bairan Village. Unlike Smith 

who worked alone in Bairan Village, this smithy seemed like it would have dozens of blacksmiths 

working together. 

‘The leader of dozens of blacksmiths should be at least an intermediate level blacksmith?’ 

If so, he would recognize me and treat me favorably. Unlike Bairan Village, I would learn how to make 

items in a good environment. I entered the smithy excitedly while imagining the energetic sound of 

hammering and the hot heat. 

However, the smithy I entered seemed bleak. I couldn’t hear any hammering sounds, and there were no 

indications of any people about. 

“W-What?” I looked around in a confused manner and saw a pot-bellied man sleeping in a corner with 

an empty alcohol bottle beside him. I didn’t know if he was sleeping or dead, so I approached him 

quietly and shook him awake. 

“Hey. Hey!” 

“...Eh? What?” 

Fortunately, he wasn’t dead. The pot-bellied man made an expression of annoyance and opened his 

eyes. Then he turned towards me and asked, “What did you come here for?” 

“I want to learn how to make the best selling item in this village. Can I get your help?” 

The elderly man looked at me with a ridiculing expression. “This place ended a long time ago. After the 

Mero Company bought the blacksmith stores and commercial areas, they bulk sell items at a low price 

so the customers turned away from this place. Yet you came here to learn how to make items? Are you 

sure you want to perish with me?” 



Right at that moment... 

The smithy door opened, and a group of rough looking people rushed in. 

“Hey, Old Man! You still haven’t decided? Will you hand this building over to us? Won’t you be able to 

buy alcohol every day until you die then?” 

...What was it this time? I felt like I was caught up in another troublesome incident. 

Chapter 23 

“Hey, Old Man! You still haven’t decided? Will you hand this building over to us? Then won’t you be able 

to buy alcohol every day until you die?” 

The men who entered the smithy were rough looking and their physique was good. They reminded me 

of the employees from Mother’s Heart is Happy. They took a heavy-handed attitude as they handed a 

sheet of paper to the elderly blacksmith. 

‘What’s this?’ 

It was a contract to sell this building and the land to the Mero Company. I instinctively realized it. 

‘If I analyze this based on my recent successes and troubles, it’s likely that I’ll get involved in a stupid 

quest as I stand here.’ 

That absolutely couldn’t be allowed to happen. The urgent thing right now was to earn money by 

making items. 

‘There’s no time to waste on unwanted quests.’ 

I admired my brain’s quick thinking and moved to avoid this situation. But how many things ever went 

according to my will? I only managed to move a few steps before I was caught by the gangsters. 

"Hey, where did this newbie come from? You trying to sneak into our business like a rat?” 

They started to question me in an intimidating manner. 

"Did you come to steal the contents of our contract? You, are you a spy? Did the Skaner Company send 

you?” 

Why did I get caught up in the contents of that piece of paper? This was really some useless curiosity. 

‘I should’ve just stayed in the rear and avoided looking at them.’ 

I shrugged as if to say ‘Spy, me? What are you talking about? It isn’t like that, so don’t worry about me. I 

just want to go my own way.’ 

But they continued to act tough. 

Gulp. 

‘Damn.’ 

My saliva dried up and sweat beaded up on my forehead. I remembered my low-level days in Satisfy. 



Was it due to the fearful memories of being a bread shuttle, or being threatened by teenage gangster 

NPCs in the back alleys? Or maybe it was because they resembled the employees from Mother’s Heart is 

Happy Financial Services. 

I reflexively shrank back from the group; I couldn’t cope with this. 

’I should behave.’ 

Violent NPCs didn’t fear the law. It was entirely possible to be severely injured or killed if I even so much 

as touched these guys. Of course, I could report the NPCs to the guards, but their fists were closer than 

the law was. It might be possible if I was stronger or quick enough to flee from this building. However, 

that wasn’t the case so it was better to avoid irritating them. 

‘Judging by their appearance and atmosphere, they aren’t back alley bullies. They don’t just smoke 

cigarettes and use bread shuttles.’ 

The Mero Company was the second largest business company in the Eternal Kingdom. They wouldn’t 

give jobs to losers. These assholes were all gangsters. 

‘Based on their equipment, they’re at least level 35.’ 

Gangsters over level 35! How many people have they hurt and frightened in order to level up? I couldn’t 

imagine all the sins that these people had committed. 

‘There are five of them... In contrast, I am only level 3. While my stats are superior compared to those of 

my level, they’re all still around level 20. Not only that I am alone as well.’ 

To make matters worse, I was unarmed. I would only lose if I got into a fight with them. 

‘Yes, let’s act prudently and discard my pride.’ 

As soon as I organized my thoughts, I smiled as brightly as possible and explained, “I’m not here to spy 

on you. I am just a customer passing by. So you don’t have to be so vigilant. Heheh.” 

Acting subservient to NPCs! I felt no shame. The hand of the man holding my shoulder loosened slightly. 

“Customer? At this smithy?” 

“Yes.” 

“Hoh? A customer of this smithy...” 

The grip of the man’s hand on my shoulder strengthened again. 

‘Ouch, it hurts.’ 

I frowned due to the pain. Curse words almost popped out of my mouth, but I remained patient. Instead 

of scolding him, I tried my best to maintain my smile. Why? Otherwise, I might get hit! There was an old 

saying that you couldn’t spit when there was a smile on the other person’s face. 

The gangsters eyed me with suspicion. 



“The street operated by the Mero Company has a large number of weapons stores, so why would you 

come to a smithy like this? Isn’t this strange?” 

“There might be many weapons stores, but this is the only smithy. I don’t want to buy a weapon, but 

instead find a blacksmith for production-related work. Therefore, it was inevitable that I came here. 

Hehe, I had no idea this smithy was troubled since I am new to Winston.” 

I could debut as a lead actor right away and would be the perfect candidate for the New Actor Award at 

the end of year ceremonies. My appearance and tone were subservient. I continued to smile and the 

suspicious gangster released me. 

“I somehow feel like hitting you, but you’re a blacksmith as well? Umm, indeed. You’re so weak that you 

can’t be a spy... Okay, get out of here. Don’t think about coming here again.” 

Did he want to hit me? Did I look poor and weak? These scum thought they could make fun of me just 

because of how I looked? The fury in my heart boiled over. However, be patient. 

“Hehe, thank you for believing in me. I’ll be going now.” 

I was able to keep the smile until the last minute as I quickly headed out of the smithy. Then the old 

blacksmith’s angry voice was heard behind me, “Yes... there’s nothing to be gained from dragging this 

dirty work out too long. It is better to avoid such things. I’m too tired now.” 

As I paused for a moment, the old man blinked his bloodshot eyes. It was to stop the tears from falling 

down. 

“Give me that contract. I’ll sign it as you wish.” 

“Eh? R-Really?” 

“Ohh! Good thinking Old Man!” 

“It took a long time, but you have finally made a wise decision.” 

The gangsters cheered at the old man’s words. It was like a festival. The one who seemed to be the 

leader handed the contract to the old man. 

“All you have to do is sign. Then you can take it easy.” 

“......” 

The old man gazed at the contract and hesitated for a moment before reaching towards the contract 

with trembling hands. At that moment, tears fell from the old man’s eyes. “Ahh! This is the end of my 

seven generation family business! I won’t be able to face my ancestors after death!” 

The sight of the sad and depressed old man was unbearable. But the gangsters mocked him instead of 

comforting him, 

“You abruptly stopped blacksmithing, so isn’t it natural for the customers to turn away? And Old Man, 

didn’t you have a child? Your only son died, so you turned to the bottles? You don’t have a successor, so 

once you die, your family line will naturally be cut off. You were defending something that had no value. 

Didn’t your debts just increase? Pathetic, truly pathetic.” 



“You! Don’t mention my son with that vulgar mouth!” 

“Why the hell are you so loud? Do you want to be scolded like last time?” 

The gangster called ‘Johnson’ threatened to hit the old man. I was angry when I saw Johnson. 

‘Isn’t that an old man? Not only did he speak rudely to the old man, but threatening to beat him up...’ 

At that moment, a gangster called ‘Um’ spoke, “Look, the contract should be completed today.” 

Then the one called ‘Praga’ jumped in like an excited foal, “No, I’m mad. Didn’t we have to wait a few 

months for the old man to acceptwhile that old man refused? Think about how much we suffered 

because of him!” 

The gangster called ‘Neil’ continued, “I agree... Fuck, we couldn’t even properly handle an old man. We 

received less pay on the scheduled date because of this.” 

Then the silent leader, ‘Veil’ smiled coldly and said, “That’s right, you must compensate us for the 

damages we received.” 

Veil slapped the old man’s cheek and said, “Hey Old Man, once you receive the money for selling this 

smithy, half of it will be used to pay off your debt, while the other half will be handed to us. Isn’t it 

obvious to compensate us for the damages you caused?” 

“You dog bastards!” The old man, Khan, angrily replied to Veil. 

“Hey, you don’t have a wife or son to feed, so why do you need a large amount of money? You should 

help the poor, young people like me.” 

“......” 

My insides were boiling with anger. 

‘I don’t respect senior citizens much, but...’ 

When I used public transportation such as the bus or subway, I never yielded my seat to the elderly. I 

paid the same taxes, so I also had the right to enjoy the seat! No matter how burdensome their gazes 

were, I never gave way. 

‘But...’ 

I didn’t insult or tease the elderly, unlike these gangsters. I was really angry. 

‘Young pups treating grandmothers and grandfathers like this... it is terrible.’ 

So? Should I help the old man, despite my low level? 

NO~ NO~ I don’t have a sense of justice. Why should I help others? I couldn’t think of any benefits. In my 

childhood, I was disgusted by superheroes instead of admiring them like everyone else. 

‘Why are they getting hurt trying to save others? Are they crazy?’ 

I couldn’t understand the heroes who sacrificed themselves to defeat the villain. My young self cringed 

as I watched their unconditional sacrifice. So when the neighborhood kids played as heroes, I acted as 



the villain. Once I became the villain, I enjoyed the pleasure I got from harassing my friends who played 

the role of heroes. I showed sense by pretending to die at the end of the game, meaning the other 

children didn’t feel any resentment. 

‘When I think about it, I have been like this since childhood. Yes, from the beginning, I closed my eyes 

whenever I saw injustice.’ 

So I turned away from the old man who was being humiliated and about to lose the business that had 

been in his family for seven generations. Sure, some regrets remained. 

‘The situation has become like this, so it is impossible to make items in this smithy. If I want to move 

villages, I have to pay for that scamming expensive carriage again? Do I really have to move villages once 

more? No, there is no need to. I will just hunt and raise my level until the new owner of this smithy 

starts work.’ 

Wait? 

‘Don’t I need equipment to hunt? This damn thing! I stored my sword and armor in the warehouse. My 

50 silver!’ 

My stress levels weren’t a joke. My stomach hurt when I thought about all the money that was flying 

away. Why was my life so twisted? Uhh... I’m getting a stomach ache. I should leave here as soon as 

possible.’ 

But strangely, my feet didn’t move. 

‘That old man... is this okay?’ 

Ah! Really! Fuck! 

Maybe it was because I witnessed the dirty work. No matter how much I dreamed about a life that was 

far from good, I still had the basic fundamentals of a human. It was too much for my conscience to 

ignore the old man surrounded by gangsters. 

‘No, why risk myself for someone else? Am I stupid?’ 

I was fully aware that I should turn a blind eye to this. So why was I hesitating? 

‘When did I become nosy? This behavior isn’t like me. I’ve always closed my eyes to injustice.’ 

The moment I braced myself to leave the smithy. 

[Your anger levels are at their peak after witnessing gangsters commit wrongdoings towards a 

blacksmith.] 

[The quest ‘Blacksmith’s Rage’ has been created.] 

Chapter 24 

[Blacksmith’s Rage] 

Difficulty: B 



As Pagma’s descendant, you have inherited Pagma’s will as well as his techniques. You have Pagma’s 

humanitarian ideology of using ‘blacksmithing to benefit other people.’ 

You can never forgive the Mero Company and its minions, who oppress the old and powerless 

blacksmith. 

Help the blacksmith Khan, who had fallen for the tricks of the Mero Company and lost his customers. 

Quest Clear Conditions: Get rid of the Mero Company’s minions and destroy the smithy transfer 

contract. 

Clear Reward: Blacksmith Khan’s alcoholic symptoms will improve. Affinity with Khan will reach the 

maximum. 

* Khan was originally an excellent blacksmith. But after his business was ruined due to the tricks of the 

Mero Company and he was subjected to severe stress, an alcohol dependency was created. He is 

currently an incompetent old man, but if he improves from his alcoholism, he will surely regain his 

status as a great blacksmith. At that time, he will figure out your identity and help you greatly... 

Quest Acceptance Reward: The skill ‘Blacksmith’s Rage’ is created. 

Quest Failure: A few days later, Khan will die and all quests related to him will be permanently 

destroyed. 

“Eh?” 

The blacksmith’s ideology? 

"Is this a parody of humanitarianism?” 

The motto of the legendary blacksmith Pagma! 

"...Is there a hidden class that will appear after eating only garlic for 100 days?” 

No, now wasn’t the time to joke around. 

“This situation is a quest.” 

It was as I expected. A ruined smithy and blacksmith. The sudden appearance of gangsters was the 

precursor to the beginning of a new quest. 

[Would you like to accept the quest?) 

There were five enemies. Their level was estimated to be 35 or higher. On the other hand, I was alone 

and only level 3. I was also unharmed because I left my sword and armor in the warehouse. 

Should I refuse the quest? No. 

“I accept.” 

There was no reason for me to refuse this quest. 

Even though I was level 3, my stats made me equivalent to a level 20. I also had the skill ‘Legendary 

Blacksmith’s Patience.’ It was a tremendous skill that increased my concentration, stamina, and defense 



to the peak for an hour. But was that all? I had the passive skill that allowed me to become invincible for 

five seconds if my health was at the minimum. 

“In fact, I’m not without a weapon.” 

I opened my inventory. I took out one arrow that I had left behind as a souvenir. 

[Special Jaffa Arrow] 

Rating: Epic 

Attack Power: 35~42 

An arrow made by a craftsman with great skill and potential but lacking in experience and reputation. 

Due to the effect of combining jaffa with steel, it has extremely high penetration and ignores some of 

the enemy’s defense. 

* Has a certain chance of ignoring the enemy’s defense. 

Weight: 0.1 

Arrows were consumables. But that was only when fired by a bow. 

“If I hold it and use it as a dagger, it won’t be a consumable.” 

In fact, there were many cases when arrows were retrieved and reused. It was said that most arrows 

could be reused except when it was too damaged by the target, but I didn’t know because I had no 

experience shooting the bow. 

‘I thought it was strange that arrows were so expensive so I grabbed a passerby. Thanks to that, I 

realized that arrows weren’t always consumables. Huhut, information was power! I shouldn’t neglect 

the impact of gathering information in the future.’ 

I smiled with satisfaction and examined the gangsters closely. They were holding threatening weapons 

like axes, swords, and maces while wearing leather armor. 

’The heavens are helping me.’ 

It might be different if they were wearing iron armor. However, I could cause serious damage if I 

stabbed the leather armor several times with the Jaffa Arrow. 

‘This arrow is something I made with my heart. Its value couldn’t be compared with normal arrows. I 

might have the attack power of a level 20 but I trust this arrow. Due to the option to ignore defense, I 

will be able to fill up the offensive gap. There is also the countless combat experiences I have 

accumulated in my days as a warrior.’ 

My stats that were higher than my level, a suitable weapon, a fraudulent skill and combat senses 

acquired from past experience. I believed that these four elements were enough to clear the quest. 

‘It is a very low possibility.’ 

Would I willingly accept a quest that was more likely to fail than succeed? It was obvious. 



First, there was no penalty if the quest failed. The NPC Khan would die and all quests associated with 

him permanently destroyed, but it wasn’t something I should be afraid of since I didn’t know what the 

quests were. 

Secondly, I was rewarded just by accepting the quest. 

[The quest has been accepted.] 

[Due to the quest acceptance, the skill ‘Blacksmith’s Rage’ has been acquired.] 

The quest acceptance reward was different from the quest clear reward. It was a skill I received just by 

accepting the quest. Who would resist such a quest? I immediately opened the skills window to check 

the new skill. 

[Blacksmith’s Rage] 

Lv. 1 

Increases attack power by 10% and attack speed by 30% for 20 seconds. 

Skill Mana Cost: 50 

Skill Cooldown Time: 60 seconds 

‘A-Amazing!’ 

Production-related classes such as blacksmiths were said to not be able to learn combat skills. However, 

now I have learned a combat buff just by accepting a blacksmith related quest! Furthermore, its 

performance was enormous. 

‘Isn’t this a lot better than the combat buff skills I learned as a warrior?’ 

The warrior buff skill that I used raised my attack power by 20% for a certain duration, and the cooldown 

time was three minutes. But the buff I just learn increased by attack power and attack speed, and the 

cooldown time was one minute. 

‘Isn’t this a windfall? Kukuk... Oh, is this the hidden quest that I’ve heard about? However, isn’t the 

quest difficulty too low for a hidden quest? Maybe this... it is likely to be a linked quest. The quests 

owned by Blacksmith Khan are probably linked quests. This is a real hit.’ 

As soon as I realized the importance of Blacksmith Khan, I had an obligation to do my best to clear the 

quest. 

‘Thanks to the new skill, the possibility of clearing the quest is even higher... Good.’ 

I decided to approach the gangsters. 

"What the, this guy?” The gangsters tilted their heads as I came back instead of leaving. 

I pointed the arrow towards them. Then I explained to them the biggest reason why I accepted this 

quest. 



“You crossed the line. I am also indifferent to elderly people, but not as much as you. You don’t have to 

feel respect towards elderly people, but shouldn’t you maintain the minimum of courtesies? You should 

take care of your education, you bastards. I can’t forgive you.” 

I wasn’t trying to imitate the apostle of justice. I just didn’t like people like these! 

“Blame the fact that you look like Mother’s Heart is Happy employees.” 

As I stepped closer, the gangsters started to grab their weapons. 

"You bastard! This brat dares say such things to us? Eh? No, did something suddenly happen to this 

brat? Hey you! Do you want to go to hell? Huh?” 

"This bastard didn’t appreciate the fact that we let you go...” 

Indeed, lawless NPCs were fearsome. They instantly showed an intention to kill me. They were truly 

people who had committed numerous evils. 

‘They are too formidable.’ 

But there was no reason to avoid them due to fear. Right now, these people weren’t the objects of fear. 

They are targets that must be defeated to clear the quest. The ambition of a warrior was boiling inside 

of me. 

I snorted with derision towards the gangsters and raised my hand. "Stop your useless talking and come 

on.” 

The gangsters reacted immediately. 

“This crazy bastard!” 

"Get him! Hold on to him for me! No, kill him! Just kill him.” 

The red-faced gangsters rushed towards me. There were a total of five opponents. In a wide open space, 

I would be surrounded and die instantly. I had identified the terrain of the smithy ahead of time and 

headed for the stairs leading towards the second floor. The staircase was wide enough for two adult 

men to stand side by side. 

I stood in the middle of it with the arrow. 

"Anyone who wants to be stung should come up here.” 

The gangsters flinched when I took the geographical advantage, then belatedly confirmed the identity of 

the weapon in my hand. 

“What is that? An arrow?” 

“Puhahaha. Do you want to deal with us with that arrow? Where is your bow? Eh? Did you drop it on 

your mother’s skirt, Newbie?” 

"Anyway, a blacksmith can’t use a bow. They don’t handle weapons very well. So it is no wonder he 

needs to swing an arrow. He is seriously young.” 



These guys were belittling me! Among them, Johnson had the most vicious nature so he rushed forward 

first. “I will cut this blacksmith up like a bear.” 

I faced Johnson, who had charged forward ignorantly like a wild boar, and used the skill I had just 

learned. 

“Blacksmith’s Rage.” 

[Blacksmith’s Rage has been activated. Your attack power and attack speed will increase significantly for 

20 seconds.] 

At the top of the screen, a message with ‘20 seconds’ popped up. It was a notification window that 

showed the duration of the skill. I confirmed that the skill was successfully cast and quickly thrust out 

my arm. 

Papat! 

It was quicker than Johnson could swing his axe. My arrow pierced his chest twice. Large weapons had 

the advantage of high damage and durability, but they had a fatal disadvantage of slow attack speed. On 

the other hand, my attack was quick due to the weightless arrow. In addition, I used Blacksmith’s Rage 

and was able to overwhelm Johnson with speed. 

[Critical!] 

[The effect of the Special Jaffa arrow is activated, meaning the enemy’s defense is completely ignored.] 

“Ke...heok!” 

It was only two attacks, but the full power was unleashed. One hit was a critical strike, while the other 

one ignored the defense due to the optional effect of the Special Jaffa Arrow. At this moment, I was sure 

that luck was following me. I never imagined that an arrow could deal damage like this. 

"H-how...?" 

Johnson had a disbelieving expression on his face as the arrow pierced the leather armor. Then he 

coughed up blood and rolled down the stairs. He turned into a grey light and several messages popped 

up before my eyes. 

[You have defeated Winston’s outlaw, Johnson.] 

[Reputation in Winston Village has increased by 60.] 

[Your relationship with the Winston outlaws has become hostile.] 

[The Winston outlaws will try to kill you when they find you.] 

[4,300 experience has been acquired.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 



[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

“Wow.” 

I expected the gangster to be at least level 35. As if to prove my guess right, I gained five levels just from 

Johnson’s death. 

‘I defeated a level 35 enemy in just two hits?’ 

I couldn’t believe it myself. Even if it was a critical hit and the enemy’s defense was ignored, I never 

expected to do it in only two hits. 

’These guys, do they have less health compared to their appearance?’ 

It was a good explanation. Considering their aggressive tendencies, it was likely that the gangsters had 

focused their stats on strength. 

‘Okay.’ 

I felt more hope that I could clear this quest. 

“Status window.” 

Name: Grid 

Level: 8 (125/1,400) 

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. 

Health: 316/316 Mana: 87/87 

Strength: 24 Stamina: 22 Agility: 16 Intelligence: 29 

Dexterity: 55 Persistence: 21 

Composure: 14 Indomitable: 16 Dignity: 14 Insight: 14 

Stat Points: 110 



Weight: 842/1,000 

I gained five more levels, so now I had 110 stat points. 

‘This is the right timing to distribute my stat points.’ 

I didn’t hesitate to invest all my stat points in strength and agility. 

[You have invested 50 points in strength. Is this correct?] 

“Yes.” 

[Once the points are invested, it can’t be reversed. Do you want to proceed?] 

“Yes.” 

[You have invested 60 points in agility. Is this correct?] 

“Yes.” 

The warning statements popped up and my strength and agility greatly increased. The other gangsters 

were surprised to see their companion suddenly die and couldn’t climb the stairs. 

“W-W-What is that guy? How did he handle Johnson so easily?” 

"Johnson wasn’t vigilant and allowed himself to be stabbed in the heart twice.” 

“Still, isn’t that bastard’s weapon just an arrow? It wasn’t shot from a bow, but a hand wielded arrow 

broke through leather armor and did such damage? Nonsense. It is impossible.” 

"...This blacksmith must be so strong that he doesn’t depend on weapons. Maybe he isn’t a blacksmith 

in the first place. He is a warrior. I’m sure of this.” 

“What does that... Maybe he just looks weak.” 

"Don’t just pay attention to the outward appearance.” 

The gangsters watched me carefully. Blacksmith’s Rage only lasted 10 more seconds so I provoked them. 

“What are you doing? Aren’t you attacking? Isn’t it four of you against one of me? You third-rate, 

hulking gangster scum.” 

"Third-rate? What is this jerk seeing?” 

"Praga, wait!” 

Despite the calls from his companions, the gangster called Praga fell for the taunt and rushed. This time, 

the weapon was a huge mace. The attack speed was very slow, just like Johnson who used the axe. 

Kwajajak! 

He ran up the staircase and the mace aimed for my face. I avoided it as much as possible and pushed the 

arrow forward. 

Papapat! 



My increased agility was immediately effective. This time, I was able to strike the arrow three times 

before the enemy could attack once. 

“Ahhhhhh!” 

Praga was stabbed three times in the chest and retreated. 

‘Dammit.’ 

This time, there wasn’t a critical hit. In addition, the optional effect of the Special Jaffa Arrow wasn’t 

activated. Was that why? My attack power had increased thanks to the 50 points invested in strength, 

but Praga didn’t die. 

"Hey, are you okay?” 

"Kuoock... it isn’t enough to kill me.” 

"Hmm... I guess it was just a coincidence that he took care of Johnson in two hits. The attack power 

seems weaker than I expected.” 

Little by little, the gangsters started to identify my strength. Then Veil explained to his men, "The thing 

we need to watch out for now is his attack speed. He is overwhelmingly faster than us because we use 

large weapons, so fighting one-on-one is definitely a disadvantage.” 

“Then what?” 

“What should we do? It is simple.” 

Veil winked and they stood as a group in front of the staircase. Then he spoke to me, who was standing 

alone on the staircase. “I won’t go up to grab you. You can’t stay up there forever. Won’t you eventually 

have to come down? Then I will kill you.” 

Heok... they were quite smart. 

‘If they were monsters, they would move without thinking.’ 

My plan to take advantage of the terrain was all in vain. 

‘There are four people remaining. One of them is seriously injured, but he can still fight. Damn... no 

matter what method I think of, it is too dangerous to deal with them all at once. How can I clear this 

quest?’ 

I could be satisfied with the fact that I acquired a new skill through this quest. I was curious about the 

linked quests and rewards that would be received from Blacksmith Khan, but should I take the risk? 

‘It is wiser to forcibly quit the quest by running away, instead of dying. But...’ 

My eyes looked somewhere else. I flinched the moment I met the eyes of the old man standing in the 

corner, Khan. Was it due to the expectations, hope, and gratitude in the eyes of the old man looking at 

me? 

It was like he was looking at a hero. 



‘Don’t gaze at me with such eyes. I’m not a hero.’ 

I tried to ignore the old man’s gaze. Then I stopped just before logging out. 

’Just accepting the quest gave me a new skill. I am 100% certain that this is a hidden quest. The rewards 

of the linked quests received from that old man must be beyond imagination. Isn’t it stupid to give up on 

a rare quest that I might not encounter again?’ 

Yes, I should try it. I headed down the stairs. I was immediately besieged by the gangsters waiting for 

me. 

’My defense is close to zero. My health is also small. If I allow these guys to attack, I will be killed in two 

or three hits, even if they aren’t fatal wounds. The important thing isn’t to fight as quickly as possible. 

Carefully, carefully.’ 

I concentrated as much as possible, confirmed the cooldown time of Blacksmith’s Rage was over and 

used the skill again. 

“Blacksmith’s Rage.” 

[Blacksmith’s Rage has been activated. Your attack power and attack speed will increase significantly for 

20 seconds.] 

Okay. Next. 

“Legendary Blacksmith’s Patience.” 

[Nothing happens.] 

“Eh...?” 

The skill didn’t activate? I was confused and hurriedly opened the skill window. Then I read the detailed 

explanation of the Legendary Blacksmith’s Patience skill. 

[Legendary Blacksmith’s Patience] 

Vitality, defense, and dexterity will rise by 200% for one hour. 

* This skill doesn’t consume mana. 

* This skill can’t be used intentionally. It was naturally be triggered if you continue to persevere. 

“...Ah, you.” 

This damn thing... A conditional activation skill? 

‘I should’ve read the skill description... It is like not reading the fine print.’ 

As one of the factors that I believed in disappeared, the gangsters narrowed the distance with their 

weapons. 

"Hey, are you ready to go to hell?” 

“I will make you pay for hurting and killing my companions.” 



I was screwed. 

Chapter 25 

"Go to hell! Johnson’s enemy!” 

Buuuong. 

The explosive sound of the surrounding enemies attacking me was enough to cause pain and sweat to 

flow down. 

Kwang!Kwajajak! 

These were attacks with the power to break a wall with one blow! I was able to avoid the attacks a few 

times due to the slow speed and simple trajectory, but I wondered how long I could maintain this 

concentration. Then the enemies started to use their heads. 

“Attack at the same time.” 

"Ohhhhhh!" 

Different weapons simultaneously struck out from every direction. 

[You have received 150 damage.] 

[You have received 163 damage.] 

“Urghh...” 

My health gauge reached the bottom with just two hits and had only 23 health left. 

’Crazy. They weren’t even critical hits.’ 

I pulled out a potion from my inventory and drank it. It was an intermediate health potion that restored 

1,500 health at once. 

‘My health is considerably less than 1,500, but an intermediate potion is the lowest grade potion I have. 

It would’ve been nice if I had an inferior potion...’ 

The potion reuse time was 20 seconds, so I had to defend myself from attacks for at least 20 seconds. 

But now the enemies had started systematically linking their strikes. It became harder. 

"We have been fighting together for 10 years. No matter what you try, you will eventually go to hell!" 

I moved to the side in order to avoid the big sword that would take off my head, then an attack aimed 

for my knees, as if they had predicted my movements. My battle senses, developed from my days as a 

warrior, let out a warning. 

This was unavoidable! 

“Kuk!” 

I aimed the arrow downwards. 

Kaaang! 



The Special Jaffa Arrow accurately hit the mace in an attempt to shift the orbit. But an arrow was a very 

lightweight weapon. It was impossible for a light weapon to shift the orbit of the large mace that 

weighed several kilograms. 

Kwajak! 

"Kuaaaak!" 

The mace hit half of my knee, dealing a critical blow. 

[You have received 200 damage.] 

[Your left leg is severely damaged. Movement speed has decreased by 40%. The ability to control your 

body has decreased.] 

As I groaned on the floor, a strike of lightning could be heard above me. If I stayed still, my skull would 

be caved in. 

"Hup!" 

I endured the pain and rolled back. 

Kakakakak! 

The floor where I had been lying just a few seconds ago was smashed to pieces. I stared at the enemies 

and made a decision. 

‘I will act luxuriously today.’ 

I steeled my heart, pulling out the intermediate strength potion and intermediate agility potion. The 

price for one was 10 gold. 10 gold was 12,000 won! 

’I’m sorry but it can’t be helped.’ 

I closed my eyes and poured 20 gold, in other words, 24,000 won, down my throat. 

Gulp gulp. 

I shed tears as the buff potion was swallowed. 

‘Ahh! This potion is more expensive than the sweet and sour pork set!’ 

I prepared the buff potions for moments of crisis during Earl Ashur’s quest, but I felt such regret that I 

never used them. Now they were being used to complete a B-grade quest, not a boss monster. 

[You have taken the intermediate strength potion. Strength will increase by 50 for five minutes.] 

[You have taken the intermediate agility potion. Agility will increase by 50 for five minutes.] 

There was a flood of attacks from two directions as the notification windows popped up. 

“Son of a bitch! Don’t think that we can’t touch you while you are eating!” 

I was able to avoid the two attacks due to my sharp rise in agility, then I gripped the arrow and fought 

back. But two attacks came from different directions and I was forced to give up. 



"Pant pant... r-really horrible.” 

I would’ve died if it wasn’t for the intermediate agility potion. It felt like my heart would burst from the 

extreme tension, and the gangsters were filled with rage once their attacks were over. 

“This rotten bastard! How long will you run away?” 

"Where is your momentum from your first attack? What a shameful brat! Fight fair.” 

The four of them were ganging up on my lone self, yet they were complaining about fighting fairly? 

“Hey, you fuckers have no conscience! Let’s do it one against one.” 

"Won’t we still win in a one-on-one fight?” 

“Then bring it on!” 

“Bullshit! Don’t you know that being able to fight in groups is a virtue?” 

Chwaruruk! 

The flail stretched out like a whip. 

Tatatang!Tang! 

I hit it with the arrow and barely managed to spin my body. I felt a hot pain as a greatsword scratched 

my side. 

[You have received 30 damage.] 

Fortunately, I succeeded in avoiding it. Once the crisis passed, I tried to continue the conversation to buy 

time for my potion reuse time to end. 

"Hey guys, let’s talk about it honestly. Shouldn’t you know by now that I’m not a pushover?” 

“......” 

The gangsters didn’t want to admit it, but they didn’t refute my words. I made a suggestion, “Hand over 

the contract and then no one will die anymore.” 

“What?” 

The gangsters were furious. 

"Don’t play games! You think you can get out of here alive after killing Johnson? Don’t worry about the 

contract. You must die here.” 

"What? Is it hard to come forward? Won’t you regret it? You guys really can leave here alive if you hand 

over the contract.” 

“Hahat! Stop talking nonsense! A guy who broke his leg is spouting these words. From the very 

beginning, we could leave here alive! You are the only one who will die here.” 

“Hrmm, will that really happen?” 



During the conversation, the reuse time for my potions had reset. I turned away from the gangsters and 

sneakily drank the potion. At the same time, my health and the wound on my leg recovered. 

‘Now.’ 

The gangsters thought I was still seriously injured. I used that to sneak attack one of them. 

“N-No?” 

They couldn’t respond properly because they thought my leg was still injured. I pierced one person 

accurately with the arrow. 

[Critical!] 

[The effect of the Special Jaffa arrow is activated, meaning the enemy’s defense is completely ignored.] 

"Keeok...!” 

[You have defeated Winston’s outlaw, Neil.] 

[Reputation in Winston Village has increased by 60.] 

[4,300 experience has been acquired.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

‘Good!’ 

The gangster stabbed in the belly couldn’t even scream properly as he turned into grey light. The eyes of 

the gangsters shook as they lost another companion. 

“You... you bastard! How did your leg suddenly become better? D-Don’t tell me you drank a potion?” 

"... Didn’t you see me drinking it?” 

"You stupid bastard! You should fight with your own body!” 

“Bullshit! Can you really say that? You are gangsters trying to bully an innocent citizen!” 

“You...! Kill! Kill that brat as soon as possible! He is like a cockroach, so keep attacking until he is dead.” 

"Isn’t he just a druggie? I will crush him!” 

The extremely angry Veil commanded his men. “The ‘You will Die’ formation!” 

It was the worst naming sense. In any case, the villains received Veil’s command and unleashed a 

barrage of attacks. 

Kwa kwa kwa kwang! 

Chukak.Bam! 



The murder techniques that didn’t consider defense ran rampant. Even if my arrow was aimed at their 

hearts, they didn’t try to defend or avoid. They kept attacking and attacking. 

“Kuk!” 

Even if my arrow stabbed them, they didn’t stop attacking. I instantly found myself on the defensive. 

[You have received 203 damage.] 

[You have received 180 damage.] 

Chwaruruk!Buuuong.Kwaang! 

Like a snake persistently following me on a blocked path, the greatsword with a wide range of attack 

gave me a big crisis. Even if I avoided the mace, my balance would become off because the mace would 

break the ground or walls. 

There were 13 seconds left on my potion reuse time and my health was at the bottom. 

‘This is my limit. I can’t endure anymore.’ 

Unless the Legendary Blacksmith’s Patience skill activated and my defense and health were 

strengthened, there was no way to overcome this crisis. 

‘The end...’ 

The moment I was about to give up on the quest... I suddenly had a thought. 

‘Why am I depending on potions and skills?’ 

Was I a warrior? No. I was Pagma’s Descendant. 

‘Where am I right now?’ 

A smithy. 

‘I’m so stupid... Why didn’t I think of this earlier?’ 

I noticed the various weapons and armor displayed all over the room. A number of things popped into 

my head. 

“Khan!” 

Khan, the elder blacksmith standing in the corner, responded instantly to my call. 

"Speak.” 

I asked him, “Do you want to keep this smithy?” 

"Of course! I already gave up, but changed my mind thanks to you. If you help me, I will be able to keep 

this place!” 

I liked the cool answer. 



“Hey, what are you doing now? Why are you chatting with that old man instead of fighting? Are you 

thinking of some trick?” 

Kwa kwa kwang! 

The gangsters didn’t stop the offensive. I avoided the attack and threw my arrow at the largest of them. 

Swaeek! 

The quickly thrown Special Jaffa Arrow... 

Whether he sensed the crisis or if he was confident, Praga changed his attitude and started defending. 

[Critical!] 

Chaaeng! 

“Wah!” 

A critical appeared the moment the arrow struck the mace, and its heavy power made Praga instantly 

back up. However, the other two gangsters didn’t care and struck. I turned around and ran away from 

them. 

"Kuhahahaha! Stupid person! You threw away your weapon.” 

The gangsters saw me running away unarmed and chased after me. Praga overcame the crisis of the 

flying arrow and sighed with relief. I never looked back at them. I ran forward with all my strength. Then 

I ran up the stairs and reached the second floor. 

There was a brilliantly shining full plate armor and a super large greatsword that was 3m in length. 

I shouted toward Khan on the ground floor. 

"Khan, lend me this equipment!” 

“B-But...” 

“I will give them back at the end of the fight! If you want to keep your smithy, give me permission!” 

Taking away the items without the owner’s consent would label me a criminal. I waited for Khan’s 

permission, but he paused in a frustrating manner. 

"Not just anyone can use that equipment! It is better to lend you the leather armor and blacksmith 

hammer over here. That is the ideal equipment for you.” 

"No, just lend this to me.” 

"B-but that battle gear...” 

“Kihahaha! I’ve finally caught you. Die!” 

Without realizing it, the enemies had neared me. Khan finally realized the urgency of the situation and 

nodded. “Y-Yes. If you can use it then feel free to!” 

“Good. You should’ve said it sooner.” 



[Due to your class characteristics, you have equipped Dainsleif (Reproduction).] 

[A penalty is applied because the item conditions aren’t met.] 

[Attack power of Dainsleif (Reproduction) will decrease by 20%. Only half of the option effects will be 

applied.] 

[The penalties will be reduced if your understanding of Dainsleif (Reproduction) increases.] 

[Due to your class characteristics, you have equipped Valhalla.] 

[A penalty is applied because the item conditions aren’t met.] 

[Defense of Valhalla will decrease by 20%. Only half of the option effects will be applied.] 

[The penalties will be reduced if your understanding of Valhalla increases.] 

Chapter 26 

I felt like a mountain after equipping the gold armor. With the giant sword in my hand, I felt brave 

enough to even cut at a dragon. 

The gangsters were swinging their weapons. There was no need for evasion. 

Kwang!Kwajajak! 

[The enemy’s damage has been neutralized.] 

The enemies’ attacks had a good momentum, but they couldn’t even deal a small scratch to my armor. 

My body didn’t feel any slight fluctuations. Rather, the weapons of the gangsters were damaged. 

“W-What?” 

“What is this...?” 

The gangsters lived in the lawless world so their warning instincts were unsurpassed. At this moment, 

the gangsters felt despair. 

“T-This is ridiculous...!” 

I grinned in a devilish manner at the confused gangsters. "Have you heard of the item effect?” 

Drugs? Skill? I didn’t need to rely on such things from the beginning. There were all types of battle gear 

piled up in the smithy, and as Pagma’s Descendant, I could use all of it! 

Clink! 

I grabbed the handle of the greatsword with both hands and tightened my waist as much as possible 

before lifting it up with all of my strength. I didn’t need to use any techniques. I used just the 

momentum of the greatsword to wreak havoc to anything in its path. 

Seokeok! 

There was a refreshing feeling in my chest as the sword cut through the enemies. With one strike, the 

bodies of the gangsters turned into grey light. 



[You have defeated Winston’s outlaw, Praga.] 

[Reputation in Winston Village has increased by 60.] 

[4,300 experience has been acquired.] 

[You have defeated Winston’s outlaw, Um.] 

[Reputation in Winston Village has increased by 60.] 

[4,300 experience has been acquired.] 

[You have defeated Winston’s outlaw, Veil.] 

[Reputation in Winston Village has increased by 100.] 

[6,600 experience has been acquired.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Your level has risen.] 

[Quest success!] 

[Affinity with Khan has risen to the maximum.] 

The tremendous rewarding sentences that kept appearing. I didn’t take the time to enjoy the pleasure. 

"This weapon and armor...” 

I immediately used the Legendary Blacksmith’s Appraisal skill. 

[The blacksmith who becomes a legend that appraises items with an excellent discerning eye. If a hidden 

feature exists in the target item, it will be found.] 

[Dainsleif (Reproduction)] 

Rating: Unique 

Durability: 500/500 Attack Power: 451~635 Attack Speed: -8% 



* Additional damage equal to 10% of the target’s current defense will be dealt. 

* The greater the number of enemies, the greater the damage. 

* The skill ‘Golden Flash’ has been generated. 

A work created by Albatino, the first human to receive the nickname of ‘craftsman’ before Pagma’s era. 

He attempted to reproduce the mythical weapon, Dainsleif. 

While far lacking compared to the original Dainsleif, he succeeded in restoring some of its features, 

making it a masterpiece of its own. 

It was acclaimed as a ‘masterpiece of human history’ by the founder of the Eternal Kingdom and king of 

the north, Loran. 

The legendary blacksmith Pagma is said to have received great inspiration from Albatino’s work. 

User Restriction: Level 250 or higher. More than 1,800 strength. Advanced Sword Mastery. 

Weight: 1,580 

[A hidden function doesn’t exist.] 

[You still don’t have enough knowledge and experience to understand the material, the production 

method, and the intentions of the maker of Dainsleif (Reproduction).] 

[You have no understanding of Dainsleif (Reproduction).] 

[Valhalla] 

Rating: Unique 

Durability: 701/701 Defense: 872 Movement Speed: -5% 

* 20% increase in health recovery. 

* If health falls below 10%, a shield will be generated for 5 seconds that will absorb 3,000 damage. 

* Increases defense by 10% against cutting and stabbing attacks. 

* Magic resistance +180 

A work created by Albatino, the first human to receive the nickname of ‘craftsman’ before Pagma’s era. 

He aimed to create a walking fortress. 

It was acclaimed as a ‘masterpiece of human history’ by the founder of the Eternal Kingdom and king of 

the north, Loran. 

The legendary blacksmith Pagma is said to have received great inspiration from Albatino’s work. 

User Restrictions: Level 250 or higher. More than 800 strength. More than 1,000 stamina. Advanced 

Heavy Armor Mastery. 

Weight: 1,712 



[A hidden function doesn’t exist.] 

[You still don’t have enough knowledge and experience to understand the materials, the production 

method and the intentions of the maker of Valhalla.] 

[You have no understanding of Valhalla.] 

“C-Cough...” 

W-What were these amazing things? How did such amazing items show up in the smith of a village like 

this? As the two items shocked me speechless, Khan came up to me and firmly grasped my shoulders. 

Then he asked me in a trembling voice, "You... how can you use Dainsleif and Valhalla?” 

I couldn’t afford to answer Khan’s question right now. Rather, I was the one with questions. 

"Khan, why are such great items in a place like this? Huh? Where did you get this?” 

"Heok!" 

H-How surprising. 

Khan freaked out after listening to my question. I was surprised because it seemed like Khan’s eyes were 

going to pop out. 

’Wow, this guy isn’t a frog so how can his eyes pop out like this?’ 

Khan’s eyes popped out of their sockets as he shook me. “You... Do you really know the value of these 

things?” 

"Isn’t it great just by looking at it? The creator is the great Albatino.” 

“H-Heok! You figured out who the maker is? P-Perhaps you are...?” 

Khan’s face and neck turned red. Then he wobbled like he would collapse. 

‘What? Why is he in this state? Is it high blood pressure?’ 

Did I save him, only for him to die of high blood pressure? No! I can’t let that happen. 

"Hey, hey, Old Man! Calm down, calm down! You have to be careful!” 

“Ah! Kuoock...” 

"Heok? F-Foam? Hey! Old Man. Hey! What is this? Don’t die! I succeeded the quest, right? Then why are 

you dying? If you have another quest, then give it to me!” 

No, wait. If Khan died then what would happen to Dainsleif and Vahalla? 

“...Hey, Old Man. Are you well? Damn! You have to live. You must live.” 

After returning Dainsleif and Valhalla to their original locations, I carried the old man to the clinic. 

*** 



The remote village of Winston. However, as the road was built and transportation developed, the village 

started to develop rapidly. 

There were hunting grounds of various levels everywhere, and Winston overflowed with high-quality 

specialty products and unique quests. These factors meant that its development was endless. 

Nowadays, many people came and went. In a survey of new users that a broadcasting station 

conducted, it was in the top 10 of ‘New Village where I want to Start.’ 

People envied the residents of Winston after seeing the ever-evolving Winston. The land prices in 

Winston had increased by as much as 20 times, so it was expected that the residents would be rich. 

This was only an illusion for those who didn’t know the truth. The reality was quite different. The lives of 

the Winston residents weren’t better than ever. This was due to the Mero Company. 

The Mero Company had dominated the northern area of the Eternal Kingdom since a long time ago. 

Valmont, the leader of the Mero Company, predicted the potential of Winston more quickly than 

anyone else. When it was still a remote village, he bought the land and commercial areas of Winston at 

a cheap price from the residents. 

Therefore, most of Winston’s land and commercial areas were dominated by the Mero Company. It 

hadn’t officially been promoted to a city yet, but many of Winston’s signboards had the name ‘Mero’ on 

it. On the other hand, the residents lost their jobs and suffered from poverty. 

The Mero Company’s monopoly of Winston. It was a big jackpot for the Mero Company. It was possible 

to accumulate a huge amount of wealth. The lord wouldn’t do anything due to the higher taxes and 

bribes. 

"Indeed, people must have insight.” 

The owner of the Mero Company, Valmont was happy every day. Most of the profit from the village 

entered his pockets, so he enjoyed numerous luxuries. However, there was one thing that was raining 

on Valmont’s mood: the existence of the smithy. 

According to the decree of the king, cities and villages could only legally have one smithy. It was one of 

the government’s extreme measures to prevent local powers from building massive weapons and 

strengthening their military capabilities. 

Thus, there was one smithy in Winston and the owner of that smithy was a blacksmith called Khan, not 

the Mero Company. A business that was steady and gained a large amount of money as a weapons 

business was rare. 

The Mero Company offered Khan an astronomical amount to sell the smithy, but he refused, saying it 

had been in his family for seven generations. It was no use even if Valmont used intimidation. 

Valmont had a headache. It was too regretful to give up on the smithy. So he thought hard and came up 

with an ingenious scheme to put pressure on Khan. 

"Buy large quantities of quality weapons and farm equipment from the Taji Blacksmiths. Then sell it to 

the Winston residents and travelers at a cheap price. The profit? There is no need to worry about that. 

Sell it cheaply!” 



Due to Valmont’s order, Khan’s blacksmith store lost its competitiveness. The residents and travelers of 

Winston no longer went to Khan’s smithy. The weapons sold at the Mero Company were slightly lower 

in quality than those sold at Khan’s smithy, but they were more diverse and cheaper, causing people to 

buy from the Mero Company. 

In addition, Valmont planned one more thing. It was a plan to trick Khan by hiring an impostor. 

“If you increase the scale of the smith, it will instill more confidence in the customers and business will 

be well again. I will lend you the money at a low-interest rate, so invest your money and grow the scale 

of the smithy. Show the people of Winston and the Mero Company that you will be successful!” 

Khan foolishly believed the scammer. It was because the scammer was a long-time friend of Khan’s. 

Without imagining that his friend had been bribed by Valmont, Khan borrowed money without checking 

the contract. As a result, the debt snowballed into an amount that he couldn’t afford. 

Valmont loved the feeling of watching Khan collapse. 

"Huhuhu, that smithy will be mine in the near future.” 

The last thing Valmont did was hire a group of gangsters and he waited, believing that the smithy would 

soon be handed over to him. But was Khan as stubborn as a bull? When he saw that Khan never let go of 

the smithy despite being cornered, an even greater rage boiled up inside Valmont. 

"Where are they? I told those gangsters to be firmly prepared if they didn’t handle it this time.” 

He seriously warned them, so they were motivated to work harder. This time, the smithy would enter 

his hands... 

"What? They’re missing?” 

"Yes, that’s right.” 

“Those damn bastards!” 

Chachachang! 

Valmont overturned the table filled with delicacies at the unexpected report. Then he asked his closest 

subordinate, Rabbit. “Who recommended those gangsters?” 

"Biel.” 

"Bring him here right now!" 

After a few moments. Valmont quietly asked the trembling Biel, “Weren’t you the ones who 

recommended those gangsters? You said I could believe in them? Then what is this? Not only have they 

not come back with Khan’s smithy in the promised time period, but now they have run away. I even paid 

them an advance up front. How will you take responsibility for this?” 

"I-I’m really sorry. They are the most notorious people in the neighborhood so I recommended...” 

"I don’t need your apology. Give it to me.” 

“Huh? W-What...?” Biel asked because he couldn’t understand Valmont’s meaning. 



Valmonth was frustrated with Biel’s confusion and spoke bluntly. “You must be stupid if you don’t 

understand while working for a merchant company. Money. Give me money. You are responsible for the 

advance given to them as well as compensation for the failed commission.” 

“Y-Yes?! I-I don’t have that much money. Please give me one more chance...” 

Biel grabbed Valmont’s clothing and begged. But Valmont was relentless. 

"If you don’t have money then create it. Otherwise, I will sell you to the slave market. Then I will be 

compensated to some extent. Huhuhu.” 

"M-Master! Please...please!” 

“Remove this guy." 

Biel had been with Valmont for 10 years. He always worked hard, like a dog. But Valmont didn’t tolerate 

even a single mistake. It was a cruel decision but he didn’t care about morals. 

‘Proud and cruel.’ 

Rabbit didn’t like this about Valmont’s nature. But he could earn big money if he worked under Valmont, 

so Rabbit never betrayed him. After Biel was dragged out, Rabbit was left alone with Valmont and 

opened his mouth. 

“It is hard to believe that the gangsters hired by Biel would run away. They live here in Winston. They 

can’t throw away their homes easily just for a little bit of money.” 

“If they didn’t run away then what is it? Were they hit by the old man?” 

“For now, it is most appropriate to think so. Until this morning, they visited Khan’s smithy as normal. 

However, they were missing after that. It is certain that something happened in the smithy.” 

Valmont asked after hearing the explanation. "Where is Khan?” 

"He has also disappeared.” 

“This is ridiculous! What on earth happened in that smithy?” 

"We are investigating so you will know soon.” 

It was frustrating because he didn’t know the exact circumstances. Valmont and Rabbit were coming up 

with various assumptions and guesses. 

"I’ve found Khan’s location!” An informant entered and reported. "Around two hours ago, there was a 

witness who saw a strange young man carrying Khan on his back. 

"Strange young man... He must be the culprit in this incident. Rabbit, I will leave the business of the 

smithy to you from now on. Take care of anyone who gets in your way.” 

“Yes.” 

According to someone’s evaluation of his personality, Valmont had talent as a merchant but he was 

harsh and violent. How was he able to grow the Mero Company to this extent? This was because he had 



Rabbit. Rabbit was a resourceful and skilled person who could cover Valmont’s deficiencies. He 

suppressed his emotions and made calm judgments to produce the best results. 

Now Rabbit was about to have an encounter with Grid. 

Chapter 27 

"Lululala~” 

I naturally hummed a song, and as soon as I got out of the capsule, I sat on the toilet seat. 

"Lululululu~” 

I then headed to the kitchen and drank cold water. 

"Lalalalala~” 

I lay back on the couch and watched TV. The humming didn’t stop, and laughter even started to emerge. 

I was so happy! Thanks to the hidden quest, I obtained a combat buff skill and cleared the quest safely, 

opening the path to a linked quest. I also gained a lot of levels in a short amount of time. 

“I killed a few gangsters and got to level 21, isn’t this a really big jackpot? Why is my luck so good these 

days?” 

Hidden quests weren’t easily obtained. This was the first time in my one year of playing Satisfy. Among 

the billions of people currently playing Satisfy, only a handful would’ve obtained a hidden quest. 

Many things had gone well since I became Pagma’s Descendant. It really was an incredible class. 

"There was a reason for my misfortune. It was a divine revelation after years of enduring misfortune. 

Ahahahahat~!” 

What type of quest would Blacksmith Khan give me? And the reward? Maybe the enormous reward 

would be a unique item that I could use for a while... 

If so! 

"I can become a billionaire! Kuahahaha!" 

The performance of Dainsleif and Valhalla was almost the same as the unique rated ‘Failure’ that I 

designed. However, since the usage conditions were very normal, it was possible to have an 

astronomical value when dealing with users. 

‘They are items that remind me of why Failure is a failure.’ 

Albatino was a great blacksmith. He was probably the blacksmith who gave inspiration to Pagma... 

"Such a great person wasn’t a legendary blacksmith, while I stumbled across the legendary blacksmith 

class during a quest... Well, this is the world.” 

I once again felt gratitude towards the legendary class that I obtained. 

“Hrmm.” I gazed at my watch with a yawn and saw that it had been two hours since I left the capsule. 

“Eight hours have passed in the world of Satisfy. Won’t Khan wake up soon?” 



According to the doctor, Khan’s health was severe to excessive drinking and stress. But if I followed the 

quest story, Khan would overcome the alcoholism and his health would be restored. So I didn’t have to 

worry about it. 

I connected to Satisfy. 

"Log in." 

My vision darkened before giving way to a warm light as I opened both eyes. 

"...This is the clinic.” 

The last place I logged out of was the clinic where Khan was hospitalized. I immediately went to find the 

doctor called Simon. 

"What is the old man’s status?” 

Simon smiled kindly. 

"I thought it was dangerous because of the sudden increase in blood pressure in his weakened state. 

However, his condition is better than expected. He can soon be discharged from the hospital. God has 

blessed him...” 

"I’m glad to hear that.” 

"He will be healthier if he stays away from drinking in the future.” 

I headed to Khan’s room with Simon. After a while, Khan smiled as he saw me. “Ohh, welcome. I owe a 

lot to you.” 

I responded with a smile, “Those in difficult circumstances should help each other. Now, you can leave 

the hospital. You just need to pay for the treatment fee.” 

“......” 

Why wasn’t Khan answering? I couldn’t help feeling uncomfortable. Then Khan’s words were like a 

lightning bolt from the clear sky. 

“I’m sorry... I currently don’t...” 

T-This...! It was like a lightning bolt struck my mind. 

"Don’t tell me... you won’t pay the bill?” 

“It isn’t that I won’t pay, but I can’t. I don’t have the money.” 

“Then what are you going to do? Does this clinic accept credit?” 

I stared at Simon. His kind expression that had always been present was gone. Then Simon spoke with a 

very business-like expression. “Credit isn’t possible.” 

“......” 

I wanted to leave this old man alone, but then I wouldn’t be able to get the quest. 



“Damm..it! My bad luck was waiting! Luck is truly the worst!” 

I had to pay one gold for Khan’s treatment cost. I was afraid to calculate how much I had spent today. 

Khan’s smithy. 

"Thank you once again.” 

As soon as Khan arrived at his smithy, he turned to me and bowed 90 degrees, expressing his sincere 

gratitude. Fortunately, he had a conscience. He thanked the person who paid one gold for his medical 

bill. 

"Thank you. Thank you very much. I was able to feel hope again because of you. I was able to maintain 

the business that has been in my family for seven generations, that I almost lost due to my ignorance. I 

don’t know how to repay you...” 

Khan started crying. Unlike young people, elderly people really had a lot of tears. 

“Old Man...” 

I grabbed Khan’s rough hand. 

It was a common action that the ‘main character’ of dramas would do. ‘Isn’t it natural to help a neighbor 

in trouble? This was nothing, Old Man. There is no need to feel sorry. I don’t need anything in return for 

my help.’ Such unrealistic words would be spoken. 

But I wasn’t a protagonist of a drama! I was a loser of the cruel, relentless modern society that was close 

to the natural laws of the Serengeti. I want a reward! 

"If you really appreciate it, give me something. Come on." 

"Yes, that’s right. Of course, I have to pay you back. Your grace was too big, I don’t know what type of 

reward to give you." 

I just noticed, was this old man really simple? Didn’t he notice the words I use? I stayed focused. I 

couldn’t think about anything else. 

"Old Man, you were almost robbed of this smithy by those gangsters. If you keep drinking, your health 

will worsen and you will eventually die.” 

“Um, that’s right.” 

"When you collapsed from high blood pressure, you could’ve died. Didn’t you live because I took you to 

the clinic and paid for your treatment fee?” 

“Yes.” 

"Then aren’t I the savior of your life?” 

“Yes.” 

I spoke logically. "To the savior of your life, you should give me a precious treasure equivalent to your 

life!” 



Khan stopped crying and looked very sorry. 

"A precious treasure equivalent to my life... I don’t have such a thing. What should I do? Ugh...” 

"Don’t look so sad. I am very nice so I don’t want treasures that are equivalent to your life. Over there, 

there.” I pointed to the second floor with my finger. "If you give me Dainsleif and Valhalla, that is 

enough of a reward.” 

My heart was beating excitedly. It was because I was filled with expectation at receiving the items as a 

gift. But this was me. The world never went my way so easily. 

"They are the heirlooms that have been passed down in my family for many generations. It is a treasure 

that my life can’t be compared to. I will give my life to you, but I can’t give you those items.” 

It was a flat refusal. If he wasn’t going to give it, why bother being so earnest? As a frown appeared on 

my face, Khan coughed with shame and explained. 

"These are treasures that my ancestor, Albatino dedicated his soul to. The treasures of his soul can’t be 

handled by his descendant. I am obliged to keep these heirlooms until the day I die. But there’s an 

exception.” 

Khan was Albatino’s descendant? He couldn’t fake his blood. Did that mean he would display advanced 

blacksmith skills once his alcohol addiction was healed? And what was the exception? 

"What is the exception?” 

Khan’s gaze became serious. “There is something I want to ask you. How were you able to use the 

treasures? And how did you know its value at a glance?” 

Khan explained. 

"Dainsleif and Valhalla are unlucky battle gear. Their performance transcends imagination, but due to 

the usage requirements, it has been hundreds of years since an owner showed up. No hero could use 

them. It’s been like that for the past few centuries. Due to that, they have disappeared in the history 

records. Now no one knows about their existence.” 

Khan and I went upstairs. We stood facing Dainsleif and Valhalla. 

Khan touched them and beckoned. 

“I am sad since I want the world to know the value of Dainsleif and Valhalla. So I placed it in this 

prominent place. But in order to fully understand such an extremely good work, the person needs the 

same level of insight as the creator. Despite having displayed it for decades, no one has understood its 

value.” 

Khan faced me. 

“Then you showed up here.” 

The long story began. 



"There is a legend that is passed down in my family. Around 130 years ago, a man called Pagma came 

here. He found Dainsleif and Valhalla accumulated dust in a corner of the store. He saw it at first glance. 

The value of Dainsleif and Valhalla...” 

Khan’s eyes flashed. 

"Pagma admired the work of Dainsleif and Valhalla. It is said that he showed off his swordsmanship 

wearing Dainsleif, which has never been used by any hero. The beauty of it was unbelievable, and the 

swordsmanship seemed to pierce the sky, creating lightning.” 

I was amazed. An absurd but exciting fairy tale! Did he read the interest in my eyes? 

Khan became more immersed in the story. "My ancestor, who witnessed the swordsmanship, fell to his 

knees in front of Pagma and begged. ‘Please take Dainsleif and Valhalla. That would be what my 

ancestor wanted.’” 

“Ohh! It became bigger! So? Did Pagma agree?” 

"No. If Pagma agreed then Dainsleif and Valhalla wouldn’t be here right now. This was Pagma’s reply. 

‘These works are filled with Albatino’s soul. I will refuse because they are so powerful, they shouldn’t be 

wasted on a small bowl like myself.’ Pagma was obstinate and my ancestor finally had to give up.” 

I really didn’t understand the man called Pagma. No, why would he refuse something that was free? I 

would accept and sell them. 

’Ah, Pagma must’ve been a really rich person. So he wasn’t greedy.’ 

My story continued while I was thinking this. 

"Pagma said this before he left here. ‘There are currently no heroes who can handle this armor. 

However, when the time comes, many heroes will emerge and all of them will be qualified to become 

masters of that armor.’” 

“......” 

I interpreted Pagma’s words. The many heroes he spoke of referred to the users. The growth of users 

was fast and infinite. There would soon be rankers who could use Dainsleif and Valhalla. 

‘I don’t want the items to be taken by them.’ 

I asked Khan straight away. "So what is the reason for the lengthy explanation?” 

Khan replied without hesitation. “I want to know your identity.” 

"Do you think I am one of the heroes that Pagma talked about?” 

"That’s right. Didn’t I say there was an exception? If you can prove that you are the hero Pagma talked 

about, I am willing to give you Dainsleif and Valhalla.” 

There were strong expectations in Khan’s eyes. 

I couldn’t know. The link with an ancient quest was approaching. 



Chapter 28 

I responded lightly, 

"The heroes that Pagma mentioned... I’m probably different from them.” 

Disappointment passed over Khan’s face. 

This person had an urgent nature. Should I have some fun? 

“To be honest, I’m more similar to Pagma than to those heroes.” 

"You are like Pagma? What does that... Ah! No way... are you?!” 

Khan belatedly realized that while the heroes that Pagma mentioned could use Dainsleif and Valhalla, 

would they be able to recognize their value? It would be impossible to understand their value unless the 

person was a blacksmith on the same level as Albatino. 

However, I recognized their value. That meant- 

“That’s right! You see! I am Pagma’s descendant.” I proudly revealed my identity. “I’m the one who can 

understand Dainsleif and Valhalla better than anyone else, and I can even use them freely! Give me a 

chance to obtain them.” 

“Ohh...!” 

Khan was extremely excited. It was natural for him to be excited. Just like his ancestor who faced Pagma 

130 years ago, he now had the opportunity to be the one facing Pagma’s descendant. 

"I understand. If you are Pagma’s descendant, I will definitely hand over the heirlooms to you. But is 

there any way you can prove that you are Pagma’s descendant?” 

[The quest ‘Pagma’s Descendant’ has been created.] 

[Pagma’s Descendant] 

Difficulty: Class quest. 

You have certainly been given Pagma’s blacksmith skills, but do you know exactly who Pagma is? Can 

you proudly and confidently carry out his will? Who is Pagma? If he were simply a blacksmith with good 

skills, his legend wouldn’t be scattered across the continent. 

First, start with the clue of the swordsmanship that pierced the sky and follow Pagma’s legend. If you 

can collect all of the legends, you will truly understand Pagma and be the successor to his will. 

At that moment, a new legend will be born. 

* There is no time limit for this class quest. 

* If you accept the class quest of a legendary class, you can’t change your class again. 

* The legendary class quest has the power to transform Satisfy’s world, according to the result. 

Class Quest Clear Conditions: Complete all linked quests successfully. 



Class Quest Clear Reward: Unknown. 

* First Class Quest: [Pagma’s Swordsmanship.] 

It was said that the force of Pagma’s swordsmanship pierced the sky. This may be a clue to Pagma’s 

swordsmanship, which wasn’t described in Pagma’s rare book. 

* First Class Quest Clear Condition: Learn Pagma’s swordsmanship. 

First Class Quest Clear Reward: Dainsleif (Reproduction). 

[Quest is in progress.] 

I should’ve guessed due to being able to wear all equipment, but Pagma wasn’t just a blacksmith. 

’Then what? Is Pagma’s Descendant a class that isn’t limited to just a blacksmith?’ 

What will I look like after completing all quests? A blacksmith and a warrior? Or, maybe more? I couldn’t 

anticipate it yet. Perhaps, a new legend would be born. 

“Good! I will look for Pagma’s swordsmanship right now.” 

I was about to leave the smithy with strong footsteps when I suddenly stopped. 

‘Where should I go? In addition, I am currently only level 21. Should I really leave on an adventure 

without making a plan?’ 

The ultimate goal of the class quest was to collect all of Pagma’s legends scattered throughout the 

continent. In other words, didn’t I need a level capable of venturing across the continent? It was 

impossible. 

‘This is a quest where I will need to take my time and proceed slowly. I want to finish the quest right 

now but... it can’t be helped.’ 

My excitement became dull. Khan saw my disappointment and handed me a drink. 

“It is late at night, so why don’t you have a drink? There are many things I want to talk to you about. I 

want to talk about Pagma, the blacksmith techniques and the future of this smithy.” 

“Excuse me... shouldn’t you stop drinking?” 

“...Cough cough.” 

I took the bottle from Khan’s hand. Then I found all the other alcohol bottles hidden around the smithy. 

“I will confiscate all of them.” 

A class quest that I wouldn’t know the reward until it was completed! Someday I would finally clear it, 

but I couldn’t be rewarded if the client was dead. I had an obligation to make sure that Khan stopped 

drinking. 

“Today I am happy, so just one bottle...” 

“You can’t.” I said firmly and placed all the bottles in my inventory. 



‘Okay. If I sell all of this liquor, I can get two gold.’ 

As I was pleased with the thought of earning money, the door of the smithy opened. A slim man 

entered. He looked at me while adjusting his glasses, then turned and greeted Khan politely. 

“Are you Khan? It is nice to meet you. I am Rabbit, an employee of the Mero Company.” 

Mero Company? 

‘The one who hired those gangsters? Doesn’t he look too gentle?’ 

I watched silently. The nervous Khan warily watched the person called Rabbit. Rabbit opened his mouth 

with a mild expression. 

“You owe 600 gold to the Mero Company. But according to what I heard, you don’t have the ability to 

pay off your debt.” 

“So you want me to hand you the smithy?” 

Rabbit smiled. “I want to give you an opportunity because I have a high opinion of your ability.” 

“Oppor...tunity?” 

“Yes. Khan’s blacksmithing skills are excellent, so I want to buy those skills. How about it? The Mero 

Company will take ownership of this smithy, but we will transfer the operating rights to you. I promise a 

high salary.” 

The Mero Company was compromising. They would own the smithy, but they would let Khan run it. 

"In other words, the Mero Company will be the dog above me?” 

“Haha, you speak such rough words.” 

“And if I refuse?” 

Rabbit’s expression showed that he didn’t understand. “You refuse? Why? Aren’t these conditions good 

compared to before?” 

“I’m not afraid of losing a job! I don’t want to hand over this smithy, which has been in my family for 

generations.” 

“Hrmm... Indeed.” 

The glasses-wearing Rabbit talked to himself while touching his chin. 

“Then should I use armed force? No, it is a shame to use such a savage method. Can I sue the blacksmith 

for not paying his debt? No, there are several steps and it will take too long. Khan is stubborn, so what is 

the best way to persuade him?” 

Mutter mutter. 

He was an unusual person who revealed his surface thoughts by speaking them aloud. He soon came up 

with an idea. 



“Khan, I would like to see if you qualify to keep this smithy. How about it? Compete with the blacksmith 

the Mero Company will hire. If you make something better than our blacksmith and win, I will admit that 

you are qualified to be the owner of the smithy. I will also reimburse your debt. But if you lose the game, 

you must admit that you aren’t qualified and hand the smithy over to us. How about it?” 

The conditions seemed good at first glance, but I thought that Khan should reject it. It was obvious that 

the opponent would be someone more skilled than Khan. In order for Khan to overcome this crisis, he 

had to inform the lord that he was unfairly tricked by the Mero Company and seek legal help. But Khan 

enthusiastically accepted Rabbit’s proposal. 

“I understand!” 

"Ohh, good choice.” 

Khan attached some conditions, “However, I can’t exert my old skills due to drinking and not working for 

a while. Is it possible for my successor to participate in the game instead of me?” 

Rabbit’s expression stiffened. "I heard that you didn’t have a successor?” 

“You are misinformed. Over there. He is my successor.” 

“Hoh... I see? He looks too incompetent to be your successor. You want him to participate in the game? 

Are you certain?” 

“Do I look like I am someone who will joke around?” 

"Well, it is fine with me. Rather, I am grateful.” 

What was going on? Why was Khan pointing at me? 

[The quest ‘Item Production Game with the Mero Company!’ has been created.] 

“...What is this?” 

Khan must be crazy! He didn’t ask my permission and just arbitrarily gave me a quest. Wasn’t this too 

presumptuous? 

“No, hey, Khan... huh?” 

As I was about to express my resentment towards Khan, the quest window popped up. 

[Item Production Game with the Mero Company!] 

Difficulty: A 

The Mero Company has asked Khan to compete in a blacksmith game. But Khan is in the worst 

condition. Khan decided that it was too hard for him to participate in the tournament, passing it on to 

you. 

Quest Clear Conditions: Win in the game against the Mero Company. 

Quest Clear Reward: +500 reputation in Winston. The affinity with the Winston residents will rise. 600 

gold prize. 



Quest Failure: Reputation in Winston will fall to a minimum. 

Khan’s smithy will belong to the Mero Company. 

[Would you like to accept the quest?) 

I canceled my curses towards Khan. Look at the quest success rewards! 600 gold! A huge 600 gold! How 

much was 600 gold in cash? 100 gold was 120,000 won... 

"720,000 won!” 

720,000 won was a huge amount that could only be earned by doing labor tasks all day without resting, 

for eight days. What was the failure penalty compared to the tremendous success rewards? There was 

still some damage, but Khan would be the one receiving most of it. I never thought there would be a day 

when this honey-like quest would come to me. 

“Why would I refuse? I accept the quest!” 

[The quest has been accepted.] 

Rabbit asked with a surprised expression. 

“Hoh? Is your successor not avoiding it? He is surprisingly confident.” 

“What is so surprising? Look at my brave face. I clearly look confident right?” 

“Huhut, that can either be good or poisonous... Okay. I will pass on the place and date that the game will 

take place in the near future. Then farewell until that day.” 

Then Rabbit left. Khan knelt in front of me. 

“I’m sorry. I’m really sorry. Doing this without consulting you... But it couldn’t be helped. I want to keep 

this smithy!” 

I pulled Khan up. Then I embraced him tightly. “Why are you sorry? Don’t be bothered. Is there a need 

to be sorry considering our relationship? I will help you. So don’t worry.” 

“Ahh... thank you... Thank you very much. I wonder if there is another angel like you? Sob sob!” 

Khan’s tears soaked my clothes. I would like to ask for laundry money, but I didn’t need to go that far. It 

was thanks to Khan that I had the opportunity to earn 720,000 won. 

"Kukukuk... kuhahahaha!” 

Winston! Blessed land! You are so lovely! 

Chapter 29 

The item production game with the Mero Company! This quest was at A rank difficulty. In other words, 

it was classified as a high difficulty quest. Common sense stated that it was impossible for a level 21 user 

to clear an A-grade quest. 

Was I going to fail this quest? Why did I accept such a hard quest? It was natural: I accepted the quest 

because I thought I could clear it. 



If this quest were related to combat or adventuring, I wouldn’t have much confidence. No, I would’ve 

turned down the quest in the first place. I wouldn’t be able to clear it at my current level, even if I was a 

legendary class. 

But the item production game with the Mero Company required crafting an item to win. A quest that 

would succeed if I made an item better than the blacksmith hired by the Mero Company. 

“I am the legendary blacksmith who has produced an epic arrow! I can win, even if the Mero Company 

hires an advanced level blacksmith. Kukuk, this is the quest for me... no, it’s an event!” 

As moonlight seeped in through the window, I smiled and spoke a splendid monologue, like a character 

from a manhwa. Khan returned from picking up the item making tools in the warehouse and trembled at 

the sight of me. 

"Did you eat something bad at dinner...? You look sick, are you okay? Do you need medicine? No, I will 

bring you to the doctor right now!” 

"...Where do I look sick?” 

Khan didn’t seem to have a sense of aesthetics. 

’Tsk tsk, a blacksmith is a type of artist.’ 

The works made by Khan were obviously inferior in appearance and performance. As I felt certain of 

this, Khan brought out a beautiful sword and helmet. 

"These are the pieces I made. What do you think? Isn’t it okay? I was famous for making really beautiful 

pieces during my prime. My aesthetic sense has always been admired by artists. Haha.” 

...This old man, was he reading my thoughts? As I gazed at the sword and helmet, Khan laid out various 

production tools. 

"As you can see, the tools are properly stocked. There are various metals, ores, and logs of wood piled 

up in the warehouses. There are a lot of materials, but I haven’t done any business in the past months... 

But the result is good. You can use these materials during your training.” 

Khan smiled bitterly, so I couldn’t help asking him a question, 

"The Mero Company tried to put you into debt and hired gangsters to interfere in your sales. They also 

threatened and assaulted you. Why didn’t you ask for help from the lord or guards? Why stay quiet?” 

Khan sighed. 

“I have filed a complaint with the guard captain several times and appealed to the lord. I wanted the 

guards to protect me and for the lord to stop this injustice, but they didn’t even look at me. My requests 

were ignored.” 

"...I guess it was the work of the Mero Company.” 

“Right. The Mero Company is one of the largest and richest companies in the north. The lord and guards 

have already received bribes from the Mero Company. It isn’t just me. Many other Winston residents 



were hurt by the Mero Company and thrown onto the streets, but the lord didn’t lift a single finger to 

help them.” 

In the end, money was the best. Once again, I realized the greatness of money and vowed that I would 

be rich. 

“Eh? By the way, doesn’t Winston belong to Earl Steim?” 

"That’s right.” 

"Why don’t you and the residents go to Earl Steim and accuse Winston’s lord? Then Earl Steim will 

punish... no, you don’t think that the hands of the Mero Company have reached Earl Steim?” 

Khan shook his head. 

"It doesn’t seem like it. We’ve tried many times to meet Earl Steim; however, the lord noticed and 

prevented us from leaving Winston every time. Even if we raise an appeal, it won’t be passed onto Earl 

Steim... The lord wouldn’t go so far to stop us if the earl is on his side.” 

"There isn’t anyone monitoring this place?” 

"The inspectors have been bought by the lord a long time ago.” 

Yes, in the end, money was the best. I accepted it and stood up. Then I lit the furnace and comforted 

Khan. 

“Don’t worry. Now you have me. I will give the people of the Mero Company a flat nose. Do you trust 

me? Can you trust me and leave this part to me?” 

“Of course I trust you. Pagma’s Descendant can win no matter what blacksmith is your opponent... Grid, 

you really are dependable. If my son was alive, he would be a similar age to you... that child would’ve 

been a good young man like you... sob...” 

Khan was an old man with a lot of tears. But that didn’t seem to be the main issue. It meant he was a 

man with a lot of scars. 

‘Poor man.’ 

...Eh? What? Why was I feeling such sentiment? Strangely, my mind weakened when I saw Khan. Was 

Pagma’s ideology implanted in me without knowing after I became his descendant? 

‘Khan has a great affinity with me, but I don’t know why I’m feeling like this.’ 

I saw Khan slyly looking for a drink and sat down next to him. 

"Old Man, watch my work all night. Then you will soon forget about your drinking. You will be filled with 

the desire to be a blacksmith again.” 

"I-Is that so?” 

Ack! What was this? Why did I smile gently when I looked at the old man? 



...Ah. As I started into the fire of the furnace, I remembered an old memory I had forgotten. When I was 

in elementary school, I was able to feel great happiness when I visited my grandfather’s house during 

the holidays. I always felt better due to the warm love I received from my grandfather and grandmother. 

I see. Khan’s atmosphere and way of talking resembled my grandfather. 

"Have a cup of tea. It is tea made of boiled Lunol leaves, and the fragrance is very good.” 

“Well, it isn’t bad. I would rather receive money but...” 

“Huh? What did you say? The noise is so loud that I can’t hear you!" 

"You can’t hear me?” 

"I can’t hear what you are saying!” 

“...Indeed, you are skilled.” 

Kaaang!Kaaang! 

The moment of sharing tea and hammering iron with a person I liked. My heart grew heavy. This was the 

first time I felt a precious moment in Satisfy. 

"But you... how come your hammering form is like that? Was I mistaken because my expectations were 

too great? No? It’s not like that? It should look like this. No, you have to narrow your elbows a bit 

more... You... are you really the descendant of Pagma? T-Tell me honestly. Y-You’re not a scam artist, 

are you? Are you someone from the Mero Company?! I was crazy to accept Rabbit’s offer!” 

...This old man. 

“Be quiet! Can you see my skills so quickly? Ah, just leave me alone a little bit! Why are you taking the 

hammer?” 

“I judged your skills too quickly? This is too strange. Pagma’s descendant should’ve mastered this. A-A 

fraud! A crook.” 

Ah, you... annoying. 

Ttang!Ttang! 

The night deepened. But I didn’t rest. I was in my peak condition. I should use this to improve my 

technical skills. I improved my skills throughout the night, and Khan no longer called me a scammer. 

Then the next day, the training began in earnest. Khan saw my work and forgot about drinking, revealing 

his 60 years experience as a blacksmith. He helped me using the skills and knowledge that he 

accumulated. 

“The thing to consider when making armor isn’t durability. The first thing is to design armor that will 

allow the wearer to move freely." 

I examined armor and made it. 



"Uhuh! The strength and weaknesses aren’t aligned properly! Why is only this part calibrated? You need 

to focus! You aren’t a three-year-old child, so why are you becoming so distracted?” 

I was scolded. 

“Amazing, amazing. Why is it so different as soon as you start concentrating? Your talent is endless.” 

Then I was praised after the scolding. 

“There are some stupid seeds who stop when they think it is good enough. Their logic is that they are 

pushed for time, so they might as well take forging out of the question. But they are mistaken. Forging is 

not a minor task. If forging is omitted, the meaning of quenching and tempering will fade. If you’re 

lacking in time, then you should omit quenching instead of forging.” 

There were deep teachings. 

"I agree with you. In the first place, does it make sense to skip processes just because of lacking time? 

Then an imperfect item will be made. No matter how much time it takes, I will try to make perfect 

things. 

“Ohh! A respectable craftsman. As expected of Pagma’s descendant, having such noble ideas at a young 

age.” 

"It isn’t a big deal. I just want to make perfect stuff to sell at a more expensive...” 

“Hahaha! Modesty is also a great virtue in a young man. You are respectable! Grid! It is the luck of a 

lifetime that I met you!” 

“......” 

He misunderstood my comments. Either way, it was a happy time. 

*** 

“Um....” 

I woke up before the alarm clock rang. I looked through the curtain and saw that outside was still dark. I 

checked the time. 

“It is only 4 a.m.” 

It was too early. I could afford to close my eyes for at least 30 more minutes. My usual self would 

grumble about waking up early before going back to bed. But today was different. 

"It is a refreshing morning.” 

I felt good. The day before, I spent two nights of Satisfy time and polished my blacksmithing skills. I 

created three pieces of armor and two swords, with two of the items having a rare rating. 

Thanks to that, all my stats rose by +4, the experience of my Legendary Blacksmith’s Craftsmanship skill 

was close to 20% and the experience of the Legendary Blacksmith’s Breath skill rose by nearly 8%. 



My concentration and sophistication improved, greatly increasing the speed of production. Khan really 

helped a lot. He was different from Smith in Bairan Village. 

“Khan still hasn’t returned to his peak condition, but the difference between a low-level blacksmith and 

advanced level blacksmith is like the difference between the sky and the earth.” 

I wanted to see Khan. I would be taught by him while making items. Growth was another attraction of 

leveling up. 

“Heok.” 

I wanted to see him as soon as I woke up in the morning? 

"Am I overdoing it?” Sniff. “Let’s go shower.” 

I headed straight to the bathroom. After a refreshing wash in hot water, I exited to see my mother 

preparing breakfast. 

"Good morning.” 

"Youngwoo, you rested yesterday. Has your fatigue improved? Why are you awake so early?” 

“This is the power of beef rib soup! It is the effect of eating something good. My physical condition ~ 

great. So I should eat some grilled eel...” 

“Why does a person with no girlfriend need to eat eel?" 

The words were spoken by my father, who was reading his newspaper in the room. I puffed up. 

“Are you ignoring me because I don’t have a girlfriend? There are many places where it will have an 

effect... no, who says I don’t have a girlfriend?” 

“What? Hohohohohoho~!” 

My mother grabbed her belly and started to laugh. She laughed so much that tears appeared. 

Chapter 30 

‘What?’ 

I felt like I was being ignored as I saw my mother’s reaction. I felt bad and questioned my mother, 

"Mother, why are you laughing? Why are you laughing when I said that I could have a girlfriend?” 

My mother couldn’t stop laughing, 

“Hohohoho~! It’s funny when a kid who’s lived for 26 years and never got a girlfriend speaks so proudly. 

You are my child, but you are really amazing! My be.lly hu.rt.s. Hohohohohoho~!” 

“......” 

This was obviously ignorance. Was there another son in the world who would be so ignorantly ignored 

by his mother? As I wobbled away in shock, my father backed my mother up instead of scolding her. 



"Son, please make sure to have a girlfriend by next year. Shouldn’t you be prepared? No, think about 

other things first. Shouldn’t you pay off your debt first? What type of woman would want to date you 

when you are like this? No matter how confident you are, it isn’t easy. Do you think a meager man like 

you can instill confidence in your lover? Just give up on having a girlfriend for a while.” 

“......” 

This was also obviously ignorance. This was a morning where I felt better than ever! My heart, which 

was in the best condition, crumbled at my parents’ words. 

"Both of you are too much! There is a reason why I haven’t had a girlfriend yet! My debt isn’t a problem. 

You two are the ones who made me like this!” 

I poured out the words that I had buried in my heart. 

“I don’t have a lover because of Mother and Father! If you two had made me like a movie star, I would 

be able to get a girlfriend. Dammit. The two of you made me ugly, so the girls don’t care about me.” 

"Gosh, are you blaming us for being born this way? Look at your sister. She came out from the same 

belly as you, but she is so beautiful. Did you know that you were also born beautiful like Sehee?” 

"People aren’t all about appearance...it is also about personality. Tsk tsk, the more I look, the more 

pathetic you are.” 

“Eek...” 

I was being humiliated like this in the morning! Serious doubts revolved around my head. 

’Was I adopted as a child?’ 

Maybe my parents aren’t actually my parents. 

‘My parents said I was a beautiful baby, but are they really my parents...? Am I just a kid they picked 

up?’ 

The two people who raised me for 26 years weren’t actually my parents! Then what about my real 

parents? Where were my parents? 

...No, what was I doing now? It was almost time to go work. I couldn’t afford to play around like this. I 

calmed down. Then I sat down at the table and turned to my father, changing the topic. 

“Father, how is Grandfather these days? Is he healthy as always?” 

“Huh? Why are you suddenly asking about your grandfather?" 

“There is an old NPC blacksmith in the game, and he reminded me of Grandfather. So I suddenly 

remembered Grandfather.” 

...Would he become angry again after hearing about the game? No, maybe he would beat me up... 

"You just suddenly thought about him.” My father said in a flat voice. "Then you should come along with 

I go to visit your grandfather next month. Do you know how sorry you should be for not visiting your 

grandfather for one year?” 



My family had been visiting my grandparents’ house every holiday since seven years ago. Seven years 

ago, my grandmother died and it was an attempt to soothe my grandfather’s loneliness. Mother and 

Father tried to persuade my grandfather to stay with us, but he firmly rejected. Perhaps he thought he 

would be a burden. 

I had been loved by my grandfather since I was young, so I visited him every year until last year. I never 

once visited after starting Satisfy. I wanted to play the game instead of taking time off to travel to my 

grandfather’s house. 

‘I was an unfilial bastard.’ 

Was my grandfather currently lonely, just like Khan? I was worried because I was able to get a glimpse 

through Khan about how lonely old men could act. In the future, I should try and visit my grandfather as 

frequently as possible. 

"I ate well.” 

After a while, I finished breakfast and immediately headed towards my workplace. The people who 

already arrived filled the office with tobacco smoke. The cigarette smoke was causing me to get a 

headache. 

‘Why do they like smoking, when cigarettes are a waste of effort and money. If I had the money spent 

on buying cigarettes...’ 

Let’s endure it a little longer. Once the item manufacturing was in full swing, I would no longer have to 

go back here. I could make a large amount of money by making and selling items. From then on, Satisfy 

will become my job. I could lie in my capsule all day and not have to listen to my parents’ nagging. But 

for that to happen, I needed to win against the Mero Company. 

‘I can use Khan’s smithy as a base. I must win the game and protect Khan’s smithy.’ 

*** 

The Mero Company’s Winston branch. 

Valmont wasn’t feeling good. It was because he felt disappointed with his most trusted subordinate, 

Rabbit. 

"Why did you do such an annoying thing?” 

A production game over the smithy? Valmont couldn’t understand Rabbit’s intentions. 

"If Khan can’t pay me back, it is natural to use the smithy as collateral. And Khan doesn’t have the ability 

to pay off the debt. In other words, the smithy is sure to enter my hand. It is only a matter of time, 

whether it is slow or fast. I wanted to speed that up, which is why I let you handle the matter. But have 

you forgotten your mission?” 

Bam! 

Valmont threw the apple he was chewing against the wall. The pieces of apple splattered against 

Rabbit’s face. Rabbit quietly took out his handkerchief and wiped his dirty face. 



Valmont huffed as he saw Rabbit’s dignified manner and shouted. "Why are you giving Khan hope by 

making a useless bet? Why? You opened up the opportunity that he might be able to keep the smithy. 

Have you been bribed by Khan?” 

Rabbit was a person he had trusted more than anyone before today. It was a simple example that 

revealed Valmont’s character, who didn’t trust people well. 

Rabbit explained calmly. 

"Right now, our main base is in Winston. But unfortunately, the Winston residents have recognized the 

Mero Company as their enemy. Considering the long-term perspective of the Mero Company’s business 

development, it is best to be friendly with the Winston residents. They have to care about the Mero 

Company in order to help develop it. But the Mero Company has taken their property. It won’t be easy 

to appease them.” 

"The company... took their property? Bah! Sophistry! The value of their land was shit. I paid for and 

bought them legally. They also welcomed it. Now they regret it as the land develops and the prices rise? 

Truly treacherous guys!” 

"They wouldn’t be so alarmed right now if you used some of the profits from the land to benefit them. 

Then they would’ve appreciated it and contributed to the development of the Mero Company in the 

long term.” 

"In other words, I am the bad one? Bah! The residents of Winston are still criticizing all the work I have 

done.” 

“’Don’t look at the backs of people. You will succeed by following the money.’ My master had that type 

of strategy. But my opinion is a little different. It is important to catch the hearts of the people. Then the 

money will come naturally. People grateful to the Mero Company will develop into loyal customers.” 

“You...!” Valmont looked at Rabbit in a menacing manner. "Don’t try to teach me! Do I look like a child 

to you? You just have to do what I tell you to. And what is with this bullshit? Get to the point! Why did 

you make such a lousy bet with Khan?" 

‘This is the limit of Valmont. It will be difficult to grow the Mero Company any further.’ 

The reason why the Mero Company could grow this big was because Valmont, when he was still young, 

had listened to Rabbit’s advice and operated the business. But now Valmont was filled with arrogance 

and egotism, and he didn’t listen to Rabbit’s advice anymore. 

‘Once this business finishes, I need to leave.’ 

Rabbit made his decision and decided to explain his intentions to Valmont. 

"Khan’s position in Winston is very high. There are many people who consider him the hero who resists 

the Mero Company. In these circumstances, if the Mero Company takes Khan’s smithy in a nasty 

manner, the anger of the residents will go out of control and will likely lead to a rebellion. The residents 

will work as a group to hinder the Mero Company, ultimately dealing harm to it.” 

Valmont started to listen. 



Rabbit continued the explanation. 

"I am confident that I can reform the company’s image through this game. ‘Why did they give a chance 

to Khan, when they can just take his smithy?’ The residents will start feeling this suspicion. Then I will 

advertise that ‘we recognized Khan’s skill and want to give him a chance.’ This suggests that the Mero 

Company can be a friend rather than an enemy. Then the population’s perception of the company will 

change drastically. They will think that the Mero Company doesn’t only move for money, that is also 

cares for people.” 

“...So we will gain loyal customers?” 

“Yes.” 

“Hrmm.” 

Valmont still wasn’t convinced. But he didn’t feel the need to stop something that had already been 

started. In the end, Valmont decided to support Rabbit. 

"If you hire an excellent blacksmith then we can win right?” 

“Of course.” 

"In addition, the opponent isn’t Khan?” 

"According to my research, he is a young man whose reputation is so poor that it is doubtful he is even a 

blacksmith.” 

“Okay. Hire the best blacksmith. Don’t worry about the money.” 

Valmont was insufficient in many ways, but a positive was that he was quick to make decisions. If he had 

no positive aspects, how could he become the master of a giant company in the first place? 

Rabbit smiled with satisfaction. "I have already found a person.” 

No matter how bad Khan’s condition was, he wasn’t stupid enough to entrust it to an unskilled person. 

So Rabbit wanted to watch out for the young man called Grid. But when Rabbit met Grid, he saw that 

Grid had no experience. It was a person he couldn’t feel alert against. 

Rabbit was convinced that if he chose a suitable blacksmith, they wouldn’t lose the game. 

‘I can’t be careless.’ 

But Rabbit had a cautious nature. He tried to get the best results every time. So he would be vigilant this 

time. He was going to hire the best blacksmith. 

 


