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It had been one year since the world ended. No one knew where the monsters came from. One moment, the world had been normal, filled with crowded streets, late lectures, and people rushing through their ordinary lives. Next, it collapsed into chaos. Creatures no one had ever seen before tore through cities, crushing buildings and hunting humans like prey. 

In just a few months, the number of people on Earth fell at a rate that no one could have predicted. Civilizations fell apart under the weight of the chaos, and governments, which had once been emblems of order, lost control of a world that no longer followed their rules. Cities that used to be full of bustle and activity sank into a strange calm. Their streets were empty, their lights were off, and it seemed as if life itself had been taken away. And just when it looked like people were about to go extinct, with no way out and no hope left, something strange started to happen: awakening centers began to pop up all over the planet, like a last-ditch effort to save a dying race.

No one knew who created them or why. But within those places, humans discovered a tide-changer: power. By awakening their innate talents, they could fight back. They could grow stronger by killing monsters, absorbing the cores hidden within them, and learning abilities from skill books left behind like remnants of another world.

And on this day, James stood at the edge of that chance. A year ago, he had been nothing more than a university student, worrying about assignments and exams. Now, he walked through a broken world, heading toward an awakening center—toward a power that could decide whether he survived or became just another body left behind.

He moved through the residential district, where things were stable, in comparison to the outside world. The soft glow of the moon illuminated the reinforced buildings that lined the streets, some newly repaired, others still bearing faint scars from past outbreaks. Armed guards patrolled with a sense of calm, their presence instilling a feeling of safety in a world where the concept of “safety” felt like a luxury.

Life continued here; vendors still opened their stalls, and people moved between the buildings. Yet, a certain amount of tension lingered, underscored by the knowledge that a breach from the zones beyond the city walls could bring everything crashing down once more.

James didn’t dwell on it. Neither did most people. You learned quickly in this world that fear, if carried too openly, became its own kind of weakness.

As he walked, someone called out to him.

“James.”

He turned.

Alex was coming from the opposite side of the street, moving in the same direction as him—toward the awakening center like every other eighteen-year-old who had just come of age. It was always like this on awakening day. No one below that age was allowed to enter, and no one above it dared to wait too long. The city made sure of that much.

James watched as Alex approached, a familiar weight settling in his chest. They had always found themselves in the same places like this, ever since middle school. It made James happy that even the apocalypse hadn’t been enough to destroy their friendship. 

They naturally fell into step beside each other, walking in silence for a while. Finally, Alex exhaled through his nose. “So... serious question.”

James glanced at him. “I don’t know.”

“I haven’t even asked yet.” 

“I already know what you’re gonna ask. What kind of overpowered, world-saving, monster-destroying talent do I think I’m about to awaken?”

“I know you’ve already thought about that like a billion times. So? What do you think?”

James kept his eyes ahead, thinking for a moment. “Well, something useful would be nice. Preferably something that doesn’t involve cleaning or farming.”

Alex scoffed lightly. “Hey, don’t disrespect farming talents. In the apocalypse, someone’s gotta grow the vegetables while you’re out there getting eaten.”

“That’s comforting,” James muttered.

A faint smile tugged at Alex’s lips. After a second, he rubbed the back of his neck. “Still... I hope I don’t get something useless. I’ve seen people walk out of that place looking like their life ended before it even started. It’s kind of messed up, isn’t it? One moment you’re just you. Next moment, you’re either worth something, or you’re not.”

With a sigh, James replied with a grin, “Yeah, it’s quite distressing. Still, it’s not as crazy as the fact that you thought an actual alien had kidnapped your dog in high school. Like... who does that?”

“Ohoho, Mr. Photographic Memory strikes again. I should have known better than to share that with you. Be careful how you use that; I know a million of your secrets too.” Alex chuckled and lightly nudged him with his elbow. “Besides, that just ruined your chance to be carried by me if I unlock something crazy. Nice job blowing your opportunity.”

James glanced at him. “You mean I just dodged a bullet. You couldn’t carry me before the apocalypse either.”

“That’s slander.” Alex pointed at him. “I was physically peak human.”

“You failed PE.”

“That was a tactical failure. I was conserving stamina for the future.”

James let out a short laugh despite himself. He couldn’t admit it, but he was also quite nervous; after all, this was one of the biggest moments in his entire life. His entire future depended on these results.

By this time, the awakening center building had come into view. It wasn’t large or particularly impressive from the outside; rather, it was a reinforced structure of concrete and steel, designed more for function than aesthetics. Guards were stationed calmly at the entrance. James and Alex were ushered inside, where they encountered a simple interior and an altar positioned at the end of the short hallway, where a middle-aged man stood ready to welcome them.

As James looked around, he realized that they were the only ones present. It seemed that not many people met the criteria, or perhaps they were simply too afraid to confront reality.

“Step forward to awaken your talent,” the man said.

Hearing this, Alex swallowed nervously and stepped forward. The altar held a transparent orb, which served as the catalyst for the awakening. After receiving instructions, Alex placed his hand on the orb resting atop the altar. For a moment, nothing occurred. Then, a red light flickered to life, growing brighter before eventually fading away.

“Wow. A medium-grade fire talent. Congratulations,” the old man said, a hint of surprise in his voice.

Alex’s face lit up with excitement.

“My turn,” James said.

He stepped forward and placed his hand on the altar. Seconds passed. Then, a faint white light glowed dimly, almost fragile, before vanishing.

Silence followed.

“I’m sorry... I’ve never seen or heard of something like this before,” the old man said, frowning.

James didn’t respond. Mistaking his silence for disappointment, the old man reached into his robe and handed him several low-level cores. It was the least he could offer. Based on his experience, he inferred that James had failed the awakening—a rare occurrence that suggested a grim future.

“Take these. Sell them, and you’ll be able to live comfortably for a while.”

“If you need anything, I’ve got you.” Alex stepped closer, placing a hand on James’s shoulder. His heart ached seeing the ever-bright James suddenly quiet. He couldn’t imagine what he must be going through at this moment.

James nodded. “Thanks. I’ll uhh... I’ll see you around.”

He turned and left. On the outside, he looked lost like his entire reality was falling apart due to his failure, but inside, something entirely different was happening. James’s heart pounded as he rushed home, barely aware of the streets he passed. Once inside, he shut the door behind him, steadied his breathing, and sat down.

A voice echoed in his mind once again.


Ding.
[Initiation of the Strongest Esper System]
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James was still in disbelief at what he was hearing when another notification popped up with a transparent screen in front of him.

[SYSTEM ABSORBED ENERGY FROM AWAKENING CRYSTAL]

[DOES HOST WANT TO TRANSFORM ENERGY TO XP?]

[YES/NO]

“Huh... what?” he muttered, staring at it. “Absorbed energy from the awakening crystal... is that what happened?”

A slow grin spread across his face as he leaned back and let himself fall onto the bed. He lifted a hand and waved it through the screen. His fingers passed straight through the holographic display without resistance.

His smile widened, almost boyish.

“I can’t believe this is really happening.”

The notification remained, unmoving.

[SYSTEM ABSORBED ENERGY FROM AWAKENING CRYSTAL]

[DOES HOST WANT TO TRANSFORM ENERGY TO EXP?]

[YES/NO]

“Oh—right. Yes... I think,” James said, still unsure what he was about to trigger.

“DING.”

[ENERGY HAS BEEN TRANSFORMED INTO EXP]

[HOST HAS LEVELED UP AND GAINED AN ADDITION TO ALL ATTRIBUTES, 1 ATTRIBUTE POINTS, AND 1 SKILL POINTS]

[HOST HAS LEVELED UP AND GAINED AN ADDITION TO ALL ATTRIBUTES, 1 ATTRIBUTE POINTS, AND 1 SKILL POINTS] 

[HOST HAS LEVELED UP AND GAINED AN ADDITION TO ALL ATTRIBUTES, 1 ATTRIBUTE POINTS, AND 1 SKILL POINTS] 

[HOST HAS LEVELED UP AND GAINED AN ADDITION TO ALL ATTRIBUTES, 1 ATTRIBUTE POINTS, AND 1 SKILL POINTS] 

[HOST HAS LEVEL...]

The notifications continued to stack, one after another, filling his vision faster than he could process them. His eyes widened, his mouth slowly parting as the stream refused to stop. Finally, the last notification arrived.

[ENERGY HAS BEEN COMPLETELY TRANSFORMED INTO EXP]

[HOST HAS LEVELLED UP TO LEVEL 10]

[DOES HOST WISH TO VIEW CURRENT STATS?]

“Yes.” He said immediately.

“DING”

[Host] – James Carter
[Age] – 18
[Level] – 10
[Exp] – [0/1000]
Attributes [Unused - 10]
[Strength] – 17
[Vitality] – 19
[Agility] – 17
[Dexterity] – 18
[Mana] – 1000
[System Points] – 1000
Primary Innate Talent
[Fire] – [F+]
[Ice] – [F+]
[Wind] – [F+]
[Secondary Innate Talent] – Locked

Passive Skills [Skill Points – 10]
[Ice Cage]
Level 5
Rank – E
Cost – 50 Mana Points
Description: Summons an ice cage to trap target/targets
[Duration] – 10 Seconds
Proficiency – [0/100]
[Wind Fury]
Level 5
Rank – E
Cost – 50 Mana Points
Description: Blasts 20 wind blades at a target/targets
Proficiency – [0/100]
[Fire Domain]
Level 5
Rank – E
Cost – 50 Mana Points
Description: Summons a fire domain to trap targets in flames
[Duration] – 10 Seconds
Proficiency – [0/100]
“Oh my God... I have a video game system. And it’s sooo OP! I leveled straight to level 10... What kind of energy was in that crystal?” James said, his voice rising with excitement. He didn’t even realize he was shouting.

[THE ENERGY INSIDE THE CRYSTAL WAS USED TO AWAKEN ME. THE REMAINING ENERGY WAS USED BY YOU TO LEVEL UP.]

James froze. The remaining energy... took him to level 10? He couldn’t even begin to imagine what the full amount could have done.

As James admired his stats, another notification appeared.

[CONGRATULATIONS TO HOST FOR REACHING LEVEL 10]

[SHOP FEATURE AND DIMENSION FEATURE UNLOCKED]

“System... what is the dimension feature?” he asked.

[IT IS A DIMENSIONAL SPACE FOR STORING OBJECTS.]

“Oh... like an inventory.” A quiet laugh escaped him. 

“This just keeps getting better. System, open shop.”

“DING”

[SKILLS]
[INNATE TALENT] – [Locked]
[WEAPONS] – [Locked]
[ACCESSORIES] – [Locked]
[ROULETTE] – [Locked]
“Why is most of it locked?”

[HOST LEVEL IS NOT HIGH ENOUGH.]

If this is what level 10 feels like... how strong can I get?

The thought lingered for a moment before something else came to mind.

“System... do I use system points to buy things?”

[CORRECT. SYSTEM POINTS ARE USED TO PURCHASE ITEMS. THEY CAN BE OBTAINED THROUGH MISSIONS (UNLOCKED AT LEVEL 20) AND BY KILLING MONSTERS.]

“What can I buy right now?”

[WITH CURRENT LEVEL AND SYSTEM POINTS, HOST CAN PURCHASE LOW-LEVEL SKILLS.]

[INSPECT] – Rank E
Shows the status of a target or object
Cost: 500 system points
[DRIFT] – Rank E
Grants a burst of speed (2x) for 10 seconds
Cost: 500 system points
[BERSERK] – Rank E
Grants a burst of strength (2x) for 10 seconds
Cost: 500 system points
“Which do you recommend?” James asked.

[I RECOMMEND INSPECT. IT ALLOWS YOU TO SEE THE TRUE VALUE OF THINGS AND AVOID BEING DECEIVED.]

The more he thought about it, the more it made sense.

“Alright... I’ll take Inspect.”

DING. 

[HOST HAS PURCHASED FIRST RANK E SKILL]

[HOST HAS BEEN AWARDED A FREE ROULETTE]

[DOES HOST WISH TO USE ROULETTE?]

[YES/NO]

“Yes.”

DING.

[HOST USED ROULETTE AND RECEIVED A SILVER-GRADE RANK D REWARD—THE FLAMING SWORD]

[THE FLAMING SWORD]  

RANK – D  

DESCRIPTION:  

A BLADE FORGED FROM HIGH-GRADE MONSTER MATERIALS AND TEMPERED WITH CONDENSED FIRE ENERGY. IT CARRIES A CONSTANT HEAT THAT ENHANCES ITS CUTTING POWER AND DURABILITY.

When James used the inspect feature on the sword and read the description, his eyes nearly popped out. He had heard that the highest rank of equipment in the city was RANK D, held by the city lord, who, according to James’s deductions, was at level 30.

It wasn't just that the equipment was expensive; it was incredibly rare for a monster to drop RANK E equipment, let alone RANK D. Then he noticed something else that caught his attention: the sword had a skill, but it was locked. He had never thought or heard of a weapon having a skill before. 

"System, why does the sword have a skill? I've never heard of a weapon having a skill before," James asked, surprised. 

[EVERYTHING PROVIDED BY THE SYSTEM IS SUPERIOR TO WHAT IS PROVIDED BY MONSTERS, AND THE HOST IS THE ONLY ONE WHO CAN SEE AND USE THE SKILLS.]

[THE SKILL IS LOCKED BECAUSE THE HOST DOES NOT HAVE THE REQUIRED SWORD MASTERY.]

[THE HOST MAY UNLOCK IT THROUGH PRACTICE, PURCHASE, OR ROULETTE. THE CHANCE OF OBTAINING IT THROUGH ROULETTE IS LOW.]

[THE HOST MAY UNLOCK IT THROUGH PRACTICE, PURCHASE, OR ROULETTE. THE CHANCE OF OBTAINING IT THROUGH ROULETTE IS LOW.]

James stared at the locked skill for a moment, then exhaled slowly.

“Then gambling isn’t the smartest option,” he muttered. “If I’m going to rely on this, I need something consistent.”

His eyes shifted back to the shop interface.

“System, show me the sword skill.”

“DING”

[BASIC SWORD SKILL] – RANK F  

COST: 500 SYSTEM POINTS  

DESCRIPTION:  

ALLOWS THE EXECUTION OF BASIC SWORD TECHNIQUES.

PROFICIENCY – [0/10]

James didn’t hesitate this time.

“I’ll buy it.”

“DING”

[HOST HAS PURCHASED BASIC SWORD SKILL]

“Perfect,” he murmured.

“System, invest all skill points into Basic Sword Skill.”

"DING"

[BASIC SWORD SKILL HAS LEVELLED UP]

[RANK UPGRADED TO F+]

[BASIC SWORD SKILL HAS LEVELLED UP]

[RANK UPGRADED TO E–]

BASIC SWORD SKILL HAS LEVELLED UP]

[RANK UPGRADED TO E]

BASIC SWORD SKILL HAS LEVELLED UP]

[RANK UPGRADED TO E+]

[BASIC SWORD SKILL HAS REACHED MAX LEVEL]

[BASIC SWORD SKILL HAS EVOLVED INTO INTERMEDIATE SWORD SKILL]

[INTERMEDIATE SWORD SKILL]

LEVEL 1

RANK D

DESCRIPTION: 

YOU NOW HAVE MORE KNOWLEDGE OF THE SWORD AND ARE ABLE TO EXECUTE SOME COMPLEX SKILLS WITH SWORD QI 
PROFICIENCY –[ 0/2000]
“Sword qi,” James said under his breath, a faint smile forming. “I’ve read about that in novels... didn’t think it’d ever be real.”

Then his expression shifted slightly.

“Wait.” He sat up.

“I’ve been so focused on all this, I didn’t even ask the obvious questions.” He exhaled slowly.

“System, where did you come from? And where did the monsters come from?”

[I CANNOT PROVIDE THAT INFORMATION AT YOUR CURRENT LEVEL. DISCLOSURE WOULD PLACE THE HOST IN DANGER.]

[HOWEVER, YOU SHOULD KNOW THIS: I WAS CREATED TO HELP YOU SAVE YOUR PEOPLE FROM AN IMPENDING DOOM.]

James went still.

“Save everyone?”

His gaze lowered slightly.

Who created something like this? And what impending doom? Could it be that everything they had gone through so far was only the beginning?

The thought sent a chill through him. He had seen what the world had become with his own eyes: the destruction, the loss, the quiet emptiness left behind. The idea that something worse was still coming felt almost impossible to accept.

But why me?

He let out a slow breath and pushed the thought aside. The system wasn’t going to give him answers, at least not yet. Thinking about it now wouldn’t change anything.

What mattered was what came next.

He leaned back onto his bed, the thin mattress dipping slightly under his weight. The room around him was small but familiar—a single window with worn curtains letting in the faint glow of the city lights, a desk cluttered with old notebooks from a life that no longer existed, and a shelf in the corner holding things he hadn’t had the heart to throw away.

Everything looked the same. But it didn’t feel the same anymore.

“If I have this kind of power...” he murmured, staring at the ceiling, “then I don’t really have a choice.”

He clenched his hand slightly.

“I have to get stronger.”

Tomorrow, he would step into the zones for the first time. The thought settled into him more naturally than he expected. Looking back, he had always been quick to adapt... but this was different.

A quiet yawn escaped him before he shifted slightly, pulling the thin blanket over himself. His mind began to slow. And not long after, he fell asleep.

***
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Far beyond the world he knew, in the silent depths of space, a vast palace drifted in isolation. It did not orbit a star. It did not move with any known force. It simply existed.

Inside, seated upon a throne carved from a unique type of ice that seemed to absorb light itself, a man in golden robes watched quietly. Before him floated a mirror made from a mysterious material. Its surface rippled faintly, reflecting not his image but one from a distant world—James.

The man’s gaze rested on him.

“It has begun,” he said softly, his voice echoing faintly through the empty hall.

“I can only take you this far.”

His fingers tapped once against the arm of the throne.

“The rest will depend on you.”

The mirror flickered.

“Whether that power saves you...”

A pause.

“...or destroys you.”

The image vanished, leaving an insignia of a snake eating its tail.
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James’s eyes fluttered open. For a moment, he lay there, staring at the ceiling, the events of the previous day rushing back all at once. It hadn’t been a dream.

A faint exhale left him as he sat up slowly, running a hand through his hair.

“So, it wasn’t a dream.”

After a few minutes, he got to his feet, fully awake. It was like his whole body was brimming with energy. He was just itching to test out his new abilities. With a wide smile, he rushed off to get ready for the day. His first destination was already in mind: The Esper Association.

***
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The Esper Association building stood prominently in the district, larger than most surrounding structures but constructed with the same reinforced design characteristic of the city. Where the awakening center had been quiet and almost isolated, this place was busier. 

A few people moved in and out, most of them older, their expressions more experienced. The interior was clean and organized, with reinforced counters and digital panels lining the walls. All around, James heard hushed conversations and the rustling of papers.

He approached the front desk and completed his registration; the process was smoother than he expected. His identification was taken and verified. Within minutes, a card was placed in front of him.

His Esper license felt lighter than he expected.

“Additional materials?” the receptionist asked.

“Yes,” James replied. “Zone layouts, monster rankings, and a bestiary.”

The woman nodded, tapping briefly at her screen before transferring the data to his device.

“Done.”

That was fast, he thought, a little surprised.

“Thank you.” James gave a small nod, taking his license and stepping away.

Having obtained a license, he was now permitted to enter the beast forest, his next destination. As he made his way there, he took the opportunity to review the information he had just received.

The beast zones surrounding the city were divided into three categories.

Zone 1 held the weakest monsters.

According to the system’s estimation:

Rank 1 monsters matched levels 1–2 

Rank 2 matched levels 3–4 

Rank 3 matched levels 5–6 

Rank 4 matched levels 7–8 

Rank 5 matched levels 9–10 

The deeper one ventured, the greater the risk. Since it was his first experience, James wisely chose to start in zone 1. As he progressed, a few things captured his attention. The shift from the city to the outskirts was gradual yet noticeable.

The buildings became more spaced apart, and the number of guards increased. By the time he reached the entrance of the forest, the contrast was unmistakable. Towering trees reached toward the sky, their thick canopies blocking much of the light, and the air felt heavier.

At the entrance, a pair of guards stood watch. James handed over his license, keeping his expression neutral as they inspected it. While they did, he activated Inspect without drawing attention.

Their information appeared instantly. They were Level 10, the same as him. That alone told him something important. This place wasn’t meant for beginners to survive easily.

“You can go,” one of the guards said, handing the license back.

“Thank you,” James replied.

He stepped forward and paused, hesitating for a moment before moving inside to confront whatever lay ahead.

***
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For hours, James moved through the forest, pushing past low branches and stepping over uneven ground, his eyes constantly scanning his surroundings. The deeper he went, the quieter it became. There was no movement, no distant growls, not even the subtle rustle of something hiding just out of sight.

At first, he had been alert, every sense stretched tight with anticipation. But as time dragged on and nothing appeared, that tension slowly began to wear down into frustration.

By the time he finally stopped, leaning his back against the rough bark of a tree, a sigh slipped from his lips.

“This is ridiculous.”

He tilted his head back slightly, staring up through the gaps in the canopy.

‘System, is there any way you can locate monsters for me?’ he asked, his voice carrying a hint of exhaustion.

[SYSTEM CAN SEARCH FOR MONSTERS WITHIN A RANGE OF 500 METERS. WHEN THE HOST ENTERS THAT RANGE, THE SYSTEM WILL NOTIFY HOST.]

James rolled his eyes. “That would’ve been useful earlier.”

Still, it was better than nothing.

“Alright,” he chimed, pushing himself off the tree.

He adjusted his footing and continued forward, letting the system handle what his eyes couldn’t. 

"DING"

[SYSTEM HAS DETECTED A NEST OF LIGHTNING SNAKES UP AHEAD.]

James’s eyes sharpened instantly.

“Finally.”

The fatigue that had been weighing on him disappeared almost immediately, replaced by anticipation. He quickly pulled up the bestiary, scanning through the information.

“Lightning snakes...” he murmured under his breath.

His eyes moved across the details, his expression gradually tightening.

“Rank 3... one of the fastest... venom capable of killing a Rank 4 monster within seconds...”

He exhaled slowly, steadying himself.

“Alright, so not something I can take lightly.”

The nervousness was there, lingering just beneath the surface, but it didn’t overwhelm him. If anything, it sharpened his focus.

Closing the panel, he lifted his gaze toward the direction the system had indicated.

“System, how many are there?” he asked as he began moving again.

[REPORTING TO HOST: APPROXIMATELY 200 LIGHTNING SNAKES DETECTED.]

A grin spread across his face.

“Jackpot.”

His steps grew quieter as he approached, his movements instinctively becoming more cautious. When he finally reached a vantage point, he crouched slightly, parting a cluster of leaves just enough to see ahead.

The nest came into view.

Dozens—no, hundreds—of serpentine bodies coiled and shifted over one another, their scales faintly glowing as arcs of electricity pulsed along their forms. The air itself seemed charged, tiny sparks snapping and flickering across the ground.

James’s eyes narrowed as he took it all in. He simply watched, counted, and observed. Then, slowly, he exhaled, a plan already formed in his mind.

“Perfect.”

He stepped forward.

The moment his presence crossed into their territory, several heads snapped in his direction, tongues flicking, bodies tightening.

He didn’t give them time.

“WIND FURY.”

The air around him surged violently, blades of compressed wind slicing forward in a wide arc.

“ICE DOMAIN.”

A sudden drop in temperature followed, frost spreading rapidly across the ground, freezing several snakes mid-motion.

“FIRE DOMAIN.”

Flames erupted outward, engulfing the area in a controlled inferno, cutting off escape routes and forcing the swarm into chaos.


"DING"


[HOST HAS KILLED A LIGHTNING SNAKE AND GAINED 60 EXP]

"DING"

[HOST HAS KILLED HIS FIRST MONSTER AND GAINED A GIFT]

"DING"

[HOST HAS KILLED A LIGHTNING SNAKE AND GAINED 60 EXP]

"DING"

[HOST HAS KILLED A LIGHTNING SNAKE AND GAINED 60 EXP]

The notifications stacked rapidly, but James barely registered them. Whenever the first wave thinned, he pulled back, slipping behind cover, letting the remaining snakes regroup before striking again. Each cycle was cleaner than the last, his timing growing sharper and his control growing more precise.

Again and again, he repeated the process. By the time it was over, the nest had fallen silent. The crackling electricity faded, replaced by the faint hiss of dissipating heat and the lingering chill of frost.

James stood there, breathing steadily, his chest rising and falling as he looked over what remained.

“That worked better than I expected.”

By the time he finished collecting the corpses and extracting the cores, storing them within his dimensional space, the system had already tallied the results. He had gained over 12,000 EXP, allowing him to level up to 14 with 2,000 EXP remaining. It was a satisfying gain.

But as he turned to leave, something caught his eye. A faint glint among the remains.

He stepped closer and crouched down, brushing aside debris until he uncovered a small book.

“A skill book?”

He activated Inspect.


[POISON IMMUNITY]
RANK – D

DESCRIPTION: Grants resistance to all forms of poison. Effectiveness increases with level.

Without hesitation, he learned it. A subtle shift passed through his body.

“Not bad.” 

He straightened and moved on.

Before long, he encountered another nest, and this time, there was no hesitation. He executed the same strategy, this time more efficiently and faster.

***
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By midday, James was still hunting. From a distance, the scene would have looked almost unreal.

A figure darting through the forest, movements sharp and fluid, weaving between attacks as if he had already fought a hundred battles before this one.

In front of him, a winged flaming panther lunged, its claws tearing through the air, flames trailing behind its movements.

James sidestepped effortlessly and closed the distance in an instant, his fist slamming into its side with enough force to send it crashing into the ground.

The creature attempted to rise but didn’t get the chance, as a sword severed its head.


"DING"


[HOST HAS KILLED A WINGED FLAMING PANTHER AND GAINED 500 EXP]

"DING"


[HOST HAS LEVELLED UP TO LEVEL 20]


[MISSION FEATURE UNLOCKED]

James exhaled, rolling his shoulders slightly. “At last.”

The exhaustion was there now, settling into his limbs, but beneath it was satisfaction.

He stored the corpse and its core, then paused as something else caught his attention. A small marble-like object rested on the ground.

He picked it up.


"DING"
[HOST HAS FOUND A BEAST SKILL CORE]
[DOES HOST WISH TO LEARN SKILL?]
[YES/NO]

“Yes.”

The moment he accepted, the corners of his lips curled upwards into a smile. He then proceeded to test the skill on a nearby Rank 5 monster. The outcome was immediate: the creature lowered itself, trembling, and submitted.

“This is so useful.”

He used it as a mount to leave the forest, dismissing it once he reached the edge. The guards glanced at his tattered clothes and empty hands as he walked by, then looked away quickly.

James noticed but didn’t say anything; he knew exactly what they were thinking. A faint smile crossed his face. If only you knew.

He made his way home, cleaned up, and got something to eat. When he finally sat down to rest, he pulled up his status screen to observe the changes.

As he read through it, a sense of satisfaction washed over him. His attributes had improved; his skills had leveled up from F to C, and with the addition of two new skills, it was shaping up to be a great day.

Then something clicked.

“The gift.”

His eyes narrowed slightly.

‘System, what was the gift I received?’


"DING"


[HOST HAS GAINED A CHANCE TO CHOOSE A BLOODLINE SKILL]
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First Silver Grade Mission
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"DING"

[HOST HAS GAINED THE CHANCE TO CHOOSE A BLOODLINE SKILL]

[BEAST TAMER]

LEVEL 1

RANK – SS

DESCRIPTION

THE USER CAN TAME ANY MONSTER BELOW LEVEL 50.

[MONSTER INTEGRATION]

LEVEL 1

RANK – SS

DESCRIPTION

THE USER CAN INTEGRATE WITH A MONSTER AND MAKE IT A BLOODLINE PET. THE USER WILL ALSO GAIN THE SKILLS AND ATTRIBUTES OF THE MONSTER.
NOTE:
THIS SKILL REQUIRES 100% LOYALTY BETWEEN HUMAN AND MONSTER.
James’s eyes moved across the two options; there wasn’t much to think about. One offered overwhelming power, but it came with conditions he couldn’t guarantee. The other gave him control.

“I choose Beast Tamer.”

The moment the words left his lips, the fatigue he had been holding back finally caught up with him in full force. His body, pushed through hours of relentless combat and constant movement, began to protest the moment his focus dropped.

He lay down on his bed, his mind still running through everything that had happened.

“Tomorrow, I have to visit Alex...” he murmured. Sleep took him almost immediately.

***
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After some hours of sleep, James woke up rejuvenated. The exhaustion from the previous day had faded, replaced by a renewed sense of energy that coursed steadily through his body. After freshening up, he headed out to the Esper Association. Intending to do justice to the beasts he hunted.

Arriving and stating his business, he was guided toward a waiting area, where he took a seat among a few others who seemed far more worn than him. As he waited, his eyes wandered onto the wall’s surface, which seemed smooth yet carried faint patterns that suggested both durability and design.

This place could probably survive a full-scale beast horde. The thought lingered in his mind as he leaned back slightly, taking it all in.

“Next.”

A voice pulled him forward.

A plump, middle-aged attendant stood behind the counter, his expression neutral at first. That changed the moment James began presenting what he had brought.

One by one, the monster corpses appeared.

Rank 3. Rank 4. Even Rank 5.

The man’s composure slipped almost instantly.

“Uhh... my ability is dimension storage,” James said casually, offering the explanation he had prepared beforehand.The man’s eyes widened, his mouth opening slightly before he caught himself, forcing his expression back under control. Still, the shock lingered in the way his gaze flickered back to James, as if trying to reconcile his age with what stood in front of him. James inwardly smirked, wondering what would happen if the man were to have seen the remainder of the bodies in his inventory.

James knew how dangerous it would be for him if people found out that a newly awakened esper was able to hunt all that he had hunted within just a few hours. It would lead to him being taken into custody and his secret being pried from him. 

So, to prevent that, he had opted to sell half of the total beasts he had hunted, but even that was quite suspicious. That didn’t matter to James, though; he was planning to leave soon anyway. He preferred the life of a traveller, moving from place to place without staying long; that was safer for him, plus he would be able to experience more, meet new and interesting people, and learn new things.

“I’ll begin the evaluation,” he said, his tone more careful now.

“The total for the monster bodies comes to five hundred thousand,” he said at last. “The cores... one million. That brings the total to one million five hundred thousand.”

He paused briefly before producing a card. A golden one.

“This will be transferred to your new account. Your previous balance has also been included.”

James took the card. On the outside, he nodded calmly.

“Thank you.”

On the inside: Oh shit... I’m actually a millionaire.

He turned and walked out calmly, but the moment he was out of sight of the building, the energy broke through.

A grin spread across his face, energy spilling out in the most unrestrained way possible as he broke into a series of completely unplanned, wildly unnecessary dance moves, like someone who had just hit the jackpot and couldn’t physically contain it.

For a few seconds, nothing else existed. Then he noticed a couple standing a short distance away, staring at him like they had just witnessed something deeply concerning.

James froze, reality snapping back into place.

“I was just, uh—stretching,” he said, forcing a casual tone as he straightened, rolling his shoulders like that somehow explained everything. “You know. Just... uhh...”

He trailed off. It was clear that they didn’t buy it, not even a little. There was a brief, painful pause where everyone involved understood exactly how bad that looked.

Then, without another word, James turned and bolted.

***
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Within a few minutes, he arrived at the trading center, just as the sun was setting. He was there to acquire new clothes and equipment that reflected his current status: an Esper phone, a watch, and several other essentials he hadn’t even realized he needed until that moment.

By the time he was done, the spending had slowed.

“Four hundred thousand left. Well, it’s still more than enough.”

After that, he made his way to the Hunter Association. The board was filled with missions, ranging across difficulty levels, each one offering rewards that reflected the risks involved.

James scanned through them, his eyes moving quickly before settling on four.


CATCH AN IRONHIDE WOLF
DIFFICULTY – ★★★★★
REWARD – $50,000
CATCH TWO FROST HOUNDS
DIFFICULTY – ★★★★
REWARD – $20,000
CATCH TWO FLAMING EAGLES
DIFFICULTY – ★★★★
REWARD – $20,000
CATCH 20 LIGHTNING SNAKES
DIFFICULTY – ★★★★
REWARD – $10,000

A faint smile crossed his face. Already done.

The bodies were sitting quietly in his dimensional space. All he needed to do was take the missions and return the next day to submit them. Easy rewards.

But as he moved to register the missions, another one caught his eye.

INVESTIGATE THE DISAPPEARANCE OF CHILDREN IN THE CITY


DIFFICULTY – ★★★★★
REWARD – $1,000,000

His eyes narrowed. 

"DING"

[HOST HAS TRIGGERED A SILVER GRADE MISSION]

[FIND THE MISSING CHILDREN]

MISSION GRADE – SILVER

DESCRIPTION:

RECENT DISAPPEARANCES OF CHILDREN UNDER THE AGE OF 10 HAVE BEEN REPORTED. HOST IS REQUIRED TO LOCATE THEM.

TIME LIMIT – 2 WEEKS

REWARD – SILVER GRADE CHEST, 100,000 SYSTEM POINTS

"DING"

[HOST HAS TRIGGERED A SUB-MISSION]

[FIND THE REASON BEHIND THE DISAPPEARANCE]

MISSION GRADE – BRONZE

DESCRIPTION:

IDENTIFY THE CAUSE AND ELIMINATE IT.

TIME LIMIT – 2 WEEKS

REWARD – BRONZE GRADE CHEST, 50,000 SYSTEM POINTS

James’s gaze lingered on the mission details. It was a silver-grade mission. From what he had learned, bronze indicated moderate difficulty, while silver represented a higher level of challenge. This meant he needed to tread carefully; this mission was not something to take lightly.

“This isn’t going to be simple.”

He exhaled slowly, already adjusting his mindset. He had just gotten this system; it would be a shame if he were to be eaten alive due to his carelessness.

After registering his missions and handling everything else, he began planning. For one week, he would continue farming monsters and strengthening himself to be strong enough to face the mission. He would also gather information about the disappearances; with his skills, piecing things together wouldn’t be that difficult.

***
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One week later, the results spoke for themselves.

[Host] – James Carter
[Age] – 18
[Level] – 50
[Exp] – [0/10,000,000]

Attributes [Unused - 0]


[Strength] – 187

[Vitality] – 203

[Agility] – 177

[Dexterity] – 190

[Mana] – 10000

[System Points] – 10,000,000

[Roulette] – 6


Primary Innate Talent


[Fire] – [B–]

[Ice] – [B–]

[Wind] – [B–]

Secondary Innate Talent

[Light] – [B–]
[Darkness] – [B–]
[Lightening] –  [B–]

Active Skills [Skill Points – 0]

[Ice Cage]
Rank – A
Cost – 100 mana points 
Description:
Summons an ice cage to trap the target(s) in ice for 1 minute, after which they will be frozen. 
Duration – 1minute

Proficiency – [0/100]
[Wind Fury]
Rank – A
Cost – 100 Mana Points 
Description: 
Blasts 50 wind blades at a target(s).
Proficiency – [0/100]
[Fire Domain]
Rank – A
Cost – 100 mana points
Description:
Summon a fire domain to ensnare the target(s) in flames for one minute. 
[Duration] – 1 minute. 

Proficiency – [0/100]

[Beast Aura]
Rank – A
Cost – 100 Mana Points.
Description:
gives the user the ability to give off a bloodthirsty aura that makes enemies tremble in fear. It can also be used to tame monsters.

[Stealth]

Rank – A

Cost – 100 Mana Points 

Description: 

Gives the user the ability to camouflage themselves. 

Note: works better in the dark. 

Proficiency – [0/100]

[Lightening Blast]
Rank – S
Cost – 100 Mana Points. 
Description: 
The user can manipulate lightning, summon lightning bolts, and paralyze targets.
Proficiency – [0/100]
[Lightening Wings] 
Rank – S
Cost – 100 Mana Points 
Description: 
Gives the user the ability to summon wings made of lightning and fly at incredible speeds.
Proficiency – [0/100]
Passive skills 
[Eagles Eyes]
Rank – A
Description: 
The user is able to see very clearly.
[Tracking]

Rank – A

Description:

Allows the user to perceive residual traces beyond the physical—such as scent, heat, mana, and intent—enabling precise tracking over long distances. The user can identify targets within chaos and predict movement patterns, with reduced susceptibility to concealment and stealth.

[Poison Immunity] 

Rank – A
Description: 
gives the user immunity to all sorts of poisons.
[Pro Sword Skill]
Rank – A 
Description: 
You are now able to execute complex sword moves.
Proficiency – [0/100] 

[Beast Tamer]
Rank – SS 
Description:
The user can tame any monster under level 50.
The increase was staggering. His abilities had sharpened to a level that would have been unimaginable just days ago. James studied the screen in silence for a moment, amazed at how far he had come.

“I’m probably the strongest person in the city right now. I’m ready.” His focus shifted back to the mission.

Throughout the week, in addition to leveling up, he had dedicated time to conducting investigations. He discovered that, over the past three weeks, around nine kids had mysteriously disappeared. Despite the chief guard’s efforts, no leads had been found; that was why the mission had been posted, in hopes that someone could solve it.

James also learned that all the disappearances occurred at night—one minute the kids were there, and the next, they were gone. The case puzzled him, as he couldn’t pinpoint exactly what the issue was. This uncertainty led him to maximize his tracking skill, hoping it might reveal information he had overlooked. He just hoped the kids were okay. With the system imposing a two-week time limit, he felt that was the critical period for something to happen.

As night fell, James prepared to head out for further investigations when a thought crossed his mind—Alex. He had attempted to visit him several times to share the good news, but he always seemed to arrive when Alex was out. A nagging feeling told him something was off, so today, he was determined to find him at the right time. Alex's place was only two blocks away. 

On his way, he noticed an increased presence of patrolling guards, likely due to the recent disappearances. When he arrived at Alex’s building, he immediately sensed something was wrong; the door to Alex’s room was wide open. This put him on high alert; Alex was not careless. He cautiously stepped inside.

He cautiously stepped into the room... it was empty.

His brows furrowed slightly. “That’s not like him...”

Alex wasn’t someone who stayed out late, and the open door indicated that something was wrong. Without hesitation, James activated the tracking feature, and a holographic figure of Alex appeared, entering the room. With a sigh of exhaustion, he collapsed into his chair, running a hand through his hair. He reached for a bottle of water at his side, but froze as his eyes widened, turning toward the door.

“What was that sound?” Alex muttered as James watched in awe. He was observing a recreation of the events that had occurred. Who knew his skill could do this? He shook himself from his daze and focused on the unfolding story.

He watched as Alex walked over to the door and peeked out into the hallway. There was no one there. With a frown, he muttered, “I thought I felt something just now.”

Just as he was about to close his door and move back inside, the door of a neighboring apartment opened, revealing a child of around 10 years old. He stepped out, seemingly in a daze, his eyes cloudy as he walked past Alex, heading out into the hallway.

Alex frowned at the boy. “Is he sleepwalking?”

He approached the child and paused in front of him, blocking his path. Bending down, he waved his hand in front of the kid's face, trying to wake him, but it didn’t seem to work.

“Hey there, little guy. Where are you headed?”

Receiving no response, Alex tried again, snapping his fingers in front of the child. “Wake up.”

When that also failed, Alex clicked his tongue in frustration and sighed. He then grabbed the kid’s hand and led him back toward the room he had come from. After knocking several times and getting no response, he glanced around to see if anyone was watching, then opened the door and stepped inside. He froze almost instantly and turned back around, his eyes taking on a cloudy appearance similar to the child's.

Noticing this change, James, who had been watching, frowned, wondering what had just happened. He observed as Alex took the kid’s hands and walked toward the exit of the apartment.

“What was that?” James asked, glancing back at the room as he walked in just as a pale man in a black suit and tie, also a hologram, walked out. Fixing his tie, the man strolled away, trailing behind Alex and the child, hands clasped behind him.

“Who was that man?” James wondered, sensing two conflicting events: Alex’s disappearance and the abduction of the child. There was no doubt that the man he had just seen was responsible for the children's disappearances.

James surveyed the room from which the man had emerged. It appeared to be an average family home, but one detail stood out—the man and woman seated on the couch, staring ahead with cloudy eyes. This was undoubtedly the work of the mysterious man.

“Inspect.” James activated his skill.

[Hypnosis]

Description:

A high-level mind control skill that places the mind of the victim under a trance for about an hour.

Confirming his hypothesis, James had gathered enough clues to piece together the story. This clarified the information he had previously heard: the parents' loss of time and the children's disappearances. However, James was left wondering where the children had been taken.

“There’s only one way to find out.” He took a deep breath and exited, leaving the couple in their trance. The hypnosis would likely wear off soon, and since it had no harmful effects, there was no need to intervene. His primary objective now was to locate Alex, the child, and the mysterious man.

As he stepped out of the apartment, James activated his camouflage, blending into his surroundings. He observed the trio as they navigated the streets, completely unnoticed; it was as if they were invisible. James followed them patiently, moving further away from the city until they reached a location that made him stop in his tracks.

“Monster Valley...” His eyes widened in disbelief. It was rumored that even the city lord approached this area with caution.

‘System... what’s the highest-level monster here?’

[REPORTING TO HOST: HIGHEST-LEVEL ENTITY DETECTED WITHIN SEARCH RANGE – LEVEL 50 VAMPIRE]

"I guess we've uncovered the identity of our John Doe." A smile crept across his lips as he gazed into the valley. 

This was an opportunity to enhance his skills and resolve the mystery of the disappearances, effectively killing two birds with one stone. Confident that no one within the valley could pose a threat to him, James exhaled deeply and stepped forward.

"DING" 

[HOST HAS ENTERED ANOTHER DIMENSION]
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Demon Energy
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“DING.”

[HOST HAS ENTERED ANOTHER DIMENSION.]

The environment changed; night collapsed into morning in an instant, the sky above turning a pale, washed-out blue as light spilled unnaturally across the valley. It was as though he had stepped into a place that didn’t quite belong to the same reality.

James stopped walking.

“What the...?”

His gaze swept across the terrain, jaw tightening slightly as his senses sharpened. The ground, the trees, and even the wind felt different.

“How is this even possible? Another dimension...” he murmured, still trying to process it.

[SYSTEM HAS DETECTED A LEVEL 40 MONSTER APPROACHING.]

The notification jolted him back to reality. He took a steady breath, his expression calming as confusion gave way to focus. Monsters, the apocalypse, his system, a vampire, and now a separate dimension—it was all part of his reality now, whether he liked it or not. The only choice left was to accept it and move forward with the mission. Besides, something told him that more surprises were on the way.

“Let’s warm up,” he smirked, his senses picking up something moving towards him at an extreme speed.

Within seconds, leaves rustled and a massive beast stepped into view, its presence immediately oppressive. It was tiger beast with two snarling heads, one radiating heat and the other frost in uneven pulses that warped the air around them.

James activated Inspect.

LEVEL 40
[TWO-HEADED FANGED TIGER]
SKILLS:
[ICE CLAW] – Forms a crushing claw of ice.
[FIRE BLAST] – Launches dual fireballs from both heads.
James clicked his tongue. “That’s it? I admit I expected more from a level 40 beast, guess I overestimated you.”

The tiger didn’t take kindly to that. Uttering a low, guttural growl that tore from both throats, its muscles coiled, and it lunged.

“FIRE BLAST!”

“ICE CLAW!”

Flames and frost collided as both attacks surged toward him, devastating his position entirely in an explosion of heat and ice.

There was a brief moment of silence as the beast’s eyes watched smoke curl upward from an empty spot, then a voice sounded behind it.

“My turn.” 

The tiger’s body stiffened but it was too late.

“LIGHTNING BOLT.”

The strike tore straight through its body leaving a smoking hole in its chest. It stood still for a split second, wondering what had just happened, then collapsed.

James stood behind it, lowering his hand slowly, his expression indifferent. The speed of the exchange hadn’t even raised his breathing.

“DING.”

[HOST HAS KILLED A LEVEL 40 TWO-HEADED FANGED TIGER AND GAINED 8000 XP.]

He barely glanced at it. Instead, his gaze shifted forward again. And then he moved on. He didn’t have the time to waste on small fry like this.

Hours passed. The valley stretched deeper than expected, its silence broken only by the occasional clash—each encounter ending the same way. Monsters came. Monsters died. None of them slowed him down.

Eventually, the terrain changed. The ground sloped upward into a jagged cliffside, where a narrow, weathered bridge stretched across a deep chasm. It looked fragile, worn down by time and conflict, its surface cracked and uneven.

James slowed down, his eyes narrowing with suspicion.

“Yep, definitely looks like a trap,” James remarked. Nothing about it felt right. But he wasn’t about to let that stop him. He activated Lightning Wings, energy gathering behind him in crackling arcs as he pulled back instead of stepping forward.

As if on cue, the bridge flickered then disappeared entirely; it was an illusion. If someone had attempted to cross, they would immediately fall to their death.

‘System, what just happened?’

[HOST WAS UNDER THE EFFECT OF A HIGH-GRADE ILLUSION.]

He exhaled slowly, gaze hardening.

“So that’s supposed to be a deterrent? Nice trick, but it won’t stop me.” His jaw tightened. The existence of something like this indicated that there was more at play here. What were they trying to conceal that required a high-level illusion? And how was it connected to the missing kids? So many questions raced through James’s mind, fueling his curiosity.

For others, this illusion might have been effective, but James was different. He had a system, and with that system came cool skills like the Lightning Wings, which allowed him to cross the chasm effortlessly.

As soon as he landed on the other side, he received a notification.

“DING.”

[HOST HAS ENTERED THE VICINITY OF THE VAMPIRE KING.]

[SYSTEM HAS DETECTED A LARGE NUMBER OF MONSTERS IN THE AREA.]

James tightened his grip as he drew his sword. The blade gleamed faintly, reflecting the figures of countless beasts in the area that didn’t wait for a challenge but instead charged toward him.

“Finally, a battle to unleash my full potential.” With his stance lowered, he moved.

What followed could be described as nothing short of a massacre. James tore through the horde like a storm, destroying everything in his path with a combination of fire, ice, lightning, and his sword skills. Notifications chimed repeatedly, updating him on his progress, but he silenced them all, concentrating on the battle before him. Every step forward left bodies behind, and by the end, the ground was littered with corpses.

"DING"

[HOST HAS KILLED A LEVEL 30 VAMPIRE BAT AND GAINED 4500XP]

[HOST HAS LEVELLED UP TO LEVEL 70]

[HOST HAS KILLED EIGHT THOUSAND MONSTERS AND UNLOCKED THE ACHIEVEMENT "MONSTER KILLER]

[PRO SWORD SKILL HAS EVOLVED INTO MASTER SWORD SKILL.]

[HOST HAS COMPLETED ALL THE PREREQUISITES FOR UNLOCKING THE FIRST SKILL OF THE FLAMING SWORD]

[FLAMING SWORD RANK UPGRADED TO B.]

James stood at the center of it all, his chest rising and falling. “Now, it’s time to finish it.”

He focused on the cave entrance ahead, where darkness loomed. Suddenly, two red eyes flickered open.

James froze, his vision becoming hazy, his thoughts slowing to a crawl. He felt his body grow heavy, and then, just as suddenly, everything snapped back to normal.

A deep voice echoed. “How are you resisting?”

James’s eyes flickered across the cave, widening as his jaw trembled, a lump forming in his throat. But he wasn’t focused on the vampire; he was staring past it at the pale, lifeless body.

“Alex...” James muttered, the air around him shifting violently. His grip on the sword tightened, his eye twitching. The surge of emotion was so intense that his aura pulsed outward continuously, suppressing the vampire to the point that it trembled.

James stepped forward, wild and unstable lightning crackling along his blade, fueled by fury. In an instant, he vanished, and a clean line split through the air. The Vampire’s head rolled to the ground, followed by the body.

“DING.”

[HOST HAS KILLED A VAMPIRE KING AND GAINED 100,000 XP.]

[NEW SKILL CREATED: LIGHTNING SLASH – RANK SS.]

James didn’t react to the notification. He slowly stepped forward and lowered himself beside the body. For a moment, he struggled to find the words to express what he felt. The sight of his only best friend, lifeless on the ground, affected him more deeply than the thrill of discovering he had the system.

The fact that he had acquired this power yet failed to save the one friend he had made him question whether he truly deserved it. If he couldn’t even save Alex, how could he possibly save the world?

Finally, he spoke quietly, his voice trembling as he fought back tears. “I’ve avenged you, dear friend.”

Just then, another notification sounded.

“DING.”

[SYSTEM HAS DETECTED DEMONIC ENERGY WITHIN THE BODY.]
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Demon Soldier
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"DING"

[SYSTEM HAS SENSED SOME DEMONIC ENERGY IN THE BODY]

James’s brows knit together as he stared at the notification, confusion flickering across his face. “Demonic energy... what do you mean?”

"DING"

[SYSTEM HAS DETECTED A DEMON IN THE VICINITY]

[SYSTEM HAS DETECTED A DEMON SOLDIER IN THE AREA]

[INITIATING SAFETY PROTOCOL]

[ALL STATS INCREASED BY 50]

[HOST IS IMMUNE TO PAIN FOR 5 HOURS]

[HOST HAS GAINED SPECIAL SKILL: "GOD'S BLESSING"]


GOD’S BLESSING
RANK – SSS
DESCRIPTION: 

Grants unlimited mana for 5 hours.

"DING"

[HOST HAS TRIGGERED A GOLD GRADE MISSION]

[KILL THE DEMON SOLDIER]

MISSION GRADE – GOLD 

TIME LIMIT – ??????

REWARD–GOLD GRADE CHEST

5,000,000 SYSTEM POINTS.

????????

"DING"

[HOST HAS TRIGGERED A GOLD GRADE MISSION]

[ESCAPE FROM THE VALLEY]

MISSION GRADE – GOLD GRADE

TIME LIMIT – ??????

REWARD –GOLD GRADE CHEST 

5,000,000 SYSTEM POINTS 

????????

Before the system could properly elaborate, or James could process half of it, a crushing force slammed down on the entire area, warping the ground beneath his feet and forcing the air out of his lungs as though the world itself had suddenly grown heavier. 

A faint red glow pulsed at the edge of his vision. James turned sharply, locking onto a small gem embedded in the ground, its surface flickering like a dying ember. Without hesitation, he grabbed it and vanished, pushing his speed to the limit. 

He was unsure of what was happening, but the immense pressure he felt indicated that this demon was beyond his ability to confront at his current level. The sudden bestowal of numerous perks by the system confirmed his fears.

Several seconds later, the ground where he had stood ruptured, and a figure emerged. It was tall and horned, cloaked in writhing black flames. Its eyes glowed with a deep crimson hue as it slowly scanned the empty battlefield until it turned toward the direction James had fled and took off.

James sprinted across uneven terrain, the wind tearing past his ears as his enhanced body pushed forward at full speed, but even then, he could feel it closing in.

“System... any suggestions?” he asked, his voice tight.

[I SUGGEST PURCHASING A LIGHT BOMB AND A FORCE FIELD FROM THE SHOP]

“Do it.”

The purchase completed instantly, but before he could even think of inspecting them, a shadow loomed. James barely managed to turn before a fist slammed into his guard.

The impact detonated like a shockwave, sending cracks racing through the ground beneath him as his body was forced backward, boots digging deep trenches into the earth before he finally stabilized.

Slowly, he lifted his head and saw it clearly. Two curved horns with skin like scorched obsidian. Flames coiling around its form like living things. Its gaze locked onto him with interest.

James activated Inspect but got nothing.

[USER LEVEL TOO LOW]

A chill ran down his spine. Yeah. That’s bad.

James locked eyes with the demon, staring into the two blood-red abysses that stared back. Then, the demon spoke.

“I must admit,” its voice was deep, resonant, carrying a weight that seemed to press into James’s bones, “for a human to stand before me without fleeing... you possess a rare kind of courage.”

What choice do I have when you keep chasing after me like the rent is due? James thought with a sigh.

He exhaled slowly, forcing his heartbeat to steady. “Don’t mistake that for fearlessness,” he replied, rolling his shoulders as faint arcs of lightning began to flicker around him. “I just don’t plan on dying here.”

The demon’s lips curled slightly.

“I like that.”

It vanished and the clash erupted instantly.

Fists met fists, force colliding with force as shockwaves tore through the surrounding terrain, trees splintering, the ground cracking open beneath their feet as each exchange sent tremors rippling outward. James twisted mid-motion, narrowly avoiding a strike that carved through the air where his head had been, before countering with a kick that slammed into the demon’s side—only for it to be blocked with brutal efficiency.

They separated for a fraction of a second and collided again. This time faster, with stronger and deadlier attacks.

Despite the difference in level, James held his ground, his enhanced stats and boosted state barely allowing him to keep pace, but even then, every clash sent vibrations up his arms, every block chipped away at his stability.

I can’t win this head-on.

“System, use all my roulettes.”

"DING"

[SYSTEM IS PROCESSING REQUEST]

[SYSTEM HAS COMBINED ALL ROULETTES INTO A GOLDEN ROULETTE]

"DING"
[HOST HAS RECEIVED THREE RANK S SKILLS]


Teleport.
Iron Fist.
Martial Arts.

The knowledge flooded in instantly, and everything changed. James moved again, but this time, there was intent and precision behind every motion. When the demon lunged, James vanished, reappearing at its flank, his fist already in motion.

IRON FIST.

The impact struck, launching the demon across the battlefield, its body tearing through the ground before crashing into the distance, carving a deep crater upon impact.

The demon rose, one arm twisted unnaturally. James’s attack had finally gotten through.

“Impressive,” it muttered, voice darkening just as an explosion detonated where it stood.

BOOM.

The light bomb sent flames and radiant energy engulfing the area, swallowing the demon entirely.

James stood still, breathing heavily, eyes locked onto the fading blast.

Did it work?


"DING"
[SYSTEM HAS DETECTED BERSERK ENERGY]

“I... DRAKOS... HAVE NEVER BEEN PUSHED TO THIS EXTENT BY A HUMAN.”

The voice shook the air itself. From within the smoke, the demon emerged.

Its body was torn apart, chunks missing, blackened and burned, yet the energy radiating from it had only grown more violent, more unstable, coiling around it like a storm on the verge of collapse.

Before James could react with another attack, his body froze completely. An invisible force locked him in place, rendering him immobile.

The demon stepped forward slowly, dark energy gathering into its hand as it raised it toward him.

“This is where you die, human.”

James struggled in vain. Nothing he did had any effect. As he glanced at the demon, he felt the danger radiating from that dark energy throughout his entire body. He knew without a shadow of a doubt that if it struck him, it would mean the end for him. His mind raced frantically until a dangerous idea blossomed. He had to give it a try; it was his only hope.

He watched the demon draw closer... five meters... four meters... three meters... two meters... one. 

The attack shot towards him, and he vanished, reappearing behind the demon already mid-swing.

LIGHTNING SLASH.

The blade tore through the air, lightning erupting along its edge as it cut clean through the demon’s neck. The head flew through the air, and the body dropped lifelessly onto the ground.
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