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Chapter One : The Hero Party and the Saint

"YOU HAVE NO TALENT whatsoever. You are a disgrace to the demons."

My father's cold gaze pierced me. These were the words I heard from him every day in our simple house on one side of the demon settlement, Yamino Village.

My name is Richard . Today I turned 15, and I just finished a ritual to grant a skill to all demons under the protection of the Demon God.

In the demon world, when one turns 15, they are granted one skill by the Demon God's blessing. Some can control fire, others can summon wind, others can have skin of steel... there are many different types. And the strength of that skill determines one's status in demon society.

"Nothing's changed."

On his way back from the village square, his childhood friend Grimm tapped him on the shoulder. Today, he had acquired the powerful skill "Iron Arm," and was already a force to be reckoned with among the young people of Yamino Village.

"Yeah... nothing's changed."

It's true that nothing had changed, at least not in appearance, but something had definitely awakened inside me.

The skill I gained was "Plunder," which allowed me to steal the skills of those I killed.

However, to prove it, I would have to kill someone. There was no way I, a weakling, could do that, and as a result, I would have to live my life labeled as "incompetent."

Three years have passed since then.

I had the lowest job in the village, working as a goblin keeper. Goblins are the lowest of the demon races, and are treated like slaves, doing odd jobs for other demons. It was my job to take care of them.

"I'm scared of humans"

One of the goblins, Shion, pulled at my clothes with trembling hands.

"It's okay, Shion. Humans don't come this far."

I gently stroked his head. In fact, there had been rumors recently that a group of human knights had been invading the demon realm. However, this was the deepest part of the demon realm. Everyone was overconfident that humans would never come this far.

It was at dusk that day that I realized that was a mistake.

"Enemy attack! The humans are attacking!"

A sudden scream echoed throughout the village. A smoke signal rose from the watchtower in the square, and the demons all grabbed their weapons.

"How did the humans get here?" "There must have been a traitor."

As the demons panicked, I ran into the goblin hut.

"Everyone, hide!"

After hiding the goblins in a safe place, I went to check out the village.

It was a hellish scene.

The humans were stronger than expected. They possessed a power called "holy power" that was particularly effective against demons. Many of the demons fell to the humans' attacks, and the village was engulfed in flames.

And then, right before my eyes, my father was surrounded by human knights.

"Demon, disappear from this world!"

The knight's sword swung down, piercing my father's body.

"Dad!"

Before I could even scream, my father fell to the ground. I tried to run to him, but suddenly another knight stood in front of me.

"You're next, monster!"

The sword was swung down. I tried to avoid it, but I was too weak to do so.

"It's over..."

The moment I closed my eyes, something strange happened.

A power wells up from deep within the body. It's as if an instinct has been awakened.

I quickly reached out and grabbed the knight's arm.

"Wh-what?"

The knight looked surprised.

A black mist-like substance was sucked from my hand into the knight's body. Then the light faded from his body, and he collapsed, drying up.

Meanwhile, my body was filled with strength.

"This is... my skill..."

It was the power of "plunder," which allowed me to steal skills from those I killed. I had stolen the skill "Holy Shield" from the knight.

The knights stared at me with expressions of fear.

"That guy... absorbed the power of his comrades." "What a thing... a monster with holy powers..."

The human knights fled.

The next day, I was called by the elder.

The elder greeted him with a stern look.

"Richard , I heard you used the Holy Shield."

I nodded silently.

"Someone who possesses both holy and dark powers... it was in an old prophecy."

I looked up in surprise at the elder's words.

"Prophecy?"

"That's right. [He who possesses the powers of both darkness and light will become a bridge between the two worlds and put an end to the long-standing conflict.]"

The elder continued, his eyes fixed on the distance.

"Did you know your mother was human?"

The shocking truth left me speechless.

This is the beginning of my journey. A man of both demon and human descent, I stand between the two and my quest for the truth has now begun.

"Human mother and demon father..."

After hearing the truth from the elder, I returned to my room and stared at the palm of my hand. My pale purple skin had a fine, scale-like pattern that was clearly different from that of a human. However, compared to other demons, my skin was certainly paler and my horns were smaller.

Thinking back, when I was a child, the children in my village would sometimes call me "half-baked." At the time, I thought it was just because I looked a little different...

"Richard , let's go in."

The door opened and Darc peeked in. He had been my best friend since childhood, but I wondered if he knew the secret of my birth.

"Did you know about me...?"

Darc scratched his head, looking a little confused. "Yeah, I kind of had that feeling. But so what? You're you. No matter where you're from, you're one of us."

His words made me feel a little lighter.

"More importantly," Darc said in a low voice, "It seems that traces of unknown demons have been found in the northern forest. They are likely the ones who have kidnapped a human child."

I leaned forward. "Tell me more."

"Based on the footprints and traces of magic used, it seems to be a group of ice demons. However, it is unclear why they would kidnap a human child."

The Ice Demons are a different race from us Yamino Demons. I've heard that they live in cold regions and prefer solitude.

"I'll go investigate tomorrow morning. Are you coming?"

I nodded in response to Darc's question. I also wanted to know the true nature of the new power that had awakened within me: the "Holy Shield."

That night I had a strange dream.

A white-haired woman stretched her hand out towards me. Her expression was sad, as if she was pleading for something. Behind her, I could see a village burning and people fleeing in panic.

"Protect it...with your power..."

The moment I heard the woman's voice, a light emanated from my body and I woke up.

A cold sweat was running down his forehead and his heart was beating hard.

"Mom...?"

Yes, that must have been my mother.

I had heard that she had died shortly after I was born, so I had never seen her. Why had she appeared in my dream now?

It was still dark outside the window, but the sky in the east was beginning to brighten slightly.

I stood up and started getting ready, it was time to head north into the woods.

"Let's go, Richard ."

Early in the morning, Darc and several demon warriors were waiting for me at the village exit. They all knew about my mixed-race origins, but they didn't change their attitude towards me and treated me as usual.

We continued on north.

As we entered the forest, the temperature gradually began to drop. Normally, the area around Yamino would be quite warm at this time of year, but the temperature was clearly unnaturally cold.

"I sense the presence of the Ice Demon."

The knight scouting ahead said, "But it's strange..."

"What?"

"Usually, ice demons use techniques to heighten their senses and hide. But here, they blatantly leave their presence. It's like..."

"It's like you're inviting someone."

I continued speaking.

The group increased their vigilance and continued on. Eventually, they came to a small valley deep in the forest. There, they found a structure that appeared to be made of ice, surrounded by an unnatural fog.

"That's..."

Darc pointed in the direction where several cages came into view, with shivering human children locked inside.

"I found it. But it could be a trap. Be careful."

Before the Knight could finish speaking, a dozen ice demons appeared from the surrounding area. Their bodies shone like transparent ice, and their eyes emitted a cold blue light.

"Welcome, demons of Yamino."

A large ice demon stepped forward. He was a size larger than the others and was clearly the leader.

"My name is Frost. Why did you trespass on our territory?"

Daruk took a step forward, "Free the human children. You are the reason our village was attacked."

Frost gave an awkward smile. "Oh, I see. The humans attacked the wrong person. Well, I guess to them, all demons are the same."

"Why did you kidnap the children?" I asked calmly, angered by his behavior.

Frost stared at me. "You have...interesting magical powers. Darkness and...light?"

He narrowed his eyes. "The children are sacrifices, for the resurrection of the Great Ice Queen."

"A sacrifice?"

"Yes. The lives of children with pure souls are a source of great power. We will use it to awaken our queen from her thousand-year slumber."

Frost's words made us shudder. Rituals that involved sacrificing a life were absolutely forbidden among the demons of Yamino.

"I won't forgive you..."

His plundering skills reacted, and something welled up from within.

"Richard ium...?"

Darc looked at me worriedly.

"Free the children, or..."

Frost laughed loudly at my words.

"What can you do, you half-baked idiot?"

That voice was the trigger. All at once, the power that had been dormant within me was released.

"Holy Shield!"

A huge shield appeared in front of me, and at the same time, light was emitted from its body. However, this time, unlike last time, arrows of light were fired from the shield, flying towards the ice demons around me.

"What...?"

Frost exclaimed in surprise.

The ice demons that were hit by the arrows of light froze and stopped moving, and eventually turned into ice statues.

Frost glared at me with an angry expression. "Who are you? A demon could use holy power..."

He took a deep breath and let out a powerful icy breath.

I quickly raised my shield, and when the icy breath hit it, it grew white hot, vaporizing the ice.

"Richard ! Save the children!"

Responding to Darc's voice, I charged towards Frost.

"Someone who possesses both holy and dark powers..." Frost's expression instantly turned to fear. "Could it be... of the prophecy?"

My shield pierced Frost's chest, and his body was enveloped in light before he shrieked and turned into particles of ice.

The surrounding ice demons lost their leader and fell into chaos. We took this opportunity to open the children's cages and free them all.

"Thank you... I was scared..."

One girl said through tears, her eyes filled with fear, but strangely there was no disgust in the way she looked at me.

"It's okay. You're safe now."

I stroked her head gently.

Taking the children, we returned to Yamino Village.

Near Yamino Village, the knights had set up tents.

I took the children and went near the tent so that the knights wouldn't see us, then we parted ways.

The human knights are surprised to see the kidnapped children returned, and are also surprised to hear that Richard  and the other demons of Yamino Village have freed them from the Ice Demons.

The next day, the human knights left to take the children back to the kingdom.

Richard  had acquired a new skill, "Ice Breath," during his battle with Frost.

Once Richard  and the others told the elder of Yamino Village about the ice demons and their leader, Frost, the elder closed his eyes and after a while said, "This may be a sign that something is about to happen. I can't imagine that those gentle ice demons would kidnap humans and sacrifice them."

Richard  said, "Elder, I believe it is highly likely that this was orchestrated by someone. Please, would you allow me to travel to investigate?"

The elder then said, "Perhaps this is fate. Richard , the world is infinitely vast. Could you please take a good look at it and find the cause?" Richard  replied, "I will devote my whole heart and soul to finding the cause of all this."

He received a map of the country where the demons live from the elder, and asked his best friend, Dark, to take care of the village.

I looked at the map the elder gave me, wondering where I should go after leaving Yamino Village tomorrow.

The nearest big city from here is Crimea, which is ruled by Lord Zest.

Thinking this, I fell asleep quietly.

The next day, I woke up to a commotion in the village.

Looking outside, I saw that all the demons from Yamino Village had gathered at the house where I lived.
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I WAS WALKING ALONG the road from the village of Yamino to Crimea.

Demons are granted skills through the blessing of the Demon God.

How do people acquire skills?

I was walking while thinking about such things.

Along the way, we came across a human merchant's carriage, and the merchant looked at us and quickly drove off.

Thanks to that, we had no trouble finding food.

At night, I decided to sleep in the carriage.

Since I was bored while traveling in the carriage, I decided to read a book that was in the carriage.

It seemed that humans, like demons, were also given skills by the human god.

And, I discovered that among the skills that demons are given and the skills that humans are given, there are some that are only given to demons and some that are only given to humans.

The 【Holy Shield】 that I had obtained was a skill that could only be bestowed upon humans.

Upon arriving in Crimea, Richard  decided that the first thing he needed to do was prepare weapons and armor. He visited a blacksmith and immediately encountered a problem with the raw materials. The blacksmith said with a frown,

"Without the raw materials, we can't make weapons or armor."

He decided to gather information at a local bar, a place where travelers and adventurers exchange information. There, he learned that there was mithril in a cave to the north.

However, immediately after receiving this information, a demon approached.

"The cave is dangerous. Let's go together."

After forcibly joining the demon, Richard  heads to a cave. Inside the cave is a den of ogres with the regeneration skill. The battle is fierce, and his companion falls to the brink of death.

At that moment, Richard  made a cruel decision. He sacrificed his comrades and gained the skill "Demon Slayer." The Ogres fell one by one, and he eventually gained the skill of regeneration.

He stuffs his bag full of mithril and has new weapons and armor crafted at a blacksmith, then gathers more information at a tavern and learns that there is an abandoned human town nearby.

At the temple in the city, Richard  prayed. Memories of his human mother came back to him. There, he acquired a new skill: Skill Granting.

The sword and armor were given the skill [Regeneration].

Let's make Crimea our base until we can live a basic life.

There was a poisonous frog near Crimea, so I killed it and acquired the [Poison] skill.

Next, I added the [Poison] skill to my sword, so even if the enemy was injured and ran away, if they died from the poison, they would have died from my skill, so it was convenient for me to acquire the skill.

I defeated monsters and went to Crimea to sell the items they dropped, and gradually I started to make familiar faces as customers.

Gradually, he began to build a business by trading magical tools and rare materials. His sharp negotiating skills and the insight unique to the demon race gradually became the subject of word among the merchants of the city.

The first few years were tough. He faced prejudice and distrust, but Richard  never gave up. His business gradually expanded, and his reputation spread throughout the city.

And five years later.

Krom had built one of the largest trading companies in Crimea, and his luxurious mansion was a symbol of his success.

The door of the magnificent trading house facing Obsidian Street opened. The butler received a huge number of marriage proposal letters. They were sealed with silver and gold wax and shining with the crests of noble demon families.

Richard  sat at a large desk made of deep purple sandalwood, gazing calmly at the pile of letters. His success was due to more than just business acumen. He was a demon who had built the largest trading company in Crimea. His wealth and influence made him an attractive connection to many families.

The butler began to carefully arrange the letters. "Young master, we have received many marriage proposals today."

Richard  chuckled. "Interesting."

The first letter, with a navy blue wax seal and the crest of a martial arts family, was from a girl named Chris, a family of warriors with exceptional martial arts skills. The next letter, with a crimson wax seal, was from Damien's family, who were related to the Demon King.

"Interesting," Richard  muttered to himself. "Each has their own value."

His eyes strategically analyze the letter. It's not just a matter of choosing a marriage partner. It's a larger strategic arrangement of pieces in demon society. A cold-hearted judgment that takes into account politics, commerce, power, and everything else.

The Mana family is famous for their magical talents, the Mira family is skilled in both martial arts and magic, and Miranda of Camus, the largest trading company in the demon world.

Richard  finally selected five letters, each with their own family background and talent. He decided to invite them.

"It's all just beginning."

It was courting season for the demons. On the surface, it was a traditional ritual. But in Richard 's mind, this was only the beginning of his grand strategy.

Richard 's trading post was a space where the ritualistic beauty of the demons was fused with modern sophistication. Suitors selected from five families were gathered there, each bringing their own unique characteristics and tensions.

Chris was the first to enter. Her walk was that of a warrior honed in martial arts. Her well-trained body radiated dignified beauty with every movement. Her eyes scanned the room sharply, analyzing everything.

The next person to enter was Damien's daughter. Her elegant and intimidating presence suggested she was related to the Demon King. Behind her was a shadow of authority.

Mana entered the room as if surrounded by magical particles. A faint wave of magical power flickered around her. It was no wonder that she was said to be invincible when it came to magic.

Mira is a rare combination of martial arts and magic, her movements so fluid that they blur the line between warrior and wizard.

Finally, Miranda, the daughter of Camus' trading company. Her eyes are the epitome of business wisdom. Wealth and a talent for negotiation radiate from her entire being.

Richard  indicated where everyone was to sit. In the center of the room was a round table decorated with a ceremonial crest. It was a space where demon tradition and Richard 's strategic intentions intersected.

"Thank you for coming," Richard  said, his voice cold as ice, yet magnetic. "The reason I invited you is simple."

He looked around at each suitor for a moment.

"To decide my next strategy in life."

The air in the room was frozen with tension, everyone waiting for Richard 's next words as if they would determine their fate.

The five suitors were all looking at him with different expressions on their faces.

Damien's daughter slightly raised the corner of her lips. As a relative of the Demon King, she had already tasted power. Chris leaned forward slightly, sharpening her warrior instincts. Mana was unable to contain her magical power, and a faint light of magical energy danced at her fingertips. Mira quietly placed her hands on her lap, displaying the composure she had cultivated in both martial arts and magic. Miranda, befitting the daughter of a trading company, looked at them calmly, analyzing the situation.

Richard  placed five coats of arms impressions on the table in different colors: blue, purple, green, red, and gold, each representing a suitor's family.

"I need a strategic partner."

Richard  said quietly, "More than just a spouse."

A moment of silence.

Suddenly, a loud explosion echoed outside the room, the magical barrier flickered, and screams could be heard in the distance.

Chris immediately stood up and reached for his dagger. Mira began to deploy a magical defensive barrier. Mana concentrated her magical power and prepared to attack.

Richard  remained unfazed. Instead, he wore a thin, cold smile.

"Interesting," he muttered to himself. "Now the test begins."

The suitors were about to prove their worth, and Richard  already had his final choice in mind.

Richard  paid them no attention and headed to another room. His target was the imprisoned succubus. In order to steal her seduction skill, Richard  used his Plunder skill, a special ability that allows him to steal the skills of those he kills. Today, he was trying to obtain the seduction skill.

It happened a few days ago.

"Richard , we're ready."

The door to the office opened, and his loyal lieutenant, Grak, announced. With his blue-gray skin and sharp claws, he had served as Richard 's right-hand man for many years.

Richard  looked up from his paperwork and nodded in satisfaction.

"Okay. Let's confirm the plan."

He stood up and walked over to the large magic map stand in the center. The map showed a dangerous area called the "Lost Forest."

"The succubus they are pursuing, Miria, is said to be living deep in this forest.

"She has charmed many demons and humans and stolen their powers. Her powerful charm skill is activated just by making eye contact."

Grak nodded with a stern expression and replied, "That's why I've instructed my archers to aim for the eyes."

"Perfect," Richard  smiled, a cruel smile tinged with it. "Once we blind her, she'll lose her charming ability, and our troops will restrain her with special chains."

The chains hanging on the walls of his office emitted an eerie blue light. These chains were made of a special metal that sealed away magical powers, completely nullifying the succubus's powers.

"Now, it's time to go," Richard  turned away and picked up a suit of black armor hanging on the wall.

The Lost Forest, as its name suggests, was a dangerous place where many people got lost and never returned. A purplish mist always hung over the place, and strangely shaped trees obscured the sky.

Richard  led his chosen troops through the forest, his gargoyle-winged archers and heavily armored warriors trailing behind him, all wearing special blinders that provided the first line of defense against the succubus's allure.

"Lord Richard , there is a presence up ahead," the scout walking at the front reported in a low voice.

Richard  raised his hand, halting his troops. "Identify their location."

The baron closed his eyes and sniffed. With his demonic keen sense of smell, he caught the sweet scent of the succubus. "It's in that clearing, by the small lake among the trees."

Richard  nodded in satisfaction and quietly gave orders.

"Archers, climb the surrounding trees. Aim for her eyes. Never look directly at her face."

The
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